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PREFACE. 


Ib  presfnling  this  Tolume  to  tlie  German  nation  we  will  not  claim  theii*  approbation 
from  the  partialilj  the/  have  shown  to  British  Literature;  —  we  will  not  point  out  to 
them  the  great  iitilitj  of  having  the  most  elegant  tone  of  English  conversation  for 
(Leir  instruction  in  the  language;  wherefore  should  we  paint  the  delighting  Image  of 
their  ideotifjring  themselves  with  a  sphere  of  individuals,  whose  manners  and  customs 
are  so  deeplj  Ungcii  with  origioalilj  and  peculiaritj  of  character ;  and  invite  them  to 
consider  John  Bull  entering  their  societj  in  his  own  dress,  touched  off  with  his  own 
high  homonr,  and  even  with  all  his  faults,  calling  upon  the  good-nalured  smile  of  all 
aroHod  htm?  The  shades  of  Addison,  Garrick,  Steele  wonid  arise  in  oflendcd  pride^ 
to  hear  their  names  once  more  invoked  to  serve  the  oflfice  of  commendation  to  works 
«hicfa  bare  alreadj  stood  the  test  of  nations,  and  out-lived  the  hand  of  time:  no, 
thdr  worth  needs  no  interpreter,  St  speaks  itself  too  plainlr. 

Yet  with  all  the  riches  of  the  British  Drama  before  us,  we  have  found  ourselves 
embarrassed  to  present  our  readers  with  a  full  specimen  of  its  treasures;  and,  how 
plentiful  soever  this  harvest  maj  be,  there  still  remains  a  great  store  behind;  we  wait 
qlIj  the  fiat  of  (he  public  to  recommence  our  labours. 

We  refrain  from  entering  mto  a  detail  of  the  manj  inglorious  causes  of  the  de- 
dine  of  ifae  stage  these  last  two  centuries,  and  will  content  ourselves  with  merelj  pointing 
k  oat,  as  a  reason  for  our  work's  containing  vcrj  few  pieces  written  since  that  time. 

It  IS  hot  natural  for  us  to  have  a  desire  to  become  more  familiarlj  acquainted 
with  the  man  whose  writings  have  tended  to  amuse  or^ instruct  us;  and  hence  our 
visk,  not  onlj  to  have  free  admission  to  his  studj,  but  also  to  follow  him  into  the 
circle  of  his  acquaintance,  and  sit  with  him  at  his  fire->side  surrounded  bj  his  familj.  . 
It  15  here  w^e  can  judge  the  human  heart,  and  observe,  if  the  precepts,  inculcated  on 
^rs  readers,  have  been  the  guide  of  his  own  actions ;  and  whatever  be  the  result  of 
oor  rxafflinalion,  it  must  interest  our  feelings  and  be  a  good  exercise  for  ourselves. 
We  haf  f,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  give  a  faithful  account  of  the  pvblic  and  private 
*St  of  the  authors  whose  writings  are  to  be  found  in  this  volume. 

The  opinions  of  the  English  with  respect  lo  their  own  authors,  how  much  so- 
ever thej  maj  differ  from  those  of  another  nation,  will  answer  as  a  point  of  opposition, 
sod  m^r  assist  the  reader  in  his  own  critique.  Each  piece  is,  therefore,  preceded  bj 
rc25oas,  more  or  less  cogent,  to  add  to  or  diminish  its  lustre;  and  these  have  been 
are£iflr  selected  from  the  writings  of  the  greatest  British  critics,  who  roaj  have  no- 
«^ed  ihem,  tempered  hy  a  few  observations  of  our  own. 

The  £ngli5h  nation  has,  of  late  jears,  become  an  object  of  curiosilj  to  foreign- 
en;  and  numerous  has  been  the  intelligent  class  of  inquiring  travellers,  who  have 
pbllsbed  their  more  or  less  true  accounts  of  this  people.  How  favourable  soever 
car  have  been  their  opportunities  for  examining  into  the  true  spirit  of  the  peoplet 
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thoagh  the  most  prominent  and  general  poioU  of  character  maj  have  been  fulij  re- 
presented in  their  narration  jet,  from  the  particular  circumstance  of  their  being  for- 
eigners, thej  could  not  penetrate  fiurlj  into  the  minutiae.  A  series  of  writinf>Sf 
which  brand  the  vicious  with  the  mark  of  shame  and  punishment,  and  level  the 
shaft  of  ironj  and  laughter  at  follj,  while  ihej  encourage  and  support  real  virtue  and 
good  sense,  explained  and  put  in  their  true  light,  with  as  much  imparlialitj  as  human 
nature  will  allow  in  speaking  of  one's  ovirn  countrj,  must  open  a  good  field  for  the 
displaj  of  character.  Hence  the  whole  is  accompanied  with  notes,  explanatorj  of  the 
localities  and  such  circumstances  as  are  liable  to  a  double  interpretation. 

We  cannot  conclude  this  preface  better  than  bj  lajing  before  our  readers  a 
passage  from  the  ^Mectures  on  Rhetoric  and  Belles  Lettres,*^  by  that  excellent  critic  Dr. 
Blair.  In  the  third  volume,  when  comparing  the  French  and  English  comcdj,  he 
sajs,  ^from  the  English  there  we  are  naturallj  led  to  expect  a  greater  varietj  of  ori- 
ginal characters  in  comedj  and  bolder  strokes  of  wit  and  humour  than  are  to  be 
found  on  anj  other  modern  stage/  Humour  is  in  a  great  measure  the  peculiar  pro- 
vince of  the  English  nation.  The  nature  of  such  a  free  government  as  ours,  and 
that  unrestrained  libertj  which  our  manners  allow  to  cverj  man  of  living  entirelj 
after  his  own  taste,  aflbrd  full  scope  to  the  displaj  of  singularitj  of  character  and  to 
the  indulgence  of  humour  in  all  its  forms.  Whereas  in  France  the  influence  of  the 
court,  the  more  establbhed  subordinations  of  ranks  and  the  universal  observance  of  the 
forms  of  politeness  and  decorum,  spread  a  much  greater  uniformitj  over  the  outward 
behaviour  and  characters  of  men.  Hence  comedj  has  a  more  ample  field  and  can 
flow  mith  a  much  freer  vein  in  Britain,  than  in  France.^ 
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/mbmi  ABwruoM  -m-^M  horA   Siffay  «i«  i67ft»  at  Mihtoa,  of  which  hi*  tMin  wai  thou  Beclor,  nsar  AabrDseburj  aa 
VlitiuT.    H«  vs«    ^mtly  awnt   to   •chaol,   tbero,   ander  tb«  care   of  the  Jter.  Mr.  Naiah;   from  whence   he  xr»$  re~ 

•^ f  In  Irfi'iftaij    •claool.     amd   !&«•   to  the  Charterhouse,   aadtfr  the  tniUon   of  the  learned  Dr.  Bllis.    Here   he  £r«C 

td«m<iad  ae  lati^acjr     w»lJk   Iklr.    Slecle^    which  cootutued   almost  to   hi*  death.    At  fi/keen  he  i»e«  entered  of  Quceu'a 

<r&t.r:i.   Oxford,    and   la    a&ont    tivo     yeen  adgoiUcd  to  the  degrees  of  bachelor  and  naater  of  arts  in  that  eoJiege;   ^t 

Vbt   '.  tjB«  he  va»  cc-lvbrmtie^    ft»«*    bin   Istiji  poeme,  to  be  found  in  a  aecood  ^olnme  of  the  Muaae  Brilanieae,   collected 

hf  Ajd.i«n,   Bcia|(    aa  «iew    uui«-c-rairy«   he  was  upon  the  point  of  cedbig  to  the  desires  of  hit  father  and  several  of  his  fu'encliy 

W  «£:cr   a'a  hoiv  orders-    bsic  U*  y  M>fl«    through  Mr.  Congreve'a  means,  become  a  favourite  ofLord  Halifax,  he  was  prevailed 

^pn  ^r  iW  aob'leiwaa.    to    giw    i«P    tb«  desif(n.    He  afieces»iveljr  £lled  the  public  stfltloas,  in  170a,  of  Commissioner  of  thn 

Af^Kut  IB  iW    Cxcisc  ;     %7C»^9     XlnA^r^S^crclm-j   oC  Slate ;    1709,    Secretary  of  Ireland,    aud  Keeprr  of  the  Recoids  in 

XrttMe;  i-i5  (ib*  ^rmMt^   claamawtcric    of  Addison's  repataiion,  Cato  appeared)  Seerelary  to  the  Lords'  Juatices;  1714  one 

«[ '.he  Ltri*  C«inB»ia»ionc«-»    of   ITraUe  $    nud  at  Issl,  17I7>  ^ne.of  the  first  Secretaries  of  State.    Dr.  Johnson  says,  "For 

Xmu  tr:pl«jmrot  be   BsigJat   jtantl  J*    tvc    awpposcd  qualified  b^  Jong  practtco  of  busines«>   and  by   his  regular   ascent  through 

«U'r  ^arei;   but  csp«ct.aAaoa    aA    oflco  diaappointed ;    It  is  universally  e«nfeised«  that  he  was  nne^ual   to   ihe   duties   of 

la  "larc.  le  ibe  Ifuhs**   of    CJ%>ia>R>onn    he  conld  not  epeak,  and  thert:loie  wa>  uaeless  to  the  defence  of  the  Onverncicat. 

h  tS>  Xjgt,  Mrs    Pc*p«,     be    could   not  issue  an  order  without  loaiog  his    time   in  quell  i»f  fine   expressions."    Ue  so- 

U'k<  kj  dismi'asal    with    m   poaanion   of   aSoo  pottnds  a  jear.    Ho  married   the    Cotintess  Uowager  of   Warwick,    1716; 

■at  »  u^  13  ba^-v   firal   kJi<»«ri»     laer    bjr  hecoming  tutnr    lo    ber  aoiu    Johnson   says,    "The    Lady   wa»   at    last   prevailed 

mw  la  mmrj  hasa  ,     oaa    Icrima    cmasch     like  thoie,   on  which  a  Turkish  princess  is  espoused,   to   whom  Ihe  solian   is  re* 

pved  to  pr«cw«n«c,    'D«ue,h«.«r«    1    S>v  ^^^*  ^'i**  ™*"  ''<"'  '**/  tUve.'     The   marriage    made   no    addition    to    his   hapjii* 

a«si.   it  sciber    ^adc>      tfacrmt      xicrr     found    them    equal."     lu  171H  —  19,    he    had  a  severe    dispute  on   Thg  Jt*ceragt  JtiU 

VM.'.  4ieri<  «l»o,   iavctw^ssaw    iea    !>>•   'political  epioioos,   anpporlcd  them  in  a  pamphlet  called  The  ^UUian,    nhich  Adili« 

wa  t-^wtrrtf  Ir   aw.ihc^*    amdcr    tlic    tilia  of  The  Old  ff^hif.     Some  epilheis,  let  drop  Ly  Addison,  aasivercd  by  a  cut- 

XtMl  fv^  -J  frt-wa    Cato*     bv    *>t«cle»     "were  the  cau»e  of  Ibcir  friendship's  bciug  dissolved;    and  every  person  acquainted 

mak\k*  .r»adJv    t«rtB«   <9CB  'mrlvieU    fh«>sc   two  gf^at  men  had  Irved  so  Jong,   mutt  Vegre/,  that  they  should  finally  part  in 

«rm«^,<j«  »c.pMitiiosi.       A«l«Jt»osm     died  of  au  asthma  and  dropsy,   on  the  17111  June,    1719,    aged  4:i,    leaving  only   one 

imiSta  bckia'd  hsim.      "Vlam    ^«aacral    oslecm  ia  wbicb  hb  productions,   both  serious  and  humorous  in   The  A'pxtator,    Tht 

Tci*.  mi  r»r  tZ-ttxKTd^MMWZ    a«  e    ls«Jd,     "nieads  (aa  Spakspeare  aays),  like  vn^els,   trumpet-tongaed,    in  their  behalf"    Aa 

%fni.  .u  Caaa,   in    llie?    «lf-««»ailic,   •«d  liia  Campaign,  in  Uie  heroic  way,  will  erer  maintain  a  place  among  ihe  firsLrata 

•*bofc>ticr  kiod. Amd    m    S»*«*d    maa*a  death  displays    the  character  of  his  life.     At  his   laat  hour,    he  sent  for  a  re- 

;«!«  if  kii,  Tvan^   l^tftd^   "Warwwick,     whose  youth  ha  supposed  might  be  inRneuced  by    an    swfiil  Icsaou,   wiicn,    Uking 
hiiii  if  [bi  jsiMi:   flaam's    'ha-^'^r    h«  aaid  "See  in  what  peace  a  Christian  can  die!"  aad  immediately  expired. 
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CATO, 

It  ta  one  of  the  first  nf  oar  dramttie  paems«  and  waa  performed  18  nightj  anecea- 

"  '  *"  '  ••  ^ 

and 

beeauaa 

we 


«^a**i  <J 
**»  ir  m    all 


,««    «    »iacee9*i"n  of  aadienecs  for  above  a  century    has  proved,   that  it  has  dcsetved   "Golden  opin- 
^t,   of  MCfo pi «. **     Joliaaoa  obeervcs,   «'Of  a  Work  so    much  resd,   it  is    difficult   to   say   any   thing   new. 
'    u  '•!*•»  on   ^rhicla    th«    psablic  tliinks  Un|,  it  commonly  attains  to  think  right;  and  of  Calo  it  has  been  not  nnjustly 
t. '^  ^    j^^  i^    iji    «>atl«mr    «^P**™  *"  J«'«iJ««  **>■"/  drama;   rather  a  succession  of  just   sentiments  in    elegant  Ian- 

»^r,  Lk«a  a  r rpr^« ««***«*»■»     • 
■<««    waeaolaoat  \  ^    m< 

i»*,      ■  ^l!Lw  ^^lB«tai(slm#     •    •••«*  of  whom   "the  gods  teke' care,"   and  whom   we 'leave  to    their  care  wiihlhecdleaa 

g^^^   rcat«     ■»«itlieT    goda  nor  men   can  hare  mneh  attentiqn;    for  there    is  npl   one   amongst  them,    thai 

k  «iiW«w   afTw«lio>a  or  eetccm.    But  they  are  made  the  vehicles  of   such  sentiments  and  aucJi   expreaaioaa 


^rt  t» 


•    V ,     -—  .»—  .-— .  -  -.....-,    .......   .  ~^^^^.^,^.,  «.    ,..-.   >vu.iu<caia  in    ciegaui   lan- 

g  maturaJ  affections,  or  of  any  atale  probable  or  possible  m  human  life.  Nothing  here  ex- 
-rw  ia  no  magical  pawer  of  raising  pJiantaslic  terror  or  exciting  wild  anxiety.  The  ovcnia 
and  ramembered   without  joy  or   sorrow.     Of  the  agenta   we  have   no  care.     Cato  is  a 


•«*-v 


iba  pleji  which  Ihe  reader  doea  not  wbh  ta  impress  npoa  hia  memory. 
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MARCIA. 

MUTIMBBRS.  OVAaOS.  etfr 


ACT  I. 

g   I.— A  Hatt, 

and  Marcus. 


XmB  da'vro    i«  overcast,  tlie  morniog 
lowers. 


And  heaYiIy  in  cloudg  brings  on  tb«  dart  * 
Tbe  great,  tb'  important  day,  big  witb  the  falA 
Of  Cato  and  of  Rome— our  fatber*s  deatb 
Would  fill  up  all  tbe  ^uilt  of  dnl  war, 
And  close  tbe  scene  ol  blood.  Already  Caesar 

1 


C\TO. 


[Act  L 


Haf  ratag'a  more  than  half  the  globe,  and  wMjto^e  ij  o^<  to  be  r«aionM  dowj,  or  lost 
Mankind  arown  thin  by  his  destruclivt  swdicJ:  In  high  ambitiMi  and  a  thirst  of  ffrcatncss; 

sl,ouMheVf"rt^«-.°«"»*»^^'^*^"'^*'*''*^^^      7}^  ^''''''^  ^'^'  *?•■*  ^?r  *"*?  *""  "'"''. 
To  form  new  bailies,  and  support  his  cnmes.  V\  arms  erery  Veiu,  and  heals  in  every  pulse: 

Ye  gods,  what  havoc  does  ambition  make.         I  feel  H  here:  my  resolution  mells-^ 
Among  your  works  ^  -     . 

Marc.  Tliy  steady  temper,  PorUus, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebelUon,  fraud,  and  Gaesar, 
In  the  calm  Tights  of  mild  philosophy; 
Vm  torlurM,  e'en  to  madness,  when  i  think 
On  the  proud  vicll>r:  evVy  time  hes  narad 
Pharsalia  rises  to  my  \icw!— I  see 
Th'  insulting  tyrant,  prancing  o  er  the  "«"» 
Strew'd  with  Komc's  citixens,   and  drench  d 

in  slaughter; 
His  horses  hoofs  wet  wilh  patrician  Wood! 
Oh   Fortius!   is  not  there  some  chosen  curse, 
Some  hidden  thunder  in  the  stores  of  heat  0, 


Red  wilh  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  man 
Who  owes  hu  greatness  to  his  country  s  rum  f 
Por.   Belietc  roe,  Marcus,  His  an  impious 

greatness. 
And  mix'd  with  too  much  horror  to  he  entied ; 
How  does  the  lustre  of  our  felhers  actions, 
Through  the  dark  cloud  of  ills  that  cover  him, 
Break  out,  and  hum  wilh  more  triumphant 

brtghln  ess ! 
His  sufferings  shine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 

him; 
Grcally  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  cause 
Of  honour,  Tirtue,  liberty,  and  Rome. 

Marc,  Who  knows  not  this?  But  what  can 

Cato  do 
Acainsl  a  world,  a  base,  degenVale  world, 
That  courts  the  yoke ,  and  hows  the  neck  to 

Caesar? 
Pent  up  in  Ulica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epilome  of  Roman  greatness, 
And;  cover  d  wilh  Numidian  guards,  direcU 
pic  army,  and  an  empty  senate. 


A  ieeplc  army,  aw"  »«  '.'"rv  ■"'——» 
Remnants  of  mighty  ball  es  foufiht  m  vain. 
Bv  heav'n,  such  virtues,  joinM  wilh  such  success, 
DlslracU  my  very  soul!  our  falhers  fortune 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  bis  prccepls. 
Por.   Remember  what   our  father  oft  has 

told  us: 
The  ways  of  heaVn  are  dark  and  mlncale;,^ 
Puiiled  in  mates,  and  perplex'd  with  errors, 
Our  undcrslandJng  traces  them  in  vain, 
Lost  and  bewildeiM  in  the  fruilless  search; 
Nor  sees  wilh  how  much  art  the  windings  run. 
Nor  where  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

Marc.  These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  at 

ease:— 
Oh,  Fortius,  didsl  thou  taste  but  half  the  griefs 
That  wring  my  soul,   thou  couldst  not  talk 

thus  coldly. 
Passidn  unpitied,  and  successless  love, 
Plant  daggers  in  my  heart,  and  aggravate 
My  other  griefs—Were  hut  my  Lucia  kind- 
Por.  Thou  seest  not  that  thy  brother  is  thy 

rival ; 
But  I  must  hide  it,  for  I  know  thy  temper. 

[Aside. 

Now,  Marcus,  now  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof, 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work  ev  ry  nerve, 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  soul: 
To  quell  the  tyrant  love,  and  guard  thy  heart 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  fails, 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthv  Catos  son. 

Marc.  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  take, 
Instead  of  healing,  but  upbraids  ray  weakneas. 


Por.    liejjold  young  Juha,    the  Numidian 

prince, 
With  how  much  care  he  forms  himself  to  glory, 
And  breaks  Ibn  fierceness  of  his  native  temper. 
To  copy  out  our.  father's  bright  example. 
He  loves  our  sisler  Mnrrla,  greatly,  loves  her; 
Uis  eyes,  his  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it; 
But  stilt  the  smoiherM  fondness  bums  within 

him: 
When  most  it  swefb,  and  labours  for  a  vent, 
The  sense  of  honour,  and  desire  of  ferae, 
DrWe  the  big  passion  back  into  his  heart. 
What,  shall  an  African,  shall  Juba's  heir 
Reproach  great  Cato^s  son,  and  show  the  world 
A  virtue  %v3inling  in  &  Roman  soul? 

Marc,  Portiui^  «o  more  !^  your  words  leave 

stings  behind  them« 
WhepeV  did  Juha,  or  did  Portius,  show 
A  virtue  that  has  cast  me  at  a  distance, 
And  thrown  me  ont  in  thb  nursuits  of  honour? 
Por.  Oh,  Marcus!  did  I  know  the  way  to 

ease 
Thy  troubled  heart,  and  miti^te  thy  pains, 
Marcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  it. 
Marc,  Thou  best  of  brothers,  and  thou  best 

of  friend  si 
Pardon  a  weak,   distemper^  soul,  that  swells 
With  sudden  gusts,  and  sinks  as  soon  in  calms. 
The  sport  of  passions.  But  Sempronius  comes ; 
He  must  not  find  this  softness  hanging  on  me. 

\_EjcU. 
Enter  Sempaotiivs. 
Sem,    Conspiracies   it   ny^C"   should    he 

formM 
Than  executed.    What  means  Portius  here? 
I  like  not  that  cold  youlh.  ^  I  must  dissemble^ 
And  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart. 

Good  morrow,  Portius;  let  11$  once  embrace, 
Once  more  embrace,  while  yel  we  both  are  free, 
Tovnonrow,  shoujd  we  thus  express  ou« 
^ai  friendship, 

HBp  might  receive  a  slave  into  his  arms. 
Thfs  suit,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last 
That  e'er  shall  rise  on  Roman  liberty. 

jPor.  My  father  has  this  morning  call'd  to^ 

gelher 
To  this  poor  hall,  his  Ittlle  Roman  senate 
(The  leavings  of  Pharsalia),  to  consult 
If  he  can  yet  oppose  the  miehty  torrent        _  I 
That  hears  down  Rome  and  allher  gods  before  il 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Caesai 
Sent.  Not  ail  the  pomp  and  majesty  of  Rom 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Calo*s  presence 
His  virtues  render  our  assembly  awful, 
They  strike  wilh  something  like  religious  f«a| 
And  make  ev'n  Caesar  Ircmbic  at  the  head 
Of  armies   flush'd   wilh   conquests     Oh,    m 

Portius  1 
Could  I  hut  call  that  wondrous  tnan  my  falh<^ 
Would  but  thy  sisler  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows,  I  might  be  blest  indre* 
Por.   Alas,  Sempronius!    wouldsl  thou  la 

of  love 
To  Marcia,  whilst  her  father'*  life'f  in  danger 
Thou  might'st  as  well  court  the  pale,    tren 

hling  vestal. 


5cin  1.J  CATO. 

IVkcB  ike  bclK»ids  tbe  iioly  flame  expiring. 

Sam,  Tbe  more  I  see  tbe  wonders  of  thy  race, 
1¥r  matt  Vm  cbarni^d.    Thou  roust  take  Jieed, 

my  Port  jus: 
Tbe  worU  lus  all  its  eyes  aa  Cato^s  son; 
Thj  latbcr's  merit  sets  thee  up  to  Tiew, 
Am  ibows  tbee  In  the  fairest  point  of  light, 
To  Babe  thj   rirtues  or  thy  faults  conspicuous. 

Par.  'Wdl   dost    thou  seem    to   check  my 
lingering  here 
Ob  this  important  hour — Fll  straight  away. 
And  wUk  the  lathers  of  the  senate  meet 
In  close  debafe,  to  Mreigh'  th*  events  of  war, 
tV  mimafe  the  soldiers   drooping  courage 
NVitb  Jete  of  freedom,  and  crontempt   of  life ; 


SjpK.  But  is  it  true,  Sem'pronius,  that  your 

senate 
Is  callM together?  Gods!  thou  must  he  cautious; 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  discern 
Our  frauds,  unless  they  Ve  coverM  thick  with  art. 

Setn.  Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  IMI  conceal 
My  thoughts  in  passion  (His  the  surest  way); 
rif  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  for  my  country, 
And  moutli  at  Caesar,  till  I  shake  the  senate. 
Your  cold  hypocrisy^s  a  stale  device, 
A  worn-out  trick:   wouldst  thou  be   thought 

in  earnest,  • 

Clothe  thy  feigned  xcal  in  rage,  in  (ire,  in  fury ! 

SypK  In  troth,  thou^rt  able  to  instruct  grey 

hairs. 


IHlbmderin  ibeir  ears  their  country's  cause,  I  And  teach  the  wily  African  deceit. 
*_j* . -11  >L^if.  n i^  aI —  f      c f\. — -    .^^.»    k-    -.._-    •^    » 


.AjhI  try  tD  rouse  up  all  that^s  Roman  in  them. 
Tia  not  in  mortals  to  command  success. 
Bat  well  do  more,  Sempronius;  well  deserve 

it.  \lExiL 

Sem,  Corse  on  the  stripling!   how   he  apes 

liis  sire! 
Aiibidonslj  sententious — ^But  I  wonder 
Old  Srpbaz  conies  not,  his  Numidian  genius 
fs  wcu  disposed  to  ^mischief,  were  he   prompt 
A»d  eager  on  it;  but  he  must  he  spurrM, 
Aad  erVy  moment  quickenM  to  the  course. 
Cato  has'  as*d  me  ill ;  he  has  refused 
Bis  danckter  Marcia  to  my  ardent  vows. 
Bmdcs,  his  bafilcd  arms  and  ruin*d  cause, 
Arc  bars  to  my  ambition.     Caesar*s  favour, 
fbal  sbewVs  down  greatness  on  his   friends, 

wtU  raise  me 
To  Bome*s  first  honours.    If  I  give  up  Calo, 
I  rbiB,  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
hot  Sypkaz 


:.  ^ter  Syphax. 
Sjph.  Sempronius,  all  is  ready; 


IC 


tny  Numidians,  man  by  man, 


I 

KmA  find  Acm  'ripe  for  a  revolt :  they  all 

Coa^laio  aloud  of  Cato*s  discipline, 

\ad  wast  but    tiie   command   to   change   their 

master. 
Sewn^  Believe  me,  Sypbax,   there^s  no   time 

to  waste: 
&•*■  while  we  speak,  our  conqueror  comes  on, 
\iid  gaAos  g;round  upon  us  ev*r}'  moment. 
hk^\  tboe  know*st  not  Caesar^s  active  soul, 
N^ltb  what  a  dreadful  course  he  rushes  on 
to  war.     In  vain  has  nature  formM 
and  oceans  to  oppose  his  passage; 
Be  boads  o*er  all; 
•W  djT  more 

VVJl  set  the  victor  thundVing  at  our  gates. 
Bel,  leO  me,  bast  thou  yet  drawn   o\t  young 

Juba? 
IkststiD  would  recommend  thee  more  to  Caesar, 
KaA  challenge  belter  terms. 

Sxph.  Alas*  be s  lost! 
fie's  lost,  Semprottius;  all  his  thoughts  are  full 
Of  Calo*s  virtues — Bnt  1*11  try  once  more 
(f^  trw^Tj  instant  1  expect  him  here), 
if  in  1  can  subdue  those  stubborn   principles 
'>r&ich  and  honour,  and  I  know  not  what, 
VviA  have  corrupted  his  Numidian  temper, 
led  strecb  tfa*  infection  into  all  his  soul. 

&rrtu  Be  9ViTt  to  press  upon  him  ev*ry  motive. 
•^«ha*s  Mirrender,  since  bis  fatber*s  death, 


^'oold  give  up  Afric  into  Caesar*s  hands, 
Ud  make  bim  lord  of  half  the  burning  ic 


lone. 


Sefn,  Once   more -be  sure  to   try  thy  skill 

on  Juba. 
Meanwhile  Til  hasten  to  my  Roman  soldiers. 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand. 
Blow  up  thi-ir  discontents,  till  they  break  out 
[JnlookMfor,  and  discharge  themselves  on  Cat(). 
Remember,  Syphaz,  we  must  work  in   hasle; 
Oh,  think  what  anxious  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  |^ots,  and  their  last   fatal  periods ! 
Oh,  His  a  dreadful  interval  of  time, 
FillM  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death! 
Destruction  hangs  on  evVy  word  we  speak. 
On  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  stroke 
Determines  all,  and  closes  our  design.    \ExiL 
Syph.  1*11  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  reason 
This  headstrong  youth,  and  make    him   spurn 

at  Cato. 
l*he  time  is  short;  Caesar  comes   rushing   on 

us — 
But  hold!  young  Juba  sees  me,  and  approaches ! 

*  Enter  Juba. 

Juba*  S^'phax,  I  joy  to  meet  thee  thus  alone. 
I  have  ohserv*d  of  late  thy  looks  are  fall*n, 
0*ercast  with  gloomy  cares  and  discontent; 
Then  tell  me,  Svphaz,  I  conjure  thee,  tell  me. 
What  are  the  thoughts  that  knit  thy  brow  in 

frowns, 
And  turn  thine  eye  thus  coldly  on  thy  prince  ? 
Sjrph,  *Tis    not   my  talent  to   conceal    my 

thoughts. 
Or  carry  smiles  and  sunshine  in  my  face, 
When  discontent  sits  heavy  at  my  heart; 
I  have  not  yet  so  much  the  Roman  in  me. 
Juba,  Why  dost  thou   cast  out   such   uo~ 

gen*rous  terms 
Against  the  lords  and  sovVeigns  of  the  world  ? 
Dost  thou  not  see  mankind  fall  down  before 

them. 
And  own  the  force  of  their  superior  virtue? 
Sjph,  Gods!   where*s  the    worth  that   sets 

these  people  up 
Above  your  own  Nuroidias  tawny  sos!i? 
Do  they  with  tougher  sinews  bend  the  bowP 
Or  flies  the  jav*lin  swifter  to  its  mark, 
Launch*d  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm? 
Who  like  our  active  African  instructs 
The  fiery  steed,  and  trains  htm  to  his  hand? 
Or  guides  in  troops  th*  embattled  elephant 
Laden  with  war?  These,  these   are   arts,  my 

prince, 
in  which  your  Zama  does  not  sloop  to  Rome. 
Juba.  These  all  are  virtues  of  a  meaner  rank: 
Perfections  that  are  placed  in  bones  and  nerves* 
A  Roman  soul  is  bent  on  higher  vievi^s. 
To  make  man  mild,  and  sociable  to  man; 


To  cultivate  the  wild,  liccotious  savagi*, 
And  break  our  fierce  barbarians  into  men. 
Turn  up  thy  eyes  to  Cato; 
There  roay^st  thoft  sec  to  what  a  godlike  height 
The  Roman  virtues  lift  up  mortal  man. 
While  good,  and  just,  and  anxious  for  his  friends, 
Hc*s  sliTI  scvereK'  bent  against  himself; 
And  when  his  fortune  sets  before  him  all 
The  pomps  and  pleasures  that  his  soul  can  wish, 
His  rigid  virtue  will  accept  of  none. 
Srpii.    Believe   me,  pnnce,   there's   not  an 
*  African 

That  traverses  our  vast  Numidian  deserts 
In  quest  of  prey,  and  lives  upon  his  bow^ 
But  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  his  mea!s,  the  fortune  of  the  chase ; 
Amidst  the  running  stream  he  slakes  his  thirst; 
Toils  .ill  the  day,  and  at  tli*  approach  of  night, 
On  the  tirst  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  down. 
Or  re^ts  his  head  upon  a  rock  till  mom; 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  his  wonted  game; 
And  if  the  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untasted  spring. 
Blesses  his  stars,  and  tKinks  it  luxury. 

Juba,  Thy  prejudices,  Syphax,arwon*t  discern 
What  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
Nor  how  the  hero  differs  from  the  brute. 
Where  shall  we  find  the  man  tlrut  bears   af- 
fliction. 
Great  and  majestic  in  his  griefs,  like  Cato? 
How  does  he  rise  against  a  load  of  woes. 
And   thank  the   goos   that  threw  the  weight 

upon  him! 
Sjpli,  *Tis  pride,  rank  pride,   and   haughti- 
ness of  soul ; 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoicism. 
Had  not  your  royal  father  thought  so  highly 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Cato*s  cause, 
He  had  not  falPn  by  a  slaveys  hand  inglorious ; 
Nor  would  his  slaugnterM  armies  now  nave  lain 
On  Afric*s  sands,  disfigurM  with  their  wounds, 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vulture*  of  Numidia. 
Juba*  Why  dost  thou  call  ray  sorrows  up 

afresh? 
My  father's  name  brings  tears  into   my   eyes. 
Sfph,  Oh,  that  you'd  profit  by  your  father's 

ills! 
Juba,  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do? 
S/ph,  Abandon  Cato. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  should  be  more  than  twice 

an  orphan, 
By  such  a  loss. 

Sjrph,  Ay,  there's  the  tie  that  binds  you ! 
Yon  long  to  call  him  father.     Marcia's  charms 
Work  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  plead  for  Cato. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  say. 
Juba*   Syphax,  your  zeal  becomes   impor- 
tunate ; 
IVe  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rave. 
And  talk  at  large;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in. 
Lest  it  should  take  more  freedom  than  I'll  give  it. 
Sjph,    Sir,   your   great    father    never   us'd 

me  tous. 
Alas,  he's  dead !  but  can  you  e'er  forget 
The  tender  sorrows, 
And  repeated  blessings. 
Which  you  di*ew  from  him  in  your  last  fare> 

well? 
I'he  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wrung  my  hand 
(His  eyes  brimful  of  tears),  then,  sighing,  cry'd, 
Pr^lliee  be  rjireful  of  my  son! — His  grief 
iSwell*d  up  $o  highy  he  could  not  utter  more. 


CATO.  [Act  1. 

Juba,  Alas!  thy  story  melts  away  my  soul! 
That  best  of  fathers!  how  shall  I  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  I  owe  him? 
Sjph.  By  laying  up  his   counsels  in  your 

heart. 
Juba,    His   counsels   bade   me   yield  to  thy 

direction. 
Sjrph,  Alas!  my  prince,   I'd   guide  you   to 

your  safety. 
Juba.  I  do  bebeve   thou    wouldst;   hut  Ibll 

me  how. 
Syph.  Fly  from  the  fate   that  follows  Cae- 
sar's foes. 
Juba.  My  father  scom'd  to  do  it.' 
Sjfph.  And  therefore  died. 
Juba,  Better  to  die  ten  thousand   thousand 

deaths. 
Than  wound  my  honour. 
Syph.  Rather  say  your  love. 
Juba,  Syphax,  rve  promis'd  to 

temper. 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confess  a  flame 
I  long  have  stilled,  and  would  fain  conceal  ? 
Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,   though   hard    to 

conquer  love, 
Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  force. 
Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second  mistress 
Light  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this. 
The  glowinff  dames  of  Zama*s  royal  court 
Have  faces  tlush'd  with  more  exalted  charms  : 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  you'd  soon 

forget 
The  pale,  unripen'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juba,  ^is  not  a  set  of  features,  or  complexion. 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admire : 
Beauty  soon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover. 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  the  sense. 
The  virtuous  Marcia  tow'rs  auove^  her  sex: 
True,  she  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  fair!) 
But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  charms 
With  inward  ^eatness,  unaffected  wisdom, 


preserve  my 


And  sanctity  of  manners ;  Cato's  soul 
S bines  out  in  ev'ry  thing  she  acts  or  speakx, 
While  winning  mildness  and  attractive  smiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and  with  becoming  grace. 
Soften  the  rigour  of  her  father's  virtue. 
Syph,  How  does  your  tongue  grow  wanton 

in  Jier  praise ! 
my  knees,  I  bee  you  would 
'.  Ila !  Syphax,  isH  not  she  ? — 
this  way; 

And  with  her  Lucia,  Lucius's  fair  daughter. 
My  heart  beats  thick — 1  pr'ythee,  Syphax,  leave 


But,  on 
Jubd. 


consider 

She  moves 


me. 


Syph.  Ten  thousand  curses  fasten  on  them 

both! 
Now  will  the  woman,  with  a  single  glance. 
Undo  what  Fve  been  lab'ring  all  this  while. 

Enter  Marcia  and  Lucia. 
Juba,  Hail,  charming  maid!    how    Aoes  tli^ 

beauty  smooth 
The  face  of  war,  and  make  ev'n  horror  smile 
At  siffht  of  thee  my  heart  shakes  off  its  5orTO>vs 
I  feel  a  dawii  of'^joy  break  in  upon  me* 
And  for  awhile  forget  th'  approach  of  Caesar 
Marcia.  I  should  be  grievd,  young  prince 

to  think  my  presence 
Unbent  your  thoughts,    ana    slacken'd     then 

to  arms. 
While,  warm  with  slaughter,  our  victorious  To 
Threatens  aloud,  and  calls  you  to  the  field. 


Sci^t  i.] 


CATO. 


Ju^  OJi,   IVbrcia,   lei   me   hope    thy  hind 

concenu 
\nil  geatle  ^sbes  follow  me  to  battle! 
Thr  tboo^ht  will  giTe  new  vigour  to  niy  arm, 
Kod  strrugth    and   'weight  to   ray  descending 

sw^rd, 
AdJ  drive  it  in  a  tempest  on  the  foe. 

JKorria.  My  prayers  and  wishes  always  shall 

attend 
Tkc  friends  of  Rome,  the  g/orious  cause  of  Tirtue, 
AoJ  BKB  approVd  of  by  the  gods  and   Cato. 

/tt6a.  Thai  Juhn  may  deserre  thy  pious  cares, 
rH  gaK  lor  ever  on  thy  godlike  father,  -^ 
Traasplaoting,  one  by  one,  into  my  life, 
ilb  hri^lit  perfections,  till  I  shine  like  him. 

Marria.  Mj  father  nerer,  at  a  time  like  this, 
Would  lay  out  bis  great  soul  in  words,  and  waste 
Such  prtrlons  moments. 

Juba.  Thy  reproof  are  just, 
Hmni  virtuous  maid;  111  hasten  to  my  troops, 
\aA  fire  their  languid  souls  with  Cato  s  virtue. 
If  ttr  I  lead  them  to  the  field,  when  all 
IV  war  shall  stand  rangM  in  its  just  array, 


I  ad  dreadful  pomp,  then  will  I  think  on  thee. 
(H,  lovHy  maid!   Uien  will  I  think  on  thee; 
\ad  in  the  sbock  of  chai'ging  hosts,  remember 
What  glorious  deeds  should  grace   the   man, 

^who  hopes 
For  Marrta*s  lore.  \ExiL 

iMcia.  Marcia,  >ouVe  too  severe: 
llow  oMild  you  chide  the  young,  good-natur*d 

prince, 
And  ^vte  htm  from  you  with  so  stem  an  air; 
A  prince  that  lores,  and  dotes  on  you  to  death  ? 
Mareia.  How,  Lncia !  wouldst  thou  have  me 

sink  away 
In  pJcasio*  dreams,  and  lose  myself  in  lore, 
\Vfcen  e^W  moment  Calo^s  life's  at  stake? 
Laeitu    VVhy  have  I  not  this  constancy  of 

mind. 
Who  have  %o  many  gnefs  to  try  its  force? 
SiiTT,  Batfire  form^a  me  of  her    softest  mould, 
£.n.crUed  all  my  soul  with  tender  passions, 
Vad  Mink  me  cT*n  below  my  own  weak  sex: 
Ht%  sad  love^  by  turns,  oppress  my  heart 

Ifarrur.  Lucia,  disburden  all  thy  cares  on  me, 
Aad  lei  me  share  thy  most  retir  d  distress. 
Tr^l  me,  who  raises  up  this  conflict  in   thee? 
Lurir.   I  need    not  blush   to   name  them, 

when  I  tell  thee 
TVr're  Marcfa*s  brothers,  and  the  sons  of  Cato. 
Varcia.  Bat  tell  me  whose  address  thou  fa- 

Tour'st  most  ? 
1  Ira^  to  know,  and  yet  I  dread  to  hear  it. 
iMcia,  Suppose   *twere  Fortius,    could  you 

Uame  my  choice?  — 
Ok,  Poftrasy  thou  hast  storn  away  my  soul! 
^(^rcBs  is  over  warm;  his  fond  complaints 
brr  to  much  earnestness  and  passion  in  them, 
I  zc^  him  with  a  secret  kind  of  horror, 
W  tremhie  at  his  vehemence  of  temper. 

Marria.  Alas,  poor  youth  I 
8iw  •trill  thy  coldness  raise 
Tfuipests  and  storms  in  his  afflicted  bosom ! 
1  iread  the  consequence. 

tdtcia.  Ton  seem  to  plead 
Uainsl  your  brother  Fortius. 

iCamtf.  Lncaa,  no; 
^  FoKtos  heen  the  unsuccessful  lover, 
^  compassion  would  hare  hWn  on  him. 

Portiuj  himself  oft  falls  in  tears  be- 
fore me, 


As  if  he  moum*d  his  riTaTs  ill  success ; 
Then  bids  me  hide  the  motions  of  my  heart. 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns.  So  much  he  fears 
The  sad  effect  that  it  will  have  on  Marcus. 
Was  ever  virgin  lote  distressed  like  mine. 
Mareia,  Let  us  not,    Lucia,    aggravate  our 

sorrows. 
But  to  the  ffods  submit  th*  event  of  things. 
Our  lires,  dtscolourM  vrith  our  present  woes, 
May  still  grow  hright^  and  smile  with  happier 

hours. 

So  the  pure,  limpid  stream,  when  foul  with 

stains 
Of  rushing  torrents,  and  descending  rains, 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines, 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines, 
Reflects  each  flowV  that  on  the  border  growsy 
And  a  new  heav*n  in  its  fair  bosom  shows. 

[Exeunt* 
ACT  II. 

ScBNi  I. — The  Senate-house, 

Flourish,  Skmpronivs,  Lucius,  and  Sena^- 
tors  discovered, 

Sem.  Rome  still  survives  in   this  assembled 

senate. 
Let  us  remember  we  are  Cato*s  friends. 
And   act  like  men  who    claim   that   glorious 

title.  [Trumpets. 

Luc,  Hark!  he  comes. 

Trumpets*  Enter  Cato,  Portivs,  ontf  Marcus. 

Cato,  Fathers,  we  once   again   are  met  in 

council; 
Caesar's  approach  has  summoned    us  together. 
And  Rome  attends  her  fate  from  our  resolves. 
How  shall  we  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man? 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crimes ; 
Pharsalia  gave  him  Rome,  Egypt  has  since 
Received  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cae- 

sar^s. 
Why  should  I  mention  Juba*s  overthrow, 
And  Scipio*s  death?  Numidia^s  burning  sands 
Still  smoke  with  blood,    ^is  time  we   should 

decree 
What  course  to  take.   Our  foe  advances  on  us^ 
And  envies  us  ev*n  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,   pronounce  your  thoughts:    are  they 

still  fix'd 
To  hold  it  out,  and  fight  it  to  the  last? 
Or   are   your  hearts   subduM    at  length,  and 

wrought. 
By  time  and  ill  success,  to  a  submission? 
Sempronius,  speak. 

Sem,  My  voice  is  still  for  war. 
Gods!  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slav'ry  or  death? 
No;  let  us  rise  at  once,  gird  on  our  swords, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attack  the  foe,  break   through  the  thick  array 
Of  his  throng*d   legions,    and  charge  home 

upon  him. 
Perhaps  some  arm,  more  lucky  than  the  rest. 
May   reach  his   heart,    and   free    the    world 

from  bondage. 
Rise,  fathers,  rise !  His  Rome  demands  your  help  | 
Rise  and  reyenge  her  slaughtered  citixens, 
Or  share  their  Tate; — 
To  battle! 
Great  Pompey*s  shade  complains  that  we  are 

slow; 
And  Scipio*s  ghost  walks  unrevengM  amongst  us. 


I 
I 
I 


a 


CATO. 


[Act  II. 


Cato,  Let  not  a  torrent  of  impetuous  seal 
Transport  thee  thus    beyond  the  bounds   of 

reason ; 
True  fortitude  is  seen  in  great  eiptoits, 
That  justice  warrants ,  and  that  wisdom  ^ides ; 
All  else  is  towVing  frensy  and  distraction. 
Lucius,  we  next  would  know  what*s  your  opin- 


ion. 


Luc,   My  thoughts,    I    must   confess,    are 

turnM  on  peace. 
Already  have  we  shown  our  Jove  to  Rome, 
Now  let  us  show  submission  to  the  gods. 
We  took  up  arms ,  not  to  rcTenge  ourselves. 
But  free  the  commonwealth;  when  this  end  fails. 
Arms    have  no   further  use.     Our    country^s 

cause, 
That  drew   our  swords,    now   wrests    them 

from  our  hands. 
And  bids  us  not  delight  in  Roman  blood, 
Unprofitably  shed.     ^A^hat  men  could  do, 
Is  done  already:  heav*n  and  earth  will   wit- 
ness. 
If  Rome  must  fall,  that  we  are  innocent. 

Caio,  Let  us  appear  nor  rash  nor  diOident; 
Immoderate  Talour  swells  into  a  fault; 
And  fear,  admitted  into  public  councils. 
Betrays  like  treason.    Let  us  shun  them  both. 
Fathers,  I  cannot  see  that  our  affairs 
Are  grown  thus  despVate:   we  have  bulwarks 

round  us; 
Within  our  walls  are  troops  inurM  to  toil 
In  Afric*s  beat,  and  season d  to  the  sun; 
Numidia^s   spacious  kingdom  lies   behind   us, 
Ready  to  rise  at  its  young  princess  call. 
While  there  is  hope,  do  not  distrust  the  gods ; 
But  wait  at  least  till  Caesar^s  near  approach 
Force  us  to  yield.    ^Fwill  never  be   too   late 
To  sue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why    should  Rome  fall  a   moment   ere  her 

time? 
No,  let  us  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In  its  full  lengthy  and  spin  it  to  the  last, 
So  shall  we  gain  still  one  day's  liberty: 
Ant  let  me  perish,  but,  in  Cato*s  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour,  of  virtuous  liberty, 
Is  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 

Enter  Junius. 
Jun,   Fathers,   e*en  now  a  herald   is  arrivM 
From  Caesar's   camp,   and   with    him  comes 

old  Dccius, 
The  Roman  knight :  he  carries  in  his  looks 
Impatience,  and  ^demands  to  speak  with  Cato. 
Cato,  By  your  permission,  lathers— bid  him 

enter.  [Exit  Junius, 

Decius  was  once  my  friend,  but  other  prospects 
Have  loos'd  those  ties,  and  bound  him  fast  to 

Caesar. 
Bis  message  may  determine  our  resolves. 

Enter  DiciUS. 

Dec,  Caesar  sends  health  to  Cato^ 

Caio,  Could  he  send  it 
To  Cato's  slaughtcrM  friends,  it  would  be  wel- 
come. 
Are  not  your  orders  to  address  the  senate? 

Dec,  my  business  is  with  Cato ;  Caesar  %et% 
The  straits  to  which  you're  driv'n;  and,  as  be 

knows 
Cato's  biffb  worth,  is  anxious  for  your  life. 

Caio,  Afy  lilie  is  grafted  on  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Would  he  save  Cato,  bid  bim  spare  his  country. 
Tell  yonr  dictator  tbts;  and  tell  bim^  Cato 


Disdains  a  life  which  be  has  power  to  offer. 

Dec.  Rome  and  bertenators  submit  to  Caesar ; 
Her  gen'rals  and  her  consuls  are  no  more, 
Who  check'd  bis  con(|uests,  and  dcny'd  bis 

triumphs. 
Why  will  not  Cato  be  this  Caesar's  friend? 

Cato.  These  very  reasons  thou  bast  urgM 

forbid  it 

Dec,   Caesar  is  well  acquainted  with  your 

Tirtues, 
And  therefore  sets  this  value  on  your  life. 
Let  bim  but  know  the  price  of  Cato's  friendship, 
And  name  your  terms. 

Cato.  Bid  him  disband  his  lemons. 
Restore  the  commonwealth  to  Imerty, 
Submit  his  actions  to  the  public  censure. 
And  stand  the  judgment  of  a  Roman  senate. 
Bid  him  do  this,  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

Dec.   Cato,   the  world  talks  loudly  of  your 

wisdom — 

CiUo.  Nay,  more;  though  Cato's  Yoice  waiv 

ne'er  employ'd 
To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  varnish  crimes. 
Myself  will  mount  the  rostrum  in  his  favour, 
And  strive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  pe<»ple. 

Dec.  A  style  like  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Cato,   Decius,   a  style  like    this  becomes   a 

Roman. 

Dec.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Caesar's  fop?^ 

Cato.  (ireater  than  Caesar :  he's  a  friend  to 

virtue. 

Dec.  Consider,  Cato,  youVe  in  Utica, 
And  at  the  head  of  your  own  little  senate : 
You  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capitol, 
With  all  the  moutlis  of  Rome  to  second  you. 

Cato,  Let  him  consider  that,  who  drives  u.> 

hither. 
'Tis  Caesar's  sword  has  madeRome's  senate  little. 
And  thinn'd  its  ranks.    Alas!  thy  danled  eye 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  false,  glaring  light, 
Which    conquest    and  success   have   throw  a 

upon  him; 
Didst  thou   but  view  him  right,   thou*dst  see 

bim  black 
With  murder,  treason,  sacrilege,  and  cxifncs. 
That  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to  name 

them. 
i  know  thou  look'st  on  me  as  on  a  wretdi 
Beset  with  ills,  and  cover'd  with  misfortunes ; 
But,  by  the  gods  I  swear,  millions  of  worlds 
Should  never  buy  me  to  be  like  that  Caesar. 

Dec,  Does  Cato  send  this  answer  back  to 

Caesar, 
For  all  his  gen'rous  cares  and  profler'd  friend^ 

ship? 

CtUo,  flis  cares  for  me  are  insolent  and  Tain  : 
Presumptuous  man!  the  gods  take  care  of  Cato. 
Would  Caesar  show  the  greatness  of  bis  soul. 
Bid  bim  employ  his  care  lor  these  my  friends. 
And  make  good  use  of  his  ill-gotten  pcw^r. 
By  shelt'ring  men  much  better  than  himself. 

Dec,  Your  high,   unconquer'd  heart  makes 

you  forget 
You  are  a  man.  You  rush  on  your  destrucUoD. 
But  I  have  done.     When  I  relate  hereafter 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy. 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tears.     [Exit,  atientie^^ 

Sent,  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genius  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  in  thy  voice ;   thy  soul  breathes  liberty. 
Caesar  will  shrink  to  bear  the  words  thou  utter'st , 
And  shudder  in  the  midst  of  all  his  conquests. 


«-] 


CATC. 


Luc  ne  senate  owns  iU  gr^itode  to  Cato, 
Wbo  witb  so  peat  a  soat  consuiu  its  safety, 
Aad  gaards  o«r liTes,  while  he  neglects  his  own. 

Stm,  Sempronius   gives  no  uankt  on  this 

account. 
Locini  seems  fond  of  life;  i>ut  trhat  is  life? 
Tis  not  to  stalk  about,  and  draw  iresh  air 
FroB  tiaae  to  limey  or  gase  upon  the  sun; 
Tis  to  be  free.     \Vhen  liberty  is  gone, 
Ldie  grows  insipid,  and  has  lost  its  relish. 
Oh,  cooU  my  dying  hand  but  lodge  a  sword 
U  Canar's  bosom,  and  revenge  my  country. 
By  h^vX  i  could  enjoy  the  pangs  of  death, 
\»d  smile  in  agony ! 

Lme.  Gibers  perhaps 
May  serve  tbetr  country  with  as  warm  a  seal, 
Though  ^is  not  kindled  into  so  much  rage. 

ieias.  This  sober  conduct  is  a  mighty  virtue 
bi  hikewarm  patriots. 

Cato.    Gome,  no  more,  Sempronius; 
AS  here  are  friends  to  Rome,  and  to  each  other. 
Lrt  us  not  weaken  still  the  weaker  side 
By  oar  divisions. 

SmL.  CatOy  my  resentments 
Are  saciific'd  to  Rome — I  stand  reproved. 

Ca«s.  Fathers,  'tis  time  you  come  to  a  resolve. 

Lucl  Cato,   we  ail  go  mto  your  opinion: 
Caesar's  behaviour  has  convinced  the  senate. 
We  ought  lo  hold  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 

Sem,  We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  death; 

but,  Cato, 
Mv  private  voice  is  drownM  amidst  the  senate*s. 

CsJa.  Tben  let   us    rise,    ray  (riencls,    and 

strive  to  fill 
This  little  interval,  this  pause  of  life 
I  While  yet  our  liberty  and  fates  are  doubtful) 
%Vilb  Rsolation,  friendship,  Roman  bravery, 
And  ail  the  virtues  we  can  crowd  into  it; 
That  bcav^  may  say,  it  ought  to  be  prolong'd. 
F^ben^  lareww~<The  young  Numidian  prince 
Csaes  forward,  and  espects  to  know  our  coun- 
sels.        [Exeunt  Senators. 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba,  the  Roman  senate  has  resolv'd, 
XiM.  time  give  better  pi-ospects,  still  to  keep 
The  swwd    unsbeath'd,    and  turn  its  edge  on 

Caesar. 
Jmba»  The  resolution  (its  a  Roman  senate. 
R«t«  Cslo,  lend  me  for  awhile  thy  patience, 
\aA  roadescend  to  hear  a  young  man  speak. 
My  tatker^  vrhen,  some  days  before  bis  death, 
H'  ordrr*d  me  to  itiarch  for  lUica, 

\Uas!  I  tbongfat  not  then  his  death  so  near !) 
Vcpt  oer  me,  pressed  me  in  his  aged  arms; 
\ad^  at  his  griels  gave  way,  M^  sou,  said  he, 
Wkalfver  Ibrtnne  shall  befall  thy  father, 
Be  Calo's  friend  ;  hell  train  thee  up  to  great 
\id  virtuoiis  deeds;  do  but  observe  him  well, 
Tioult  sfaan  misfortunes,   or  thoult  learn  to 

bear  them. 
Goto.  Juba,  tby  father  was  a  worthy  prince, 
Aad  merited,  alas !  a  better  fate ; 
ft^  heaven  ibmight  otherwise. 

i«^M.     My  father's  fate, 
!a  aptte  of  all  the  fortitude  that  shines 
Wire  my  face  in  Cato's  great  example, 
^ibdtirs  my  soul,  and  lilts  my  eyes  with  tears. 
Colo,  ii  is  an  honest  sorrow,  and  becomes  thee. 
^H^.  His  ▼irtues  drew  respect  from  foreign 

climes: 
i^  kings  of  Afric  sought  him  for  their  friend; 


Kings  far  remote,  that  rule,'  as  fame  reports 
Behind  the  hidden  sources  of  the  Nile, 
In  distant  worlds,  on  t'other  side  the  sun; 
Oft  have  theiiN  black  ambassadors  appear'd, 
Loaden  with  gifts,  and  fiU'd  the  courts  of  Zaraa. 

Co/q.  I  am  no  stranger  to  thy  father's  great- 
ness. 

Juba*  I  do  not  mean  to   boast  his   power 

and  greatness. 
But  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica. 
To  arm  Nuitiidia  in  our  cause,  and  court 
Th' assistance  of  my  fatlicr's  powerful  friends? 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him ; 
Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  all  our  plains, 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war. 
And  making  death  more  grim. 

Caio,  And  canst  thou  wink 
Cato  will  fly  before  the  sword  of  Caesar! 
Reduc'd,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wander  up  and  down 
A  vagabond  in  Afric? 

Jiwa,  Cato,  perhaps 
Fm  too  officious ;  but  my  forward  cares 
Would  fain  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  I  see  such  virtue 
Afilicted  by  the  weight  o£  such  misfortunes. 

Cato.  Tny  nobleness  of  soul  obliges  me. 
But  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  soars  above 
What  the  worln  calls  misfortune  and  affliction. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  tbey  never  fall 
On  heav'n's  first  faVrites,  and  the  best  of  men. 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  storms  about  us. 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  exert 
Their  hidden    strength,    and  throw  out   into 

practice 
Virtues  which  shun  the  day,  and  lie  concealM 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  the  calms  of  life. 

Juba,  Fm  charm'd  whene'er  thou  talk'st;    I 

pant  for  virtue; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavours  at  perfection. 

Cato,  Dost  thou  love  watchings,  abstinence, 

and  toil. 
Laborious  virtues  all?  Learn  them  from  Cato: 
Success   and  fortune  must    thou   learn  from 

Caesar. 

Juba.  The  best  good   fortune  that  can  fall 

on  Juba, 
The  whole  success  at  which  my  heart  aspires, 
Depends  on  Cato. 

Cato.  What  does  Juba  say? 
Tby  words  confound  me. 

Juba.  I  would  fain  retract  them. 
Give  them  me  back  again :  they  aim'd  at  nothing. 

Cato.  Tell  me  thy  wish,  young  prince;  make 

not  my  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba.  Oh!  they're  extravagant; 
Still  let  me  hide  them. 

Caio,  What  can  Juba  ask, 
That  Cato  will  refuse? 

Juba.  I  fear  to  name  it 
Marcia — inherits  all  her  father's  virtues. 

Cato.  What  wouldst  thou  say? 

Juba.  Cato,  thou  hast  a  daughter. 

Cato.  Adieu,  young  prince;    I   would   not 

hear  a  word 
Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem.    Remember 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  us,  and  heav'n 
Exacts  severity  from  all  our  thoughts. 
It  is  not  now  a  time  to  talk  of  aught 


CATO. 


But  cbaint,  or  conqaest;   libttHVt  or    dealh. 

"Enter  Stphax. 

Syph.  How'«  this,  my  prince?  What,  cov- 

erM  with  confusion? 
You  look  as  if  yon  stem  philosopher 
Had  just  now  chid  you. 
Juha,  Syphaz,  Fm  undone! 
Sjrph,  I  know  it  well. 
Juba.  Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me. 
Srph,  And  so  will  all  mankind. 
Juba,  IVe  openM  to  him 
The  weakness  of  my  soul,  my  love  for  Marcia. 

Syph.  Cato*s  a  proper  person  to  intrust 
A  love  Ule  with ! 

Juba,  Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart, 
My  foolish  heart! 
Syph.  Alas,  my  prince,  how  are  you  changM 

of  late! 
Fve  known  young  Juba  rise«hefore  the  sun,  • 
To  beat  the  thicket,  where  the  tiger  slept, 
Or  seek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunts. 
Fve  seen  you, 

E^*n  in  the  Libyan  dog-^lays,  Jiunt  him  down, 
Then  charge  him  close. 
And,  stooping  from  your  horse, 
Rivet  the  panting  savage  to  the  ground. 
Juha,  Pr*ythee,  no  more. 
Syph.  How  would  the  old  king  smilc» 
To  see  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tipp*d  with 

gold. 
And  throw  the  shaggy  spoils  about  your  shoul- 
ders! 
Juba,  Syphaz,  this  old   man*s  talk,  though 

honey  flowM 
In  eVry  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  sweetness. 
Cato*s  displeas*d,  and  Marcia  lost  for  ever. 
Syph,  Young  prince,   I  yet  could  give  you 

good  advice; 
Marcia  might  still  he  yours. 
Juba.  As  how,  dear  Syphaz? 
Syph,  Juba    commands    Numidia^s    hardy 

troops, 
Mounted  on  steeds  unused  to  the  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  hits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
Give  but  the  word,  we  snatch  this  damsel  up, 
And  hear  her  off. 

Juba.  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
Rise  up  in  man !  Wouldst  thou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  act  that  would  destroy  mine  honour  ? 
Syph.  Gods,    I  could  tear  my  hair  to  hear 

you  talk! 
Honour^s  a  fine  imaginary  notion. 
That  draws  in  raw  and  mesperienc^d  men 
To  real  roisdiiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 
Juba,    Wouldst  thou    degrade   thy   prince 

into  a  ruffian? 
Syph,  The  boasted  ancestors  of  these  great 

men. 
Whose  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  ruf- 
fians. 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire*s  bounds 
All  under  heav*n,  was  founded  on  a  rape; 
Your  Scipios,  Caesars,  Pompevs,  and  your  Catos 

8 lie  gods  on  earth),  are  all  the  spurtous  blood 
r  violated  maids,  of  ravish jd  Sabines. 
Juba.  Syphaz,  I  fear  that  hoary  bead  of  thine 
Abounds  loo  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 
Syph.  Indeed,  my  prince,  you  want  to  know 

the  world. 


[Act.  11. 

Jubtu  If  knowledge  of  the  world  makes  men 
perfidious. 
May  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance! 
Syph.  Go,  go;  youVe  young. 
Juba.  Gods,  must  I  tamely  oear 
This  arrogance  unanswered  !'thour*t  a  traitor, 
A  false  old  traitor. 

Syph.  I  have  gone  too  far.  \AMide* 

Juba.  Cato  shall  know  the  baseness  of  thy 

soul. 
Syph.  I  must  appease  this  storm,  or  perish 

m  iL  [Aside. 

Young   prince,  behold    these    locks,  that  are 

grown  white 
Beneath  a  helmet  in  your  father's  bailies. 
Juba*  Those  locks  shall   ue^er   protect   thy 

insolence. 
Syph.  Must  one  rash  word,  the  infirmity  of 

age, 
Throw  down  the  merit  of  my  heller  year^  ? 
This  the  reward  of  a  whole  life  of  service!  — 
Curse  on  the  hoy !  how  steadily  he  hears  mc ! 

\_Aside. 
Juba.  Is  it  because  the  throne  of  my  fore- 
fathers 
Still  stands  unfilPd,  and  that  Numidia*s  crown 
Hangs  doubtful  yet  whose  head  it  shall  enclose. 
Thou  thus  presum*st  to  treat  thy  prince   with 

scorn  ? 
Syph.  Why  will  you  rive  my   heart  wltli 

sucji  expressions? 
Does  not  old  Syphaz  follow  you  to  war! 
What  are  his  aims?  to  shed  the  slow  remains. 
His  last  poor  ebb  of  blood  in   your  defence  •* 

Juba.  Syphaz,  no  more!  I  would  not  hear 

you  talk. 
Syph.  Not  hear  me  talk!   what,  when    my 

faith  to  Juba, 
My  royal  master^s  son,  is  calPd  in  ouestion? 
My  prince  may  stirike  me  dead,  and  Hi  be  duml>  ; 
But  whilst  I  live  I  must  not  hold  my  tongue. 
And  languish  out  old  age  in  his  displeasure. 
•/uAo.  Thou  know^st  the  way  too  well   into 

my  heart 
I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prince. 

Syph.  What  greater  instance  %an   I  give? 

Fve  offerM 
To  do  an  action  which  my  soul  abhors. 
And  gain  you  whom  you  love^  at   any   price. 

Juba.  Was  this   thv  motive?  I  have    boon 

too  hasty. 
Syph.  And  *tis  for  tliis  my  prince  has  calPc! 

me  traitor. 
Juba.  Sure  thou   mistak*st;   I    did   not    cal 

thee  so, 
Syph.  You  did  indeed,  my  prince,  you  caU\ 

me  traitor. 
Nay,  further,  threatenM  you*d  complain  to  Cato 
Of  what,  my  prince,  would  you  complain     t< 

Cato? 
That  Syphaz  loves  you,  and  would  sacrifice 
His  life,  nay  more,  his  honour,  in  your  service 

Juba.  Syphaz,  I  know  thou  lov*st  me;     l»u 

indeed 
Thy  teal  for  Juba  carried  thee  too  far. 
flonour*s  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings. 
The  noble  mind*s  distinguishing  perfection. 
That  aids  and  strengthens  virtue  wliere  it  me  el 


her. 
And  imitates  her  actions  where  she  is 
It  ought  not  to  be  sported  with. 


not 
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Sfpk^  BcHerc  me,  prince,  you  make  old  Sy- 

phax  weep 
To  bear  yon  talk — but  *tis  with  tears  of  joy. 
If  c*er  Toor  £itlier*s  crown  adorn  your  brows, 
Nunidia  will  be  blest  by  Cato*s  lectures. 

J^Aa.  Srpbax,  tby  hand ;  weMl  mutually  forget 
Hie  warmQi  of  yootb,  and  frowardness  of  aee: 
TItT  pfisce  esteems  thy  worth,  and  loves   Uiy 

person. 
If  e*cr  ibe  sceptre  come  into  my  hand, 
Syfbaa  sball  stand  tbc  second  in  my  kingdom. 
SjpiL  Wby   will    you   overwhelm  my  age 

with  kindness? 
My  foys  grow  burdensome,  I  shan*t  support  it. 
Jmha.  Sypbax,  farewell.    FU  hence,  and  tf) 

to  find 
Some  Uesf  occasion,  that  may  set  me  right 
In  Cato*s  tboo|^hts.      Td  rather  have  that  man 
Appft>^e  By  deeds,  than  worlds  for  my  admir- 
ers. [JExiV. 
Sjph.  Yovn^  men  soon  give,  and  soon  for- 
get affronts; 
Old  age  is  sicrw  in  both — A  false  old  traitor! — 
Tbcse  "wttrdsy  rash   hoy,   may  chance  lo   cost 

thee  dear. 
My  heart  bad  still  some   foolish   fondness  for 

thee. 
Bat  beace,  ^is  gone!  I  give  it  to  the  winds: 
r,  Vm  wholly  thine*. — 


Enier  Sbmpromi  us. 

AH  bail,  Sempronias! 

>Vel,  Calo*s  senate  is  resoKM  to  wait 

Tbe  finy  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 

.  SypbaXy  'we  both  were   on   the  verge 

of  fale; 
declared  for  peace,  and  terms  were  of- 
fer\l 

To  Cato,  by  a  messenger  from  Caesar. 
SjpiC  Bat  bow  stands  Cato? 
Sent.  Thou  bast  seen  mount  Atlas: 
\'\  bilit  storms  and  tempets  thunder  on  its  brows, 
Aad  oceans  break  their  billows  at  its  feet. 
It  stands  aninoY^d,-^ and  glories  in  its  height: 
Such  is  thai  haughty  roan;    his  towering  soul, 
'^Edit  aB  the  shocks  and  injunes  of  fortune, 


Risri 


and  looks  down  on  Caesar. 


SrpK,  Bat  iirhat^  this  messenger? 
Ar«n.  r«e  practised  with  him, 
Vad  foond  a  means  to  let  the  victor  know, 
TL<  Sypbax  and  Semproniut  are  his  friend.$. 
Bat  let  me  now  examme  in  my  turn ; 
b  Jaba  6sM? 

Sf^  Yes — but  it  is  to  Cato. 
r<»*  tried  the  force  of  er^ry  reason  on  him, 
N>«ik*daod  caressed ;  been  angrj',  sooth*d  again ; 
X^A  niety,  life,  and  interest  m  his  sight; 
B^  afl  are  Tain,  he  scorns  them  all  for  Cato. 
WVU,    His    no  matter;    we   shall  do 

without  him. 
I  now  TOAj  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 
TsT  J^a's  cause,  and  wishest  Marcia  mine. 
Stpk.  May    sbe  be  thine   as    fast  as    thou 

wouldst  have  her. 
Bet  are  tby  troops  prepar*d  for  a  revolt? 
fWi  the  sedition  catch  from  man  to  man, 
\ad  nm  among  the  ranks? 

ieos.  AH,  ail  is  ready ; 
TV  faclie«ss  leaders  are  our  friends,  that  spread 
^ivamv  and  discontents  among  the  soldiers: 
TWy  cannltbeir  toilsome  marches,  long  fa- 
tigues, 


Unusual  fastings,  and  will  bear  no  more 
Th'S  medley  of  philosophy  and  war. 
Within  an  hour  they*!!  storm  the  senate-hoiise. 
Sjrph.  IVfcan while  Y\\   draw  up  my  Numi- 

dian  troops 
Within  the  square,  to  exercise  their  arms, 
And,  as  I  see  occasion,  favour  thee* 
I  laugh  to  see  how  your  unshaken  Cato 
Will  look  aghast,  while  unforeseen  destruction 
Pours  in  upon  him  thus  from  every  side. 

So,  where  our  wide  Numidian  wastes  extend. 
Sudden  tb*  impetuous  hurricanes  descend. 
Wheel  through  th*  air,  in  circling  eddies  play. 
Tear  up  the   sands,  and  sweep  whole  plains 


away 


^  I 


The  helpless  traveller,  with  wild  surprise,  i 
Sees  the  dry  desert  all  around  him  rise,  > 
And,  smotherM  in  the  dusty  whirlwind,  dies.   ) 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  UL 

ScBWB  h-'The  PaJace, 

iSnier  Marcus  and  Fortius. 

Marc.  Thanks  to  my  stars,  I  have  not  rangM 

about 
The  wilds  of  life,  ere  I  could  find  a  friend ; 
Nature  first  pointed  out  my  Fortius  to  me, 
And  early  taught  me,  by  her  secret  force. 
To  love  thy  person,  ere  I  knew  thy  merit. 
Till  what  was  instinct,  grew  up  into  fi'iendship. 

Por„  Marcus,  the  fnendships   of  the  world 

are  oft 
Confederacies  in  vice,  or  leagues  of  pleasure; 
Ours  has  severest  virtue  for  its  basis. 
And  such  a  friendship  ends  not  but  with  life. 

Marc,  Fortius,  thou  kiiow^st  my  soul  in  all 

its  weakness; 
Then,  pr^ytbee,  spare  me  on  its  tender  side; 
Indulge  me  but  in  love,  my  other  passions     > 
Shall  rise  and  fall  by  virtue's  nicest  rules. 

Por.  When  love's  well  tim'd,  *tis  not  a  fault 

to  love. 

The  strong,  the  brave,  the  virtuous,  and  the  wise 
Sink  in  the  soft  captivity  together. 

Marc.  Alas,  thou  talkst  like  one  that  never 

felt 
Th*  impatient  throbs  and  longings  of  a  soul, 
That  pants  and  reaches  after  distant  good! 
A  lover  does  not  live  by  Tulgar  time : 
Believe  me.  Fortius,  in  my  Lucia's  absence 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a   burden; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charming  maid, 
Fm  ten  times  more  undone;  while  hope,  and 

fear, 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  rise  up  at  once, 
And  with  variety  of  pain  distract  me. 

Par,  What  can  tby  Fortius  do  to  give  thee 

help? 
Mare.  Pbrtius,  thou  oft  enjoy*st  the  fair  one's 

presence ; 

Then  undertake  my  cause,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  strength  and  heat   of  eloquence 
Fraternal  love  and  friendship  can  inspire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  languishes  to  death. 
And  fades  away,  and  withers  in  his  bloom; 
That  he  forgets  his  sleep,  and  loathes  his  food, 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  are   joyless 

to  him; 
Describe  his  anxious  days,  and  restless  nights 
And  all  the  torments  that  thou  sec'st  me  suffer 
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[Act  01. 


Por*  Marcus,  I  beg  ibee  glre  me  not  an 

office 
Tkat  suits  with  me  so  ill.    Tbou  know*st  my 

temper. 
Marc,  Wilt  tbou  Lehold  me  sinking  in  my 

woes, 
And  wilt  tbou  not  reach  out  a  friendly  arm, 
To  raise  me  from  amidst  this  plunge  of  sorrows? 
Por,  Marcus,  thou  canst  not   ask  what  Td 

refiise; 
But  here,  belieTe  me,  Pve  a  thousand  reasons  — 
Marc.  1  know  though  say  my  passion's  out 

of  season, 
That  Cato*s  great  example  and  misfortunes 
Should   both  conspire    to  drive    it  from   my 

thoughts. 
6st  what*s  all  this  to  one  that  loves  like  me  ? 
O  Fortius,  Fortius,  from  mv  soul  I  wish 
Thou  didst  hut  know  thyself  what  His  to  love ! 
Then  wouldst  tbou  pity  and  assist  thy  brother. 
Por.  What  should  I  do?  If  I  disclose  my 

passion, 
Our  friendship's  at  an  end ;  if  I  conceal  it. 
The   world   will   call   me  false   to  fncnd  and 

brother.  \Aside. 

Marc*  But  see,  where  Lucia,  at  her  wonted 

hour, 
Amid  the  cool  of  yon  high  marble  arch, 
Enjoys   the    noonnlay    breete!     Observe  her. 

Fortius ; 
That  (ace,  that  shape,  those  eyes,  that  beav'n 

of  beauty ! 
Observe  her  well,  and  blame  me  if  thou  canst. 
Por,  She  ste^  us,  and  advances — 
Mcwc.  rU  withdraw, 
And  leave  yon  for  awhile.   Bemember,  Fortius, 
Thy  brothec's  life  depends  upon  thy  tongue. 

\ExiU 
Enter  LuciA. 
JLucia,  Did  not  I  see  your  brother  Marcus 

here? 
Why  did  be  fly  the  place,  and  shun  my  presence  ? 
Por.  Ob,  Lucia,  language  is  too  faint  to  show 
His  rage  of  love ;  it  preys  upon  his  life ; 
He  pines,  he  sickens,  he  despairs,  he  dies! 
Lucia.  How  wilt  tbou   guard  thy   honour, 

in  the  shock 
Of  lovs   and  friendship?   Think  betimes,  my 

Fortius, 
Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that   might  ensure 
Our  mutual  bliss,  would  raise  to  such  a  height 
Thy  brother's  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  destroy 

him. 
Por.  Alas,  poor  youth!    What   dost  thou 

think,  my  Lucia? 
His  genVous,  open,  undesignins  heart 
Has  oegg*d  his  rival  to  solicit  lor  bim ! 
Then  do  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial. 
Lucia,  No,  Fortius,   no;  I  see   thy  sister's 

tears. 
Thy  father's  anguish,  and  thy  brother's  death, 
In  the  pursuit  of  our  ill-fated  loves : 
And,  Fortius,  here  I  swear,  to  heav'n  I  swear, 
To   heaven,   and   all  the    powers    that   judge 

mankind. 
Never  to  mix  my  pliffhted  hands  with  thine, 
While  such  a  douJ  ol  mischief  bangs  upon  us ; 
But  to  forget  our  lores,  and  drive  thee  out 
From  all  my  thoughts — as  far  as  I  am  able. 
Por.  What  hast  thou  said?— Fm  thunder- 
struck—recall 
ThcMe  bulf  wordsy  or  I  am  lost  for  ever. 


Lucia,  Has  not  the  vow  already  pass'd  mj 

lips? 
The  gods  have  heard  it,  and.  'tis  seal'd  in  heav'o. 
May  all  the  vengeance  that  was  ever  pour*d 
On  pcrjur'd  heads  o'erwhelnvme  if  I  break  it! 
Por.  Fix'd  in  astonishment,  I  gase  upon  thee, 
Like  one  just  blasted  by  a  stroke  from  heaven, 
Who  pants  for  breath,  and  stiffens,  yet  alive, 
In  dreadful  looks;  a  monument  of  wrath! 
Lucia.  Think,  Fortius,  think  thou  see'st  thy 

dying  brother 
Stabb'd   at   bis  heart,   and   all  besmear'd  with 

blood, 
Storming  at  heav'n  and  thee!  Thy  awful  sire 
Sternly  demands  the  cause,  th'  accursed  cause 
That  robs  him  of  his  son : — farewell,  my  Fortius ! 
Farewell,  though  death  is  in  the  word — for  ever ! 
Por.  Thou  must  not  go ;  my  soul  still  bor- 
ers o'er 'thee. 
And  can't  gel  loose. 

Lucia.  If  the  firm  Fortius  shake 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  suffers! 
Por.  'Tis  true,  unruffled  and  serene,  I've  met 
The  common  accidents  of  life ;  but  here 
Such  an  unlook'd-for  storm  of  ills  falls  on  mr, 
It  heats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  bear  it. 
VN^e  must  not  part. 

Lucia.  W^hat  dost  thou  say?  Not  part! 
Hast  thou  forgot  the  vow  that  1  have  made  T 
Are  not  there  heavens,  and  gods,  that  thunder 

o'er  us? 
But  see,  thy  brother  Marcus,  bends  this   way ; 
1  sicken  at  the  sight     Once  more,  farewell. 
Farewell,  and  know  thou  wrong'st  me,  if  lbo« 

think'st, 
Ever  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine. 

[Ea:9i 
Enter  Marcus. 
Marc.   Fortius,  what  hopes?    How   standi 

she?  am  I  doomM 
To  life  or  death? 

Por.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  say  ?. 
Marc.  Thy  downc^ist  looks,  and  thy    disor 

der'd  thoughts. 
Tell  me  my  fate.    I  ask  not  the  success 
My  cause  has  found. 
Por.  I'm  eriev'd  I  undertook  it. 
Marc.  VNliat,  does  the  barbarous  maid  in 
^  suit  my  heart. 

My  aching  heart,  and  triumph  in  my  pains? 
Por.  Away,  you're  too  suspicious  in    you 

griefs ; 
Lucia,  though  sworn  never  to  think  of  lo've. 
Compassionates  your  pains,  and  pities  you. 
Marc.  Compassionates  my  pains,  ana  pilic 

me! 
What  is  compassion  when  'tis  void  of  Iotc 
Fool  that  I  was  to  choose  so  cold   a  friend 


gam  tnis  mighty  noonr — one  pitii 
To  one  that  asks  tne  warm  returns  of  love. 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'tis  scorn,  'tis  death  — 
Por.  Marcus,  no  more ;  have  I  deserv'd  tli 

treatment  ? 
Miwc.  What  have  I  said?   Ob,  Fortius,  «3 

forgive  me! 
A  soul,  exasperate  in  ills,  falls  out 
With  every  thing— its  friend,  itself'^but,  hath 

[^Shouts  and  Trun^ci 
What  means  that  shout,  big  with  the  aomif 

of  war? 


2.] 
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Wh^  aew  alarm? 

IShouis  and  Trumpets  repeated. 
Por,  A  second,  Jouder  yet, 
SwcUs  IB  the  'wilidy  and  come*  more  full  upon 

us. 
Mare*  Ob,  for  some  glorious  cause  to  fail 

in  battle! 
Lucia,  lima  kaat  undone  me:   thy  disdain 
Has  broke  my  beart:  His  death  must  give   me 

ease. 


Pt.  Qnick,  let  us  hence.     Who  knows   if  Lucius,  tlie  base,  degenVate  age  requires 


Cato*s  life 
Stands  snre  T  Ob,  Marcus,  I  am  warmM ;  my 

beart 
Lfy  al  ibe    trumpet^s  to  ice,    and   bums  for 

[EjceunL     Trumpets  and  shouting. 

ScKSK  n. — Be/ore  the  Senate-house. 

Enter  ScwpikONirs,  wiUi  the  Leaders  of  the 

Mutiny. 

Snn.  At  Jengtb   the  winds    are   raised,   the 

storm  blows  high! 

Be  it  roar  care,  my  friends,  to  keep  it  up 

la  aU'its  fnry,  and  direct  it  right. 

riH  it  bas  spent  itself  on  Cato^s  head. 

Mcaa  while,  Y\\  berd  among  his  friends,  and 

ie^n% 

i  loe  of  tbc  number,  that,  whatever  arrive, 

"Sly  friends  and  iellow-soldiers  may  be  safe. 

[Exit. 
1  Lemd,    We  are   all  safe ;   Sempronius  is 

our  friend.  XFrumpets. 

But,  baib,  Calo  enters.  Bear  up  boldly  to  him ; 

IW  Mirr  TOO  beat  bim  down,  and  bind  him  fast ; 

11ms  day  will  end  our  toils. 

Fear  fHtbing,  Ibr  Sempronius  is  our  friend. 

Tiumpeis.  /ir-e'/i/erSsHPRONius,  (TilrACATO, 
Lcars,  Poi^tics,  Marccs,  and  Guards. 

CatOL  Wbere  are  those  bold,  intrepid   sons 

of  war, 
7'bat  greatly  turn  their  backs  upon  the  foe, 
\pd  io  tbetr  general  send  a  brave  defiance? 

5<nt.  Curse    on    their   dastard    sonis,   they 

stand  astonishM!  ^uiside. 

Cain.  Fniidious  men!    And   will  you   thus 
'dishonour 
T'aer  past  exploits,  and  sully  all  your  wars? 
V\bT  could  not  Calo  fall 
T^ftbout  yonr  guilt?  Behold,  ungrateful  men, 
BcMd  mn^  bosom  naked  to  your  swords, 
\ad  l«t  the  snao  thafit  injured  strike  the  blow. 
Wiiicb  of  TOtt  all  suspects  that  he  is  wrongM, 
O  Uuks  ne  suffers  greater  ills  than  Cato  ? 
%n  1  (KstsncuisbM  from  you  but  by  toils, 
S>^eri«»r  toils,  and  heavier  weight  of  cares  ? 


Sem.  Cato,  commit  these  wretches  to  my  care  $ 
First  let  them  each  be  broken  on  the  rack, 
Then,  with  what  life  remains,  impalM,  and  left 
To  writhe  at  leisure,  round  the  oloody  stake; 
There  let  them  bang^  and  taint  the   southern 

wind. 
The  partners  of  their  crime  will  learn  obedience. 

Cato.  Forbear,  Sempronius! — see  they  suffer 

death. 
But  in  their  deaths  remember  they   are  men ; 


5m.  'Confusion  to  the  Tillains !    all  is  lost ! 

[^Aside. 
Cata.    Hence,   worthless  men!   hence!    and 

complain  to  Caesar, 
Toe  conid  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war, 
^or  htar  the  hardships  that  your  leader  bore. 
Lme,  See,  Cato,  see  the  unJiappy  men !  they 

weep! 
frar  and  remorse,  and  sorrow  for  their  crime, 
Vp^ear  in  ev*ry  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 
Cmio.  Learn  to  be  honest  men,  give  up  your 

leaders, 
kad  pardon  shall  descend  on  all  the  rest. 


Severity. 

When  by  just  vengeance  guilty  mortals  perish. 
The  gods  behold  the  punishment  with  pleasure. 
And  lay  th*  uplifted  thunderbolt  aside. 

Sem.  Cato,  I  execute  thy  will  with  pleasure. 

Cato.  Mean  while,  we^u  sacrifice  to  liberty. 
Uemeinber,  O  my  friends !  the  laws,  the  rights, 
The  genVous  plan  of  power  delivered  down 
From  age  to  age  by  your  renownM  forefathers 
(So  dearly  bought,  the  price  of  so  much  blood): 
Oh,  let  it  never  perish  in  your  bands ! 
But  piously  transmit  it  to  your  children. 
Do  thou,  great  liberty,  inspire  our  souls. 
And  make  our  lives  in  thy    possession  happy, 
Or  our  deaths  glorious  in  thy  just  defence. 

\JSxeunt  Cato,  etc, 

1  Lead.    Sempronius,  you  bare   acted   like 

yoursel/. 
One  would  have  thought  you  had   been   half 

in  earnest. 
Sent,    Villain,    stand    off;    base,   grovling, 

worthless  wretches. 
Mongrels  in  faction,  poor  faint-hearted  traitors! 

2  Lead.    Nay,   now   you   carry  it  too  far, 

Sempronius! 
Throw  off  the  mask,  there  are  none  here  but 

friends. 
Sem,  Know,  villains,  when  such  paltiy  slaves 

presume 
To  mix  in  treason,  if  the  plot  succeeds, 
TheyVe  thrown  neglected  by;  but,  if  it  fails, 
TheyVe  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shall  do. 
Here,  take  these  factious  monsters,  drag  them 

forth 
To  sudden  death. 

1  Lead.  Nay,  since  it  comes  to  this — 
Sem.  Dispatch  them  quick,   but  first  pluck 

out  their  tongues, 
Lest  with  their  dying  breath  they  sow  sedition. 
[Exeunt  Guards,  with  the  Lea- 
ders of  the  Mutiny. 

Enter  Stpbax. 

Syph.  Our  first  design,  my  firiend,  bas  prov*d 

abortive ; 
Still  there  remains  an  aftei^game  to  play; 
My  troops  are  mounted; 
Let  but  Sempronius  head  us  in  our  flight, 
We^ll  force  the  gate  where  Marcus  keeps  bis 

guard, 
And  hew    down  all  that   would   oppose  our 

passage. 
A  day  will  bring  us  into  Caesar*s  camp. 
Senu  Confiision!   1  have  faiPd  of  bal 


half  my 
purpose : 
Marcia,  the  charming  Marcia^s  left  behind  i 
Syph,  How!  will  Sempronius  turn  a  woman's 

slave  ? 
Sem,  Think  not  thy  friend  can  ever  feel  the 

soft 
Unmanly  warmth  and  tenderness  of  love. 


12 


Sypliazt  ^  loDg  to  claip  thai  haughty  maid, 
And  bend  her  stubboru  Tirlue  to  my  passion: 
When  I  have  gone  thus  far,  Td  cast  her   off. 
Syph,  W''hat  hinders,   then^  but   that  thou 

find  her  out, 
And  hurry  her  away  by  manl^  force? 

Sem.  But  liow  to  gain  admission  ?  For  access 
(s  giv^n  to  none  but  Juba  and  her  brothers. 
Sjph.  Thou  shall  have  Juba*s  dress  and  Ju- 

ba*s  guards; 
The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidia*s   prince 
w>cems  to  appear  before  the  slaves   that  watclj 

them. 
Sem*  IIeaY*ns,  what  a  thought  is  there !  Mar- 

cia*s  my  own! 
How  will  my  bosom  swell  with  anxious  joy. 
When  I  behold  her  struggling  in  my  arms, 
With  glowing  beauty,  and  disorder^  charms, 
While  fear  and  anger,  with  alternate  grace. 
Pant  in  her  breast,  and  vary  in  her  face! 
So  Pluto  seixM  oft  Proserpine,  convcyM 
To  heirs  tremendous  gloom  th*  afirighted  maid ; 
There  grimly  smiPd,  pleased  with  the  beauteous 

priie, 
Nor  envyM  Jove  nis  sunshine  and  his  skies. 

\ExeunL 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  L — A  Chamber, 

Enter  LuciA  and  Marcia. 

Lucia.  Now  tell  me,  Marcia,  tell  me  from 

thy  soul, 
If  thou  belioT^st  *tis  possible  for  woman 
To  suflcr  greater  ilb  than  Lucia  suffers? 
Marcia,  Oh,  Lucia,   Lucia,  might  my   big 

swoln  heart 

Vent  all  its  griefs,  and  five  a  loose  to  sorrow, 

Marcia  could  answer  tnee  in  sighs,  keep  pace 

With  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 

Lucia,   i  know  thouVt  doomM  alike   to  be 

belofM 
By  Juba,  and  thy  falher*s  friend,  Semproniut 
But  which  of  these  has  powV  to  charm   like 

Portius? 
Marcia,  Still  I  must  heg  thee  not  to  name 

Sempronius. 
Lucia,  I  like  not  that  loud,  boisfrous  man, 
Juba,  to  all  the  bravVy  of  a  hero. 
Adds  softest  love  and  sweetness:  he,  I  own, 
Miffht  make  indeed  the  proudest  woman  happy. 
Lucia,  But  should  this  father   give  you   to 

Sempronius  ? 
Marcia,  I  dare  not  think  he  will:  but  if  he 

should — 
W^hy  wilt  thou  add  to  all  the  griefs  I  suffer, 
Imaginary  ills,  and  fancied  tortures? 
1  hear  the  sound  of  feet!  They  march  this  way! 
I^t  us  retire,  and  try  if  we  can  drown 
Each  softer  thought  in  sense  of  present  danger : 
When  loTe  once  pleads  admission  to  our  hearts, 
In  spite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  boast. 
The  woman  th^t  deliberates  is  lost.    [Exeuni. 

Enter  SejsPiioiiius,  dressed  like  Juba,  onih 
Numidian  Guards, 

Sen,  The  dear  is  lodgM,  Tve  track*d  her  to 

her  covert 
j4e  sure  you  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  it. 
Rush  in  at  once,  and  seiie  upon  your  prey. 
How  will  the  young  Numidian  rave  to  see 
His  mistress  lost!  If  aught  rould  slad  my  soul, 
Beyond  th*  enjoyment  of  so  brignt  a  pnaCj 


CATO.  [Act  IV. 

T  would  he  to  torture  that  young,  gay  barbariao. 
— ^But  hark!  what  noise!  Death  to  my  hopes! 

^tis  he, 
Tis  Juba*s  self!  there  is  but  one  way  left — 
He  must  be  murdered,  and  a  passage  cut 
Through  those  bis  guards. 

Enter  Juba,  with  Guards. 

Juba,  What  do  1  see?  Who*s  this  that  dares 

usurp 
The  guards  and  habits  of  NumidiaV  prince? 
Sern,  One  that  was  bom  to  scourge  thy  ar- 
rogance, 
Presumptuous  youth! 
Juba,  What  can  this  mean?  Sempronius! 
Sem,  My  sword  shall  answer  thee,    lia^c 

at  thy  heart. 
Juba,  Nay,  then,  beware   thy    own,  proud, 

barbarous  man. 
[Thej  fight;  Sempronius  /alls. 
Sem,  Curse  on  my  stars!  Am  I  then  doomed 

to  fall 
By  a  boy*s  hand,  disfigurM  in  a  vile 
Numidian  dress,  and  for  a  worthless  woman? 
Gods,  Vm  distracted!  this  my  close  of  life! 
Oh,  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  sea,  and  air,  and  heav^,  and  Cato tremble ! 

[Dies. 
Juba,  With  what  a  spring  his  furious  soul 

broke  loose, 
And  left  the  limbs  still  quiv'rioff  on  the  ground! 
Hence  let  us  carry  off  those  slaves  to  Cato, 
That  we  may  thei*e  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  fate. 

[Exit  Juba  ;  his  Guards  taking 
those  of  Sempronius  as  Pri- 
soners, 


Enter  LuciA  and  Mabcu. 

Lucia,  Sure  *twas  the  clash  of  swords ;  m  \ 
troubled  heart 
U  so  cast  down,  and  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows 
it  throbs  with  fear,  and  aches  at  ev*ry  souiul 
Oh,  Marcia,  should  thy  brothers,  for  my  sake — 
i  die  away  with  horror  at  the  thought! 
Marcia,  See,  Lucia,  see !  here^s  blood !  berc^ 

blood  and  murder! 
Ha!  a  Numidian!  Heaven  preserve  the  prince 
The  face  lies  mulTled  up  within  tlie    garinen 
But,  ah!  death  to  my  siffhl!  a  diadem, 
And  royal  robes!  O  gods!  *tis  he.  His  he! 
Juba  lies  dead  before  us! 

Lucia,  Now,   Marcia,  now    call   up   to  tli 

assistance 
Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  of  mine 
Thou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  trial. 
Marcia,  Lucia,  look  there,   and   iwonder 
my  patience; 
tlave  I  not  cause  to  rave,  and  beat  my  brea. 
To  rend  my  heart  with  grief,  and  run  distractei 
Lucia,  VVhat  can  1   think,  or   say,   to     gi 

thee  comfort? 
Marcia,  Talk  not  of  comfort;  ^tis  for  liftht 

ills: 
Sehold  a  sight  that  strikes  all  comfort   deaicl 

Enter  Juba,  unperceiped* 

I  will  indulge  my  sorrows,  and  give  "way 
To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  despair ; 
That  man,  that  best  of  men  deserved  it  from  ti 
Juba,  VVhat  do  I  hear?   and  wbb  ibe   fa 

Sempronius 


A 


^Wor«en?  Ob,   bad    I    falPn  like  him, 
K«d  could  hare   been     llii»«      wwouro'd,   I   had 

u     .    rr      ^^V*    *"=^PPy-  [Aside. 

■aroo.  Ut  not  in    fate  to  ease  my  lortur*d 


CATO. 


13 


Ok,  W  wa  all  made    up    of  love  and  charms! 
lUMr^r"*'*^  couia    x-visk,   or  man    admire: 
IWi|Mrfei'rr  eye;    ^when    lie   appear'd, 
■V  wort  fleatnre    gladaenM    all  t^at  saw  kirn. 

(A,  Jnba,  Juka  I 

A^\^mean&  ikai  ^oice?  Did  she  not 

^      call   on    Juba?  [Aside. 

maroa,  He*s   dead,    and     never  knew  how 

ntucb    I  lovM  him; 

l4ioa,  vbo  bio*w»  but  bis  poor,  bleeding  heart, 

.iBMiit  its  a^mes,  remenibcr*d  Marcia, 

\nA  Ihe  last  words  be   uilerM  caJl'd  me  cruel! 

.Ua!  he  knew  not,  bapless  youth,  he  knew  not 

Mifda*s  whole  m>u1  vraui  fuU  of  lore  and  Juba ! 

Jaifra.  Wliere  atm  1?  Oo  I  live? cram  indeed 
WhacMarcta  tbiaks?   All  is  Elysium  round  me! 

[Aside, 
Jforcio.  Te  dear  remains  of  the  most  IotM 

of  men, 
Nor  «odcsly  nor  virtue  here  forbid    . 
K  XaA  cnhrace,  while  thns — 
^sda.  See,  Marcia,   see, 

[Throi^ing  himself  before  her, 
IW  kappy  Jttba  liTes !  be  lives  to  catch 
Hat  dear  cml»race,  and  to  return  it  too 
^Viik  martual  warmth  and  eagerness  of  love. 

Jfiaonratf.  With  pleasure  and  amaze  I  stand 

transported ! 
If  thou  art  Juha,  w^ho  lies  there  ? 

Jaaiim.    A  wretch, 
IKs^i*M  lake  Juba  on  a  curs*d  design. 
I  coald  not  hear 

To  leave   thee  in  the  neighbourhood  of  death, 

Bat  Bew,  ni  all  the  haste  of  love,  to  find  thee ; 

I  fe«md  tbee  w^eeping,  and  confess  this   once, 

tai  rapt  -w^ith  joy,  to  see  my  Marcia*s  tears. 

JfAnrtec  pTe  been  surprised  in  an  unguarded 

hour, 
Bat  laast  not  now  go  back ;  the  love,  that  lav 
Half  ■■■oiliir^d  in  lay  breast,  has  broke  through  all 
ii#  wr'ak    restraints,  and  bums  in  its  full  luslre. 


That  still  broke  foremost  through  the  crowd 

of  patriots, 
As  with  a  hurricane  of  zeal  transported, 
And  Tirtuous  ev^n  to  madness — 
Caio,  Trust  me,  Lucius, 


T*T 


if  I  ^vould,  conceal  it  from  thee. 

Mr  )oj,  my  best  beloved,  my  only  wish! 

\  speak  the  transport  of  ray    soul? 

Lncia,  thy  arm.  Lead  to  my  apart- 
ment. 
!  I  blush  to  think  what  I  have  said, 
'wrested  the  confession  from  me ; 
lad  prosper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
vrill  excuse  my  passion  for  thee, 
the  gods  propitious  to  our  love. 
[Exeunt  Marcia  and  Lucia. 
I  am  so  blest,  I  fear  Itis  all  a  dream. 
thoa  Dovr  bast  made  amends  for  all 
vakindoess:  I  absolve  my  stars. 
^^Wt  flb«ngh  Notnidia  add  her  conquerM  towns 
*— ^  *  to  swell  the  victor's  triumph, 

trwer  at  his  fate  repine: 
have  the  world,  if  Marcia*s   mine. 

[Exit. 

VL^^JBefore  the  Palace.    A  March 
ai  a  Distance. 

Enter  Cato  and  Lucius. 

1  stand   astonished  I     What,  the  bold 
Semproniiu, 


The  daylight  and  the  sun  grow  painful  to  me 


Enter  Fortius. 

But  see  where  Fortius   comes:   wh^t   mean) 

this  haste? 
Why  are  thy  looks  thus  cliangM? 

Por.  My  heart  is  griev'd: 
I  bring  such  news  as  will  afflict  my  father. 

Cato.  Has  Caesar  shed  more  Roman  blood? 

Por.  Not  so. 
The  traitor  Syphax,  as  within  the  sauare 
He  exercisM  his  troops,  the  signal  giv*n. 
Flew  olT  at  once  with  his  Numidian  horse 
To  the   south   gate,   where   Marcus   holds  the 

walch; 
I  saw,  and  calPd  to  slop  him,  but  in  vain : 
He  tossM  his  arm  aloA,  and  proudly  told  me. 
He  would  not  stay  and  perish  like  Sempronius. 

Cato.  Pcnidious  man!  But   haste,   my   son, 

and  see 
Thy  brother  Marcus  acts  a  Roman's  pari. 

[Exit  Portias, 
iard  upon  me: 
Justice  gives  way  to  force ;  the  conquer  d  world 
Is  Caesar's!  Cato  has  no  business  in  it. 

Luc.  While  pride,  oppression,  and  injustice 

reign, 
The  world  will  still  demand  her  Cato's  presence. 
In  pity  to  mankind  submit  to  Caesar, 
And  reconcile  thy  mighty  soul  to  life. 

Cato.  Would  Lucius  have  me  live  to  swell 

the  number 
Of  Caesar's  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submission 
Give  up  the  cause  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant? 
Luc.  The  victor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
IJngen'rous  terms.     His  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  ef  humanity  are  Caesar's. 

Cato.  Curse  on  his  virtues!  they've  undone 

his  country. 
Such  popular  humanity  is  treason — 
But  see  young  Juba;  the  good  youth  appears. 
Full  of  the  guilt  of  his  perfidious  subjects ! 
Luc.  Alas,,  poor   prince!   his   fate   deserves 

compassion. 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba.  I  blush,  and  am  confounded  to  appear 
Before  thy  presence,  Cato. 
Cato.  VVnat's  thy  crime? 
Juba,  I'm  a  Numidian. 
CiUo,  And  a  brave  one   too.     Thou   hast   a 

Roman  soul. 
Juba.  Hast    thou    not    heard    of  my   false 

countrymen? 
Cato*  Alas,  youne  pnnce! 
Falsehood  and  fraun  shoot  up  in  ev'ry  soil, 
The  product  of  all  climes — Rome  has  its  Caesars. 
Juba*  *Tis  gen'rous  thus  to  comfort  the  dis~ 

tress'd. 
Cato,  *Tis  just  to  give   applause   where  lis 

deserv'd : 
Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  of  fortune, 
Lilte  pnrest  gold,  that,  tortured  in  the  furnace, 
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Comes  out  raore  bright,  and  briogt  forih  all 

its  weight. 

Enter  Fortius. 

Por,  Misfortune    on    misfortune!   grief  on 

grief! 
Mj  brother  Marcus — 

Caio,  Ha!  what  has  he  done? 
Has  he  forsook  his  post?  Has  he  giv*n  way? 
Did  he  Jook  tamely  on,  and  let  them  pass? 

Por»  Scarce  had  I  leA  my  father,  but  I  met 

him 
Borne  on  the  shields  of  his  surriving  soldiers, 
Breathless   and   pale,  and   co?erM    o*er    with 

wounds. 
Long,  at  the  head  of  his  few  faithful  friends, 
lie  stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  host  of  foes, 
Till,  obstinately  brave,  and  bent  on  death, 
Oppressed  with  multitudes,  he  greatly  fell. 

Caio.    Vm  satisfyM. 

Por.  Nor  did  he  fall,  before 
His  sword  had  pierc'd  through  the  false  heart 

of  Syphaz. 
Yonder  he  lies.    I  saw  the  hoaiy  traitor 
Grin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 

Caio.  Thanks  to  the  gods,  my  boy  has  done 

his  duty. 
— Portius,  when  I  am  dead,  be  sure  you  place 
His  urn  near  mine. 

Por.  Long  may  they  keep  asunder! 

Luc.  Oh,  Cato,   arm  thy   soul  with   all  its 

patience ; 
See  where  the  corpse  of  thy  dead  son  approaches ! 
The  citizens  and  senators,  alarm*d, 
Have  gatherM  round  it,  and  attend  it  weeping. 

Dead  March.     Cato  meeis  the  Corpse,  Lu- 
cits,  Senators,  Guards,  etc.  attending* 

Caio.  \Velcome,   my   son!     Here    lay   him 

down,  my  friends, 
Full  in  my  sight,  that  I  may  view  at  leisure 
The  bloody    corse,  and   count   those  glorious 

wounds. 
— llnw  beautiful  is  death,  when  earn\lbyvijiue! 
Who  would  not  he  that  youth?  What  pily  is  it 
That  we  can  die  but  once  to  serve  our  country! 
— Why  sits  this  sadness  on  your  brows,  my 

friends  ? 
1  should  have  blush*d  il'Cato^s  house  had  stood 
Secure,  and  flourish^  in  a  civil  war. 
Portius,  behold  thy  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  life  is  not  thy  own  when  Rome  demands  it. 
VVhen  Home  demands;  but  Rome  is  now  no 

more. 
Oh,  liberty!  oh,  virtue!  oh,  my  country! 
Juda.  Behold  that  upright  man!  Rome  fdls 

his  eyes 
With  tears,  that  flowM  not  o*er  his  own  dear 

son.  [Aside. 

Caio,  Whatever  the  Roman  virtue  has  subdued. 

The  sun*s  whole  cpurse,  the  day  and  year,  are 

Caesar^s : 
For  him  the  self-devoted  Decii  died, 
The  Fabii  fell,  and  the  great  Scipios  conquer'd : 
Kv*n  Pompey  fought  for  Caesar.   Oh,  ray  friends. 
How  is  the  toil  of  fate,  the  work  of  ages. 
The  Roman  empire,  fallV !  Oh,  cars*d  ambition ! 
Fairn  into  Caesar*s  hands !  Our  great  forefathers 
Had  left  him  nought  to  conquer  but  his  country. 
Juba,  While  Cato  lives,  Caesar  will  blush 

to  sec 
Manluttd  enslav*d,  and  be  aahamM   of  empire. 


Cato.    Caesar  asbam'd!    Has   he   not  seen 

Pharsalia ! 

Lue.  *Tis  time  thou  save  thyself  and  us. 

Caio.  Lose  not  a  thought  on  me;   Fm  out 

of  danger: 
Heaven  vrill  not  leave  me  in  the  victor*s  hand. 
Caesar  shaU  never  say,  he  conquerM  Cato. 
But  oh,  my  friends !  your  safety  fills  my  heart 
With    anxious    thoughts;  a   thousand  secrut 

terrors 
Rise  in  my  soul.    How  shall  I  save  my  friends? 
Tis  novr,  O  Caesar,  I  begin  to  fear  thee! 

Luc.  Caesar  has  mercy,  if  we  ask  it  of  him. 

Caio.  Then  ask  it,  I  conjure  you;  let  him 

know 
Whatever  was  done  against  him,  Cato  did  iL 
Add,  if  you  please,  that  I  request  it  of  him— 
That  I  myself,  with  tears,  request  it  of  him— 
The  virtue  of  my  friends  may  pass  unpunished. 
Juba,  my  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  sake. 
Should  1  advise  thee  to  regain  Numidia, 
Or  seek  the  conqueror? — 

Juba.  If  I  forsake  thee 
Whilst  I  have  life,  may  beav*n  abandon  Juba^ 

Caio.  Thy  virtues,  prince,  if  I  foresee  aright, 
\Yill  one  day   make  thee   great;    at    Uonu\ 

hereafter, 
*TwiIl  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Cato*s  frtontl. 
Portius,  draw  near:  my  son,  thou  oft  hast  seen 
Thy  sire  etkgagM  in  a  corrupted  state, 
VVrestling  with   vice  and  faction:    now  thou 

seest  me 
Spent,  overpowerM,  despairing  of  success  ; 
Let  me  advise  thee  to  retreat  betimes 
To  thy  paternal  seat,  the  Sabine  field ; 
Where  the  great  Censor  toil*d  with  his  «>Mra 

hands. 
And  all  our  frugal  ancestors  were  bless*d 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life; 
There  live  retired,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome 
Content  thyself  to  be  obscurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,   and    impious  men    beai 

sway. 
The  post  of  honour  is  a  private  station. 

Por.  I  hope  my  father  does  not  recommcD( 
A  life  to  Portius  that  he  scorns  himself. 

Cato.  Farewell,  my  friends!  If  there  be  an; 

of  you. 
Who  dare  net  trust  the  victor*s  clemency. 
Know  there  are  ships  preparM,  by  my  cominunt 
That  shall  convey  you  to  the  wishd-for   por 
Is  there  aught  else,  my  friends,  I  can  do  for  j  ou 
The  conqueror  draws  near.  Once  more,  fare ^<r  ell 
If  e'er  we  meet  hereafter,  we  shall  meet 
In  happier  climes,  and  on  a  safer  shore, 
W^hcre  Caesar  never  shall  approach  us  mor 

[Pointing  to  his  dead  Sot 
There  the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  virtue  fir' 
Who  greatly  in  his  countr)-'s  cause  eipir'd. 
Shall  know   he   conquerM.    The   firm    patrt 

there. 
Who  made  the  welfare  of  mankind  his    cai 
Though  still  by  faction,  vice,  and  fortune  cro; 
Shall  find  the  geo'rous  labour  was  not  lost. 
[bead  March.    Exeunt  in  fi 
nerai  Procession. 

ACT  V. 

ScBNB  I. — A  Chamber. 

Cato  soius,  sitting  in  a  thoughtful  P^siun 
in  his  Hand,  PlaUfs  Book  on  the  Imtno 


^cKll  1.  J  CATO. 

imiiij  ofAe  SouL    A   dnttpn   Sword  on 
ike  TmUe,  bj  him, 

Caio.  It  musl   be   so — Plato  tbou  reason*st 

wcU— 

Etsc  wkcDCC  tbis  pleasing  bope,  tbis  fond  desire, 

Tkis  loagior  after  unmorutity? 

Or  wbcacc  uis  secret  dread,  and  inward  horror. 

Of  filing  into  nought?  Why  shrinks  the  soul 

Back  OB  herself^  and  startles   at  destruction  ? 

Tis  the  divinity  tbat  stirs  within  us; 

^tk  hcsv*n   itself  tbat  points  out  an  hereaAer, 

\nd  iBlimates  eternity  to  man. 

EtcfBity!  thou  pleasing,  dreadful  thought! 

Tbff«a^  what  variety  of  untried  being, 

Throngb  what  new   scenes   and  changes  must 

we  pass? 

The  wide,  ibe  unbounded  prospect  lies  be- 
fore roe: 

Bat  ibadows,  clouds,  and  darkness,  rest  upon  it. 

litre  will  I  hold.     If  there*s  a  power  above  us 

(And  tbat  tbere  is,  all  nature  cries  aloud 

Throogb   all    ber   works),    he  must  delight  in 

▼irtue ; 

And  tbat  wbicb  be  delights  in  mast  he  happy. 

Bot  wbcn,   or  where? — tbis  world  was  made 

for  Caesar: 

r«  weary  of  coniectures— this  must  end  them. 

f  Laying  his  Hand  on  his  Svpord. 
doubly  arm*d:    my  death  and  life, 
IHr  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me. 
Tins  in  a  motnent  brings  me  to  an  end; 
B«t  this  informs  me  I  shall  never  die. 
Tbe  so«l,  secarM  in  her  existence,  smiles 
At  tbe  drawn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point. 
Tbe  Man  sball  f^ae  awav,  the  sun  himself 
Grow  Sm  w^itb  age,  and  nature  sink  in  years, 
But  ibou  sbalt  flourish  in  immortal  youth, 
t^nbuft  aflDilst  tbe  war  of  elements. 
The  wreck  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  worlds. 
What  means  tbis  beaviness  tbat  bangs  upon  me  ? 
This  lethargy  tbat  creeps  throush  all  my  senses  ? 
Naiarc,  oppressM  and  barrass  d  out  with  care, 
Staks  down  to  rest.     This  once  Til  favour  her, 
Thai  my  awakened  soul  may  take  ber  flight, 
Rcncw*d  in  all  ber  strength,  and  fresh  with  life, 
Km  afl*nag  fit  for  heavn.     Let  guilt  or  fear 
Dtttarb  man's  rest,  Cato  knows  neither  of  them, 
UUrVal  in  bis  choice  to  sleep  or  die. 

Enier  Poanvs. 

Bel,  ha!   wbo*s  tbis?  my  son!   Why  this  in- 

trusion? 
Wnc  Bot  my  orders  tbat  I  would  be  private? 
Why  am  I  Jijobey'd? 

Por.  AIna,  mr  father! 
What  meaoaa  tbis  sword,  this  instrument  of 

death? 
Let  me  cunrey  it  hence. 
Carta.  Rasb  youth,  forbear! 
Pw.  Ob,   let    the  pra^*rs.  tb*  entreaties  of 

your  fhenas, 
TW  leara,    tbeir  common  danger,    wrest  it 

from  you! 
CsiB.  Wonldst  tbou  betray  me?    Wouldst 

tbou  give  roe  up 
K  ibre,  a  captive,  into  Caesar*s  Lands  ? 
Wtoe,  and  Jeam  obedience  to  a  father, 
^  knvw,  joung  man — 

Ar.  Look  not  tbns  sternly  on  roe ; 
U«  know,  Vd  ratbcr  die  than  disobey  you. 
Cain.  *ns  well!  again  I^  master  of  my  self. 
let  tby  troops  beset  our  gates. 
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And  bar  each  avenue;  thy  gathVing  fleets 
OVrspread  the  sea,  and  stop  up  evry  port; 
Cato  shall  open  to  himself  a  passage. 
And  mock  tny  hopes. — 

Por,  [Kneeling]  Oh,  sir!  forgive  your  son, 
Whose  grief  han^s  heavy  on  him.     Oh,   my 

father ! 
How  am  I  snre  it  is  not  the  last  time 
I  e*er  shall  call  you  so?  Be  not  displeasM, 
Oh,  be  not  angry  with  me  whilst  1  weep. 
And,  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart,  beseech  you 
To  quit  the  dreadful  purpose  of  your  souii 
Caio.  Tbou  hast  been  ever  good  and  duti- 
ful TEmAracinff  him. 
Weep  not,  my  son,  all  will  he  well  again; 
The  righteous  gods,  whom  I  have  sought  to 

please. 
Will  succour  Cato,  and  preserve  his  children^ 
Por,  Your  words  give  comfort  to  my  droop- 
ing heart. 
Cato,   Fortius,  thou  may*st  rely   upon   my 

conduct : 
Thy  father  wtU  not  act  what  misbecomes  him. 
But  go,  my  son,  and  see  if  aught  he  wanting 
Among  thy  fathei^«  friends ;  see  ihem  emhark*a. 
And  tell  me  if  the  winds  and  seas  befriend  them* 
i\ly  soul  is   quite  weighed   down    with   care» 

and  asks 
The  soft  refreshment  of  a  rooment*s  sleep. 
Por,  My  thoughts  are  more   at  ease,    my 

heart  revives —    [ExilCaitf, 

Enier  Marcia. 

Oh,  Marcia!  Oh,  my  sister,  still  there*s  hope 
Our  father  will  not  cast  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  all,  and  to  his  country. 
He  is  retir'd  to  rest,  and  seems  to  cherish 
Thoughts    full    of  peace.  ~  He   has  dispatched 

me  hence 
With  orders  that  bespeak  a  mind  composed,. 
And  studious  for  the  safety  of  his  friends. 
Marcia,  take  care  that  none  disturb  his  slum- 
bers. [£xi/. 
Mareia,  Oh,  ye  immortal  powers,  that  guard 

the  just. 
Watch  round  bis  couch  and  soften  his  repose. 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becalm  his  soul 
With  easy  dreams;  remember  all  his  virtues^ 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care  i 

Enter  Lucia. 

Lucia,  W^here  is  your  father,  Marcia,  where 

is  CatoP 

MarcUu  Lucia,    speak    low,    he    is   retirM 

to  rest 
Lucia,  I  feel  a  gentle  dawning  hope     * 
Rise  in  my  soul-- We  shall  be  happy  still. 

LuciOf,  Alas,  1  tremble  when  I  think  on  Cato ! 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought  i  tremble! 
Cato  is  stem  and  awful  as  a  god; 
He  knows  not  how  to  wink  at  human  frailty. 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt 

marcia.  Though  stem  and  awfiil  to  tbe  foes 

of  Rome, 
He  is  all  goodness.  Lucia,  always  mild; 
Compassionate  and  gentle  to  his  friends; 
FilFci  with  domestic  tenderness,  the  best. 
The  kindest  father;  I  have  ever  found  him 
Easy  aud  ffood,  and  bounteous  to  my  wishes. 

Lucia,  ^is  his  consent  alone  can  make  us 

blest 
But  who  knows  Cato*s  thoughts? 
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Who    knows   how   yti  he  may    dispose   of 

V        Fortius, 
Or  how  he  has  determined  of  thyself? 
Marcia,  Let  him  but  live,   commit  the  rest 

to  heaT*n. 

Enier  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sweet  are  the    slumbers  of  the   rir- 

tuous  man ! 
Oh,  Marcia,  I  ha-ve  seen  thy  godlike  father; 
^me  power  invisible  supports  his  soul, 
And  bears  it  up  in  all  its  wonted  greatness. 
A  kind,  refreshmg  sleep  is  falPn  upon  him: 
I  saw  him  stretchM  at  ease;  his  faqcy  lost 
In  pleasing  dreams ;  as  1  drew  near  his  couch, 
He  smilM,   and  cried,   Caesar,   thou  canst  not 

hurt  me. 
MarctA  His  mind  still  labours  with  some 

dreadful  thought. 

Enier  Juba* 

Jub€L   Lucius,    the   horsemen    are   returnM 

from  viewing 
The  nsmber,  strength,  and  posture  of  our  foes. 
Who  aow  encamp  within  a  short  hour^s  march ; 
On  the  high  point  of  yon  bright  western  tower 
We  ken  them  from  afar;  the  setting  sun 
Plays   on   their  shining   arms    and    humish*d 

helmets, 
And  covers  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  fire. 
Lfie.  Blarda,  ^tis  time  we  should  awake  thy 

father. 
Caesar  is  ttill  disposM  to  aire  us  terms, 
And  waits  at  distance  till  he  hears  from  Cato. 

Enter  Fortius. 

Fortius,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  impor- 
tance. 
What  tidings  dost  thou  bring?  Methinks  I  see 
Unusual  gladness  sparkle  in  thy  eyes. 

jPor.  As  I  was  hasting  to  the  port,  where  now 
My  &ther*s  friends,  impatient  for  a  passage, 
Accuse  the  lingering  winds,  a  sail  arriVd 
From  Pompey^  son,  who,  through  the  realms 

of  Spain, 
Calls  out  for  Tengeance  on   his  lather*s  death, 
And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  to  arms* 
Were   Cato  at  their  head,   once  mor^  might 

Rome 
Assert  her  rights,  and  claim  her  liberty. 

[^A  groan  is  heard. 
Bui,  hark!    what   means    that    groan? — Oh, 

give  me  way, 
And  let   me  fly    into  my  father's  presence! 

[Ejcii. 
Luc.  Cato,   amidst   his  slumbers,   thinks  on 

Rome, 
And,  in  the  wild  disorder  of  his  soul, 
Mourns    o>r  his    country.  —  Ha !     a    second 

groan^ 
HeaVn  guard  us  all! 

Mar.  Alas,  *tis  not  the  voice 
Of  one  who  sleeps ;  His  agonising  pain — 
*Tis  death  is  in  tnat  sound — 

Reenter  Fortius. 
Por.  Oh,  sight  of  woe ! 


Oh,  Marcia,   what  we  fear'd  is  come  to  pass! 
Cato  has  fairn  upon  his  sword  — 

Luc.  Ob,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  the  horrors  of  the  mournful  tale, 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 
Por.  IVe  raisM  him  up, 
And  plac*d  him  in  his  chair;  where,  pale  and 

faint, 
He  gasps   for  breath,   and  as  his    life  flows 

from  him, 
Demands  to    see   his   friends.      His   servants, 

weeping, 
Obsequious  to  his  order,  bear  him  hither! — 
Mar,  Oh,  heaven !  assist  me  in  this  dreadful 

hour. 
To  pay  the  last  sad  duties  to  my  father! 

Cato  brought  on  in  a  Chair. 

Juba.  These  are  thy  triumphs,  thy  ezpIoitJ« 

O  Caesar! 
Luc.  Now  is  Rome  fallen  indeed! 
Cato.  Here  set  me  down — 
Fortius,    come  near  me — ^Are  mj  friends  em- 

bark*d? 
Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  their  service  ? 
W^hilst  I  yet  live,  let  me  not  live  in  vain — 
Oh,    Lucius,    art  thou    here?-— Thou  art   too 

food — 
ship  live  between  our  chil- 
dren— 
Make  Fortius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 
Marcia,  my  daughter — 

Oh,  bend  me  forward ! — Juba  loves  tbee,  Marcia< 
A  senator  of  Rome,  while  Rome  survivM, 
Would  not  have  matched  his  daughter  wit}] 

a  king — 
But  Caesar^s  arms  have  throvm  down  all  Ai^ 

tinction — 
Vm  sick  to  death— Oh,  when  shall  I  get  loos4 
From  this  Tain  world,   th*  abode  of  guilt  an< 


sorrow ; 


breaks   ii 


And  yet,  methinks,  a  beam  of  light  1 

On  my  departing  soul.     Alas,  I  fear 

IVe  been   too   hasty!  —  Oh,  ye  powers,    ika 

search 
The    heart    of  man,     and    weigh   his    inmos 

thoughts. 
If  I  have  done  amiss,  impute  it  not — 
The  best  may  err,    but  you  are  good,    and^ 

Oh!—  [/>,>j 

Por.  There  fled  the  greatest  soul  that  evc^ 

warm'd 
A  Roman  breast:— Oh,  Cato!  oh,  my  friend  ! 
Thy  will  shall  be  religiously  observ*d. 
But  let  us  bear  this  awful  corpse  to  Caesar , 
And  lay  it  in  his  sight,  that  it  may  stand, 
A  fence  betwixt  us  and  the  victor^s  wrath: 
Cato,  though  dead,  shall  still  protect  his  friend 

From  hence,   let  fierce  contending  natioi: 

know. 
What  dire  effects  from  civil  discord  flo'w: 
Tis  this  that  shakes  our  country  with  alai^tn 
And  gives   up  Rome  a  prey  to  Roman  armi 
Ft'oduces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strife, 
And  robs  the  guilty  worid  of  Cato*s  life. 
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CONGREVE. 


W&UUAS  C4MBCBST»,   4«M«ad«d  from  Ui«  CongroTes  in  SufTordjIiiro,   who  tract   Ihtir  ucMlrj   u  far  Ktck  m 
Mm9  tk»  ■  If  I  at.  frst    mw  th«  li^ht  ai  Bardf*.  hear  Lacda,   YorUhire,    167a.      Ho  waa  educated  first  at  Kilkenny; 


vfaai. 


mi  ifitfw«da  ocat  Ia  Uio  iwirortitj  ta  Dttblia*  under  tho  direction  of  Dr.  Aaha.  Hia  father,  who  waa  onlj  a  jtionger 
W«:ker,  and  BreTSiAe4  for  ta  the  "nmj  hj  a  comoiiMion  00  the  Irlih  cftabliihment*  had  been  compelled  to  undottako 
■  tmrwtf  IhiuLnr  ia  coaao^nence  of  hia  cnmniand,  hetng  detwons  hb  atndy  ahoald  be  directed  to  profit  aa  wvli  ai  im-> 
p>*»<— t,  ecat  kta  over  to  Saglaad,  and  placed  him  al  the  «ge  of  ifi  aa  student  in  the  Temple.  Here  he  lired 
far  H»oial  f«ar««  hml  i^ilh  Torj  little  attention  to  atatntes  or  reports.  His  diiposttion  to  become  an  author  appeared 
vwT  carlv ;  Jok— aa  snjn*  "  Among  all  the  enbrfh  of  early  genius,  which  literary  history  records,  I  doubt  whether  anj 
Mt  csB  he  ps  ndnrod  tbnA  moro  surpasses  the  common  limits  of  nature  than  the  plars  of  CoDgroTe."  His  first  dramatic 
wm  TW  Oid  Mmick*ior,  ^  acted  in  1^95.  This  piece  introduced  him  to  I«ord  Halifax,  tho  Maecenas  of  the  age, 
'  '^oaa  of  raasnf  ao  promising  a  genius  aboye  the  necessity  of  too  hasty  productions,  made  him  one  of  the  corn- 
far  laeeadaf  hocLney-co aches.  He  soon  alter  bestowed  upon  him  a  place  in  the  Pipe-office,  with  one  in  tho 
'  m  your.  1694  Congrere  produced  Th*  Double  DtaUr.  The  next  year,  when  fietlerton  opened  tho 
a'a-Ian  Fields,  he  gave  him  his  comedy  of  Lov  for  Lov9,  The  Biographia  Dramati^a  says, 
cb  stmceas,  that  thoy  immediately  offered  the  author  a  share  in  the  profits  of  the  house,  on 
«f  Lie  bsminhtag  thorn  with  one  play  yesrly.  This  offer  he  accepted;  but  whether  through  indolence  or  that 
s  vhsck  ko  looknd  on  as  necosaary  to  his  works,  his  Mounting  Bride  did  not  eome  out  till  169^  nor  his 
Wmf  of  it#  i^orW  till  two  year*  after  that.'*  He  had  been  inToWed  in  a  long  contest  with  Jeremy  Collier*  a  fu- 
n*a*  mA  Mplflcafclc  aom-juror,  who  published  A  Short  VUtv  of  tho  Immorality  and  J^ofnntnoMo  of  tho  Siglisk  Stago, 
a  which  he  had  v^^y  aarercly  attacked  some  of  Congreve's  pieces :  this,  added  to  the  ill  success  his  ^^oy  of  tho 
~'V4  thangh  na  cxeaadisig  good  comedy,  met  with,  completed  hia  diagust ;  and  he  made  a  resolution  of  nerer  moro< 
lboata(c  Johasoaaaya,  "Atlastcomedy  grew  mora  modest,  and  Collier  lived  to  see  tli  ere  ward  of  his  labour  in  tho 
I  of  An  tJicave."  Ia  a7l4,  Congrere  waa  appointed  Commissioner  of  Wine  Licences,  and  17.  Dee.  same  year  was  no- 
nnCmyof  JJasaaica*  making  altogether  a  yearly  income  of  laoo  pounds.  Johnson  says,  "His honours  were  yet  far 
hssprofilBk  Ercry  writer  mentioned  him  with  rasped;  and,  among  other  teatimonioa  to  hia  merit,  Staele  made 
— s  of  hm  Jd'iocoilm/tjf,  and  Pone  inscribed  to  him  his  Translation  of  the  JUad,  But  ho  treated  the  Mnscc 
l«:   for.  baring  long  conrersed  familiarly  with  the  great,  Vhe  wished  to  he  considered   rather  as  a  man  or 


of  wit;   aad,  whea  ho  receirod  a  viait  from  Voltaire,  disgufted  him  h^  the  despicable  foppery  of  desiring 
aal  as  aa  authar  hut  a  gontleman ;  to    which  the  Frenchman  replied.    '  if  he  had  been  only  a  gentle- 
hnvc  eoew  to  risit  him. '  "      He  died   ai   his    house  in  Surrey-  Street,    in  the  Strand,    January  •9* 
-will    aot   allow   ua  to  give  Johnson's  account  of  this  sullior;    but  ererr  one  agrees  in    considering 
linrai  ia  hia  Theatrical  pieces;     at  the  same  time,    when  ha  quitted  this  trac^   ha  eridontly  failed; 
kia  Mtacollaaeooa  Pucma  will   erer  maintain  a  respeclabia  place  in  British  literature,   his  crown  was  too 
'•'ly  wr vifked  for  ibcso  |o  add  one  leaf  to  hia  p^«jtic«l  fame. 


THE  MOURNING  BRIDE, 


ak  Uaeola'n-JDa  Fiolda.  1697.  This  is  the  only  Tragedy  our  author  erer  wrote,  and  it  met  with  moro 
tmj  of  bio  othor  pieoea.  Although  Dr.  Johnson  accuses  it  of  bombast  and  want  of  real  nature;  not- 
wi^at^idmg  lUkdia  oaya,  lltat  it  ia  overcharged  with  imagery,  as  his  comedies  are  with  point,  and  if  we  try  to  con- 
rrric  i^  ic  is  witb  aa  aching  imagination,  that  may  raise  astonishment,  but  must  destroy  pleasure;  it  is  to  he  con« 
•vdcred  ikM,  "  Cbo  poet's  oja  in  a  fine  phrenay  rolling/'  in  embodying  "airy  nothing,"  raises  his  mind  so  high  aboiro 
f^  rbrac*  "f  Ikia  w^orld  ia  hia  look  "from  earth  to  heareo,"  that  his  conceptions  appear  too  bold  for  a  cool,  eritiftia- 
a^  g^aaaa.  ll  ta  cartua*  that  the  language  of  passion,  in  real  life,  is  boisterotu  and  eleretod ;  and,  in  persons  of  a 
^Y  go  a  alep  farther  than  what  in  cooler  momenta  would  appear  simple  nature ;  and  Dr.  Jnhnson'a  crili< 


«■ 


'4  s» 

purr* 
e*i 


a  T I  ^1  ntlj  aaproparcd,  for  he  aays  himself,   ha  had  not  read  Congr are's  plays  for  many  years.     Could  the  great 

ho¥«  heoa    raiard   by   tho   same   feelings   that    actuated    Congrere  in  composing  his  trsgedy,    it  Is  rery  sure,  ha 

^naoaacoa  so  eevere  a  saatnnce.    We  have  not  the  smallest  pretension  to  call  in  question  the  opiniona 

^ na  Jebaaoa  on  this  playj  knowing  his  attention  waa  entirely  directed  to  chasten  tho  tasto  of  Iho  agog 

w*  de  Ihaak  (If  W  <•■>  jndgo  by  oitf  own  feelings),  that  ha  must  have  feit  a  secret  delight  himself  in  reading  Uiia 

« :   ^id  bopo  wo  do  aot  overstep  tho  hounds  of  modesty  in  declaring  the  story  to  be  extremely  pleasing,  affceting, 

loM ;    tbo  Inagnaf  e,  although  cxtremoly  elevated,  may   he  allowed  to  be  this  side  of  bombast,   expressing  the 

'     na  innpnaaioaod  manner;    hut  wo  believo  not  beyond  the  limits  of   poetical  nature;    and  will   content 

bolag  attonishod  for  pUaauro,    Dr.  Johnson    declares,    that,     '<  If  he  Were   to  select  from  tho 


of  Itngliah  vootry  the  moa  poetical  paragraph,    he  knows  not  what  he   could  prefer  to  an  exclamation  in 
T  ( *  Ko»    all  la  hnah'd,    and  still  as  death— 'tia   dreadful !  "   to :    "  Thy    voice— my   own   affWghU   mo  with 


JobaaoB  contikoas,    "Ho  who  roads  these  lines  enjoys  for  a  moment  the  powers   of  a   Poet;   ho  feels 
bcra    to  have  felt  hofore;    hut   ho  feels   it  with  great  increase  of  sansibility ;    ho   recogaues   a  familiar 
it  nfaia  amplified  and  expanded,  embellished  with  beauty,  and  enlarged  with  majesty*. 


GUICIA. 


PERXZ. 
ALOHZO. 
J       OSMTN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

• 

HELL 
SELIM. 

'almsria. 
ScBNB — Granada, 


zara. 

LEONORA. 

AUendants,  Guards,  elc 


ACT  L 
5CKnB  L — A  Room  of  Siaie, 
TV    Curiain   rising  sJotvljr  io  soft  Music, 
dMscoorrm  Almxria  in  Mourning,   Leono- 
Ri  waUingn      AlmbriA    rises  and   comes 

Ahm,  Music  lias  charms  lo  soolli  a  sarage 

breast, 
''•  t«hm  rocks,  or  bend  a  knotted  oak. 
k  *«  Rad  tkat  tilings  inanimate  bate  movM, 
Kmi,  as  with  liTing  souls,  bare  been  informed, 
Br  Magic  numbers  and  pcrsuasiTe  sound. 
^Vbit  tkca  am  I?  Am  I  more  senseless  grown 


Than  trees  or  flint?   O,  force  o£  constant  woe! 
n!*is  not  in  harmony  to  calm  my  griefs. 
Anselmo  sleeps,  and  is  at  peace;  fast  niebt 
The  silent  tomb  received  the  good  old  king; 
He  and  bis  sorrows  now  are  safely  lodged 
Within  its  cold,  but  hospitable  bosom. 
Why  am  not  I  at  peace? 

Leon,  Dear  madam,  cease, 
Or  moderate  your  grief;   there  is  no  cause — - 

Aim*  No  cause !  Peace,  peace !  the  ro  is  eter 

nal  cause, 
And  misery  eternal  will  succeed. 
Thou  canst  not  tell — thou  bast  indeed  no  cause. 
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Leon.  Believeme,  madam,  I  lament  Anselmo, 
And  always  did  compafsionale  his  fortune: 
HaTC  often  wept,  to  see  bow  cruelly 
Yoar  father  kept  in  chains  his  fellow  kinp: 
And  oft  at  nignt,  when  all  hate  been  retired, 
Have  stoPn  from  bed,  and  to  his  prison  crept, 
Where,  while  his  gaolor  sle|»t,  I  through  ue 

grate 

HaTc  softly  whisper*d,  and  inquirM  his  health, 

Sent  in  my  sighs  and  prayers  for  his  deliT*rance ; 

For  sighs  and  prayers  were  all  that  I  could  offer. 

jiim.  Indeed  thou  hast  a  soft  and   gentle 

nature. 
That  thns  could  melt  to  see  a  stranger*s  wrongs. 
O,  Leonora,  hadst  thou  known  Anselmo, 
How  woula  thy  heart  have  bled  to  see  his 

suiTrings ! 
Thou  hadst  no  ca^e  but  general  compassion. 
^  Lean.  Lo've  of  my  royu  mistress  gave  me 

cause, 
My  loTe  of  you  begot  my  grief  lor  him ; 
For  I  had  heard  that  when  the  chaAce  of  war 
Had  blessed  Anselmo*s  arms  with  victory. 
And  the  rich  spoil  of  all  the  field,  and  you. 
The  flory  of  tne  whole,  were  made  the  prey 
Of  his  success. 

He  did  endear  himself  to  your  affection, 
By  all  the  worthy  and  indulgent  ways 
IS  most  industrious  goodness  could  invent; 


'A 


Proposing,  by  a  match  between  Alphonso, 
His  son,  the  orare  Valencian  prince,  and  you, 
To  end  the  long  dissension,  and  unile 
The  jarring  crowns. 

Abn.  VVhy  was  1  carried  to  AnseImo*s  court? 
Or  there,  why  was  1  usM  so  tenderly? 
Why  not  ill  treated,  like  an  epemyr 
For  so  my  father  would  have  us*d  bis  child. 
O,  Alphonso,  Alphonso! 

Devouring  seas  have  washM  thee  from  my  sight. 
No  time  shall  rase  thee  from  my  memory; 
No,  I  will  five  to  be  thy  monument: 
The  cruel  ocean  is  no  more  thy  tomb; 
But  in  my  heart  thou  art  interrM;  there,  there. 
Thy  dear  resemblance  is  for  ever  fiz*d; 
My  love,  my  lord,  my  husband  stiU,  though  lost! 

Leon.  Husband!   O.  beav*ns! 

Aim.  Alas!  What  have  I  said? 
My  grief  has  hurry'd   me  beyond  all  thought 
I  would  have  kepi  that  secret;  though  I  know 
Thy  love  and  faith  to  me  deserve  all  confi> 

dence. 

Leon.  W^itness  these  tears — 
The  memory  of  that  brave  prince  stands  fair 
In  all  report^ 

And  I  have  heard  imperfectly  his  loss;    * 
But  fearful  to  renew  your  troubles  past, 
I  never  did  presume  to  ask  the  story* 

Aim,   If  lor  my  swelling  heart  I  can,  III 

tell  thee. 
I  was  a  welcome  captive  in  Valencia, 
Ev^n  on  the  day  when  Manuel^  my  father, 
Led  on  his  conquering  troops,  bifb  as  the  gates 
Of  king  Ansehno*s  palace;  which,  in  rage, 
And  heat  of  war,  and  dire  revenge,  he  lir*d. 
The  good  king  flying  to  avoid  the  flames. 
Started  amidst  his  foes,  and  made  captivity 
His  fatal  refuffe— Would  that  I  had  falPn 
Amidst  those  flames — but  Hwas  not  so  decreed, 
Alphonso,  who  foresaw  my  fatfaer^s  cruelly, 
Had  borne  the  queen  and  me  on  board  a  ship 
Ready  to  sail;  and  when  this  news  was  brought 
We  put  to  sea ;    but  being  betrayM  by  some 


Who  knew  our  flight,  we  closely  were  pursued, 
And  almost  taken;  when  a  sudden  storm 
Drove  us,  and  those  that  followed,  on  the  coast 
Of  Afric:    There  our  vessel  struck  the  shore, 
And,  bulging  *gainst  a  rock  was  dashM  iti  pieces, 
But  heavji  sparM  me  for  yet  much  more  af- 
fliction ! 
Conducting  them  who  folio wM  us,  to  shun 
The  shoal,  and  save  me  floating  on  the  wa\es 
W^hile  the    good    queen   and   my  Alphonsc 
perisb^o. 
Leon,  Alas!    Were  yon   then  wedded   U 

Alphonso  ? 
Aim^  That  day,  that  fatal  d^y,    our  hand 

were  joinM. 
For  when  my  lord  beheld   the  ship  pursuing 
And  saw  her  rate  so  far  exceeding  ours. 
He  came  to  me,  and  begg*d   me  by  my  love 
I  would  consent  the  priest  should  make  us  one 
That  whether  death  or  victory  ensuM, 
I  might  be  his,  beyond  the  powV  of  fate : 
The  queen  too  did  assist  his  suit — I  granted ; 
And  m  one  day  was  wedded,,  and  a  widon 
Leon.  Indeed,  *twas  mournfiil — 
Aim.  'Twas — as  I  have  told  thee — 
For  which  1  mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn 
Nor  will  I  change  these  black  and  dismal  robeJ 
Or  ever  dry  these  swoln  and  watVy  eyes; 
Or  ever  taste  content,  or  peace  of  nearl. 
While  I  have   life  and    thought  of  my    Ai 

pfaonso.  [Loud  shoul 

Leon.  Hark! 
The  distant  shouts  proclaim  your  father^s  tri 

umph.  [Shouts  ai  a  dislanc\ 

0  cease  for  heavVs  sake,  assuage  a  little 
This  torrent  of  your  grief;  for  much  I  fear 
Twill  urge  his  wrath,  to  see  you,  drowned  i 

tears, 
When  joy  appears  in  ev*ry  other  face. 

Ahn.  And  loy  he  brings  to  evVy  other  heai 
But  double,  double  weigot  of  woe  to  mine  \ 
For  with  him  Garcia  comes — Garcia,  to  who 

1  must  be  sacrificed,  and  all  the  vows 

I  gave  my  dear  Alphonso  basely  broken. 
No,  it  shall  never  be;   for  I  will  die 
First,   die   ten   thousand  deaths. — Look  dow 

look  down,  [JKncc^ 

Alphonso,  bear  the  sacred  vow  I  make; 
And  thou,  Anselmo,  if  yet  thou  art  arriv*cl 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  fire. 
To  that  bright  heav*n  where  rpy  Alphonso  reig] 
Behold  thou  also,  and  attend  my  vow: 
If  ever  I  do  yield,  or  give  consent. 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  vred 
Another  lord ;  may  then  just  heav*n  show^c  doi 
Unheard-of  curses  on  me,  greater  far 
^  such  there  be  in  angry  heavVs  ven^eavK 
Than   any   I   have   yet   endur*d,^-Ana    no' 

[ni^ii 

My  heart  has  some  relief:  having  so  'well 

Discharge  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  lov 

Yet  one  thing  more  I  would  engage  from  xVx 

Leon.  My  heart,  my  life,  and  will,  are     4 

ly  yours. 
Aim.  I  thank  thee.     Tis  but   this:     ax« 

when  all 
Are  wrappM  and  busied  in  the  general  jo^ 
Thou  wilt  vrithdraw,  and  privately  with  t«i 
Steal  forth  to  visit  eood  Anselmo  s  tomb. 
Leon.  Alas!  I  fear  some  fatal  resolution 
Aim.  No,  on  my  life,  my  faith,  I  mean  n«3 
Nor  violence.—  I  feci  myself  more  light, 
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And  mmt.  at  large  tince  I  liaTe  made  ibis  tow. 
Pcr^pi  I  would  repeat  it  tliere  more  tolemnly. 
Tis  that,  or  aome  auch  melandioly  thought ; 
I'poa  mj  word,  no  more. 
Ltom.  I  wiQ  attend  you. 

Enier  Alonzo. 

Aiom,  Tbe  lord  Gonsaiei  comes  to  tell  your 

bighnecs 
TW  kinc  u  inat  arriTed. 

Jtbn.  Connct  him  in.  V^^  Alonzo, 

TliatV  hts  pretence:  his  errand  is^  I  know. 
To  Gil  my  ears  with  Garcia*s  raliant  deeds; 
And  pid  and  magnify  his  son^s  exploits. 
Bat  I  am  annM  with  ice  around  my  heart, 
Not  to  he  warmed  with  words,    or  idle  elo- 
quence. 

'Enter  Gonsaisz. 
Oom.  Be  e«  Vy  day  of  your  looff  life  like  this. 
The  snn,  bright  conquest,  and  your  brighter  eyet, 
Have  aU  conspired  to  blaze  promiscuous  light, 
Aad  bless  this   4iaj  with  roost  unequal  lustre. 
Yovr  foynl  fetbcr,   my  Tictorious  lord. 
Laden  witk  spoils,  and  eTer-ltTing  laurel. 
Is  est^rinff  now  an  martial  pomp  the  palace. 
T^t  handrrd  mules  precede  his  solemn  march, 
\VhkL  groan  beneath   the  weight  of  Moor- 
ish  wealth. 
Chariots  of  w^r,  adomM  with  glittering  gems, 
Soceeed;  and  next,  a  hundred  neighing  steeds, 
White  as  tbe  fleecy  rain  on  Alpine  hills; 
That  bonnd   and    foam,    and   champ  the  gol« 

den  bit. 
As  they  £adnin*d  the  irictory  they  grace. 
Pnsonen  of  war  in  shining  fetters  follow: 
And  caotains  of  the  noblest  blood  of  Afric 
Sweat  by  his  chariot- wheels ; 
The  s^iranniag  populace  spread  every  wall, 
While  von  alone  retire,  and  shun  tnis  sight; 
This  si^t,  w^hich  is  indeed  not  seen  (though 

twice 
The  Muhitade  should  gase)  in  absence  of  your 

eyes. 
JBm.  ytj  lord,  mine  eyes  ungratefully  behold 
The  gfldrn  trophies  of  exterior  bonours. 
Nor  will  my  cars  he  charmed  with  sounding 

words^ 
Or  pompons  phrase;  the  pareantry  of  souls. 
But  that  mjr  lather  is  retunrd  in  safety, 
1  Wnd  to  heaVn  with  thanks. 

Gon.  Excellent  orincess ! 
But  lbs  a  task  unnt  for  my  weak  age 
With  dying  'words  to  ofler  at  your  praise. 
Gvcia,  my  son,  your  beauty's  lowest  slave. 
Rss  better  done,  m  proving  vrith  bis  sworo 
The  farce    and    influence  of  your  matchless 

charms. 
Aim,  I  douht  not  of  the  worth  of  Garcia's 

deeds, 

M^hsch  had  been  brave,   though   I  had  neVr 

been  bom. 
LfOR.  Madam,  the  king. 

Sjwfhonj  of  warUke  Music,  Enter  the 
£n«,  aUended  hj  Garcia  and  sever al  Of- 
fcerm  ;  Files  of  Prisoners ,  in  Chains,  and 
Guards,  AxiuaiA  meets  the  King,  and 
kneels  i  afterwards  Gonsaliz  kne^.ls  and 
kisses  the  KiRG*s  Hand,  while  GarCIA 
dttes  the  same  to  the  Princess. 
£ui^.  Abneria,    rbe —  My  best  Gonsalez, 


hold, 
am 


What,  tears!  my  good  old  friend—- 

Gon.  But  tears  of  joy. 
Believe  me,  sir,  to  see  you  thus,  has  fSITd 
Mine  e:y^%  with  more  dehght  than  they  can  I 
King,  By  heaT*n  thou  loVst  me,  and  I 

pleased  thou  dost 
Take  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  see  thee  woep  on  this  occasion — some 
Here  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  our  succein! 
Why  isH,  Almeria,  that  jrou  meet  our  eyes, 
Upon  this  solemn  day,    m  these  sad  weeds? 
In  opposition  to  my  brightness,  you 
And  yours  are  all  like  daughters  of  afllictioii. 

AUfu  Forgive  me,  sir,  if  1  in  this  offends 
The  year,  virnich  I  have  vow*d  to  pay  to  heav*n, 
In  mourning  and  strict  life,  for  my  deliverance 
From  wreck  and  death,  wants  yet  to  be  expii'd, 
King,    Your  seal  to  heaven  is  great,  so  is 

your  debt; 
Tet  something  too  is  due  to  me,  who  gave 
That  life  which  heav'n  preserved.    A  day  he- 

stowM 
In  filial  dutjr,  had  atonM  and  given 
A  dispensation  to  your  vow — ^No  more! 
Twas  weak  and  wilful— and  a  woman*s  crror> 
Yet — upon  thought,  it  doubly  wounds  wy  sight. 
To  see  that  sable  worn  upon  the  day 
Succeeding  that  in  which  our  deadliest  foe^ 
Hated  Anselmo!  was  interrM — ^By  heav*n! 
It  looks  as  thou  didst  mourn  for  him !  just  so 
Thy  senseless  vow  appear*4  to  bear  its  date. 
Not  from  that  hour  wherein  thou  wert  pre- 
served. 
But  that  wherein  the  cursM  Alphonso  perished. 
Ha!    What!    thou   dost  not  weep   to    think 

of  that? 
Gon,  Have  patience,  royal  sir;  the  princess 

weeps 
To  have  ofiiiinded  you.    If  late  decreed,         * 
One  pointed  hour  should  he  Alphonso^s  loss. 
And  her  deliverance,  is  she  to  blame? 
King,  I  tell  thee  she's  to  blame,  not  to  haye 

feasted 
When  my  first  foe  was   laid  in  earth;   such 

enmity, 
Such  detestation  bears  my  blood  to  his: 
My  daughter  should  have  revelPd  at  his  death ; 
She  should  have   made  these  palace  walls  to 

shake. 
And  all  Ibis  high  and  ample  roof  to  ring 
With  her  rejoicings.     What,  to  mourn  and 

weep! 
Then,   then   to  weep,   and  pray,   and  grieve 

By  heav'n! 
There's  not  a«slave,  a  shackled  slave  of  mine. 
But  should  have  smifd  that  hour,  through  all 

hu  care, 
And  shook   his  chains  in  transport  and  rude 

harmony ! 
Gon.  W^hat  she  has  done  was  in  excess  of 

goodness ; 
Betray'd  by  too  much  pict^»  to  seem 
As  if  sbe  bad  oflended. — oure,  no  more. 
King.  To  seem   is  to  commit,    at  this  con- 
juncture. 
I  wo'not  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 
To-day. — Retire,  divest  yourself  with  speed 
Of  that  offensive  black;  on  me  be  all 
The  violation  of  your  vow ;  for  you. 
It  shall  be  your  excuse  that  I  command  it. 
Gar»   [iLneeling']   Your   pardon,   sir,    if  I 

presume  so  far, 


20 


THE>  MOURNING  BRIDE. 


[Act  I. 


As  to  remind  you  'of  your  gracious  promise. 
King*  Rise,  Garcia — I  forgot.    Yet  stay,  Al* 

meria. 
Aim.   My    boding  heart  !^- What    is    your 

pleasure/  sir? 
King,  Draw  near,  and  giye  your  hand :  and 

Garcia,  yours: 
Receire  this  lord,  as  one  whom  I  have  found 
VVorthy  to  he  your  husband  and  my  son. 
Gar,  Thus  let  me  kneel  to  take— O  not  to 

take- 
But  to  devote,  and  yield  myself  for  ever 
The  slave  and  creature  of  my  royal  mistress. 
Gon,  O  let  me  prostrate  pay  my  worthless 

thanks-^ 
King*   No  more;    my  promise  long  since 

passM,  thy  senrices, 
And  Garcia*s  welMir^d  valour,  all  oblige  me. 
This  day  we  triumph;   but  to-morrow^s  sun, 
Garcia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  nuptials — 
Aim.  Oh!  IFaints. 

Gar.  She  faints!  help  to  support  her. 
Gon.  She  recovers. 

King,  A  fit  of  bridal  fear.  How  is*t,  Almeria  ? 
Aim.  A  sudden  chiUness  seizes  on  my  spirits. 
Your  leave,  sir,  to  retire.  r 

King.  Garcia,  conduct  her. 

[Garcia  leads  Almeria  io  the  Door, 
and  returns. 
This  idle  vow  hangs  on  her  woman*s  fears, 
ril  have  a  priest  si]|f|Il  preach  her  from  her  faith, 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renounce  that  vow 
Which  rd  have  broken.    Now,   what  would 

Alonzo  ? 

Enter  Alonzo  and  Attendants. 

Alon.  Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  is  arrivM, 
And  with  a  train  as  if  she  still  were  wife 
To  Albucacim,  and  the  moor  had  conquered. 

King.   It  is  our  will  she  should  be  so  at- 
tended. 
Hear  hence  these  prisoners.  Garcia,  which  is  he, 
Of  whose  mule  valour  you  relate  such  wonders  ? 

{Prisoners  led  off. 

Gar.   Osmyn,  who  led  the  Moorish  horse; 

but  ho, 
Great  sir,  at  her  request,  attends  on  Zara. 

King.  He  is  your  prisoner;    as  you  please 

dispose  him. 

Gar.  I  would  oblige  him,   hut  he  shuns  my 

kindness; 
And  with  a  haughty  mien,    and  stem  civility. 
Dumbly  declines  all  offers:  if  he  speak, 
*'l'is  scarce  above  a  word;   as  he  were  born 
Alone  to  do,  and  did  disdain  to  talk; 
At  least  to  talk  where  he  must  not  command. 

King.  Such  sullenness,  and  in  a  man  so  brave. 
Must  have  some  other  cause  than  his  captivity. 
Did  Zara,  then,  request  he  might  attend  herf 

Gar.  My  lord,  she  did. 

King.  Ihat,  join'd  with  his  behaviour. 
Begets  a  doubt.    Fd  have  *em  watch'd;  perhaps 
J 2 or  chains  hang  heavier  on  him  than  his  own. 

Enter  Zaua  and  Osmth,  in  Cltains;  con- 
ducted by  Prrez  and  a  Guard,  attended 
by  Selim  and  several  Mutes. 

King.   What  welcome   and  what  honours, 

beauteous  Zara, 
A  king  and  conqueror  can  give,  are  yours. 
A  conqueror  incfced,  where  you  are  woni 
Wlio    ^vilIl   suih  lustre   strike   admiring  eyes, 


That  had  our  pomp  been  with  yfcur  presence 

gracM, 
Th* expecting  crowd  had  been  deeeivM;  and  seen 
The  monarch  enter  not  triumphant,  but 
In  pleasing  triumph  led;  your  beauly*s  sIa\o. 
idwa.  If  I  on  any  terms  could  condescend 
To  like  captivity,  or  think  those  honours. 
Which  conquerors  in  courtesy  bestow, 
Of  equal  value  with  unborrowed  rule, 
And  native  right,  to  arbitrary  sway, 
I  might  be  pleased,  when  I  behold  this  train 
With  usual  homage  wait    But  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  with  loathiog  on  hit  self; 
And  scorn  vile  slavery,  though  doubly  hid 
Beneath  mock-praises,  and  oissembled  state. 
King.  Those  bonds!   *Twas  my  command 

you  should  be  free ; 
How  durst  you.  Perez,  disobey  ? 

Per.  Great  sir, 
Your   order    was  she    should   not  wait   your 

triumph; 
But  at  some  distance  follow,  thus  attended. 
King,  *Tis  false!    Uwas   more!    I  bid   she 

should  be  free ; 
If  not  in  words,  I  bid  it  by  my  eyes ! 
Her  eyes  did  more  thanbia— Free  her  and  hers 
With  speed; — ^yet  stay — my  hands  alone  can 

make 
Fit  restitution  here. — ^Thus  I  release  You, 
And  by  releasinir  you,  enslave  myself. 

Zara.   Such  favours,    so  conferrM,  though 

when  unsought, 
Deserve   acknowledgment  from  noble  minds. 
Such  thanks,  as  one  hating  to  be  obligM — 
Yet 'hating  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
I  offer. 

King.  Bom  to  excel,  and  to  command! 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract 
All  eyes,  so  by  pre-eminence  of  soul 
To  rule  all  hearts. 

Garcia,  what*s  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 

[Beholding  Osmyn,  as  they  unbind  him. 

And    sullen   port,    glooms   downwards     with 

his  eyes. 
At  once  regardless  of  iiis  duiins,  or  liberty? 
Gdr.   That,  sir,    is   he   of  whom   I  spoke ; 

that's  Osmyn. 
King,  He  answers   well  the  character  you 

gave  him. 
Whence  comes  it,  valiant  Osmyn,  ihat  a  man 
So  great  in  arms,  as  thou  art  said  to  be. 
So  hardly  can  endure  captivity. 
The  common  chance  of  war? 

Osm.  Because  captivity 
Has  robbed  me  of  a  dear  and  just  reven^. 
King.  I  understand  not  that, 
Osm,  I  would  not  have  you, 
Zara.  That  gallant  Moor  in   battle    lost  : 

friend. 
Whom  more  than  life  be  lovM;  and  the  regrr 
Of  not  revenging  on  his  foes  that  loss. 
Has  causM  this  melancholy  and  despair. 
King.  She   does  excuse  him:    HJs  as  I  sus 

pected.  [To  Gortsni^A 

Gon.  That  friend  may  be  herself:  secrti  nc 

to  heed 
His  arro^nt  reply:  she  looks  concemM. 
King,  ni  have  inquiry  made;    perhaps    hi 

friend 
Yet  lives,  and  is  a  prisoner.    His  name? 
Zara.  Heli. 
King.  Garcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  cz^rt 
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k  lUI  be  Mine  to  par  derotion  bere; 

\l  thu  i»ir  sbrioe   to  lay  my  laureb  down, 

And  mi€  loTe*s  altar  on  tlie  spoils  of  war. 

Con^aeil  and  triompb  now,  are  mine  no  more; 

Nor  will  I  Ticloiy  m  camps  adore: 

FicUc  to  fields,  unsteadily  she  flies, 

Bat  rales  witk  settled  sway  in  Zara*s  eyes. 

ACT  U. 


ScEKV  L     The  Aisie  of  a  Temple. 

Enier  Almbria  and  LioifoaA. 

Abn,  h  was  a  lancyM  noise,  for  all  is  hushed. 

LroR.  U  hore  the  accent  of  a  human  Toice. 

Mm.  li  was  ihj  fear,^  or  the  some   tran> 

sient  wind 

nitstluDc  tlmmfb  hollows  of  this  ^vaulted  aisle. 

Iron.  Hark! 

Jbn.  Noy  all  is  hushed,  and  still  as  deatl^— 

*tis  dreadiiil! 
Bow  rrvVesd  is  the  face  of  this  tall  pile, 
^^'hoae  ancieat  pillars  rear  their  marble  heads, 
To  bear  aloft  its  arch  and  pondVous  roof, 
Br  its   ofwn   irci^bt   made   stedfast  and   im- 

moTeable, 
l^notiMg  tran^illity.    It  strikes  an  awe 
KoA  terror  on  my  aching  sight:  the  tombs 
And  ■Mamncntal  caves  of  death  look  cold, 
Asd  shoot  a  cfaillness  to  my  trembling  heart. 
Ofvc  ose  tliy  kaod,  and  let  me  hear  thy  voice ; 
^ST,  ^oBck^  speak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 
Thy    luiu.     my    own   affrights   me  with    its 

echoes. 

Lftm.  Let  us  rctom :  the  horror  of  this  place, 
And  silence,  w^  increase  your  melancholy. 

jilm.  h  may  my  fears,  hot  cannot  add  tO'that 
y<K  I  win  on;  soow  me  Anseimo*s  tomb; 
Lud  me  oVr  bones  and  skulis,  and  moulder- 
ing earth 
Of  haonan  bodies,  lor  I'll  mix  with  them ; 
Or  wind  BBC  ia  the  shroud  of  some  pale  corse 
Th  fiRen  in  earth,  rather  than  be  t£e  bride 
f  H*  Garcia^s  more  detested  bed :  that  thought 
£aerts  mj  spirit;  and  my  present  fears 
Arr  lost  to  oread  of  Greater  ill.  Then  show  me, 
I^<ad  me,  Ibr  1^  bolder  grown:  Lead  on 
^^  here  I  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  tows  again 
To  htm,  to  beaY*n,  and  my  Alphonso's  soul. 

[Exeunt. 

S«x%s  IL     Opens  and  discovers  a  Place  of 
T«mAM  ;  one  Monument  fronting  the  f^iew. 

Enter  Hbii. 

AriiL  I  wander  through  this  mase  of  mo- 
numents, 
^*t  camsot  find  him — hark!  sure  His  the  voice 
Of  ooe  complaining — there  it  sounds-^FU  fol- 
low it.  [Exit, 

Enter  AiHSRiA  and  Lbohora. 

Leon.  Behold  the  sacred  vault,  within  whose 

tomb 
T^  foeiT  remains  of  good  Anselmo  rest, 
Ii  nnb  and  unconsumM  by  time  or  worms. 
\^\u.  do  I  see?  O  heav'n!   either  my  eyes 
^r  £dse,  or  still  the  marble  door  remains 
^  srWd  i  the  iron  gates,  that  lead  to  death 
bi-aralh,are  still  widc-stretcli'd  upon  their  hinge, 
*4d  itarsng  on  us  with  unfolded  leaves.* 
Abm,  Sore   *tis  the  friendly  yawn  of  death 

for  roc; 


And  th^t  dumb  mouth,  significant  in  show 
Invites  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone 
Shall  rest(    shows  me  the  grave,   where  na- 
ture, weary 
And  long  oppressM  with  woes  and  bending 

cares, 
May  lay  the  burden  down  and  sink  in  slumbers 
Of  peace  eternal.    My  father  then 
Will  cease  his  tyranny;  and  Garcia  too 
Will  fly  my  pale  deformity  with  loathing. 
My   soul,  enlarged  from  its    vile  bonds,   will 

mount, 
And  range  the  starry  orbs  and  milky  ways 
To  my  Alphonso*s  soul.     O  joy  too  great! 
O  ectasy  of  thought!   Help  me,  Anselmo! 
Help  me,  Alphonso!  take  me,  reach  thy  hand; 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call,  to  thee,  Alphonso! 
O  Alphonso! 


Enter  Osmtn  from  the  Tomb, 

Osnu  W^ho  calls  that  wretched  thing  that 

was  Alphonso  ? 

Aim,  Angels,   and   all  the  host  of  heaven, 

support  me! 

Osnu  Wbence  is  that  voice,  whose  shrillness 

from  the  grave, 
And  growing  to  his  fath^*s  shroud  roots  up 
Alphonso  ? 

Aim.  Mercy!  Providence!  O  speak. 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;  speak  to  me, 
Comfort  me,  help  me,  hold  me,  bide  me,  hide  me, 
Leonora,  in  thy  bosom  from  the  light. 
And  firom  my  eyes. 

Osm.  Amascment  and  illusion! 
Rivet  and  nail  me  where  I  stand,   ye  powers, 

[Coming  forward. 
That  motionless  I  may  be  still  deceivM. 
Let  me  not  stir  or  breathe,  lest  I  dissolve 
That  tender,  lovely  form  of  painted  air, 
So  like  Almeria.    Ha!  it  sinks,  it  falls; 
111  catch  it  ere  it  goes,   and  grasp  her  shade. 
Tis  Hie!  *tis  warm!  His  she!  His  she  herself! 
Nor  dead,  nor  shade,  but  breathing  and  alive! 
It  is  Almeria,  *tis,  it  is  my  wife ! 

Re-enter  Heli, 

Leon.  Alas,  she  stirs  not  yet,   nor  liAs  her 

eyes! 
He  too  is  fainting — Help  me,  help  me,  stranger. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  ana  lend  thy  hand  to  raise 
These  bodies. 

Hcli.  Ha!  *tis  he!  and  with  Almeria! 
O  miracle  of  happiness !   O  joy 
Unhoped  for!    Does  Almeria  live? 

Osm,  Where  is  she? 
Let  me  behold  and  touch  her,  and  Be  sure 
Tis  she. 

Look  up,  Almeria,  bless  me  with  thy  eyes; 
Look  on  thy  love^  thy  lover,  and  thy  husband. 

Aim,  iVe  sworn  III  not  wed  Garcia:   why 

d'ye  force  me? 
Is  this  a  father? 

Osm,  Look  on  thy  Alphonso. 
Thy  father  is  not  here,  my  love,  nor  Garcia: 
Nor  am  I  what  I  seem,  but  thy  Alphonso. 
Am  I  so  alter'd,  or  art  thou  so  changed. 
That  seeing  my  disauise,  thou  seest  not  me? 

Aim.  It  is,  it  is  Alphonso!  His  his  face. 
His  voice;  I  know  him  now,  I  know  him  all. 
Oh  I    how  hast  thou  retum*d?  how  hast  thou 

charmed 
The  wildness  of  the  waves  and  rocks  to  this? 
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That  thus  relenting  they  hare  giv*n  thee  back 
To  earth,  to  light  and  fife,  to  love  and  me. 
Osfn,  O  ill    not  ask,  nor   answer  how,  or 

why 
We  both  haTe  backward  trod  the  paths  of  fate 
To  meet  again  in  life;    to  know  I  hare  thee, 
Is  knowing  more  than  any  circumstance 
Or  means  by  which  I  have  thee — 
To  fold  thee  thus,  to  press  thy  balmy  lips. 
And  gaxe  upon  thy  eyes,  is  so  much  joy, 
I  have  no  leisure  to  reflect,  or  know, 
Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

AUn,  Stay  awhile — 
Let  me  look  on  thee  yet  a  little  more. 

Osm.  And  why?  iqrhat  dost  thou  mean?  why 

d(fk\  thou  gaze  so? 
Aim.  I  know  not,  His  to  see  thy  face,  I  think — ' 
It  is  too  much!  too  much  to  bear,  and  lire! 
To  see  him  thus  again  is  such  profusion 
Of  joy,  of  bliss — ^I  cannot  bear — I  must 
Be  mad — I  cannot  be  transported  thus! 
Osfn,  Thou  excellence,  thou  joy,  thou  heaVn 

of  love ! 
Aim,  Where  hast  thou  been?  and  how  art 

thou  alive? 
Sure  from  thy  father's  tomb  thou  didst  arise! 
Osm,   I  did ;   and  thou,  my  love,    didst  call 

me;  thou. 
Aim.   True;   but  how   cam'st  thou   there? 

wert  thou  alone? 
Osm,  I  was,  and  lying  on  my  father's  lead. 
When  broken  echoes  of  a  distant  voice 
Disturbed  the  sacred  silence  of  the  vault. 
In  murmurs  round  my  head.  I  rose  and  listened. 
And  thought  1  hearcf  thy  spirit  call  Alphonso ; 
I  thought  1  saw  thee  too ;  but  O,  I  thought  not 
That  1  indeed  should  be  so  blest  to  see  thee — 
Aim,  But  still  how  cam*st  thou  hither?  how 

thus?— Ha! 
Whafs  he  who,  like  thyself,  is  started  here 
Ere  seen? 

Osm,  Where?  Ha!  what  do  I  see?  Antonio! 
Fm  fortunate  indeed — my  friend  too,  safe ! 
Meli,  Most   happily,    in   finding   you  thus 

oies.$M. 
Aim,  More  miracles!    Antonio  too  escaped! 
Osm,  And  twice  escaped,  both  frpm  the  rage 

of  seas  / 

And  war;  for  in  the  fight  I  saw  him  fall. 

Heii.  But  fell  unhurt,  a  prisoner  as  yourself. 
And  as  yourself  made  free:  hither  I  came 
Impatiently  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  you  to  lament  Anselmo. 
Osm,   What  means  the  bounty  of  all-gra» 

cious  heav*n, 
That  perscvenng  still,  with  open  hand 
It  scatters  good,  as  in  a  waste  of  mercy? 
Where  will  this  end?  But  heaven  is  infinite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  bestow, 
^^Hien  scanty  number  shall  be  spent  in  telling. 
Leon,   Or-  Tm   deceivM,    or    I    beheld   the 

glimpse 
Of  two  in  shining  baoits,  cross  the  aisle ; 
Who,  by  their  pointing,  seemM  to  mark  this 

place. 
Aim,  Sure  I  have  dreamt,  if  we  must  part 

so  soon. 
Osm,   I   wish  at  least  our  parting  were  a 

dream, 
Or  we  could  sleep  till  we  again  were  met. 
HrU,  Zara    with  Selim,    sir;    1    saw    and 

know  *em : 


You  must  be  quick,  for  lore  will  lend  hcrvringau 
Aim,  What  love  ?  who  is  she?  why  are  you 

alarmM  ? 
OsFFi,  She*s  the  reverse  of  thee;    she's  my 

unhappiness. 
Harbour  no  thought  that  may  disturb  thy  peace; 
ril  think  how  we  may  meet 
To  part  no  more :  my  friend  will  tell  thee  all; 
How  I  escaped,  how  I  am  here,  and  thus; 
How  I'm  not  calPd  Alphonso  now,  but  Osmyn, 
And  he  Heli.    All,  all  he  will  unfold. 
Ere  next  we  meet — 

Aim.  Sore  we  shall  meet  again — 
Osm.  We  shall;   we  part  not  but  to  meet 

again. 
Gladness  and  warmth  of  ever-kindling  love 
Dwell  with  thee,  and  revive  thy  heart  in  absence. 
\Exeunt  Aimeria,  Leonora,  andMieU, 
Yet  I  behold  her — 'yet — and  now  no  more. 
Turn  your  Kghts  inward,  eyes,  and  vievr  my 

thought, 
^o  shall  you  still  behold  her. 

Enter  Zaka  and  SuiM. 

Zara,  See  where  he  stands,  folded  and  6xM 

to  earth, 
StifTning  in  thought,  a  statue  among  statues! 
W^hy,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  me  thus? 
Am  I  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  the  grave. 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  there,    and 

shun 
My  love?  But  to  the  grave  Til  follow  tbee — 
He  looks  not,  minds  not,  hears  not:  bari>'roiu 

man. 
Am  I  neglected  thus?  am  I  despisM? 
Not  heara!  ungrateful  Osmyn! 
Osm,  Ha!  'tis  Zara! 

Z€urti.  Yes,  traitor  I  Zara,  lost,  abandoned  Zara, 
Is  a  regardless  suppliant  now  to  Osmyn. 
The  slave,  the  wreffch  that  she  redeemed  firom 

death. 
Disdains  t0  listen  now,  or  look  on  Zara.      , 
Osm,  Far  be  the  guilt  of  such   reproaches 

from  me; 
Lost  in  myself,  and  blinded  by  my  thoughfts, 
I  saw  you  not  till  now. 

Zara.  Now  then  you  see  me-^ 
But  with  such  dumb  and  thankless  eyes    yov 

look. 
Better  I  was  unseen  than  seen  thus  coldly. 
Osm,  What  would  you  from  a  wretch  ^wIm 

came  to  mourn. 
And  only  for  his  sorrows  chose  this  solitude 
Look  round,  joy  is  not  here,  nor  cheerfulne«j 
You  have  pursued  misfortune  to  its  dweUin^, 
Yet  look  for  gaiety  and  gladness  there. 
Zara,  Inhuman  !  Why,  why  dost  thou  r^€z 

me  thus. 
And    with    perverseness ,    from   the    purpo»< 

answer  ? 
What  is't  to  roe,   this  house  of  misery  ? 
V\'hat  joy  do  I  require?  If  thou  dost  nio«an 
I  come  to  mourn  with  thee ;  to  share  thy  grid 
And  give  tbee  for  'em,  in  exchange,  my  lov 
Osm.  O  that's   the  greatest  grief-^I  anm    i 

poor, 
I  have  not  wherewithal  to  give  again. 

Zara.  Thou  hast  a  heart,  though  'tis    a     ^ 

vage  one; 
Give  it  me  as  it  is;  I  ask  no  more 
For  all  Fve  done,  and  all  I  have  endiUT'd  ; 
For  saving  thee,  when  1  beheld  thee  firsts 
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Drivra  hf  the  tide  npoo  mr  country's  coatt, 
I^le  aad  csfMnDgy  drenched  in  briny  waves, 
Tboa  Mad  ^my  iiiend,  till  my  compassipn  found 

thee: 
G»iBpattioa !  scarce  will  own  that  namei  so  soon, 
So  ^cUy  iras  it  love,  for  tliou  wert  godlike 
Ew*a  iIms.  KorcBng  on  eartbi  I  loosM  my  hair, 
And  wilk  it  dried  tkose  wat*ry  cheeks,  then  chaPd 
Thy  Inapln^  till  rcTiving  blood  arose. 
Awl  Glgc  the  mom  TermiiionM  o*er  thy  face. 
O  hca[«*a!  how  did  my  heart  rejoice  and  ache, 
Wbca  I  hcheld  tbe  day-break  of  th^  eyes. 
And  feb  the  badm  of  thy  respiring  hps! 
€^  why  do  I  relate  what  I  have  done? 
yVlhaf  did  I  not?  wasH  not  for  you  this  war 
GwnwncM?  Not  knowing  who  you  were,  nor 

Yon  haled  Mannel,  1  urg*d  my  husband 
To  tins  invasion,  wrhere  ne  late  was  lost, 
Where  al  is  lost,  and  I  am  made  a  slave. 
Look  on  mw  now,  from  empire  falPn  to  slavery; 
Thiak  on  nay  sulFrings  6rst,  then  look  on  me ; 
Think  oa  the  cause  of  all,  then  view  thyself: 
Reflect  on  Oamyn,  and  then  look  on  Zara, 
The  hltm^  the  lost,  and  now  the  captive  Zara ; 
And  now^  abandoned  —  say,  what  then  is  Osmyn  I 
CAehr.  a  fatal  wretch — a  huge  stupendous 

ruin. 
That,  Inmhling  on  its  prop,  crushM  aU  beneath, 
And  hore  cootigaoos  palaces  to  earth. 
Zarm.  Tet  thus,  thus  fairn,  thus  levelfd  with 

the  vilest, 
if  I  have  gained  thy  love,  \is  glorious  ruin ; 
Rvia!  ^  still  to  reign,  and  to  be  move 
A  9occn;  for  what  are  riches,  empire,  powV, 
Bat  largv  means  to  gratify  the  will? 
The  steps  on  which  we  tread,  to  rise  and  reach 
Onr  wish;  and  that  obtained,  down  with  the 

scafibldinc 
Of  scjeylies,  crowns,  and  urones;  they  have 

served  their  end. 
And  arc^  tte  fatmber,  to  be  leR  and  scornM. 
Qsm.  Why  -was  1  made  the  instrument,  to 

throw 
In  bonds  the  frame  of  this  eialted  mind  ? 

We  may  be  free,  the  conqueror  is 

mine! 
unseen,  1  hold  him  by  the  heart. 


.%ad  can  unwind  and  strain  him  as  I  "please. 
Gm  nw  thy  love.  111  give  thee  liberty. 

Ogim,  in  vain  you  otter,  and  in  vain  require 

W'hat  neither  can  bestow.    Set  free  yourself, 

And  leave  a  slave  the  wretch  that  would  be  ^. 

Zara»  Tbou  canst  not  mean  so   pooriy    as 

thou  talk*sL 
Osnt.  Alas  you  know  me  not.. 
Zmra,  Not  who  thon  art: 
toi  what  this  last  ingratitude  declares, 
This  gn»vling  baseness — Thon  say'st  true,  I 

know 
Thee  not,  Ibr  what  thou  art  yet  wants  a  name: 
Bat  soncthinn  io  unworthy  and  so  vile, 
IW  to  have  £>v^d'thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
tWa  all  tbe  malice  of  my  other  fate. 
Tranor,  ■nonstcr,  cold  and  perfidious  slave  I 
A  dave^  not  daring  to  be  free!  nor  dares 
i4  love  above  him,  for  *tis  dangerous: 
Tha«,  thercli  the   dreadful   sound,  the  kinff*s 

thy  rival!  ^ 

SeL  Madam,  the  kmgis  here,  and  entVing now. 
As  I  could  wish ;   hy  beav'a  ill  be 
revenged. 


Enter  the  KiHO,  PniBZ,  and  Attendantt. 

King,  Why   does  the  fairest  of  her  kind 

withdraw 
Her  shining  from  tbe  day,  to  gild  this  scene 
Of  death  and  night?  Ha!  what  disorder's  this? 
Somewhat  I  heard  of  king  and  rival  mention*d. 
What's  he  that  dares  be  rival  to  tbe  king, 
Or  lift  his  eyes  to  like  where  I  adore  ? 

Zara,  There,  he,  your  prisoner,  and  that  was 

my  slave. 

King,  How!   better   than   my   hopes!   does 

she  accuse  him?        [Aside, 

Eara.  Am  1  become  so  low  by  my  captivity. 
And  do  your  arms  $o  lessen  what  they  conquer. 
That  Zara  must  be  made  the  sport  of  slaves  ? 
And  shall  the  wretch,  whom  yesler  son  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  my  pow'r, 
Presume  to-day  to  plead  audacious  lorCf 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fate? 

King,  Better  for  him  to  tempt  the   rage   of 

heav'n. 
And  wrench  the  bolt,  red-faissing  from  tbe  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,  than  but  think  that  in- 
solence. 
Tis  daring  for  a  god.    Hence  to  the  wheel 
VVith  that  Uion,  who  aspires  to  bold 
Divinit}r  embrac'd;  to  whins  and  prisons 
Drag  him  with  speed,  and  rid  me  of  his  face. 

(Guards  seize  Osmjrn, 
ed   me  to  bemoan   his 

state, 
W^hose  former  faith  had  merited  much  more: 
And  through  my  hopes  in  you,  I  undertook 
He  should  be  set  at  large:  thence   sprung  his 

insolence ; 
And  what  was  charity  be  construM  love. 
King,  Enough ;  his  punishment  be  what  you 

please. 
But  let  me  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one  where  young  delights  attend; 
Where  ev'ry  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  joys, 
And  love  shall  wing  the  tedious-wasting  day. 
Life  vrithout  love  is  load,  and  time  slancU  still: 
What  we  refuse  to  him,  to  death  we  give. 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  livp. 

TExeunt. 
ACT  III.  •■ 

ScEMK  L — A  prison. 

OSMTN  discovered  alone,  wUh  a  Paper, 

Osm.  But  now,  and  I  was  clos'd  within  the 

tomb 
That  holds  my  father's  ashes;  and  but  now, 
Where  he  was  prisoner,  I  am  too  imprisoned. 
Sure  His  the  hand  of  heav'n  that  leads  me  thus, 
And  for  some  purpose   points   out   these  re- 
membrances. 
In  a  dark  comer  of  my  cell  I  found 
This  paper;  what  it  »  this  li^fat  will  show. 
iRtadsj  If  mx  Alphonso^HdL ! 
If  mj  Alphonso  Uve,  restore  him,   heaven! 
Git^e  me  more  i»eighi,  crush   mj  declining 

jears 
fVifft  bolts,  tvWi  chains,  imprisonment,  and 

want ; 
But  bless  mr  son  /  visit  not  him  for  me  ! 
(It  is  his  hand !  this  was  his  prayV; — ^yet  more): 
Let  eo'rjr  hair,  ivhich  sorrow  bj  the  roots 
Tears  from  mj  hoarjr  and  devoted  head. 
Be  doubled  in  thy  mercies  to  mj  son! 
Not  for  myself,  but  him,  hear  me,  aU-gra- 

cious — 
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Tif    wanting   what    should   foUow!  —  HeaVn 

ahould  follow, 
But  *tis  torn  olf!  Why' should  that  word  alone 
Be  torn  from  this  petition  ?  *Twas  to  heaven, 
Hut  heaVn  was  deaf;  heav'n  heard  him  not: 

hut  thus, 
Thus  as  the  name  of  heaven  from  this  is  torn, 
So  did  it  tear  the  ears  of  mercy  from 
His  Toir.e,  shutting  the  gates  of  pray  V  against 

him! 
If  piety  be  thus  debarred  access 
On  high,  and  of  good  men  the  very  best 
Is  singled  out  to  bleed,  and  bear  the  scourge, 
\Vhat  is  reward?  or  what  is  punishment? 
But  who  shall  dare  to  tax  eternal  Justice? 
Yet  I  may  think — 1  may,  I  must ;  for  thought 
Precedes  the  will  to  think,  and  error  lives 
Ere  reason  can  be  born. 
What  noise!  Who*s  there?  My  friend!   how 

cam*st  thou  hither? 

Enter  Hkli. 

Heli.  The  time*s  too  precious  to   be   spent 

in  tellings 
The  captain,  influencM  by  Almeria*s  powV, 
Gave  order  to  the  ffuards  for  my  admittance. 
Osm,  How  does  Almeria  ?  But  I  know  she  is 
As  I  am.    Tell  me,  may  I  hope  to  see  her? 
Ifeli.  You  may:  anon,   at  midnight,  when 

the  king 
Is  cone  to  rest,  and  Garcia  is  retired 
(\Vho  takes  the  privilege  to  visit  late, 
Fresumii^onabndegroom*s  right),  shell  come. 
Osnu  She*U  come!   *tis   what    I  wish,    yet 

what  I  fear. 
She^Il  come:  but  whither,  and  to  whom?  O, 

heav*n ! 
To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  captive  wretch; 
To  one,  vioiom  had  she  never  known,  she  had 
Been  happy.    Why,  why   was   that  heavenly 

creature 

Abandon^  o*er  to  love  what  heav*n  forsakes  ? 

W^hy  does  she  follow,  with  unwearied  steps. 

One  who  has  tirM  misfortune  with  pursuing? 

^eli*.  Have  hopes,  and   hear  the  voice   of 

better  fate. 
Fve  leamM  there  are  disorders  ripe  for  mutiny 
Am<^ng  the  troops,  who  thought  to  share  the 

plunder. 
Which  Manuel  to  his  own  use  and  avarice 
Converts.    The  news    has   reached  Valencia's 

frontiers ; 
Where  many  of  your  subjects,  lon^  oppressM 
With  tyranny  and  grievous  impositions, 
Are  risn  in  arms,  and  call  fbr  chiefs  to  head 
And  lead  them  to  regain  their  rights  and  liberty. 
Osm,  By  heav^,  thou*st  rourd  me  from  my 

lethargy. 
The  spirit,  which  was  deaf  to  my  own  wrongs, 
And  the  loud  cries  of  my  dead  father's  blood ; 
O,  my  Antonio,  I  am  all  on  fire; 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  ready  to  charge  . 
And  bear  amidst  the  fo^  with  conquering  troops. 
I  hear  'em  call  to  lead  Vm  on  to  liberty. 
To  victory;  their  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
My  ears,  and  reach   the  heav'nsl    Where  is 

the  king? 
Where  is  Alphonso?  Ha!  where,  where  in- 
deed? 
O!  I  could  tear  and  burst  the  strings  of  life. 
To  break  these  chains!  Off!  off!  ye  stains   of 

royalty ; 


Off,  slavery!  O  curse!  that  I  alone 
Can  beat  and  flutter  in  my  cage,  when  I 
Would  soar,  and  stoop  at  victory  beneath! 
MelL  Zara,  the  cause  of  your  restraint,  ma 

be  ' 

The  means  of  liberty  restor*d.    That  gain'd, 
Occasion  will  not  fail  to  point  oat  ways 
For  your  escape :  mean  time,  I've  thought  alreai^ 
With  speed  and  safety  to  convey  mvself. 
Where  not  far  ofTsome  malcontents  hold  coun^ 
Nightly,  who  hate  this  ^rant;  some,  who  lov 
Anselmo's  memory,  and  will,  for  certain, 
When  they  shall  know  you  live,  assist   you 

cause. 
Osm»  My  friend  and   counsellor,  as    tho 

think'st  fit. 
So  do.    I  vvill  with  patience  wait  my  fortuni 
Heli,  When   Zara    comes,    abate    of  yoi 

aversion. 
Osnu  I  hate  her  not,  nor  can  dissemble  lov< 
But  as  I  may,  I'll  do.    Farewell, 
My  friend,  the  good  thou  dost  deserve  atten 

thee!  [ExilHel 

I've  been  to  blame,  and  f|uestion*d  with  impiel 
The  care  of  heav'n.  Not  so  my  father  bore 
More  anxious  grief.    This  should  have    bett< 

taught  me; 
This  his  last  legacy  to  me;  which  here 
I'U  treasure  as  more  worth  than  diadems. 
Or  all  extended  rule  of  regal  pow'r. 

Enter  Zara,  veiled. 

What  brightness  breaks  upon  me  thus  tbroug 

*  shades. 

And  promises  a  day  to  this  dark  dwelling? 
Is  it  my  love? — 

Zara,  O  that  thy  heart  had  taught 

[Lifting  her  Vei 
Thy  tongue  that  saying! 

0«m.  Zara!  I  am  betray'd  by  my  surprise 

\Asid 

Zara*  What,  does  my  face  displease  the< 
That  having  seen  it  thou  dost  turn  thy  eyes 
Away,  as  from  deformity  and  horror! 
If  so,  this  sable  curtain  shall  again 
Be  drawn,  and  I  will  stand  before  thee,  sceii 
And  unseen,    b  it  my  love?  Ask  again 
That  question ;  speak  again  in  that  soft  voice 
And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes. 
O,  no,  thou  canst  not ;  fbr  thou  seest  me  nc 
As  she  whose  savage  breast  hath  been  the  cau 
Of  these  thy  wrongs;  as  she  whose  barb^ro 

rage 
Has  loaded  thee  with  chains  and  galling  iror 

Otm,  You  wrong  me ,  beauteous   Zara , 

believe 
I  bear  my  fortunes  with  so  low  a  mind. 
But  destiny  and  inauspicious  stars 
Have  cast  me  down  to  this  low  being;  or 
Granting  you  had,  from  you  I  have  deserved 

Zara*  Canst  thou  forgive    me  then  P    v 

thou  believe 
So  kindly  of  my  fault,  to  call  it  madness  ? 
O,  give  that  madness  yet  a  milder  namr. 
And  call  it  passion;  then  be  still  more  kin* 
And  call  that  passion  love! 

Osfn*  Give  it  a  name. 
Or  being  as  you  please,  such  I  moU   think 

Zara,  O,  Uiou  dost  wound  me  more    >^ 

this  thy  goodness. 
Than    e'er    thou    coulcfst    with    bitterest 
I  proachcs; 
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Tbr  3Ba§tr  could  not  pierc«  thus  to  my  heart. 
dScm.  Yet  I  could  wish — 
Zdwa.  Haste  me  to  know  it:  wLal? 
Osnu  Tbat  at  this  time  I  had  not  been  this 

thing, 
Lara.  What  thin^r 
Ojtr.  Hus  sla^e.    * 
Zjara.  O,  hear'n;  my  fears  interpret 
This  thy  silence ;  somewhat  of  high  concern. 
Lobs  Cashioniac  ^ivithin  thy  laboring  mind, 
.\sd  now  iust  npe  for  birth,  my  rage  has  ruioM. 
tla^e  I  done  this?  Tell  me»  am  I  so  cursM? 
Osm,   Time  may  hare  still  one   fated   hour 

to  come, 
W^ichi  wingVl  vrith  liberty,  might  overtake 
Occasion  past. 

Zora.  Swilt  as  occasion,  I 
Vrscjf  wilt  fly ;  and  earlier  than  the  morn 
\Vake  thee  to  freedom. 

(hm^  I  have  not  merited  this  grace; 
Nor,  should  -OLj  secret  purpose  take  effect. 
Can  I  repay,  as  you  require,  such  becefits. 
ZarOm  Tnou  canst  not  owe   roe   more,  nor 

liaTc  I  more 
To  gWe  than  P^e  already  lost.    But  now, 
5o  dDcs  the  form  of  our  engagements  rest, 
ITcuhast  th«  wrong  till  I  redeem  thee  hence; 
Th^t  done,  I  leave  thy  justice  to  return 
Mt  lo^c.     Adieu!  [Exit 

Osm.  Hhas  woman  has  a  soul 
Of  go^ike  mouldy   intrepid  and  commanding, 
Vnd  ck^lcngesy  in  spile  of  me,  my  best 


Bat  she  has  passions  which  outstrip  the  wind, 
AcmI  tear  her  virtues  up,  as  tempests  root 
The  sea.  I  fear,  w^faen  she  shall  know  the  truth, 
V»me  swifi  and  dire  event  of  her  blind  rage 
WiU  make  all  fatal.     But  behold  she  comes, 
!*or  'vkhom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  my  fears, 
fhc  cause  and  comfort  of  my  boding  heart. 

EnUr  Almeeja. 

*U  Ui<v  my  health,  my  liberty,  my  all! 

..^«r  sl^l  I  welcome  thee  to  this   sad   place? 

<iow    speak     to   thee   the   words   of  joy    and 

transport? 
!low  fm  into  thy  arms  withheld  by  fetters  ? 
Or  lake  thee  into  mine,  while  Tm  thus  man- 
acled 
\*d  pinionVI  like  a  thief  or  murderer? 
Slall  1  not  hurt  or  bruise  thy  tender  body, 
Sad  stain  thy  bosom  with  thcf  rust  of  these 
&  jde  iroos  ?  Must  I  meet  thee  thus,  Almeria  ? 
.ite.  Hios,  thus;  we  parted,  thus  to  meet 

again. 
Tiou  tahfst  me  thou  wouldst  think   how   we 

might  meet 
T  ^  part  no  more-^Now  we  will  part  no  more ; 
r  T  these  thy  chains,  or  death,  shall  join  us  ever. 
Ofem.  0£ !  O— 
Um,  Give  me  that  sigh. 
^^k%'  dost  thou  heave,  and  stifle  in  thy  griefs? 
r^  heart  will  hurst,  thy    eyes  look  red   and 

start ; 
thy  soul  way,  and  tell  me  thy  dark  thought 
an.  For  this    world*s   rule,   I   would    not 
wound  thy  breast 
a  dagger  as  then  struck  my  beart. 
Why  ?     why  ?    To   know   it,   cannot 
wound  me  more, 
knowing  thou  hast  felt  iL    TcU  it  me — 
giv'ji  me  pais  with  too  much  tenderness. 


^V«h 


Osin.  And  thy  esceaslve  lo^e  distracts  my 

sense. 
O,  wouldst  thou  be  \^%%  killiag,  soft,  or  kind. 
Grief  could  not  double  thus  his  darts  against  me 
Alrn,  Thou  dost  me  wrong,  and   grief  too 

robs  my  heart. 
If  there  he  shoot  not  ev*ry  other  shaft : 
Thy  second  self  should  feel  each  other  wound. 
And  woe  should  be  in  equal  portions  dealt. 
I  am  thy  wife — 

Osjn,  O,  thou  hast  searched  too  deep  I 
There,  there  I  bleed !  there  pull  the  cruel  cords. 
That  strain  my  cracking  nerves;  engines  and 

wheels, 
That  piecemeal  gi*ind,  are  beds  of  down  and 

balm 
To  that  soul-racking  thought. 

Aim.  Then  I  am  cursM 
Indeed,  if  that  be  so ;  if  Tm  thy  torment. 
Kill  me,  then  kill  me,  dash  me  with  thy  chains, 
Tread  on  me: 
Am  I,  am  I  of  all  thy  %voes  the  worst  ? 

Osm.  My  all  of  bliss,  my  everlasting  life, 
Soul  of  my  soul,  and  end  of  all  my  wishes. 
Why  dost  thou  thus  unman  me  with  thy  words, 
And  melt  me  down  to  mingle  with  thy  weep- 
ings ? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  ?  W^hy  dost  thou  talk  thus 

piercingly  ? 
Thy  sorrows  have  distur&d  thy  peace  of  mind, 
And  thou  dost  speak  of  miseries  impossible. 
Aim,  Didst  not    thou    say  that  racks   and 

wheels  were  halm 
And  heds  of  ease,  to  thinking  me  thy  wife? 
Osm,  No,  no;  nor  should  the  subtlest  pains 

that  hell. 
Or  hell-born  malice  can  invent,  extort 
A  wish  or  tbought  from  me  to  have  thee  other* 
But  wilt  thou  know  what  harrows  up  my  heart  ? 
Thou  art  my  wife — nay,  thou  art  yet  my  bride ! 
The  sacred  union  of  connubial  love  ^ 

Yet  unaccomplished. 

Is  this  dark  cell  a  temple  for  that  god? 
Or  this  vile  earth  an  altar  for  such  ofTrings? 
This  den  for  slaves,  this  dungeon  damped  with 

woes; 
Is  this  to  call  thee  mine?  O  hold,  my  heart! 
To  call  thee  mine!  Yes;  thus,  e^en  thus  to  call 
'j^hce  mine,  were  comfort,  joy,  extremest  ecstasy. 
But,  O,  thou  art  not  mine,  not  e*en  in  misery; 
And  'tis  deny*d  to  me  to  be  so  blessed. 
As  to  be  wretched  with  thee. 

Aim.  No,  not  that 
Th^  extremest  malice  of  our  fate  can  hindert 
That  still  is  leA  us,  and  on  that  we^ll  feed. 
As  on  the  leavings  of  calamity. 
There  we  will  feast  and  smile  on  past  distress, 
And  hug,  in  scorn  of  it,  our  mutual  ruin. 
Osm.  O,  thou  dost  talk^  my  love,  as  one 

resolved. 
Because  not  knowing  danger.  But  look  forw^; 
Think  of  to-morrow,  when  thou  shalt  be  torn 
From  these  weak,  struggling,  unextended  arms : 
Think  how  my  heart  will  heave,  and  eyt»  %vill 

strain. 
To  grasp  and  reach  what  is  denvM  my  hands: 
Think  how  I  am,  when  thou  shalt  wed   witli 

Garcia ! 
Then   will  I   smear   these   walls   with    bloody 

disfigure 
And  dash  my  face,  and  rive  my  clotted  hair. 
Break  on  this  flinty  floor  my  throbbing  breast. 
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And  mro^t\  with  cashM  hands  to  scratch  a  grave,  | 
And  Dury  me  auve. 

jilm.  Heart-breaking  horror! 
Osm.  Then  Garcia  shall  He  panting  on  thy 

bosom, 
Luxurious,  revelling  amidst  thy  charms;. 
Hell!  hell!  have  I  not  cause  to  rage  and  rave? 
What  are  all  racks,  and   vrheels,  and  whips 

to  this? 
O  my  Almeria ! 

What  do  the  damnM  endure,  but  to  despair, 

fiot  knowing  heav*n,  to  know  it  lost  for  «ver? 

jtlm.  O  fam  struck,  thy  words  are   bolts 

of  ice, 
W^bich  shot   into  my  breast  now  melt   and 

chill  me. 

JBnier  Zaka,  Perez,  and  Selim. 

Zara.  Somewhat  of  weight  to  me  requires 

his  freedom. 
Dare  you  dispute  the  king*s  command  ?  Behold 
The  royal  signet  [Aside  to  Perez. 

Per,  1  obey;  yet  beg 
Your  majesty  one  moment  to  defer 
Your  eniring,  till  the  princess  is  retumM 
From  visiting  the  noble  prisoner. 

[Aside  io  Zara. 
ZaraM\^  \ 
What  say'st  thou?  {Aside  to  Perez. 

Osm,  We  are  lost!  undone,  discovert! 
Speak  of  compassion,  let  her  bear  you  speak 
Of  interceding  for  me  with  the  king; 
Say  something  quickly  to  conceal  our  loves. 
If  possible —  [Aside  to  Almeria. 

Aim.  I  cannot  speak. 

[Aside  to  Osmjrn. 
Osnu  Let  me 
Conduct  YOU  forth,  as  not  perceiving  her. 
But  till  sbe*s  gone;  then  bless  me  thus  again. 

[Aside  to  Almeria. 
Zara,  Trembling  and  weeping  as  he  leads 

her  forth! 
Confusion  in  his  face,  and  grief  in  hers !  ' 
Tis  plain  I've  been  abus'd— 
Perdition  catch  Vm  both,  and  ruin   part  *em. 

[Aside. 

Osm,  This  diarity  to  one  unknown,  and  thus 

[Aloud  to  Almeria,  as  she  is  going. 

l>istressM,  heaven  will  repay:  all  thanks  are  poor. 

[Kxit  Almeria, 
Zara,  DamnM,  damnM  dissembler!    Yet   I 

wiU  be  calm. 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  the  utmost  depth 
Of  this  deceiver  [Aside'\  —  You  seem  much 

surprisM. 
Osm,  At  your  return  so  soon  and  unexpected ! 
Zara,  And  so   unvrishM,   unwanted  too  it 

seems. 
Confusion!  Yet  I  will  contain  mysel£ 
You*re  grown  a  favourite  since  last  we  parted: 
Perhaps  Pm  saucy  and  intruding — 
Osm,  Madam! 

Zara,  I  did  not  know  the  princess*  favourite : 
Your  pardon,  sir— mistake  me  not;  you  think 
Pm  angry;  youVe  deceivM,  I  came  to  set 
Yon  free ;  but  shall  return  much  better  pleasM, 
To  find  you  have  an  interest  superior. 

Osm.  You  do  not  come  to  mock  my  miseries  ? 
Zara,  1  do. 

Osm.  I  could  at  this  time  spare  your  mirth. 
Zara.  I   know  thou  couldst;  but    Pm  not 

often  pleasM, 


And  will  indulge  it  now.    What  mueries? 
Who  would  not  be  thus  happily  confinM 
To  be  the  care  of  weeping  naiesty  ? 
To  have  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  nighl, 
Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  watVy  e)cs 
And  watch  like  tapers  o^er  your  hour  of  rest 
O  curse!  1  cannot  hold— - 

Osm.  Com^  *tu  too  much. 

Zara.  Villain! 

Osm.  How,  madam? 

Zara.  Thou  shalt  die. 

Osm.  I  thank  you. 

Zara,  Thou  liest,  for  now  I  know  for  whon 

thott'dst  live. 

Osm.  Then  you  may  know  for  whom  IM  die 

Zara.  Hell!  hell! 
Yet  PlI  be  calm — Dark  and  unknown  betrayer 
But  now  the  dawn  becins,  and  the  siovr  ban* 
Of  fate  is  stretchM  to  draw  the  veil,  and  leav 
Thee  bare,  the  naked  mark  of  public  view. 

Osm.  You  may  be  still  deceivM;  His  in  ro 

power, 
ChainM  as  I  am,  to  fly  from  all   my  wrong 
And  free  myself  at  once  from  misery 
And  you  of  me. 

Zara,  Ha!  say*st  thou-^ButPU  prevent  it. 
Who  waits  there?   As   jrou   will    answer    i 

look  this  slave 

[To  the  Guar* 
Attempt  no  means  to  make  himself  awaj. 
Pve  been  deceivM.    The  public  safety  now 
Requires  be  should  be  more  confinM,  and  non 
No,  not  the  princess,  sufiferM  or  to  see. 
Or  speak  with  him:  TU  quit  you  to  the  kin 
Vile  and  ingrate!  too  late  thou  shalt  repent 
The  base  injustice  thou  hast  done  my  love; 
Yes,  thou  shalt  know,  spite  of  thy  past  distre.* 
And    ail  those  ills  which   thou  so  long  hasi 

moumM, 
HeaVn  has  no  rase  like  lott  to  hatred  tumM 
Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scomM. 

[Kjcet44 
ACT  IV. 
ScBKB  L — A  Room  of  Stale. 
Enter  Zara  and  Seum. 

Z€iri^  Thou   hast  already  rackM  me    vr 

thy  stay; 
Therefore  require  me  not  to  ask  thee  twici 
Reply  at  once  to  all.    What  is  conduded  \ 

SeL  Your  accusation  highly  has  incensM 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enough  to  itr^ 
The  fate  of  Osmyn;  but  to  that,  fresh  neMf 
Has  since  arrivM,  of  more  revolted  troops. 
Tis  certain  Hcli  too  is  fled,  and  with  hixn 
(Which   breeds  amatement    and   distracts 

some 
Who  bore  high  offices  of  vreight  and  tnu 
Both  in  the  state  and  army.  This  confirm 
The  king  in  full  belief  of  all  you  told  him 
Concerning  Osmyn,  and  his  conrespondeiM 
With  them  who  first  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  warrant  for  his  death  is  sigit 
And  order  given  for  public  execution. 

Zara.  Hal  haste  thee!  fly,  prevent  his    ; 

and  mine; 
Find  out  the  king,  tell  him  I  have    of  wei 
More  than  his  crown  t*  impart,  ere  Osniyn  i 

Sel,  It  needs  not,  for  the  king  will  str» 

be  here. 
And  as  to  your  revenge,  not  his  own  intV 
Pretend  to  aacrtfice  the  life  of  Osnyn. 
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«hail  I  say?  In^CDt,  contrive, 
advise 

Sooewbat  lo  bliod  tbe  king,  and  save  bis  life 
la  wWm  I  tire.  Devise  ibe  means  lo  shun  it, 
Quck;  or,  bj  bcav^n,  this  dagger   drinks   tfaj 

blood. 
SeL  Hj  hCt  is  yours,  nor  wish  I  to  pre- 
serve it. 
Bat  to  aerve  Ton.     I  have  already  thought. 
Zoro.  Forgrve  my  rage ;  I  know  thy   love 

and  truth. 

But  lay,  what's  to  be  done  ?  or  when,  or  how, 

Shairpfwcator  slop  tbeapproachinf^anger? 

Sel  Ion  nusi  slill  seem  most  resolute  and 

fix'd 

Oa  Osayii*s    deatb;   loo   quick   a   change   of 

mercy 
Mi^  breed  sospicion  of  the  cause.     Advise 
lull  qecalion  may  be  done  in  private. 
Zfora,  On  ^rbal  pretence? 
Set  Totir  own  request*s  enough, 
fltrvever,  ior  a  colour,  tell  him  you 
Have  cause  to  lear  his   guards  may  he  cor- 
rupted, 
.iad  some  <^  tbem    bought   off  to   Osmyns 

interest, 
Who,  at  tbe  fAmctt  of  execution,  will 
Alleuipt  to  force  bis  way  for  aii  escape ; 
Tke  stale  of  Ibings  will  countenance   all  sus- 
picions. 
to  tbe  king  to  have  him   strangled 
by  your  mules:  and  get  an  order, 
but    mutes   may  have   admittance 
to  bim. 
more^  the  king  is  here.    Obtain 


Ii 
Thai 


I 


Thb  gnal — and 


ril    acquaint   you   with  the 
rest.    ♦  [Exit, 

Enitr  KjK6y  GoitSALBZ,  iuid  P£RBZ. 

Bear  to  tbe  dungeon  those  rebellious 
slaves : 

But  lor  ibrir  leaders,  Sancho  and  Ramirez, 
Lrt  *em  be  led  away  to  present  death. 
I'crex,  see  it  performed. 

Gmt».  Migbt  I  presume, 
TWv  execution  better  were  deferrM, 
Ti\  Osnya  die«  Mean  time  we  may  learn  more 
Of  this  conspiracy. 

King.  Tben  be  it  so. 
$U«,  sol£er;  ibeT  shall  suffer  with  tbe  Moor. 
V«  aone  retnm^d  of  those  that  followM  Heli  ? 
'ran.  None,  sir.    Some   papers   have   heen 

since  discover*d 
L-*.  fWidi  I  igo*i    bouse,  who  fled  with  him, 
Wlscb  seem  to  intimate,  as  if  Alpbonso 
Wrre  stil  alive,  and  arming  in  Valencia: 
\Vbscb  wears  indeed  this  colour  of  a  truth, 
7a«7  vrbo  IsaTe  fled  have  that  way  bent  their 

course. 
Of  the  aante  nature  divers  notes  have  heen 
t^spujM  ^  amuse  the  people;  whereupon 
V^K  feady  of  belief  have  raisM  this  rumour: 
That  bcinn  saVd  upon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
Br  ifere  3isclos*d  nimself  to  Alhucacim, 
a  seoret  compact  made  with  him, 
and  urg^d  tbe  way  lo  this  invasion; 
be  bimsel(  retummp  to  Valencia 
a  ^nvaie,  undertook  lo  raise  this  tumult 
Zara.  0a!  beax'stthou  that?  IsOsmyn  then 

Alpbonso  ? 
'y  caitiiu  deatb  lor  him,  as  sure  despair 
f  jr  «e,  if  it  be  knovm— If  not,  what  hope 


s 


Have  I?  Yet  'twere  the  lowest  baseness,  now 
To  yield  him  up— No,  1  will  still  conceal  him, 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  obligations. 

[Asidf. 
Gon.  *Tis  not  impossible.     Tet  it  may  be 
That  some  impostor  hks  usurped  his  name. 
Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  can  inform 
If  such  a  one,  so  leaping,  was  receivM 
At  any  time  in  Albucacim*s  court. 
King*  Pardon,  fair  excellence,  this  long  neg- 
lect; 
An  unforeseen,  unwelcome  hour   of  business. 
Has  thrust  between  us  and  our  while  of  love  ( 
But  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  sand. 
Will  quickly  waste  and  give  again  the  day. 
Zara,  YouVe  too  secure :  the  danger  is  more 

imminent 
Than  your  high  courage  suffers  you  lo  see  t 
While  Osmyn  lives,  you  are  not  safe. 

King,  His  doom 
Is  pass*d :  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies. 

Jkara,  ^fis   well.    By    what    I  heard  upon 

your  entrance, 
I  find  I  can  unfold  what  yet  concerns 
You  more.  One  who  did  call  himself  Alphons^ft 
Was  cast  upon  my  coast,  as  is  reported. 
And  oft  had  private  conference  with  the  king; 
To  what  efiect  i  knew  not  then :  but  he, 
Alpbonso,  secretly  departed,  just 
About  the  time  our  arms  embarkM  for  Spain. 
What  I  knovir  more  is,  that  a  triple  league 
Of  strictest  friendship  was  profest  between 
Alpbonso,  Heli,  and  the  traitor  Osmyn. 
King.  Public  report  is  ratified  in  this. 
Zara.  And  Osmyn^s  death  requirM  of  strong 

necessity. 
King,  Give  order  straight  that  all  the  pris- 

ners  die, 
Zara,  Forbear  a  moment,  somewhat  more 

I  have 
Worthy  your  private  ear,  and  this  your   mi« 

nister. 
King.  Let  all,  except   Gonsalez,  leave  the 

room.     [JExeuni  Perez,  etc, 
Zara,  I  am  your  captive,   and   youVe  us*d 

me  nobly; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though 'otherwise 
Your  enemy, 

I  think  it  fit  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Are  tainted:  some  among  *em  have  resolved 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 
King,  Is  treason  then  so   near  us   as  our 

guards  ?     , 
Zara,  Most  certain;  though  ray  knowledge 

is  not  yet 
So  ripe,  to  point  at  the  particular  men. 
King,  Wnafs  to  be  done? 
Zxira,  That  too  I  will  advise. 
I  have  remaining  in  my  train  some  mutes, 
A  present  once  from  the  sultana  queen, 
In  the  grand  signior*s  court  These  from  their 

infancy 
Are  practisM  in  the  trade  of  death;  and  shall 
^As  there  the  custom  is)  in  private  strangle 
Osmyn. 

Gon.  My  lord,  tbe  queen  advises  well. 
King,  What  ofTrin^,  or  what  recompense 

remams 
In  me,  that  can  be  worthy  so  great  services? 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the   crown   you've 

s.ivM, 
Though  on  the  head  that  wears  it^  were  too  little. 
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jSoro.  Of  tbat  Ircrcafter;  but,   mean   lime, 

'lis  fit 
You  give  strict  charge  that  none  may  be   ad» 

mi  tied 
To  sec  the  pris'ncr,  but  such  mutes  as  I 
Shall  send. 

Kin^,  \Vjio  wails  there  ? 

Enter  Perez. 

On  yoor  life  (nkc  h<red, 

Tbat  only  Zara*s  mutes,  or  such  who  bring 

Her  warrnnr,  hnvc  admittance  to  the  Moor. 

Zara,  Thry,  and  uo  other,  nat  tbe  princess^ 

seif. 

Per,  Your  majesty  shall  be  ohey'd. 

King,  Rctiro.  [KxU  Perez. 

Gon,  Thnt  interdiction  so  particular, 


What  if  sbe  bad  seen  Osmyn?  tbongh 'twere 

strange ; 
But  if  she  had,  what  wasU  to  her?   unless 
She  fcarM  her  stronger   charms   might  cause 

tbe  Moor's 
AlTection  to  revolt. 

King,  I  thank  thee,  friend ; 
Tbcrc\t  reason  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  wamM. 
But  tliuik^sl  thou  that   my   daughter  saw   this 

Moor? 
.  Gon,  If  Osmyn  be,  as  Zara  has  related, 
AlplionsoV  friend,  'tis  not  impossible 
I  But  shefmight  wish  on  his  account  to  see  iiim. 
King^  Say*st    thou?    By   heaven   thou    hast 

roused  a  thought, 
Th.itlikc  a  sudden  earthquake  shakes  my  frame. 
Confusion  !  then  my  daughler^s  an  accomplice, 


Pronounr'd  with  vehemence  against  the  princess,.  And  plots  in  private  with  this  hellish  Moor. 


Should  have  more  meaning  than  appears  bare- 

facM. 
The  king  is  blinded  by  his  love,  and  heeds 
It  not  \Aside^ — Your  majesty  sure  might  have 

sparM 


Gon,  'J'hat  were  too   hard   a  thou^t— ^but 

see  she  comes — 
Twrre  not  amiss  to  question  her  a  little, 
And  Iry,  howcVr,  if  1  ve   drvin'd  aright. 
If  what  I  fear  be  true,  she'll  be  concern'd 


The  last  restraint;  you  hardly  can  suspect       jFor  Osmyn's  death,  as  he's  Alphonso's  friend: 
The  princess  is  confed'rate  with  the  Moor.      i  Urge  that,  to  try  if  she'll  solicit  for  him. 


Zara,  I've  heard,  her  charity  did  once  extend 
So  far,  to  visit  him,  at  his  request. 
Gon,  Ila ! 
King,  How?  She  visit  Osmyn!  What,   my 

daughter  ? 
Sel.  Madam,  take  heed ;  or  you  have  ruin'd 

all.  [Aside  to  Zara. 

Zara,  And  after  did  solicit  you  on  his 
Behalf- 
All}^.  Never.    You  have  heen.misinform'd. 
Zara,   Indeed!  Then  'twas  a  whisper  spread 

by  some. 
Who  wish'd  it  so;  a  common  art   in  courts. 
I  will  retire,  and  instantly  prepare 
Instruction  for  my  ministers  of  death. 

[Exeunt  Zara  and  Selim. 
Gon,  There's  somewhat  yet   of  mystery'  in 

this: 
Her  words  and  actions  arc  obscure  and  double, 
Sometimes  concur  and  sometimes  disagree: 
I  like  it  not. 

King,  What  dost  thou  think,  GonsaJez; 
Arr  \ve  not  much  indebted  to  this  fair  one  ? 

Gon.  I  am  a  little  slow  of  credit,  sir. 
In  the  sincerity  of  women's  actions. 
iMelhinks  this  lady's  hatred  to  the  Moor 
Disquiets  her  too  much;  which  makes  it  seem 
As  if  she'd  rather  tbat  sbe  did  not  hate  him. 
I  wish  her  mutes  are  meant  to  be  employ 'd 
As  she  pretends — I  doubt  it  now — Your  guards 
V Corrupted  !  how  ?  by  whom  ?  who  told  her  so  ? 
lib'  evening  Osmyn  was  to  die;    at  midnight 
She  begg'd  the  royal  signet  to  release  him  ; 
WW  morning  he  must  nie  again;  ere  noon 
Her  mutes  alone  must  strangle  him,  or  he'll 
Escape.     This  put  together  suits  not  well. 
King.  Yet  that  there's  truth  in  what  she  has 

disrover'd, 
Is  manifest  from  every  circumslanre. 
This  tumult,  and  the  lords  who  fled  with  Heli, 
Are   confirmation — that  Alphonso  lives, 
Agrees  exprewly  too  with  her  r#*port. 

Gon,  1  grant  it,  sir;  and  doubt  not,  but  in 

rage 
Of  jealouM'.  she  has  discover'd  what 
SV.c  now  rrprnts.     It  may  be  I'm  dereiv'd: 


irgc 

Enter  Almeria  and  Leoicora. 

King,  Your  coming  has   prevented   me,  AI> 

mena ; 
I  had  determin'tl  to  have  sent  for  you. 
liet  your  attendant  be  dismiss'd;  I  have 

[Leonora  retires, 
I  To  talk  with  you.  Come  near;  why  dost  thou 
I  shake? 

What  mean  those  swoln  and  red-fieck*d  eyes, 

that  look 


With  reeking  gore  from  traitors  on  the  rarL? 
Wherefore  I  have  deferred  the  marriage-rites, 
Nor  shall  tbe  guilty  horrors  of  this  day 
Prophaiic  that  |ubilce. 

Alni,  All  dnys  to  me 
Ilencefortli  are' caual:  this  the  day  of  death, 
To-morrow,  and  tlie  next:  and  each  that  follows, 
Will  undislingiiish'd  roll,  and  hut  prolong 
One  hated  line  of  more  extended  woe. 

King,  Whence    is   thy   grief?  Give    me   to 

know  the  cause. 
And  look  tliou  answer  me  with  truth ;  for  know 
I  am  not  unacquainted  with  thy  falsehood. 
Why  art  thou  mute?  base  and  degenerate  maid! 
Gon,  Dear  madam,  speak,  or  you'll  incense 

the  king. 
Aim,   What  is't    to  speak?    or  wherefore 

should  I  speak  ? 
What  mean  these  tears,  hut  grief  unutterable? 
King.  They    are   tbe   dumb    confessions    of 

thy  mind : 
They  mean  thy  guilt ;  and  say  thou  wert  con-^ 

fedVate 
With  damn'd  conspirators  to  take  my  life. 
O  impious  parricide!  now  r^n'st  thou  speak? 
Aim,  O  earth,  behold  I  kneel  upon  thy  bosom, 
And  bend  my  Bewing  eyes,  to  stream    upon 
Thy  face,  imploring  thee  that  thou  wilt  yield ; 
Open  thy  bowels  of  compassion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  the  last  and  most  forlorn 
Of  all  thy  race.  Hear  me,  thou  common  parent! 


But  v\-iiy  that  needless  raution  of  the  princess  ?|  — I  have  no  parent  else — be  thou  a  mother, 
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.\a«l  sicp  bctitecu  me  and  the  curse  of  hini, 
W'fco  wa»    who  -was — knt  is  no  more  a  father, 
But  brands  my  innocence  with  horrid  crimes, 
.Vnd  fbrthe  tenVier  names  of  child  and  daughter, 
Now  catts  me  murderer  and  parricide. 

King,  ^isCf  I  command  thee— and,  if  thou 

urouldst 
Anpiit  thrself  of  those  detested  names, 
Swear  thou  bast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog, 
Now  doomed  to  die,  that  most  accursed  Osmyn. 

Aim,  Never,  but  as  with  innocence  I  might, 
And  free  of  atl  bad  purposes :  $o  beav*n*s 

KJng.  \^^A  eqiUTOcating  wretch! 
Witii  iiflBooence!   O  patience!  hear — ^sheowns 

it! 
Coofesscs  it!  By  beaT^n,  Til  have  him  rackM, 
Torn,  mangTd,  flayM,  impaled — ^all  pains   and 

tortures 
Tkat  wit  of  man  and  dire  revenge  can  think, 
Mail  be,  accnmalated,  under-bear. 
Aim.  O,  1    am   lost  <-  there  fate   begins   to 

iNTound. 
Av^.  Hear  me ;  then,  if  thou  canst^   reply : 

know,  traitress, 
fm  not  to  learn  that  curs*d  Alphonso  lives: 
^t)v  am  I  ignorant  what  Osmyn  is — 
Abn.  Then  all  is  ended,  and  we  both  must 

die. 

Stnoe  lfaon*rt  rereaPd,  alone  thou  shalt  not  die: 

ind  yet  alone  would  I  have  died,  heaven  knows. 

Repeated  deatiu,  rather  than  have  revealM  thee. 

Aji^.  HeU!    heO!    do  I  hear  this,   and  yet 

endure! 
What,  dar*si  tbon  to  my  face  avow  thy  giiilt  ? 
H^ar^',  ere  I  curse — fly  my  just  rage  with  speed ; 
\jtMX  1  foi^et  us  both  and  spurn  thee  from  me. 
Aln^  And  yet  a  father !  thmk  I  am  your  child. 
Turn  not  your  eyes  away — look  on  me  kneeling; 
Now  carse  me  If  you  can,  now  spurn  me  ofl*. 
Did  ever  falber  curse  his  kneeling  child? 
Never;  for  always  blessings  crown  that  posture. 
O  hear  me  then,  thus  crawling  on  the  earth — 
King,  Be  tbou  adtis*d,  and  let  me  go,  while 

The  11^  impression  thou  hast  made  remains. 
Ahm.  No,  never  will  I  rise,  nor  loose  this 

hold, 
T3I  you  are  mov*d,  and  grant  that  he  may  live. 
Kin^.  Ha!   'who   may    live?  take  heed,   no 

more  of  that ;    • 
Fmr  on  my  sool  be  dies,  thoueh  thou  and  I, 
Kad  aU  should  follow  to  partake  his  doom. 
Away,  oll^  let  me  go— Call  her  attendants. 

tte-enier  Leo  nor  A  and  IVomen, 

JJm.  Drag  me,  barrow  the 'earth   with   my 

bare  bosom, 
r«  net  Jet  go  till  you  have  sparM  my  husband. 

Kin^.  Ha!  busband!  Which?  who? 

Aitm.  He,  be  is  my  husband. 

King.  Who? 

.ibru  O—  [FainU. 

I^  me  go,  let  me  fall,  sink  deep — rii  dig, 
^k  iig  a  rr^ve,  and  tear  up  death;  I  will; 
)«Sk  I  will  strip  off  life,  and  we  will  change : 
1  vil  be    death;    then,  though  you    kill  my 

busband, 
h*  iball  be  mine  still,  and  for  ever  mine. 

tiing.    What  busband?    whom   dost   tbou 

mean? 

Con.  Sbe  raves! 


Aim,  O  that  I  did!  Osmyn,  be  is  my  husband. 
King,  Osmyn! 

Aim,  Not  Osmyn,  but  Alphonso  is  my  dear 

And  wedded  husband-^Heav  n,  and  air,  and  seas. 

Ye  winds  and  waves,  1  call  ye  all  to  witness! 

King,  Wilder  than  winds  or  waves  thyself 

dost  rave. 
Should  I  hear  more,  I   too  should  catch   thy 

madness. 
Watch  her    returning  sense,  and  bring  roe 

w^ord: 
And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  life. 

[Exit  King, 
Aim,  O  stay,  yet  stay;  bear  me ,  I  am  not 

mad. 
I  would  to  heaven  I  were* — he*s  gone. 
Gon.  Have  comfort. 
Aim,  Cursed  be  that  rogue  that  bids  me  be 

of  comfort! 
Cursed  my  own  tongue,  that  could  not  move 

his  pity! 
Cursed  these  weak  hands,  that  could  not  bold 

him  here! 
For  he  is'  gone  to  doom  Alphonso^s  death. 
Con,  Your  too   excessive    grief    wopks  on 

your  fancy. 

And  deludes  your  sense.    AJphonso,  if  living, 

Is  far  from  hence,  beyond  your  father's  power. 

.  Aim,  Hence,  thou  detested  ill-tim'd  flatterer! 

Source   of  my' woes!   thou   and   thy  race  he 

cursM ! 
But  doubly  thou,  who  couldst  alone  have  p0"> 

licy 
And  fraud,  to  fmd  the  &tal  secret  out. 
And  know  that  Osmyn  was  Alphonso ! 
Gon,  Ha ! 
Aim.  Why  dost  thou  start?  what  dost  thou 

see  or  hear? 
Is  it  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death? 
Or  dying  groans  from  my  Alphonso's  breast? 
See,  see ;  look  yonder,  where  a  grizzled,  palc» 
And  ghastly  head  glares  by,-  all  smearM  with 

blood, 
Gasping  as  it  would  speak;  and  after  see! 
Behold  a  damp  dead  hand  has  dropped  a  dagger: 
ril  catch  it — Hark !    a  voice  cries  murder:  ah ! 
My  father's  voice !  hollow  it  sounds,  and  calls 
Me  from  the  tomb— Fll  follow  it;  for  there 
I  shall  again  behold  my  dear  Alphonso. 

[Exeunt  jilmeria  and  Leonora. 
Gon,  She's  greatly  grieved:   nor   am   I   less 

surprised. 
Osmyn  Alphonso!  no;  she  over-rates 
My  policy:  I  ne'er  suspected  it: 
Nor  now  bad  known  it  but  from  her  mistake. 
Her  husband  too !  Ha!  where  is  Garcia  then? 
And  where  the  crown  that  should  descend  on 

bim. 
To  grace  the  line  of  my  posterity? 
Hold,  let  me  think— if  I  should  tell  the  king~ 
Things  come  to  this  extremity;  his  daughter 
Wedded  already— what  if  he  should  yield  ? 
Knowing  no  remedy  for  what  is  past; 
And  urg'd  by  nature  pleading  for  his  child, 
With  which  he  seems  to  be  already  shaken. 
And  though  I  know  be  hates  beyond  the  grave 
Anselmo's  race;  yet  if— 'that  ii  concludes  me^ 
To  doubt,  when  I  may  be  assur'd,  is  folly. 
But  how  prevent  the  captive  queen,  who  means 
To  set  him  free?  Ay,  now  'tis  plain:  O,  well 
Invented  tale!  He  was  Alpbonso's  friend. 
This  subtle  woman  will  amuse  the  king, 
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If  I  dcbj—Ywill  do^-or  better  so.  |  Wilfc  raak  and  ^rMr  Haste  at  once  lo  cram 

One  to  mj  wish.    AIooso,  tkoa  art  welcome.  Tlie  moracl  down  Ins  tliroat.  I  caa^t  his  anii. 

And   hardly  wrenchM  his  hand  to  wring  it 


[Act  V. 

greedr  haste  at  once  to 
B  his  taroat.  I  can^t  his 


Eiiier  Alonzo. 

Alon.  The  king  expects  your  lordship. 
Gon.  *Tis  no  matter; 
ISn  not  iHh*  way  at  present,  good  Akmso. 
Alon,  \Vi  please  your  lordship,   III  ret 

and  say 
I  have  not  seen  you. 

Gon,  Do,  my  best  Alonso. 
Yet  stay ;  I  would— 4»ut  go ;  anon  will  serre — 
Yet  I  nave  that  requires  thy  speedy  help. 
1  think  thou  wouldst  not  stop  to  do  me  service. 
Alon»  I  am  your  creature. 
Gon,  Say  thou  art  my  friend. 
Tve  seen  thy  sword  do  oohle  execution. 
Alon*   AU  that  it  can  your  lordship  shall 

command. 
Gon.  Thanks ;  and  I  take  thee  at  thy  l^ord. 

'Iliou^st  seen, 
Among  the  folTwers  of  the  captive  queen. 
Dumb  men,  who  make  their  meaning  knovm 

hy  signs. 
uiion.  I  have,  my  lord. 
Gon»  Couldst  thou  procure,  with  speed 
And  privaor,  the  wearing  garb  of  one 
Of  those,  though  purchard  by   his  death,  Fd 

cive 
Thee  such  reward  as  should  exceed  thy  wish. 
Alon,  Conclude  it  done.     Where  ahall   I 

wait  your  lordship? 
Gon*  At  my  apartment.     Use  thy    utmost 

diligence: 
.\ndsayrve  not  been  seen — haste,  good  Alonso. 

\Exii  Alonxo. 
So,  this  can  hardly  fail.    Alpfaonso  slain. 
The  greatest  obstacle  is  then  reraovM. 
AJmeria  widowed,  yet  again  may  wed ; 
And  I  yet  fix  the  crown  on  Garcia*s  head. 

[Exit 
ACT  V. 
ScERB  I. — A  Room  of  State. 
"Enter  King,  Pb&ex,  and  Alonzo. 

King.  Not  to  be  found?  In  an  ill  hour  he*s 

absent. 
None,  say  you?  none?  what,   not  the  fav*rile 

eunuch  ? 
Nor  she  herself,  nor  any  of  her  mutes. 
Have  yet  required  admittance? 
per.  None,  my  lord. 

King.  Is  Osmyn  so  disposed  as  I  commanded  ? 
Per,  Fast  hound  in  Jonble  chains,  and  at 

full  length 
He  lies  supine  on  earth:  with  as  much  ease 
She  might  remove  the  centre  of  this  earth. 
As  loose  the  rivets  of  his  bonds. 
King,  nis  well. 

[A  Mute  appears,  and  seeing 
the  King  retires. 
Ha!  stop  and  seise  that  mute;  Alonso,  follow 

him. 
EnOring  he  met  my  eyes,  and  atarted  back 
Frighted,  and  fumbling  one  hand  in  his  bosom, 
As  to  conceal  th*  importance  of  his  errand. 

[Alonxo  follows  him,  and  re- 
tMirns  with  a  Paper. 
Alon.  A  bloody  proof  of  obsUnate  fidelity ! 
King.  What  dost  thou  mean? 
Alon,  Soon  as  I  seisM  the  man. 


lirom  him; 

Which  done,  he  drew  a  poniard  from  his  side, 
And  on  the  instant  plunged  it  in  his  hreasL 
King.  Remove  the  body  thence,   ere  Zara 

see  it. 
Alon,  ni  be  so  bold  lo  borrow  his   attire; 
Tvrill  quit  me  from  my  promise  to  Gonsalei. 

[Aside.     Exit. 
King.  How*s  this?  my   mortal  foe  beneath 

my  roof! 
[Hatfing  read  the  letter, 
O,  give  me  patience,  all  ye  powers!  no,  rather 
Give  me  new  rage,  impbcaole  revenge. 
And  trebled  fury  — Ha!  who*s  there? 
Per.  Mr  lord! 

King.  Hence,  slave!  how  dar*st   thou    bide, 

to  watch  and  ofy 
Into  how  poor  a  thing  a  king  descends; 
How  like  thyself,  when  passion  treads  him  down  ? 
Ha!  stir  not,  on  thy  life!   for  thou  wert  fi&*d 
And  planted  here  to  see  me  g<»rge  this    bait. 
And  lash  against  the  hook— By  heav*n,  youVe 

all 
Rank  traitors;  thou  art  with  the  restxombinM: 
Thou    knew*st    that    Osmyn    was    Alpbonso, 

knew'Stt 
My  daughter  privately  with  him  conferred. 
And  wert  the  spy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 
Per,  By  all  that's  holy,  Vm  amas*d— 
King.  Thou  ly*st. 
Thou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara:  here,    . 
Where  she  sets  doynm^SUll  will  I  set  thee 

free —  [Read^. 

That  somewhere  is  repeated — /  have  pavv'r 
(fer  them  thai  are  thj   guards — ^Mark  that, 

thou  traitor. 
Per.  It  was  your  majesty's  command  I  should 
Obey  her  order. 

King,  [Reads\^And  still  will  I  set 
Thee  free,   Alphonso — Hell!  cursM,    cursM 

Alphonso! 
False  and  perfidious  Zara!  Strumpet  daughter! 
Away,  be  gone,  thou  feeble  boy,  fond  love, 
All  nature,  softness,  pity,  and  compasuon; 
This  hour  I  throw  ye  olT,  and  entertain 
Fell  hate  within  my  breast,  revenge,  and  gall. 
By   heav'n,    Fll  meet    and    counterwork     this 

treachery. 
Hark  thee,  villain,  traitor-^answer  me,  slave! 
Per,  My  service  has  not  merited  those  titles. 
King.  Dar'st   thou  reply?  Take  that— Thj 

service !  thine !  [Strikes  hirm 
What's  thy  whole  life,  thy  soul,  thy  all,  to  mj 
One  moment's  ease  ?  Hear  my  command ;  am 

look 
That  thou  obey,  or  horror  on  thy  head: 
Drench  me  thy  dagger  in  Alpbonso^s  heart,  i 
iWhy  dost  thou  start?  Resolve,  or  — 
Per,  Sir,  I  vrill. 

King.  Tis   well — that   when  she  comes    % 

set  him  free. 
His  teeth  may  grin  and  mock  at  her  remora^ 

[Peres  gt>im 
— SUy  thee— rve  further  thought— Fll   add  1 

this. 
And  give  her  eyes  yet  sreater  disappointmca 
When  thou  hast  ended  him,  bring  me  his  rob^ 
And  Ui  the  cell  where  she'll  expect  to  see    liii 


He  soatch'dfiromont  his  bosom  thia-— and  strove  l  Be  darkened,  to  as  to  amuse  tne  sight. 
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ni  ke  eoBdMCled  llutiier— .mark  me  well^- 
TWre  witk  hU  turbaiiy  aoii  hu  robe  arrayM| 
Amd  laid  aJong,  as  he  now  lieS|  supine, 
I  sUl  coaTict  ker,  to  lier  face,    of  falsehood. 
>>'ken  for  Alpbonso*s  sbe  sball  lake  my  band, 
And  krcaUie  lier  siglu  upon  my  lips  for  bis; 
Sadden  HI  sinrty  and  dasn  ber  witb  ber   guilt 
Btfl  see,  sbe  comes!   HI  sbun  lb*   encounter; 

ibou 
Follow  Be,  aad  giTe  beed  to  my  direction. 

[Exeuni, 
Enier  Zaaa  and  Sblim. 

Zarm.  HmI  'twas  tbc  king! 
Thefcn^tkal  passed  bence!  frowning  be  went: 
I>Mf  tbmk  be  saw  me? 

Set  Yes;  bnt  theoy  as  if  be  tboaght 
firs  ryes  bad  err^d,  be  basti^y  recall  d 
Tb*  isBperlect  look,  and  sternly  lurn^d  away. 

Zara^  Sbun    me    wben   seen!   I   iear   tbou 

bast  undone  me. 

SfL  \reri  it,  hea^n!    tbat  you  should   CTer 

sufler 
For  isT  defect ;  or  that  the  means  wbidi  I 
lAevu'd  to  ^erwe^  should  ruin  your  design! 
P^esdeoce  is  heaVn^s  alone,  not  giv^n  to  man. 
If  I  bare  &ird  in  wrbat,  as  being  man 
1  needs  must  fail,  impute  not  as  a   crime 
Ml  nature's  want,  but  punish  nature  in  me; 
I  plead  not  for  a  pardon  and  to  liTe, 
B«t  to  be  puoisk^d  and  forgiven.  Here,  strike; 
1  bare  my  breast  to  meet  your  just  rerenge. 

Zarm.  i  have  not  leisure  now  to  take  so  poor 
A  liorieil  as  thy  life ;  somewhat  of  high 
And  more  important  fate  requires  my  thought ! 
Regard  me  well,  and  dare  not  to  reply 
To  wbM  I  give  in  charge ;  for  Fm  resolvM. 
Givr  order  tbat  the  two  remaining  mutes 
.\tlend  me  instantly,  with  each  a  bowl 
Orm.*b  ingredients  mis*d,  as   will  witb  speed 
B'mmb  tbe  living  faculties,  and  give 
>lo«l  easy  and  inevitable  death. 
^es,  Osmjn,  yes;  be  Osmyn  or  Alpfaonso, 
rn  cive  tbee  freedom,  if  tbou  dar*st  be  free: 
Sa^  liberty,  as  1  embrace  myself, 
Then  slalt  partake.      Since  fates  no  more  af- 
ford, 
1  can  bnt  die  witb  thee  to  keep  my  word. 

lExiL 

ScEXM.  VL-^}pens  and  shoivs  the  Prison. 

taier  GosSAKXZ,  disguised  like  a  Muie^  with 

a  Dagger. 

Gattm  Nor  sentinel,   nor  guard!    tbc  doors 

nnbarr*d. 
And  aH  as  still  as  at  tbe  noon  of  night ! 
Sare  daalK  already  has  been  busy  here. 
There  Ecs  my  way;  tbat  door  too  is  unlockM. 

[Looks  in. 
Hs !  sore  be  sleeps — dlVs  dark  within,  save  what 
A  In^,  tbat  feebly  liAs  a  sickly  flame, 
Bt  fits  reveals — bis  face  seems  tum*d  to  favour 
Tl*  attempt;  FU  steal  and  do  it  unperceivM. 
What  wMse?  somebody  coming?  'st,  Alonso! 
%^koSr.     Sure  be'U  wait  without — I  would 


Tbe  king?  Confusion!  ail  is  on  tbe  rout! 

AlPs  lost!  all  niinM  by  surprise  and  treachery! 

Where,  where  is  her    VVby  dost  thou  mis- 
lead me  ? 
Aion»  My  lord,  he  enterM   but  a   moment 

since, 

And  could  not  pass  me  unperceivM— Wh^t, 

boa! 

My  lord,  my  lord,  what,  boa!   my  lord  Gon- 

sales! 

Re-enter  Gonsalez,  bioodj, 

Gon,    Perdition   choke    your  clamours!— 

whence  this  rudeness? 
Garci 


la; 


done  •»  ni  craw]  and  sting  him  to  the 
heart; 

TVm  cast  my  skin,  and  leave  it  there  to  an- 
swer it  [Goes  in, 

Enier  Garcia  and  Alohzo. 

^er,  Wbere?  where,  Alonso,  whereas   my 

latber?  where 


Gar,  Perdition,  slavery,  and  death 
Are  entVing  now  our  doors!  Where  is  the 

king  ? 
What  means  this  blood?   and  why   this  face 

of  horror? 
Gon,  No  matter:  give  me  first  to  know  tbe 

cause 
Of  these  your  rash  and  ill-timM  exclamations. 
Gar.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betrayM, 
W^bo,  but  for  heaps  of  slain  that  choke  the 

passage, 
Hid  entered  long  ere  now,  and  borne  down  all 
Before  *ero,  to  the  palace  walls,     ijiiless 
The  kinff  in  person  animate  our  men, 
Granada s  lost;  and  to  confirm  this  fear, 
Tbe  traitor  Perez,  and  the  captive  Moor, 
Are  through  a  postern  fled,  and  join  the  foe ! 
Gon.  Would  all   were  false  as  that!    for 

whom  you  call 
Tbe  Moor  is  dead.   That  Osmyn  was  Alphonso ; 
In  whose  heart*s  blood  this  poniard  yet  is  warm. 
Gar.     Impossible!   for   Osmyn    was,  while 

flying. 
Pronounced  aloud  by  Perez  for  Alphonso. 
Gon,   Enter    that  chamber,    and    convince 

your  eyes, 
How  much  report  has  wrongM  your  easy  faith. 

[Garcia  goes  in, 
Alon,  My  lord,  for  certain  truth    Perez   is 

fled; 
And  has  dedarM  the  cause  of  his  revolt 
Was  to  revenge  a  blow   the   king  bad    giv^n 

4iim. 

Re-enter  Garcia. 

Gar.  Ruin  and  horror!  O,  heart-wounding 

sight ! 
Gon.  Wbat  says  my  son?  what  ruin?  ha! 

what  horror? 
Gar.  Blasted  my  tyes,  and  speechless  be 

my  tongue, 
Rather  than  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 
This  deed!~0,  dire  mistake!  O,  fttal  blow! 
The  king— 

Gon,  Alon,  Tbc  king! 
Gar,  Dead,  weltering,  drownM  in  blood  t 
See!  see!  attirM  like  Osmyn,  where  he  lies. 

[Thejr  look  in. 
O  whence^  or  bow,  or  wherefore  was  this  done  ? 
But  what  imports  the  manner  of  the  cause  ? 
Nothing  remains  to  do,  or  to  requite, 
But  that  we  all  should  turn  our  swords  against 
Ourselves,  and  espiate,  with  our  ovm,  bis  blood. 
Gon.  O  wretch !  O,  cursM  and  rash  deluded 

fool! 
On  me,  on  me,  turn  your   avenging  swords! 
I,  who  baye  spilt  my  royal  master*s  blood. 
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wrcalbe  ihy 


Should  make  alonemrat  by  >  dealh  m  homd. 
And  fall  heoealh  ihc  haod  of  my  own  ir.n. 
Gar.  H.t!  whal?  alone  lhi»  murder  with   a 

The  horror  oflhst  ihoughl  ha»  damp'dmy  rage. 

Gon.  O,  my  ion!  from  the  blmd  dotage 
or  a  falhei'j  fondrew  tbe.e  ills  aroje : 
For  thee  I'^e  been  ambilioua,  base,  aud  bloody ; 
For  Ihce  Ftc  plung'd  mlo  Ihi 
Slerrnnini;  ihe  tide  with  only 
While  I'olber  bore  the  crown  (H 

brow) 
Whose  weight  has  sunk  me  ere  I  rcach'd  the 

shore. 
Gar.  Fatal  ambition!  Hark  I   lie  foe   is  en- 

ttt'dt 
The  shrillness  of  thai  shoul  ipesks  "em  al  hand. 

Ahn.  My  l<"^.  IVe  thought  bow  lo   con- 
ceal (be  body: 
Require  me  tiot  to  tell  the  means,  till  done, 
Irf.t  you  forbid  what  ibep  you  may   approve. 
rCoCiS  ui.     Snaul. 
Gon.  They  »houH«»ln!  Wbale'er  be  meaos 
to  tlo, 
Twere  Ct  tbe  solJiers  were  anius'd  with  hopes ; 
And  in  the  mwn  lime  fed  with  espectatioi 
To  see  tbe  kinp  io  perso..  at  ibeir  h.ail. 
Gar.  Wtrr  it  a  Inilh,  I  fear  lis ' 


r  hasle;  and  Iry 


iMe: 

But  m  omit  "*•  •■"*  '— -i. 

Or  lo  repel  tbeir  fort*,  or  hrarely  die.   \E.xiL 

Rr-rfirr  Alokio. 

Gon.  What  hwl  thou  done,  Alooio? 

Mon.  Such  a  deed 
As  but  an  hour  ago  1  d  no\  hate  done, 
ThoURb  for  the  crown  of  universal    empire. 
But  what  are  kings,  tedoc'd  to  common  clay: 
Or  who  can  wound  the  dead?— Its  from  thi 

Scter'd  tbe  bead,  and  in  an  obscure  comer 
Dispos'd  il,  muffled  in  tbe  mute's  — ■- 
Lc.-iviiiR  I"  '■■'"■  of  ''"="'  "'"'  '"' 
Alone  Ibc  uodistineuisbable  trunk. 
Whl.h  may  be  still  miilaten  by    the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king 
Tbev  chance  to  find   il. 

f;„ii   Twas  an  act  of  horror. 
And  of  a  piece  with  this  daj's  dire  misdeedi 
IJut  'tis  no  lime  to  ponder  or  repei 
Haslc   thee,  All 


thee 

Si.rr.,1. 

ril  U\uM  with  the  last 


:  at  lea 


i 


1  shall  m»kt  good  and  shelter  bis  relreaL 
'  [^Exeunt  stPtraUj. 

r  i.t-   7.*in.   f"tI-M'i,i  I'l   Selim,   and  two 
*""         Mul/t  l>r:rinK  the  BowU. 

f^^ra.  Sili'urr  .in.i  .olliiiilt  are  e^ery  where! 
■fiMWah  all  tlie  filoomi    "  .;)  and  iron  door) 

^Tj^r  Iwd.  m.r  fiuM,....  lace  nor  Toice 

C#r  beard, 
(tldewn   llir   Imwls,   and   warn   AJ- 
plioniK 
\^  fcete— so.  [«»w  (TO  '>•]   Vou   re- 
turn  iiTid  fiiiil 
ttll  Mni  wlml  l>r  requir'd  I've  done, 
U(  comlno  lu  upprora  the  deed. 


He-enter  Mule*. 


Whal  bsfe    you  seen?   Ha 
you  thus 


\_Mutea  return,  and  look  affrighted. 
With  haggard   eyes?    VVby  are   your   arms 

Yoiirbeary  and  desponding  heads  hun|;  dawn? 
Why   is't    you    more    Iban  speak  In  ibcse  sad 

Gire  me  more  am^le  knowledge  of  this  mourn- 

\Tkrjgn  lo  IheSeene,  tvhichoprn- 
ing ,  she  perceivet    Ihe  Itfidj. 
Hal  prostrate!  bloody*  headless!  O—I'm  lost! 

0  Osmyn!  O  Alpbonso !  Cruel  falcl 
Cruel,  cruel,  O  mot-e  iban  kilKng  ot^tcl! 

1  came  prepar'd  to  die,  and  see  ihee  die — 
Nay,  came  prepar'd  myself  lo  gire  tliee  death — 
Bui  cannot  bear  lo  find  thee  ibus,  mv  Osmyn— 
O,  this  accurs'd,  ibis  hue.  Ibis  treadi'rous  king. 

Re-enler  Sklim. 
Sel,  Ftc  sought  in  Tainj  for  no  where  can 


o  heU,  ; 


ek  him  there! 
[Stabs  hint. 


helibb  rage  bad  wanted 

But  for  thy  fatal  and  pernicious  counsel. 

Sel   You    ihougbl   It  better    iben— but 

lie  mule  yoa  sent,  by  some   mischance 


TS-- 


My   longue   faulters,   and   my   to 

Drink  not  the  poison — for  Alphoi 

Zara.  \i  thoi 

be. 

Tis  not  that  he  is  dead!  for  '.*w3s  decreed 
>Ve  both  should  die.     Nor  i si  that  I  survive; 
I  baic  a  certain  remedy  for  that. 
Bui  oh!  be  died  unknowing  in  mj  heart. 
Re  knew  I  loi'd,  but  knew  not  to  >vbat  heigbl; 
Nor  that  I  meant  to  fall  before  his  eyes, 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  lo  my  lows; 
Insensible  of  this  last  proof  he's  goiie^ 
Then  wherefore  do  I  pause  ?  give  me  tbe  Lowl. 
[A  Mule  knetlt  and  giees  one 
af  Ihe  BntPU. 
moment  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit. 
Soul  of  my  love,  aud  I  wilt  wail  ihy  flight, 
litis  lo  our  mutual  bliss,  when  join'd  above. 

IDrinks. 
O,  friendly  draught!  already  in  my  heart. 
Cold,  cold!  my  veins  are  icicles  and  frost. 

ri!  c  


Cove 


into  liis  bo\om,  lay  i 
L  close- or  I  shall  chill  his  breast, 
ht  bim  from  my  arms— See!   see  !   1 


Still  further  from  me;  look,  be  bides  bis  face  I 
T  cannot  frrl  it—quilr  beyond  mv  reach. 
">,  now  he's  gone,  and  all  is  dart  — 

fOies.  Mules  kneel  and  mourn 

Enter  ^lhbma  and  Lbonoha. 
Aim.  O,  let  me  seek  bim  in  thi*  horrid  cell  g 
nr  IB  the  tomb,  or  priMn,  I  .alone 
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Moil  kope  to  fiad  bim. 

Leon.  Hea^DS !  wLat  dismal  scene 
Of  deatk  is  tbis? 
Aim.  Sliow  mcy  for  I    am  come  in   search 

of  de^thi 
BbI  want  a  ^ide,  for  tears  have  dimm'd   my 

sifibt. 
Leon.  Alasy  a  lilUe  furtlier,  and  behold 
Zm  all  pale  and  dead!  two  frightful  men, 
Who  seem  the  murderers,  kneel  weeoing  by; 
Feeling  remorse  too  late  for  what  they  We  done. 
Bat  O,  lorWar — lift  up  your  eyts  no  more, 
Bat  haste  away,  fly  from  this  fatal  place, 
Where  miseries  are  raultiply'd;  return, 
RfterOy  anJ  look  not  on,  tor  there's  a  dagger 
Rcadi  to  stab  the  sight,  and  make  your  eyes 
Jbia  hlood  — 

MmB^  O,  f  foreknow,  foresee  that  object.  . 
b  k  at  last  then  so?  Is  he  then  dead? 
-A  do  aol  weep !  the  sprincs  of  tears  are  dry'd, 
Aad  of  a  sudden  I  am  calm,  as  if 
.\D  iksags  were  'well;  and   yet  my  husband's 

murder'd ! 
Tes,  yes,   I    kno^w   to  mourn!   Fll  sluice  this 

heart, 
Tke  source  of  woe,  and  let  the  torrent  loose, 
—Those  men  have  left  to  weep !  they  look  on 

me ! 
I  kope  they  morder  all  on  whom  toey  look. 
Behold  me  well;  your  bloody  hands  have  errM, 
SaA  wroogfttllT  naTe  slain  those  innocents : 
I  am  the  sacrince  designM  to  bleed; 
And  come  prepared  to  yield  my  throat! — ^They 

how 
Their  heads,  in  s»gn  of  grief  and  innocence! 
[Thef  point  at  the  Bowl  on  tt^e 
Ground, 
.Vsd  point!  what  mean  they?  Ha!  a  cup!    O, 

well 
I  aaderstand  what  med'cine  has  been  here. 
<>  DoUe  thirst!  yet  greedy,  to  drink  all^ 
Oh  ior  another  draught  of  death! — 

[They  point  at  the  other  Cup, 
Tbaaks  to  the  iibVal  hand  that  fillM  thee  thus ; 
rn  drink  ny  glad  acknowledgment — 

Lg^ut.  O  hoidy 
\  '*r  mercy's  sake ;  upon  my  knee  I  beg  — 
Ahn.  vVith  thee  the  kneeling  world  should 

beg  in  vain. 
Srrst  thoo  not  there?  Behold  who   prostrate 

lies, 
\mA  pleads  against  thee;  who  shall  then  pre* 

Tail? 
Tff  I  wifl  take  a  cold  and  parting  leare 
¥tmm  ha  pale  lips;  Fll  kiss  him  ere  I  drink, 
!«st    the    rank    juic:e    should    blister    on  my 

mouth, 


And  slain  the  colour  of  my  last  adieu*  • 
Horror !  a  headless  trunk !  nor  lips  nor  face, 
[Coming  near  theJSodjr,  starts 
and  lets  fall  the  Cup. 
But  spouting  veins  and   mangled  flesh!  Oh! 

oh! 

Enter  Alpbonso,  Hsu,  Pkrez,  Guards,  and 
Attendants;  witli  Garcia,  Prisoner, 

Alph.  Away,  stand  oiT!  where  is  she!  let 

me  fly. 
Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch   her  to  my 

heart. 
Aim.  Oh! 

Alplu  Forbear;  my  arms   alone  shall  hold 

her  up. 
Warm  her  to  life,  ana  wake  her   into   glad- 
ness. 
Give  a  new  birth  to  thy  long-shaded  eyes, 
Then  double  on  the  day  reflected  light 
Aim.  Where  am  I  ?  Heaven !  what  does  this 

dream  intend? 
Alph.  O  mayst  thou   never  dream  of  less 
•  delight, ' 

Nor  ever  wake  to  less  substantial  joys! 
Aim.  Giv*n  me    again   from   death!   O,  all 

ye  powVs, 
Confirm  this  miracle!  Can  I  believe 
My  sight? 

This  is  my  lord,  my  life,  my  only  husband: 
I  have  him  now,  and  we  no  more  will  part. 
My  father  too  shall  have  compassion  — 
Alph.  O,  my  heart's  comfort!  'tis  not  givVi 

to  this 
Frail  life,  to  be  entirely  bless'd.    E'en  now, 
In  this  extremest  joy  my  soul  can  taste, 
Yet  I  am  dasb'd  to  think  that  thou  must  weep: 
Thy  father  fell,  where  he  designM-  my  death. 
GoDsales  and  Alonso,  both  of  wounds . 
Fxpiring,  have  with  their  last  breath  confess'd 
The  just  decrees  of  heav'n,  which  on  themselves 
Has  turn'd  their  own  most  bloody  purposes. 
Nay,  I  musf  grant,  'tis  fit  you  should  be  thus — 

[Sfie  weeps. 
Ill-fated  Zara  !  Ha !  a  cup !  alas ! 
Thy  error  then  is  plain;  but  I  were  flii^t 
Not  to  o'erflow  in  tribute  to  thy  memory. 
O  Garcia !  — 

Whose  virtue  has  renounc'd  thy  father's  crimes,' 
Seest  thou  how  just   the  hand  of  heav'n  has 

been  ? 
Let  us,  who  through  our  innocence   snrriTe, 
Still  in  the  paths  of  honour  persevere, 
And  not  from  past  or  present  ills  despair: 
For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds. 
And  though  a  late,  a  sure  reward  succeeds. 

[Exeunt. 


HILL. 

AiSo«  IfjxA.  cMca  ••«  of  George  Hill,  £»q.  ef  Melmibnrj  Abbey,   WUuhire,   wit  born  in.  London,    Febr,  to, 
<*^   TW  lii«  of  tbu  aaikor  pretenU  e  mett  aatonubuig  uutenee  of  gcniuf  end  indnstry.    At  the  ege   of  i5^  we   find 

I  Boood  for  ConaUntiaople,  en  ■  ^i«il  to  Lord  Veget.  embaMcdor  si  that  court,  end  a  dbtaal  re« 
I.  Uis  Lo/dehip,  slruck  with  ihe  ardent  desire  of  knowledge,  which  bed  indaced  thii  jonth  to 
provided  him  wllh  a  tator  with  whom  ho'  travelled   through    Egypt ,    Palestine    and   the   greater 


■^  ef  the  Eaac  Uo  rotarncd  with  his  Lordship  ftom  Conetaalinople  br  land ;  end  profited  of  the  occasion  of  their 
**  «  *o  daffearaat  cvurta  to  mo  Ihe  greeteat  part  of  Kvrope.  1710,  Manager  of  the  King's  Theatre,  Uaymarhet,  he 
*>«  the  efsrn  of  MimaUo,  the  mosic  of  which  Was  the  first  of  Handel's  composilions  after  his  arrival  in  England. 
^  A'vvih  ••  amm  Mvl^  ho  aoro  qualified  for  thia  undertaking,  he  relinquished  the  auna^ ement  on    account  of  seme 
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■Miiad«nliiidlBg ;  and  tttrnad  hU  ihonf;Utfl  eab'rely  on  a  project  or  making  awaal  ail  from  boorb-amto.  He  <4»t«i 
a  patent,  and  had  bi«  fortune  been  tufticient  for  Ine  undertaLinf  be  would  undoubtedij  bare  rendered  tbie  attempt 
great  advantage  to  the  nation  ;  but  barroMring  a  aum  of  a&/x>o  pounds,  be  wai  obliged  to  anbmit  to  tbe  fonaallon  i 
companT»  wbn  were  to  act  in  concert  with  hidi.  Thc«c  pvuple,  with  tbe  noat  sanguine  bopea  of  anecoaa  cad  tgnoi 
of  tbe  inrentor's  plant*  gr  prrhapi  fearing  to  loose  their  money,  upon  a  trifling  dclay^  of  tbelr  bopas,  immediately  c< 
menced  rcprescntiitions ;  .these  csutod  disputes,  snd  ihc  whulr  arTsir  was  overthrown  just  at  the  time  wb«n  profita  w 
already  rising  from  it,  and,  if  purinrd  with  vigour,  would,  in  all  probability  have  continued  iacreaaiag  and  perm«n 
Another  valuable  project,  that  of  applying  tbe  timber  grown  in  tbe  north  of  Scotland  to  the  nao  of  the  anvy  , 
which  it  bad  bcen^ong  erroneously  imagined  to  be  unfit,  he  set  on  foot  in  1727:  here  again  we  bare  a  terrible 
aoont  of  the  obstacles  he  met  with :  when  the  trees  were  chained  togoiher  into  a  raft,  the  Higblandcrs  could  not 
prevailed  upon  to  go  down  the  river  on  them,  till  he  first  went  himself;  and  be  was  obliged  to  find  out  a  metlin< 
doing  away  with  the  rocks  (by  lighting  fires  on  them  at  low  water),  which  choked  up  the  passago  in  different  p 
nf  the  river.  The  commencement  of  a  lead  mine  in  the  same  country  employing  all  the  men  and  borsoa,  wrhich 
heretofore  been  at  his  service,  put  an  end  to  this  undertaking;  however  he  was  presented  with  the  freedom  of  lav 
ness  and  Aberdeen,  as  a  compliment  for  his  greet  exertions.  All  this  time  bis  pen  did  not  continae  idle:  he  produ 
'J%0  mrogrtm*  •f  f^iU  o  tavat  for  tht  u*t  •/  on  eminent  fVrifr  ;  in  which  bo  retorts  very  aevoroly  opon  Pope  •  1 
bad  introduced  him  into  Tht  Ditneiai,  as  one  of  tbe  compcliturs  for  tbe  priae  oflered  by  the  goddess  of  Dnlneao.  A 
the  death  of  his  wife  1731,  he  continued  in  London  and  in  intercourse  with  tbe  pnblic  till  about  1758,  when 
withdrew  to  Plaisiow  in  %»%iBX,  where  his  indefsligable  genius  projected  many  profitable  improvementi.  One  hr  li 
to  complete,  but  without  benefit  to  himself,  which  was  the  art  of  making  potash,  oqoal  to  that  brongfat  froms  Rot 
Here  be  vrrote  and  published  several  poetical  pieces  ;  and  adapted  Voltaire's  tragedy  of  Mtrop*  to  tbt  Eogliah  Hu 
which  was  the  lut  work  he  lived  to  complete.  He  died  the  T«ry  dsy  before  it  w^as  to  bo  represented  for  bio  ben 
Feb.  8.  I7'*9,  in  the  very  minute  of  the  rarlh(]uake.  The  Biographia  J}rmmaliea  says  bim  to  nave  boea  a  pcraen 
the  most  amiable  disposition,  extensive  knowledge,  and  elegant  conversation.  Wo  find  him  boatowing  tbe  profiu 
many  of  his  works  for  the  relief  of  distressed  authors  and  artists;  ttiough  he  woidd  neror  accept  of  •  benefit  for  h 
aeir,  till  his  distresses  at  the  close  of  his  life  obliged  him  to  solicit  the  acting  of  Merope  for  Ibehr  relief.  No  lab 
deterred  bim  from  the  prosecnlion  of  any  design  which  appeared  to  him  to  be  nraiaowortby  and  ftasible,  nor  wai 
in  the  power  of  tbe  grealast  misfortunes  to  overcome  or  even  shake  his  fortitude  of  mind*  Althoogh  accnsod  of  be 
ralber  too  tnrgid,  and  in  some  pieces  obscure;  yet  the  nervous  power,  and  sterling  sense  we  find  in  bis  wriluigs  uu 
to  make  as  overlook  our  having  been  oL*iged  to  take  some  little  pains  in  digging  throogb  the  lock  in  irbich  it  is  t* 
tainad }  while  hit  rigid  corroctnras  will  always  make  him  stand  in  an  ezallad  rank  of  merit. 


Z  A  R  A. 


gtaeri 


Zama  was  first  prodaecd  17SS ;  and  though^  it  is  foonded  on  tho  prineiplea  of  religiotu  parly  ,  which  a 
apt  to  throw  an  air  of  enthusiasm   and  bigutry  into  those   dramatic  works  whiob  are  bnilt  on  tbeiq,    this  piece  has 
ways  been  esteemed  a  very  superior  one.      The  BiographUt  Dramatics  says,  "It  is  borrowed  originalljr  froBi  the  ^« 
of  Voltaire ;  an  anther  who,  while  ho  resided  in  £nglaod,  imbibed  so  mach  of  tbt  spirit  of  British  liberty,     that 
writings  seem  almost  always  calculated  for  the  meridisn  of  London.     Mr.  UiU,  however,   has  made  this  as  ^reli  a« 
other  translation*   so  much  bis  own,   thst  it 'is   bard  to  determine  which    of  the  two  may  most  properly   be  called 
anthor  of  this  play."    It  is  remarkable  for  a  very  extraordinary  event;  it  u  related,  that  a  gentleman  of   the    namr 
Bond,  collecting  a  partr  of  hia  friends,  got  np  the  play  of  ^ore,  at  the  music  room  in  Villiers  Street,  York  Boildie 
and  chose  the  part  of  l*n*ignan  for  himself.    His  acting  was  considered  as  a  prodigv;    and   he  tyielded    bamnelf  up 
to  the  force  and  impetuosity  of  his  imagination,  that  upon  the  discovery  of  his  dang htar,  ho  fainted  away.       The  hoi 
rung  with  applause:  bnl,  finding  that  be  continaed  a  long  time  in  that  situation,  tbe  andianco  began   to   be    tuaeasy  1 
approbensive.    Witn  aome  diTficnlty ,  the  ropresonUlives  of  Chalillon  and  Nerestan  placed  bim   in  his  cbair  ;    he    li 
fatttlv  spoke,  cjUoidad  his  arms  to  receive  bis  cnildren,  raised  bis  eyca  to  baavan,  and  than  closed  then  for  ever. 
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ACT  I. 

SCBHX  I. — Enter  Zara  and  Sslima. 

SeU  It  moves  my  wonder,  young  and_  beau- 
teous Zara, 
Whence  tliese  new  sentiments  inspire  your 

heart! 
Your  peace  of  mind  increases  with  your  charms; 
Tears  now  no  longer  shade  your  eyes^  soft 

lustre: 
You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  climes 
To  which  Nerestan  will  return  to  guide  you. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^ay  nation  now, 
"Where  men  adore  their  wiTes,  and  woman*s 

power 
Draws    reverence    from   a    polishM     people*s 

softness : 
Their  husbands^  equab,  and  their  lovers*  queens! 
Free,  without  scandal ;  wise,  without  restraint; 
Why  have  you  ceas*d  to  wish  this  happy  change  ? 
A  barred  seraglio !  tad.  unsocial  life ! 
Scom*d,  and  a   slave!    All   this    has  lost  its 

terror; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seine. 
Zarai  Joys  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do 

not  wish. 


My  fate's  boimd  in  by  Sion*s  sacred  wall . 
CIosM  iirom  my  infancy  within  this  palace. 
Custom  has  learnt,  from  time,  the  power 

please. 
I  claim  no  share  in  the  remoter  world. 
The  sultan's  property,  his  will  my  law^; 
Unknowing  all  but  him,  his  power,  his  fam 
To  live  his  subject  is  my  only  hope. 
All  else,  an  empty  dreanv— 

SeL  Have  you  forgot 
Absent  Nerestan  then?  whose  genVous  frieq 

ship 
So  nobly  vow'd  redemption  from  your  chaii 
How  oft  have  you  admirM  his  dauntless  sou 
Osman.  his  conquVor,  by  his  courage  charm 
Trustea  his  faith^  and  on  his  word  released  hir 
Though  not  returned  in  time^-we  yet  expect  hi] 
Nor  had  his  noble  ioumey  other  motive, 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom. — And  is  this, 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  drean 

Zara,   Since  after  two  long  years   he  n 

returns, 
Tis   plain  his    promise  stretched  beyond   I 

power, 
A  stranger  and  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him 


>CI%B  1.] 
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PrtMCuaf  mu€hf  means  iiltle ;  Ulks  and  tows, 

liw^trd  ^th  a  prospect  of  escape : 

He  Dmnus*d  tci  reoeetii  ten  Christians  more, 

Kna  free  ns  all  finom  slavery !   I  own 

I  once  adnur'd  tbe  unprofitable  seal. 

But  BOW  it  cbatins  no  longer. 

Set  Wbat,  if  ye^ 
He,  fiutUnl  sboiila  return^  and  bold  bis  vow; 
WooM  yoo  not,  tben — 

Zbto.  No  matter — ^I'ime  is  past 
Aad  every  tbing  is  cbang^d. 
SeL  Bot  wbence  coraes  this? 
Zara.  Go;    *lvrrre   too  mucb    to   tell   thei: 
Zara^s  fate: 
The  saban's  secrets  all  are  sacred  bere: 
Bal  >iT  food  he^rt  delights  to  mis  with  thine. 
Somt  three  months  past,  when  thou,  and  othci- 

slaTCSy 
Were  ibre*d  to  miitfair  Jordan^s  flowVy  bank! 
HesY*!!,  to  cat  snort  tbe  anguish  of  my  days, 
Rjti*d  me  to  comfort  by  a  powVful  band: 
Thi»  migbtj  Osman! — 
SeL  Wbat  of  bim  ? 
Zsro.  Tbis  sultan. 
This  cooottcror  of  the  Christians,  loves — 
SeL  Whom  ? 
Zara.  Zara  ! 
Thtou  hi— best,   and    I   guess  thy  thoughts  ac- 
cuse me: 
But,  knovTB  me  better — Hwas  unjust  suspicion. 
Ml  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoop 
J'o  boDoorSy    that   bring  shame   ana  baseness 

with  Vm: 
li^asoo  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty, 
sSustain  mr guarded  heart,  andstrengthen  virtue; 
Nf>— I  sbaO  novr  astonish  thee;  his  greatness 
Submits  to  ovvra  a  pare  and  honest  flame. 
\moag  the  shininc  crowds,  which  live  to  please 

nim, 
li»«  whole  regard  is  fis*d  on  me  alone: 
II*  ollieri  marriage;    and  its  rites  now  wait 
f  o  crvwn  me  empress    of  this  eastern  world. 
Sei.   Your   rirtne   and  your  charms  deserve 

it  all: 
^fv  heart  is  not  surprised,  but  struck  to  hear  it. 
It  to  be  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 
I  rank  mys«(  'with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 
Zara,  Be   still   my   equal,     and   cn)oy   my 

blessings ; 
Fir«  tbou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 
Set  Alas!   hut  heaven!    will  it  permit  tbis 

marriage  ? 
\^'S  not  this  grandeur,  falsely    calPd  a  bliss, 
Fmt  hiltemess,  and  root  it  in  your  heart? 
BiTe  you  lorgot  yon  are  of  Christian  blood  ? 
^''^   Ah,  me  I   wbat  bast  thou  said,  why 

wouldst  thou  thus 
J   vraVrin^  thoughts?   How   know  I 
what. 

Or  wbcacc  I  am?  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  dark- 
ness, 
O-nccaTd  me  from  myself,  and  from  my  blood. 
StL  Nerestan^    who  was  bom  a  Qiristian, 

here, 
that  jou  like  him,  had  Christian  pa- 
rents; 
cross,   which  from  your  infant 
years 
iM  bocm  prescrVd,   was  found   upon   your 

bosom, 
^  if  deagu'd  by  beav*n,  a  pledge  of  faith 
r>K  lo  tbe  God  you  purpose  to  fonake! 


Zara.  Can  my  fond  heart,  on  such  a  feeble 

proof. 
Embrace  a  faith  abhorred  by  him  I  love? 
I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all; 
Our  thougnts,  our  morals,  our  most  fixM  belief. 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Ganges,  I  had  been  a  I^gan, 
In  France  a  Christian,  I  am  here  a  Saracen: 
*Tis  hut  instruction  all!  Our  parents*  hand 
Writes  on  our  heart  the  first  faint  characters. 
Which  time,  re-tracing  deepens  into  strength, 
That  nothing  can  efface,  but  death  or  heaven! 
Thou  wert   not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place. 
Till  after  reasons,  borrowing  force  from  years. 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlighten  faith : 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  too  lately  taught 

me: 
Yet,  far  from  having  lost  the  reverence  dae, 
This  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  eye, 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  of^awful  fear! 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws, 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  humanity. 
Melt  nations  into  brotherhood;  no  doubt 
Christians  are  happy;  and  His  just  to  love  them. 
SeL   Why  have  you  tben  declared  yourself 

their  foe  ? 
Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 

^  Osman*s, 

Who  owes  bis  triumph  to  the  Christians*  ruin  ? 
2Uzra,  Ah!    who   could   slight  the   offer  of 

his  heart? 
Nay,  for  I  mean  to  tell  thee  all  my  weakness, 
Perhaps  I  had,  ere  now,  professM  thy  faith, 
But  Osman  lovM  me — and  IVe  lost  it  alt: 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman ;  my  pleasM  heart, 
Fiird  with  the  blessing,  to  be  lov  d  by  him. 
Wants   room   for  other  happiness.     Oh,   my 

friend ! 
I  talk  not  of  a  sceptre,  which  he  gives  me : 
No— 'to  he  charmed  with  that  were  thanks  too 

humble ! 
Offensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love! 
*Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman*s  crown : 
I  love  not  in  him  aught  besides  himself. 
Thou  think^st,  perhaps,  that  these  are  starts  of 

/lassion : 
heav*n,  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
DooniM  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
The    throne  that    Osman  sits    on — ruin    and 

wretchedness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  but  I  would — 
To  raise  me  to  mysclV,  descend  to  him. 

[Exit  Selima, 

A  grand  March,  Enter  Osman,  reading 
a  Paper,  which  lie  redelivers  to  OaAS« 
MiN,  (Vi/A  Attendants. 

Osman,   Wait  my  return,    or  should  there 

be  a  cause 
That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
To  enter ;    ever  mindful  that  my  own  • 

[Exit  Oras.  etc. 
Follows  my  people's  happiness.    At  length. 
Cares  have  releas  d  my  heart — to  love  and  Zara. 
Zara.  *Twas  not  in  cruel  absence,    to  de- 
prive me 
Of  your  imperial  image ;  every  where 
You  reign  triumphant;  memory  supplies 
Reflection   vrith  your  power;    and  you,   like 

heaven, 
I  Are  always  present^and  are  always  gracious. 
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Osman,  Tbe   sultans,   my  great   ancestors, 

brqiieathM 
Tbeir empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not ; 
Their  laws, their  lives,  their  loves,  delight  not  me; 
I  know  our  prophet  smiles  on  amVous  wishes, 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire; 
I  know,  that  at  mv  will  I  might  possess; 
That,  wasting  tenderness  in  wild  profusion, 
I  might  look  down  to  my  surrounded  feet, 
And  bless  contending  beauties.  I  might  speak, 
Serenely  slothful,  from  within  my  palace, 
And  bid  my  pleasure  he  my  people\s  law. 
But,  sweet  as  soAness  is,  its  end  is  cruel; 
I  can  look  round  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
UnconqucrM    by    themselves,    and    slaves    to 

olhers  : 
Hence  was  Jerusalem  to  Christians  lost: 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nile, 
The  trumpet^s  voice  has  wak*d  the  world  to  war; 
Yet,  amiast  arms   and   death,   thy  power  has 

reachM  me, 
For  thou  disdain*st,  like  me,  a  languid  love; 
Glory  and  Zara  join,  and  charm  together. 

Zara*    I   hear   at   once,    with   blushes   and 

with  joy. 
This  passion,  so  unlike  your  country's  customs. 

Osman*   Passion,    lilce   mine,    disdains   my 

countr)**s  customs; 
The  jealousy,  the  faintness,  the  distrust, 
The  proud,  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  trust  your  virtue,  and  to  court  your  soul. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  my  heart. 
And   dare   inform  you  that  *tis  all  your  own: 
My  joys  must  all  be  yours ;   only  my  cares 
Shall  ne  conceitPd  within,  and  reach  not  Zara. 

Zara,  ObligM  by  this  excess  of  tenderness, 
How  low,  how  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zara ! 
Too  poor  with  aught   hut  thanks  to  pay  such 

blessings ! 

Osman.  Not  so — I  love,  and  would  be  lovM 

again ; 
Let  me  confess  it:  I  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation;  *tis  my  aim, 
In  every  thing  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If,  'with  an  equal  flame  I  touch  your  heart, 
Marriage  attends  your  smile.  But  know,  Uwlll 

make 
Me  wretched,  it  if  makes  not  Zara  happy. 

Zara.   Ah,  sir!  if  such  a  heart  as  genVous 

Osman^s 
Can,  from  my  will,  submit  to  take  its  bliss. 
What  mortal  ever  was  decreed  so  happy  ?     * 
Pardon  the  pride  with  which  I  own  my'  joy: 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  tbe  man  I  love! 
To  know,  and  to  confess  his  will  my  fate! 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dear  hands ! 
To  be— 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Osman.  Already  interrupted!  What? 
Who?  W^hence? 

Oras.  This  moment,  sir,  there  is  arrived 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  licensM  on  his  faith, 
Went  hence  to   France;    and  now  returned, 

prays  audience. 

Zara.  Oh,  heaven:  [^.^Side. 

Osman.  Admit  him— What? — ^Why  comes 

he  not? 

Oras.  He  waits  without.  No  Christian  dares 

approach 


This  place,  long  sacred  to  the  su1taii*s  privacie 
Osman,    Go —  bring  him   with  thee.     Moi 

archs,  like  the  sun. 
Shine  but  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  unseen ; 
With  forms   and   revVcnce  let  the  great  af 

proach  us ; 
Not  the  unhappy;  every  place  alike 
Gives  the  distressed  a  privilege  to  enter. 

,  [JSxil  Or€MSrnu 

I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maxim 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Re-enter  Orasmin,  with  Nehestan. 

iVirr.  Imperial  sultan !  bonour*d  ev*n  by  foci 
See  me  retuni*d,  regardful  of  my  vow. 
And  punctual  to  discharge  a  Christian's  dut' 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fortune. 
And  of  ten  Christian  captives,  prisoners  here 
You  promised,  sutttn,  if  I  should  return, 
To  grant  their  rated  liberty :  behold 
I  am  returnVI,  and  they  are  yours  no  more. 
I  would  have  stretched  my  purpose  to   my sd 
But  fortune  has  denyM  it;  my  poor  all 
SuflicM  no  further,  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  possession.     I  redeem 
The  promisM  Christians ;  for  I  taught  *em  hopi 
But,  for  myself,  i  came  again  your  slave. 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Osman.  Christian!  I  must  confess  thy  coi 

rage  charms  me; 
But  let  thy  pride  be  taught  it  treads  too  higl 
When  it  presumes  to  climb  above  ray  merr 
Go  ransomless  thyself,  and  carry  back 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  joind  with  gifts. 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose:  instead  of  ten. 
Demand  a  hundred  Christians;  they  are  thin< 
Take  Vm,   and   bid  *em    teach  their  baughl 

country, 
They  leA  some  virtue  among  Saracens. 
Be  Lusignan  alone  excepted.     He 
Who  boasts  the  blood  of  kings,  and  dares  U 

claim 
To  my  Jerusalem — that  claim,  his  guilt ! 
I  mourn  his  lot, 

Who  must  in  fetters,  lost  to  day-lieht,  pine 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief  and  pain. 
For  Zara  but  to  name  her  as  a  captive. 
Were  to  dishonour  language;  she*s  a  priie 
Above  thy  purchase:,  all  the  Christian  realm 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  *em,  would  uni 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me.     Go,  retire. 

Ner.    For    Zara*s   ransom,    with    her    ow 

consent, 
I  had  your  royal  word.     For  Lusignan — 
Unhappy,  poor  old  man — 

Osman.  Was  I  not  heard? 
Have  I  not  told  thee.    Christian,   all  ray  'wi^ 
What,    if  1  praisM  thee !    This  presumptuol 

virtue, 
Compelling  my  esteem,  provokes  my  pride  ; 
Begone;  and  when  to-morrow*s sun sh.ill  ris 
On  my  dominions  he  not  found — too  near  m 

\Exit  Nerrs/ai 

Zara.  Assist  him,  heaven  !  ^^'Isid 

Osman.  Zara,  retire  a  moment. 
Assume,  througliout  my  palace,  sovereign  en 

J  lire, 
ers  to  prepare  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  thee  mistress  of  my  thron 

[Leads  her  out,  and  return 
Orasmin!  didst  thou  mark  th* imperious  slave 
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Wlut  ooold  he  mean?— *be  sigb*d — and,  as  he 

went, 
Tnnd  aod   Ioo1k*d  back  at  Zara!~didst  thoii 

mark  it? 
Oroi.  Aiaa!    mj  sovereign  master!   let  not 

jealousy 
.Strike  bigb  enough  to  reach  your  noble  heart 
Osman,  Jealousy,  saidst  thou  ?  I  disdain  it. 

No! 
Diftnisl  IS  poor;  and  a  misplaced  suspicion 
Indies  aad  justilics  the  falsehood  fear*d. 
^et,  at  I  love  with  w^armth,   so  I  could  hatej 
Bat  Zara  is  above  disguise  and  art. 
Jnloas/  I  vas  not  ieaious!  If  I  was, 
I  Mi  itoi — no — my  bearl-i^but,  let  us  drown 
Kememhraace  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image; 
Mr  kearl  is  filTd  with  a  diviner  flame. 
Go,  and  prepare  for  the  approaching  nuptials. 
I  Biist  allot  one  hoar  to  tooughts  of  state, 
Tbra  all  ibe  smiliog  day  is  lore  and  Zara*s. 

[Exi'i  Orasmin. 
Mmisrchs,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  pressM, 
h  prood,  nnsocial  miser}',  unbless*d, 
Woald,   hot  iar  love*s  soft   influence,    curse 

their  throne, 
.Kad,  among  cro^wded  millions,  live  alone.  [Exit. 

ACT      II. 

SCXNK  I. 

Enicr  Nkilbstan  and  Chatillon. 

Cfto.    Matchless    Nerestan!     generous  and 

freat! 
roke  the  chains  of  hopeless 

slaves ! 
.\|ipear,  be  known,  enjoy  your  due  delight; 
The  graicfiil  weepers  wait  to  clasp  your  knees ; 
They   throng    to    kiss    the   happy    hand   that 

sav*d  *em! 
ladaige  the  kind  impatience  of  their  eyes, 
\mi,  at  their  head,   command  their  hearts  for 

ever. 
AVr.  fUoslrious  CfaatiUon!   this  praise  over- 
whelms me; 
W  baft  have  1  done  beyond  a  Christianas  duty, 
Bc^ood  what   you  would,   in  my  place,    have 

done  ? 
Cbo.   True — it   is   every   honest  Christianas 

duty ; 
Nar,  *lis  the  blessing  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
For  others*  good  to  sacrifice  our  own. 
Yet,  happy  they,    to   whom  heaven  grants  the 

power 
To  eseciite,  like  you,  that  duty*s  call. 
For  ns,  the  relics  of  abandon  d  war, 
forgot  in  France,  and  in  Jerusalem, 
heh  Co  ^row  old  in  fetters,  Osman*s  father 
Ccmagitd  us  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
Where,  bat  /or  you,  we   must  have  groaned 

out  life, 
.\Mid  nalive    France  have  hlessM  our  eyes  no 

more. 
Act-.  The  will  of  cr^cious  heaVn,  that  soft- 

en*d  Osman, 
haptr'd  me  lor  your  sakes :  but  with  our  joy 
FIows^  misVI,  a  bitter  sadness.    I  had  hop*d 
To  save  firoia  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty, 
Who^  in  her  in/ant  innocence,  with  me, 
Was  anade  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin; 
Whc«p    spnnkiing  S^ria   with   the  blood  of 

Chnslians,    . 
Cag*M^Vs  walU  sa:w  Lusignan  surpniMy 


And  the  proud  crescent-  rise  in  bloody  triumph. 
From  this  seraglio  having  young  escapM, 
Fate,    three   years  since,    restord   me  to  my 

chains ; 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  my  plighted  faith, 
I  flattered  my  fond  hope  witn  vain  resolves, 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  to  that  court, 
Where  Lewis  has  establish^  vlriue^s  throne : 
But  Osman  will  detain  her — yet,  not  Osman; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  loves  the  tyrant  sultan!   Let  that  pass: 
I  mourn  a  disappointment  still  more  cruel ; 
The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  losL 
Cha,  Dispose  me  at  your  will;  I  am  your 

own. 
Ner,  Ob,  sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  long  their 

captive. 
That  last  of  an  heroic  race  of  kings, 
That  warrior,   whose  past  fame  has  fUlM  the 

world, 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever. 

Cha.  Nay,  then  we  have  been  all  redeemed 

in  vain; 
Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  his  chain4 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  behind  in  fetters.  • 
Alas !  you  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him ;« 
Thank  heaVn,   that  placM  your  birth  so   far 

remov'd 
Prom  those  detested   days  of  blood  and  woe : 
But  I,  \ei9  happy,  was  condemned  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down,  and  all 
Our  pious  fathers*  labours  lost  in  ruins! 
Heaven!  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled. 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itself  profaned. 
Fathers  with  children  mingi  d,  flame  together, 
And   our  last  king,   oppressed   with   age   and 

arms, 
Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o*er  his  murderM  sons! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
Rallying  our  fated  few  amidst  the  flames. 
Fearless,  beneath  the    crush   of  falling  towers, 
The    conquVors    and    the   conquered,    groans 

and  death ! 
Dreadful — and  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  cryM  out, 
*<ThiswaY,  ye  faithful  Christians !  follow  nie!^ 
Ner,  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreali 
Cfia,  *Twas  heavii,  no  doubt,  that  sav^d  and 

led  him  on, 
Pointed  his  path,    and  marchM   our  guardian 

guide : 
We  reachM  Caesarea — there  the  general  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,   thenceforth  to  give  us  laws. 
Alas!  *twas  vain;  Caesarea  could  not  stand 
When  $ion*s  self  was  fallen!  we  were  hetrayM; 
And  Lusignan  condemn^  to  length  of  life, 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair. 
Ner,    Oh!    I   should    hate    the   liberty    he 

sharM  not. 
I  knew  too  well  the  miseries  you  describe, 
For  I  was  bom  amidst  them.  Chains  and  death, 
Caesarea  lost,  and  Saracens  triumphant. 
Were  the  first   objects  which  my    eyes   e'er 

lookM  on. 
Hurried,  an  infant,  among  other  infants, 
SnatchM  fi-om  the   bosoms   of  their  bleeding 

mothers, 
A  temple  savM  us,  till  the  slaughter  ceasM; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-fated  city; 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings, 
To  learn  from  Saracens  their  hated  faith, 
And  be  completely  wretched.    Zara,  too, 
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SharM  this  captivity;  we  both  grew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  friendship 
Endeared  her  to  my  wishes:  my  fond  heart — 
Pardon  its  weakness,  bleeds  lo  see  her  lost, 
And,  for  a  barbarous  tyrant,  quit  her  God! 

Chft,  Such  is  the  Saracens  too  fatal  policy; 
Watchful  seducers  still  of  infant  weakness ! 
But  let  us  think:   may  not  this  Zara^s  intVest, 
Loving  tbe  sultan,  and  by  him  beloVd, 
For  Lusignan  procure  some  softer  sentence? 

Ner,   How  shall   I    gain    admission   to    her 

presence  ? 
Osman  has  banishM  me;  but  that*s  a  trifle: 
Will  the  seraglio*s  portals  open  to  me? 
Or  could  1  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
What  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostate? 
On  whom  1  cannot  look  without  disdain; 
And  who  will  read  her  shame  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  favours  from  a  hand  it  scorns. 

Cha.  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve. 

Ner,  Well,  it   shall   be  attempted.    Hark! 

who's  this? 
Arc  my  eyes  false?  or  is  it  really  she? 

Enter  Zara. 

Zara.  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend!  icome 

to  seek  you; 
The  sultan  has  permitted  it;  fear  nothing: 
But  to  confirm  my  heart,  which  trembles  near 

you, 
Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach; 
Why  should  we  fear   each  other,   both  mis- 
taking ? 
Associates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us, 
One  friendship  taught  affliction  to  be  calm. 
Till  heaven  thought  fit  to  favour  your  escape. 
And  call  you  to  the  fields  of  happier  France ; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  prisoner  here :  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Of  undistinguished  slaves,  with  less  restraint 
I  shared  your  frequent  converse:' 
It  pleased  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship  ? 
Or  rathcrv  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity? 
To  form  that  noble  purpose,  lo  redeem 
Distressful  Zara — you  procurM  my  ransom, 
And  with  a  greatness  that  out-soar'd  a  crown, 
ReturnM  yourself  a  slave,  to  give  me  freedom  : 
But    heavn    has    cast   our    fate   for    dilTerenl 

climes; 
Here,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever; 
Yet,  amonff  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
«   1  shall  with  frequent  tears  remember  yours. 
Your  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my  heart, 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there: 
Warm'd  by  your  great  example  to  protect 
That  faith  that  lifts  humanity  so  high, 
ril  be  a  mother  to  distressful  Christians. 

Ner,  How!  you  protect  the  Christians!  you, 

who  can 
Abjure  their  saving  truth,   and  coldly  see 
Great  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  slow  in  chains! 

Zara,  To  bring  him   freedom  you  behold 

me  here; 
You  will  this  moment  meet  his  eyt%  in  joy. 

Cha.   Shall  I  then  live  to  bless  that  happy 

hour? 

Ner.   Can  Christians  owe  so  dear  a  gift  to 

Zara? 

Zara,  Hopeless  I  fathered  courage  to  entreat 
The  saltan  lor  his  liberty.:  aroas'd, 
So  soon  to  gain  tbe  happinest  I  wish*d! 


.  [Act  II. 
old  chief, 


See   where    they    bring    the    good 

grown  dim 

With  age,   by  pain  and   sorrows  hastenM  on. 
Cha.   How  is  my  heart  dissolved  with  sud> 

den  joy. 

Enier  Lusignan,   led  in  bjr  ttpo  Guards. 

Itus,   Where  am   I?    From   the  dungeon's 

depth  what  voice 
Has  caird  me  to  revisit  long-lost  day? 
Am  I  with  Christians?  I  am  weak;  forgive  me. 
And   guide  my   trembling  steps.     Vm  full  of 

years ; 
My  miseries  have  worn  me  more  than  age. 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  ?        [Seats  himself. 

Cha,  You  are; 
And  every*  Christianas  grief  takes  end  with  yours. 

Lus.  O  light!  O,  oearer  far  than  light,  that 


voice 


f 


Chatillon,  is  it  you?  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretcheones^  indeed  have  end? 
In  what  place  are  we  now?  my  feeble  eyes, 
DisusM  to  day -light,  long  in  vain  to  find  you. 
Cha,   This    was  the  palace   of  your    royal 

fathers : 
Tis  now  the  son  of  Noradin*s  seraglio. 

Zara,  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty 

Osman, 
Distinguishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  genVous  Frenchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  you 
Drawn  from  his  natiye  soil,  from  peace  and  rest, 
Brought   the  vow^d  ransom   of  ten   Christian 

slaves. 
Himself  contented  t6  remain  a  captive; 
But  Osman,  charm*d  by  greatness  like  his  own, 
To  equal  what  he  lov  d,  has  giv^n  him  you. 
Lus,  So  genVous  France  inspires  her  social 

sons! 
They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me. 
\^ould  I  were  nearer  to  him.     Noble  sir, 

KWerestan  approaches. 
at  you  for  me 
Should   pass   such   distant  seas  to    bring    me 

blessings. 
And  hazard  your  own  safety  for  my  sake? 
Ner,   My   name,   sir,   is    Nerestan;   bom  in 

Syria, 
I  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent   for  the  court 
Where  warlike  I^wis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  learnt  the  trade  of  arms :  the  rank  I  held 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  me. 
To  tempt  my  courage  to  deserve  regard. 
Your    Sight,    unhappy    prince,    would   charm 

his  eye; 
That  best  and  greatest  monarch  will  behold 
With  grief  and  joy  those  venerable  wounds. 
And  print  embraces  where  your  fetters  bound 

you. 
All  Paris  will  revere  the  cross's  martyr. 
Lus,  Alas!  in  times  long  past,  IVe  seen   its 

glory: 
When  Philip  the  victorious  livM,  I  fought 
Al>reast  with  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D*Estaing,  De  Nesle,  and  the  far-famous  Courcy  ; 
Names  which  were  then  the  praise  and  dread 

of  war. 
But  what  have  I  to  do  at  Paris  now? 
I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  grave; 
That  way  my  journey  lies — to  find,  I  hope,  • 
The  King  of  kings,  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  all  my  woes,  long  suflerM  for  his  sake. 
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\ou  nn^roiis  witnesses  of  my  last  hour, 
\VUe  I  jel  live,  assist  vay  humble  prayers, 
Aod  join  the  resi^ation  of  my  soul. 
Nrrtstao !  Ckatillon !  and  you,  fair  mourner, 
Wbose  tears  do  honour  to  an  old  man's  sorrows ! 
PitT  a  £tfbcry  the  unhappiest  sure 
Tkk  ever  fidt  the  faano  of  angry  bcarcn ! 
\It  fTes,  tkouefa  dying,  still  can  furnish  tears; 
Hilf  my  bag  Ille  they  flowM,  and  still  will  flow ! 
A  AiQj^Atr  and  three  sons,  my  hearths  proud 

hopes, 
NVere  all  torn     from   roe    in    tbeir  tend'rest 


for 


years : 
Mf  friend  Cbatillon  knows,   and  can  remem- 
ber— 

Ck»,  Would  I  were  able  to  foreet  your  woe. 

Liu.  Thou  "wert  a  pris*nef  with  me  inCae- 

sarea, 
.\aiI  there  hehelfTst  my  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Perub  in  flames. 

CAo.  A  captive,  and  in  fetters, 
1  could  not  help  *eni. 

1ms.  I  knoir  thou  couldst  not. 
(^b,'^*^^  a  dreadful  scene !  tbese  eyes  bebeld  it: 
ilstband  and  father,  belpless  I  beoeld  it; 
f>«y*d  die  mcmmfuJ  privilege  to  die. 
Ob,  my  poor  children,  wbom  I  now  deplore, 
If  ye  are  saints  in  heaVn,  as  sure  ye  are, 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brotber. 
That  sifter  whom  you  leA !   If  I  bare  yet 
Or  son  or  danehter;  for  in  early  cbains, 
Far  firom  their  lost  and  unassistmg  fatber, 
I  beard  tbatthey  'were  sent,  witb  numbers  more, 
To  this  seraglio ;   hence  to  be  dispersed 
In  nasadcss  remnants  o*er  tbe  east,  and  spread 
t>nr  Obriitian  mberics  round  a  faitbless  world. 

€3ka,  Twas  true;  for  in  tbe  borrors  of  tbat 

day, 
I  snalcb*d  your  infant  daugbter  from  ber  cradle; 
When  from  my  bleeding  arms,  fierce  Saracens 
ro«>c*d  the  lost  innocent,  wbo  smiling  lay 
And  pointed,  playful,  at  tbe  swartby  spoilers! 
>Vttb  her  your  Toungest,  then  your  only  son, 
W  bose  htlle  life  bad  reacbM  tbe  iourtb  sad  year, 
\nd  just  giv*n  sense  to  feel  his  own  misfortiincs, 
Was  ordered  to  this  city. 

.Ver.  I  too,  hither, 
Jast  M  that  fatal  age,  from  lost  Caesarea, 
Cantc  in  that  crowd  of  undistinguisbM  Christians. 

LuM.   Tou!   came  you  thence?    Alas!    who 

knows  but  you 
Might  heretofore  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren. [Looks  up. 
Ha,  madam!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
hs  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  fashion. 
Bow  long  has  it  been  yours? 

Zona.  From  my  first  birth,  sir. 
4h,  what!  jou  seem  surprised! — Why  should 

this  more  you? 

Lus.  Would  you  confide  it  to  my  trembling 

bands  ? 

ZarOm  To   what  new  wonders  am  I  now 

resenr'd  ? 
Ohy  sir!   w^hat  mean  you? 

Zauu  PlroTideoce  and  heaven ! 
Oh,  ^liag  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope? 
Caa  this  he  possible  ? — Yes,  yes,  His  she ! 
This  little  cross — I  know  it  oy  sure  marks! 
Ob!  take  me,  heaven,  while  I  can  die  with  joy! 


Ob,  do  not,  sir,  distract  me!  Rising 
thoughts, 
W  hopcs^  and  kxeSf  overwhelm  me! 


Lus.  Tell  me 
Has  it  remainM  for 'ever  in  your  hands? 
What,  both  broueht  captives  from   Caesarea 

hither? 

Zara,  Both,  both. 

Lus.  Tbeir  voice!  their  looks! 
The  living  images  of  their  dear  mother ! 

0  God!   who  seest  my  tears  and  know^st  my 

thoughts. 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  dawn  of  hope ; 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  this  joy. 
Madam!   Nerestan! — Help  me,    Cbatillon! 

\Rises, 
Nerestan,  bast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar, 
Which  ere  Caesarea  fell,   from  a  fierce  hand, 
Surprising  us  by  night,  my  child  rcceivM? 
iVer.  BIess*d  hand! — 1  bear  it.— Sir,  the  mark 

is  there! 
Lus.  Merciful  heaven ! 
Ner.  Ob,  sir! — Oh,  Zara,  kneel!     \Kneels. 
ZMra.  My  father!— Ob!—  \Kneels. 

Lus.  Oh,  my  lost  children! 
Both.  Oh! 

Lus.  My  son!    my  daugbter!    lost  in  em- 
bracing you, 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 

Cha.  How  touchM  is  my    glad  heart  to  %^e. 

tbeir  joy! 
Lus.  They  shall  not  tear  you  from  my  arms 

— my  children. 
Again  I  find  you — dear  in  wretchedness. 
Oh,   my  brave   son,   and   thou,   iKi-y  nameless 

daughter ! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread; 
Has  heaven,   that  gives  roe  back  my  children, 

given  'em 
em?    come  they  Christians 

to  me? 
One  weeps,  and  one  declines  a  conscious  eye ! 
Your  silence  speaks;  too  well  I  understand  it 
Zara»  I  cannot,  sir,  deceive  you;   Osman^s 

laws 
Were  mine;  and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 
Lus.   Her  words  are  thunder   bursting  on 

my  bead. 
W^er*t  not  for  thee,  my  son,  I  now  should  die. 
Full  sixty  years  I  fought  the  Christianas  cause ; 
Saw   tbeir  doomed    temple    fall,    their  power 

destroy  d: 
Twenty,  a  captive,  in  a  dungeon^s  depth; 
Yet  never  for  nwself  my  tears  sought  heaven: 
All  for  my  children  rose  my  fruitless  prayers. 
Yet  what  avails  a  father*s  wretched  joy? 
I  have  a  daughter  eainM,  and  heaven  an  enemy. 
Oh,  my  misguidea  daugbter,  lose  not  thy  faith; 
Reclaim  thy  birthright ;  think  upon  the  olood 
Of  twenty  Christian  kings,  that  fills  thy  veins : 
Tis  heroes*  blood,    the   blood    of  saints   and 

martyrs! 
What  would  thy  mother  feel  to^ee  thee  thus  ? 
She   and  thy   murdered  brothers! — think  they 

call  thee; 
Think  that  thou  see^st  *em  stretch  their  bloody 

arms, 
And  weep  to  win  thee  from  their  murdVer''s 

bosom, 
£Vn  in  tbe  place  where  thou  betray*st  thy  God, 
He  died,  my  child,  to  save  thee! 
Thou  tremluest — Oh !  admit  me  to  thy  soul ; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afflicted  father; 
Shame  not  thy  mother,  por  renounce  thy  God.-^ 
Tis  past;  repentance  dawns  in  thy  tweet  eyes; 


40 


ZARA. 


[ActUI. 


I  see  brigbi  truth  descen^iog  to  thy  heart. 
And  now  my  long-lost  childis  found  for  ever. 

SLarti,  Ob,  myTatber! 
Dear  author  of  my  life !  inform  me,  teach  me, 
What  should  my  duty  do? 

Lu^»  By  one  short  word, 
To  dry   up   all  my  tears,   and  make  life  wel- 
come, 4 
Say  thou  art  a  Christian. 

Zara,  Sir,  I  am  a  Christian. 

Lus,  Receive  her,  gracious  heaven !  and  bless 

her  for  it. 

Enter  Orasmin. 

Oras»  Madam,    the    suitan    orderM   me  to 

tell  ^ou 
That  he  expects  you  instant  quit  this  place. 
And  bid  your  last  farewell  to  these  Ttle  Chris- 
tians. 
You,  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me;   for  you 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Cha.  Still  new  miseries! 
How   cautious   man  sbould  be,   to  say,    ^Vm 

happy !  ** 
Lus,  These  are  the  times,   my  friends,    to 

try  our  firmness. 
Our  Christian  firmness. 
Zara.  Alas,  sir!  Oh! 
Lus.  Oh,  you! — I  dare  not  name  you! 
Farewell!   but,   come  what  may,   be  sure  re-> 

member 
You  keep  the  fatal  secret:  for  the  rest, 
Lfiave  all  to  heaven — be  faithful,  and  be  blest. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  IIL 
ScKNB  1.    Enter  Osman  tmd  Orasmin. 

Osman.  Orasmin,  this  alarm  was  false  and 

groundless ; 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  mc ; 
The  French,  grown  weary  by  alen^li  of  woes. 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  tbeir  fruitful  plains, 
And  famish  on  Arabians  desert  sands. 
Their  ships,  Uis  true,  have  spread  the  Syrian  seas : 
And  Lewis,  hovVing  o'er  the  coast  of  Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  fears  ot  Asia.— But  I've  leam'd. 
That,  steering  wide  from  our  unmenacM  ports. 
He  points  his  thunder  at  th^  Egyptian  shore. 
There  let  him  war,  and  waste  my  enemies; 
Their  mutual  conflict  will  but  fix  my  throne. — 
Release  those  Christians ;  I  restore  their  freedom  : 
*Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  me. 
Transport  Vm,  at  my  cost,  to  find  tbeir  king. 
I  wish  to  have  him    know  me.     Carry  thither 
This  Lusignan ;    whom,  tell  hifh,  I  restore, 
Bec3use  1  cannot  fear  his  fame  in  arms. 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,   my  father,   havinf  conqucr'd  twice, 
Condemned  him  to  perpetual  chains;  but  I 
Have  set  him*  free,   that  I  might  triumph  more. 

Oreu.   The  Christians  gain   an  army  in  his 

name. 

Osman.  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. 

Oras.  Bui,  sir,  should  Lewis — 


Zara  proposM  it,  and  mv  heart  approves. 
Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  dull  for  love! 
But  I  talk  on,    and  waste   the  smiling   mo- 
ments. 
For  one  long  hour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptials; 
She  would  employ  it  in  a  conference 


With  that  Nerestan,    whom  thou   know^st — 

that  Christian! 
Oras.    And   have   you,    sir,    indulged   that 

strange  desire? 
Osman,  What  meanest  tbou?    They  were 

infant  slaves  together; 
Friends  should  part   kind,   who  are  to  meet 

no  more. 
When  Zara  asks,  I  will  refuse  her  nothing : 
Restraint   was  never  made  for  those  we  love. 
Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  proud  seraglio ! 
I  hate  its  laws;  where  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  to  necessity. — My  blood 
Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  I  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  an- 
cestors. 
Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hate. 
Their  love  unfearing,  and  t)ieir  anger  told. 
Go;   the  good   Christian   waits;   conduct  him 

to  her; 
Zara    expects  thee.      VVhat  she  wills,   obey. 

lExit. 
Oras.  Ho!  Christian!  enter. 

Enter  M  Brest  an. 

Wait  a  moment  here. 

Zara  will  soon  approach :  I  go  to  find  her.  [Ecii. 
Ner,   In   what   a   state,   in  what  a  place,   I 

leave  her! 
Oh,  faith!  Oh,  father!  Oh, my  poor, lost  sister! 
She's  here. 


Enter  Zara. 
Thank  heaven,  it  is  not  then  unlawful 
To  see  you  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sister! 
Not  all  so  happy! — We,  who  met  but  now, 
Shall  never  meet  again;  for  Lusignan — 
We  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  fathrr. 

Zara,  FoH)id  it,  heaven! 

Ner.  His  last  sad  hour's  at  hand. 
That  flow  of  joy,  which  follow'd  our  discovery. 
Too  strong  ana  sudden  for  his  age's  weakness, 
W^asting  his  spirits,  dried  the  source  of  life. 
And  nature  yields  him  up  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peace r — Oh!  let  no  doubt 
Disturb  bis  parting  moments  with  distrust; 
Let  me,  when  I  return  to  close  his  eyes, 
Compose  his  mind's   impatience  too,   and  tell 

him,^ 
You  are  confirm'd  a  Christian! 

Zara.   Oh!    may   his  soul   enjoy,   in   earth 

and  heaven, 
Eternal  rest;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh. 
One  bold   complaint  of  mine  recall  his  cares! 
But  you  have  injur'd  me,  who  still  can  doubt. 
What!  am  I  not  your  sister?  and  shall  you 
Refuse  me  credit  ?  You  suppose  me  light'; 
You,   who   should  judge   my  honour  by  your 

own, 
Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'cl  avow, 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart  ? 

Ner.  Ah,  ao  not  misconceive  me;  iff  eri'd^ 
Affection,  not  distrust,  misled  my  fear; 


Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  you; 
'Osnurn.  IVIJ  I^wis,  and  the  woHd,  it  shall  There  is  a  sacred  mark,  a  sign  of  faith, 

be  so:  A   pledge   of  promise,    that   must  firm    youi 

claim, 
W^ash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  heaven  be- 
fore you. 
Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  all  hare  bome^ 
By    all   the    martyr'd    saints    who    call     yon 

daughter, 


L 


^i 


ZARA. 
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7Wl  JOS  consent,  tins  day,   to  seal  our  iaitb, 

Bj  thai  DTstenous  rite  wnidi  waits  your  call. 

Zara,  1  swear  bj  beaTen,  and  ail  its  boly 

bost. 
Its  saiotH  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  angels, 
Aim!  tbe  dread  presence  of  its  liring  autbor, 
Tobaveno  Cuth  but  jonrs — to  die  a  Christian! 
Now  Icfl  me  what   this   mystic  faitb  requires. 
Ner-  To  bale  tbe  bappiness  of  Osman^s  tbrone, 
.iad  love  ibai  God,    wbo,  tbrougb  bis  maze 

of  'woes, 
Has  brovfibl  »  alJ,  unboping,  tbus  together. 
For  me— J  an  a  soldier,  uninstructed, 
Nor  dnig  to  inalruct,  though  strong  in  faith : 
Biit  I  will  brin^  tbe  ambassador  of  heaven, 
To  cfear  yovr  Tieirs,  and  lift  you  to  your  God. 
Be  k  TOUT  task  to  gain  admission  far  him. 
Eat  nWre?  from  whom?  Ob!  thou  immortal 

poorer ! 
VMkbcc  can  we  bope  it,  in  this  cursM  seraglio  ? 
>Vbo  is  dtts  slave  of  Osman  ?  Yes,  this  slaTe ! 
Uocs  d»e  Bot  boast  tbe  blood  of  twentv  kings  ? 
b  Dot  ber  race  tbe  s^me  with  that  of  Lewis  ? 
b  ake  not  Lasicnan's  unhappy  daughter? 
A  Cbrirtian  and  mr  sister?  yet  a  slaTe, 
A  wiiling  slave !  I  dare  not  speak  more  plainly. 
Zoro.  Cruel!     go   on — ^Alas!    you  do   not 

know  me. 
At  once,  a  stranger  to  m^  secret  fate, 
Mt  pains,  nor  fears,  my  wishes,  and  my  power: 
I  urn — I  wiU  be  Christian — will  receive 
This  boly  priest  witb  his  mysterious  blessing; 
1  wiU  BOl  do  nor  suffer  aught  unworthy 
Mysd(  wcf  btber,  or  my  father*s  race. 
Bat  tdl  me^  oor  be  tender  on  this  point, 
^Vbat  pnaishment  your  Christian  laws  decree. 
For  an  mbappy  wretch,  wbo,  to  herself 
I  akaowa,  ana  aD  abandonM  by  the  world. 
Lost  aad  endaVd,  bas,  in  ber  sovereign  master, 
Fwtnd  a  protector,  generous  as  great, 
flis  toocb'd  bis  heart,  and  given  him  all  ber 

own? 
.V«7-.  Tlie  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be 
I>estb  in  tbis  -world,  and  pain  in  that  to  come. 
Lara,   1   am    that  slave!    Strike  here,    and 

save  ray  shame. 
A'«r.  Destruction  to   my  hopes!   Can  it  be 

you? 
Zara.  It  is !  ador*d  by  Osman,  I  adore  him : 
fbis  bo«ir  tbe  nuptial  ntes  will  make  us  one. 
Jfrr.  %Vbat!  marry  Osman!  Let  the  world 

grow  dark, 
Pkat  tbe  esting;uisud  sun  may  hide  thy  shame ! 
'.■mM  it  be  tbus,  it  were  no  crime  to  kill  thee. 
Zona.  Strike,  strike!    I  love  him!   yes,  by 

beav*n,  I  love  him. 
^er.   Dealb   u  thy  due;   but  not  thy  due 

from  me: 
\'*^  were  tbe  honour  of  our  hojise  no  bar, 
Vf  frtbcr's  &mey  and  the  too  gentle  laws 
'A  ibat  rcKgion  which  thou  hast  disgrac*d ; 
1^-4  sot  tbe  God  tbou  qnit*st  hold  back  my  arm ; 
***K  ibere — I  oould  not  tbere~*but  by  my  soul, 
i  voald  msb,  desperate,  to  the  suUan*s  breast, 
W  pinnge  my  sword  to  his  proud  heart  who 

damns  thee. 
^>.  ibame!  sbame!  shame!  at  such  a  time  as 

this, 
^^bffB  Lewis,  tbat  awak*ner  of  the  vforld, 
Watatb  tbe  lifted  cross  makes  Egypt  pale, 
^  draws  tbe  sword  of  heaven  to  spread  our 

fattb ; 


Now  to  submit  to  see  my  dster  doom'd 
A  bosom  slave  to  him  whose  tyrant  heart 
But  measures  glory  by  the  Christianas  woe. 
Yes,  I  will  dare  acquaint   our  father  vrith  it 
Departing  Lusignan  may  live  %o  ^ong, 
'As  just  to  bear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  scape  it 
Zara.  Stay,  my  too  angry  brother;   stay, 

perbapsp 
•Zara  bas  resolution  great  as  thine: 
Tis  cruel  and  unkind.   Thy  words  are  crimes; 
My  weakness  hut  misfortune.  Dost  tbou  suffer  ? 
I  suffer  more.  Oh !  would  to  heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once. 
And  stagnate  in  my  heart!  It  then  no  moi*e 
Would  rush  in  boiling  fevers  through  my  veins. 
And  every  trembling  drop  be  fillM  with  Osman. 
How  has  ne  lov*dme;  how  has  he  obliged  mel 


Of  his  own  faith ;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  bate  him,  but  because  he  loves 

me? 
No —  I  will  be  a  Christian — but  preserve 
My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  I  nave  death  to  fear  for  Osman^s  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  love. 

Ner,  I  must  at  once  condemn  and  pfty  thee* 
Here  then  begin  performance  of  thy  vow; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  soul. 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  father,  and  thy  God, 
Not  to  accomplish  these-  detested  nuptials, 
Till  first  tbe  revVend  priest  has  clear*d  your 

eyes, 
Taught  you  to  know,  and  given  you  claim  to 

heaven. 
Promise  me  this. 

Zara,  So  bless  me,  heaven!  I  do. 
Go,  hasten  the  good  priest,  I  will  expect  him ; 
But  first  return;  cheer  my  expiring  father; 
Tell  him  I  am^  and  will  be,  ail  he  wishes  me : 
Tell  him,  to  give  him  life  'twere  joy  to  die. 
Ner.    I  go.     Farewell,    farewell,    unhappy' 

sister!  [Exit, 

Zara*  I  am  alone;— -and  now  be  just,  mv 

heart,  '      '      ^ 

And   tell  me  wilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  God? 
What  am  1?  what  am  I  about  to  ber 
Daughter  of  Lusignan,  or  wife  to  Osman  ? 
Am  I  a  lover  most,  or  most  a  Christian  ? 
What  shall  I  do  ?    W^hat  heart  has  strength 

to  bear 
These    doubk    weights    of  duty? — ^Help   me, 

heaven ! 
To  thy  hard  laws  I  render  up  my  soul: 
But,  oh !  demand  it  back ;  for  now  *tis  Osman's. 

Re-enter  OsHAN. 

Osman.  Shine  out,  appear,   be  found,   my 

lovely  Zara! 
Impatient  eyes  attend,  tbe  rites  expect  thee, 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  distance  from  its  sofl*ner: 
Come,  my  slow  love^  the  ceremonies  wait  thee; 
Come,   and  begin  from    tbis   dear   hour  my 

triumph. 
Zara,  Oh,  what  a  wretch  am  I !  Ob,  grief! 

Oh,  love!  iJsi'de. 

,   Osman,  Nay,  Zara,  give  me  thy  band,  and 

come. 
Zara,  Instruct  me,  heaven! 
What  I  should  say — alas!  I  cannot  speak 
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Osman»  Away!  tfai^moileft,  tweeti  relucUot 

trifling 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zara,  Ab,  me! 

Osman,  ^^^y*  but  thou  shouldst  not  be  too 

cruel. 

Ztura.  I  can  no  longer  bear  it— Oh,   my 

lord — 

Osmatf,  Ha!  "What?  whence?  how? 

Zewa,  My  lord,  my  soTereign! 
Heaten  knows  this  marriage  would  have  been 

a  bliss 
Above  my  humble  hopes:  yet,  witness,  lore! 
Not   from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,  that 

bliss, 
But  from  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
But  as  it  is — tnese  Christians — 

Osman.  Christians!  What! 
How  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts, 
So  distant,  as  the  Christians  and  my  loTe? 

Xara*  That  good    old   Christian,    revVend 
*  Lusjgnan, 

Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 

Osman,  Well,  let  him  die.    What  has  thy 

heart  to  feel. 
Thus  pressing,  and  thus  tender,  from  the  death 
Of  an  old,  wretched  Christian  ?—>Thank  our 

prophet, 
Thou  art  no  Cbri&tian. — Educated  here. 
Thy  happy  youth  was  taught  our  better  faith: 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shines.  His  now  mistimM. 
What !  though  an  aged  sulTrer  dies  unhappy, 
.Why  should  his  foreign  fate  disturb  our  joys  ? 

Zara,  Sir,  if  you  love  me,  and  would  have 

me  think 
That  I  am  truly  dear — 

Osman,  HeaTcn!  if  I  love? 

Zara.  Permit  me-* 

Osman,  What? 

Zara.  To  desire— 

Osman,  Speak  out. 

Zara.  The  nuptial  rites 
May  be  deferred  till— 

Osman,  What!  Is  that  die  voice 
Of  Zara? 

Zara.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  his  frown.    [Aside. 

Osman.  Of  Zara ! 

Zara,  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart, 
To  give  you  but  a  seeming  cause  for  anger. 
Pardon  my  grief— alas!  I  cannot  bear  it 
There  is  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 
That  pierces  to  my  soul.    Hid  from  your  sight, 
I  go  to  make  a  moment*s  truce  with  tears. 
And  gather  force  to  speak  of  my  despair. 

[Exit,  disordered. 

Osman,   I  stand  immoveable  like  senseless 

mariile ; 
Horror  had  frozen  my  suspended  tongue. 
And  an  astonished  silence  robb*d  my  will 
Of  power  to  tell  her  that  she  shock  d  my  soul. 
Spoae  she  to  me?  Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
Could  it  be  me  she  lefi? — What  have  I  seen? 

Reenter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here ! — She*s  gone ; 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  not  how. 

Oras,  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  charming 

fault 
Of  innocence,  too  modest  oft  in  love. 

Osman,  But  why,  and  whence  those  tears? 

those  looks?  that  flight? 
rhat  grief,  so  strongly  stampM  on  every  feature  ? 


ZARA.  [Act  W 

If  it  has  been  that  Frenchman—  What  a  thought 
How  low,  bow  horrid  a  suspicion  that! 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  *em  at  their  parting 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes 
Hide  nothing  from  me. — Is  my  love  betray  *<] 
Tell  me  my   whole   disgrace. — Nay,    if  Uio 

tremblest, 
I  hear  thy   pity  speak,  though  thou  art  sileo 
Oras.  1  tremble  at  the  pangs  I  see  you  sufTe 
Let  not  your  angry  apprehensions  urge 
Your  faiihful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguish. 
I  did,  *tis  true,  observe  some  parting  tears; 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  ^tt 
I  cannot  think  there  was  a  cause  deserving 
This  agony  of  passiop. 

Osman.  Why,  no— I  thank  thee — 
Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.     It  could  ^not  be 
That  I  should  stand  exposM  to  such  an  insul 
Thou  know*st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  offeor 
She  wants  not  wisdom  Xo  have  hid  it  better 
How  rightly    didst    thou    judge  !-«Zara    %hz 

know  it,     • 
And  thank  thy  honest  service. — Alter  all, 
iMigbt  she  not  have  some  cause  for  tears,  which 
Claim  no  concern  in — but  the  grief  it  gives  hei 
What  an  unlikely  fear — from  a  poor  slave 
Who  goes  to-morrow,    and,  no  doubt,    wh 

wishes, 
Nay,  who  resolves  to  see  these  climes  no  mor 
Oras,  Why  did  you,  sir,  against  our  cour 

try*s  custom, 
Indulge  him  with  a  second  leave  to  come? 
He  said  be  should  return  once  more  to  see  hv 
Osman,   Return!    the  traitor!    he   rrtun 

Dares  he 
Presume  to  press  a  second  interview? 
Would  he  be  seen  again?    Re  shall  be  seor 
But  dead.    Til  punish  the  audacious  slave, 
To  teach  the  frjthless  fair  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  transports;  violence  is  Blind; 
I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce  and  wea 
Rather  than  fall 

Beneath  myself,  I  must,  how  dear  soeVr 
ft  costs  me,  rise-^till  I  look  down  on  Zara 
Away;  but  mark  me— these  seraglio  doors. 
Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  sh% 
Close  as  the  dark  retreats  of  silent  death. 

[E.vit  Orasmi 
What  have  I  done,  just  heaven !    thv  r.'ige 

move  ? 
That  thou  shouldst  sink  m®  down  so  low 

love  ?  [Ajr 


ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — Enter  Za&a  and  Selima. 

Sel,  Ah,  madam!  how  at  once  I  grieve  y0 

fate. 
And  how  admire  your  virtue !  Heaven  permi 
And   heaven  will   give  lyou  strength   to   b< 

misfortune;  i 

To  break  these  rJiains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  de| 

Zara,   Oh  that  I   could^  support    the   £d 

struggle ! 
SeU  Th*  Eternal  aids  your  weakness,    sd 

your  will,  I 

Directs  your  purpose,   and  rewards  your  wi 

rows.  J 

Zara,  Never  had  wretch  more  ^cause  to  h^ 

he  does.  j 

SeU  What!   though  you  here  no  more  \ 

bold  your  father:  < 


IVir  ii  a  bAer  to  be  found  above, 
Win  CM  rtiioic  tbat  (atber  to  bis  daugbler. 
Zoro.  Bol  I  bave  pbnted  pain   in  Osman*5 

bosom: 
Hr  lo^ci  BC,  even  to  death  ^  and  I  reward  bim 
Witii  angoiili  and  despair.    How  base !   bow 

cruel! 
BpI  I  dcsaVd  bim  not;  I  should  have  been 
Too  boDTyand  tbe  hand  of  beav*n  repellM  me. 
Sel  What!  wiU  you   then  regret  the   glo- 
rious loss 
.W  haianl  tliu  a  Yict^rr  bravely  won  ? 

Zoro.  Jabnan  Tictory  ! — thou  dost  not  know 
lliu  Ur<  10  jMW*rfu] ;  this  sole  joy  of  life ; 
Ihuinihtst  hope  of  earthly   happiness, 
If  f r( /m  Dow*rfii]  in  roy  heart   than   heaven., 
fitiin  wlo  made  that  heart  I  offer  it: 
Tint,  tliere  I  sacrifice  my   bleeding  passion; 
I  {wof  bdbrf  bim  evVy  euilty  tear; 
1  W|(  Um  to  efface  the  tond  impression, 
Vnd  fill  vkk  bis  own  image  all  my  souL 
Rot,  vUe  1  weep  and  sign,  repent  and  pray, 
Rrnm^nce  brings  the  obiect  of  my  love, 
\od  ff W  ligbl  illusion  floats  before  dim. 
I  trt,  J  Lear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Fids  nr  glad  sonl,  and  «hines  *twizt  me   and 

heaven  ! 
Oh,  all  je  rojal  ancestors!  Oh,  father!         , 
Motbcr!  Yott  Christians,   and^the   Christians^ 

God! 
\«i  wko  d^Te  me  of  this  genVous  lover ! 
U  ton  femtt  me  not  to  live  lor  him, 
Lft  nr  Ml  Utc  at  all,  and  I  am  blcssM. 

^I>  Ak!  despair  not ; 
1  nut  TOW  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 
iara.  Wly,  what   oas   Osman    done,    that 

be  too  should  not? 
H»  l(i%ta  10  nobly  formM  his  heart  to  hate 

it? 
iWroai  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave,   . 
^^  (^  W  but  Cbristiaa — What  can   man  be 

more? 
I  visiif  methinks,  this  revVend  priest  was  come 
1 9  free  mc  finoni   these   doubts,  which  shake 

my  soul: 
J'*  bow  not  why  i  should  not  dare  to  hope, 
J  ^*^\  whose  mercy  all  confess  and  feel, 
Urd  pajrdoD  and  approve  th*  alliance  wishM. 
P'rLpj  it  leats  mc  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
19  tu  my  powV  for   tbe^   good  Christians^ 

comfort. 
*»Wi  tnowV  ibc  mighty  Saladine ,    who  first 
J^ser^d  tkis  empire  from  n>y  father^s  race, 
"tto,  like  my  Osman,  charmM  th*   admiring 
.  world, 

IWw  Ircatb,  though  Syrian,  from  a  Christian 

mother. 
■^  What  mean    you,    madam  ?    Ah,   you 

do  not  iec — 
^*ra.  Yfs,  yes,  I  aee  it  all;  I  am  not  blind: 
^*  mr  country,  and  my  race  condemn  me; 
• -jr  Out,  .pile  of  all,  I  slill  love  Osman. 

S    Ui    '^  ^  "*^  ^^  throw  roe  at  his  feet, 
I    W  tell  Iqiq  iJj^g  lincerelv  what  1  am? 

^i-  Cootider  —  that   raignt  cost  your  bro- 
^  theirs  life, 

^  tbe  Christians,  and  betray  you  all. 
^o.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  heart  of 

Osman. 
/^''  1  know  bin  the  protector  of  a  faith, 

"l.****"?  **^  »*urs:  the  more  be  loves, 
'  *u  will  be  permit  you  to  profess 
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Opinions  which  be  bates.  To-nigbt  the  priest, 
In  private  ititroduc*d,  attends  you  here; 
You  promisM  him  admission. 
Zara,  Would  I  had  not! 
I  promis*d  too  to  keep  this  fatal  secret; 
My  father*s  urgM  command  re<|uirM  it  of  me ; 
1  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is; 
CompellM  to  silence;  Osman  is  enrag*d, 
Suspicion  follows,  and  I  lose  his  love. 

En/^r  Osman. 

Osman.  Madam,  there  was  a  time  when  tuv 

chamiM  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  be  lost  in  love; 
When,  without  blushing,  I  indulged  my  flame. 
And  every  day  still  made  you  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  madam,  lo  believe  my  love 
Rewarded  and  retumM;  nor  was  that  hope, 
Methinks,  too  bold  for  reason.     Emperors 
Who  dioose  to  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,  whom  tlie  worid^  conceive   their 

slaves. 
Have  fortune^s  claim,  at  least,  to  sure  success: 
But  Uwere  profane  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  as  my  passion  makes  you,  I  decline 
Possession  of^ber  diarms,  whose  heart's  ano< 

tber*s. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous,  lover, 
By  coarse  reproaches,  giving  pain  to  you. 
And  shaming   my  own   greatness:    wounded 

deeply. 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 
I  come — to  tell  you — 

Zara*  Give  roy  trembling  heart 
A  moment's  respite. 

Osman,  Osman,   in   every  trial,   shall   r^ 

member 
That  be  is  emperor.     Whatever  I  suffer^ 
*Tls  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you. 
And  to  my  inJurM  bosom  take  <jespair, 
Rather  than  shamefully  possess  you  sighing. 
Convinced  those  sighs   were   never  meant  for 

mc. 
Go,  madam;    you    are    free — from    Osman*s 

powV : 
£ipect  no  wrongs;  but  see  bis  face  no  more. 
Zara*    At  last  *tis  come -^  the   fearM,  the 

murdVing  moment 
Is  come;  ^nd  lam  cnrs'd  by  earth  and  heaven! 

i  Throws  herself  on  ihe  Ground. 
at  I  am  lovM  no  more; 
If  you — 

Osman,  It  is  true^  my  fame  requires  it ; 
It  is  too  true  that  I  unwilling  leave  you ; 
That  I  at  once  renounce  you  and  adore — 
Zara,  you  weep! 

Z.ara,  If  I  am  doomed  to  lose  you! 
If  I  must  wander  o*er  an  empty  world, 
t'nioving  and  unlovM.     Oh!  yet  do  justice 
To  the  afHicted ;  do  not  wrong  «me  doubly : 
Punish  me,  if  His  needful  to  your  peace, 
But  say  not  I  deservM  it. 
But,  ah !  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman. 
May  beav*n,  that  punishes,  for  ever  hate  me. 
If  I  regret  the  loss  of  aught  but  you. 

Osman.  Rise! 
What !  is  it  love  to  force  yourself  to  wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden?  But  I  fmd 
Lovers  least  know  themselves;  for  I  believed 
That  I  bad  taken  back  the  power  I  gave  you ; 
Yet  see!  you  did  but  weep,  and  bave  resumM 

me! 
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ZARA. 


[Act  IV 


Proad  as  I  am,  I  miul  confess  one  wish 
Erades  my  power— tb^  blessing  to  forget  you. 
Zara,  tby  tears  were  formM  to  teach  disdain, 
That  softness  can  disarm  it    Tis  decreed, 
I  must  for  ever  love;  hut  from  what  cause, 
If  thy  consenting  heart  partakes  my  fires, 
Art  thou  reluctant  to  a  blessing  meant  me? 
Speak!  is  it  artifice? 

O !  spare  the  needless  pains :  art  was  not  made 
For  Zara.    Art,  however  innocent, 
Looks  like  deceiving;  I  abhorrM  it  erer. 

Zara,  Alas!  I  have  no  art;  not  even  enough 
To  hide  this  love,  and  thii  distress  you  give  mc. 

Osman,  New  riddles!  Speak  with  plainness 

to  my  soul; 
What  canst  thou  mean? 

Zara*  I  haTe  no  power  to  speak  it, 

Osman,  Is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my 

state  ? 
Is  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  against  me  ? 

Zar0.  Lives  there    a  wretch  so  vile   as  to 

betray  you? 
Osman  is  blessM  beyond  the  reach  of  fear : 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 

Osman,  Why  threaten  Zara? 

Zara,  Permit  me  at  your  feet. 
Thus  trembling,  to  beseech  a  favour  from  you. 

Osman,  A  favour!   Oh,  you  guide  the  will 

of  Osman. 

Zara,  Ah !  would  to  heav*n  our  duties  were 

united; 
But  this  day, 

But  this  one  sad,  unhappy  day,  permit  me. 
Alone,  and  far  divided  from  your  eye. 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender. 
Should  see  and  share  it  with  me:  from  to- 
morrow 
I  will  not  have  a  thought  conceaPd  from  you. 

Osman,  If  it  must  be,  it  must.    Be  pleasM, 

my  will 
Takes  purpose  from  your  wishes ;  and  consent 
Depenas  not  on  my  choice,  but  your  decree: 
Go;  but  remember  how  he  loves,  who  thus 
Finds  a  delight  in  pain,  because  you  give  it 

Zara,  It  gives  me  more  than  pain  to  make 

you  feel  it 

Osman,  And  can  you,  Zara,  leave  me? 

Zara,  Alas,  my  lord.  \Exit. 

Osman,  It  should  be  yet,  methinks,  too  soon 

to  fly  me; 
Too  soon,  as  yet,  to  wrong  my  easy  faith. 
The  more  I  think,  the  less  I  can  conceive 
What  hidden  cause  should  r^se  such  strange 

despair! 
Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  every 

wish 
Is  courted  to  be  lively!  When  I  love. 
And  joy  and  empire  press  her  to  their  bosom } 
To  see  oer  eyes  through  tears  shine  mystic  love! 
Yet,  was  I  blameless?  No— I  was  too  rash; 
I  have  felt  jealousy,  and  spoke  it  to  her; 
I  have  distrusted  her — and  still  she  loves : 
Gen*rous  atonement  that! — I  rcmarkM, 
Ev*n  while  she  wept,  her  soul  a  thousand  times 
Sprung  to  her  lips,  and  longM  to  leap  to  mine, 
\Vith  nonest,  ardent  uttVance  o(  her  love. 
Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  such  tenderness,  and  yet  have  none? 

Ent^r  MsuDOA,  tviih  Orashin. 

Mri,  Tliis  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world ! 
AddressM  to  Zara,  and  in  private  brought, 


Tour  faithful  guards  this  moment  inlerccpled 
And  humbly  ofler  to  your  sovereign  eye. 
Osman,    Come    nearer — give  it   me— Ti 

Zara!— Rise! 
Bring  it  with  speed.  Shame  on  your  (laU^ria| 

distance ! 
^Advancrs,  andsnaicJies  the  Lettei 
Be  honest,  and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
Who  serves  the  prince,  yet  not  forgels  th 

man. 
Mel,   One   of  the   CbrisCian  slaves,  wboi 

late  your  bounty 
ReleasM  from  bondage,  sdugfat  with  keedfi 

guile, 
TnuoticM  to  deliver  it     Discover^, 
lie  waits  in  chains  his  doom  from  your  decree 
Osman,  Leave  me.  [£>// Jlf«/M/or]  I  trembli 

as  if  something  fatal 
Were  meant  me  from  this  letter.      Should 

read  it? 
Oras,   Wlio   knows  but  it  contains  son 

happy  truth, 
That  may  remove  all  doubts,  and  calm  you 

heart? 
Osman,  Be  as  Hwill,  it  shall  be  read. 

rOpens  the  LctUi 
Fate,  be  thy  call  obeyM. — Orasmin,  mark- 
Hell !   tortui*es!   death!  and  woman!— Wlia 

Orasmin, 
Are  we  awake  ? — Ileard^st  thou  ? — Can  this  b 

Zara? 
Oras,  Would  I  had  lost  all  sense !  for  wha 

I  heard 
Has  coverM  my-  afllicted  heart  with  horror. 
Osman.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated. 
Oras,  Monstrous  treason ! 
To  an  affront  like  this  you  cannot,  must  nd 
Remain  insensible.     You,  who  but  noW| 
From  the  most  slight  suspicion,'  felt  such  pail 
Must,  in  the  horror  of  %o  black  a  guilt, 
Find  an  efTectual  cure,  and  banish  love,     j 
Osman,  Seek  her  this  instant — ^o,  Orasmii 

fly! 
Show  her  this  letter :  bid  her  read  and  tremUl 
Then,  in  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt, 
Stab  her  unfaithful  breast,  and  let  her  die. 
Say,    while  thou   slrik'st  ~  Stay,   sVx^  ^  rclui 

and  pity  me. 
Would  I  were  dead ! 

Would  I  had  died,  unconscious  of  this  sbami 
Oras,  Never  did  prince   receive  so  bold 

wrong. 
Osman.     See    here    detected    this   infenj 

secret ! 
This   fountain   of  her  tears, .  which  my  ^c' 

heart 
Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pain- 
Why!  what  a  reach  has  woman  to  ueceivi 
Under  how  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear  ^ 
Did  she  propose  retirement  till  to-morrow  j 
And  I,  blind  dotard !  gave  the  fool's  conjej 
SoothM  her,  and  sufferM  her  to  go !-— She  partj 
Dissolved  in  tears;  and  parted  to  betrs)'  n| 
Oras,  Could  you,  my   gracious  lord!  K 

give  my  zeal. 
Yon  would  — 

Osman,  1  know  it— thou  art  right— 1 H  i 

her; 
ril  tax  her  in  tliy  presence;    I'll  upbraid  bi 
ril  let  her  leam— Go— find,  and  bring  her  tort 
Oras,    Believe   me,  sir,  vour  threat niD| 

your  complaints. 


[ha  V.  Soul  1}  ZARA. 

U'bt  mil  Ibcy  all  |>rodace  but  Zara's  tears, 
To  (funth  lUs  fanded  ancer  ?  Your  lost  heart, 
Seibc'd  a^'ost  itself  wiil  search  hut  reasops 
lo  julify  tkc  guilt  which  gives  it  pain : 
Bitlifr  cooceal  from  Zara  tnis  discoTcry; 
Ab<1  let  Mse  tnistj  slave  convey  the  letter, 
Rr-cl«^i  Id  ker  ovm  hand:   toen  shall  you 

learn, 
Spite  of  kn  firands,  dbguise,  and  artifice, 
Be  finuMsa,  or  abasement  of  her  soul. 
Osman,  Thj  counsel   charms  me!    'We^II 
about  it  now. 
Hcitt  take  Ai$  frtal  letter ;  choose  a  slave 
WkoB  rtt  At  never  saw,  and  who  retains 
His  tticd  £dditj — dispatch--be  gone. 

[jaxit  Orasmin, 
Sow  vbftW  siiall  I  turn  my  eyes  and  steps 
He  wrest  waj  to  shun  her,  and  give  time 
fortUs  dtsooTcring  trial  ^-^Heaven  fshe^s  here ! 

Reenter  Zaea. 

S^  naha!  ibrtune  wUl  befriend  my  cause, 

AbJ  free  me  from  your  fetters.^-You  are  met 

Mori  apdr,  to  dispel  a  iiew-ris*n  doubt, 

Ihii  daims  tlM  finest  of  your  arts  to  gloss  it 

(nbrn  esdi  by  other,  it  is  time 

To  ead  oar  notual  pain,   that  both  m^y  rest 

loo  wast  not  generosity,  but  love ; 

^i)  vwic  ibrgotteuy  my  obtruded  throne, 

Mf  BfMn,  cares,  respect,  and  tenderness, 

lutidiag  Toor  gratitude,  provok'd  regard; 

Tul,  bv  a  Wactb  of  benefiu  besiegM, 

^nv  heart  flUimitted,  and  you  thought   Hwas 

love: 
B«t  TOO  deemed  yourseli^  and  injurM  me. 
Tint  i^  fa  told,  an  object  more  deserving 
Utr  iove  timn   Osraan:  I  would  know  his 

name. 
fir  ji^  Bor  trifle  with  my  anger :  tell  me 
^4^,  vkile  espiring  pity  struggles  faint ; 
t^iuie  I  kafc  yet,  perhaps,  the  power  to  pardon, 
(liif  up  ibe  bold  invader  of  my  claim, 
\U  Itt  bin  die  to  save  thee.  Thou  art  known. 
Tkak  and  resolve.      While  I  yet  speak,  re- 
nounce him; 
"i^le  ret  the  thunder  rolls  suspended,  stay 

^  (by  Toice  charm  me ,  apd  recall  my  soul, 

i.'ji  turns  averse,  and  dwells  no  more  on  Zara. 

laro.  Can  it  be  Osmau  speaks,  and  speaks 

to  Zara? 
ban,  cmd!  learn  that  this  afflicted  heart, 
ittf  keait  which  heaven  delights  to  prove  by 
K . .         ,  tortures, 

M^  It  not  love,  has  pride  and  power  to  shun 

you. 
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I  Qov  not  whether  heaven,  that  frowns  upon 

Mai  deiiio*d  my  nnhappy  days  for  yours ; 
J«s  be  my  fate  or  Uess  d  or  curst,  I  swear, 
y  ^onr,  dearer  ev'n  than  life  or  love, 
J«iW  Zara  be  but  mistress  of  herself, 
'-*  *oald  with   cold  regard   look  down  on 

J*^  Toa  alone  excepted,  fly  'era  all. 
u4  to  ihi»  lacrcd  truth,  attesting  heaven! 
{ '-»  tky  dreadful  notice  !^lf  my  heart 
''^«"et  reproach,  \ls   for,   but   not    from, 

Osraan. 
'>niaa.  What!  does  she  yet  presume  to 

•wear  sincerity? 
^boldncM  of  MBMniMng  pequry! 


Had  I  not  seen,  had  I  not  read,  such  proof 
Of  her  light  falsehood  as  extinguished  doubt, 
I  could  not  be  a  man,  and  not  believe  her. 

JSara,  Alas,  my  lord!  what  cruel  fears  have 

seisM  you? 
What  harsh,   mysterious  words  were  those  I 

heard? 

Otman,    What  fears    should  Osman   feel, 

since  Zara  loves  him? 

Zara*  I  cannot  live,   and   answer  to   your 

,  voice 

In  that  reproachful  tone;  your  angry  eye 
Trembles  vrith  fury  while  you  talk  of  love, 

OsFFian,  Since  Zara  loves  him! 

Zara.  Is  it  possible 
Osraan  should  disbelieve  it? — Again,  again 
Your  late  repented  violence  returns. 
Alas!  what  killing irowns  you  dart  against  me! 
Can  it  be  kind,  can  it  be  just  to  doubt  me  ? 

Osman.  Mo!  I  can  doubt  no  longer. — You 

may  retire.         \Exit  Zara, 

* 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  she^s  perfidious,  even  beyond 
Her  sci^s  undiscoverM  power  of  seeming. 
Say,   hast  thou   chosen    a  slave? — Is  he   in- 
structed ? 
Haste  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Oras.  Punctually  I  have  obeyed  your  whole 

command  : 
But  have  you   arm^d,  my  lord,   your  injur'd 

heart. 
With  coldness  and  indifference?  Can  you  hear, 
All  painless  and  unmovM,  the  false  one  s  shame  ? 
Osman*  Orasmin,   I  adore  her   more  than 

ever. 
Oras,    My  lord!    my  emperor!    forbid   it, 

heaven ! 
Osman.  I  have  discem*d  a  gleam  of  distant 

hope. 
Now  hear  me  with  attention.— ^Soon  as  night 
Has   thrown  her  welcome  shadows    o*er  the 

palace; 
When  this  Nerestan,  this  ungrateful  Christian, 
Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walls. 
Be  watchful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  seise 

him; 
Then,  ^bound  in  fetters  and   o'erwhelmM  with 

shame. 
Conduct  the  daring  traitor  to  my  presence: 
But,  above  all,  be  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara; 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  excess  I  love. 

{Exit  Orasmin* 
On  this  last  trial  all  my  hopes  depend. 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend, 
Dispel  the  doubts  that  rack  my  anxioOs  breast: 
If  Zara*s  innocent,  thy  Osmairs  blessed.  \JixiL 

ACT  V. 
ScENB  I. — Enter  Zara  and  Sbuma. 

Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer  with  this  vain 

desire; 
To  a  recluse  like  me,  who  dares  henceforth 
Presume  admission!— The  seraglio  is  shut; 
BarrM  and  impassable,  as  death  to  time! 
My  brother  ne  er  must  hope  to  see  me  more.-^ 
How  now!   what  unknown  slave  accosts  us 

here? 

Enter  Mbudor. 

MtL  This  letter,  trusted  to  my  hands, 

ceivei 
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In.  secret  witness  I  am  whoUj  yours. 

[Zara  readt  ihe  Letter. 
SeL  Thou  everlasting  Ruler  of  tbe  world ! 
Shed  thy  wishM  mercy  on  our  hopeless  tears; 
Redeem  us  from  the  hands  of  hated  infidels, 
And  save  my  princess  from  the  breast  of  Osman. 

[jiside. 
Zura.  I    wish,    my  friend,   the   comfort  of 

your  counsel.  - 
Sel.  Retire — you  shall  be   calPd — wait  near 

— go,  leaTe  us. 

\Exit  Melidor, 
2Lara,  Read  this,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought 

to  answer: 
For  I  would  gladly  hear  my  brother*s  voice. 
SeL  Say  rather  you  would   hear  the   voice 

of  heaven, 
rris  not  your  brother  calls  you,  but  your  God. 
Zewa,  I  know  it,  nor  resist  his  awful  will; 
Thou  know*st  that  I  have  bound  my   soul  by 

oath; 
But  can  I,  ought  I,  to  engage  myseff. 
My  brother,  and  tbe  Christians,  in  tliis  danger? 
SeL  *Tis  not  their  danger  Uiat  alarms  your 

fears ; 
Your  love  speaks  loudest  to  your  shrinking  soul. 
This  tiger,  savage  in  his  tenderness, 
Courts  with   contempt,   and  threatens  amidst 

softness ; 
Yet  cannot  your  neglected  heart  eCTace 
His  fated,  fix*d  impression! 

Zara.  What  reproach 
Can  I  with  justice  make  him  ?-^I  indeed 
Have, given  him  cause  to  hate  me! 
Was  not  his  throne,  was  not  his  temple  ready  ? 
Did  he  not  court  his  slave  to  be  a  queen, 
And  have  not  I  declinM.it? — (  who  ought 
To  tremble,  conscious  of  ailronted  power! 
Have  not  I  triumph*d  o*er  his  pride  and  love? 
Seen  him  submit  his  own  higo  will  to   mine, 
And  sacrifice  bis  wishes  to  my  weakness? 
SeL  Talk  we  no  more  of  this  unhappy  pas- 
sion: 
What  resolution  will  your  virtue  take  ? 
Zara.    All  thines  combine  to   sink  me   to 

despair: 
From  the  seraglio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  long  to  see  the  Christians*  happy  climes; 
Yet  in  the  moment  whjle  I  form  that  prayer, 
I  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
How  sad  a  state  is  mine!  my  restless' soul 
All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish: 
My  only  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
Ob,  guardian  heaven!  protect  my  brother's  life, 
For  I  will  meet  him,  and  fulfil  his  prayer: 
Then,  when  from  SoIyma*s  unfriendly  walls, 
His  absence  shall  unbind  his  sister's  tonffue, 
Osman  shall  learn  the  sed-et  of  my  birth, 
My  faith  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love; 
He  will  approve  my  (Jioice,  and  pity  me. 
ril  send  my*  brother  word  he  may  expect  me. 
Call  in  the  faithful  slave.     God  of  my  fathers! 

\JExU  Selima, 
Let  thy  hand  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct. 

Re-enter  Melidor,  wi(h  Selima. 

Go — tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara^s  heart  is  fix'd.  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  m)^  faithful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect  s^pd  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away — the  sultan  comes;  he  must  not  find  us. 

\Kxeuni  Zara  and  Selima^ 


ZARA  [Act  V. 

Enter  OdMAN  and  Orasmin. 
Osman.  Swifter,  ye  hours,  move  on;  mv 

fury  glows 
Impatient,  and  would  push  the  wheels  of  timr. 
How  noi¥  ?  What  message  .dost  thou  bring? 

Speak  boldly. 
What  answer  gave  she  to  the  letter  sent  ker? 
MeL  She  blush*d,  and  trembled,   and  grew 

pale,  and  paused; 
Then  blusbM,  and  read  it,  and  again  grew  paltf; 
.\nd  wept,  and  smiPd,  and  doubted,   and  re- 
solved : 
For  after  alf  this  race  of  varied  passions, 
When  she  had  sent  me   out,  and  callVl  me 

back. 
Tell  him  (she  cried)  who  has  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara^s  heart  is  fizM,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  faitliful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
Expect  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Osman,  Enough;  be  gone!   I  have  no  ear 

for  more.  [2*0  the  Slave. 
Leave  me,  thou  too,  Orasmin.  Leave  roe,  lilt-, 
For  evVy  mortal  aspect  moves  my  hate: 

[To  Orasmin. 
Leave  me  to  my  distraction,  \lSxU Orasmin. 
Who  am  I?  Heav'n!  Who  am  1?  What  rr 

solve  I? 
Zara !  Nerestan!  sound  these  words  like  naroc» 
Decreed  to  join?  Why  pause  I?  Perish  Zara— 
W^ould  I  could  tear  her  image  from  roy  heart 

Re- enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin !  FHend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from   thy   reason :  Hwas  unklm), 
*Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  distressed, 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  1  had  Insi 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour?  Has  he  appear^,  this  rival f 
Perish  the  shameful  sound.  This  villain  Chrl>' 

tian ! 
Has' he  appearM  below? 

Oras.  Silent  and  dark 
Th*  un breathing  world  is  bush*d,  as  if  it  heaitl 
And  listenM  to  your  sorrows. 

Osman,  Oh,  treachVous  night! 
Thou  lend^st  thy  ready  veil  to  evVy  treasun, 
And  teeming  mischiefs  thrive  beneath  thy  shadrj 
Hark!  Hearast  thou  nothing? 

Oras.  My  lord. 

Osman.  A  voice,  like  dying  groans!  ' 

Oras.  I  listen,  but  can  bear  nothing. 

Osman.  Again !  look  out — be  coraes'— 

Oras.  Nor  tread  of  mortal  foot,  nor  voicj 

I  hear: 
The  still  seragjio  lies,  profoundly  pIungM     i 
In  death-like  silence!  nothing  stirs. — ^The  arr 
Is  sofk,  as  infant  sleep,  no  breathing  vi\^% 
Steals -through  the  shadows  to  awaken  night. 

Osman.    Horrors   a    thousand   tiroes  mor 

dark  than  these. 
Benight  my  sufTring   soul.       Thou  dost  n< 

'  know  . 

To  what  excess  of  tenderness  I  lovM  her: 
I  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she   gave  ml 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  misVy  but  for  her. 
Pity  this  weakness — mine  are  tears,  Orasmtl 
That  fall  not  oft,  nor  lightly. 

Oras.  Tears!  Oh,  heaven! 
Oh,  my  unhappy  lord !  I  tremble  for  you— 

Osman.  l^o — tremble  at  my  sniTeringSt  i 

ray  loTc; 
At  my  revenge  too,  Iriimbl*— for  'lis  due, 


Scui  L]  ZARA. 

4ihI  wiO  not  be  dduded. 

Orms.  Hark!  I  bear 
Tb(  stepf  of  men  alon^  the  neigfaVnn^  wall ! 
Osnum.  Fij!  meite  him!  His Nerestan!  Wait 
no  chains, 
But  in^  hxm  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

\ExU  Oras. 

Enter  Z^jla  €ind  Seuma,  in  ifie  dark, 

Zaro.  Wbere  art  thou,  Selima?  Give   me 
thy  hand. 
It  u  so  dark,  I  tremble  as  1  step, 
>\  itL  fran  and  starlings,  never  felt  till  now  I 
Osmam.  Damnation!  tis lier  voice !  the  well- 
known  sound 
rial  lta«  so  often  charmed  me  into   baseness ! 

[Jbraws  a  Dagger, 
Rereage,  stand  limiy  and  miercept  his  wishes ! 
Rpteagt!  On  ^vbom?   Mo  'matter:    earth  and 

heaven 
WoiiU  Uasby  should   I  forbear:   now,  Zara, 

•now!      \Drops  the  Dagger. 
i  nut  aoSi  cannot  strike,  the  starting  steel, 
I  ffwififBgy  flies  my  band,  and  shuns  to  wound 

ber. 
Zero.  This  is  tbe  private  path ;  come  near- 
er, lead  me. 
Kn  we  not  noticed,  think*st  thou? 

SrL  Fear  not,  madam; 
It  caanot  sow  be  long,  ere  we  shall  meat  him. 
Osman»  That  word  has  given  me  hack  my 

ebbing  rage. 

[Jiecovers  the  Dagger, 
Zara.  t  walk  in  terror,  and  my  heart  fore- 
bodes. 
>^Ws  tbcre?  Nerestan!    Is  it  you?   O   wel- 
come— 
Osman-    {^SiaAs  hrr,~\  This  to  thy 'heart, 
n'is  not  the  traitdr  meets  thee, 
In  the  betrayed,    w^ho  writes  it  in  thy  blood. 
Zd»ra»    Oh,   gracious   heaven!    receive   my 

parting  soul, 
Sad  Uke  iby  trembling  servant  to  thy  mercy. 

[^Dies. 
OsjnaA.     Soul!    then   revenge   has   reachM 

tbee.     I  will  now 
Hft&te  from  this  fatal  place:  I  cannot  leave  her! 
\\  kom  did  1  strike  ?  Was  this  the  act  of  love  ? 
^  )IIaw  me,  eartb !  She's  silent !  Zara's  dead ! 
\fJ  should  I  live  to  see  returning  day, 
'twill  tbow  ne  but  her  blood!   show  me  left 

joyless, 
W  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  round 

me, 
Init  Denitcnce  and  pain:  and  yet  *twas  just. 
Hjrk :  Destiny  bas  sent  her  lover  to  me, 
fo  an  my  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Re-^tUer  O&ASMITI,  CVl'/ft  NXRESTAN* 

^p^raocli,  tboa  wretch !  thou  more  than  cursM ! 

come  near! 
"V««  wrbo,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  gainM, 
R**  gJ^^B  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own! 
^^^^m  beart  of  hero  with  a  traitor*s  soul  f 
^  my  tsommands  obeyed? 

Oros.  Ail  is  prepared. 

OsniAfi.  Thy  wanton   ejts  look  round   in 

search  ot  her 
^^^Mc  love,  descending  to  a  slave  Jike  thee,^ 
'/t«  ntf  disbonour*d  hand  received  her  doom. 
Wf  wb«,  she  lies— 

Vei-.  Oh,  fauU  rath  mistake ! 
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Osman.  Dost  thopi  behold  her,  slate? 

Nrr»  Unhappy  sister! 

Osman,  Sister!   Didst   thou  say   sister?   If 

thou  didsi^ 
Bless  me  with  deafness,  heaven! 

Ner,  Tyrant!  I  did. 
She  was  my  sister.    All  that  now  is  left  thee, 
Dispatch — ^i'rom  my  distracted  heart  drain  next 
The  remnant  of  the  royal  Christian  blood ! 
Old  Lusignan,  expiring  in  my  arms, 
Sent  his  too  wretched  son,  vnth  his  4ast  bless- 

To  his  now  murderd  daughter! 
Would  I  had  seen  the  bleeding  innocent! 
I  would  have  liv^d  to  speak  to. her  in  death; 
Would  have  awakenM  in  her  languid  heart 
A  livelier  sense  of  her  abandoned  God ; 
That  God,  who  left  by  her,  forsook  her  too. 
And  gave  the  j>oor  lost  sufferer  to  thy  rage. 
OiftuLn.  Thy  sister!   Lusignan  her  father! 

Selima ! 
Can  this  be  true?   and   have   I  wrongM  thee, 

Zara? 
SeU  Thy  love  was  all  the  cloud   Hwixt   her 

and  heaven! 
Osman.  Bie  dumb!   for   thou   art  base,  to 

add  distraction 
To  my  already  more  than  blee^jng  heart. 
And  was  thy  love  sincere?  What  then  remains? 
Ner,  Why  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  on  mur- 
der! 
There  now  remains*  but  mine  of  all  the  blood. 
Which  through  thy  father^s   cruel   reign   and 

thine, 
Has  never  ceasM  to  stream  on  Syrians  sands. 
Restore  a-  wretch  to  his  unhappy  race ; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene. 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger. 
I  waste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant,  oVr  the  bleeding  wound  he  made, 
Hangs  his  unmovijig  eye,  and  heeds  not  me. 
Osman.  Oh,  Zara ! 
Oras.  Alas,  my  lord,  return !  Whither  would 

grief 
Transport  your  genVous  heart?  This  Christian 

dog  — 
Osman.  Take   oiT  liis   fetters,  and   observe 

my  will: 
To  him  and  all  his  friends,  give  instant  liberty: 
Pour  a  profusion  of  the  richest  gifts 
On  these  unhappy  C^hristians;  ana  when  heapM 
With  vary*d  benefits,  and  chargM  with  riches. 
Give  *em  safe  conduct  to  tbe  nearest  port. 
Oras.  But,  sir  — 
Osman.  Reply  not,  but  obey. 
Fly — nor  dispute  thy  master*s  last  command. 
Thy  prince,  who  orders —and  thy  friend,*  who 

*  loves  thee ! 
Go  —  lose  no  time  —  farewell  —  be  gone  —  and 

thou ! 
Unhappy  warrior — yet  less  lost  than  I — 
Haste  from  our  bloody  land,  and  to  thy  own 
Convey  this  poor  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  kmg,  and   all   his  Christians,    when   they 

hear 
Thy  miseries,  shall  mourn  *em  with  their  tears ; 
But,    if  thou   telfst   *cm   mine,  and  telPst  *em 

truly, 
They  who  shall  hate  my  crime,  shall  pity  me. 
Take  too,  this  poniard  with  thee,   which  my 

hand 
Has  stained  with  blood  far  dearer  than  my  own ; 
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[Act 


Tell  *eiii-^wiUi  this  1  mtirdcr'd  lier  I  IotM; 
The  noblest  and    most   Tirtuoiis  among   wo- 


men 


The  soul  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth : 
Tell  *em  I  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet: 
Tell  *em  I  plungM  my  dagger  in  her  blood: 
Tell  *era  I  so  adorM  —  and  thus  revengM  her. 

[jStabs  himself. 


Rey^rence  this  herO|  and  conduct  him  s.i fo. 

{Ihr 

Ner.  Direct  me,  ereat  inspirer  of  tlir  sou 
How  I  should  act,  now  judge  in  this  liistrc^ 
Amazing  grandeur!  and  detested  rage! 
£v*n  I,  amidst  ray  tears,  admire  this  foe, 
And  mourn   his  death,  who  iivM  to  ^\\^  n 

woe.  [Curlain  Jim 


HOME. 


Joair  Hon*  ■  oilire  of  Scotland,  born  tn  the  Ticinit j  of  Ancrant,  in  PoxburgsUro,  in  t7i4,  tAcr  tlie  trin*!-  - 
of  edncation  for  ibe  cburcli,  was  ordaiaod  and  iadncted  to  the  living  of  AthcUlancford,  and  waitbc  cncceijorot  .  c  V 
Mr.  ISlair,  author  of  The  Grapt,     In   the  rebellion  of  1745    he  took  np  arms   in  derence  of    the   exiiiiuK  ;i^r'  ' 
Eha   iraa   prcaent   at   the   battle  of  Falkirk;    where    he    wa«   taken    prisoner,    and,   with    five   W    lix   oUitr  . 
escaped   from    the  castle  of   Down.      After  the    rehcllion    he    resumed    the   duties   of  his    profession.     II<i^>  :  > 
tnral  inclination   for   the    Belles   Lettres,    which   he   hsd    cultivated   with   some    care;    he  wrote  his  IrsKcJv  .(  I) 
]aa»    and    presented   it   to    the   maaagers  of  the  Edinhurgh  Theatre.     Ita   recepiion    will    be    eaaily  imaginoi  if  ^■'. 
following    anecdote.      During    the   representation    a   young    and   sanguine    Scotchman,    in  the  pit,    tranip<)iu<l  \\" 
light  and  enthusiaam,  cried  oat  on  a  auddea  with  an  air  of  triumph,    "  Weel  luds ;  hwar's  yeer  Wollr  2»h>Aif'r>r 
{where  is  your  William  Shakapeare  now)*     The  author  being  a  clergyman,   the  resentment    of  the  eldert   ol  il  <  ^ 
and  many  other  sealous  members  of  that  sect  waa  inflamed,  not  onlv  againat  him,    but  the  performers  mUo  \    <>ii  >ii 
together  with  him,    thoy  freely  denounced  their  anathemas  in  pampoletx  and  public  papers.      The   IsUcr  iiiJud 
out  of  their  power  greatly  to  injure;  but  their  red  was  near  felling  Tety  heary  on  the  author,  whom  the  aiu'i.  >  • 
podiated,   and  cut  off  from  hia  preferment!,      la    Kngland,    howerer,     he   had    the   good   fortune  to   meet  %mI'.  t 
and  being  throngh  the  interest  of  the  £srl    of  Bate   and  some   otAcr  persona  of  distinction,    recommended  to  il  t  • 
of  his   present   majesty,    then    Printe   of  Wales,   hia   Royal  Highness  was  pleased  to  bestow  a  pensioa  on  li.>ii-. 
aheltering  him  oader  his   own  patronage,    he  pat  it  oat  of  the  power  of  either   bigotry,    enrT,    or  malevoKiuc  ! 
hia  laurels.    Mr.  Home  afterwards  pursued  his  poetical  efforts,  and  prodoced  mora  dramatic  pieres,  which  Hcrr  V 
OB   the   atage    in  Loadoa;     but   Douglas  must  always  stsnd  as  hia  master-piece  in  dramatic  writing.      He    nt\cr   ■ 
wards  resumed  his  clerical  profcasioo,   which    he  had  abandoned  in  1757;    but  Enjoyed    a    place    under   gr.%cii'-f 
Scotland.     Mr*  Home,  alwaya  the  fnend  and  patron  of  merit,  aa  far  aa  his  circumstances  would  admit*  wa*  I'.c  t'^ 
bringing  the  celebrated  pocau  of  Oasiaa  to  lighL     While  Macpheraoa  waa  schoolmaster   of  Rutbvcn  in  B.vl(r.<^' 
occupied  his  leisure  hours  in  collecting,  from   the  native,  but  illiterate  bards  of  the  mounleins  of  Scedanc},  iriLi 
theae  inimitable  poeau;    a  few  of  them  he  translated,    and  inaerted  in  a  weekly  Miacellauy,    then   pubii»l<wi;  a'  t 
bargh.     The  beauty  of  these   pieces  aoon  attracted   the  notice  of  Mr.  Home,    Dr.  Robertaoa   and  Dr.  Blair;   m* 
resolved    to    aent    Macphcrson  on    a  jouroej  all  orer  the  Highlands,  at  their  ezpence,  t«  collect  the  originalt  " 

{oema,    which  have  aince  been  a  tabject  of  ao  much  eonlroveray.      Mr.   Home   died   at  Manchealer-houte  m 
urgh,  Sept.  the  4th  itcB, 
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ITt'.k  ».■ 


P.J 


TBI*  piece  vraa  first  prodnced'at  Sdinbnrgh,  1756;   and  the  success  it  met  with,  iadoced    oar  anihor  10  <-^'-t  >j 
the  London  maaagers;    where,  notwithstanding  all  the  influence  exerted  19  its  favour,  it  waa  refased  by  Cr» 
Rich,  however,  accepted  it*  and  it  waa  acted  the  first  time  at  Covent-garden,  March  the  i4th  17S7  \  wheie  its  rc 
aoon  placed  it  out  of  the  reach  of  critical  ceninre.      The  plot  was  suggested  by  the  psthetical  old  Scotch    ball<" 
(or  Child)  Mofrictt    reprinted    in  the  third  volume  of  Percy's  Rrliqut*  of  jIncieiU  I\tttry,    and   it   b  I'ouikI'  •.; 
(juarrels  of  the  families  ol  Douglaa  and  other  of  the  Scots  clans.     This  tragedy  haa  a  great   deal    of  pathos  in  ■ 
nf  the  narratives  are  pleasingly  affecting,    and  the  descriptions  poetically  besuliful.      On  ita  first  appearsiut.-    11  ' 
Ilia  opinion,    that  \m  was  one  of  the  mo«t  interesting  and  pathetic  pieces  ever  exhibited    in    any   theatre.      He   ^ 
that  the  author  possessed  the  true  theatric  genius  of  Sliaktprare  and  Otway ;    but    we  must    remember,  thtit  ili< 
waa  a  Scotchman,   consequently  auch  extravagant  praise  re(|uires  no  comment.      Gray  however  had   *o  hijili  *n 
of  thia  first  drama  of  Mr.  Home,    that  in  a  letter  to  a  friend  in   1757,    he  says,    **\  am  greatly  struck  wiili  lt>- 
of  Dougia»,  though  it  haa  infinite  faulta:  the  author  seems  to  have  letiieved  the  true  language  of  the  Sts^r.  ^  ' '  ^' 
been  loat  for  thcae  hundred  yeara;   and  there  is  one  scene  (between  Matilda  and  the  Old  Peasant)  ao  mntieilv.  ^^^ 
atrikea  me  blind  to  all  the  defecta  in  the  world.*'     To  thia  opinion  every  reader  of  taate  will  readily  sub»«.n)*r.    Jo 
aon  blames  Mr.  Oray  for  concluding  hia  celebrated  ode  with  suicide ;    a  circumstance  borrowed  perhap*   trytn  /^  'A 
in  which  lady  Randolph,  otherwiae  a  blameless  character,  precipitatea  heraelf,  like  the  Bard,  iVoai  a  clifl,  >»i*>  ^'^^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


NORVAL. 

LORD  RARDOLPH. 


GLRNALV.OR. 
STRAKGER. 


DONALD. 
OFFICBR* 


SERVANT. 
PRISONER. 


LADY    RANDOtrH. 
ANNA. 


ACTL 

SCBNS  L — Tfte  Court  of  a  Casiie,  surrounded 

^Uh  fVoods. 

Enter  Ladt  Randolph. 

Lady  R,  Ye  woods  and  wilds,  ,whose  me- 
lancholy gloom 
Accords  with  ray  soufs  sadness,  and  draws  forth 
The  voice  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart, 
Farewell  awhile:  I  will  not  leave  you  long; 
For  in  your  shades  I  deem  s«me  spirit  dwells, 
Who  from  the  chiding  stream^  or  groaning  oaky 


Still  hears  and  answers  to  Matilda's  mo.iiii 
0|iy  Douglas!  Douglas!  if  departed  glio^i^ 
Are  e'er  permitted  to  review  this  wori'i. 
Within  tJie  circle  of  that  wood  thou  ai !« 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  h ear's! 
My  lamentation:  hear*st  thy  wretched  >>il< 
VVeep  for  her  husband  slain,    her  iiiLnil  i 
My  brother's  timeless  death  I  seem  to  ni<>u 
Who  perish'd  with  thee  on  this  lalal  (i )) 
But  Randolph  comes,  whom  fate   has   n 

tny  lord, 
To  chide  my  anguish,  and  defraud  the  <ie 


San  I] 

EiUer  Lord  Rakdoupb* 
XW 11  Afaia  tliese  weeds   qi  woe !  say, 
dost  thou  well 
To  (n4  a  passioo  wkicli  consumes  thy  life? 
Tbe  lifiig  dain  some  duty;  mainly  thou 
huiowA  thj  cares  upon  toe  silent  dead. 
LadfK  Silent,  alas!    is   he   for  whom  I 
mourn: 
ChiUkts,  vitbout  memorial  of  his  name, 
Uc  Mily  now  in  my  remembrance  lives. 
UrdK  Toae,  that  wears  out  th^  trace  of 
deepest  anguish, 
Hm  pMt  eW  tbce  in  vain. 
Sm  ikn  art  not  the  daughter  of  sir  Malcolm : 
Slna^  was  ids  ra^e,  eternal  his  resentment: 
For  tries  1^  brother  fell,  he  smiPd  to  hear 
HuI  DoBflas'  son  in  the  same  field  was  slain. 
la^i  Oh!  rake  not  up  the  ashes  of  my 
fathers : 
InpboUc  rtscntment  was  theb  crime, 
Km  {rirtoBs  has  the  expiation  been. 
lonrfA  Thy  grief  wrests  to  its  purposes 
my  words. 
1  ifTv  vk*i  of  thee  that  ardent  love 
Wtick  m  ibe  breasts  of  fancy's  children  bums. 
DKod  afledion  and  complacent  kindness 
^^ffe  ifi  I  wijb*d  for;  but  1  wishM  in  vain. 
Reset  witb  Ike  less  regret  my  eyes  behold 
Tk  itonn  of  war  that  gathers  o  er  this  land : 
^  1  ihooU  perish  by  the  Danish  sword, 
)b^  voud  not  shed  one  tear  the  more, 
^r  B.  Thou  dost    not  think  so :    woful 
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as 


am, 


mm    M,    ^asc, 

I W  At  noit,  and  esteem  thy  virtues. 

B«l  wkrtW goest  thou  now? 
i^R.  Straight  to  the  camp, 

^^lot  erory  warrior  on  the  tiptoe  stands 

i^tipectatioii,  and  impatient  asks 

Lc&  v{h)  arrives,  if  he  is  come  to  tell 

'fW  Duet  sre  landed. 

^/B.  0,  may  adverse  winds, 
tv  inm  tke  coast   o£  Scotland   drive   their 

fleet! 
^  erefj  loldier  of  both  hosts  return 
Uoeace  and  safety  to  his  pleasant  home! 

l»rdR.  Thou  speak^st  a  woman*s,  hear  a 
warrior's  wish: 
y^k  Inm  their  native  land,  the  stormy  north, 
^  tW  wiod  blow,  till  every  keel  is  fiz'd 
{;4aDV(ablc  in  Caledonia's  strand ! 
•  ^  ibail  oor  foes  repent  their  bold  invasion, 
y^  roriog  armies  shun  the  fatal  shore. 
-J^T,  hivwell:  I  leave  thee  not  alone ; 
^«^  comes  one   whose    love   makes  duty 
light.  [ExiL 

Enter  Akna.  « 

^voo.  Forgive  the  rashness  of  your  Anna*s 
.  love; 

\'U  by  aflectioD,  I  have  thus  presumM 
^^'atmiipt  your  solitary  thoughts; 

L^.  ^«*  yo«  of  the  hours  that  you  ne^ect, 

r#^  Iqk  in  sadness. 

*^j  it  So  to  lose  my  hours 
:  -  It!  ike  use  I  wish  to  make  of  time, 

^^•a>  To  blame  thee,  lady,  suits  liot  with 
,  my  state: 

ll^  '>'«  1  an,  since  death  first  preyM  on  man, 

•nr  did  sister  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
'  ^^d  your  aorrows  been  if  you  had  lost, 

^/^J  youth  the  husband  of  your  heart? 

^/AOb! 


Anna.  Have  I  dislressM^jou  with  ofSciow 

love. 
And  ill-tim'd  mention   of  your  brother's  fete? 
Forgive  me,  lady:  humble  though  I  am, 
The  mind  I  bear  partakes  not  of  my  fortune : 
So  forently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tears,   Fd  throw  my  life  away. 
Lad/  R.   What  power   directed    thy    un- 
conscious tongue 
To  speak  as  thou  hast  done?  to  name — 

Anna,  I  know  not:  . 
But  since  my  words  have  made  my  mistress 

tremble, 
I  will  speak  so  no  more;  but  silent  mix 
My  tears  with  hers. 

Ladjr  R,  No,  thou  shalt  not  be  silent, 
ril  4rust  thy  faithful  love,  and  thou  shalt  be 
Henceforth  the  instructed  partner  of  my  woes 
But  what  avails  it?  Can  thy  feeble  pity' 
Roll  back  the  flood  of  never-ebbing  time? 
Compel  the  earth  and  ocean  to  give  up 
Their  dead  alive?  ' 
Anna.  What  means  my  noble  mistress? 
Lad/  B.  Didst  thou  not  ask,  what  had  my 

sorrows  been, 
If  I  in  early  youth  had  lost  a  husband  ? 
In  the  cold  bosom  of  the  earth  is  lodg'd. 
Mangled    with  wounds,    the  husband  of  my 

youth ; 
And  in  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies 
My  child  and  his— 

Anna.  Oh!  lady  most  reverM! 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  amazing  words 
Deign  to  unfold. 

Zitd/  R.  Alas !  ian  ancient  fettd, 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  source 
Of  my  misfortunes.    Ruling  fate  decreed. 
That  my  brave  brother  should,  in  battle  save 
The  life  of  Douglas*  son,  our  house's  foe: 
The  youthful  warriors  vow'd  eternal  friendship. 
To  see  the  vaunted  sister  of  his  friend, 
Impatient,  Douglas  to  Balarmo  came, 
U[nder  a  borrow'd  name.*— My  .heart  he  gainM; 
Nor  did  I  long  refuse  the  hand  he  begg'd: 
My  brother's  presence  authoriz'd  our  marriage. 
Three  weeks,    three  little  weeks,    with  wings 

of  down. 
Had  6*er  t)s  flown,  when  my  lov*d  lord  was 

call'd 
To  fiffht  his  father's , battles ;  and  with  him. 
In  spite  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scarce  were  they  gone,   when  my  stem  sire 

was  told, 
That  the  false  stranger  was  lord  Douglas'  son. 
Frantic  with  rage,  the  baron  drew  his  swprd. 


Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onward  path!    although  the  earth  should 

And  from  the  gxdF  of  hell  destruction  cry. 
To  take  dissimulation's  winding  way. 

Anna,  .Alas!    how  few  of  women's  fearful 

kjnd 
Durst  ovm  a  truth  so  hardy! 

Lad/  R,  The  first  truth 
Is  easiest  to  avow.    This  moral  learn, 
This  precious,  moral,  from*  my  tragic  talc- 
In- a  few  days  the  dreadful  tidings  came 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  were"  slain. 

T 
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[Act  I 


My  lord !  mr  life  t  mj  husbaDd ! — ^nuditj  God ! 
Vvbat  had  I  done  to  ni«rit  such  aflnction? 
.  Anna.  My  dearest  lady,  many  a  tale  of  tears 
IVe  listened  to ;  but  never  did  I  hear 
A  tale  so  sad  as  this. 

Ludjr  IL  In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  I  found  myself-r- 
Atf  women  wish  to  be  who  love  their  lords. 
But  who  durst  tell  my  father?  the  good  pnest 
Who  joiA*d  our  hands,  my   brother*s  ancient 

tutor, 
WVh  his  IoyM  Malcolm,  in  the- battle  fell: 
They  two  alone  were  privy  to  the  marriage. 
On  silence  and  coneeanment  I  resolvM, 
Till  time  should  make  my  father^s  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  which  my  son  was  born, 
My  nurse,  the  only  confidant  I  had, 
Set  out  widi  him  to  reach'  her  sister's  house: 
But  nurse,  nor  infant  have  I  ever  seen, 
Or  heard  of,  Anna,  since  that  fatal  hour. 

Anna^  Not  seen  nor  beard  of!  then  perhaps 

he  lives. 

Ladx  it.  Noi  It  was  dark  December ;  wind 

and  rain 
Had  beat  all  night.    Across  the  Carron  lay 
The  destined  road,  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
My  feithful  servant  perishM  with  my  child. 
Qn!  had  I  died  when  my  lovM  husband  fell! 
Bad  some  good  angel  o|rd  to  me  the  book 
Of  Providence,  and  let  me  read  my  Hie, 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  I  beheld  the  sum 
Of  ills,  which  one  by  one  I  have  endur*d. 

Anna*    That  God,  whose    ministers  good 

angels  are. 
Hath  shut  tire  book,  in  mercy  to  mankind. 
But  we  must  leave  this   theme:     Glenalvon 


comes; 


I  saw  him  bend  on  you  his  thonghtful  eyes. 
And  hitherwards  be  slowly  stalks  his  way. 

Ladjr  it.  I  will  avoid  bun.    An  ungracious 

person 
Is  doubly  irksome  in  an  hour  like  this. 

Anna,  Why  speaks  my  lady  tfatli  of  Ran- 
dolph's heir?  \ 

Ladx  R'  Because  he*s  not  the  heir  of  Ran- 
dolph's virtues. 
Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  offers  to  mankind 
An  artificial  iniagc  of  himself: 
Yet  is  he  brave  and  politic  in  war, 
And  stands  aloft  in  these  unruly  times'. 
W^hy  I  describe  bim  thus  Fll  tell  hereafter. 
Stay,  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  castle. 

Anna*  Oh  happiness !  where  art  thou  to  be 

found  ? 
I  see  thon  dvreUest  not  witb  birth  and  b^anty. 
Though  gracM  with  grandeur,  and  in  vireahh 

array'd; 
Nor  dost  thon,  it  would  seem,  wrtB  viftue 

dwell; 
Else  bad  this  gentle  lady  miss'd  thee  not 

Enter  GutHAtyOM. 

Glen»  What  dost  thou  muse  on,  mecKlating 

maid? 
Like  aome  entrancM  and  visionarr  seer. 
On  earth  thou  stand*sty  thy  thoughts  ascend  to 

heaven. 

Anna.  Would  that  I  were,  eVn   as  fhon 

say^stf  a  seer, 
To  lia?e  ttkf  doiAt9  by  he^etdy  vision  cleared. 


Gien*  What  dost  thou -doubt  of?   Wki 

hast  thon  to^do 
With    subjects    intricate?    Thy   youth,    t| 

beauty; 
Cannot  be   qnestionM:    diink  of  these  go< 

gifts; 
And  then  thy  contemplatiotts  vrill  be  plessln 
Anna,  Let  women  view  yon  monument  I 

woe. 
Then  boast  of  beauty:  who  so  fair  as  she? 
But  I  must  follow ;  this  revolving  day 
Awakes  the  memory  of  her  ancient  woes. 

Gien.  Sol — ^Lady  Randolph  shuns  me;  bj 

and-by 
ni  woo  her  as  the  lion  wooes  his  brides. 
The  deed's  a  doing  now,  that  makes  me  loi 
Of  these  rich  valleys-,  and  a  chief  of  pow*r. 
The  season  is  most  apt;  my  sounding  stepi 
Will  not  be  heard  amidst  the  din  of  arms. 
Randolph  has  liv*d  too  long;  his  better  fatel 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  and  kept  me  down 
When  I  had  seiz'd  the  dame,  by  chance  I 

came, 
RescuM,  and  had  the  lady  for  his  labour: 
I  *scapM  unknown;  a  slender  consolation! 
Heav*n  is  my  witness  tbat  I  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  let  others  reap 
The  jocund  harvest.    Yet  I  am  not  safe; 
By  love,  or ''something  like  it,  stung,  inflaral 
Madly  I  blabbM  my  passion  to  his  wife, 
And  she  has  threaten^  to  acquaint  him  of 
The  way  of  woman^s  will  t  do  not  know: 
But  well  I  know  the  baron's  wrath  is  deadl 
I  will  not  live  in  fear;  the  man  I  dread 
Is  as  a  Dane  to  me;  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  stands  betwixt  me  and  rtij  chief  desirti 
No  bar  but  he;  she  has  no  kinsman  near; 
No  brothel  in  his  sister's  quatrd  bold;* 
And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stranger*s  cai^ 
I  know  no  chief  that  will  defy  Glenalvon. 

ACT  BL 

ScBNB  I. — A  Court,  etc. 

Enter  Servants  and  a  Strtinger  at  one  DM 
a/t<i  Lady  Ranoolpr  o/ic^Anna  atanothel 

Ladjr  R,  What  means  this  clamour  ?  Strt 

ger,  speak  secure; 
Hast  thou  bcei^  wrongM  r'  have  these  rude  n 

presumed 
To  vex  the  weary. traveller  on  his  way? 
iServ.    By   us   no    stranger   ever  sufti 

wrong : 
This  man  with  outcry  vri Id  has  callM  us  foi^ 
So^sore  afraid  he  cannot  speak  bis  fears. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph   and  NoRvii,,  0 
their  Stxfords  dnuwi  cmd  bloody. 

Lady  R.  Not  vain  the  stranger's  fears !  h 

fares  my  lora?  1 

Lord  A.  That  it  fares  well,  ^anks  to 

gallant  youtit, 
Whose  valour  savxl  me  from  a  v^retched  dei 
As  down  the  winding  dale  I  walkM  alonCi 
At  the  cross  way  four  armed mcfnattackM  i 
Rovers,  I  judge,  from  the  licentious  camp^ 
Who*  would  have  qukkiy  laid  le^  Rand^ 

«       low. 
Had  not  this  brave  and  gencfOi^  at^nger  cd 
Like  my  good^  axtgel,  in  the*  honv  of  fate, 
And  mocung  danger,  made  my'  Ibea  his  ^ 
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ScmiJ] 

Tier  IsraM  vp<»ii  biniy  bot  hb  actiTe  arm 
Simd  to  tbc  ground »  from  wbence  they  rose 

DO  more. 
Tic  ficrcejl  twx» ;  the  others  fled  amain, 
And  left  kiiB  nuiAlcr  of  the  hloody  field. 
Speak,  lad  J  Randolpli,  upon  beauty*s  tongue 
Dw«U  accents  pleasine  to  the  brave  and  bold; 
Speak,  noble  dame,  and  thank  him  for  thy  lord. 
Ladjr  JL   My   lord,  I   cannot  speak   w^bat 

nomr  I  feel; 
My  heart  o'^crBo^wa    with  gratitude  to  heaven, 
And  to  this  noble  youth,  who,  all  unknown 
To  Toa  and  jours,  deliberated  not, 
Nar'Basf*d  at  peril,  but,  humaneiy  brave, 
Fo^^  on  your  side  aeainst  such  fearful  odds. 
fljve  JOB  not  learned  of  him  \rhom  we  should 

thank? 
Whoa  caB  the  saviour  of  lord  RandolphV  life  ? 
Lpr4  JL    I  aak^d  that  question,  ana  he  an- 

avrer^d  not;  , 

But  I  BWt  knoir  -who  my  deliverer  is. 

ITo  Nerval. 
S^r.  A  low-bom  roan,   of  parentage   obs- 
cure, 
TVho  aov^ht  can  boast,  but  his  desire  to  he 
A  soldier,  and  to  nin  a  name  in  arms. 
Lord  R.    Wfao^cr  thou  art,   thy  spirit  is 

ennoblM 
Bt  the  greM  King  of  kinffs :  thou  art  ordained 
And  Hamp'd  a^lbero,  by  tne  sovereign  hand 
Ofaalarc!  Blush  not,^  flower  of  modesty 
As  well  as  TaJour,  to  declare  thy  birth. 

IKor.  My  name   is  Norval:    on   the   Gram- 
pian hilb 
My  hiker  feeds  bis  flocks ;  a  frugal  swain, 
^>hoee  mastawt   cares  were  to   increase  his 

store, 
Aird  keep  his  only  son,  rayseli)  at  home. 
For  I  bad  heard  of  battles,  and  I  longM 
To  follow  to  the  field  s'ome  warlike  lord: 
Aad  kcarf*a  soon  granted  what  mv  sire  denied. 
This  aooa  which   rose   last  night,   round   as 

my  shield. 
Had  not  yet  filTd  her  horns,  when,  by  her  light, 
A  baad  of  fierce  barbarians,  from  the  hills, 
RoshVI  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  vale, 
Sweeping   our  flocks  and   herds.    The  shep- 
herds fled 
F«r  safety  and  for  succour.    I  alone, 
\Mlb  bended  bow,  and  quiver  full  of  arrows, 
Btfwrr'd  about  the  enemy,  and  roarkM 
The  road  be  took;  then  hasted  to  my  friends, 
^Vhe«n,  with  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
I  »ct  atdvandog.    The  pursuit  I  led, 
TH  ve  overtook  the  spoil-encumber'd  foe. 
VVc  firaght  and  conquered.    Ere  a  sword  was 

drawn, 
Aa  arrow  from   my   bow  had   piercM    their 

chief, 
^y^  ^rore  that  day  the  arms  which  now  I 

wear. 
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niiw  borne  in  triumph,  I  disdainM 
^V  sbe|^r<rs  slothful  life ;  and  havitf^  heard 
That  onr  good  king  had  summoned   his  bold 

peers 
To  lead  ibetr  warriors  to  the  Carron  side, 
I  tell  my  lather's  bouse,  and  took  with  me 
■^  cbttftcn  servant  to  conduct  my  steps'; 
l«a  trembling  coward,  who  forsook  bis  mas- 
ter, 
wilb  this  iotSBtf    I  paasM  these 
towers, 


And,  heaven  directed,  came  this  day  to  do 
The  happy  deed  that  gilds  my  bumble  name. 
Lord  A,  He  is  as  wise  as  brave. «    Was 

ever  tale 
With  such  a  gallant  modesty  rehearsed? 
My  brave  deliverer!  thou  sbalt  enter  now 
A  nobler  list,  and  in  a  monarches  sight ' 
Contend  with  princes  for  the  prise  of  fame. 
I  will  present  thee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
W^hose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  lov^d.     ^ 
Ah!  my  Matilda,  wherefore  starts  that  tear? 
Lady  A   I  cannot  say;  for  various  afiCec- 

tions, 
And  strangely  mingled,  in  ray  bosom  sweli; 
Yet  each  of  them  may  well  command  a  tear. 
I  joy  that  thou  art  safe;  and  I  admire 
Him  and  his  fortunes,  who  hath  wrought  thy 

safety; 
Yea,  as  my  mind  predicts,  with  thine  his  ovm* 
Obscure  and  friendless  be  the  army  sought. 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  death 
ResoIvM  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  his  birth  denied. 
In  this  attempt,  unknown  be  might  have  pe- 

rish*d. 
And  gained  with  all  his  valour,  but  oblivicm. 
Now  gracM  b)r  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  more 
Beneath  despair.     The  soldier  now  of' hope. 
He  stands  conspicuous;  fame  and  great  renown. 
Are  broaght  within  the  compass  of  his  sword. 
On  this  ray  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke, 
And  bless^a  the  wonder-working  Lord  of  heaven. 
Lord  IL  Pio]US   and  grateful   ever  are  ftfay 

thoughts! 
My  deeds  shall  follow  where  tl^u  point^st  the 

w^ay. 
Next  to  myseli^  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command  shall  Norval  be. 
Nor^  I  know  not  how  to  thank  you..*  Rude 

I  am 
In  speech  and  manners:  never  till  this  hour 
Stood  I  in  such  a  presence:  yet,  my  loH» 
There^s  something  m  my  breast,  which  makes 

me  bold 
To  say,  that  Norval   ne*er  will  shame  thy  fa- 
vour. 
Ladjr  IL   I  will  be  sworn  thou   wilt  not. 

Thou  sbalt  be 
My  knight;  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day, 
With  happy  valour  guard  the  life  of  Randolph* 
Lord  Rl  Well   bast  thou  spoke.      Let  me 

forbid  reply;       [ToNor^oL 
We  are  thy  debtors  still.    Thy  high  desert 
0*ertops  our*  gratitude.     I  must  proceed, 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp. 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  are  speeding  hither^ 
Impatient  doubtless  of  their  lord^s  delay. 
Go  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  shall  see 
The  chosen  warriors  of  thy  native  land, 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
With  brandishM  swords. 
« Nor,  Let  us  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Lord  IL   [2o   XaJ/   ^-1  A!^^"^  ^^^  ^^ 

that  the  declinine^  sun 
Shall  his  broad  orbit  o*er  yon  hill  suspend, 
.Expect  us  to  return.    This  night  once  more 
Within  th^se  walls  I  rest;  my  tent  I  pitch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.    Prepare  the  feast: 
Free  is  bis  heart  who  for  bis  country  fights: 
He  in  the  eve  of  battle  may  resign 
Himself  to  social  pleasure :  sweetest  then, 
VVIien  danger  to  a  soIdier*s  soul  endears 
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Tlie  human  joy  that  never  may  return. 

[Exeunt  Lord  Randolpk  and  Noroal, 
Ladj  JtL  His  parting  Mrords  have  struck  a 

fatal  truth. 
Oh,  Doiigtas!  Douglas!  tender  was  the  time 
When  we  two  parted,  ne*er  to  meet  affain! 
How  many  years  of  anguish  and  despair 
Has  heaven  annexM  to  those  swift  passing  hours 
Of  loVe  and  fondness. 
W|ptch  that  I  am!    Alas!  why  am  I  so? 
At  every  happy  parent- 1  repine. 
How  hi  est  the  mother  of  yon  gallant  Norval ! 
She  for  a  living  husband  bore  her  pains, 
And  heard  him  bless  her  when  a  man  was  horn : 
She  nursM  her  smiling  infant  on  her  breast; 
Tended  the  child,  and  rearM  the  pleasing  hoy; 
She,  with  afTection*s  triumph,  saw  the  youth 
In  grace  and  comeliness  surpass  his  peers: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husbana  bore  a  son. 
And  to  the  roaring  waters  gave  my  child. 

Anna,  Alas!  alas!  why  will  you  tnuj  resume 
Your  erief  afresh  ?  I  thought  that  gaUant  youth 
Would  for  awhile  have  won  you  firom  your  woe. 
On  him  intent  you  gated,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted,  than  your  pensive  eye 
Has  deign*d  on  other  objects  to  bestow. 
Ladj  It  Delighted,  say*st  thou?  Oh!   even 

there  mme  ey^ 
Found  fuel  for  my  life-consuming  sorrow; 
I  thought,  that  had  the  son  of  Douglas  !iv*d, 
He  might  have  been  like  this  young  gallant 

stranger. 
And  jpairM  with  him  in  features  and  in  shape, 
In  all  endowments,  as  in  years,  I  deem. 
My  hoy   wit^  blooming  Norval   might    have 

numberM. 
Whilst  thus  I  mus*d,  a  spark  from  fancy  fell 
On  my  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  tbU  young  stranger,   waad*nng  from  his 

home, 
And  like  an  orphan  cast  upon  my  care. 
I  will  protect  tnee,  said  I  to  myself. 
With  all  my  power,  and  grace  with  all  my 

favour. 
Anna,  Sure,  heaven  will  bless  so  generous 

a  resolve. 
Tou  must,  my  noble  dame,  exert  your  power : 
You  must  awake ;  devices  will  be  iram*d. 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 
.     Ladjr  R,  ulenalvon*s  false  and  crafty  head 

will  work 
Against  a  rival  in  his  kinsman*s  love, 
If  I  deter  him  not;  I  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  beware 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fabric  that  I  raise, 
ril  be  the  artist  of  young  NorvaFs  fortune. 

Enter  Glenalvon, 

Glen.  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

Randolph  f 
Leuiy  R,  Have  you  not  heard  |  Glenalvon, 

of  the  base — 
Glen*  I  have;  and  that  the  villains  may  not 

*scape. 
With  a  strong  band  I  have  begirt  the  wood. 
If  they  lurk  there,  alive  they  shall  be  taken, 
And  torture  force  from  them  the  important 

secret, 
Whether  some  foe   of  Randolph*s  hirM  their 

swords, 
Or  if — 
Lady  R,  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman^s  love. 


[Act  IL 

I  have  a  counsel  for  Glenalvon^  eary 

[Exit  Anna, 
Glen.  To   him  your  counsels   always   arc 

commands. 
Ladjr  R.  I  have  not   found  so;    thou    arj 

known  to  me. 
Glen,  Known! 
Ladjr  R,  And  most  certain  is  my  cause  ol 

knowledge. 
Glen.  What  do  you  know?    By  the  mosi 

blessed  cross. 
You  much  amaze  me.     No  created  being, 
Yourself  except^  durst   thus   accost  Glenalvon; 
Ladjr  R.  Is  guilt  so  bold?  and  dost   thot 

make  a  merit 
Of  thy  pretended  meekness  P  this  to  me, 
Who,  with  a  gentleness  which  duty  blames, 
Have  hitherto  conceaPd,  what,  if  indulged. 
Would  mak6  thee  nothing!'  or  whafs  w^ors^ 

than  that, 
An  outcast  beggar,  and  unpitied  too! 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 
Glen.  Thy  virtue  awes  me.    First   of  wo 

mankind ! 
Permit  me  yet  to  sayj  that  the  fond  man 
Whom  love  transports  beyond  strict  virtue*! 

hounds. 
If  he  is  brouffht  by  love  to  misery, 
in  fortune  rumM,  as  in  mind  forlorn, 
Unpitied  cannot  be.    Pity*s  the  alms 
W^uich  on  such  beggars  freely  is  hestow*d; 
For  mortals  know  toat  love  is  still  their  lord! 
And  o*er  their  vain  resolves  advances  still: 
As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shepherds,  move 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fanning  win<| 
Ladjr  R»    Reserve   these   accents  for  somi 

other  ear; 
To  lovers  apology  I  ITsten  not 
'Mark  thou  my   words:   for  it  is  meet    thoj 

shouldst 
His  brave  deliverer,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  may  not  please  thee  well 
But,  at  thy  peril,   practise  ought  against  hini 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  loosen  the  good  root  be  has  in  Randolpl 
Whose  favourites  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted 
Thou  look^st  at  me,  as  if  thou  won  lost  pry 
Into  my  heart.    ^i9  open  as  my  speech. 
I  jgive  this  early  caution,  and  put  on 
The  curb,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendless  stranger  my  protection  clainu 
His  friend  I  am,  and  be  not  thou  his  foe.     | 

[A.ri 
Glen*  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  o\t 

shadow. 
And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  conscience 
T  am  not  what  I  have  been ;  what  I  should  b 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  piercM 
My  maihle  heart.     Had  I  one  gram  of  faith 
In  holy  legends  and  religious  tales, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  ann  above 
That  fought  against  me,  and  malignant  turni 
To  catch  myself,  the  subtle  snare  I  set. 
Why,  rape  and  murder  are  not  simple  wieani 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  ^ave  a  spousi 
And  the  intended  murder  introducM 
A  favourite  to  hide  the  sun  from  me; 
And  worst  of  all,  a  rival.    Burning  hell ! 
This  were  thy  centre,  if  I   thought   she   lo^ 

him ! 
^u  certain  she  contemns  me;  nay,  commani 

me. 
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J  vara  ihe'flar  of  ber  displeasure  oVr  me, 
itu  bekal£     And  sbaU  I  tbus  be  braTM  ? 
Ciifi*d,  as  sbe  calls  it,  by  dame  Cbastity? 
ySnual  fiends,  if  any  £ends  tbere  are 
More  fierce  tban  bate,  ambition^  and  rerenge; 
Kisr  npi  and  fill  my  bosom  witb  your  fires. 
DorUy  a  project  peers  upon  my  mind, 
Like  ifae  m  moon  -vrben  rising  in  tbe  east, 
CrossM  and  drridcd  by  strange  coIourM  clouds. 
in  seek  tbe  lUf  e  iwbo  came  witb  Norval  bitber, 
\iid  lor  bis  oovardlce  was  spumed  from  bim. 
Tve  known  a  fitflowcr's  rankled  bosom  breed 
\  euMi  most  fetal  to  bis  beedless  lord.  [Ejcit. 

ACT  in. 

ScBXX  L — 7%^  same. 

Enter  Aivif  A. 

Mima.  Tby  ^assata,  grief,  great  natiire^s  or- 
der break, 
Aed  cbaace  tbe  noontide  to  tbe  midnigbt  bour. 
XMaslbdrRandolpfa  sleeos,  I  will  walk  fortb. 
And  taHe  tbe  air  tbat  breatnes  on  yonder  bank. 
5veet  may  bcr  si  ambers  be !  Ye  ministers 
Of  ^radoos  beavea,  'wbo'iove  tbe  buman  race, 
Ks^as  and  acrapba,  wbo  deligbt  in  goodness. 
Fonake  yoor  skiea  and  to  ber  coucb  descend ! 
Tboe  from  bcr  fancy  cbase  tbose  dismal  forms 
That  bannl  ber  ^waking;  ber  sad  spirit  cbarm 
\\ilb  jmiyt  celestial,  sucb  as  please 
Die  Ucsi  above  upon  tbeir  golden  beds. 


Serpani. 

Strp.  One  of  tbe  vile  assassins  is  securM. 
%Vc  famad  tfic  rillain  lurking  in  the  wood: 
^\iA  dbeadfid  imprecations  be  denies 
AB  imyiffedge  of  tbe  crime.     But  tbis  is  not 
Hit  fine  escay :  tbese  jewels  were  concealed 
In  Ike  hmmI  secret  places  of  his  garment; 
BHike  tbe  spoils  of  some  that  be  has  murdered. 
JoMo,  Let  me  look  on  them.    Ha!  here  is 

a  beart, 
TW  cboscn  crest  of  Douglas*  valiant  name ! 
These  are  no  Talgar  jewels.    Guard  tbe  wretch. 

lExii. 

Eater  Servants,  a^ith  a  Prisoner. 

Pris.  f  know  no  more  than  does  the   child 

unborn 
^  vbat  y<Mi  charge  me  with. 

XServ,  Yoa  say  so,  sir! 
I^«(  toetnre  soon  shall  make  you  speak  the  truth. 
heboid,  tbe  ladv  of  lord  Randolph  comes : 
yoorseu  to  meet  ber  just  rerenge. 


I 


Ladt  Randolph  tmd  Anna. 

Summon  your  utmost  fortitude,  be- 
fore 

tc«  speak  with  him.  Your  dignity,  your  fame, 
\t*  rmw  at  stake.  Think  of  8ie  fatal  secret, 
^^  k>cb  in  a  moment  from  your  lips  may  fly. 
l^ady  it.  Thou  ^alt  behold  me,  with  a  des- 
perate beart, 
"bv  Ivnr  my  infant  perisb*d.     See,  he  kneeb. 

\Tlie  Prisoner  kneels. 
'^^v.  Hesren  bless  tbat  countenance  so  sweet 

and  mild ! ' 
^  '^A^jt  fike  fbce  makes  innocence  more  bold. 
'*    u«e  me,  ladr»  from  these  cruel  men, 
\^^'  bate  attaci^d  and  seitM  me ;  wbo  accuse 
^  of  isMcndcd  murder.    As  1  hope 

^frcf  at  ibe  jiidgment-«eat  of  heaven. 


The  tender  lamb,  that  never  nipt  the  grass, 
Is  not  more  innocent  than  I  ot  murder. 
Lady  R.   Of  tbis  man's   ffuilt  what  proof 

can  ye  produce? 
1  Set-Q,  We  found  him  lurking  in  the  hol- 
low glen. 
When  viewM  and  call  d  upon,  amazed  be  fl^d ; 
We  overtook  him,  and  inquired  from  whence 
And  what  he  was:  he  said  he  came  from  far, 
And  was  upon  his  journey  to  tbe  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  searchM  his  clothes, 
And  found  these  jewels,  whose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powVfuIly  against  him.    Hard  he  seems, 
And  old  in  villany.    Permit  us  try 
His  stubbornness  against  the  torturers  force. 
Pris.  Oh,  gentle  lady!  by  your  lord*s  dear 

life. 
Which  these  weak  bands,  I  swear,  did  neVr 

assail, 
And  by  your  children's  welfare,  spare  my  age ! 
Let  not  the  iron  tear  my. ancient  joints. 
And  my  grey  bairs  bring  to  tbe  grave  with 

pain. 
Ladjr  R.  Account  for  these ;  thine  bwn  they 

cannot  be : 
For  tbese,  I  say:  be  stedfast  to  the  truth; 
Detected,  falsehood  is  most  certain  death. 

[Anna  r^motf^es  the  Servant^  and 
returns. 
Pris.  Alas!   Fm  sore  beset!  let  never  man. 
For  sake  of  lucre,  sin  against  his  soul ! 
Eternal  justice  is  in  this  most  just! 
I,  guiltless  now,  must  former  guilt  reveal. 
Ladx  It  Oh!  Anna^  hear! — once  more  I 

charge  thee  speak 
The  truth  direct;  for  these  to  me  foret^l 
And  certify  a  part  of  thy  narration, 
With  which,  if  the  remainder  tallies  not. 
An  instant  and  a  dreadful  death  abides  thee. 
Pris,  Then,  thus  adjured,  Fll  speak  to  you 

as  just 
As  if  you  were  the  minister  of  heaven. 
Sent  down  to  search  the  secret  sins  of  men. 
Some  eighteen  years  ago  I  rented  land 
Of  brave  sir  Malcolm,  then  BaJarmo's  lord ;    , 
But  falling  ^o  decay,  his  servants  seis'd 
All  that  I  had,   and  then  tum'd  me  and  mine 
^our  helpless  infants  and  their  weeping  mother). 
Out  to  the  mercy  of  the  winter  winds. 
A  little  hovel  by  the  river's  side 
ReceivM  us;  there  bard  labour,  and  the  skill 
In  fishing,  which  was  formerly  my  sport,  ^ 
Supported  lifel    Whilst  thus  we  poorly  liv'd,* 
One  stormy  night,  as  I  remember  well. 
The  wind  and  rain  beat  hard  upon  our  roof; 
Red  came  the  river  down,  and  loud  and  oft 
The  angry  spirit  of  the  water  sfariek*dv 
At  the  dead  nour  of  night  was  beard  the  cry 
Of  one  in  jeopardy.     I  rose,  and  ran 
To*  where  the  circling  eddy  of  a  pool. 
Beneath  the  ford,  usM  oft  to  bring  within 
My  reach  whatever  floating  thing  tbe  stream 
Had  caught    The  voice  had  ceas'd;   the  per- 
son lost; 
But  looking  sad  and  earnest  on  the  waters, 
By  the  moon's  light  I  saw,  whirl'd  round  and 

round, 
A  basket:  soon  I  drew  it  to  the  bank. 
And  nestled  curious  there  an  infant  lay. 
Ladjr  R,  Was  he  alive? 
Pris.  He  was. 
Lady  R.  Inhuman  tbat  thou  art ! 
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How  cDuldsl  tbou  kill  what  wares  and  tem- 
pests sparM?> 

Pris,  I  am  not  so  inhuman. 
The  needy  man  who  has  known    better  days, 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  the  world, 
Is  he  whom  tempting  fiends  would  pilch  upon 
To  do  such  deed#  as  make  the  prosperous  men 
Lift  up  their  hands,   and  wonder  who  could 

do  them. 
And  such  a  roan  was  I:  a  man  declined, 
Who  saw  no  end  of  black  adversity : 
Yet,  for  the  wealth  of  kingdoms.  I  would  not 
Have  touched  that  infant  with  a  hand  of  harm. 

Ladjr  JL  Ha!  dost  thou  say  so!   then   per- 
haps he  lives! 

Pris.  Not  many  days  ago  he  was  alive. 

Ladj  R,  Oh,  God  of  heaven !   did   he  then 

die  so  lately? 

Pris.  I  did  not  say  he  died ;  I  hope  he  lives. 
Not  many  days  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him  flourishing  in  youth,  and  health,  and  beauty. 

Ladjr  R.  VVhere  is  he  nowP 

Pris,  Alas!  1  know  not  where. 
*  Ladj  R,  Oh,  fate !  I  fear  thee  still.     Tbou 

riddler^  speak 
Direct  and  clear;    else  1  will  search  thy 

Pris.    Fear  not  mv   faith,   though   1 

speak  my  shame; 
Within  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay, 
Was  stow*d  a  mighty  store  of  gold  and  jewels; 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  resolve  to  hide, 
From  all  tlie  world  this  wonderful  event. 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  the  noble  child. 
That  none  might  mark  the  change  of  our  estate, 
V\^e  K'ft  the  country,  travelled  to  the  north, 
Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought 

forth 
Our  secret  wealth.     But  God*s,  all-seeing  eye 
Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smole  us  sore: 
For,  one  by  one,  all  our  own  children  died. 
And  he,  the  stranger,  sole  remain*d  the'  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  his.    Fain  then  would  I, 
Who  with  a  father*s  fondness  lovM  the  boy. 
Have  trusted  him,  now  in  the  dawn  of  youth. 
With  his' own  secret:  but  my  anxious  wife, 
Foreboding  evil,  never  would  consent. 
Meanwhile   the  stripling  grew   in   years  and 

beauty ; 
And,  as  we  oft  observM,  be  bore  himself. 
Not  as  the  oflfspring  of  our  cottage  blood ; 
For  nature  will  break  out:  mild  with  the  mild. 
But  with  the  froward  he  was  fierce  as  fire; 
.And  night  and  day  he  talked  of  war  and  arms. 
I  set  mjrself  against  his  warlike  bent ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robbers  from  the  savage  mountains  came — 

Ladjr  R.  Eternal  Providence!  What  is  thy 

name? 

Pris.  My  name  is    Norval;  and  my  name 

he  bears 

iMdj^  R.  Til  he !  'tii  he  himself!   It  is  my 


son 


[AcTin 

Pris,  BleslM  be  the  hour  that  made  me 

poor  man; 
My  poverty  hath  savM  my  master's  house! 

Ladjr  R,  Thy  words  surprise  me :  sure  ibo 
•  dost  not  feign! 

The  tear  stands  in  thine  eye;  such  love  froi 

thee 
Sir  Malcolm's  house  deservM  not;  if  aright 
Thou  told^st  the  story  of  thy  own.  distress. 
Pris.  Sir  Malcolm  of  our  barons  was  t) 

flower; 
The  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  roastc 
But  ah !  he  knew  not  of  my  sad  estate. 
After  that  battle,  where  his  gallant  son, 
Your  own  brave  brother  fell,  the  good  old  lo 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  the  world; 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forti 
To  overlook  the  conduct  of  his  servants. 
Sy  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  I  bUni 
May  heaven  so  judge  me  as  I  judge  my  maste 
And  God  so  love  me  as  i  love  his  race ! 
Lady  R.    His  irace  shall  yet  reward  tb( 

On  thy  faith 
Depends  the  fate  of  thy  lov*d  master^s  bou! 
Rememb*rest  thou  a  little,  lonely  hut, 
That  like  a  holy  hermitage  appears 
Among  the  dilts  of  Carron? 
Pris.  I  remember  the  cottage  of  the  difli 
Lady  R.  'Tis  that  I  mean: 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  age, 
Who  in  my  father's  service  spent  his  yonl 
Tell  him  I  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 
Till  I  shall  call  upon  thee  to  declare, 
Before  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  no>« 
To  me  hast  told.  No  more  but  this,  and  tlii 
Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  days! 
Thy  sou  so  long  shall  call  thee  father  slill, 
And  all  the  land  shall  bless  the  man  who  sa 
\  The  son  of  Douglas,  and  sir  Malcolnr$  hei 
Remember  well  my   words;    if  thou  shoul 

meet 
Him,  whom  thou  calPst  thy  son,  still  call  L 

so; 
And  mention  nothing  of  his  nobler  father. 
Pris.   Fear  not   that  I  shall  mar  so  fail 

harvest. 
By  putting  in  my  sickle  ere  'tis  Hpe. 
VV by  did  I  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dan 
To  iind  the  ^outh,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew, 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  bis  at 
Which  might,   I  thought,   be   challenged,  \ 

so  bring 
To  light  the  secret  of  his  noble  birth. 

\LadY  Randolph  goes  toa^ards 
Servants. 
Lady  R.  This  man  is  not  the  assassin  ] 

suspected. 
Though     chance     combined     some    likelihi 

against  him. 
He  is  the  faithful  hearer  of  tlie  jewels 
To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  haste  he  s^ 
*Ti8  meet  that  you  should  put  him  on  his  ^ 
Since  your  mistaken  teal    halh   dragged 

hither. 
{Exeunt  Prisoner  and  Sena 


Oh,  sovereign  mercy!   *twas  my  child  I  saw! 
Pris.  If  1,  amidst  astonishment  and  fear. 

Have  of  your  words  and  gestures  rightly  judg'd, 

Thou  art  tlie  daughter  of  my  anaent  master ;  i  My  faithful  Xnna !'  dost  thou  share  my  joj 

The  child  I  rescuxl  from  the  flood  is  thine.     1 1  know  thou  dost     Unparallefd  event! 

Reaching  from  heav*n  to  earth,  Jehovak^s 
Snatch'd  from  the   waves,  and   brings  ni< 

ray  son! 
Judge  of  the  widow,  and  the  orphan's  fal 
Accept  a  widow's  and  a  mother's  thank« 


Lady  K    With    thee 

were  vain. 


dissimulation    now 


I  am  indeed  the  daughter  of  sir  Ma>lcoIm; 
The   child  thou   rescu*dst  from  the   flood  is 

nine. 


[ActIV. 
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Tcfntkz  gift!  Mi^r  does  m^  Anna  think 

Of  iIk  jomif  eaglet  of  a  Taliant  nest? 

Bov  soon  £e  *gas*d   on  bright   and    burning 


Spon'd  th*  low  dini^;inil  where  hit  fate  had 

thrown  hinii 
And  tDwcr'd  Bp  to  the  rejpons  of  his  sire! 
Jnaa.  How  IbndJy   did  your  eyes   dcTour 

the  hoy! 
Mf  rtenost  nalare,  with  the  unseen  eord 
Ot  pov  rfid  instuict,    drew  you  to  your  own. 
l!ad/  K  The   ready  story  of  his  birth  be- 

lie»'a, 
Svppreif *d  flsy  fancy  ^ite ;  nor  dJd  he  owe 
To  SBT  fieness  my  so  sudden  farour: 
Bet  sow  I  long  to  see  his  face  agaiui 
Cofliiae  ewtrj  feature,  and  find  out 
Tbe  liaeaaicots  of  Douglas,  or  my  own. 
Bat,  iDOit  of  aUy  I  long  to  let  him  know 
>>ho  bit  true  parents  are,   to  clasp  his  neck, 
KbA  tcU  Um  aft  the  story  of  his  father. 
Jnim.  \Vitb  "wary  caution  you  must  hear 

yourself 
b  peUk;  lest  your  tenderness  break  forth, 
A»i  a  ohserrers  stir  conjectures  strange. 
To-day  (he  baron  started  at  your  tears. 
Ladj  JL  He  did  so,  Anna :  well  thy  mistress 

knows 
if  tbe  Wast  ctrcumstance,  mote  of  offence, 
ShottU  touch  the  baron's  eye,  his  sight  would 

be 
WHh  ioloasy  disorder^.    But  the  more 
It  4ocs  hchoTe  me  instant  to  declare  . 
The  hiith  of  Douglas,  and  assert  his  rights. 
Janm.  Behold,  Gluralvon  comes. 
Ltdj  tL  No'w  I  shun  him  not 
TLs  <bT  I  hraT*d  Kim  in  Jjchalf  of  NorTal ; 
ATkjps  too  £u> ;  at  least  my  nicer  fears 
For  IkMiglas  thus  interpret. 

Enter  GLXHALVorr. 

Gien.  Noble  dame, 
IV  hoTeringbane  at  last  his  men  hath  hnded : 
No  hand  oH  pirates;  but  a  mighty  host, 
Tkji  come  to  settle  where  there  Talour  con- 
quers: 
Tn  win  a  country,  or  to  lose  theraseWes. 
K  ttinblc  courier,  sent  from  yonder  camp, 
Tn  liasten  up  the  chieftains  of  the  nortfai 
hlonnM  me  as  he  pass*d,  (bat  the  fierce  Dane 
Hid  on  tiie  eastern  coals  of  Lothian   landed. 
Ladjr  R.  How  many  mothers  shall  bewail 

their  sons! 
IWw  aasy  widows  weep  their  husbands  slain! 
1*  dames  of  Denmark,  eVn  for  you  I  feef, 
^^Ut,  sadly  sitting  on  the  sea-beat  shore, 
!^-«ff  look  far  loras  that  nerer  shall  return: 
Glen,  OA  has  tibe  unconqnerM  Caledonian 

sword 
^Vidow^d  the  north.    The  children  of  the  slain 
^«>^,  aa  I  hope,  to  meet  their  fathers*  fate. 
'^  nwBStcr  war,  with  her  infernal  iMhOWi} 
^''^d-reHing  (uiy  and  life-ending  pain, 
^rr  ohfeds  suited  to*  GifenaKon*J  soul. 
^  va  is  Bore  griet ons  than  the  pains  of  death ; 
^''Troach  more  piercing  than  the  pointed  ^ord. 
Lord  JL  I  scorn  thee  not,  hut  when  I  ought 

to  scorn; 
^  cVr  rnvouch,  hut  wben  insulted  virtue 
ndaeioas  rice  asserts  herself 
thy  worthy  Glta^on;  none  more  apt 
I  Id  praise  thine  eminence  in  arms, 


And  he  the  echo  of  thy  martial  fame. 
No  longer  Tainly  feed  a  guilty  passion: 
Go  and  pursue  a  lawful  mistress,  glory. 
Upon  the  Danish  crests  redeem  thy  fault. 
And  let  thy  Talour  be  the  shield  of  Randolph. 

Gleni  One  instant  stay,  and  hear  an  alterM 

man. 
When  beauty  pleads  for  virtue,   vice  abashM 
Flies  its  own  colours,  and  goes  o*er  fo  virtue. 
I  am  your  convert;  time  win  show  how  truly: 
Yet  one  immediate  proof  I  mean  to. give. 
That  youth  for  whom  your  ardent  seal  to-day, 
Somewhat  too  haughtily  defy^d  your  slave, 
Amidst  the  shock  of  armies  FII  defend. 
And  turn  death  from  him,  with  a  guardian  arm. 

Lady  R.  Act  thus,  Glenalvon,  and  I  am  thy 

friend ; 
But  that's  thy  least  reward.    Believe  lufe,  sir, 
The  truly  generous  is  the  truly  vrise;  « 

And  he,  who  loves  not  others,  livei  unblest 

[Exit  Ladf  ntmdolph. 

Glen,  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  reward: 
I  think  that  I  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  loves  to  speak.    lloneyM  afssient, 
How  pleasant  art  thou  to  the  taste  of  man. 
And  woman  also!  flatteir  direct 
Rarely  discusts.    They  httle  know  mankind 
Who  douLt  its  operadon:  'tis  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wiclcet  of  the  human  heart 
How  far  I  have  succeeded  now,  I  know  not; 
Yet  I  incline  to  think  he^  stormy  virtue 
Is  luird  awhile;  His  her  alone  I  fear; 
While  she  and  Randolph  live,  and  Jive  in  faith 
And  amity,  uncertain  is  my  teriur^. 
That  slave  of  NorvaN  I  have  found  most  apt; 
I  showM  him  goM,  and  he  has  pawnV  his  soul 
To  say  and  swear  whatever  1  suggest. 
Noryal,  Fm  told,  has  that  alluring  Took, 
nVixt  man  and  woman,  which  I  have  observM 
To  charm  the  nicer  and  fantastic  dames. 
Who  are,  like  lady  Randolph,  full  of  virtue. 
In  raising  Randolph's  jealousy,  1  may 
But  point  him  to   the  truth.     He  seldom  errs. 
Who  thinks  the  worst  he  can  of  womankind. 

Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

ScBNB  I. — Flourish  of  Trumpets. 

Enter  Lokd   Randolph,   attended. 

Lord  R,  Summon  a  hundred  horse,  by  break 

of  day, 
To  wait  our  pleasure  at  the  castle  gate. 

Enter  Lady  Randolpr. 

Ladjr  JR.  Alas,   my  lord,  Fve  heard  nnweU. 

come  news; 
The  Danes  are  landed. 

Lord  R,  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  the  Northumbrian,  bent  to  take  a  spoil : 
No  sportive  war,  no  ttfurnamcnt  essay. 
Of  some  young  knight  resofv*dlo  breaik  a  spear, 
And  stain  with  hostile  blood  his  maiden  arms. 
The  Dane^  afe  landed:  we  must  beat  them' back, 
Or  live  the  slaves  of  Denmark. 

liifdjr  R,  Dreadful  times! 

Lord  it.  The  fenceless  villages  ar^  all  for- 
saken; 
The  trembling  mothers,*  and    their    children 

lodg'd 
In  wall-girt  towers  and  ca^es!  whilst  the  men 
Retire  indignant:  yet,  like  broken  waves. 
They  bnt  retire  more  awful  to  return. 
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hady  IL  Immense,  as  £ime  reports,  tbeDa- 

nish  host! 
£/)rd  iZ.  Were  it  as  numerous  as  loud  fame 

reports. 
An  army  knit  like  ours  would  pierce  it  through : 
Brothers  that  shrink  not  from  each  other*s  side, 
And  fond  companions,  fill  our  warlike  files: 
For  his  dear  ofTspring,  and  the  wife  he  loTes, 
'  The  husband,  ana  the  fearless  father  arm: 
In  Tulcar  breasts  heroic  ardour  bums. 
And  tne  poor  peasant  mates  his  daring  lord. 
Ladjr  xL   Men's   minds   are   temper*d,   like 

their  sw«ords,  for  war; 
Lovers  of  danger,  on  destruction's  brink 
They  joy  to  i^ar  erect  their  daring  forms. 
Hence,  early  graves;  hence,  the  lone  widow's 

life; 
And  the  sad  mother's  grief-embitter'd  age. 
Where  is  our  gallant  ffuest? 
Lord  IL  Down  in  the  vale 
I  left  him,  managing  a  fiery  steed. 
Whose  stubbornness  had  foiPd  the   strength 

and  skill 
Of  erery  rider.    But  behold  he  comes, 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvon. 

Enter  Noeval  and  Glbhalvon. 

Glenalvon,  with  the  lark  arise;  go  forth, 
And  lead  my  troops  that  lie  in  yonder  vale: 
Private  I  travel  to  the  royal  camp: 
Norval,  thou  goest  with  me.    But  say,  young 

man! 
Where  didst  thou  learn  so  to  discourse  of  war, 
And  in  such  terms,  as  I  o'erheard  to-day? 
War  is  no  village  science,  nor  its  phrase 
A  language  taught  amongst  the  shepherd  swains. 
Nor.  Small  is  the  skill  my  lora  delights   to 

praise 
In  him  he  favours.    Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,  the  most  remote 
And  inaccessible  by  shepherds  trod. 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  livM-;  a  melancholy  man! 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  wand'ring  swains. 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himself 
Did  tbey  report  him;  the  cold  earth  his  bed. 
Water  bis  drink,  bis  food  the  shepherds*  alms. 
I  went  to  see  bim,  and  my  heart  was  tou(;h'd 
With  revVence  and  with  pity.     Mild  he  spake, 
And,  entering  on  discourse,  such  stories  told, 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  his  sad .  cell. 
For  he  bad  been  a  soldier  in  bis  youth; 
And  fought  in  famous  battles,  when  the  peers 
Of  Europe,  by  the  hold  Godfredo  led, 
Against  tne  usurping  infidel  displavM 
The  blessed  cross,  and  won  the  Holy  Land. 
Pleas'd  vrith  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struck  from  me,  the  old  man  would 

shake 
His  years  away,  and  act  his  young  encounters: 
Then,  having  show'd  his  wounds,  he'd  sit  bim 

down. 
And  all  the  live-long  day  discourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fancy,  m  the  smooth  green  turf 
He  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshaird  hosts ; 
Describ'd  the  motions,  and  explained  the  use 
Of  the  deep  column,    and  the  lengthen'd  line, 
The  scmare,  the  crescent,  and  the  phalanx  firm : 
For  aU  that  Saracen  or  Christian  knew 
Of  waf^s  vast  art,  was  to  this  hermit  known. 
Lord  R.  Why  did  this  soldier  in  a  desert 

hide 


Those  qnalitiet  that  should  have  grac'd  a  camp  ? 

Nor.  That  too   at  last  I  leam'd.    Unkappj 

man! 
Returning  homewards  by  Messina's  port, 
Loaded  with  wealth  and  honours  bravely  won, 
A  rude  and  boistVous  captain  of  the  sea 
Fasten'd  a  quarrel  on  him.  Fierce  they  Fought; 
The  stranger  fell,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
Declar'd  his 'name  and  lineage,  ftiighty  powV! 
The  soldier  cried.  My  brother!  Oh,  my  brother! 

Ladjy^  /L  His  brother! 

Nor.  Yes;  of  the  same  parents  bom; 
His  only  brother.  They  exchang'd  forgiveness; 
And  happy  in  my  mind  was  he  that  died; 
For  many  deaths  has  the  survivor  snOerM. 
In  the  wild  desert  on  a  rock  he  sits, 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream's  untrodden  banki 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  fate. 
At  times,  alas!  not  in  bis  perfect  mind, 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brother's  ghost; 
And  oft  eadi  night  forsakes  bis  sullen  couch, 
To  make  sad  orisons  for  him  he  slew. 

Ladj  R.  In  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no 

more 
Unhappy  persons?  Did  the  parents  live? 

Nor.  No,  they  were  dead ;  kind  heav'o  had 

dos'd  their  eyes, 
Before  their'  son  had  shed  his  brother's  blood 

Lord  IL  Hard  is  his  fate;  for  be  was  nnl 

to  blame! 
There  b  a  destiny  in  this  strange  world, 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undeserved  doom: 
Let  schoolmen  tell  us  why — 

\_TrumpeU  at  a  LUUuict 
From  whence  these  sounds? 

Enter  an  Officer. 
Offi.  My  lord,   the  truropeU   of  the  troopi 

of  Lorn ! 
The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Randolph. 
Lord  IL  Mine  ancient  guest!    Does  be  thi 

warriors  lead  ? 
Has  Denmark  rous'd  the  brave   old  knight  U 

arms? 
0/jfi.  No;   worn  with  warfare,  he  resi^ 

the  sword. 
His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lorn, 
Now  leaas  his  kindred  bands. 

Lord  R.  Glehalvon,  go ; 
With  hospitality's  roost  strong  request         i 
Entreat  the  chief.  [Exit  Glenalim 

Offi.  My  lord,  requests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay. 
Stung  virith  the  tidings  of  the  foe^s  appro'd 
Lord  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  the  warriofl 

plume! 
Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  and  herds  are  si^ 
Remote  from  war's  alarms  his  pastures  lie, 
By  mountains  inaccessible  secur'd: 
Yet  foremost  be  into  the  plain  descends, 
Eager  to  bleed  in  battles  not  his  own. 
I'll  go  and  press  the  hero  to  my  breast 

[JExiV  vpith  the  0//te» 
Lady  R.  The  soldier's  loftiness,  the  pr 

and  pomp 
Investing  awful  war,  Norval,  I  see, 
Transport  thy  youthful  mind. 

Nor.  Ah!  should  they  not?  J 

Bless'd  be  the  hour  I  left  my  lather's  housd 
I  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  my  day%| 
And  stole  obscurely  to  a  peasant's  grave.  { 
NoW|  if  I  live,  with  mighty  chiels  I  stand;  | 


ScmL] 

Had,  ill  W,  wilk  noble  dast  I  Ka 
laJ^  K  T&cve  i»  a  generoos  spirit  in  thy 
breast^ 
Hist  coiiM  ^Te  ^rell  sostaia*^  a  prouder  forloiie. 
Tkis  waj  iiili  me;  uiKler  joa  sprca<ling  beach, 
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,  by  banian  eje  or  ear, 
ikce  w^ifh  a  wond^rous  tale. 


IwilJ 

Sor,  Let  ibcre   be   danger ,  lady,  with  tbe 
secrcfy 
That  I  any  bag  -it  to  njy  gratefiil  beart, 
Aa4  piwe  «y  £iitb.    Command  my  award, 

my  Mfe: 
TVese  m  Ae  sole  possessions  of  poor  Norral. 
ZWf  it  Kjiow*st  tbou  tbese  gems  ? 
iV«r.  Danf  I  beliere  itnne  eyes, 
T4  arlkaew  tbeni,  and  tbey  were  my  father's. 
Iduif  it  Tby  £itber*s,  say!!st  tbou?  Ah,  they 

w^ere  tby  father's! 
Nor,  Isaw  tbem  once,  aiMf  curiously  iequii^d 
Of  bolb  lay  parents,  wbence   sucb  spkiraoar 

came. 
B«t  I  wa  cbeck*d,  and  more  could  never  learn. 
Lad/  K  Tben  learn  of  me — tboa  art  not 

Norvad*s  son. 
ihr,  l?ot  NorraPs  son  ? 
laij  JL  Nor  of  a  sbepbeid'  sprung. 
Nor.  Wbo  am  I  tbenf 
Ladj  it  Noble  tbou  art. 
For  nobfte  was  tby  sire. 
A'or.  I  win  befiere^ 
Ob,  ten  ne  furtber!  say,  wbo  was  my  father! 
Lodfy  &  Douglas ! 

Ncr,  L»rd  Bougias,  whom  to-^y  I  saw? 
LodX  Jt  ffis  yottnger  bratKer. 
A<pr.  And  S«  yonder  camp  ? 
Imfy  JL  Alas! 

Nor.  Fse  nsake  me  tremble— Sigbrandlears ! 
LVes  mj  bra^v  £itber? 

Ladf'tL  Ab!  too  braTC,  indeed!  ' 
fi«  Icil  in  battle  ere  thyself  was  born. 

Aor.  Ab  me,  nnbappy!  ere  I  saw  the  Kgbt! 
Bat  does  my  mother  five?  I  may  conclude, 
from  my  own  fiite,  bcr  portion  has  been  sorrow.. 
L^j  JL  Sbe  lives ;  but  wastes  her   life   in 

constant  woe, 
Weepiiur  ber  busband  slain,  her  infant  lost. 
Aor.^ioa  that  are  skilTd  so  well  in  the  sad 

story 
Of  BIT  njibappy  parents,  and  with  tears 
Bfwail  ibeir  destiny,  now^  have  compassion 
IJWB  tbe  ctfspring  of  the  friends  you  lovM. 
OL,  tdl  me  wbo  and  where  my  mother  is! 
O^prcss'd  by  a  base  world,  pernaps  she  bends 
Kroeatb  "tbe  weight  of  other  ills  tnan  grief; 
^'k^  desolate,  implores  of  heaTen  the  aid 
n^  son  sbouJd  give.    It  is,  it  must  be  so — 
'  <-^7  countenance  confesses  that  she*s  wretched. 
^^  leli  me  bcr  condition!  Can  the  sword — 
^>bo  aball  resut  me  in  a  parentis  cause? 
l^dj  ML  Tby  virtue  ends  ber  woe — My  son! 

my  son! 
<  aa  iby  molber,  and  ihe  wife  of  Douglas! 

iFalis  upon  his  Neck. 
earth !  now  wond*rous 
is  my  fate! 
^'^  tbon  my  mother?  Ever  let  me  kneel! 
Ladyr  JL  Image  of  Douglas!  fruit  of  fatal 

love! 
'^  ibat  I  owe  Iby  sire  I  pay  to  thee. 
•^4nr.  Rospcct  and  admiration  still  possess  me, 
^^^biag  tbe  love  and. fondness  of^a  son: 
^~  1  was  filial  to  my  bumble  parents. 


Biit  did  my  sire  surpass  tbe  res^  of  men, 
As  thon  excellest  aH  of  womankind  ? 

Ladjr  It  Arise,, ray  son.    In  me  thou  dost 

behold 
The  poor  remans  of  beauty  once  admir*d.    * 
Yet  in  my  prime  I  equaled  not  thy  father; 
His  eyes  were  Kke  the  eaglets,  yet  sometimes 
Liker  the  dove^s;  and,  as  he  pleasM,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  soilness,  or  with  spirit  awM. 

Nor,  How  did  he  fan  ?  Sure  Uwas  a  bloody 

field 
When  Douelas  died!  Oh,  I  have  much  to  ask! 

Likij  JL  Hereafter  thou  sbalt  hear  the  length- 
ened tale 
Of  all  tby  father^  and  thy  mother's  woes. 
At  present  this — Tbou  art  tbe  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  the  wide  domains. 
Which  now  lord  Randolph,  as  my  husband, 

holds. 
But  tiiou  sbalt  not  be  wrong'd;  I  have  the 

power 
To  right  thee  still.     Before  the  kin^  HI  kneel. 
And  call  lord'  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood. 

Nor,  ^fhe  blood  of  DouffMis  will  protect  itself. 

Ladjr  it  But  we   shall   need  both  friends 

and  favour,  boy. 
To  wrest  tby  lands  and  lordship  from  tbe  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman..    Tet  I  tbmk 
My  tale  will  move  each  gentle  heart  to  pity, 
My  life  incline  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

Nor,  To  be  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me ' 
Inheritance  enough !  Declare  my  birth, 
And  in  tbe  field  1*11' seek  for  fame  and  fortune. 

lAidjr  It  Thou  dost  not  know  what  .perils 

and  injustice 
Await  the  poor  man's  valour.     Oh,  my  son! 
The  noblest  blood  of  all  the  land's  abash'd. 
Having  no  lackey  but  pale  poverty. 
Too  long  hast  thou  t»een  thus  attended,  Douglas; 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  deem'd  a  peasant's 

child: 
The  wanton  hair  of  some  inglorious  drief 
Perhaps  has  scorn'd  thee  in<thy  youthful  sports, 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  swell'd  in  vain. 
Such  contumely  thou  no  more  shalt  bear: 
But  how  I  purpose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  be  hereafter  told.    Prudence  directs 
That  we  should  part' before  yon  chief's  return. 
Retire,  and  from  thy  rustic* follower's  hand 
Receive  a  billet,  wbich  thy  mothei's  oare. 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conference.    Its  purport  mark ; 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
Lease  me,  my  son;  and  frame  thy  manners Vtill' 
I'o  Nerval's,  not  to  noble  Douglas'  state. 

Nor.  I  will  remember.    Whew  is  Norval 

now. 
That  good  old  man? 

■L^y  A-  At  hand  conceal'd  be  lies, 
A  useful  witness.    But  beware,  my  son. 
Of  ^on  Glenalvon;  in  bis  guilty  breast 
Resides  a  villain's  shrewdness,  ever  prone 
To  false  conjectui^.    He  hath  griev'd  my  ^eart. 

Nor,  Has  he,   indeed?  Then   lei  yon  false 

Glenalvon  i 

Beware  of  me.    ,  [Exit 

Lady  R,  There  burst  the  smother'd  ftarac. 
O,  thou  ail-righteous  and  eternal  King! 
Who  father  of  the  fsltheriess  art  call'd, 
Protect  my  son!  Thy  inspiration,  Lord! 
Hath  fill'd  his  bosom  ^aritb  that  Sacred  (ire. 
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Which  in  the  breatU  of  his  forefathers  humM : 
Set  him  on  high,  like  them,  that  he  may  shine 
The  star  and  glory  of  his  native  Jiand ! — 
Yonder  they  come.    How  do  bad  women  find 
UnchanffiDg  aspects  to  conceal  their  guilt, 
When  I,  by  reason  and  by  justice  urgM, 
FuH  hardly  can  dissemble  with  these  .men 
In  nature*s  pious  cause? 

« 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Glenalvom. 

Lord  R,  Yon  gallant  chie^ 
Of  arms  enamourd,  all  repose  disclaims. 
Ladjr  jR.  Be  not,  my  lord,  by  his  example 

sway  d. 
Arrange  the  business  of  to-morrow  now. 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  more. 

lExiL 
Lord  R,  *Tis  so,  by  heaVn!  her  mien,  her 

Tqice,  her  eye, 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  confirm  it 
Glen.  He  parted  firOm  her  now.  Behind  the 

mount, 
Amongst  the  trees,  I  saw  hink  glide  along. 
j(or^  R,    For  sad  seouesterM   yirtue  she*s 

renown  d. 
Glen,  Most  true,  my  lord. 
Lord  R,  Yet  this  distinguish^  dame 
Inyites  a  youth,  the  acquaintance  of  a  day. 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  hour. 
This  assignation  [Shows  a  Leiier^  the  assas- 
sin freed, 
Her  manifest  aiTection  for  the  youth, 
Might  breed  suspicion  in  a  husband's  brain, 
Whose  gentle  consort  all  for  love  had  wedded': 
Much  more  in  mine.    Matilda  never  lovM  mc. 
Let  no  man,  after  me,  a  woman  vjred, 
Whose  heart  he  knows  h^  has  not,  though 

she  brings 
A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingdom  for  her  dowry. 
For  let  her  seem,  like  the  night's  shadowy  queen. 
Cold  and  contemplative— he  cannot  trust  her; 
She  may,  she  will,  faring  shame  and  sorrow 

on  him; 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  and  the  worst  of  shames ! 
'Glen.  Yield  not,  ray  lord,  to  such  afflicting 

thoughts, 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep, 
Till  your  own  senses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
This  billet  must  to  blooming  Norval  go: 
At  the  next  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy ; 
ril  give  it  him  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  the  close  thicket  take  your  secret  standi 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  ov^m  eyes 

may  judge 
Of  their  behaviour. 
Lord  R.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 
Glen.  Permit  me  now  to  make  *  one  slight 

essay ; 
Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortals  boast, 
By  wit,  by  valour,  or  by  wisdom  won, 
The  first  and  fairest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
Is  woman's  captive  heart    Successful  love 
With  glorious  fumes  intoxicates  the  mind. 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in  triumph  moves, 
Air>bomc,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 
Lord  R.  And  what  avails  this  maxim? 
Glen.  Much,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  little;  I'll  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical  derisive  counsel 
Explore  his  spirit    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  rais'd, 
Brave  as  he  is,  he'll  shrink  astonish'd  from  me : 


But  if  he  be  the  fiiTonrite  of  the  fair, 
Lov'd  by  the  first  of  Caledonia's  dames, 
He'll  tnm  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter's  spear.  i 

Lord  R.  Tis  shrewdly  thought 
GleUk  When  we  orow  loud,  draw  nea^ 

But  let  my  lord 
His  rising  wrath  restrain.-^   [Exii  Randolph 
*Tis  strange,  by  heaven! 
That  she  should  run  full  tilt  her  fond  career 
To  one  so  little  known.    Sh(%  too,  that  seem'i 
Pure  as  the  winter  stream,  when  ice,  embossed 
Whitens  its  course.  Even  I  did  think  her  chaste 
Whose  charity  exceeds  not    Precious  sex! 
Whose    deeds    lascivious    pass     Glenalvon^ 

thoughts! 

Eaier  Nortal. 

His  port  I  love:  he*s  in  a  proper  mood 
To  chide  the  thunder,  if  at  him  it  roar'd. — 

{_Asi'di 
Has  Norval  seen  the  troops? 

Nor*  The  setting  sun 
With  yellow  radiance  ligbten'd  all  the  -valej 
And  as  the  warriors  mov'd,  each  polish'd  lieli^ 
Corslet  or  spear,  glancM  back  his  gilded  beami 
The  hill  they  climo'd,  and,  halting  ait  its  top, 
Of  more  than  mortal  sise.  tow'ring,  they  seem* 
A  host  angelic,  dad  in  burning  arms. 

Glen,  lliou  talk'st  it  well;  no  leader  of  ou 

ho^t 
In  sounds  more  lof^  speaks  of  glorious  war 
Nor.  If  I  shall  e'er  acquire  a  leader's  nam< 
My  speech  will  be  less  ardent    Novelty 
Now  prompts  my  tongue,  and  youthful   aj 

miration 
Vents  itself  freely;  since  no  part  is  mine 
Of  praise  pertaining  to  the  great  in   arms. 
ulen.  You  wrong  yourself  brave  si^,    yoi 

martial  deeds 
Have  rank'd  you  with,  the  great     But    mai 

me,  Norval: 
Lord  Randolph's  favour  now  exalts  your  you 
sAbove  his  veterans  of  famous  service. 
Let  me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counsel  yo 
Give  them  all  honour:  seem  not  to  comxnani 
Else  they  will  scarcely  brook  your  late  sprut 

power. 
Which  nor  alliance  props,  nor  birth  adorn i 
Nor.  Sir,  I  have  been  accustom'd  all  my  da\ 
To  hear  and  speak  the  plain  and  simple  trul 
And  though  I  have  been  told,  that  there  are  mi 
Who  borrow  friendship's  tongue  to  speak  th^ 

scorn, 
Yet  in  such  language  I  am  little  skili'd. 
Therefore  I  thank  Glenalvon  for  his  couns^ 
Although  it  sounded  harshly.    W^hy  remini 
Me  of  my  birth  obscure?  Why  slur  my  pov 
With  such  contemptuous  terms? 

Glen.  I  did  not  mean 
To  gall  your  pride,  which  now  I  see  is  ^r^ 
.    ^r.  My  pride!  ^         , 

Glen.  Suppress  it,  as  you  vrish  to  prosp 
Your  pride's  excessive.  Yet,  forRandolpti'*s  sa 
I  will  not  leave  you  to  its  rash  direction. 
If  thus  you  swell,  and  frown  at  high-borix  m 
Will  high-born  men  endure  a  shepherd'*^  sco^ 
Nor,  A  shepherd's  scorn! 
Glen.  Yes ;  if  you  presume 
To  bend  on  soldiers  these  disdainful  ^yes. 
What  will  become  of  you  ? 
Nor.  If  this  were  told  !^  •     [^«a^ 
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[ha  T.  Scxm  1.] 

bl  ^kon  flo  lears  for  thv  preiiifn|ituoBS  self? 
^Em.  Ha!  dost  Aou  tbrealen  me? 
Aor.  Didrt  t^ou  not  bear? 
(7l0t.  Unwillingly  I  did;  a  oobfor  foo 
Had  not  beoa  qocttion^d  thus.      But  such  as 

thee — 
Nor.  Wliom  dost  thou  cbink  me? 
den.  NorvaL 
Nor.  So  I  am~- 
A&4  who  is  Nortral  in  Glenalvon's  eyes? 
Gioi.  A  peasant's  son,  a  wandering  beggar 
boy; 
Al  belt  no  mart,  eren  if  be  speaks  tbe  truth. 
Jfor.  Fabe  as  thou   artf   dost  thou  suspect 

my  truth? 
CletL  Tby  trnlli!  thouVt  all  a  Jle:  «nd  false 
as  heU 
[f  tbe  Tato-ciorioas  tale  tboa  told*st  to  Randolph. 
Nor,  If  f  were  (JiainM,  unarmM ,  and  bed- 
rid old, 
IVibaps  I  should  rerile :  but  as  I  am, 
I  have  ao  loa^e  to  rail.    The  humble  Nonral 
Is  of  a  nee  'wha  strive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  Boi  fear  to  Ireezc  thy  shallow  valour, 
Aod  make  tbee  sink  too  soon  beneath  my  sword, 
rJ  teil  tbee— what  tboa  art.    I  know  thee  well. 
GUn»  Dost  ibott  not  know  Glenalvon,  bom, 
to  command 
Ten  tkoosaod  slaTcs  like  tbee — 

Aor.  MU^n,  no  more!  !^Drai^s, 

Draw  asid  defiend  tby  life,    I  did  design 
To  kive  dcfyM  tbee  in  another  cause; 
Bat  Wsv'n  accelerates  its  Tengeance  on  thee. 
Now  for  ST  own  and  lady  Randolph's  wrongs. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph.. 

LorJ  iL  Holdy  1  command  you  both.    The 
man  that  stirs 
Maket  me  bis  foe. 

Aor.  Another  Toice  than  tbine 
Tbat  threat  bad  Tainly   sounded,  noble   Ran- 
dolph. 
Glat,  Hear  bim,   my  lord;  he!s  wondrous 

condescending  \ 
Mark  the  bnmQity  of  shepherd  Norval ! 
Aor.  Now  you  may  scoff  in  safety,- 

iSh&aihes  /us  St)Pord. 
lUS, 

TaoatKig  eac£  other;  but  dnfold  to  me 

The  cause  of  i|narrel,  then  I  judge  betwiit  you. 
Aor.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  though  I  revere 

you  much, 

Mr  caatie  I  plrao  not,  nor  demand  y|pur  judg- 
ment. 

1  Mask  to  speak ;  I  will  nor,  cannot  speak 

^  opprobrious  words  that  I  from  him  bare 

borne. ' 

'>  the  Iiege.lord  of  my  dear  native  land 

'  ij^e  a  aabject's  homage;  but  ev'n  bim 

^«d  his  bigb  ari»itration  Vd  reject. 

^*  i^tn  my  bosom,  reigns  another  lord ; 

°^«r,  siMe  judge,  and  umpire  of  itself. 

c  mr  free  ^>eecn  offend  tou,  noble  Randolph, 
iy^  your  &TOurs,  ano  let  Norval  go 
^^  as  be  came,  alone,  but  not  dishonourM. 

I    *^ni  IL  Thus  far  111  mediate  with  impar- 
^  tial  voice: 

^  andent  foe  of  Caledonia'b  land 
y^  ^aves  bis  banners  o*er  her  fKghted^elds. 
J*"p^nd  yonr  purpose  till  your  country^s  arms 
rri  the  bolil  invader:  then  decide 


» 


The  private  qu  arret 
Glen,  I  agree  ta  this. 
Nor,  And  L 

Enter  SerQoni.  • 

Serp.  The  banquet  waits, 
LordB,  We  come.        [Exit  <mihSer*^ani. 
Glen,  Norval, 
Let  not  our  variance  mar  the  social  hour, 
Nor  wron^  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
Nor  frown mg  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate, 
Shall  stain  ray  countenance.  Smooth  thou  thy 

brow; 
Nor  let  our  strife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 
Nor,  Think  not  so  lightly,  sir,  of  my  re- 
sentment. * 
When  we  contend  again,  our  strife  is  mortal. 

\Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 
'     Scene  I. — A  fTood, 
Enter  DouGLAS. 

Doug,  This  is  the  place,  the  centre  of  the 

grove; 
Here  stands  the  oak,  the  monarch  of  the  wood. 
How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene ! 
The  silver  moon,  unclouded,  holds  her  way 
Through  skies,  where  I  could  count  each  little 

slar. 
The  fanning  west-wind  scarcely  stirs  the  leaves; 
The  river,  rushing  o*er  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposes  silence  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  this,  at  such  an  hour, 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  believM, 
Destending  spirits  have  conversed  with  men, 
And  told  toe  secrets  of  the  world  unknown. 

Enter  old  NoRVAl. 

Old    N.  Tis  he.     But   what  if  he  should 

chide  me  hence? 
His  just  reproach  I  fear.   ' 

[Douglas  turns  aside  and  sees  him 
Forgive,  forgive; 

Canst  thou  forgive  the  man,  the  selfish  man. 
Who  bred  sirMalcoWs  heir  a  shepherd's  son? 
Doug,  Kneel  not  to  me ;  thou  art  ray  father 

stUl: 
Thy  wishM-for  presence  now  completes  ray  joy  • 
Welcome  to  me ;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  share. 
And  ever  honoured  with  thy  Douglas  live. 
Old  N,  And  dost  thou  call  me  father?  Oh, 

my  son! 
I  think  that  I  coulcl  die,  to  make  amends 
For  the  great  vnron^  I   did  thee.    'Twas  my 

crime, 
Wliich  in  the  wilderness  so  long  concealM 
The  blossom  of  tby  youth. 

Doug,  Not  worse  the  fruit, 
That  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  blowM. 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in' the  humble  cot, 
I  learn  d  some  lessons,  which  III  not  forget 
W^ben  I  inhabit  yonder  lofty  towers, 
f,  who  w^as  once  a  swain,  will  ever  prove 
The  poor  man's  friend;  and,  ^  when  my  vassals 

how, 
Norval  shall  smooth  the  crested  pride  ofDouelas. 
Old  N,    Let   me    hut    live   to     see    thine 
.  .  exaltation! 

Yet  grievous  are  my  fears.  Oh,  leave  this  place,' 
An(l  those  unfriendly  towersJ 

Doug,  Why  should  I  leave  them? 
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[Act  Y, 


Old  N.    Lord  Randolpb  and  bis  kinsman 

seek  your  life. 

Dou^.  How  know*st  thou  that? 

Old  N.  I  will  inform  you  how. 
When  evening  came,  I  left  the  secret  place 
Appointed  for  me  by  yoiir  >mother*s  care^ 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  accttstom*d  path 
That  to  the  castle  leads.    Whilst  thus  I  ranged, 
I  was  alarmM  %vith  unexpected  sounds 
Of  earnest  Toices.    On  itie  persons  came. 
Unseen  I  lurked,  and  overheard  tbem  name 
Each  other  as  they  taik*d,  lord  Randolph  this, 
And  that  Glenalvon.     Still  of  you  they  spoke, 
And  of  the  lady :  threatening  was  their  spee<da, 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  bear  it 
^was  strange, tney  said, a  wonderful  discovery; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  towM  revenge*   « 

Doug.  Revenge!  for  what? 

Old  Al  For  being  what  yon  are, 
Sir  MaIcolm*s  heir:  how  else  have  you  offended  ? 
When  they  were  gone,  1  hied  me  to  my  cottage. 
And  there  sat  musing  how  I  best  might  find 


With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishful  look. 
Now  Providence  bath  brought  you  to  my  sight, 
Let  not  your  too  courageous  spirit  scorn 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

Doug,  I  scorn  it  not. 
My  mother  wam*d  me  of  Glenalvon^s  baseness: 
But  I  will  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vile  assassins, 
I  mark*d  his  brave  demeanour;  him  FIl  trust. 

Old  N,  I  fear  you  will,  too  far.- 

Doug.  Here  in  this  place 
I  wait  my  mother's  coming:   she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  told :  her  counsel  I  will  follow: 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother*)  counsels. 
Ton  must  depart:  your  presence  may  prevent 
Our  interview. 

Old  N.  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee! 
Oh,  may  hcav'n*s  hand,  which  savM  theje  from 

the  wave. 
And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  near  thee  sti'I ; 
Turning  mischance,  if  aught  hangs  o'er  thy  head, 
All  upon  mine!  [ExiL 

Doug.  He  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not,  lose  the  son  he  loves, 
Although  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  father. 
Eventful  day!  how  bast  thou  changed  my  state! 
Once  on  the  cold .  and  winter-shaded  side 
Of  a  bleak  bill,  mischance  had  rooted  me. 
Never  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil ; 
Transplanted  now  to  the  gay  sunny  vale, 
Like  the  green  thorn  of  May  my  fortune  flowers. 
Ye  glorious  stars!   high   heavVs   resplendent 

host  \ 
To  tvhom  I  oft  have  of  my  lot  compIainM, 
Rear,  and  record  my  souPs  unalter*cl  wish ! 
Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  be  renowned ! 
May  heaven  inspire  some  fierce  gigantic  Dane, 
To  give  a  bold  defiance  to  our  host! 
Before  he  speaks  it  out,  I  will  accept: 
Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 

•    Enter  Ladt  Ratsoolph. 

Ladjr  R.  My  son!  I  beard  a  voice^ 
Doug,  The  Voice  was  mine. 
Lddf  M.  Didst  thou  complain  aloud  to  na- 
ture's ear. 
That  thus  in  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  hours, 


By  stealth  tbe  nother  and  the  soa  should  neei] 

[EmbrtKes  him 

Doug,  No;  on  this  happy  day,  this  bette] 

birtb-day. 
My  thoughts  and  words  are  all  of  hope  v\i 

joy. 

Ladjr  JL  Sad  fear  and  melancholy  still  diTidi 
The  empire  of  my  breast  with  hope  and  )o| 
Now  bear  what  I  advise — 

Doug.  First,  let  me  ttU 
What  may  the  tenor  of  your  counsel  chaog« 

Ladjr  R.  My  heart  forebodes  some  eTiI. 

Doug,  ^h  not  good-^ 
At  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  and  GlenalTOD, 
The  good  old  Norval  in  tne  grove  oVrheard 
Their  conversation;  oft  they  mentiouM  me 
With  dreadful  threat^nings ;  you  they  some 

times  namVL 
*Twas  strangt*  they  said,  a  wonderful  discoTCi; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Ididf  A  Defend  us,  gracious  God!  we  u 
'  betray'd: 
They  have  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  hirlli 
It  must  be  so.  That  is  tha  great  discovciy. 
Sir  MalcoJm*s  beir  \»  come  to  claim  hi<  owii 
And  they  will  be  revenged.  Perhaps  even  not? 
.^Tn*d  and  prepared  for  murder,  they  but  wa{ 
A  darker  and  more  silent  hour,  to  wtjk 
Into  the  chamber  where  they  think  thouiWi 
This   moment,  this,   heav'n  bath   orciaiD^d  I 

save  tbee! 
Fly  to  the  camp,  my  son! 

Doug.  And.  leave  you  bere? 
No:  to  the  castle  let  us  go  together. 
Call  up  the  ancient  servants  of  your  bouse, 
Who  in  their  youth  did  eat  your  lather's  brea^ 
Then  tell  them  loudly  tbat  1  am  your  son. 
If  in  the  1»reasts  of  men  one  spark  remains 
Of  sacred  love,  fidelity,  or  pity. 
Some  in  your  cause  will  arm.    I  ask  but  \f\ 
To  drive  those  spoilers  from  my  lather's  bout 

Ladj R,  Oh,  nature,  nature!  what  can  cbej 

thy  force  ? 
Thou  genuine  offspring  of  the  daring  DouAU 
But  rush  not  on  destruction:  save  thyself. 
And  I  am  safe.  To  me  tbey  mean  no  kail 
Thy  stay  but  risks  thy  precious  life  in  Taio« 
That  winding  patb  conducts  thee  to  tbe  ri>^ 
Gross  where  thou  seest  a  broad  and  heat^ 

W^bich  running  eastward  leads  thee  to  t\ 

camp. 
Instant  demand  admittance  to  lord  Doaglas 
Show  him  these  jewels,  which  bis  brother  woi 
Thy  loof,  thy  voice,  will  make   him  feel  1 

truth. 
Which  I  by  certain  proof  will  soon  confif 
Doug.  I  yield  me,  and  obey:   but  yet  i 

beart 
Bleeds  at  this  parting.      Something  bids  t 

slay, 
And  guard  a  mother's  life.  OA  have  I  r^^ 
Of  wondrous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achie^ 
Our  foes  are  two;  no  more:  let  me  go  (ot 
And  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  Glenalvoi 
Ladjr  R.  If  thou  reffard'st  thy    mother, 

reverst 
Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  this  no  mon 
One  thing  1  have  to  say  before  we  pirt: 
Long  wert  thou  lost;  and  thou  art  found,  I 

child. 
In  a  most  fearful  season.    War  and  battle 


y 
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1  hxft  great  eanse  to  dread*     Too  well  I  see 
ivUck  way  t^  ottrrcnt  of  tky  temper  sets : 
To^f  I  ^ve  Ibund  thee.    On !  my  long-lost 

hope! 
ITtboo  to  giddy  Talour  giv^st  tlie  rein, 
r»-nomir  I  maj  ]<Me  my  son  for  ever. 


Tbe  love  of  tlice.  oelbre  thott  saw*st  tbe  ligbt, 

A. 


mj  USe  ^rhcB  tby  brare  latber  fe 
IT  tkou  skall  £dly  I  have  not  love  nor  liope 
1a  tkis  waMe  world  2  My  son,   remember  me ! 
Dm$g.  VVbal  aliall  I  say  ?  How  can  I  give 

you  comfort? 
T^c  God  ef  battles  4»f  my  life  dispose 
As  auj  he  best  li»r  youf  for  wbose  dear  sake 
f  w3l  ud  bear  myself  as  I  resolv*d. 
Bwt  jH  consider^  as  no  vulgar  name, 
7^  w\aA  I  boast,  sounds  among  martial  men, 
Hpir  will  iaadorioiis  caution  suit  my  claim  ? 
Tbe  post  of  ale  nnslirinking  I  maintain. 
My  coaalfT*s  foes  must  witness  wbo  I  am.. 
On  ibc  BtaJcrs*  beads  HI  prove  my  birtb,^ 
Tifl  Cricaib  ami  foes  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
If  ia  tbb  Jtrife  I  faU,  blame  not  your  son, 
WltSy  ^be  live  not  honoured,  must  not  live. 
Ladf  A.  I  wrill  not  utter  wbat  my  bosom 

feels. 
Too  wdl  I  lore  that  valour  wfaicb  I  warn. 
Farewell,  my  sod,  my  counsels  are  but  vain. 

{Embracing, 
.Nfid  as  Ugb  liear*!!  bath  wiU*d  it,  all  must  be. 

\They  separate, 
Guc  BOt  OB  me,  tliou  wilt  mistake  the  path ; 
rU  pond  it  out  again.  [Exeunt, 


JuH  as  Ihey  are    sefKweUing,  enter,  from 
At  Waod,  Loao  Randolpb  tind  Glbn- 

MLIQX, 

Lord  A  Not  in  lier  presence. 
.\ow — 

GUn.  Fm  prepared. 
Lard  A.  No:  I  command  thee  stay. 
\  |D  atooe:  it  never  shall  be  said 
TVat  I  took  odds  to  combat  mortal  man. 
Ibe  ■oMesI  vengeance  is  the  most  complete. 

Exit, 

\Glenaloon  makes  some  Steps  to 

the  same  Side  of  the  Stage r  Us^ 

tens,  and  snedcs, 

Clen.  Demons  of  death,  come  settle  on  my 

sword, 
Aad  to  a  doable  slaughter  guide  it  home! 
IW  lover  and  the  husband  both  must  die. 
Lord  It  JjrithotO]  Draw,  villain!  draw! 
l>ou^,  [rfUhouiX  Assail  me  not,  lord  Ran- 
dolph; 
^a  as  iftiou  lov*st  thyself. 

S  Clashing  of  Swords. 
Now  is  the  time. 

£^ier  Ljuit  Randolph,  at  the  opposite  Side 

of  ike  Stage^  faint  and  breathless* 
^^dj  J2.  Lord  Randolph,  hear  me^  all  shall 

be  thine  own! 
^  fpart!  Ob,  spare  my  son ! 

^^^^  Doc^tAS,  <r£A  a  Sfvord  in  each  Hand. 

Doug.  My  motber*s  voice ! 
'  'am  aroiecl  thee  still. 


.  Lod^  H  fle  lives!  be  lives! 
^  liuy  for  tUs  to  heaven,  eternal  praise! 
■«!  wre  I  saw  thee  falL 
f^otdg.  U  was  Glenalvon. 


Just  as  m^  arm  bad  mastered  Randolphs  sword. 

The  villain  came  behind  me;  but  islew  him. 

LadjR,  behind  thee!  ah!  thou*rt  wounded! 

Oh;  my  child, 
How  pale  thou  look'st!    And  shall  I  lose  thee 

now? 
Doug*  Do  not  despair:  Lfeel  a  Utile  faint- 

ness ;  ^ 
I  hope  it  will  not  last.  [Leans  upon  hisStvord. 

Ladjr  H,  There  is  no  hope! 
And  we  must  part!  the  bancl  of  death   is   on 

thee ! 
Oh!  my  beloved  child!  O  Douglas,  Douglas! 
Douglas  groivine  more  and  more  faint, 
Doug.  Oh!  had  I  tairnas  my  brave  rathers 

fell. 
Turning  with  latal  arm  the  tide  of  battle,' 
Like*  them  I  should  have  smilM  and  welcomM 

death; 
Rut  thus  to  perish  by  a  viliain^s  hand! 
Cut  off  from  nature*s  and  from  glory*s  course, 
Which  never  mortal  was  so  fond  to  run.' 
Ladjr  R.  Hear,   justice,   hear!   stretch  thy 

avenging  arm. 

[Douglas  falls. 
Doug.   Unknown   I   die;  no  tongue  shall 

speak  of  me. 
Some  noble  spirits,  judging  by  themselves. 
May  yet  conjecture  wbat  f  might  have  prov'd. 
And  diink  'life  only  wanting  to  my  fame: 
Rut  who  shall  comfort  thee? 
Lady  JR.  Despair,  Despair! 
Doug.  Oh,  had.  it  pl&asM  high  heaven  to  let 

me  live 
A  little  while! — my  eyes  that  gase  on  thee 
Grow  ^m  apace !  my  mother — O !  my  mother ! 
[Dies.    iLady  li^ndolph  faints  on 
the  Body. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Anna. 

Lord  R.  Thy  words,  thy  words   of  truth, 

have  piercM  my  heart: 
I  am  the  stain  of  knighthood  and  of  arms. 
Oh !  if  my  brave  deliverer  survives 
The  traitor's  sword — 

Anna.  Alas!  look  there,  my  lord. 


son 


How 


Lord  R,  The  mother  and  her 

curst  am  I! 
%Vas  I  the  cause?  No:  I  was  not  the  cause. 
Yon  matchless  villain  did  seduce  my  soul 
To  frantic  jealpusy. 

Anna,  My  lady  lives: 
The  agony  of  grief  hath  but  suppress^ 
Awhile  her  powers. 

Lord  /t  but  my  deliverer's  dead ! 

Lady  R,  [Recovering'^  Where  am  I  now  ? 

Still  in  this  wretched  world! 
Gri^f  cannot  break  a  heart  so  hard  as  mine.  > 

Lord  R.  Oh,  misery! 
Amidst  thy  raging  grief  I  must  proclaim 
My  innocence. 

Lady  R*  Thy  innocence ! 

Lord  R.  My  guilt 
Is  innocence  compared  with  what  thou  think'st  it. 

Lady  R.  Of  tiiee  I  think  not;  what  have  1 

to  do 
With  thee,  or  any  thing  ?  My  son !  my  son ! 
My  beautiful!  my  brave!  how  proud  was  I 
Of  thee  and  of  thy  valour!  my  fond  heart 
0*erflowM  this  day  with  transport,   when  I 

thought 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine, 
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Now  all  my  bopes  are  dead!  A  little  while 
Was  I  a  wife!  a  mother  not  so  lonff! 
What  am  I  now  ?~  I  know— But  I  shall  he 
That  onlv  whilst  I  please;  for  such  a  son 
And  such  a  husband  drive  me  to  my  fate. 

[^Exit  running. 
Lord  JL  Follow  her,  Anna:  I  myself  would 

follow, 
But  in  this  rage  she  must  abhor  my  presence. 

[^Exit  Anna, 
CursM,  cursM  GlenaWon,  he  escaped  too  well, 
Thouffh  slain  and  baffled  by  the  hand  he  hated. 
Foaming  with  rage  and  fury  to  the  last, 
Cursing  his  conqueror,  the  felon  died. 

Re-enter  Anna. 

Anna.  My  lord!  My  lord! 

Lord  R.  Speak:  I  can  hear  of  horror, 

Anna,  Horror,  indeed!    - 

Lord  R,  Matilda ! 

Anna,  Is  no  more: 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  lightning  up  the  hill; 
Nor  halted  till  the  precipice  she  ^ain?d. 
Beneath  whose  low  ring  top  the  river  falls 
IngulPd  in  rifled  rocks:  thither  she  came,      i 
As  fearless  as  the  eagle  lights  upon  it. 


And  headlong  down — 

Lord  R.  Twas  I,  alas!  Hwas  I 
That  fiOM    her  breast  with  fury;    droTC  her 

down 
The  precipice  of  death !  W^retch  that  I  am ! 
Anna,  Oh,  had  you  seen  her  last  despaiiiog 

look! 
Upon  the  brink  she  stood ,  and  cast  her  eyes 
Down  on  the  deep:  then  lifting  up  her  bead, 
And  her  white  hands  to  heaven,  seeming  t|  say 
Why  am  i  forcM  to  this?  she  pluDg'd  I|rself 
Into  the  empty  air. 

Lord  R,  1  will  not  Tent, 
In  Tain  complaints,  the  passion  of  my  sou). 
Peace  in  this  world  I  never  can  enjoy. 
These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  nre; 
They  speak  aloud,  'and  Tnth  the  voice  of  fate 
Denounce  my  doom.    I  am  resoW^d.    Dl  go 
Straight  to   the  battle,    where  the  man  that 

makes 
Me  turn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  faithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring, 
Full  warrant  of  my  power.     Let  every  rite 
With  cost  and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  wait: 
For  Randolph  hopes  he  never  shall  return. 
[7%tf  Curtain  descends  slowljr  to  Music, 


L  I  L  L  O. 


OBoacK  LII.&0*  WW  %y  ^rofoMion  •  jcweUar,  and  ww  b«rn  in  the  aeighboaTliood  uf  Moorgate,  in  Loadoii,  q 
the  4lh  of  Feb.  1693 ;  in  which  neighbourhood  he  pursued  hi«  occupation  for  many  jeara,  yrilh  the  faire«t  kixI  ib>' 
unblemished  character.  He  was  strongly  attached  to  the  Muses,  yet  seemed  to  have  laid  it  down  aa  a  maxim,  tbat  U 
devotion  paid  lo  them  ought  always  to  tend  to  the  promotion  of  yirlne,  morality,  and  religion.  In  pursuance  of  Ih 
aim,  Mr.  Lillo  was  happy  in  the  choice  of  his  iub^cets,  and  shewed  great  power  of  arfecling  the  heart«  by  v>ori\t 
np  the  passions  to  such  a  height,  as  to  render  the  distresses  of  common  and  domestic  life  equally  iBlerettiflg  s«  tits 
of  hints  and  heroes ;  and  the  ruin  brought  on  priTale  families  by  an  indulgence  of  ayarieo,  lust  etc.,  as  the  iia^'«< 
made  In  states  and  empires  by  ambition,  cruelly  and- tyranny.  His  George  Bmrius^tU,  FakU  Curiotiljr,  and  Jrdf 
Fwtrtham  are  all  planned  on  common  and  welf-known  stories ;  yet  they  haTO,  perhaps,  more  frequentW  drswa  Ui 
from  an  audience,  than  the  more  pompous  tragedies  of  jiltxandtr  the  Greai,  ^11 /or  Lovt,  etc.  Mr,  Lille,  at  k<&i 
obserred,  has  been  happy  in  the  choice  of  his  subjects;  his  conduct  and  the  management  of  them  is  no  less  nenti 
rious,  abd  his  pathos  very  gr«aL  If  there  is  any  fault  to  be  objected  to  his  writings,  it  is,  that  sometimes  he  tCc| 
an  eleration  of  atyle  somewhat  aboTethe  simplicity  of  his  subject,  and  the  sitpposed  rank  of  hb  bharaclcri:  t>ut  I 
custom  of  tragedy  will  stand  in  some  degree  of  excuse  for  this ;  and  a  still  better  argument  perhaps  may  be  timM 
in  Tindication,  not  only  of  our  present  author,  but  of  others  in  the  like  predicament;  which  is,  that  eren  nalnre  m 
will  justify  this  conduct;  since  we  find  eren  the  most  humble  characters  in  real  life,  when  nnder  peculiar circam«lic< 
of  distress,  or  actuated  by  the  influence  of  an^  Tiolent  passions,  will  at  times  be  elevated  to  an  aptness  of  cxpretiM 
and  power  of  language,  not  only  greatly  superior  to  themielves,  but  eren  to  the  general  language  and  convtrsstioo  of  p' 
eons  of  much  higher  rank  in  life,  and  of  minds  more  perfectly  cultivated.  Our  author  died  ttept.  Sd.  1739,  in  < 
47th  year  of  his  age ;  and  a  few  months  after  his  death  the  celebrated  Fielding  printed  the  foUowtng  charadcr  cf  li 
in  TAa  OhaMpion:  *'He  had  a  perfect  knowledge  nf  human  nature,  though  his  contempt  of  all  base  means  of  sppl*) 
tion,  which  arc  the  necessary  steps  to  great  acqiialnlance,  reslrainsd  his  conversation  within  very  nafrov  buondi. 
had  the  spirit  of  an  old  Roman,  joined  to  the  innocence  of  a  primitive  christian^  he  was  contented  with  his  |ittl«  ^ 
of  life,  in  which  his  excellent  temper  of  mind  gave  him  a  happinoaa  beyond  the  powef  of  riches;  end  it  wa»  nsc 
sary  for  bis  friends  to  have  a  sharp  insight  into  his  want  of  their  services,  as  well  as  good  inclination^  or  abililiei 
scnr*  him.    In  ahort,  he  was  one  of  the  best  of  men,  and  those  who  knew  him  best  will  most  regret  his  Joss.'' 


GEORGE    BARNWELL. 

Tata  play  wns  acted  t75i,  at  the  Theatre  Koyal  ia  Drury-lane  with  great  success.  "In  the  newspsfert  or 
time**  says  the  Biographia  J>ramaliea«  "we  find,  that  on  Friday,  «d  of  Julv  xjlx,  'the  Queen  sent  lo  the  plajhoui 
Smiy-Iane,  for  the  manuscript  of  Gaorgt  Barnwell,  to  peruse  itj  which  Mr.  Wilks  carried  lo  Hamplon  rourl.' 
tragedy  being  founded  on  a  well  known  old  ballad,  many  of  the  critics  of  thai  time,  who  went  to  the '  first  rcprc 
lation  of  it,  f«)rmed  so  contempluous  an  idea  of  the  piece,  in  their  expectations,  that  they  purchased  the  ballad  () 
thousands  of  which  were  used  in  on*  day  on  thaa  aceonnt),  in  order  to  draw  comparisona  between  that  and  the  ] 
Jlttt  ita  merit  sown  got  the  better  of  this  contempt,  and  presented  them  with  scenes  written  so  Inie  to'  the  heart, 
they  were  compelled  to  subscribe  to  their  power,  and  lay  asids^  their  ballads  to  take  their  handkerchieCs."  The  orij 

{terformer  of  the  character  of  Oeorge  Damwell,  Mr.  Ross,  relates,  that  "in  the  vear  1751,  he  played  this  parr. 
Sarrewby  was  aent  for  by  a  young  merchani'a  apprentice,  who  was  in  a  high  (ever;  upon  the  Jjoctor's  approa< 
himt  ho  saw  his  patient  was  aCflictcd  with  a  disease  of  the  mind.  The  pvctor  being  alone  with  the  young  nsfl 
confaaaed*  after  much  aolicitation*  that  he  had  made  an  improper  acquaintance  with  a  kept  mistress  ;  and  had  maJs 
with  money  inlrosted  to  his  care,  by  his  employers,  to  the  amount  of  aoo  pounds.  Seeing  Mr.  Boat  in  that  pic^i 
was  ao  forcibly  struck*  be  had  not  enjoyed  a  moment's  peace  since,  and  wuhed  to  die,  to  avoid  the  ahame  he  sa«r  fa 
iagover  him«  The  Doctor  calmed  his  patient  by  telling  him,  if  his  father  mode  the  least  hesitation  to  giro  the  mour] 
shoold  have  it  from  him.  The  father  arrived,  put  the  amount  into  the  ton's  hands,— Ihej  wept,  kissM,  embracrd. 
son  aooa  rrcorcred,  and  lived  to  be  ■  trcry  eminent  merchant.     Dr.  Barrowby  nrver  told  me  the  naoBne)  Vut  one  « 
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[Act  I  SoRi  L] 

mtUmittm*,  *j9u  htw  dooe  aoa*  good  in  tout  profeasion*  more  perhaps  than  munj  •  cUrgrm 
kK  msin.'  I  had  iQr  buic  or  ten  je«ra,  at  mj  benefit^  a  note  sealed  op  with  Icn  gnineM,  end  Ihes 
kn«{ailitoi«  ft*m  oa«  who  i»  higblr  •bliged,  and  sared  from  ruiji»    bj  aeeing   Mr.   Roas's    perfot 
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«"7 
«vL"    Wkat  will  the  Tinilenl  decriera  6f  aUgc-pUja  aaj  to  this  ? 


aa  who*preacbed 

•se  words,    **m  iri- 

performance    of  Bara- 


nOkOWCOOD. 
tUAYUL,  UttcJe  to 

GtOKC  lUSWELI. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONAE. 

ROBERT. 
MARIA. 
MILLWOOD. 
LUCY. 


TRVEMAN. 
BLUNT. 
GAOLER* 
JOHN. 


^  Officers,  voiOi  their  At- 
iendtuits. 
Keeper,  and  Footnrken, 


Scene.  —  'London  and  an  adjacent  FiUage, 


ACTL 

Son  l—ARoom  in  Thorowgood's^ous^-* 

Enkr  Tborowgood  and  Trueman. 

True,  SOftlie  packet  from  Genoa  is  arrived. 

\Gives  Letters. 

TWoip.  Hcaren  be  praised!  the  storm  that 

ibrutaed  our  roral   mistress,   pure  religion^ 

libotr,  n&  lawsy  is  for  a  time  diverted.     By 

iHs  aaiU)  time  is  gained  to  make  such  pre- 

prain  on  our  part,  as  maj,  heaven  concur- 

ni^  fn^ttX  kii  malice,  or  turn  the  meditated 

■iicbcf  00  himself. 

Tme.  He  must  he  insensible  indeed,  who  is 
DPI  afied«d  when  the  safety  of  his  country  is 
cdaantfi  Sir,  may  I  know  by  what  means  ? 
—If  I  UB  not  too  bold — 

Thnrfnt.  Tour  curiosity  is  laudable;   and  I 

cnljfr  it  with  the   greater  pleasure,   because 

ffon  tliem  jou  may  learn  now  honest  mer- 

ci>>Bts,  IS  Mdi,  may  sometimes  contribute   to 

tWafm  oftlieir  country,  as  they  do   at  ail 

iin«)  to  its  lappiness ;    that  if  hereafter  you 

lieflU  k  Innptcd  to    any  action  that  has  the 

jjVfiniicc  of  vice  or    meanness  in  it ,  upon 

rt&rctiog  on  the   dignity   of  our   profession, 

^n  OUT  with  honest  scorn  reject  whatever  is 

corli'y  of  it 

Tne,  Should  Baru'well,  or  I,  who  have  the 
'■^eiit  of  your  example ,  by  our  ill  conduct 
^B^HT  imputation  on  that  honourable  name, 
^i  nut  be  leA  Mrithout  excuse. 

Thfirfw,  You  compliment,  young  man. 
.  Trufman  hows  respectfuUy\  Nay,  Tm  not 
'fi^<!r(L  As  the  name  of  merchant  never  de- 
wAifi  ti>e  (gentleman,   %o  by   no  means   does 

•  fidude  bim;  only   take   need   not   to   pur- 
"->«!(  the  character  of  complaisant  at  the  cx- 

•  ***  ^^  V^  sincerity. 

"t^dt.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands'  for  me 
"I'm  lime? 

'^njir.  Only  look  carefully  over  the  files, 
^  ^t  whether  there  are  any  tradesmen's  bilb 
^^J;  if  there  are,  send  and  discharge  *em. 
*^f  mast  sot  let  artificers  lose  their  time,  so 
^^  lo  the  public  and  their  families,  in  un- 
'*n«fT  attendance.  ££^t:i/  Trueman, 

Enter  Maru. 

'^'3,  Maria,  have  you  given  orders  for  the 
'•'•'.--•iBment?  1  would  have  it  in  some  mea- 
-*  worthy  the  euesls.  Let  there  be  plenty, 
^  tf  ihf  best,  ttiat  the  courtiers  may  at  least 
•-•ftfiui  our  hospitality. 

^via.  Sir,  I  have  endeavoured  not  to  wrong 

*  ^rfl-koown  generosity   by    an  ill-timed 

"=*aooy. 


Thorotfif,  Nay,  Was  a  needless  daution ;  I 
have  no  cause  to  doubt  your  prudence. 

Maria.  Sir,  I  find  myself  unfit  for  conver- 
sation. .  I  should  but  increase  the  number  of 
the  company,  without  adding  to  their  satisfac- 
tion. 

ThoroiV,  Nay,  my  child,  this  melancholy 
must  not  be  indulged. 

Maria,  Company  will  but  increase  it.  I 
wish  you  would  dispense  with  my  presence. 
Solitude  best  suits  my  present  temper. 

Thoroi)^*  You  are  not  insensible,  that  it  is 
chiefly  on  your  account  these  noble  lords  do 
me  the  honour  so  frequently  to  grace  my  board. 
Should  you  be  absent,  the  disappointment  may 
make  them  repent  of  their  conaescension,  and 
think  their  labour  lost. 

Maria,  He  that  shall  think  his  time  or  ho- 
nour lost  in  visiting  you,. can  set  no  real  value 
on  your  daughter's  company,  whose  only  merit 
is  that  she  is  yours.  The  man  of  ouality  who 
chooses  to  converse  with  *a  gentleman  and 
merchant  of  your  worth  and  character,  may 
confer  honour  by  so  doing,  but  he  loses  none. 

Tfiorow,  Come,  come,  Maria,  I  need  not 
tell  you,  that  a  young  eentleman  may  prefer 
your  conversation  to  mine,  and  yet  intend  me 
no  disrespect  at  all;  for  though  he  may  lose 
no  honour  in  my  company,  His  very  natural 
for  him  to  expect  more  pleasure  in  yours.  I 
remember  the  time  vvhen  the  company  of  the 
greatest  and  wisest  man  in  the  kingdom,  would 
have  been  insipid  and  tiresome  to  me,  if  it 
had  deprived  me  of  an  opportunity  of  enjoy- 
ing your  mother's. 

Maria,  Yours,  no  doubt  was  as  agreeable 
to  her:  for  generous  minds  know  no  pleasure 
in  society  but  where  'tis  mutual.' 

Thorofv,  Thou  knowest  I  have  no  heir,  no 
child,  but  thee ;  the  fruits  of  mapy  years  suc- 
cessful industry  must  all  be  thine.  Now  it 
would  give  me  pleasure,  great  as  my  love,,  to 
see  on  whom  you  will  bestow  it.  I  am  daily 
solicited  by  men  of  the  greatest  rank  and  merit 
for  leave  to  address  you;  but  I  have  firtherto 
declined  it,  in  hopes  that,  by  observation,  I 
should  learnTwhich  way  your  inclination  tends ; 
for,  as  I  know  love  to  be  essential  to  happi- 
ness in  the  marriage  state,  I  had  rather  my 
approbation  should  confirm  your  choice  than 
direct  it 

Maria,  ^Vhat  can  I  say?  How  shall  I  an- 
swer as  I  ought  this  tenderness,  so  uncommon 
even  in  the  best  of  parents?  But  you  are  with- 
out example;  yet,  had  you  been  less  indul^ 
gent,  1  bad  been  most  wretched.  That  I  look 
on  the  crowd  of  courtiers  that  vi|it  here,  with 
equal  esteem,  but  equal  indifference,  you  have 
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obsenred,  and  I  must  needs  confess;  ^et,  bad 
you  asserted  your  autborityy  and  insisted  on 
a  parents  right  to  be  obeyed,  I  bad  submitted, 
and  to  my  duty  sacrificea  my  peace.  ^ 

Thorotv.  From  your  perfect  obedience  in 
erery  other  instance,  I  feared  as  much;  and 
therefore  would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in 
an  affair  wherein  your  happiness  is  so  imme- 
diately-concerned. 

Maria,  Whetb«*r  from  a  want  of  that  just 
ambition  that  would  become  your  dauffhter, 
or  from  some  other  cause,  I  know  not;  but  I 
find  biffh  birth  and  titles  doo*t  recommend  the 
man  woo  owns  them  to  my  affections. 

Thorocp,  I  would  not  that  they  should,  un- 
less his  merit  recommends  bim  more.  A  no- 
ble birtb  and  fortune,  though  they  make  not 
a  bad  man  good,  yet  tb^  are  a  real  advan- 
tage to  a  worthy  one,  and  place  bis  virtues  in 
the  fairest  light. 

Maria*  I  cannot  answer  for  iwf  inclinations ; 
but  they  shall  ever  be  submitted  to  your  wis- 
dom and  authority.  And  as  you  vrilf  not  com- 
pel me  to  marry  where  I  cannot  love,  love 
shall  never  make  me  act  .contrary  to  my  duty. 
Sir,  have  I  your  permission  to  retire? 

Thorow,  rll  see  you  to  j'our  chamber. 

\Exeunt. 

ScsNK  n. — A  Room  in  Millwood^s  House, 
Enter  MjtixwooD  and  LucT. 

MilL  How  do  I  look  to-day,  Lucy? 

Lucy,  O,  killingly,  madam!  A  uttle  more 
red,  and  youMl  be  irresistible! — ^But  why  this 
more  (ban  ordinary  care  of  your  dress  and 
complexion?  What  new  conquest  are  you 
aiming  at? 

MiU*  A  conquest  would  be  new  indeed! 

Lucy*  Not  to  you,  who  make  'em  every 
day— but  to  me — vVell,  'tis  what  Fm  never  to 
expect — unfortunate  as  I  am — But  your  wit 
and  beauty— 

Milh  First  made  me  a  wretch,  and  still  con- 
tinue me  so.  Men,  however  generous  and 
sincere  to  one .  another,  are  all  selfish  hypo- 
crites in  their  affairs  with  us;  we  are  no 
otherwise  esteemed  or  regarded  by  them,  but 
as  we  contribute  to  their  satisfaction. 

Lucjr*  You  are  certainly,  madam,  on  the 
wrong  side  of  this  argument  Is  not  the  ex- 
pense all  theirs  ?  And  I  am  sure  it  is  our  own 
fault  if  we  hanH  our  share  of  the  pleasure. 

Mill'.    We  are  but  slaves  to  men. 

Lucjr.  NajT,  'tis  they  that  are  slaves  most 
certainly,  for  we  layHnem  under  contribution. 

MilL  Slaves  have  no  property ;  no,  not  even 
in  themselves:   all  is  the  victors. 

Lucy*  You  are  strangely  arbitrary  in  your 
principles,  madam. 

Mill*  1  would  bave  my  conquest  complete, 
like  those  of  the  Spaniards  in  toe  new  worid ;  _ 
who    first  plundered   the    natives    of  all   tbe|/< 
wealth  they  bad,    and   then  comdemned  the 
wretches  to  the  mines  for  life,    to  work  for 
more. 

Lucy*  Well,  I  shall  never  approve  of  your 
scheme  of  government;  I  should  Uiink  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  to  find  my  sub- 
|ects  an  easier  employment. 

Mill*  It  is  a  general  maxim  among  the  know- 
ing part  of  ^nankind,  that  a  woman  without 
virtue,  like  a  man  without  honour  or  honesty, 


is  capable  of  any  action,  thoogb  ever  so  vile; 
and  yet  what  pains  will  they  not  take,  wkal 
arts  not  use,  to  seduce  us  from  our  innocence, 
and  make  us  contemptible  and  wicked^  eteo 
in  their  own  opinion  r  Then  is  it  not  just,  the 
villains,  to  tbeir  cost,  should  find  us  so?  Bui 
guilt  makes  them  "^'ifyricious,  and  keeps  then 
on  tbeir  guard ;  therefore  we  can  take  adTan 
tage  only  of  the  young  and  innocent  part  o 
the  sex,  who  never  having  injured  womeo 
apprehend  no  danger  from  them. 

Lucy*  Ay,  they  must  be  young  indeed! 

Mill*  Such  a  one  I  tbink  I  have  fouod.  A 
I  have  passed  through  the  city,  I  have  oftei 
observed  him  receiving  and  paying  consider 
able  sums  of  money;  from  tiience  I  condud 
be  is  employed  in  affairs  'of  consequence. 

Lucy*  Is  be  handsome? 

MilL  Ay,  ay,  the  stripling  is  well  made,  as 
has  a  good  face. 

Lucy*  About — 

MiU*  Eighteen. 

Lucy*  Innocent,  handsome,  and  about  eigl 
teen !  Youll  be  vastly  bappy.  Why,  if  yo 
manage  well,  you  may  keep  bim  to  yourse 
these  two  or  three  years. 

Mill*  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  doi 
with  bim  much  sooner.  Having  long  had 
design  on  him,  and  meeting  bim  yesterday, 
made  a  full  stop,  and  gaxing  wishfully  oo  fa 
face,  asked  his  qame.  He  blusbed,  and,  bov 
ing  very  low,  answered  George  Baravrell. 
begged  bis  pardon  for  the  freedom  I  bi 
taken,  and  told  bim  that  be  was  the  person 
had  long  wished  to  see,  and  to  whom  I  bj 
an  affaic.  of  importance  to  communicate  al 

r roper  time  and  place.  He  named  a  tavei 
talked  of  honour  and  reputation,  and  i 
vited  bim  to  my  bouse.  He  swallowed  I 
bait,  promised  to  come,  and  this  is  the  tim 
expect  bim.  \Knocking  at  the  Door]  Son 
body  knocks.  D'ye  bear,  Fm  at  home 
nobody  to-day  but  bim.  [JExiV  Lucy]  L 
affairs  must  cive  way  to  those  of  more  a 
sequence ;  ana  I  am  strangely  mistaken  if  t 
does  not  prove  of  great  importance  to  I 
and  bim  too,  before  1  bave  done  with  b 
Now,  afWr  what  manner  shall  I  receive  hi 
Let  me  consider— What  manner  of  person 
I  to  receive?  Ue  is  young,  innocent,  and  ba 
ful ;  therefore  I  must  take  care  not  to  put  I 
out  of  countenance  at  first.     % 

Enter  Baanwell,  bowinff  oerjr  ^^*    ^ 

at  a  Distance*. 

MiU*  Sir,  the  surprise  and  joy! 

Barn*  Madam! 

MilL  This  is  such  a  favour—*    \Adf>ant 

Barn*  Pardon  me,  madam! 

MiU*   So    unhoped    for!      {Still  advm 
BarntveU  salutes  her,    ana  retires  in  i 
lusion*]     To  see  you  bere—Kxcuse  tbe 
fusion — 

Barn*  I  fear  I  am  too  bold. 

Mill.  Alas,  sir,  I  may  justly  apprebeudi 
tbink  me  so.  Please,  sir,  to  sit.  I  a^ 
much  at  a  loss  bow  to  receive  this  honoi 
I  ought,  as  I  am  surprised  at  your  goo^ 
in  conferring  it. 

Barn*  I  thought  you  bad  expected  n 
promised  to  come. 

That  is  the  more  surprising :  few 
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irr  sBcfc  rciigioQs   obMrrers   of  tbeib  irord. 
Barn.  AO  y/rho  are  honest  are. 
MUL  To  one  anolber;   but  we  simple'  wo- 
mn  areicIcioBi  tboueiit  of  consequence  enough 
to  gaia  a  place  la  their  remembrance. 

[Zi0/tfi^  Arr  Hand  on  fus,  as  by  ac~ 

cidenL 

Bam.  Her  disorder   is  so  great,    she  donU 

MTceiie   the    has    laid    her    hand    on    mine. 

Uta^cBftl  honr  she  trembles!    -What  can  this 

'*  [Aside, 


mean: 


JtfiZL  The  interest  I  have  in  all  that  relates 
to  }oa  (ibe  rrason  of  which  you  shall  know 
kmaAerj  etdtes  mj  curiosity;  and  were  I 
sarr  row  wooJd  pardon  my  presumption,  I 
sboaU  desire  to  know  your  real  sentiments 
fio  J  ▼err  iMrticuIar  subject. 

Bam.  Madam,  you  may  command  my  poor 
tboQ^lbts  on  any  subject.  I  have  none  that  I 
voqU  ooooeaJ. 

Um.  Toull  think  me  bold. 

Bam.  No,  indeed. 

Mill  What  then  are  your  thoughts  of  love? 

Bam.  If  yoa  mean  the  love  of  women,  I 
kiTt  not  thought  of  it  at  all.  My  youth  and 
drtamstaocas  make  such  thoughts  improper 
IB  me  yet  But  if  you  mean  the  general  love 
we  owe  to  manklna,  I  think  no  one  has  more 
<A  it  in  bb  temper  than  myself.  I  don't  know 
iKa  penoo  in  the  "world,  whose  happiness  I 
<ioa^  mb,  and  wouldn't  promote,  were  it  in 
ay  power.  In  an  espeaal  manner,  I  love 
B\  aide  and  my  master;  but  above  all,  my 
kiaidL 

MUQ.  To«  hare   a  friend' then, '  whom  you 

Bam.  As  he  does  me,  sincerely. 
MSL  Be   is,    no   doubt,   oAen  blessM  with 
Toor  conpany  and  conversation. 

Barn,  VVe  live  in  one  house,  and  both 
«ne  the  same  worthy  merchant. 

Jft/L  Happy,  happy  youth!  Whoe'er  thou 
«rt,  1  envy  thee;  and  so  must  all  who  see  and 
bkbw  this  youth.  What  have  I  lost  by.  bein 
&)med  a  woman !  I  hate  my.  sex,  myself.  Ha 
J  been  a  man,  I  might  perhaps  have  been  a 
c^ftpv  in  your  friendship,  as  he  who  now  en- 
w>i  H  is^  but  as  it  is — Oh! — 

Bam,  1  never  observed  woman  before;  or 
i^'u  isy  sore,  the  most  beautiful  of  her  sex. 
I  fs»de\  You  seem  disordered,  maddm ; — may 
I  loow  the  cause? 
I  HiU.  Do  not  ask  me — I  can  never  speak  it, 
wLttr\er  is  the  cause.  I  wish  for  tbings  im- 
^•ftkible.  I  would  he  a  servant,  bound  to  the 
--»«  master,  to  live  in  one. house  with  you. 

Bam.  How  strange,  and  yet  how  kind  her 

words    aad   actions  are!    and   the   eilect  they 

:  t^u  oo    rac   b   as   strange.     I  feel  desires  1 

I  T'fr   knew  before;    I   must  be  gone,    while 

j  J»  '<  power  to  go.  [Asieie]  Madam,  I  humbly 

ViU.  You  will  not,  sure,  leave  me  so  soon ! 

Bam^  Indeed  I  must. 

'^'Ui.  Ton  cannot  be  so  cruel!  I  have  pre- 
^n^i  a  poor  supper,  at  which  I  pronused 
•  f  %0ii  your  company. 

^201.  I  mn  sorry  I  must  refuse  the  honour 
'•^  designed  me;  out  my  duty  to  my  master 
^- '%  nte  toeifcce*     1  never  yet  neglectea  his  scr- 

"*'  He  is  so  gentle,  and  so  good  a  master, 
--:  ftkonkl   1  wrrong  him,    though  he  might 


as 


forgive    me,    I  should   never   forgive  myself. 

Jaill»  Am  I  refused  by  the  first  man,  the 
second  favour  I  ever  stooped  to  ask?  Go  thcii, 
thou  proud  hard-hearted  youth;  but  know, 
you  are  the  only  man  that  could  be  found, 
who  would  let  me  sue  twice  for  greater  fa- 
vours. 

Barn^  What  sball  I  do?  How- shall  I  go  or 
stay  ? 

mill.  Yet  do  not,  do  not  leave  me.  I  with 
my  sex*  pride  would  meet  your  scorn;  but 
when  I  look  upon  you,'  when  I  behold  those 
eyes — Oh !  spare  my  tongue,  and  let  my 
blushes — this  flood  of^tears  too,  that  will  force 
its  way,  declare — what  woman's  modesty  should 
hide. 

Barn,  Oh,  heavens !  she  loves  me,  worthless 
as  I  am.  Her  looks,  her  words,  her  flowing 
tears  confess  it.  And  can  I  leave  her  then? 
Oh,  never,  never !  Madam,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
you  shall  command  me  always.  I  will  stay 
here  for  ever,  if  you  would  have  me. 

Luc  J,  So,  she  has  wheedled  him  out  of  his 
virtue  of  obedience  already,  and  will  strip 
him  of  all  the  rest,  one  afler  another,  till  she 
has  left  him  as  few  as  her  ladyship,  or  my- 
self. .  {Aside. 

Mill.  Now  you  are  kind  indeed ;  but  I  mean 
not  to  detain  you  always;  I  would  have  you 
shake  off  all  slavish  obedience  to  your  master; 
but  you  m'^y  serve  him  still. 

Lucj.  Serve  him  still!  Ay»  or  he'll  have  no 
opportunity  'of  fingering  his  cash;  and  then 
hell  not  serve  your  end,  Pll  be  sworn.  ^ 

[Aside. 
"Enter  Blunt. 

•Blunt.  Madam,  supper's  on  the  table. 

Mill.  Come,  sir,  you'll  excuse  all  defects. 
My  thoughts  were  too  much  employed  on  my 
guest  to  observe  the  entertainment. 

[Exeunt  Barnwell  and  Millwood. 

Blunt.  VVhat,  is  all  this  preparation,  this 
elegant  supper,  variety  of  wines,  and  music, 
for  (he  entertainment  of  that  young  fellow  ? 

Lucy,  So  if  seems. 

Blunt  How!  is  our  mistress  turned  fool  at 
last?  She's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 

Lucy.  I  suppose  not.  But  she  designs  to 
make  him  in  love  with  her,  if  she  can. 

Blunt.  What  will  she  get  by  that?  He  seems 
under  age,  and  *  can't  be  supposed  to  have 
much  money. 

Lucy,  But  his  master  has,  and  that's  the 
same  thing,  as  she'll  manage  it 

Blunt.  1  don't  like  this  fooling  with  a  hand- 
some young  fellow;  while  she's  endeavouring 
to  ensnare  him  she  may  be  caught  herself.' 

Lucy.  Nay,  were  she  like  me,  that  would 
certainly  he  the  consequence;  for,  I  confess, 
there  is  something  in  youth  and  innocence 
that  moves  me  mightily. 

Blunt.  Yes,  so  does  the  smoothness  and 
plumpness  of  a  partridge  move  a  mighty  desire 
m  the  hawk  to  be  the  destruction  of  it. 

Lucy.  Why,  birds  are  their  prey,  and  men 
ours:  though,  as  you  observed,  we  are  some- 
times caught  ourselves.  But  that,  I  dare  say, 
will  never  be  the  case  with  our  mistress. 

Blunt.  I  wish  it  may  prove  «o;  for  you 
know  we  all  depend  upon  her.  Should  she 
trifle  away  her  time  witn  a  young  fellow  that 
there' s  noising  to  be  got  by,  -we  must  all  starve. 
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Lucy.  Tlierc*s  no  dancer  of  that;  for  I  am 
•ure  she  has  no  view  in  Uiis  affair  but  interest 

Blunt,  Welly  and  what  hopes  are  there  of 
success  in  that? 

Lucy.  The  most  promising  that  can  be.  ^is 
true,  the  youth  has  his  scruples;  but  she^il 
soon  teach  him  to  answer  them,  by  stifling 
his  conscience.  Oh,  the  lad  is  in  a  hopeful 
way,  depend  upon  it.  [ExeunL 

ACTU. 

Scene  1. — A  Room  in  Thorowgood*s  House, 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Barn.  How  stranec  are  all  things  round 
me  I    Like   some   thief  who   treads   forbidden 

round,  and  fain  would  lurk  unseen,  fearful 
enter  each  apartment  of  this  well-known 
house..  To  guiily  love,  as  if  that  were  too 
little,  already  have  1  added  breach  of  trust. 
A  thief!  Can  I  know  myself  that  wretched 
thing,  and  look  my  honest  friend  and  injured 
master  'in  the  face?  Though  hypocrisy  may 
awhile  conceal  my  guilt,  at  length  it  will  be 
known,  and  public  shame  and  ruin  must  ensue. 
In  the  mean  time,  what  must  be  my  life  ?  Ever 
to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart;  to 
hourly  add  to  the  number  of  my  crimes,  in  order 
to  conceal  *em.  Sure  such  was  the  condition 
of  the  grand  apostate,  when  first  he  lost  his 
purity.  Like  me,  disconsolate  he  wandered ; 
and  while  yet  in  heaven,  bore  all  his  future 
hell  about  him. 

Enter  Trveman. 

True.  Barnwell,  oh  how  I  rejoice  to  see 
you  safe!  So  will  our  master,  and  his  gentle 
daughter;  who,  during  your  absence,  often 
inquired  after  you. 

Barn.  Would  he  were  gone!  His  officious 
loTe   will  pry  into  the  secrets  of  my  soul. 

[^Aside. 

True.  Unless  you  knew  the  pain  the  whole 
family  has  felt  on  your  account,  you  can*t 
conceive  how  much  you  are  beloved.  But 
why  thus  cold  and  silent? — W^hen  my  heart 
is  full  of  joy  for  your  return,  why  do  you 
turn  away — why  thus  ^void  me  ?  W^hat  have 
I  done?  How  am  I  altered  since  you  saw  me 
last?  Or  rather,  what  have  you  done^and 
why  are  you  thus  changed  ?  for  I  am  still  the 
same. 

Barn.  What  have  I  done,  indeed!  [Aside, 

True*  Not  speak! — nor  look  upon  me! — 

Barn.  By  my .  face  he  will  discover  all  I 
would  conceal.  Methinks  already  I  begin  to 
hate  him.  [Aside. 

True.  I  cannot  bear  this  usage  from  a  friend ; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  found  so  loving; 
whom  yet  Hove  ;  though  his  unkindness  strilres 
at  the  root  of  friendship,  and  might  destroy 
it  in  any  breast  but  mine. 

B€trn.  I  am  not  well.  [Turmng  to  him\ 
Sleep  has  been  a  stranger  to  these  eyes  since 
you  beheld  'em  last 

True.  Heavy  they  look,  indeed,  and  swoki 
with  tears; — now  tncy  overflow.  Rightly  did 
my  sympathizing  heart  forebode  last  night, 
when  thou  wast  absent,  something  fatal  to  our 
peace. 

Barn.  Your  friendship  engages  you  too  far. 
My   troubles,    whatever  they  are,  are    mine 


alone ;  you  have  no  interest  in  them,  nor  ou^kt 
your  concern  for  me  to  give  you  a  xnoTncaCs 
pain. 

True.  You  speak  as  if  you  knew  of  friend- 
ship nothing  but  the  name.  Before  1  saw 
your  grief  1  felt  it  E'en  now,  thoueb  igno- 
rant of  the  cause,  your  sorrow  wounds  me  to 
the  heart. 

Barn.  Twill  not  be  always  thus.  Friend- 
ship and  all  engagements  cease  as  circum- 
stances and  occasions  vary;  and  since  you 
once  may  hate  me,  perhaps  it  might  be  beiUr 
for  us  both  that  .now  you  loved  me  less. 

True.  Sure  I  but  dream !  Without  a  cause 
would  Barnwell  use  me  thus?  Ungenerous 
and  ungrateful  youth,  farewell;  1  snail  en- 
deavour to  follow  your  advice.  [Goin^  Yet, 
stay ;  perhaps  I  am  too  rash  and  angry,  when 
the  cause  demands  compassion4  Some  unfore- 
seen calamity  may  have  befallen  him,  too  greai 
to  bear. 

Barn.  ^'Vhat  part  am  I  reduced  to' act! 
'TIS  vile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  tliu^ 
the  best  of  friends  and  men.  \Askit 

True.  I  am  to  blame;  pr'ythee  forgive  me 
Barnwell.  Try  to  compose  your  rufHed  mind 
and  let  me  know  the  cause  that  thus  Irani 
ports  you  fi*om  yourself;  my  friendly  coun$<' 
may  restore  your  peace. 

Barn.  All  that  is  possible  €br  man  to  d 
for  man  your  generous  friendship  may  elfcct 
but  here,  even  that's  in  vain. 

True.   Something  dreadful  is  labouring  i 
your  breast ;  oh,  give  it  vent,  and  let  me  sbai 
your  grief;    'twill   ease   your  pain,  should 
admit  no   cure,   and  make    it  lighter  by  t) 
part  I  bear. 

Barn.  Vain  supposition!  My  woesincrca 
by  being  observed :  should  the  cause  be  know 
they  would  exceed  all  bounds. 

True.  So  well  I  *  know  thy  konesi  hei 
guilt  cannot  harbour  there. 

Barn.  Oh,  torture  insupportable!     [Am 

True.  Then  why  am  I  excluded?  Have  1 
thought  I  would  conceal  from  you? 

Barn*  If  still  you  ufg^e  me  on  this  ha^ 
subject,  I'll  never  enter  more  beneath  this  re 
nor  see  your  face  again. 

True.  'Tit  strange — but  I  haTe  done-: 
but  you  hate  lAe  not. 

Barn.  Hate  you !  I  am  not  tLat  monster ; 

True.  Shall  our  friendship  still  continue 

Barn.   It's   a  blessing    I  never  was  woi 
of,   yet   now   must  stand    on  terms;    and 
upon  conditions  can  conlirm  it. 

True.  What  are  they  ? 

Barn.  Never  hereafter,  tbougli  you  sht 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  luiow  n 
than  I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

True.  'Tis  hard;  but  upon  any  condil 
I  must  be  your  friend. 

Barn.  Then,  as  much  as  one  lost  to  bir 
can  be  another's,  I  am  yours.       [Kwnhra*, 

True.  Be  ever  so;  and  may  heaven  re.' 
your  peace!  But  business  requires  our  a 
dance :  business,  the  youth's  oesi  preserv 
from  ill,  as  idleness  his  worst  of  snares,  ^ 
you  go  with  me? 

Beu-n.  I'll  take  a  little  time  to  reflec 
what  has  passed,  and  followyou.  \_Exitl 
monl  I  might  have  trusted  Trueman^  »n< 
gaged  him  to  apply  to  my  unde  to  repai 
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vrooff  I  kave  dooe  idy  master: — ^but  what  ofl  Scene  II. — jtrioiher  Room  in  THOKOYrGOOii*s 


.IliJwood?  ¥rt  aiiall  I  IcaTe  her,  for  ever  leave 
htr,  and  Dot  let  her  kDOtv  the  cause?  she  who 
iovt«  me  with  such  a  boundless  passion !  Can 
cnifliT  he  duty?  I  judge  of  wnat  she  then 
nusi  (itd,  bT  'vrhat  I  now  endure.  The  love 
of  liic,  and  fear  of  shame,  opposed  by  incli- 
ftjtioB  strong  as  death  or  sname,  like  wind 
and  bde  in  raging  conflict  met,  when  neither 
can  fffc^ail,  keep  mc  in  doubt.  Uow  then  can 
I  dcleniuiic? 

Enter  Thorowgooo. 

Thorotf.  Without  a  cause  assigned  or  no- 
tice p<co,  to  absent  yourself  last  night  was  a 
ik^  joung  man,  and  I  came  to  chide  you 
/or  it,  bat  nope  I  am  prevented.  That  mo- 
des! biush,  tbe  confusion  so  visible  in  your 
face,  speak  grief  and  shame.  When  we  have 
offcBM  heaven,  it  requires  no  more :  and 
thaB  OMO,  who  needs  himself  to  be  forgiveo, 
he  karder  to  appease  ?  If  my  pardon,  or  love, 
he  oTnoment  to  your  peace,  look  up  secure 

Bern.  This  goodness  has  o*ercorae  me.  ^A- 
iifde\  Oh,  sir,  you  know  not  the  nature  and 
tjileol  of  my  offence ;  and  I  should  abuse  your 
nistdkcD  bounty  to  receive  it  Though  I  had 
rather  die  than  speak  my  shame,  though  racks 
coidd  oot  have  forced  the  guilty  secret  from 
B}  hreaait,  your  kindness  has. 

ThoroflP.  Enough,  enough;  whatever  it  be, 
ihift  concern  shows  youVe  convinced,  *  and  I 
MO,  saiisTtcd.  How  painful  is  the  sense  of  guilt 
iv  aa  iagenoous  miud:  Some  youthful  lolly 
wifck  ii  vere  prudent  not  to  ioquire  into. 

Borit.  It  wiU  be  known,  and  youMl  recall 
TOOT  pardon,  and  abhor  me. 

Thorotv.   I  never  wilL     Yet  be  upon  your 

^^anJ  in  this  gay,  thoughtless  season  of  your 

y^ :    wben   vice   becomes    habitual,    the   very 

^^^if^r  of  leaving  it  is  lost 

B€Lrn.  Hear  me,  on  my  knees,  confess — 

Tjkoraev.    Not    a   syllable   more    upon   this 

««k)ect:    it  were  not  mercy,    but  cruelty,    to 

^htar  what  must  give  you  such  torment  to  re- 

Barn,  This  generosity  amazes  and  distracts 

H«n»«r.  This  remorse  makes  thee  dearer 
^  tney  than  if  thou  hadst  never  oflcnded. 
Whylever  is  your  fault,  of  this  1  am  certain, 
I'T^  harder  lor  you  to  offend,  than  me  to 
?ar,.^on.  [^.ri^. 

Aar/v.  Villain!  villain!  villain!  basely  to 
*Toag  so  excellent  a  man.  Should  I  again 
"liini  to  folly? — Detested  thought! — But  what 
5^  >inhrood  then  ? — Why  I  renounce  her — 
^  *i»<  her  up — ^The  strugg1e*s  over,  and  virtue 
'•«  pre^aflea.  Reason  may  convince,  but  gra- 
■•-Me  compels.  This  unlooked-for  generosity 
'**  saved  me  from  destruction.  [Going. 

Enter  a  Footinan. 

FooL  Sir,  two  ladies  from  your  unde  in 
'  cmiairy   desire  to  see  you. 

Bmm,  Who  shoidd  they  be?  [Asidel  Tell 
"fc^w  Hi  ^rait  upon  'em.  [ExU  Footman^ 
^i«nkj    I    dread    to   see. 'em — Now,    every 

'•C  claims  me! — Guill,  what  a  coward  hast 
roe. 


House. 
Enter  Millwood,  Luct,  and  a  Footman. 

Foot.  Ladies,  he*ll  wait   upon   you  imme- 
diately. 
Mili.  Tis  very  well — I  thank  you. 

\Exit  Footinan. 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Barn.  Confusion!  Millwood! 

Mill.  That  angry  look  tells  me,  that  here  I 
am  an  unwelcome  guest:  I  feared  as  much:, 
the  unhappy  are  so  every  where. 

Barn.  vVill  nothing  but  my  utter  ruin  con- 
tent you? 

Mill.  Unkind  and  cruel.  Lost  myself,  your 
happiness  is  now  my  only  care. 

Barfi.  How  did  you  gain  admission? 

Mill,  Saving  we  were  desired  by  your  junde 
to  visit  ana  deliver  a  message  to  you,  we  were 
received  by  the  family  without  suspicion,  and 
with  much  respect  conducted  here. 

Barn.  W^hy  did  you  come  at  all? 

Mill.  I  neTer  shall  trouble  you  more.  Fm 
come  to  take  my  leave  for  ever.  Such  is  tbe 
malice  of  ray  fate!  I  go  hopeless,  despairing 
ever  to  return.  This  hour  is  ail  I  have  left; 
one  short  hour  is  all  I  have  to  bestow  on  love 
and  you,  for  whom  I  thought  the  longest  life 
too  short. 

Barn,  Then  we  are  met  to  part  ever. 

MilL  It  must  be  so.  Yet  think  not  that  time 
or  absence  shall  ever  put  a  period  to  my  grief, 
or  make  me  love  you  less.  Though  I  must 
leave  you,  yet  condemn  me  not. 

Barn.  Condemn  you!  No,  I  approve  your 
resolution,  and  rejoice  to  hear  it;  'tis  just, 
*tis  necessary ; — I  have  well  weighed,  and  found 
it  so. 

Lucj,  I  am  afraid  the  young  man  has  more 
sense  than  she  thought  he  had.  \A$ide. 

Barn.  Before  you  came,  I  had  determined 
never  to  see  you  more. 

MilU  Confusion!  \A%idte. 

Luf:y.  Ay,  we  are  all  t>.ut;  this  is  a  turn 
so  unexpected,  that  I  shall  make  nothing  of 
my  part ;  they  must  e*en  play  the  scene  be- 
twixt themselves.  \A9ide. 

Mill.  It  was  some  relief  to  think,  though 
absent,  you  would  love  me  still;  but  to  find 
this,  as  I  never  could  expect,  I  have  not  leam*d 
to  bear. 

Barn.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  blame  me 
in  a  resolution  that  so  well  becomes  us  both, 

MilL  I  have  reason  for  what  I  do,  but  you 
have  none. 

Barn.  Can  we  want  a  reason  for  parting, 
who  have  so  many  to  wish  we  had  never  met? 

MilL  Look  on  me,  Barnwell.  Am  I  de- 
formed or  old,  that  satiety  so  soon  succeeds 
enjoyment?  Nay,  look  again;  am  I  not  she 
whom  yesterday  you  thought  the  fairest  and 
the  kindest  of  her  sex;  whose  hand,  trembling 
with  ecstasy,  you  pressed  and  moulded  thuf, 
while  on  my  eyes  you  ^azed  with  such  de- 
light, as  if  desire  increased  by  being  fed  ? 

Barn.  No  more:  let  me  repent  my  former 
follies,  if  possible,  without  remembering  what 
they  were. 

MilL  >Thy? 

Barn.  Such  is  my  frailty,  that  *tis  dapger- 
ous. 
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Mitt.  Wliere  b  the  danger,  since  we  are 
to  part? 

Barn.  Tbe  ihougbt  of  that  already  is  too 
painful. 

Mitt.  If  it  be  painful  to  part,  tben  I  may 
bope,  at  least,  you  do  not  bate  me/ 

JBarn.  No — No — I  never  said  I  did — Oh, 
my  beartl 

Mitt.  Perhaps  you  pity  me? 

Barn.  I  do — 1  do -Indeed  I  do. 

Mitt.  You'll  think  upon  me ! 

Barn.  Doubt  it  not,  while  I  can  think  at  all. 

Mitt.  You  may  judge  an  embrace  at  part- 
ing too  great  a  favour,  though  it  would  be 
tbe  hst  iBarntvett  dratvs  back]  A  look  shall 
tben  suffice — farewell — for  ever. 

[Exeunt  Mittwood  and  Lucj. 

Barn.  If  to  resolve  io  suffer  be  to  conquer 
—I  have  conquered —Painfiil  victory! 

He-enter  Millwood  and  Luct.     . 

Mitt.  One  thing  I  had  forgot — I  never  must 
return  to  my  own  house  again.  This  I  thought 
proper  to  let  you  knpvc,  lest  your  mind  should 
change,  and  you  should  $eAs.  in  vain  to  find 
me  there.  Forgive  me  this  second  intrusion; 
I  only  came  to  give  you  this  caution,  and  that 
perhaps  was  needless. 

Barn.  I  hope  it  was;  yet  it  b  kind,  and  I 
must  thank  your  for  it. 

Mitt.  My  friend,  your  arm-  \To  Lucjr] 
Now,  I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Going, 

Barn,  .^One  thing  more — sure  there*s  no 
danger  in  knowing  where  you  go?  If  you 
think  otherwise — 

Mitt,  Alas!  [fTeeping 

Lucj,  We  are  right,  I  find ;  thaPs  my  cue. 
[Aside]  Ah,  dear  su*,  she's  going  she  knows 
not  whither;    but  go  she  must. 

Barn.  Humanity  obliges  me  to  wish  you 
well;  why  will  you  thus  expose  yourself  to 
needless  troubles  r 

Lucj*  Nay,  there's  no  help  for  it;  she  must 
quit  the  town  immediately,  and  the  kingdom 
as  soon  as  possible.  It  was  no  small  matter, 
you  may  be  sure,  that  could  make  her  resolve 
to  leave  you. 

Mitt.  No  more,  my  friend;  since  he  for 
whose  dear  sake  alone  I  suffer,  and  am  con- 
tent to  suffer,  is  kind  and  pities  me ;  where'er 
1  wander,  through  wilds  and  deserts  benight- 
ed and  forlorn,  that  thought  shall  give  me 
comfort. 

Barn.  For  my  sake!  —  Oh  tell  me  how, 
which  way  I  am  so  cursed  to  bring  such 
ruin  on  thee? 

Mitt.  To  know  it  will  but  increase  your 
troubles. 

Barn.  My  troubles  can't  be  greater  than 
they  are. 

Imcy.  Well,  well,  sir,  if  she  wonH  satisfy 
you,  1  will. 

Barn,  I  am  bound  to  you  beyond  eipression. 

Mitt.  Remember,  sir,  that  I  desired  you  not 
to  hear  it. 

Barn.  Begin,  and  ease  my  expectation. 

Lucj.  Why  you  must  know  my  lady  here 
was  an  only  child,  and  her  parents  dying 
while  she  was  younff,  left  her  and  hpr  for- 
tune (no  inconsiderable  one  I  assure  you)  to 
the  care  of  a  gentleman  who  has  a  good  estate 
ofhb  own. 


Mill.  Ay,  ay,  the  barbarous  main  i«  rtck 
enough;  but  what  are  riches  when  compared 
to  love! 

Lucj,  For  awhile  he  performed  the  office 
of  a  faithful  guardian,  settled  her  in  a  house, 
hired  her  servants — But  you  have  seen  To 
what  manner  she  has  lived,  so  I  need  say  no 
more  of  that. 

Mill,  How  I  ^ball  live  hereafter,  heaTcn 
knows  I 

Lucj,  All  things  went  on  as  one  could 
wish,  till  some  time  ago,  his.  wife  dying,  be 
fell  violently  in  love  with  his  charge,  and 
would  fain  have  married  her.  Now  Jhe  man 
is  neither  old  nor  ugly»  but  a  good,  personable 
sort  of  man ;  ^but  1  don't  know  how  it  was, 
she  could  never  endure  him.  In  short,  her 
ill  usage  so  provoked  him,  that  he  brought  in 
an  account  of  his  executorship,  wherein  be 
makes  her  debtor  to  him — 

Mill.  A  trifle  in  itself,  but  more  than  cnoufb 
to  ruin  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account,  w 
had  stripped  of  all  before. 

Lucjt  Now,  she  having  neither  money  nor 
friend,  except  me,  who  am  as  unfortunate  as 
herself,  he  compelled  her  to  pass  his  account, 
and  give  bond  for  the  sum  be  demanded;  but 
still  provided  handsomely  for  her,  and  conti- 
nued his  courtship,  till  being  informed  by  bis 
spies  (truly,  I  suspect  some  in  her  own  fa- 
milv)  that  you.  were  entertained  in  her  house, 
ana  staid  with  her  all  night,  be  came  this  morn- 
ing, raving  and  storming  like  a  madman;  talb 
no  more  of  marriage  (ao  there's  no  hope  oj 
making  up  matters  that  way),  but  vows  bfi 
ruin,  unless  she'll  allow  him  the  same  favoui 
that  he  supposes  she  granted  you. 

Barn.  Must  she  be  ruined,  or  find  a  refugt 
in  another's  arms  ? 

Mitt.  He  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  resoKi 
in:    that's  happily  spent  with  you — And  nos 

I  go— 
Barn.  To  be  exposed   to  all  the  rigours  o 

the   various   seasons;  .the   summer's  parcbin 

heat,  and  winters  cold;  unhoused,  to  vaode 

friendless  through  the  unhospitable  world,  t 

misery    and    want;     attended    with  k^t  an 

danger,    and  pursued   by  malice  and  reveuf;! 

Wouldst  thou  endure  all  this  for  me,  and  C3 

I  do  nothing,  nothing  to  prevent  it? 

Lucj,  Tis  really  a  pity  there  can  be  n 
way  found  out 

Barn.  Oh,  where  are  all  my  rcsoluliol 
now  ? 

Lucj,  Now,  I  advised  her,  sir,  to  comp 
with  tbe  gentleman. 

Barn.  Tormenting  fiend,  away!  I  had  rath 
perish,  nay,  see  her  perish,  than  hate  n 
saved  by  him.  I  will  myself  prevent  her  rui 
though  with  my  own.  A  moment's  paticnc 
I'll  return  immediately.  [t--"^ 

Lucj,  'Twas  well  you  came,  or,  by  whal 
can  perceive,  you  had  lost  him. 

Mitt.  Hush!  he's  here. 

He-enter  Bark  well,  with  a  Bag  of  M»n^ 
Barn.  What  am  I  about  to  do?— Now  y< 
who  boast  your  reason  all-suOicient,  suppi 
yourselves  in  my  condition,  and  determine  I 
me ;  whether  'tb  right  to  let  her  suffer  for  i 
faults,  or,  by  this  small  addition  to  my  gu 
prevent  the   ill  effects  of  what  is  past. — Ik 
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laie  tku,  and  irith   it  purchase  your  deliTer- 
aore;  rttnm  to  yovr  bouse,  and  live  in  peace 
tad  safety. 
JtfiA    So,    I   may   hope  to  see  jou  there 

Ham.  Answer  me  not,  but  fly — lest,  in  the 
a|ooici  of  my  remorse,  I  again  take  what  is 
Di>t  mioe  to  give,  and  abandon  thee  to  want 
aod  misOT* 

MiU.  SaT  bat  jou^U  come. 

Barn.  Voa  are  my  fate — my  heaven,  or  my 
keU;  only  leave  me  now — dispose  of  me  here- 
after as  TOO  please.  {Exeunt  Millwood  and 
Liuy]  Wbal  have  I  doneP  Were  my  reso- 
folians /ooaded  on  reason,  and  sincerely  made  ? 
Whr  tka  has  heaven  sul&red  me  to  fall? 
/  $08^k(  not  the  €>ccasion ;  and,  .if  my  heart 
dfccciTfs  ne  not,  compassion  and  generosity 
wtn  my  motives. — But  why  should  I  attempt 
Id  rfssoa?  Ail  is  confusion,  horror,  and  re- 
done. I  fend  I  am  lost,  cast  down  from  all 
wn  bte^qected  hope,  and  plunged  again  in 
^aib,  jH  scarce  know  how  or  why — 

Smti  aidistin^ishM  horrors  make  my  brain, 

Ukt  keO,  the  scat  of  darkness  and  of  pain. 

lExit 

Acrm. 

ScmL— .^  Roorm  in  THoaovGOOi>*s  House. 

Taos.(nrsooD    and  Trceman  discovered, 
•iAAccouni'books,  silting  at  a  Table, 

Th0>nim.  Well,  I  have  examined  your  ac- 
owafts;  ihvy  are  not  only  just,  as  I  have 
alwsrs  kmi  them,  hut  regularly  kept,  and 
fairfv  eatervd.  I  commend  your  diligence. 
.MrlW  m  business  is  the  surest  guide.  Are 
Banweff^s  accounts  ready  for  my  inspection? 
tie  docs  not  use  to  be  the  last  on  those  oc- 


frue.  Upon  receiving  your  orders  he  retired, 
]  tboogbt  in  some  confusion.  If  you  please^ 
VA  f(o  and  hasten  him. 

Tftorocr.  Fm  now  going  to  the  Exchange: 
'1  Liea  LB<yw,  at  my  return  I  expect  to  hnd 
tm  ready.  [ExeunL 

^itr  Maaia,  f)pilh  a  Book,  Sits  and  reads, 

Maria*  **How  forcible  is  truth!  The  weakest 
Vjod,  inspired  with  love  of  that,  fixed  and 
'n^dcd  in  itself,  with  indifference  beholds  the 
a:^<d  force  of  earth  and  hell  opposing.  Such 
^^^  are  raised  above  the  sense  of  pain,  or 
'^  soppoited  that  ^  they    regard  it   not     The 


nund,    weakened  and  dissolved  by  tnc 

*^  paanon,   feeble  and  hopeless,  opposes  his 

"*!»  desires* — What  is   an    hour,    a   day,    a 

^ar  of  pain,  to  a  whole  life  of  tortures  such 

■  5»ese? 

Enter  Truemais. 

/>i«r.  Ofc,  Barnwell!  Oh,  my  friend  I  hoW 
«i  iboo  £Jlen ! 

V««^a.  Ha!  Barnwell!  What  of  him?  Speak, 
'*%  wkal  ofBamwcU? 

^^■■e.  TU  not  to  be  concealed:  iVe  news 
'  t«ii  of.hnm  that  will  afflict  your  generous 
'■'^^,  ^ovraelf^  and  all  who  know  him. 

*iri>4.  Defend  us,  heaven! 


True,  I  cannot  speak  it*    See  there. 

[Gives  a  Letter. 

Maria,  \R,eads'\  I  know  my  absence  will 
surprise  my  honoured  master  and  yourself i 
and  tJie  more,  when  you  shall  understand, 
that  the  reason  of  my  wiUidrawing  isy  my 
having  embezzled  part  of  the  cash  lyith 
which  I  was  entrusted.  After  this,  "'tis  need^ 
less  to  inform  you,  that  I  intend  never  to 
return  again.  Though  this  might  have  been 
known  by  examining  my  accounts,  yet  to 
prevent  that  unnecessary  trouble,  and  to 
cut  off  all  fruitless  expectations  of  my  re- 
turn, I  have  left  this  front  the  lost 

George  Barnwelu 

True.  Lost  indeed!  Yet  how  he  should  be 
guilty  of  what  he  here  charges  himself  withal, 
raises  my  wonder  equal  to  my  grief.  Never 
had  youth  a  higher  sense  oi  virtue.  Justly 
he  thought,  and  as  he  thought  he  practised; 
never  was  life  more  regular  than  his.  An  un- 
derstanding uncommon  at  his  years ;  an  open, 
generous,  manliness  of  temper;  his  manners 
easy,  unaffected,  and  engaging. 

Maria.  This  and  much  more  you  might 
have  said  with  truth.  He  was  the  delight  of 
every  eye,  and.  joy  of  every  heart  that  uiew 
him. 

True.  Since  such  he  was,  and  was  my  friend, 
can  I  support  his  loss?  See,  the  fairest,  hap- 
piest maid  this  wealthy  city  boasts,  kindly 
condescends  to  weep  for  thy  unhappy  fate, 
poor,  ruined  Barnwell! 

Maria.  True  man,  do  yon  think  a  soul  so 
delicate  as  his,  so  sensible  of  shame,  can  e^er 
submit  to  live  a  slave  to  vice? 

True,  Never,  never:  so  well  I  know  him, 
Fm  sure  this  act  of  his,  so  contrary  to  his  na- 
ture, must  have  been  caused  by  some  una*' 
voidable  necessity. 

Maria.  Is  there  no  means  yet  to  preserve 
him? 

True.  Oh,  that  there  were!  But  few  men 
recover  their  reputation  lost,  a  merchant  never. 
Nor  would  he,  I  fear,  though  I  should  find 
him,  ever  be  brought  to  look  his  injured  n\aster 
in  the  face. 

Maria.  I  fear  as  much,  and  therefore  would 
neyer  have  my  father  know  it. 

True.  Thats  impossible. 

Maria.  What*s  the  sum? 

True,  *Tis  considerable.  Fve  marked  it  here, 
to  show  it,  with  the  letter,  to  your  father,  at 
his  return. 

Maria.  If  I  should  supply  the  money,  could 
you  so  dispose  of  that  and  the  account,  as  to 
conceal  this  unhappy  mismanagement  from  my 
father? 

True.  Nothing  more  easy.  But  can  you 
intend  it?  W^ill  you  save  a  helpless  wretch 
from  ruin?  Oh,  'twere  an  act  worthy  such 
exalted  virtue  as  Marians!  Sure  heaven,  in 
mercy  to  my  friend,  inspired  the  generous 
thought. 

Maria,  Doubt  not  but  I  would  purchase  so 
great  a  happiness  at  a  much  dearer  price.  But 
how  shall  he  be  found  ? 

True,  Trust  to  my  diligence  for  that.  In 
the  mean  time  Fll  conceal  his  absence  from 
your  father,  or  find  such  excuses  for  it,  that 
the  real  cause  shall  never  be  suspected. 

Marin.  In  attempting  to  save  from  shame 
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one  whom  -we  hope  may  yet  return  to  Tirtue, 
to  heaveo,  and  you,  the  only  witnesses  of  this 
action,  1  appeal  whether  1  do  any  thing  un-< 
becoming  my  sex  and  character. 

'True.  Earth  must  approve  the  deed,  and 
heaven,  I  douht  not,  will  reward  it, 

Mnria.  If  heaven  succeeds  it,  I  am  well  re- 
warded. A  Tirgin^s  fame  is  sullied  by  sus- 
picion's lightest  breath ;  and,  therefore,  as  this 
must  he  a  secret  from  my  father  and  the  world, 
for  Barnwell^  sake,  for  mine,  let  it  he  so  to 
him.  \ExeunL 

Scene  VL — A  Room  in  Millwood^s  House. 

Enter  LuCT  and  Blvkt. 

Lucy,  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  Mill- 
wood*s  conduct  now?  Her  artifice  in  making 
him  rob  his  master  at  first,  and  the  various 
stratagems  by  which  she  has  obliged  him  to 
continue  that  course,  astonish  even  me,  who 
know  her  so  well.  Being  called  by  his  master 
to  make  up  his  accounts,  he  was  forced  to 
quit  his  house  and  service,  and  wisely  flies  to 
Millwood  for  relief  and  entertainment. 

Blunt,  How  did  she  receive  him? 

Lucy,  As  you  would  expect  She  wondered 
what  DC  meant,  was  astonished  at  his  impu- 
dence, and,  with  an  air  of  modesty  peculiar 
to  herself,  swore  so  heartily  that  she  never 
saw  him  before,  that  she  put  me  out  of  coun- 
tenance. 

Blunt,  That's  much,  indeed!  But  how  did 
Barnwell  behave? 

Luc/,  He  grieved ;  and,  at  length,  enraged 
at  this  barbarous  treatment,  was  preparing  to 
be  gone ;  and  making  towards  the  door,  showed 
a  sum  of  money,  iWiich  he  had  brought  from 
his  masters,  the  last  he  i^  ever  likely  to  have 
from  thence. 

Blunt,  But  then,  Millwood — 

Lucy,  Ay,  she,  with  her  usual  address,  re- 
turned to  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing,  and 
dissembling;  hung  on  his  neck,  wept,  and 
swore  Hwas  meant  in  jest.  The  amorous  youth 
melted  into  tears,  threw  the  money  into  her 
lap,  and  swore  he  had  rather  die  than  think 
her  false. 

Blunt  Strange  infatuation! 

Lucy,  But  what  ensued  was  stranger  still. 
Just  then,  when  every  passion  with  lawless 
anarchy  prevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  rag- 
ing tempest  lost,  the  cruel,  artful  Millwood, 
prevailed  upon  tlie  wretched  youth  to  promise 
— what  I  tremble  but  to  think  on. 

Blunt,  I  am  amaxed !   What  can  it  be  ? 

Lucy,  You  will  be  more  so  to  hear — it  is 
to  attempt  the  life  of  his  nearest  relation,  and 
best  benefactor. 

BhtnL  Ilil  unde!  whom  we  have  often 
beard  him  speak  of,  as  a  gentleman  of  a  large 
estate,  and  fair  character,  in  the  country  where 
lie  lives. 

Lucy,  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  pos- 
sessed of  the  last  dear  purchase  of  his  ruin, 
but  her  avarice,  insatiate  as  the  grave,  de- 
manded this  horrid  sacrifice.  Barnwell's  near 
relation,  whose  blood  must  seal  the  dreadfijl 
secret,  and  prevent  the  terrors  pf  her  guilty 
fears. 

Blunt,  *Tis  time  the  world  were  rid  of  such 
a  moaster.  But -there  is  something  so  horrid 
in  murder,  that  all  other  crimes  seem  nothing, 


when  compared  to  that ;  I  woAld  not  be  in 
volved  in  the  guilt  of  it  for  all  the  world! 

Lucy,  Nor  1,  heaven  knows.  Therefore  it 
us  clear  ourselves,  by  doing  all  that's  in  ou 
power  to  prevent  it.  I  have  just  thouskl  ( 
a  way  that  to  me  seems  probable.  Will  vo 
join  with  me  to  detect  this  cursed  desien? 

Blunt  W^ith  all  my  heart.  He  who  knoMi 
of  a  murder  intended  to  be  committed,  an 
does  not  discover  it,  in  the  eye  of  the  \v 
and  reason,  is  a  murderer. 

Lucy,  Let  us  lose  no  time.  Pll  acquaii 
you  with  the  particulars  as  we  go.    [Exeui 

ScENB  HI.— ^  fValk  some  distance  from 

Country-seat 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Barn,  A  dismal  gloom  obscures  the  face 
the  day.  Either  the  sun  has  slipped  behind 
cloud,  or  journeys  down  the  west  of  heaTi 
with  more  than  common  speed,  to  avoid  tl 
sight  of  what  I  am  doomed  to  act.  Since 
set  forth  on  this  accursed  desiffn,  wbereVr 
tread,  methinks  the  solid  earth  trembles  b 
neath  my  feet.  Murder  my  uncle!  mj  fathei 
only  brother,  and  since  his  death,  has  been 
me  a  father;  that  took  me  up  an  infant  ai 
an  orphan,  reared  me  with  tenderest  care,  ai 
still  indulged  me  with  most  paternal  fondnes 
Yet  here  1  stand,  his  destined  murdercr.- 
stifTen  with  horror  at  m)[  own  impiety— ''f 
yet  unperformed — W^hal  if  I  quit  my  Wooi 
purpose  and  fly  the  place  ?  [Going,  then  sU/pi 
—But  whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly!"  ^ 
Master's  once  friendly  doors  are  ever  sb 
against  me;  and  without  money,  Mill^ot 
will  never  see  me  more ;  and  she  has  got  <u 
firm  possession  of  my  heart,  and  governs  tfac 
with  such  despotic  sway,  that  life  is  not  to 
endured  without  her.  Ay,  there's  the  cao 
of  all  my  sin  and  sorrow :  'tis  more  than  lo^ 
it  is  the  fever  of  the  soul,  and  madness  of  ^ 
sire.  In  vain  does  nature,  reason,  consciem 
all  oppose  it;  the  impetuous  passion  hti 
down  all  befor;  it,  ana  drives  me  on  to  lu 
to  theft,  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience,  feel 
guide  to  virtue,  thou  only  showest  us  vrfa 
we  go  astray,  but  wantest  power  to  stop 
in  our  course! — Ha!  in  yonder  shady  waH 
see  my  uncle — ^He's  alone — Now  for  my  « 
guise.  [Plucks  out  a  f?2or]— This  is  his  h< 
of  private  meditation.  Thus  daily  he  prep^ 
his  soul  for  heaven,  while  I — But  what  hi 
I  to  do  with  heaven?— Ha!  no  struggles,  c( 
science^— 

Hence,    hence  remorse,    and  evVy  thou 

that's  good; 

The  storm   that    lust   began,   must  end 

blood. 
[Puts  on  the   Fizor,    drat^ 
Pistol,   and  exit 

Scene  IV.— ^  close  fTaOc  in  a  ff'ood 

Enter  LJkclb. 
Uncle,  If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should  1 
some  danger  lurked  unseen,  or  death  ^ 
nigh,  A  heavy  melancholy  clouds  my  spti 
My  imagination  is  filled  with  ghastly  fo| 
of  dreary  graves,  and  bodies  changed  by  d<^ 
when  the  pale,  lengthen'd  visage  attracts  ^ 
weeping  eye,  and  tills  the  musmg  soul  at  ti 
with    griel  and   horror,  pity  and  aversion 


|AaJV.Sc£si  1.] 

nil  iiuhil^  ife  thought.  The  wise  man  pre-* 
ms  Kinudr  for  death  by  making  it  famiJiar 
lo  lis  miod.  When  strong  reflections  hold 
\U  mirror  oeafi  and  the  living  in  the  iJcad 
k^ld  ibcir  future  self,  how  does  each  inor- 
diule  fuaaa  aod  desire  cease,  or  siclcen  at 
tbc  view !  Tkfc  mind  scarce  moves !  the  blood, 
cinllcDg  aod  cbiiied,  creeps  slowly  through' 
ike  Teins;  bed,  still,  and  motionless  we  stand, 
10  like  lilt  sQlcBin  objects  of  our  thoughts,  we 
arc  aiaioit  al  present  what  we  must  be  here- 
afirr;  till  cinosity  awake  the  soul,  and  sets 
it  on  iafiifj. 


Enter  Gioftfii  Barmwel^  at  a  Distance, 

0^  Jeadi!  tkou  strange,  mysterious  power, 
itfB  tttTj  day,  yet  never  understood  but  by 
ikf  iflCDiBRiaBicalive  dead,  what  art  thou?  The 
nktuft  mifld  pf  man,  that  witlf  a  thought 
nrclcitkffarth*s  vast  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre, 
cr  iKfvk  al>of e  the  stars ;  that  worlds  exotic 
liads,  ordiioks  it  finds,  thy  thick  clouds  at- 
tespu  le  pass  in  vain ;  lost  and  bewildered  in 
tk  heniJi  (;loom,  defeated,  she  returns  more 
Joikfiii  tko  before,  of  nothing  certain  but 
<H  Li»9ir  lost 

[During  this  Speech,    BamiveU  some- 
timts  presents  tfte  Pistol,  and  draws 
ii  back  again. 
Bam,  Ob,  ^s  impossible ! 
[Throars  dwpn  the  Pistol,  Uncle  starts, 

oMd  attempts  to  draiv  his  Sivord. 
L'neU,  A  man  so    near  me!     armed  and 
luiked^ 
Bant.  N^y,  then  there^a  no  retreat 
[Pbirh  a  Poigntird  from  his  Breast, 
and  stabs  him, 
(nrie.  Ok,  I  am  slain!  All 'gracious  heaven, 
nptti  tiii  prayer  of  tby  dying  servant ;  bless, 
«iti^  1^  ckoicest  blessings,  my  dearest  nephew; 
Uffftt  lor  murderer;    and  take  my  fleeting 
>^1  to  eodless  mercy  ! 

[liamtvell  tltrotvs  off  his  Mask,  runs 
to  him^  and  kneeling  by  him,  raises 
fiim,  t 

Barn.  Expiring  saint!  Oh,  murdered,  mar- 
f^nti  irnrle!  lift  up  your  dyidg  eyes,  and  view 
'<«r  nephew  in  your  murderer. — Oh,  do  not 
^^  u)  tenderly  upon  me  —  Let  indignation 
<i£'''fD  from  your  eyes,  and  blast  me  ere  you 
«-Bt  hftaven,  he  weeps,  in  pity  of  my 
*"^~T«ars,  tears  for  blood. — The  murdered, 
«  if  aeonies  of  death,  creeps  for  his  mur- 
^fwi— Oh,  speak  your  pious  purpose;  pro- 
•  'KTt  jour  pardon  then,  and  take  me  with 
«*— He  would,  but  cannot. — Oh,  why  with 
*'-  i  fond  affection  do  you  press  my  murder- 
«^*  taud? — \^UncIe  sighs,  and  diesl  Life, 
-i  iio«ered  on  his  lips  but  till  he  had  scaled 
**  pardon,  in  thai  sigh  expired!  He^s  gone 
•*  rtcr— and  oh!  I  follow^ — [Sivoons  aivajr 
^■n  thr  dead  Bod/]  Do  I  still  breathe,  and 
'*■■<  vith  my  infectious  breath  the  wholesome 
'•*  Let  heaven  from  its  high  throne,  in  jus- 
"  *  or  in  mercy,  now  look  down  on  that 
**«'.  mordered  saint,  and  me  the  murderer, 
c  •  if  bis  vengeance  spares,  let  pity  strike, 
'^  nid  mj  wretched  bcio^.  — Murder  the 
**^  of  crimes,  and  parricide  the  worst  of 
*-^rn,  and  this  the  worst  of  parricides. 
^h  may  it  ever  stand  alone  accurst, 
ec  last  of  murders,  as  it  is  the  worst.     {Exit, 
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ACT  IV. 

Scene  L — A  Room  in  Thorowgood's  House, 
Enter  Maria,  meeting  True  man. 

Maria.  What  news  of  Barnwell? 

True.  None ;  I  have  sought  him  with  the 
greatest  diligence,  but  all  in  vain. 

Maria,  Does  my  father  yet  suspect  the  cause 
of  his  absence  ? 

True,  All  appeared  so  just  and  fair  to  him, 
it  is  not  possiole  he  ever  should.  But  his 
absence  will  no  longer  be  concealed.  Your 
father  is  wise;  and  though  he  seems  to  heark- 
en to  the  friendly  excuses  I  would  make  for 
Barnwell,  yet  I  am  afraid  he 'regards  Vm  only 
as  such,  without  suffering  them  to  influence 
his  judgment. 

Enter  Thorowgood  and  Lucy. 

77ioroiv,  This  woman  here  has  given  me  a 
sad,  and  bating  some  circumstances,  too  prob- 
able an  account  of  BamwelPs  defection. 

Lucjr*  I  am  sorry,  sir,  that  my  frank  con- 
fession of  my  former « unhappy  course  of  life 
should  cause  you  to  suspect  my  truth  on  this 
occasion. 

7  horotv,.  It  is  not  that ;  your  confession  has 
in  it  all  the  appearance  of  truth.  Among  ma- 
ny other  particulars,  she  informs  me  that  Bam- 
well  has  been  influenced  to  break  his  trust, 
and  wrong  me,  at  several  times,  of  consider- 
able sums  of  money.  Now,  as  I  know  this 
to  be  false,  I  would  fain  doubt  the  whole 
of  her  relation,  too  dreadful  to  be  willingly 
believed. 

Maria.  Sir,  your  pardon ;  I  find  myself  on 
a  sudden  so  indisposed  that  I  must  retire. 
Poor,  ruined  Barnwell!  Wretched,  lost  Maria? 

\Aside.  Exit. 
Thorow>.  How  aTQ  I  distressed  on  every 
side!  Pity  for  that  unhappy  youth,  fear  for  the 
life  of  a  much  valued  friend ~ and  then  my 
child — the  only  joy  and  hope  of  my  declining 
life!  Her  melancholy  increases  hourly,  and 
gives  me  painful  apprehensions  of  ber  loss — 
Oh,  Trueman,  this  person  infot>ms  me  that 
your  friend,  at  the  instigation  of  an  impious 
woman,  is  gone  to  rob  and  murder  his  vener- 
able uncle. 

True.  Oh,  execrable  deed !  I'm  blasted  with 
horr6r  at  the  thought! 

Lucy,  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 
Thorow,  W^hat  to  do  or  think  1  know  not. 
That  he   ever  wronged  me  I  know  is  false ; 
the  rest  may  be  so  too;  there^s  all  my  hope. 

True,  Trust  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true,  than  lose  a  moment's  time.  Even  now 
the  horrid  deed  may  be  doing — dreadful  ima- 
gination!— or  it  maybe  done,  and  we  be  vain- 
ly debating  on  the  means  lo  prevent  what  is 
already  past. 

Thorow.  This  earnestness  convinces  me  that 
he  knows  more  than  he  has  yet  discovered. 
What,  ho!  without  there,  who  waits? 


?r 


Enter  a  SeroanL 

Order  the  groom  to  saddle  the  swiAest  horse, 
and  prepare  to  set  out  with  speed;  an  affair 
of  life  and  death  demands  his  ailigen<!e.  [Exit 
Servant^  For  you,  whose  behaviour  on  this 
occasion  I  have  no  time  to  commend  as  it 
deserves,    I  must   engage  your  further  assist- 
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BDce.      Rcluni,  and  obierre  I  his  Millwood  tillilo  mardei 
I  come.    I  ha*«  vour  dirert[oiu,  and  will  fol 
low  you    as   soon   as   possible   [£j.iV  JLacj^ 
Trurman,  jou  I  am  sure  will  doI  be   idle  on 

Trur.  He  only  who  is  a  frJcod,   can   jud^e 

of  my  distress.  [£i-iJL 

Scene  H. — Millwood's  House. 

Knier  AIiLLwoOD. 

MiU.  I  with  I  koew  the  eimi  oi  bis  desicn. 

The  allempi  without  success  would  ruin  him. 

— Well,  what  have  I  to  apprehend  from  that? 

1  fear  too   much.      The   mischief  l>eing   only 

■□tended,  his  friends,  through  pity  of  his  youth. 


r  unde,   rob  hii 


[Ac 
of  lire, 


l\ 


lum  all  their  rage  on  me.  1  should  have 
thought  of  that  beTore.  Suppose  the  deed  done; 
then  and  then  only  I  shslihe  secure^Ur  what 
if  he  returns  without  attempting  it  at  all — 

Enler  Barnwbll,  blood/. 

Bui  he  is  liere,  and  I  bare  done  bim  wrc 
Hi*  bloody  hands  show  be  has  done  the  deed, 
but  show  be  wants  th^  prudence  to  conceal  iL 

Barn.  Where  shall  t  hide  meP  Whither 
(hall  I  fly  to  avoid  tbe  swift  unerring  band  of 
iuslice? 

Mill.  Dismiss  your  feara;  tbougb  thousand] 
had  pursued  you  to  tbe  door,  yet  being  en- 
tered here,  you  are  as  safe  as  innocence.  1 
hare  a  cavern  by  art  so  cunningly  contiived, 
that  tbe  piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  revenge 
mar  search  in  vain,  nor  find  the  entrance  to 
the'  safe  retreat.  lliere  wUI  I  bid«  you, 
any  dangei'i  near. 

Barn.  Oh,  bide  me — from  niyielf,  tf  it 
possible;  for  while  I  bear  my  conscience 
my  bosom,    though  I  were    hid    where    ma 

3'C  ncTer  saw,  nor  light  ere  dawnedi  'twere 
I  in  vain.  For,  ob,  that  innate,  tbal  impar- 
tial judge,  will  tiy,  convict,  and  sentence  me 
for  murder,  and  execute  me  with  never-end- 
ing torments.  Behold  these  hands  all  crim- 
toned  o'er  with  my  dear  uncle's  blood.  Here's 
a  light  (o  make  a  statue  start  with  horror,  or 
turn  a  living  man  into  a  ilatue ! 

MilL  Ridiculous]  Then  it  secmi  you  are 
afraid  of  your  own  shadow,   or   what  ii  less 


o  doubt 


I 


Barn.  Though  to  man  unknown  I  did  th< 
accursed  act,  wbat  can  bide  me  from  bea'rea't 
all-seeiDj  eyeP 

sun.  No  more  of  this  stuff!  What  advan 
lage  have  you  made  by  bis  death:  or  nrb: 
afh'antaire  may  \ft  be  made  of  it?  Did  vo 
secure  the  keys  of  his  treasure,  -<vhich 
were  about  him?  What  gold,  what  jewe 
or  what  else  of  lalue  have  you  brought  mt 

Barn.  Tbink  you  I  added  sacrilege  to  mu 
drrl  Oh,  ln'l  '..11  -.cen  him  as  bis  life  flow. 
ii-om  hlni  HI   .,  .  .iir.son  flood,  and  heard    hi 

pravilic  fii I.\  llie  double  name  of  nephew 

and  of  iiiiinli'iir;  (il.-is.alai,  be  knew  not  then 
that  hit  iiephrw  \>  .i\  his  murderer!)  bow  would 
\<at  h;i(e  u  iiliril,  .»  I  did,  though  vou  had  a 
thauinnd  yrai<  uI  life  to  rome,  lo  have  giVen 
Ibem  all  to  have  linglbencd  hi*  one  hour.  But 
li«in(|  dead,  I  (Inl  tlie  sight  of  what  my  bands 
bad  done;  nor  could  I,  to  have  gained  the 
tmpire  uf  the  woild,  have  violated  by  theft 
bi*  lacred  corpse. 

lU/f/.  Whining,  preposterous, canting  ritlai 


first,  last,  dear  prerogalivi  , 
there's  no  injury,  then  fear  to  take  what  b 
no  longer  wanted,  and  bring  lo  me  your  pr 
nury  and  guilt.  Do  y  ou  think  111  ha.ard  m 
reputation,  nay  my  life,  lo  entertain  vuu? 

Barn.  Oh,  Millwood! — this  fi-om  ihce '- 
But  1  have  done-lf  you  bale  me,  if  you  uh 
me    dead,   then   arc   you   bappy;  for,  oh,  \ 


MiU.  In  ibis  madi 

lib!'"  Then 


We 


It  r. 


preserve  mj^If  [A.«„,|. 
:her  way.  lis  dreadlui;  bi 
reflection  comes  too  late  when  danger's  prti 
ing,  and  there's  no  room  for  choire.  It  mu 
he  done.  [Aside.    Bings  a  Bri 

Entrr  a  SereanL 
Fetch  me  an  officer ,    and   seiie  ibii  vlll:ii 
He  has  confess'd  himself  a  murderer.     Sbou 
I  let  him  escape,  I  misht  iusllr  he  thoDtbl  . 
bad  as  he.  \Exil  Srr.n>. 

Barn.  Oh,  Millwood !  sure  you  du  not,  y 
cannot  mean  iL  Slop  the  messenger;  upi 
my  knees,  1  beg  you'd  call  him  bad.  Tii 
1  die,  indeed,  but  not  by  you.  1  will  ibii  li 
slant  throw  myself  into  the  bands  of  jutlir 
indeed  1  will;  for  death  Is  all  t  wish,  li 
ihy  ingratitude  so  tears  my  wounded  soul,  '< 
worse   tea   thousand    times    Iban    deith  wi 

Mill.  Call  it  what  you  wifl;  I  am  wlllii 
to  live,  and  live  secure,  which  nothing  b 
your  death  can  warrant. 

Barn.  If  there  he  a  pitch  of-wickednvu  tl: 


il  dungeon,  hard  galling  Tf  111 

-ful  trial,  and  an  ignominious  death,  jui 

ibborred  ? 


to  fall,   unpilied 

bear,  nay  wish  not  lo  avoid,  bad  il 

from  any  band  hut  thine. 

EnUr  Blukt,  Officer,  and  Attendanlt. 

MilL  Heaven  defend   me !   Conceal   a  mi 

;rer!  Here,  air,  take  Ibis  youth  into  n 
custody,  1  accuse  him  of  murder,  and  will ' 
pear  to  make  good  my  cbsrse. 

[Jftrr  srUr  *■ 

Barn.  To  whom,  of  wball  or  how  ibd 
romplaio  P  I'll  not  accuse  her.       The  baiid 

lust  and  parricide. 
Be   wai'o'd,   ye   youths ,    who   lec   mj 

despair; 
Avoid  lewd  women,  false  as  ibey  are  fa 
By  my  example  learn  to  sbun  my  fal'i 
(llow  wretclied  is  the  man  who's  wis* 

Ere  innocence,  and  fame,  and  life   be  Ic 

Here  purchase  wisdom  cheaply  at  mv  o 

[A".Triin(  BarntveU,  Off  err,  • 

AUeridanls. 

«;/i  Where'.  Lucy?    \VI,y   is   she   ab 

Blunt.  WouM  I  had   been   so   loo!    1 
will  loon  be  here;  and  I  hope  lo  ihv  CW 
3n.  thou  devil! 

MilL  In.<olentI    This  to  me! 
Blunl.    The  worst   that    wi    know   of 


Scml] 


GEORGE  BARNWELL. 


73 


^d  is,  tint  Jie  fint  iedncea  to  sin,  and  then 
idPTS  to  puDi'siunent*  [j&ri/  BlunL 

Mill  Tmj  disapprove  of  my  conduct  then. 
Mr  nun  u  reiolTed.  I  see  ray  danger ,  but 
Kora  iMHk  it  and  tbem.  I  was  not  com  to 
y  by  s«di  weak  instruments*  \Going^ 

Enter  Thorowgood. 

TWoAT.  Where  is  tbe  scandal  of  her  own 
Ki,  and  com  of  ours  ? 

JfiU  Wkt  means  tiiis  insolence?   Whom 
do  ^ou  led  iotl 
Thontp.  Millwood  !— 
I       Mis.  WtHf  you  have  found  ber  tben.  I  am 

.MiliirMlf.' 

Thntf.  Tben  jou  are  tbe  most  impious 
»rrici  tial  e*er  tbe  sun  bebeld ! 
Mill  Fram  your  appearance  I  sbould  baxe 
expected  wisdom  ana  moderation :  but  your. 
Baaiicn  Mie  Tour  aspect.  Wbat  is  your 
Utiaess  liere?  1  know  you  not» 

Therm.  Hereafter  you.  may  ^ know  me  bet- 
ter. J  an  Bvnweirs  master. 

Mm.  Tken  Tou  are  master  to  a  yiHain; 
^K^  I  lliiok,  IS  not  mucb  to  your  credit. 

Then^.  Had  be  been  as  mucb  above  tby 
ut<,  as  ny  credit  is  superior  to  tby  malice, 
I  seed  aot  kavc  biusbea  to  own  bim. 

Mm  Mr  arts!  I  don't  understand  you,  sir. 
tf  ke  bi  Jooc  amiss,  what*s  tbat  to  mr  ?  Was 
U  m?  icnaiit,  or  yours?  You  sbould  bave 
tuf^  \m  better. 

7hof09.  Wby  sbould  I  wonder  to  find  sucb 

DMoouiM  tapadence  in  one  arrived  (o  sucb  a 

bcigliofwicbdiiess?  Know,  sorceress,  Vm  not 

i^nonat  of  any  of  tbe  arts  by  wbicb  you  first 

^cfaredibeanwary  youtb.  I  know  bow,  step 

^  W«p  Tou've  led  mm  on,  reluctant  and  un- 

vtuAg^frojQ  crime  to  cnrime,  to  tbis  last  borrid 

'^.  waicb  you  contrived,  and  by  your  cursed 

vio  fTfa  forced  bim  to  commit. 

^iil  Ha!  Lucy  bas  got  tbe  advantage,   and 

'(Tjvd  ne  fint    Unless  1  can  turn  tbe   ac- 

«>4tiOQ,  aod  fix  it  upon  ber  and  filunt,  I  am 

'  '-  [Aside, 

Jhtroof,  Had  I  known   your  cruel   design 

^**a«T,  it  liiA  been  prevented.      To   see  you 

Kc  ^icd,  as  tbe  law  directs,   is  all  tbat  now 

'^•lai.   Poor  satisfaction!  For' be,   innocent 

^*  ^  is,  compared  to  you,  must  suffer  too. 

Mul  I  l^d,  sir,  we   are  both  unbappy  in 

^  loranti.  1  was  surprised  at  such  ill  treat- 

^J  witbout  cause,    from  a   gentleman    of 

'  -'  appearance,  and  therefore  too  hastily  re- 

^  -^  It,  for  which  I  ask   your  pardon.    I 

^ '  perceiTe  you  have  been   so   far   imposed 

^  •>  to  think  me  engaged  in  a  former  cor- 

'f^'idence  with  your  servant,  and  some  way 

^  '  ier  accessary  to  his  undoing. 

*^''*nm,  1  charge  you  as  tbe  'cause,   tbe 

'Mue  of  aH  his  guilt,  and  all   bis  suifer- 

^  *f  all  he  now  endures,  and  must  endure, 

■-  «  Moleot  and  shameful   death   shall   put   a 

^.'5''ljp«riod  to  his  life  and  miseries  togetlier. 

^   lis  very  strange!    But  who's  secure 

^     »caod.al  and   detraction?    So    far  from 

ribaiin^  to  his  ruin,  1  never  spoke  to  him 

'*  Hare  (kis  fatal  accident,  which  I  lament  as 

'/  *  **  v*"*  '^*  *™*  '  ^*^*  *  servant,  on  whose 

tat  be  bath  of  late  frequented  my  house. 

us  abused  my  good  opmion  of  her,  atn  1  to 

'  •"  • '  Has  not  Barnwell  done  the  same  by  you  ? 


Thorotv.  I  hear  you.    Prav  go  on. 

MiiL  I  have  been  informed  be  had  a  violent 

fassion  for  ber,  and  she  for  bim ;  but  till  now 
always  thought  it  innocent.  I  know  her 
poor,  and  given  to  expensive  pleasures.  Now, 
who  can  tell  but  she  may  have  influenced  tbe 
amorous  youtb  to  commit  tbis  murder,  to  sup- 
ply ber  extravagancies. — It  must  bp  so.  I  now 
recollect  a  thousand  circumstances  that  con- 
firm it.  FH  have  ber,  and  a  man-servant  whom 
I  stispect  as  an  accomplice,  secured  immeclia- 
tely.  \Pffers  to  go, 

Thorow,  Madam,  you  pass  not  tbis  way. 
I  see  your  design,  but  shall  protect  them  from 
your  malice.  * 

Mill*  I  hope  you  will  not  use  your  influ- 
ence, and  tbe  credit  of  your  name,  to  screen 
such  guilty  wretches.  Consider,  sip,  the  wick-- 
edness  of  persuading  a  thoughtless  youth  to 
such  a  crime! 

Thoroiv,  I  do— and  of  betraying  him  when 
It  was  done. 

MilU  Tbat  which  yOu*  call  betraying  bim, 
may  convince  you  of  my  innocence.  She 
who  loves  him,  though  she,  contrived  tbe  ibur- 
der,  would  never  have  delivered  bim  into  tbe 
hands  of  justice,  as  I,  struck  with  horror  at 
his  crimes,  have  done. 

Tfiorotv.  IIow  sbould  ail  unexperienced 
youth  escape  ber-  snares  ?  £ven  I ,  tbat  with 
]U5t  prejudice  came  prepared,  bad  by  her  art- 
ful story  been  deceived,  but  tbat  ray  strong 
conviction  of  her  guilt  makes  even  a  doubt 
impossible.  [Aside j  Tho$e  whom  subtilely  you 
woold  accuse,  you  know  arc  your  accusers; 
and,  which  proves  unanswerably  their  inno-< 
cence,  and  your  guilt,  they  accused  you  before 
tbe  deed  was  done,  and  did  aU  tbat  was  in 
their  power  to  prevent  it 

MiU.  Sir,  your  are  very  bard  to  be  con- 
vinced; but  1  have  a  proof,  which,  when  pro- 
duced, will  silence  all  objection.  [£xit  iJUUtvood. 

Enter  LucT,  Trubman,  Biumt,  Officers^  etc, 

Lucy,  Gentlemen,  pray  place  yourselves, 
so.me  on  one  side  of  that  door,  ana  some  on 
the  other;  jiratch  ber  entrance,  and  act  as  your 
prudence  shall  direct  you.  This  way;  [To 
Thorowgood\  and  note  her  behaviour ;  I  have 
observed  her;  she's  driven  to  tbe  last  extrem- 
ity, and  is  forming  some  desperate  resolu* 
tion.    I  guess  at  her  design. 

Re-enter  Mium^ood  with  a  Pistol,  Trvemabt 

secures  Her, 

True,  Here  thy  power  of  doing  mischief 
ends,  deceitful,  cruel,  bloody  woman! 

Mill,  Fool,  hypocrite,  villain,  man !  Thou 
canst  not  call  me  that. 

True*  To  call  thee  woman  were  to  wrong 
tby  sex,  thou  detil! 

Mill.  Tbat  imaginary  being  is  an  emblem 
of  thy  cursed  sex  collected.  A  mirror,  where- 
in each  particular  man  may  see  his  own  like- 
ness, and  tbat  of  all  mankind. 

Thoroitf,  Think  not  by  aggravating  tbe  faults 
of  others,  to  extenuate  tby  own,  of  which  the 
abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfections  of  mind 
and  body  is  not  the  least 

Milk  If  such  I  bad,  weU  may  I  curse  your 
barbarous  sex ,  who  robbed  me  of  'em  ere  I 
knew  their  worth;  then  led   me,  too   late,  to 
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couBt  their  yalae  by  tbeir  loss. — Another,  and 
another  spoiler  came,  and  all  my  ^in  was 
pOTerty  and  reproach.  My  soul  disdained,  and 
yet  disdains,  dependence  and  contempt.  Rich- 
es,  no  matter  by  what  means  obtained ,  I 
saw  secured  the  worst  of  men  from  both;  I 
found  it  therefore  necessary  to  be  rich,  and 
to  that  end  I  summoned  all  my  arts.  You 
call  'em  wicked;  be  it  so;  they  were  such  as 
my  conTersation  with  your  sex  had  furnished 
me  withal, 

Thorow.  Sure  none  but  the  worst  of  men 
conversed  with  thee ! 

MilL  Men  of  all  de^es,  and  all  profes- 
sions, I  have  known,  yet  found  no  difference, 
but  in  their  several  capadties ;  all  were  alike, 
wicked  to  the  utmost  of  tbeir  power.  '  What 
are  your  laws  of  which  you  make  your  boaSt, 
but  the  fooPs  wisdom,  and  the  coward*s  va*- 
lour,  the  instrument  and  screen  of  all  your 
villanies  ?  By  them  you  punish  in  others  what 
you  act  yourselves,  or  would  bare  acted,  had 
you  been  in  their  circumstances.  The  judge, 
who  condemns  the  poor  man  for  being  a  thief, 
had  been  a  thief  himself  had  he  been  poor. — 
Thus  you  go  on  deceiving  and  deceived,  bar- 
rassing,  plaguing,  and  destroying  one  another. 
But  women  are  your  universal  prey: 

Women,  by  whom  you  are,  the  source   of 

With  cruel  arts  you  labour  to  destroy: 
A  thousand  ways  our  ruin  you  pursue, 
Yet  blame  in  us  those  arts  first  taught  by 

you. 
Oh,  may  from  hence  each  violated  maid. 
By  flattering,  faithless,  barbVous  man  be- 

tra^d. 
When  robbM  of  innocence  and  virgin  fame. 
From  your  destruction  raise  a  nobler  name. 
To  avenge  their  sex' virrongs  devote  their  mind. 
And  future  Millwood's  prove  to  plague  man- 
^  kind.  \KxeunL 

ACT  V. 

ScXKvXr^ A  Dungeon,  a  Table,  and  a  Lamp. 
Barnwell  reading,    ^ 

Enter  Thorowgood,  at  a  Distance, 

Thoroup,  There  see  the  bitter  fruits  of  pas- 
sion's detested  reign,  and  sensual  appetite 'in- 
dulged: severe  reflections,  penitence,  and  tears. 

Sam.  My  honoured,  injured  master,  whose 
goodness  has  covered  me  a  thousand  times 
with  shame,  forgive  this  last  unwilling  disre- 
spect.   Indeed  I  saw  you  not 

Thorofv.  'TIS  well;  I  hope  you  are  better 
employed  in  viewing  of  yourself;  your  jour- 
nejTs  long,  your  time  for  preparation  almost 
spent.  I  sent  a  reverend  divine  to  teach  you 
to  improve  it,  and  should  be  glad  to  hear  ol 
his  success. 

Barn,  The  word  of  truth,  which  he  recom- 
mended for  my  constant  companion  in  this 
my  sad  retirement,  has  at  length  removed  the 
doubts  1  laboured  under.  From  thence  I  have 
learned  the  infinite  extent  of  heavenly  mercy. 
How  shall  I  describe  my  present  state  of  mind? 
I  hope  in  doubt,  and  trembling  I  rejoice;  1 
feel  my  grief  increase,  even  as  my  fears  give 
way.  Joy  and  gratitude  now  supply  more 
tears  than  the  horror  and  anguish  of  despair 
before. 


Thorow.  These  are  the  genuine  sins  of       > 
true  repentance;  the  only  preparaloiy,  the cer- 
tain  way  to  everlasting  peace. 

Barn,  W^hat  do  I  owe  for  all  your  gene- 
rous kindness  1^  But  though  I  cannot,  heaTco 
can  and  wilf  reward  you.  1 

Thorow,  To  see  thee  thus,  is  joy  too  great 
for  words.  Farewell. — ^Heaven  strengthen  Uiec!      i 
— ^Farewell.  i 

Barn.  Oh,  sir,  there's  something  I  irould  i 
say,  if  my  sad  swelling  heart  would  give  me  leave. 

Thoroop,  Give  it  vent  awhile,  and  try.  j 

Barn,  I  had  a  friend — ^'tis  true  I  am  un- 
worthy^yet  methinks  your  generous  example 
miffht  persuade.  Could  I  not  see  hin\  oncir, 
before  I  ^o  firom  whence  there'^  no  return?       | 

Thorow,    He's  coming,  and   as  mock  tbj 
friend  as  ever.    I  w^iU  not  anticipate  his  sor-  . 
row;  too  soon  he'lf  see  the  sad  effec^  of  this 
contagious    ruin. — This  torrent    of  domestic     | 
misery  bears  too  hard  upon  me.    I  must  re< 
tire',  to  indulge  a  weakness  I  find  impossible 
to  overcome.  \AMide\  Much  loved— and  marfa  ,  \ 
lamented  youtn ! — Farewell. — Heaven  strength- 
en thee! — ^Eternally  farewell. 

fiarn.  The  best  of  masters,  and  of  men- 
Farewell.  While  I  live  let  me  not  want  your 
prayers. 

Thorovp,  Thou  shalt  not.    Thy  peace  being   ' 
made  with  heaven,  death  is  alreaay  vanquished.  ' 
Bear  a  little  longer  the  pains  that   attend  lhi» 
transitory  life,   and  cease  from  pain  fo  i^xer.  ' 

Barn,.  Perhaps  I  shall.  I  find  a  power  with-  ' 
in,  that  bears  my  ^oul    above   tnc  fears  o  ' 
death,  and,  spite  of  conscious  shame  and  guilt' 
gives  me  a  taste  of  pleasure  more  than  mortal  ' 

Enter  Trubman. 

Barn,  Trueman! — My   friend,  whom  I  sc  > 
wished  to  see;  yet,  now  he's  here,  1  dare  no 
look  upon  him.  [fVtfpi 

True,  Oh,  Barnwell,  Bamvrell! 

Barn,  Mercy !  mercy!  gracious  heaven  1  Fo 
death,  but  not  for  this  was  I  prepared. 

True,  What  have  I   suffered   since  I  sai 
thee  last! — W^hat  pain  has  absence  given  me' 
— But  oh,  to  see  tnee  thus!*— 

Barn,  I  know  it  is  dreadful !  I  feel  the  as 
guish  of  thy  generous  soul: — But  I  was  bor 
to  murder  all  who  love  me.  \_Boih  *vte[ 

True.  I  come  not  to  reproach  you ;  1  thou^ 
to  bring  you  comforL  Oh,  iiad  you  trusts 
me  when  first  the' fair  seducer  tempted  yo« 
all  might  have  been  prevented. 

Barn,  Alas, thou  kiiowest  not  what  a  wrctj 
Pvc  been.  Breach  of  friendship  was  my  fu| 
and  least  offence.  So  far  "was  I  lost  to  gooi 
ness,  so  devoted  to  the  author  of  my  rul 
that  had  she  insisted  on  my  murdering  lhe<J 
1  think' — I  should  have  done  it« 

True,  Pr'ythee  aggravate  thy  faults  no  roo| 

Barn,  I  think  I  should !  Thus  good  and  | 
ncrous  as  you  are,  I  should  have  murdd 
ydu! 

True,  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and  a 
be  interrupted.    Come  to  my  arms. 

Barn,  Never,  never  will  i  taste  such  \ 
on  earth ;  never  will  I  sooth  my  Just  remo 
Are  thcfse  honest  arms  and  FaiUslul  bosomi 
to  embrace  and  support  a  murderer?  Tl 
iron  fetters  only  shall  clasp,    and    flinty  p) 
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natkeir  me;  IThroanng'  himself  on  ihe 
Ground]  eveo  tiiese  are  t^o  good  for  such  a 
Uoodj  monster. , 

True,  Shail    forlone   ferer    those    whom 

bMAao  joined?    Thy  miseries  cannot   lay 

tbee  to  low,  hot  lore  will  find  thee.  Here  will 

we  ofler  to  stem  calamity;  this  place  the  altar, 

ioi  odnehci  the  sacrifice.  Our  mutual  groans 

s^y  ccW  to  each   other  through  the  dreary 

noh;  osr  fifb  shall  numher  the  moments  as 

\bc>  ^Ms;sM  mingling  tears  communicate  such 

lOfodbf  as  words  were  never  made  to  express. 

I        Bunk  Thn  be  it  ao.  [Rising^   Since   you 

I      propoie  a  iatcrcourse  of  woe,  pour  all  your 

pin  into  nj  breast,   and   in    exchange   take 

Bfflf.  flMracififf']   Where's    now    tne  an- 

puh  tbt  joo  promised  ?  Oh,  take,  take  some 

01  i&f  joy  tbat  overftows  ray  breast! 

True.  I  dO|  I  do.  Ahnighty  Power !  how 
b)it  tkofl  nude  us  capable  to  bear  at  once  the 
eHmiei  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  1 

Eater  Keeper, 

True.  1  come.  \]ExU  Keeper, 

Barn.  Most  you  leave  me?  Death  would 
iooQ  kaxt  parted  us  for  ever. 

Thcr.  OL,niy  Barnwell,  there's  yet  another 
Uik  bdMid.  Again  your  heart  must  bleed  for 
'  otim  woei. 

&vji.ToiBeetand  part  with  you,  I  thought 
"^  «H  I  kid  to  do  on  earth.  vVhat  is  there 
»««  W  nc  to  do  or  sufler  ? 

'^rueAhtid  to  tell  thee,  yet  it   must  be 

i»inrii.U,\Ijna 

Bun.  Out  master's  fair  and  virtuous  daugh- 
ter? 

True,  He  same.  - 

Bum.  No  ^sfortune,  I  hope,   has  reached 

J^l  mjid!  Preserre  her,  beaven,   from  .every 

4'.  to  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care ! 
True.  Tky,  thy   misfortunes^   my   unhappy 

t'lid,  have  reached  her  ear.  Whatever  you 
«d  I  bate  fed,  and  more,  if  more  be  possi* 
Wr,  ibe  feels  for  you. 

Bum.  This  is  indeed  the  bitterness  of  death. 

\_Aside, 

True.  You  roust  remember  (for  we  all  ob- 
*^ni  it),  for  some  time  past,  a  heavy  me- 
^^f^Y  weighed  her  down.  Disconsolate  she 
^lufi,  ana  pined  and  languished  from  -a 
'atie  uokoown;  till  bearing  of  your  dreadful 
^«lke  long  stifled  flame  blazed  out,  and  in 
*'  tnosport  of  her  grief  discovered  her  own 
^••^'  stjie,  while  she  lamented  yours. 

Barn,  [9Vteping\  Why  did  not* 'you  let 
■'  ^e,  and  never  know  it  ? 

True,  It  was  impossible.  She  ^  makes  no 
^^  of  her  passion  for  you ;  she  is  deter- 
^ird  \o  see  you  ere  you  die,  and  waits  for 
^  to  introduce  ber.  rJKri/l. 

B^n.  Vain,  busy  thoughts,  be  still!  What 
'aij  k  (o  thiok  on  what  I  might  have  been  ? 
' '«  DOW  what  Fve  made  mysel£ 

Rt-enier  TauEMAH,  with  Maua. 
^  True,  ^ladam,  reluctant  I  lead  you   to  this 
'^'^  Kene.    Tliis  is  the  seat  of  misery  and 
'^^   Here  awful  justice  reserves   her  public 

'^'in.  This  is  the  entrance  to  a  shameful  death. 

^oria.  To  this  sad  place  then ,  no  impro- 


per guest,  the  abandoned  and  lost  Maria  brings 
despai^  and  sets  the  subject  and  the  cause  of 
all  this  world  of  woe.  Silent  and  motionless 
he  stands,  as  if  his  soul  had  quitted  her  abode, 
and  the  lifeless  form  alone  was  left  behind. 

Barn,  I  groan,  but  murmur  not.  Just  hea- 
ven!  I  am  your  own ;  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Maria,  Why  are  your  streaming  eyes  still 
fix'd  below,  as  though  thouMst  give  the  greedy 
earth  thy  sorrows,  and  rob  me  of  my  due? 
Were  happiness  within  your  power,  you 
should  bestow  it  where  you  pleased;  but  in 
your  ihrsery  I  must  and  will  partake. 

Barn,  Oh,  say  not  so;  but  fly,  abhor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  fate.  Consider  what  you  are. 
So  shall  I  quickly  be  to  ybu — as  though  I  had 
never  been. 

Maria,  When  I  forget  you,  I  /nust  be  so 
indeed.  Reason,  choice,  vniue,  all  forbid  it. 
Iiet  women,  like  Millwood,  if  there  are  more 
such  women,  smile  in  proijperity,  and  in  ad- 
versity forsake.  Be  it  the -pride  of  virtue  to 
repair,  or  to  partake,  the  ruin  such  have  made. 

True,  Lovely,  ill-fated  maid! 

Maria.  Yes,  fruitless  is  my  love,  and  una- 
Tailing  all  my  sighs  and  tears.  Can  they  save 
thee  Irom  approaching  death? — from  such  a 
death?' — Oh,  sorrow  insupporiable! 

Barn,  Preserve  her,  heaven,  and  restore  her 
peace,'nor  let  her  death  be  added  to  my  crimes ! 
— [Bell  toUs\ — Via  summoned  to  my  fate. 

Re~enier  Keeper, 

Keep,  Sir,  the  oflicers  attend  you.  Millwood 
is  already  summoned. 

Barn,  Tell  'em  Fm  ready.  [Exit  Keeperli 
And  now,  my  friend,  farewell.  [EmbracingX 
Support  and  comfort,  the  best  you  can,  this 
mourning  fair. — No  more — Forget  not  to  pray 
for  me. — [Turning  to  Maria] — Would  you, 
bright  excellence,  permit  me  the  honour  of  a 
chaste  embrace,  the  last  happiness  tts  world 
could  give  were  mine. — [She  inclines  towards 
him;  they  embrace^  Exalted  goodness!  Oh, 
turn  your  eyes  from  earth  and  me  to  heaven^ 
where  virtde  like  yours  is  ever  heard.  Pray 
for  the  peace  of  my  departing  spul!  Early  my 
rac^  of  wickedness  began,  and  soon  I  reached 
the  summit  Thus  justice,  in  compassion  to 
mankind,  cuts  t>ff  a  wretch  like  me ;  by  One 
such  example  to  secure  thousands  from  future 
ruin. 

If  any  youth,  like  you,  in  future  times 
Shall  mourn  my  fate,  though  he  abhors  my 

crimes ; 
Or  tender  maid,  like  you,  my  tale  shdil  hear, 
And  to  my  sorrows  give  a  pitying  tear; 
To  each  such  melting  eye  aind  throbbing  heart, 
Would  gracious  heaven  this  benefit  impart : 
Never  to  know  my  guilt,  nor  feel  my  pain,  ' 
Then  must  you    own   you   ought   not  to 

complain. 
Since  you  nor  weep,  nor  I  shall  die  in  vain. 

[Exit  Barnwell, 
Tpie,  In  vain 
With  bleeding  hearts,   and  weeping  eyes,  we 

show 
A  humane,  gen'rous  sense  of  others  woe. 
Unless  we  mark  what  drew  their  ruin  on, 
I  And,  by  avoiding  that,  prevent  our  own. 
I  L^^  Curtain  descends  to  slow  Music, 
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[Act  1. 


MASSINGEIL 


Tbis  esoel1«nt  poet  wu  ion  to  Mr.  Philip  Massinger,  ■  gentlenan*  who  had  tone  erapIoymaBt  nader  the  Tm\ 
of  Pembroke,  in  whoie  service  he  died,  after  having  ipent  aeveral  happj  yeara  in  hit  familr.  Our  aaUior  wu  Wn 
al  5aliabarj»  in  ^aeen  Elisabeth'*  reign,  anno  i5M,  and  at  the  age  of  18,  waa  entered  a  iellow-comnioBer  of  Albm 
Hall,  in  Oxford;  in  which  station  he  remained  three  or  four  jeart,  in  order  to  complete  his  education,  ret,  thou|l)  ki 
Urss  encouraccd  in  the  parsoit  of  his  studies  by  his  father's  patron,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  natural  aeot  o(  hit  |(« 
n!us  lead  him  mach  more  to  poctrj  and  polite  literature,  than  to  the  drjer  and  more  abstrose  stadias  of  lo|ic  tn^ 
philosophj:  being  impatient  for  an  opportanitj  of  moving  in  a  more  public  sphere  of  action,  and  improTiBi  hti 
poetical  fsncT  and  his  knowledge  of  the  oellta  lettrtt,  bj  conrerssUon  with  the  world,  and  an  intercoorse  with  men  ol 
wit  and  grniut;  he  quitted  the  unirersity  without  teking  sny  degree,  and  came  to  London,  where,  applring  biouell 
to  Writing  for  the  stage,  he  presently  rose  into  high  reputation ;  his  plays  meeiing  with  universal  apprwbattoo,  both  fo| 
the  purity  of  their  style,  and  the  ingenuity  and  oeconomy  of  their  plots.  "  Those  who  are  unacquainted  with  Mw 
siuger's  writings,"  sev'  the  Biographia  Dramatiea,  **  will,  perhsps  be  surprised  to  find  us  placing  him  in  an  equal  ruil 
with  Beaumont  and  rletcher,  and  the  immortal  Ben ;  but  we  flatter  ourselves  that,  upon  a  perusal  of  his  plsyi,  thtij 
astonishment  will  cease,  that  they  will  acqniesce  with  our  opinion,  and  think  themselves  obliged  to  ns,  for  po'isliai 
out  BO  vast  a  treasury  of  entertainment  and  delight."  Massinger  has  certainly  equal  invention,  eaual  ingenuity,  in  iJii 
conduct  of  his  plots,  and  an  equal  knowledge  of  character  and  nature,  with  Beaumont  and  FIet«Micr;  and  if  it  ihoali 
bo  objected,  that  he  has  leas  of  the  vi*  comieoy  it  will  sorely  be  allowed,  that  that  deficiency  is  amply  madr  amend 
for  by  that  purity  and  drcorum  wliich  he  has  preserved,  and  a  rejection  of  that  looseness  and  obacenitr  which  run 
ibrougb  most  of  their  comedies.  As  to  Ben  lonsoo,  we  shall  readily  allow  that  he  excel*  this  author  with  respect  t| 
the  studied  accuracy  and  classical  correctness  of  his  style ;  yet  Massinger  has  so  greatly  the  superiority  over  bin  il 
fire,  pathos,  and  the  fancy  and  management  of  his  plots,  that  we  cannot  help  thinking  the  balance  stands  prcUj  ercj 
between  them.  Though  his  pieces  bespeak  him  a  man  of  the  first-rate  abilities,  and  well  qnalificd  both  as  to  lesraui 
and  a  most  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  methods  of  dramatic  writing,  yet  he  was  at  the  same  time  a  perten  of  th 
most  consummate  modesty,  which  rendered  him  extremely  beloved  by  all  his  contemporary  poets ,  few  of  whom  b4 
eslrened  it  as  an  honoor  to  join  with  him  in  the  composition  nf  their  works.    He  diea  in  1659*  soma  say  69. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 

AcTSD  at  Black  Friars,  i6sS.  The  plot  is  taken  partly  from  Gnicciardini,  book  8,  and  partly  from  losepid 
Bislory  of  th*  Jtmft  book  i5,  ch,  4|  where  will  ba  found  the  story  of  Herod's  leaving  orders  with  his  uncle  lautf 
to  put  his  beloved  wife  Mariamne  to  death ;  from  which  the  instrnctions  given  by  Sforu  to  his  favourite  FriBcix^ 
for  the  murder  of  the  Duchess  Marcelia,  his  wife,  seem  evidently  borrowed.  This  piece  was  altered,  and  pro<Lir< 
at  Covent  Garden,  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  in  1799,  ^**t  ^^  additions  made  to  it,  from  Fenton's  Mariamite,  rstber  injar^ 
than  improved  the  play,  and  il  was  acted  only  two  or  three  times.  In  its  present  state  it  was  reproduced  at  Drai 
lisne,  iffarch  9,  1816 ;  and  from  its  reception  promises  to  be  a  long  and  lasting  favourite,  Massinger  scent  to  hil 
been  buried  in  obacivity,  and  forgotten  among  the  number  of  writers  of  the  same  period,  whose  names  were  n 
worth  calling  forth  from  the  cavern  of  oblivion ;  but  when  we  consider,  how  long  many  of  those  pieces,  evea  of  t| 
immortal  Shakspeare  himself,  which  are  now  the  greatest  ornament  of  the  stage,  lay  neglected,  although  they  waati 
nothing  but  a  judicious  pruning  of  soma  few  litxiiriancies,  soma  little  straggling  branches,  which  overhiug  the  fsii! 
flowera,  and  hid  some  of  the  choicest  fruits,  it  is  the  less  to  be  wondered  at,  that  this  author  who  though  »ccoii 
stands  no  more  than  second  to  him,  should  ahare  for  a  while  the  same  destiny.  Thus  has  this  precious  gem  been  oa 
more  presented  to  an  admiring  andtanee,  the  modern  taste  demanding  a  different  dress  to  that  of  former  years ;  and  tl 
few  jodiciauB  alteraliona  which  have  taken  place  in  it,  have  fitted  it  to  shine  in  all  its  lustre. 


LVSOVICO  SFOaZA. 

raAN  CISCO. 

TIBERIO. 
STEPHANO. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAL 


GR.ACCHO. 

THE  EMPEROR  CHARLES. 

PBSCAIbA. 

HERNANDO. 


MARCELIA. 
ISABELLA* 
MARIANA* 
EUGENIA. 


Guards, 
Servants,  and 
AUendanis. 


ScENE.-^jPor  the  first  and  second  Acts,  in  Milan  ;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  tfie  h 
perial  Camp  near  Pa  via  ;  //^  rest  of  the  Piajr,   in  Milan  and  its  Neigtibourhood, 


ACTL 

Scene  L — An  outer  Room  in  the  Cas  ie. 

JSnter  Graccho,  Julio,  and  Giovanni,  tvith 

Flagons, 

Grac    Take  eveiy  man   bis  flagon;    give 

the  oath 
To  all  you  meet ;  I  am  this  day  the  state  drunkard, 
I  am  sure  against  my  will ;  and  if  you  find     l 
A  man  at  ten  that^s  sober,  he*s  a  traitor,  ' 

«And,  in  mv  name,  arrest  him. 

Julio^  Very  good,  sir; 
But  say  be  be  a  sexton? 

Grac.  If  the  bells 
Ring  out  of  tune,  as  if  (be  streets  were  burning, 
And  be   cry,    ^**Tis   rare    music!**   bid.bim 

sleep ; 
Tis  a  sign  be  has  ta*en  bis  liquor:  and  if  you 

meet 
An  oilScer  preaching  of  sobriety^ 
Unless  be  read  it  in  Geneva  spirit, 
Lay  him  by  the  heels. 


Julio.  But  think  you  ^tis  a  fault 
To  be  found  sober  r 

Grac.  It  is  capital  treason; 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  it,  let.  such  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor;  but  gi^c  a  pcnsj 
To  all  the  magistrates  you  find  singing  catcli 
Or    their    wives   dancmg;     for   the   courtii 

reeling. 
And  the  duke  himself,   I   dare    not  say  i 

tempered, 
But  kind,  and  in  his  tottering  chair  carousl 
They  do  the  country  service. 
Ancf  so,  dear  friends,  co-partners  in  my  lra\? 
Drink  hard;    and  let  the  health  run  thro« 

the  city. 
Until  it  reel  again',  and  with  me  cry, 
*'Long  live  the  dutcbess!** 

Enter  TuBSRio  <md  Stbpbano. 

Julio,  Here  are  two  lords !  what  think  y^ 
Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them? 
Grac.  Fre!  no;   I  know  them: 
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Toa  need  not  swear  Hbtm ;  jour  lord,  hj  bis 

patent, 
Staads  iMNind   to  take  bis  rouse.    Long  live 

tbe  dttlcbessl 
[Exetinl  Gracrho,  Julio,  and  GtOifanni. 
Steph,  Tbe  cause  of  tbis?  but  yesterday  tbe 
court 
Worv  tke  sad  livery  of  distrust  and  fear; 
No  snilc,  not  in  a  buflbon,  to  be  seen. 
Or  coBuaoQ  Jester :  tbe  great  duke  bimself 
lUd  socTow  ia  bis  face ;  wbicb^  ivailed  on 
By  kit  swtber,  sister,  and  bis  fairest  dutcbess, 
Uispcrsfd  a  silent  mouminff  tbrougb  all  Milan ; 
As  if  tone  great  blow  bad  been  given  tbe  state. 
Or  vere  si  Jeast  expected. 

TA.  Stcpbano, 
/  iapir  as  jou  are  noble,  you  are  bonest, 
.\ad  capable  of  secrets  of  more  weigbt 
Tksa  now  I  sball  deliver.    If  tbat  Storza, 
Tke  pitscBt  duke  (tbougb  bis  wbole  life  batb 

been 
huk  ooc  oMitinoal  pilgrimage  tbrougb  dangers, 
.U&igks,  and    borrors,    wbicb    bis    fortune, 

^ided 
Bj  kis  jtrmig  jttiijgRient,  still  batb  overcome), 
Ajfon  BOW  abaken,  it  deserves  no  wonder: 
.Sit  tkat  kis  youtb  batb  labourM  for,  tbe  hardest 
Sown  kj  bis  industry  ready  to  be  reapM  too, 
Bciog  aow  at   stake;     and  all  bis  bopes  con- 

Crm'd 
Or  loft  ibr  ever. 

Sitpk,  I  know  no  sucb  basard: 
nU  gaards  are  strong  and  sure,   and  tbougb 

mrar  rages 
lo  aul  parts  of  our  western  world,   tbere  is 
No  tmemj  near  us. 

Td.  Dangers  tliat  w^e  see 
To  ikreateo  min,  are  witb  ease  prevented; 
Bui  iko«e  strike  deadly  tbat  come  unexpected. 
Tke  van  so  long  continued  between 
Tke  emperor  Cbarles,  and  Francis,  tbe  French 

Hsre  interesf  d,  in  eitber's  cause,  tbe  most 
Of  tke  Italian  princes ;  among  wbicb,  Sforxa, 
^  one  of  greatest  power,  was  sought  by  both; 
fiat  witb  assurance,  having  one  bis  friend, 
TW  other  lived  bis  enemy. 

Sirpk.  Tis  true; 
*Vad  ^twas  a  doubtful  choice.' 
Jii,  But  be,  well  knowing 
^  bating  loo,  it  seems,  tbe  Spanish  pride, 
L<«t  kis  assistance  to  tbe  king  of  France; 
Jl/^ieb  batb  so  far  incensM  toe  emperor, 
^tu  afl  bis  bopes  and  honours  are  embarkM 
^>  lib  bis  great  patron's  fortune. 

Sirf^  Which  stands  fair, 
t^  Might  1  Tel  can  bean 
^  ^A.  But  sbould  it  change, 
•  •e  dake*s  undone.    They  have  dravm  to  the 

field 
-•o  roral  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth, 
\X  c^uaJ  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do; 
t.  ***»  inlrencb'd,  tbat  'tis  beyond  all  hope 
\kaman  counsel  they  e'er  can  be  severed, 

<«  it  be  determined  by  the  sword 
.  *•  batb  tbe  better  cause;   for  the  success 
j.adudes   tbe  victor  innocent,   and  tbe  van- 
.  quishM 

^^  miserably  guilty. 

•»*?»4.  But  why,  then, 
y  **^  *  time,  when  every  knee  should  bend 
'  *"  »e  soccess  and  safety  of  bis  person, 


Are  these  loud  triumphs?    In  my  weak  opi- 
nion, 
Tfacr  are  unseasonable.' 

Tib,  I  judge  so  too; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  excusM. 
It  is  tbe  dutcbess'  birth-day,  once  a  year 
Solemnised  witb  all  pomp  and  ceremony; 
In  which  the  duke  is  not  his  own,  but  hers: 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  be  is  her  creature; 
For  never  man  so  doted. 

Steph»  She  knows  it. 
And  bow  to  prize  it. 

Tib,  She  bear's  herself  with  such  a  majesty, 
Tbat  Sforaa's  mother,  tbat  would  lose  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  her  own,  nor  bis  fair  sister. 
Will  brook  it  well. 
Come^  let  us  to  tbe  court; 
We  there  sball  see  all  bravery  and  cost 
Tbat  art  can  boast  of.  • 

Steplu  ril  bear  you  company.        [Exeunt, 

Scene  II. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Franusco,  Isabella,  and  Ma&iana. 

Mori,  I  will  not  go;  I  scorn  to  be  a  spot 
In  her  proud  train. 

Isa.  oball  I,  tbat  am  bis  mother. 
Be  so  indulgent  as  to  wait  on  her 
That  owes  me  duty? 

Fran,  Tis  done  to  the  duke, 
And   not  to   her;    and,    my   sweet  wife,   re- 
member, 
And,  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  my  counsel, 
AsSforza   is  your  son,    you  may   command 

him; 
And,    as   a  sister,    you  may  challenge    from 

him 
A  brother's  love  and  favour:  but  tbis  granted. 
Consider  he's  tbe  prince,  and  you  bis  subjects, 
And  not  to  question  or  contend  witb  her 
Whom  be  is  pleas'd  to  honour*    Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives ;  and  shall  he,  being  a  prince. 
And  blest  witb  one  tbat  is  tbe  paradise 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty. 
Not  use  her  like  herself? 

Isa,  You  are  ever  forward 
To  sing  her  praises. 

Miuri,  Others  arenas  fair; 
I  am  sure  as  noble. 

Fran,  I  detract  from  none 
In  giving  her  what's  due.  Were  she  deform'd. 
Yet,    being    tbe    dutcbess,    I  stand  bound   to 

serve  her; 
But  as  she  is,  to  admire  her.    Never  wife 
Met  with  a  purer  beat  her  husband's  fervour; 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  blest! 
She  confident  in  herself  he's  wholly  hers. 
And  cannot  seek  for  change;  and  he  secure 
Tbat  'tis  not  in  tbe  power  of  man  to  tempt 

her. 
And  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  that  is 
The  stronger  and  tbe  better  part  of  him, 
Is  more  than  folly :  you  know  him  of  a  nature 
Not  to  be  play'd  with ;  and,  should  you  forget 
To  obey  him  as  your  prince,    he'll  not  re- 
member 
The  duty  that  be  owes  you« 

Mori.  I  sball  do 
What  may  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  will  not  stoop  beneath  it. 

Fran,  Yet,  be  wise; 
Soar  nbt  too  high,  to  fall;  but  stoop,  to  rise. 

[Exeunt* 
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Scene  IIL— ^^  State  Room  in  the  same.    A 
magnificent  BanqueL 

Flourish,  Enter  Tjbekio,  Stephano,  Fran- 
CISCOi  LuDOVICaSFORZA,  MarceliA|  Isat 
BELLA,  Mariana,  and  Attendants, 

Sfor,  You  are  tbe  mistress  of  the  feast;  sit 

here,. 
O  m J  soufs  comfort ! . 
Let  me  glory  in 

My  happiness,  and  miffhty  kings  look  pale 
^Vith  envy,  wbile  I  triumph  in  mine  own. 

0  mother,  look  on  her!  sister,  admire  her! 
For  sure  this  present  age  yields  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  he  her  second. 

Fran.  Your  excellence. 
Though  I  confess  you  *  give  her  hut  her  own, 
Forces  her  modesty  to  the  defence 
Of  a  sweet  hlush. 

Sfor.  It  need  not,  my  MarceHa; 
When  most  1  strive  to  praise  thee,   I  appear 
A  poor  detractor:  for  thou  art,  indeed, 
So  absolute  in  hody  and  in  mind 
That,  hut  to  speak  tbe  least  part  to  the  height, 
Would  ask  an  angePs  tongue,  and  yet  then  end 
In  silent  admiration! 

Iscu  You  still  court  her 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wife. 

Sfor.  A  mistress,  mother!  she  is  more  to  me, 
And  every  day  deserves  more  to  he  sued  to. 

Marc.  My  worthiest  lord! 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all! 
Bear  witness,  heaven,  that'l  esteem  myself 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
You  can  oestow,  unless  it  he  in  this, 
That  in  my  heart  I  love  you,  and  desire. 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  glories. 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  (it  for  heaven. 
That  one  grave  may  receive  us. 

Sfor.  'lis  believed — 
BclievM,  my  hiest  one. 

Mart.  How  she  winds  herself 
Into  his  soul !  \ Aside. 

Sfor.  Sit  all.    Lei  others  feed- 
On  tbose  gross  cates,    while   Sforza   banquets 

with 
Immortal  viands  ta*en  in  at  his  eyes. 

1  could  live  ever  thus. 


Enter  a  Courier. 

From  whence? 

Cour,  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 
Sfor.  Speak,  is  all  lost?^ 

•  Cour.  [Delivers  a  Letter^   The  letter  will 

inform  ^ou.  [^Exil. 

Fran.  How  his  hand  shakes. 

As  he  receives  it!  [^Aside. 

Mori,  This  is  some  allay 

To  his  hot  passion.  [Aside. 

Sfor.  Though  it  bring  death,  I'll  read  it. 

[Reads. 

May  it  please  your  excellence  to  un- 
derstand, thai  the  very  hour  I  ivrote 
tfiis,  I  heard  a  bold  defiance  delivered  by 
a  herald  from  Oie  emperor,  which  tvas 
cheerfully  received  by  the  king  of  France. 
The  battles  being  ready  to  Join^  and  the 
van  guard  tommiUed  to  my  charge,  en- 
forces me  to  end  abruptly.  Your  high- 
nesses humble  servant '  Gaspkro. 

Heady  to  join! — By  this,  then,  lam  nothing. 


Marc.  My  lord ! 

Sfor.  To  douht. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost;  and  to  despair, 
Is  hut  to  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fall  on  us. 
The  cause  considerM, 
W^hy  should    I  fear?    The  French  are  bold 

and  stronff, 
Theif  numbers  full,  and  in  Uicir  councils  wise] 
But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  ftre. 
Hot  in  his  executions,  fortunate 
In  his  attempts,. married  to  victory. 
Ay,  there  it  is  that  shakes  me.  [Aside 

Marc.  Speak  to  him,  Francisco.        [Apari 

Fran.  Excellent  lady. 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily 
Disperse  these  douds  ;  and,  but  yourself,  thcrt^l 

none  « 

That  dare  speak  to  him.  [A pari 

Marc.  I  will  run  the  hasard.  [Apari 

My  lord! 

Sfor.  Ha!  pardon  me,  Marcelia,  I  am  trou 

bled; 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  aught  that^  worth  the  ovming. 

Marc,  I  am  yours,  sir; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  safe. 
There  was   no  loss  could  move  you.      Thi 

day,  sir. 
Is  by  your  gift  raaoe  mine.     Can  yon  revel 
A  grant  made  to  Marcelia  ?  your  Marcelia  I 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  si 
All  deep  designs,  and  state  affairs  deferrM, 
Be,  as  you  purpos'd,  merry. 

Sfor.  Out  of  my  sight!    . 

[Tlwows  away  the  L,eti* 
And  all  thdughts    that    may    strangle    miii 

forsake  me. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fat« 
Though   the«  foundation    of  the  earth    sX^i 

shrink. 
The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendol 
Supported  thus,  111  stand  upon  the  ruins, 
And  seek  for  new  life  here.  \Vby  arc  you  4»i 
Some  music  there!   by   heaven  he*s    not    I 

friend. 
That  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face.    - 
Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.  1  am  rap 
'Tis  not  to-day,  to-morrow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days  and  years  shall  be    emplc 
To  do  thee  honour.         [ATrumpet  w^uhk 
Another  post!  hang  him — 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures. 
Although  his  message  should  import  my  h^ 

Marc.  Nay,  good  sir,  1  am  pleasM 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  you: 
Who  knows  hut  he  brings  news  xirc    'wi&j 

hear. 
To  heighten  our  delighu. 

Sfor.  As  wise  as  fair! 


Or  my  estate  secure. 


Enter  another  Courier* 

From  Gasperd  ? 

Cour.  That  was^  my  lord. 

Sfor.  How?  dead? 

Cour.  [Delivers  a  Letter}   With   ikr 

very  of  this,  and  praver 
To  guard  your  excellency  from  rcrtain  3ani 
He  ceasea  to  be  a  fnan.  [Musi€'»    I 

Sfor.  All  that  my  fears 
Could  fashion  to  me,  or  my  enemies   wis 


[Aside.  Is  fallen  upon  me.    Silence  that  harsh   ni 


San  I] 

Ttf  BOW  uaseasonable:  a  tolling  bei( 

(( a  od  lurbioger  to  teli  me  ibat 

TVispnpcr^<l  iomp  of  flesh   must  feast  tlie 

worms, 
h  fitter  for  roe:  I  am  sick. 
lofT.MTlord! 

Sfor.  Sid  to  tlie  death,  Marcelia.    Remove 
llcttsgnsofinfrtii:  they  were  ominous,  and 

but  usherM 
SofTOw  ud  rain. 
Morr.  Bins  lu,  heaven ! 
Isa.  Mt  toa.       . 

Marc.  \Viat  loddcn  change  is  this  ? 
S/v.  A^  leaie  the  room ; 
ni  hex  done  the  burden  of  my  grief^ 
iW  niit  admit  oo  partner.     I  am  yet 
)Mr  prioct,  irhere\  your  obedience? 

'    [Exeuni  Tiberio,  Stephana,  Fran- 
citco,  luibelia,  Mariana,  and  At- 
tendants. 
Su^Mutdia; 

I  raoBot  he  to  greedy  of  a  sorrow, 
In  wiid  Tou  mast  not  share. 

.y<rr.  Aid  cheerfully 
I  vill  iidain  ray  pari.  Why  look  you  pale? 
^^Vrr  11  tfaal  wonted  constancy  and  courage, 
7^(  dv'd  tbe  wont  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sforaa, 
To  wbom  all  dangers  that  friffbt  common  men, 
Apj^'d  but  panic  terroM  ?  why  do  you  ty  e  me, 
^^it!)  »d)  iix^d  looks?    Love,  counsel,  duty, 

service, 
Ma\  W  kom  me,  not  danger. 

i/w.OMareelia! 
li  is  for  tkec  I  fear;  for  thee,  thy  Sforza 
5bkf$  lile  a  coward :  for  myself,  unmovM 
I  'oaUbtc  Jkeard  my  troops  were  cut  in  pieces, 
Mr^TBKfilsJaio,  and  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Wrat,ofilaie,  of  life,  had  their  dependence, 
i^  hQ|  of  France,  my  greatest  friend,  made 
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Think,  think,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 
1  were,  beyond  expression! 

Marc.  Do  not  feed 
Those  jealous  ihopghts ;  the  only  blessing  that 
Heaven  hath  bestowed  on  us,  more  than  on  beasts. 
Is,  that  Uis  in  our  pleasure  when  to  die.  . 
Besides,  were  I  now  in  another^s  power, 
I  would  not  live  for  one  «hort  minute  his ; 
I  was  bom  only  yours,  and  I  will  die  so. 

S/or.  Angels  reward   the  goodness    of  this 


woman 


Re-enter  Francisco. 

All  I  can  pa jT  is  nothing.    Why,  uAcalTd  for? 
Fran,  it  is  of  weight,   sir,  that  makes   me 

thus  press 
Upon  your  privacies.     Your  constant  friend, 
The  marquis  of  Pescara,  tirM  with  haste, 
Hath  business  that  concerns  .your  life  and  for- 
tunes, 
And  with  speed  to  impart. 


pnsoner 
'0 »  proud  enemies. 

^rr.  Then  you  have  just 
Tc  ibov  jou  are  a  man. 

^V'*r.  Ail  this  were 


cause 


nothing. 


l^l^ld  of  conquest,  to  march  up  against  me, 
w  «OM  OB  my  estates :  suppose  that  done  too, 
J»  fJtT  laVn,  the  kennels  running  blood, 
'icif  hoond  fast  in   chaiol^  to  grace   their 
,  triumph ; 

}^  be  Sfbna  still.    But  when  I  think 
J*»»  tBT  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  these 
^  l«t  a  atoms  to  the  greatest  bill, 
*«t  suffer  in  my  cause,  »•»''  ^■'  **»* 
rtUy  torments,  nay,  e 
^  in  hefl,  are  gentl( 
ijl  I  feel,  Marcelia. 
wf.  Good  sir,  have  patience : 
•41  ai  wtll  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 
V 1  Uias  h)ag  have  had  an  ample  share  ' 
■  :.<w  prosperity.     Tis  not  in  the  power 
"^Je  to  alter  me;  for  while  I  am, 
•"•:«' of  it,  Fm  yours. 
.V.  But  should  that  will 
m  ^'  «>-forced,  Marcelia ;  and  I  live 
I  ^*7  ^*  *y**  '  prise  above  my  own, 


S/or.  Wait  on  him  hither.  [Exit  Francisco^ 

Let 
Assist  my  councils. 


And,  dearest,  to  thy  closeL    Let  thy  prayers 


Marc.  To  spare  imprecations 
Against  myself,  without  you  I  am  nothing. 

[Kxit. 
.  S/or.  The  marquis  of  Pescara !  a  great  soldier ; 
And  though  he  served  upon  the  adverse  party. 
Ever  my  constant  friend. 

Re-enter  Francisco,  fvitfi  Pescara. 

Fran.  Yonder  he  walks, 
Full  of  sad  thoughts.  [Apart. 

Pes.  Blame  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cause  to  grieve;  would  I  might 

end  so, 
And  not  add  this  to  fear  I  [Apa/ 1. 

S/or.  My  dear  Pescara; 
A  miracle  in  these  times!  a  friend,  and  happy. 
Cleaves  to  a  falling  fortune! 

Pes.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it. 
As  *tis  to  bear  :i  part  of  sorrow  with  you, 
You  then  shodld  nave  just  cause  to   say,  Pes- 
cara 
LookM  not  upon  your  state,  but  on  your  virtues, 
W^hen  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 
Of  those  you  favoured.     But  my  haste  forbids 
All  compliment;  thus  then,  sir,  to  the  purpose : 
The  cause  that,  unattended  brought  me  hither. 
Was  not  to  tell  you  •  of  your  loss  or'  danger 
(For  fame  hath  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings. 
And  I  presume  youVe  heard  it),  but   to   give 

you 
Such  friendly  counsel^  as,  perhaps,  may  make 
Your  sad  disaster  less. 

S/or.  You  are  all  goodness; 
And  I  give  up  myself  to  be  disposM  of^ 
'As  in  your  wisdom  you  think  fit. 

Pes.  Thus,  then,  sir; 
To  hope  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor. 
Were  flattery  in  yourself,   to  your  undoing; 
Therefore,  the  safest  course  that  you  can  take. 
Is,  to  give  up  yourslelf  to  his  discretion, 
Before  you  be  compelled;  for  rest  assor^d^ 
A  voluntary  yielding  may  find  grace. 
And  will  admit  defence,  at  least,  excusfe: 
But  should  you  linger  doubtful,  till  his  powier» 
Have  seizM  your  person  and  e5tates    perforce. 
You  must  expect  extremes. 

S/or.  I  understand  you; 


HO 
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And  I  will  put  your  counsel  into  act, 
And  speedily.     I  only  will  take  order 
For  some  domestical  affairs,  that  do 
Concern  me  nearly^  and  with  the  next  sun 
Ride  with  you:  m  the  mean  time,  my  best 

friend, 
Pray  take  your  rest 

Pes.  Indeed,  I  have  travellM  hard; 
And  will  emhrace  your  counsel.  \ExiL 

Sfor.  VX^ith  all  care 
Attend  my  noble  friend.    Stay  you,  Francisco. 
You  see  how  things  stand  with  me! 

Fran,  To  my  srief: 
And  if  the  loss  of  my  poor  life  could  be 
A  sacrifice  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  willingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sfor.  1  think  so; 
For  I  have  ever  found  you  true  and  thankful, 
W^hich  makes  me  love  the  building  I  have  raised 
In  your  advancement;  and  repent  no  grace 
I  have  conferrM  upon  you.    And,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  should  repeat  my  favours  to  you, 
The  titles  I  have  given  you,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours;  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  family. 
And  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself;* 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  you;  but  to  tell  you 
1  find  you  are  worthy  of  them,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me.  ^ 

Fran,  Sir,  I  am  your  creature; 
And  any  shape  that  you  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gladly  will  put  on. 

Sfor,  Thus,  then,  Francisco: 
I  now  am  to  deliver  to  your  trust 
A  weighty  secret;  of  so  strange  a  nature. 
And  Hwill,  I  know,  appear  sb  monstrous  to  ] 
That  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution, 
As  much  as  I  am  torturM  to  command  it: 


you, 


For  His  a  deed  so  horrid,  that,   but  to  bear  it, 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  fleshM  in  murders, 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  soft  compassion; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  of  all  men  th(>  dearest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,  such  my  state 
And  strange  condition  is^  that  thou  afone 
Must  know  the  fatal  service,  and  perform  it 
Fran,  These    preparations,  sir,  to   work  a 

stranger. 
Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  youk*  bounties,    A  wishM  companion  to  me  in  both  fortune 


That  were  before  us;  and  such  as  succeed, 
Though  taught  in  helFs  black  school,  shall  ne^cr 

come  near  us. 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet? 

Fran,  I  grant  you  move'  me : 
But  to  a  man   confirmM — 

Sfor.  V\\  try  your  temper: 
What  think  you  of  my  wife? 

Fran,  As  a  thing  sacred ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladlj 
These  signs  of  duty. 

Sfor.  Is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  thafs  rare,  or  to  be  wishM  in  woman  i 
Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  to  dU 

pute  it 
But  to  the  purpose^  sir. 

Sfor.  Add  too,  her  goodness. 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  mt 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  neW  equaird; 
Her  innocence,  her  hohour — Oh,  I  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces, 
When  I  think  of  them  ! 

Fran,  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations ;  there's  some  servio 
I'o  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.    If  she   ha^< 

enen^ties. 
That  she  w^ould  have  removM — 

Sfor,  Alas!  Francisco, 
Her  ffrAtest  enemy  is  her  greatest  lover; 
Yet,  in  that  hatred,  her  idolater. 
One  smile  of  hers  would  make  a  savage  tame 
One  accent  of  that  tongue  would  calm  the  seal 
Though  all  the  winds  at  once  strove  there  fc 

empire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  -she  thinks  all   this  too  litlli 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  present  journey, 
From  whence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne*er  return  with  honour,  by  thy  hand 
Must  have  her  murdered. 

Fran,  Murdered! — She  that  loves  so, 
And  so  deserves  to  be  belovM  again! 
And  I,  who  sometimes  you   were  pleasM   \ 

favour, 
Picked  out  the  instrument! 

Sfor,  I>o  not  fly  oiF. 
What  is  decreed  can  never  be  rccalPd. 
Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  O 


Might  appear  useful;  but  to  me  they  are 
Needless  impertinences:  for  I  dare  do 
Whatever  you  dare  command. 
'    Sfor,  But  you  must  swear  it; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,   or  confirm  the  good; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only-r-that  is  nothing — 
But,  whensoever  my  will  shall  speak,  ** Strike 

now!" 
To  fall  uponU  like  thunder. 

Fran,  Minister 
The  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please, 
I  stand  resolvM  to  take  it 

Sfor.  Thou  must  do,  then, 
\%^hat  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on. 
It  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curse  thee 
For  being  the  instrument ;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author: 
For*tis  a  deed  of  night,  of  night,  Francisco! 
In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick: 
Or,  if  we  be  rememberM,  it  shall  be 
To  fright  posterity  by  our  example. 
That  have  outgone  all  precedents  of  yillains 


And  strong  assurance  of  thy  lealous  faith. 
That  gives  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  -should  not  have  forcM   from  me.      C| 

Francisco ! 
There  is  no  heaven  without  her,  nor  a   hct 
Where  she  resides,  i  ask  from  her  but  jusUi 
And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  bad  sickn^ 
Or  any  other  accident,  divorced 
Her  purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body. 
Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 
vVhat  I  command,  or,  by  MarceUa*s  soul. 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran.  Tis  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you,  makes  roe  embn 

But  for  mine  own  security,  when  ^tis  don^ 
What  warrant  have  I?   If  you  please  to    «i 

one, 
I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  hori 
Perform  your  dreadful  charge. 

Sfor,  1  will,  Francisco; 
But  still  remember  that  a  princess  secrets 
Are  balm,  conceaPd;  but  poison,  if  discoTci 
I  may  come  back;  thcu  this  is  but  a  trial 


fjUraSonl.] 

To  pncbse  thee,  if  it  were  possiblci 
A  nanr  place  in  my  a0ectioa :  but 
I  bow  llicc  hoBtsL 

Fran.  Ta  a  diancter 
I  wiO  oei  part  with. 

S/or.  I  maj  live  to  reward  it.       [Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

San  ir-The  same.    An   open  Space  be- 
/ore  the  CiMSile, 

inter  TaztLiQ  and  Step^ano, 

5A3p4 flaw!  left  the  court? 
Toi  mm  kard  tlie  motiwcA  tbat  iaduc*d  him 
To  ttii  stnoee  course  ? 

TA.  }iOf  iMse  are  cabinet  couocils, 
And  Bot  i0  be  commuiiicated,  but 
To  nd  as  are  his  owo,  and  sure.    Alas ! 
We  £0  ip  oopty  places,  and  in  public 
Are  Ug^  to  Bif  e  our  suiTrages  to  that 
^ybid  «as before  determined;  and  arc  safe  so. 
Sopkr  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
flu  ikuhk  power  is,  with  ail  strength  con- 

ferr'd, 
DinaK  ^  absence)  can  with  ea^e  resolte  you. 
^^  But,  my  ^od    lord   Tiberioi    this 
Francisco 
b  ofl  Ok  sodden  strangeW  raisU 
Tik  0  sir,  ^    ^ 

lu  tool  Ike  tliririnff  course :  he   had  a  sister, 
Abr  eat  lo^  with  wfaoro,  as  it  is  rumoured, 
|K  4ab  wit  too  familiar;    hut  she,  cast  off, 
^P^.^ntk  of  this,  forsook  the  court. 
Am  fiBce  via  nerer  seen. 

B^J^NDcrWrae  by  the  dutchess? 
Tii.  5adlr,  it  seems ; 

^>r  i«e  be  left  the  court. 

For  tk  BOH  pari  she  hath  kept  her  private 

.  chamber, 

•^^inbBli  admitted.     But  on  the  other  side^ 
TW  darSn|^  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
«^tbe«  were  an  antipathy  brtween 
on^  and  (be  dotchess's  passions ;  and  as 
^<1  BO  dependance  oo  her  brother*s  fortune, 

e  °*'*'J1PP«»*<J  »o  fttU  of  mirth. 

^teph,  Ta  strange.  U^^J^  retire. 

^fer  Gaaccho,  ivith  Musicians. 

w  lee!  ber  &Tourite,  and  accompanied, 
"  'oar  report 

Ortic,  Ton  shall  play,  and  I  will  sing 
J  "nrfy  dttty  to  a  scunry  tune, 
*«?iae  wbo  dares. 

ifaf.  But  \i  we  should  offend, 
Tiejitcbcss  having  silencM  us,  and  these  lords 
"«  fcy  to  hear  us. 
^'or.  Tbey  in  name  are  lords, 
^  I  an  one  in  power;  and,  for  the  dutchess, 
••♦eiterday  we  were  mcny  for  her  pleasure; 
^«^  BOW  he  for  mv  lady's. 

\Tiberio  and  Stephano  come  forward. 

Til,  Seignior  Graccho. 

v^or.  A  poor   man,  sir,  a  servant  to   the 
I  princess ; 

u:^  great  lords  and  counseUors  of  state, 

■«  I  stand  t>ound  to  reverence. 
^^'  Come,  we  know 
'^  »e  a  man  in  grace. 
j.^^f.  Fie  1  no:  I  grant 

^  By  Ibrtones  patiently;  serve  the  prin- 
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And  have  access  at  all  times  to  her  cJospt; 
Such   is   my   impudence!    when   your  grave 

lordships        ' 
Are  masters  of  the  modesty  to  attend 
Three  hours,  nay,  sometimes  four;   and  then 

bid  wait 
Upon  her  the  next  morning. 
Stcph.  He  derides  us.  [Apart 

Tib,  Pray  you,  what  news  is  stirring?  You 

know  all. 
Gr€u:,  Who,  I?  alas!  IVe  no  intelligence    * 
At  home  nor  abroad;  I  only  sometimes  guess 
The   change   of  the   times:    I  should  ask   of 

'  your  lordships 
Who  are  to  keep  their  honours,  who  to  lost 

them; 
Who  the  dutchess  smilM  on  las^  or  on  whom 

fro  wn'd ;  ' 

You  only  can  resolve  me;  and  could  you  tell 

me 
What  point  of  state  ^tis  that  I  am  commanded 
To  muster  up  this  music,  on  mine  honesty. 
You  shquld  much  befriend  roe. 
Steph.  Sirrah,  you  grow  saucy* 
Tib.  And  would  be  laid  by  tne  heels. 
Grac,  Not  by  your  lordships, 
W^ithout  a   special    warrant.    Look   to  your 

own  stakes; 
Were  I  committed,  here  come  those  would 

bail  me: 
Perhaps  we  might  change  places  too. 

Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana.      Graccro 
ivhispers  tfie  latter, 

Tib.  The  princess! 
We  must  be  patient.  [Apart 

Steph.  There  is  no  contending.        [Apart. 

Tib,  See  the  informing  Vogue!  [Apart, 

Steph,  That  we  should  stoop 
To  such  a  mushroom!  [Apart, 

Mori,  Thou  dost  mistake;  they  durst  not 
Use  the  least  word  of  scorn,  although  provoked, 
To  any  thing  of  mine. — Go,  get  you  home, 
And  to  your  servants,  friends,   and  flattVers, 

.    number 
How  many  descents  you^re  noble. 

[Exeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Grac.  Your  excellence  hath  the  best  gift  to 

dispatch 
These  arras  pictures  of  nobility, 
I  ever  read  of. 

Isa.  But  the  purpose,  daughter. 
That  brings  us  nitber?  Is  it  to  bestow 
A  visit  on  this  woman? 

Mari.  If  to  vex  her 
May  be  interpreted  to  do  her  honour, 
She  shall  have  many  of  them. 
My  brother,  'being  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
I  am  her  e<|ual. 
Play  any  thing 

That*s  bght  and  loud  enough   but  to   torment 

her.  [Music. 

Enter  Marcelia. 

Isa.  She  frowns,  as  if 
Her  looks  could  fright  us.  [Apart, 

Mari.  May   it   please   your  greatness,   one 

smile,  1  pray  you, 
On  your  poor  servants. 
Isa.  Sbe*s  made  of  courtesy.  [Apart, 

Mari.  Mistress  of  all  hearts!  tAnartf 

Isa,  Tis  wormwood,  and  it  works.  tJufart, 

11 
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let 


you 


but 


Than  in  a  paradise  al  ber  entreaty. 
And  for  you,  upstart— 

Offi,  What  shall  become  of  these  ? 

Fran.  See  them  well  whipped, 
As  you  will  answer  it 

Grac*  I  preach  patience, 
And  must  endure  my  fortune. 

[Exeuni  all  but  Francisco  am 
Marcelia, 

Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themseKes,  ant 

how  you  are 
To  be  ser?*d  and  bonourM ;  which,  when  tbe; 

confess, 
Yon  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour 
And  then  it  will  show  nobly. 

Marc.  With  my  thanks. 
The  duke  shall  pay  you  his,  if  be  retnm 
To  bless  us  with  nis  presence. 

Fran,   Any  serrice  done  to  so  much  swcei 

ness,    . 
In  your  favour  finds 
A  wishM  and  glorious  end. 

Marc.  From  you  I  take  this 
As  loyal  duty;  out  in  any  other, 
It  would  appear  gross  flattery. 

Fran.  Flattery,  madam! 
You  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  things, 
And  rais*d  so  high  upon  a  rock  of  goodoes 
As  that  Yice  cannot  reach  you :  who  but  loob  c 
This  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection, 
But  must  bow  to  it;  and  out  of^that  teal, 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  lo^e  ii? 

Marc.  Whither  will  this  fellow?     [Asu 

Fran.  Pardon,  therefore,  madam, 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  hunible  duty, 
Teach  me  to  hope  my  piety  and  loYe 
May  find  rewara. 

Marc.  Yon  have  it  in  my  thanks; 
And,  on  my  band,  I  am  pieasM  that  you  si 

take 
A  full  possession  of  it:  but  take  beed 
That  you  fix  here,  and  feed  no  hope  beyond 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  &taL 

Fran,  Be  it  death, 
And  death  with  torments  tyranta  neVr  fofl 

out. 
Yet  I  must  say  I  love  you. 

Marc.  As  a  subject, 
And  Hwill  become  you. 

Fran,  Farewell  circumstance ! 
And  since  you  are  not  pleasM    to    unden^ 

me. 
But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speec^ 
AH  superstitious  reverence  laid  by, 
I  love  you  as  a  man.  Why  do  you  stall 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  out  a  woman  j 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  exampU 
Told  it  is  lawful. 

Marc.  Keep  off!  O,  you  powers! 
Are  all  the  pnncely  bounties,  favours,  bo 
Which,  witn  some  prejudice  to  bis  own 
Thy  lord  and  raiser  hath  conferr'd  upon 
In  three  days  absence,  buried?  And  is  ll 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  hod 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  venturM  faf^ 
Fran,  Hear  my  excuse. 
Marc.  Read  my  life, 
And  find  one  act  of  mine  so  loosely  cai^ 
That  could  invite  a  most  scIf-loving  ^^oL 
Set  of!  with  all  that  fortune    could   tbroi 

him, 
^or/.rU  rather  live  in  any  loathsome  dungeon,  {To  the  least  hope  to  find  ^nray  to  my  fat 


Marc»   If  doting    age  could 

remember. 
You  have  a  son;  or  frontless  impudence, 
You  are  a  sister;  and,  in  making  answer 
To  what  was  most  unfit  for  you  to  speak, 
Or  me  to  hear,  borrow  of  mjr  just  anger; 
You  durst  not  then,  on  any  hire  or  hope. 
Remembering  what  I  am,  and  whose  I  amy 
Put  on  the  despVate  boldness  to  disturb 
The  least  of  my  retirerpents. 

Mari.  Note  ner  now.  [jiptirL 

Marc,  For  both  shall   understand,   though 

the  one  presume 
Upon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother; 
The  duke  stands  now  on  bis  own   legs,  and 

needs 
No  nurse  to  lead  him. 

Isa.  How,  a  nurse! 

Marc.  But  I  am  merciful. 
And  dotage  signs  your  pardon. 

Isa.  I  defy  thee! 
Thee  and  thy  pardons,  proud  one! 

Marc.  For  you. 
From  this  hour  learn  to  serve  me,  or  youll  feel 
I  must  make  use  of  my  authority, 
And,  as  a  princess,  punish  it 

Is4i,  A  princess! 

Mari,  1  had  rather  be  a  slave  unto  a  Moor, 
Than  know  thee  for  my  equal. 

Enter  Faakosco  and  Guards. 

Fran.  What  wind  hath  raisM  this  tempest? 
A  tumult  in  the  court!  Wbafs  the  cause? 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mari.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Right  me  on  this  monster,  or  ne*er  look  to 

have 
A  quiet  hour  with  me. 

isa.  If  my  son  were  here. 
And  would  endure  this^  may  a  mother^s  curse 
pursue  and  overtake  bim ! 

Fran,  O,  forbear: 
In  me  be*s  present,  both  in  power  and  will; 
And,  madam,  1  much  grieve  that,  in   bis  ab- 
sence. 
There  should  arise  the  least  distaste   to  move 

you: 
It  being  his  principal,  nay,  only  charge, 
To  have  you,  in  his  absence,   serv*d   and  ho- 
noured. 
As  when  himself  performed  the  willing  office. 
Grac.  I  would  I  were  well  off!       \Aside. 
Fran.  And  therefore  I  beseech  you,   gentle 

madam,  • 

Name  those  that  have  offended  you. 
Isa.  I  am  one. 
Mari.  And  I  will  justify  it. 
Fran.  Remember  she*s  the  dutchess. 
Marc.  But  usM  with  more   contempt  than 

if  I  were 
A  peasant's  daughter. 

Fran,  Think  not  then  I  speak 

gTorl  stand  bound  to  honour,  and  to  serve  you); 
ut  that  the  duke,  that  lives  in  this  great  lady, 
For  the  contempt  of  him  in  her,  commands  you 
To  be  close  prisoners. 
.  Isa,  Mari,  Prisoners ! 
Fran.  Bear  them  hence. 
Marc.  I  am  not  cruel. 
But  pleasM  they  may  have  liberty. 
Isa.  PleasM,  with  a  mischief! 


[Acr  m  ScEwt  t] 

FrwM»  Aad  wbile  the  duke  did  pme  you  to 
jour  ralue, 
1  ntfl  micbt  eoTj  ium;  but  durst  not  hope 
To  stop  ^n  io  your  full  career  of  goodness : 
Bo(  oov  I  foul  tlMit  be*s  falTn  from  his  fortune, 
.Wt  bowsoerer  he  would  appear  doting, 
Grovi  coU  in  his  affection ;  I  presume, 
Frpm  his  most  harharous  neglect  of  you, 
To  offer  iBT  true  service.   Nor  stand  I  bound 
To  look  Uck  on  the  courtesies  of  him 
Hut,  of  ill  Itnog  men,  is  most  unthankful. 
Marc.  I'olieara-of  arrogance ! 
fraa,  XM  say  I  am  modest 
Wktal  iave  told  the  story. 
Vol  lia^  Jie  loTes  you 

Uitfcnsaamprd  fenrour;  nay,  dotes  on  you, 
At  ikqt  were  something  in  you   more  than 

woman : 
Uks^  on  iDj  knowledge,  he  long  since  hath 

wishM 
Im  wtR  among  the  dead. 

Mvc.  Bless  me,  good  angels, 
Or  I  as  blasted!  Lies  so  fa^e  and  wicked, 
.iad^siion'd  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
daaei  te  spoken  hy  a  human  tongue. 
Mr  k»i>aB<l  hate  me !   give  thyself  the  lie, 
fiie  ud  accursed !  Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any, 
Cifl  vilaess,  nerer  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  (he  BDlngnM  afiections  of  her  lord, 
^  I  ^  to  ny  Sforxa.     If  thou  wouldst  work 
Vp«fl  ny  weak  credulity,  tell,  me,  rather, 
TWtt I  peace  between  the  lion  and  the  lamlf; 
Or,  t^  tbe  niTenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Kerp  in  one  aerie,  and  bring  up  their  young; 
Or  aoT  ibiag  that  is  averse  to  nature; 
Ao^  /  witf  sooner  credit  it  than  that 
V«  Wii  can  think  of  me  but  as  a  jewel 
Be  ma  more  than  himself  and  all  the  world. 
/*/"«».  0  innocence  abus'd!  simplicity  cozenM! 
u  vere  a  sib,  for  wbich  we  have  no  name, 
io  ieep  JOB  longer  in  this  wilful  error. 
Bf^  Us  affections  here ;   [^Gives  her  a  Pa- 

per\   and  then  observe 
»^  tlear  he  holds  you !  ^is  his  character, 
Uk>k  canning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 
^<we.  Tit  his  hand,  Tm  resolvM  of  it :   Fll 
try 
\^i.};  the  inscription  is. 
^^nn.  Pray  you  do  to. 
Hive.  [^iltadg]  JTou  know  ntjr  pleasure, 
*oid  the  hour  of  Marcelia's  deeUlt,  which 
f*i*l  not  to  execute,    as  you  will  answer 
^  contrarjr,  not  with  jour  head  alone, 
^  «^ith  the  ruin  of  jour  whole  family. 
And  this,  written   with   my   own  fuuid, 
•W  iigned  with  my  privy   signet,   shall 
^  jour  sufficient  warrant, — 
,  ,  LuDOvico  Sforza. 

'  *•  ahcy  it!  every  word's  a  poniard, 
^  i  reaches  to  my  heart.  [Swoons. 

yran.  What  hare  I  done? 
f'^ml  for  keaveo^j  sake,  madam! — 

^  %Jn,    For  the    duke's   sake!    for  Sforza's 
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^c  5fbna*s!   sUnd  off!   though   dead,   I 

will  he  his; 
«£  fitn  mj  asb«s  shall  abhor  the  touch 
'  «y  other,     O  unkind,  and  cruel! 
f  f\  woncn,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another; 

'  n  no  faith  in  roan:  Sforta  is  false, 
^■•'Ui  Marcdsa! 


FVan,  But  I  am  true. 
And  live  to  make  you  happy. 

Marc,  I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  Sforza,  though  it  mark  me  for  the  grave, 
Before  thy  base  aifection.    I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  my  true  love  to  him; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he's  tainted; 
Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  found  guilty.     For  thyself,  thou  art 
A  thing,  that,  equal  with  the  devil  himself, 
I  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran,  Thou,  then,  art  nothing: 
Thy  life  is  in  my  power,  disdainful  woman! 
Think  on't,  and  tremble. 

Marc,  No,  with  my  curses 
Of  horror  to  thy  conscience  in  this  life, 
And  pains  i^  hefl  hereafter,  I  defy  thee.  \Exil, 

Fran,  i  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  fatal  secret. 
Curs'd  hope,  that  flatter'd   me,    that  wrongs 

could  make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodn^^s!  all  my  plots 
Turn  back  upon  myself;  but  I  am  in. 
And  must  go  on;  and  since  I  have  put  ofiP 
From  the  shore  of  innocence,  guilt  be  now 

my  pilot!  \Exit, 

ACT  m. 

Scene  I. — The  Imperial  Camp  before  Pavia. 
£j9i:er  Medina,  Ubknando,  o/id  Alphonso. 

Med,  The  spoil,  the  spoil!  'tis  that  the  sol- 
dier fights  for. 
Our  victory,  as  yet,  affords  us  nothing 
But  wounds  and  empty  honour. 

Her*  Hell  put  it  in 
The  enemy's  mind  to  be  desperatei  and   hold 

Yieldin^s  and  compositions  will  undo  us; 
And  what  is  that  way  given,  foe  the  most  part, 
Comes  to  the  emperor:  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  starve,  or  fill  up  hospitals. 

Alph,  But,  when 
We  enter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves, 
k'leasure  with  pillage — 

Med,  I  long  to  be  at  it 

Her,  Mj  main  hope  is. 
To  begin  the  sport  at  Milan:  there's  enough. 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pleasure  we  can  wish  for, 
To  satisfy  the  most  covetous. 

Alph,  Every  day 
Wc  look  for  a  remove. 

Med,  For  Lodowick  Sforza, 
The  duk&  of  Milan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge, 
Can  say  thus  much:  he  is  too  much  a  soldier; 
Too  confident  of  his  own  worth;  too  rich  too; 
And  understands  too  well  the  emperor  hates  him, 
To  hope  for  composition. 

Alph,  On  my  life 
We  need  not  fear  his  coming  in. 

Her,  On  mine 
I  do  not  wish  it:   I  had  rather  that. 
To  show  his  valour,  he'd  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetch  him  in  by  the  ears. 

Med,  The  emperor! 

Flourish,      Enter  ilie    Emperor    Charlb3> 
Pescara,  and  Attendants, 

Kmp,  C,  You  make  me  wonder ;    nay,  it  is 

no  counsel: 
You  may  partake  it,  gentlemen.    Who'd  have 

thought 
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That  lie,  that  scomM  our  profferM  amity 
When  he  was  sued  to,    should,   ere   ne  be 

summon*d, 
First  kneel  for  mercy? 

Med,  When  your  majesty 
Shall  please  to  instruct  us  who  it  is,  we  may 
Admire  it  with  you. 

Emp,  C  Who,  but  the  duke  of  Milan, 
The  right  hand  of  the  French !  of  all  that  stand 
III  our  displeasure,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  seek   our  favour,  I  would  have 

sworn 
Sforxa  had  been  the  last 

Her,  And  should  be  writ  so 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.     Would  his 

Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siege,  like  Troy. 
Than,  by  a  feignM  submission,  he  should  oneat 

you 
Of  a  just  revenge,   or  us  of  those  fair  glories 
We  have  sweat  bl^d  to  purchase! 

Alph.  The  sack  alone  of  Milan 
Will  pay  the  army. 

Emp,  C,  I  am  not  so  weak, 
To  be  wrought  on  as  you  fear;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  the  sinew  of  the  war : 
Yet,  for  our  glory,  and  to  show  him  that 
We- ve  brougbt  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolved 
To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant    Bring[  iiim  in ; 
But  let  him  see  the  efrects  of  our  )ust  anger, 
In  the  guard  that  yfiu  make  for  him. 

^  [Exit  Pescara, 

Her,  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue;  all  plaffues  on  it! 
He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit. 
His  countenance  suitable,  and  for  his  order, 
A  Tope  about  his  neck;  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories-^what  more  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  have  power  than  to  use  it) 
To  make  a  king  than  kill  one:  which  applyM 
To  the  emperor  and  himself,  a  pardoo*s  granted 
To  him,  an  enemy ;  and  we,  nis  serf  ants, 
CondemnM  to  beggary.        \Apari  to  Medina, 

Med.  Yonder  he  comes; 
But  not  as  you  expected. 

.^—  —  * 

Reenter  Pescara,  with  Luoovico  Sforza, 
strongly  guarded, 

Alph.  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  outface  his  dangers.  \AparL 

Her,  I.  am  coscnM : 
A  suitor,  in  the  deviPs  name!  TApdrU 

Med,  Hear  him  speak.  \AparL 

S/or,  I  come  not,  emperor,   to   invade  thy 

mercy. 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune;  nor  bring  with  me 
Excuses  or  denials.     I  profess. 
And  with  a  good  man^s  confidence,  even  this 

instant 
That  I  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  enemy; 
Thy  deadly  and  vowM  enemy;  one  that  wished 
Confusion  to  thy  person  and  estates; 
And   with  my  utmost  powers,    and   deepest 

counsels. 
Had  they  been  truly  followM,  furthered  it 
Nor  win  I  now,  although  my  neck  were  under 
The  hangman*s  axe,  with  one  poor  syllable 
Confess,   but  that  I  honourM  the  French  king 
More  than  thyself,  and  all  men. 

Med,  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  flattery.  [Aside, 

S/or,  Now  give  me  leave. 


My  hate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,   to  give  up  the  reaiooj 
That  made  me  so  affected:  in  my  wants 
I  ever  found  him  faithful;  had  supplies 
Of  m^n  and  money  from  him ;  ano  my  kopet 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  his  ^race,  buo^M  up  again; 
f  dare  to  speak  his  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  was  thy  equal. 
The  benefits  he  spwM  in  me  met  not 
Unthankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  hia  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  I  still  glory  in  it 
And  though  my  fortunes 
Are  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mentioned, 
They  serv  d  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  freat  funeral: 
And  with  them  I  will  gladly  waste  myself, 
Rather  than  undergo  tiie  imputation 
Of  being  base,  or  unthankful. 
Alph,  Nobly  spoken!  [Apart 

Her,  1  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,    to  hate 

him 
Less  than  I  did.  [Apart, 

S/or,  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leare 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  Sfona  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit.    Nor  come  I  as  a  slafe, 
Pinion  d  and  fetterM,  in- a  squalid  weed, 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneetinff  and  howling 
For  a  forestaird  remission ;  I  neer  fear*d  to  die, 
More  than  I  wishM  to  live.     When  I  had  reach^A 
My  ends  in  being  'a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes, 
This  crown  upon  my  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girt;  and  witness,  truth,  thai 


now 


»fit« 


ris  in  another^s  power,  when  I  shall   part 
With  them  and  life  together,  Vm  the  same: 
My  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride;   noi 

now 
Shrink  they  for  fear.    Know,  sir,  tkat  Sfor«j 

stands 
PreparM  for  either  fortune. 

mr.  As  I  live, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  love  this  fellovr. 

S/or,  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French, 
Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  frien 
That  hath  given  evident  proof  he  knows  to  lev 
And  to  be  thankful :  this  my  crown,  novr  you^ 
You  may  restore  me. 

Alph.  By  this  light, 
*Tis  a  brave  gentleman.  [.j4^<j^ 

'  Ernp,  C,  Tnou  hast  so  far 
Outgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sforsa, 
For  such  I  hold  thee;  and  true  constancy, 
RaisM  on  a  brave  foundation,  bears  such   pa 
And  privilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behold 
Though  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command    xti 
To  love  and  honour  it.     By  my  future  lao| 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  favci 
Thou  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indtr«>c 
Crooked,  and  abject  means:  and  so  far 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  least  honoi 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  sit  the   f^as 
I  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  h^A4 
And  do  not  only  style  thee  duke 'of  Mila.c 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  so.    Yet,,  not  to  taih 
From  others  to  give  only  to  myself 
I  will  not  hinder  your  magnificence 
To  my  commanders,  neither  will  I  urge     i 
But  in  that,  as  in  all  things  else,   I  leav^ 
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ser. 


San  1^2 

To  ke  joor  own 

S/or,  Ma^  I  li^e 
To  seal  nj  lojaltjr,  though  with  Iom  of  life. 
\^FlouriMfi.  Exeunt  Emperor  Char- 
les,  Medina,  Hernando,  and  At- 
phansom 
Peg,  So,  ftir,  this  tempest  is  well  OTerhlown, 
As^  all  tkings  fall  out  to  our  wishes;  hut, 
li  Rj  opbiioB,  this  quick  return. 
Wan  y<m\e  made  a  party  in  the  court 
.Kmoog  ihe  great  ones  (for  these  needy  cap- 
tains 
HiTc  Gtdf  power  in  peace),  may  heget  danger,- 

S/or.  ^vWre  tme  honour  liTes, 
Dosk  htik  no  being;  1  desire  no  pawn, 
Be99ai  an  cmperor^s  ^rord,  for  my  assurance. 
Baiioy  Feicara,  to  thyself,  of  all  men,    . 
I  vis  ooafess  my  'weakness :  though  my  state 
Aail  crevn^t  reslorM  me,  though  I  am  in  grace, 
Aai  tlal  a  IxttJe  stay  might  be  a  step 
To  ptaler  honours,  I  must  hence.    Alas, 
I  lite  oDi  here ;  my  wife,  my  wife,  Pescara, 
Beiaf  absent,  I  avn  dead«     IVythee  excuse, 
Aad  4o  aot  dude,   for  friendship's  sake,   my 

fondness; 
Bol  ride  along  with  me :  Til  gite  you  reasons, 
\ai  tfroog  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Pes,  I'sc  your  own  pleasure; 
rn  Iwar  Toa  company. 

Sfor.  rarewelly  gnef!  I  am  stored  with 
Two  hkssiiigs  most  desired  in  human  life, 
A  coBSUnft  nienc^  an  unsuspected  wife, 

[Exeunt, 

Sccu  2L— MiLATf .     j4  Room  in  the  Castle, 

Enter  Graccbo. 

Grae,  \Vhipt  like  a  rogue!  no  lighter  pu- 
nishment serve 
To  kaiance  wilh  a  little  mirth!  'Tis  well: 
Mr  ordit  sunk  for  ever,  Tarn  now 
ri  oooipaBy  only  for  pages  and  for  foothoys. 

Enter  Julio  and  Giovanni. 

Gio.  See  Julio, 
Inodcr  the  proud  slave  is.    How  he  looks  now, 
^her  his  castigatioo!  [Apart 

Jalia,  Let*s  be  merry  with  him.        fApart, 

Gnae^  How^  they  stare  at  me!   am  i  turn*d 

to  an  owl? 
IW  wooder,  gentlemen? 

JmIio.  1  read  this  morning, 
^^age  stories  of  the  passive  fortitude 

*  ^  men  in  former  ages,  which  I  thought 
i«possihley  and  not  to  be  believed; 

^'^  now  I  look  on  yon  my  wonder  ceases. 

Grae,  Tbc  reason,  sir? 
^  JtUio,  VVhjr,  sir,  you  have  been  whipt; 
>%htpt,  seignior   Graccho;   and  the  whip,  I 

take  it, 
^v  Id  a  geotleman,  the  ^atcst  trial 
iV>f  nay  be  of  his  patience. 
^  Gme.  Sir,  111  call  you 
i'o  a  strict  account  for  this. 
,  Gia,  FU  not  deal  vrith  you, 

*  "iess  1  kave  a  beadle  for  my  second; 
^ad  tWn  ni  answer  you. 

JaUa»  Farewell,  poor  Graccho. 

[Exeunt  Julio  and  GioQonni, 
^  Grmr^  Better  and  better  stilL  If  ever  wrongs 
""""   *       ^   a  wretch  to  find  the    way  to 

vengeance. 
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ErUer  Francisco  and  a  Servants ' 
Hell  now  inspire  me !  How,  the  lord  protector! 
Whither  thus  in  private? 
1  will  not  see  him.  [Stands  aside* 

Fran,  If  I«  am  sought  for. 
Say  I  am  IndispofM,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors. 

SerQ,  But,  sir,  if  the  princess 
Inquire,  what  shall  I  answer? 

Fran,  Say  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  air;  but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  Vm  in  court. 

Serv,  So  I  shall  tell  her.    .  [Exit, 

Fran,  Within  there! 

Enter  a  Gentle«poman, 

Gendew,  My  good  lord,  your  pleasure? 

Fran,  Pr'ythee  let  me  beg  thy  favour  for 

access 
To  the  dutchess. 

Gentietv,  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not; 
She*s  very  private. 

Fran.  Come,  there^s  gold— > 
Where  is  thy  lady? 

Gentletv,  ohe^s  walking  in  the  gallery. 

Fran,  Bring  me  to  her. 

[Exeunt  Francisco  tmd  Gentleivoman* 

Grac,  A  brave  discovery  beyond  my  hope. 
A  plot  even  offer*d  to  my  hand  to  work  on! 
L[  i  am  diill  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
The  scorn    of  worms    and    slaves!    Let  me 

consider; 
My  lady  and  her  mother  first  committed^ 
In  the  favour  of  the  dutchess ;  and  I  whipt! 
And  all  his  bribed  approaches  to  the  dutchess 
To  be  concearil !  gboa,  good.  This  to  my  lady 
Delivered ,   as  FIl  order  it,  runs  her  mad. 

[Exit, 

ScSNB  in. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Marcblia  and  Francisco. 

Marc:  Believe  thy  tears  or  oaths !  .can  it  be 

Kop*d, 
AAer  a  practice  so  abhorrM  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e*er  can  find  thee? 

Fran,  Dearest  lady,  . 

I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  my  fault, 
To  be  beyond  all  Pity;  my  attempt 
So  barbarously  ruae,  that  it  would  turn 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 

Marc.  Vsi  possible 
This  can  be  cunning  ?  [Aside. 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  you,   that  you  may 

know 
Tis  not  the  fear  of  death  that  makes   me  sue 

thus, 
I  will  not  wait  the  sentence  of  the  duke; 
But  I  myself  will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  you. 
Yet,  before  I  do  it, 

For  I  perceive  in  you  no  signs  of  mercy, 
I  will  disclose  a  secret,  wfaid,  dying  with  rac, 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

.Marc,  Speak  it;  it  will  take  from 
The  burden  of  thy  conscience. 

Fran.  Thus,  then,  madam : 
The  warrant,  by  my  lord  signed  for  your  death, 
Was  but  conditional;  but  you  must  swear, 
By  your  unspotted  truth,  not  to  reveal  it, 
Or  I  end  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  my  hopes 
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[Act  IV 


Of  joys  hereafter.    On. 

Fran,  Nor  ^raa  it  hate 
That  forcM  him  to  it,  but  excess  of  love. 
*^  And  if  I  ne^er  return  (so  said  great  Sfona), 
No  living  man  deserring  to  enjoy 
My  best  Marcelia,  with  the  first  news 
That  I  am  dead  (fpr  no  man  aAer  me 
Must  e^er  enjoy  her),  fail  not  to  kill  her. 
But  till  certam  proof 

Assure  thee  I  am  lost  (these  were  his  words). 
Observe  and  honour  her,  as  if  the  soul 
Of  woman*s  goodness  only  dwelt  in  hers." 
This  trust  I  have  abusM,  and  basely  wronged; 
And  if  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  'forgive  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it, 
Rather  than  look  on  my  offended  lord, 
I  stand  resolvM  to  punish  it 

{Draws  his  Siw^rd. 

Marc*  Hold !  His  forgiven, 
And  by  me  freely  pardonM.     In  thy  fair  life 
Hereafter,  study  to  deserve  this  bounty: 
But  that  my  lord,  my  Sforza,  should  esteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  pagCy  to  wait  on 
The  various  course  ot  his  uncertain  fortunes ; 
Or  cherish  in  himself  that  sensual  hope, 
In  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me. 
I  virill  slack  the  ardour  that  I  had  to  see  him 
Return  in  safety. 

Fran,  But  if^yoiy  entertainment 
Should  give  the  least  ground  to  his  jealousy,^ 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  I  am  false, 
You   then    destroy   your    mercy.      Therefore 

*  vouchsafe. 

In  company,  to  do  me  those  fair  graces 
And  favours,  which  your  innocence  and  hbnour 
May  safely  warrant:  it  would  to  the  duke, 
I  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  guilty. 
Make  me  appear  most  innocent. 

Marc,  Have  your  wishes; 
And  somiething  I  may  do  to  try  his  temper. 
At  least  to  make  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  to  her  husband*s  doting  hu- 
mours. 
Her  fate  appointing  iL 

Fran,  It  is  enough. 
Nay,  all  I  could  desire;  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenge,  which  shall  disperse  itself 
On  him,  on  her,  and  all. 

[Aside,  and  exit.  Shout,  and  flourish. 

Marc,  What  noise  is  that? 

Enter  Tibkrio  and  Stephano. 

Tib,  All  happiness  to  the  dutchess,  that  may 

flow 
From  the  duke^s  new  and  wishM  return! 
Marc,  He*s  welcome, 

Steph,  How  coldly  she  receives  it!  \AparL 
Tib.  Observe  the  encounter.  [Apart, 

Flourish,  Enter  LvDOYico  Sforza,  Pescara, 
and  Attendants, 

S/or,  1  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  Marcelia,  expecting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greedy  haste,   thou 

wouldst 
Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.     My  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fair  eyes,  have  borne 

me 
With  more  than  human  speed :  nor  durst  I  stay 
In  any  temple,  or  to  any  saint. 
To  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return, 


Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

Marc,  Sir,  I  am  most  happy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  ana  would  express 
My  love  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion. 
Such  as  mjght  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that'  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  bow 
To  temper  her  desires;  nor  can  it  wrong  m\ 
To  love  discreetly. 

S/or.  How!  why,  can  there  he 
A  mean  in  your  aifections  to  Sforza?  , 

My  passions  to  you  are  in  extremes, 
And  know  no  bounds.— ^Come,  kiss  me. 

Marc.  I  obey  you. 

S/or.  By  all  the  joys  of  love,  she  docs  sa 

lute  me 
As  if  I  were  her  father!  \'Vhat  witch. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath   quenchM  the    amo 

rous  heat 
That  livM  upon  these  lips  ?  Tell  me,  Marceltj 
And  truly  tell  me,  isU  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hath  begot  this  coldness,  or  neglect 
Of  others  in  my  absence  ? 

Marc.  Neither,  sir: 
I  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute, 
^oble  and  good  Francisco,  for  his  care. 
And  .fair  observance  of  me. 

S/or.  How! 

Steph.  How  the  duke  stands!  f^Apat 

Tib.  As  he  were  rooted  there. 
And  had  no  motion.  [^Apat 

Pes,  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  aniaxement? 

S/or.  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend; 
For  I  am  doubtful  whether  Fve  a  being. 
But  certain  that  my  life*s  a  burden  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  goodPescara,  show  me  to  Caes«a 
In  all  his  rage  and  fury;   I  disclaim 
His  mercy:  to  live  now,  which  is  his  ^ft. 
Is 'Worse  than  death,  and  with  all  studied  td 

ments. 
Marcelia  is  unkind,  jnay,  worse,  grown  cold 
In  her  affection;  ray  excess  of  fervour, 
W^hich  yet  was   never  equalled,  grown    d\ 

tasteful. 
But  have  thy  wishes,  woman ;  thou  shall  kn« 
That  I  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  ofT 
The  fetters  of  fond  dotage.     From  zny  sigLj 
Without  reply ;  fbr  I  .am  apt  to  do 
Something  I  may  repent         [Exit  Ma^rrli 
Oh!  who  would  place 
His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman; 
In  whom  obsequiousness  engenders  pride. 
And  harshness,  deadly  hatred  ?  From  this  he 
ril  labour  to  forget  there   are  such  creature 
True  friends,  be  now  my  mistresses.        iZli 

your  brows, 
And,  though  my  heart-strings   crack    for^t, 

will  be 
To  all  a  firee  example  of  delight 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propoij 
Rewards  to  such  as  can  produce  us  new  - ; 
Unsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in  their   sip 
And  never  think  of  ciirs*d  Marcelia  more. 

[JS.v^t4 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — The  same.    An  Apartment  u» 

Castle. 

Enter  Francisco  tmd  Graccbo. 

Fran,  And  is  it  possible  thou  shonldst  f«>« 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  stuH;^ 

My  safety  and  content? 


Son  2.] 
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Orac,  Skf  Iml  allow  me 
Nol  tlw  abstruse   and  bidden    arts   to  thrive 

tbere: 
\ai  yva  may  please  to   grant  me  'so  much 

knowledge, 
TVat  iojories  from  one  in  grace,  like  you, 
Stt  nobie  faTonrs. 

Frtm.  But  to  tlie  purpose ; 
And  tlicB,  tkat  service  done,  make  thine  own 

fortunes. 
My  wife,  tkou  saj^st,  is  jealous  I  am  too 
FanuUar  vilk  the  dutchess. 

Grac  iad  inceiss*d 
For  ber  CNnntment  in  her  brother's  absence; 
And  U  her  motlier*s  anger  is  spurred  on 
To  aaU  £scoverT  of  it. 
Fran.  I  tbank  ih^   care,   and  will   deserve 
this  secret, 
Ib  nskiiig  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater, 
AimI  of  more  moment.     I  delight  in  change 
KnA  svKt  variety ;  that^s  my  heaven  on  earth, 
For  vliicfc  1  love  life  only.     I  confess, 
>It  vi(f  pieasM  me  a  day;  the  dutches,  two 
LKad  jtt  I  must  not  say 'I  have  enjoyed  her); 
Btit  now  I  care  for  neither:  tho'efore,  Grac- 

cfao, 
5f>  £s- 1  am  firom  stopping  Mariana 
la  msbng  ber  complaint,  that  I  desire  thee 
To  nr*e  her  to  il- 

Gruc.  Tliat  may  prove  your  ruin : 
TVtt  duke  already  being,  as  *tis  reported, 
Uoaklfol  iWe  hath  playM  false. 

FrorkTVcre  thou  art  cozened; 
Hif  dotage,  Kke  an  ague,  keeps  his  course, 
Vod  now  \i«  strongly   on  him.      But  I  lose 

time; 
^nd  tficrefore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no, 
Thtm  art  to  be  my  instrument;  and^  in  spite 
Ofthe  <M  saw,  that  says,  *'It  is  not  safe 
Ob  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that's  wrong'd,*' 
I  dvt  thee  to  be  false. 

Grae.  This  is  a  language, 
^It  lord,  I  understand  not. 

Fran,  You  thought,  sirrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  me,  for  the  relation 
<^  what  I  knew  before;  and,  having  won 
X-se  weif^ty  secret  from  me,  in  revenge 
1  '  play  die  traitor.    Know,  thou  wretched 

thing, 
S*  mj  command  thou  wert  whipt;  and  every 

day 
r '.  have  thee  freshly  torturM,  if  thou  miss 
1%  '^e  least  cbai^  that  I  impose  upon  thee. 
TkoQg^  what  I  speak,   for  the  most  part,  is 

true; 
\*r^  fr>ut  tbou  hadst  a  thousand  witnesses  ' 
To  he  drposM  tbey  heard  it,  *tis  in  me, 
^^^^  oDe  word,  such  is  Sforza^s  confidence 
iK  my  fidelity  not  to  be  shaken^ 
7  .  rojke  ail  void,  and  ruin  my  accusers. 
kWrrfbiT  look  to*t;  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
T  9  jircttM  me  to  the  duke — I  have  an  end  in*t — 
f>r  ikiok  vrbal  *tis  makes  man  most  miserable, 
^^<d  that  shall  fall  upon  thee.    Thou   wert  a 

fool 
To  Wipe,  by  being  acquainted  with  my  courses, 
*•'  cwb  and  awe  me;  or  that  I  should  live 
^-f  tlay,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine: 
'  ^7*^  ^  ™T  counseb,  still  live  mine. 

„  s  'lis 

for  a  puisne 


In  policy's  roguish  school,  to  try  conclusions 
With  one  that  hath  commenced,  and  gone  out 

doctor. 
If  I  discover  what  but  now  be  bragff'd  of, 
I  shall  not  be  helievM:  if  I  fall  off 
From  him,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together, 
And  there^s  no  hope  of  safety.    Tul  I  get 
A  plummet  that  may  sound  his  deepest  counsels^ 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him.     \Vant  of  skill 
Now  makes  me  play  the  rogue  against  my  will. 

ScBNX  II. — Anotfier  Apttrtment  in  the  Casile* 

Enter  Marcblia,  Tiberio,  Stephako,  and 

Genilctvoman. 

Marc,  Command   me  from  his  sight,  and 

with  such  scorn 
As  he  would  rate  his  slave! 

Tib,  'Twas  in  his  fury.. 

Steph,  And  he  repents  it,  madam. 

Mitre,  Was  I  bom 
To  observe  his. humours?  or,  because  he  dotes, 
Must  I  run  mad  ? 

Tib.  He  hath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  his  offence,  Pm  sure,  with  such  a  sorrow, 
As  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remission. 

Marc,  Why,  perhaps,  he  hath  it; 
And  I  stand  more  afflicted  for  his  absence, 
Than  he  can  be  for  mine:  so,  pray  you,  tell 

him. 
But  till  I  have  digested  some  sad  thoughts. 
And  reconcird  passions  that  are  at  war 
Within  myself,  I  purpose  to  be  private: 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
That  no  man  be  admitted. 

[Exit  Gentietvoman, 

Tib,  How!  Francisco? 

Enter  Francisco. 

Sfeph,  Here  he  comes. 
Is  this  her  privacy  1 
This  may  go  to  the  duke. 

[Exeunt  Tib,  and  Steph, 

Mfurc,  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts:  the  reason! 

Fran,  O,  best  madam. 
They  arc  not  counterfeit.  The  duke,  the  duke^ 
I  more  than  fear,  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Marc,  By  my  unspotted  honour,  not  from  me ; 
Nor  have  I  with  him  chang'd  one  syllable. 
Since  his  return,  but  what  yoii  heard. 

Fran,  Yet  malice 
Is  eagle-eyM,  and  would  see  that  which  is  not ; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  build  upon 
Unsure  foundations.  ' 

Marc,  Jealousy! 

Fran,  It  takes.       «  [Aside, 

Marc,  Who  dares  but  only  think  I  can  be 

tainted  ? 
But  for  him,  though  almost  on  certain  proof. 
To  give  it  hearing,,  not  belief,  deserves 
My  bate  for  ever. 

Fran,  Whether  grounded  on 
Ybur  noble,  yet  chaste  favours,   shewn    unto 

me; 
Or  her  imprisonment,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  by  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
Hath  put  it  in  his  head. 

Marc,  Have  I  then  liv'd 
So  long,  now  to  be  doubted  ?  Arc  my  favours 
The  themes  of  bcr  discourse?  or  whal  I  do. 
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[Act  IV 


That  never  trod  in  a  suspected  path, 
Subject  to  base  construction?  Be  undaunted; 
For  now,  as  of  a  creature  that  is  mine, 
I  rise  up  your  protectress:  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  you,  was  bestow^ 
With  a  shut  hand;  it  shall  be  now  more  iiree, 
Open,  and  liberal.    But  let  it  not, 
Though  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  you 
To  nourish  saucy  hopes. 

Frem.  May  I  be  accursed, 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster! 

Marc,  1  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.    He  shall  know, 
Suspicion  overturns  what  confidence  builds; 
Ana  he  that  dares  but  doubt  when  there's  no 

ground, 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  \ExiL 

Frcm.  So,  let  iti  work!  Her  goodness,  that 

denied 
My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  lusL 
Shall  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find, 
When  he*s  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  armM 
\Vith  power  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plaguie, 
And  chastity  a  clue  tnat  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure 
Repent;  I  care  not 

And  let  my  plots  pi^duce  this  longfd-for  birth, 
In  n\y  revenge  I  nave  my  heaven  on  earth. 

^  \_ExiL 

ScBNB  llL'^Anoiher  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Ludovico   Sfo&za,  PsscAaA,  Julio, 

and  GiovANM. 

Pes,  You  promisM  to  be  merry. 

Julio,  There  are  pleasures. 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 

Gio.  Your  excellence  vouchsafing  to   make 

choice 
Of  that  which  best  affects  you. 

S/or,  Hold  your  prating. 
Learn*  manners  too ;  you  are  rude. 

Pes,  I  must  borrow 
The  priTilege  of  a  friend,  and  will ;  or  else 
I  am,  like  Uiese,  a  servant;    or,  what's  worse, 
A  parasite  to  the  sorrow  Sfona  worships 
In  spite  of  reason. 

Sfbr,  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom ; 
And  so  far,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hear  you  only;  Dot  to  be  compelFd 
To  take  your -moral  potion^.    I  am  a  man. 
And,  though  philosopny,   your  mistress,  rage 

for% 
Now  I  have  cause  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad ; 
And  I  dare  show  it 

Pes-  Would  it  were  bestow'd 
Upon  a  worthier  subjecti 

S/or.  Take  heed,  friend.. 
You  rub   a  sore,  whose '  pain  will  make   me 

mad; 
And  I  shall  then  forget  myself  and  you. 
Lance  if  no  further. 

Pes,  Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enemies,  and  outfacM  the  anger 
Of  a  great  emperor,  that  vowM  your  ruin, 
Thouen  by  a  desperate,  a  glorious  way, 
That  nad  no  precedent? 
Have  you  given  proof,   to' this  hour  of  your 

life, 
Prosperity,  that  searches  the  best  temper. 
Could  never  puff  you  up,  nor  adverse  fate 


Deject  your  valour?  Shall,  I  say,  these  nrtoei 
So  many  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  frown 
(To  please  yon,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  fair  woman 
— Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 
'Sfor,  Good  Pescara, 
This  laxij^uage  in  another  were  profane; 
In  you  it  is  unmanneriy.    Her  equal! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly 
(To  all  men  else  my  sword  should  make  replyj 
Her  goodness  does  disdain  comparison. 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel. 
Pe%,  W^ell,  sir,  FlI  not  cross  you, 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  your  esteem. 
Hereafter,  of  her. 

EnUr  TiBBEio  and  Stbpbamo. 

Sfor,  O!  you  are  well  return^; 
Say,  am  I  blest?  hath  she  vouchsafM  to  bej 

you? 
Is  there  hope  left  that  she  may  be  appeased 

Tib,  She,  sir,  yet  is  froward, 
And  desires  respite,  and  some  privacy. 

Steph,  She  was  harsh  at  first;  but,  ere  i^ 

parted,  seemM  not 
Implacable. 

Sfor,  There's  comfort  yet:  ril  ply  her 
Each  hour  with  new   ambassadors   of  raoj 

honours. 
Titles,  and  eminence :  jny  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 

Steph,  That  a  wise  man, 
And  what  is  more,  a  prince  that  mky  coil 

mand. 
Should  sue"  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  hitwij 
As  she  were  a  victorious  enemy. 

Sfor,  What  is  that  you  mutter? 
Fll  have  thy  thoughts. 

Steph,  You  shall.    You  are  too  fond, 
And  feed  a  pride  that's  swolii  too  big  alread 
And  surfeits  with  observance. 

Sfor,  O  my  patience! 
My  vassal  speak  thus?- 

Steph,  Let  my  head  answer  it, 
If  I  offend.'    She,  that  you  think  a  saint, 
I' fear,  may  play  the  devil. 

Pes,  Well  said,  old  fellow.  [Jw^ 

Steph,  And  he  that  hath  so  long  engro^ 

your  favours,  j 

Though   to  .be    nam'd    with    revVence,  U 

Francisco,  j 

Who,  a)  you  purpose,  shall  solicit  for  yod 
I  think's  too  near  her. 

[Sfor,  lays  his  Hand  on  his  Stvoi 

Pes,  Hold,  sir!  this  is  madness. 

Steph.  It  may  be  they  confer   of  joini 

lordships ; 
Pre  sure  he's  private  with  her. 

Sfor,  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him;  he  "deserves  my  pilj 
And  not  my  anger;     Dotard !    and  to  he  < 
Is  thy  protection,  else  thou  durst  not  think 
That  love  to  my  Marcelia  hath  left  room 
In  my  full  heart  for  aqy  jealous  thouebt: 
I  could  smile  to  think,  what   wretched  ihii 

they  are, 
That  dare  be  jealous. 

Tib,  This  is  a  confidence 
Beyond  example. 

Enter  Isabella*,  and  Mabiana. 
Sfor,  If  you  come 
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Semi] 

To  king  ne  comfiirty  $nj  tL^t  you  iiaye  made 
Bh  peKe  with  my  Marcelia. 

]b&  I  h»d  ratiier 
Walt  00  you  to  your  funeral. 
Sfor.  Yov  are  my  moihejr ; 
Or,  bf  bcr  life,  you  yvere  dead  else* 

Man,  YVoul^l  you  were. 
To  }Oiir  dukonour!  Here  your  mother  was 
Conflutted  by  your  senrant  (for  I  scorn 
To  cafl  Urn  Dosbaiid),  and  myself^  your  sister. 
If  \kat  Toa  dare  remember  sucb  a  name, 
Mev^d'ap,  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
For  tkc  adalcress ;    I  am  unwilling 
To  tajp  a  part  of  Sforza. 
S/or,  She  bath  blasphemed,  and  by  our  law 

must  die. 
Zu;  BbspbemM !   for  giTing  a  £ilse  woman 

ber  true  name, 
.^or.  0  beU,  what  do  I  suffer? 
MarL  Or  is  it  treason 
For  aw,  tkit  am  a  subject,  to  endearour 
To  save  the  honour  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He  skoaU  not  be  a  wiilol  on  record  ? 

S/or.  Same  proof,  vile  creature! 
Or  llwa  bast  spoke  thy  last . 

MarC  The  public  fame, 
Tkir  hfarty  prirate  meeiinn;  and,  eVn  now, 
Who,  voder  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger,    ' 
loa  wet  denied  toe  joys  due  to  a  husband,   * 
\ad  made  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  times 
Ibc  door  stands  open  to  him. 

Sfcr,  O  the  malice 
And  any  of  base   women !    Wretches !    you 

have  raisM 
A  BMBBaieBtal  trophy  to  her.     Fm  so  far 
Fram  gm^  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  me 
More  lo  a£aire  and  serve  her.     You  are  not 

worthy 
To  £aO  »»  sacrifices  to  appease  her ; 
Aod  ihcrcfore  live^  till  your  own  en'vy  burst 

you. 
Isom  All  is  in  Tain;   be  is  not  to  be  mo^M. 
Mori.  She  bas  bewitched  him. 
Pes.  lis  so  past  belief, 
To  me  it  skows  a  fable. 
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K CISCO,    speaking 
fviifiin. 


io  a  Servcmt 


Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me. 

Fraii,  Draw  your  sword  then, 
And,    as  you  wish  your  own  peace,   quickly 

kill  me ; 
Consider  not,  but  do  it. 

Sfor*  Art  thou  mad?  . 

Fran.  Would  i'rom  my  youth  a  loathsome 

leprosy 
Had  run  upon  this  face,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  infectious,  and  so  made  me  shunnM 
Of  all  societies!  CursM  be  he  that  taught  me 
Discourse  or  manner^,  or  lent  any  grace 
That  makes  die  owner  pleasing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  woman ! 

Sfor.  I  am  on* the  rack! 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle. 

Fran,  That  I  alone, 
Of  all  mankind^  that  stand  most  bound  to  lote 

'    you, 
And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed. 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forcM  by  cruel  fate. 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy!  Not  to  bold  you 
In,  thu.  amaaement  longer,  in  a  word. 
Your  dutchess  loves  me. 

Sfor.  Loves  thee! 

Frcm,  Is  mad  for  me— - 
Pursues  me  hourly. 

Sfor.  Oh! 

Fran.  And  from  hence  grew 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 

Sfor.  O  women!  women! 

Fran,  1  labourM  to  divert  her  by  persuasion, 
Then  urg'd  your  much  love  to  ber,    and  the 

danger ; 
Denied  her  and  witli  scorn. 

Sfor.  'Twas  like  thyself.  ' 

Fran,  But  when  I  saw  her  smile,  then  beard 

her  say, 
Your  love  and  extreme  dotage,  as  a  cloak, 
Should  cover  our  embraces,   an4  your  powrr 
Fright  others  from  suspicion;    ana  all  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  ber  innocence, 
By  lust  inverted  to  be  usM  as  bawds; 
I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  Will  show 
Roth  base  and  poor  to  rise  up  her  accuser) 


Fran^  On  thy  life, 
^^CpTide  lay  borses,  and  without  the  port 
1>'ctb  care  attend  me. 
S^ro.  ^^ithui\  I  shall,  my  lord. 
/>Aji.%&reat  sir, 
I  OT««ld  impart, 
rirase  yoia  to  lend  your  ear,  a  weighty  secret, 
I  SM  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 
5/or.  All  leave  the  room. 

\Exeunl  Ita.  and  Mari.^ 
Eacnse  m^,  good  Pescara, 
^  ^0£  ^  will  wait  on  you. 

^es.  You  speak,  sir, 
^  lu^ttagc  I  should  use.  [Exil. 

•Vo^.   Be  within  call, 
Pvrb»p«  ^mt  may  have  use  of  you. 
^''*.  We  shall,  sir. 

[Exeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 
Sfor,  Say  on,  my  comfort! 
Frnnm   Comfort !  no,  your  torment, 
r^jr  so  mj  fate  appoints  me.    I  could  curse 
.ee  ko«r  tbat  gave  me  being, 
^/o/".   Wbat  new  monsters 
M  ■■■■■■■  stand  ready  to.  devour  me? 


Freely  discover  it 

SJor,  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  and  overtake  ber!    But,  like  a  village 

nurse, 
Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  when 
The  tamest  fool   would   do.     W^ithin  there! 

Stephano, 
Tiberio,  and  the  rest!  I  will  be  sudden. 
And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 
AbusM,  knows  no  degree  in  hate. 

Re- enter  TmzMO  and  Stsphano. 

Tib.  My  lord. 

Sfor.    Go  to  the   chamber  of  that  wicked 

woman — 
Steph.  What  wicked  woman,  sir? 
Sfor,  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry;  drag  her  hither; 
And  know  no  pity:  any  gentle  usage 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelly  from  me, 
To  such  as  show  it.    Stand  you  sUring!  Go, 
Put  my  will  in  act 

[E,xeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 
Since  she  dares  damnation, . 
ril  be  a  fury  to  her.      ' 
'        12 
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[Act  V. 


Fran,  Te^  great  iir, 
Exceed  not  in  your  fuiy;  tht^s  jet  guilty 
Only  in  ber  intent. 

S/or.  Intent,  Francisco! 
It  <ioes  include  all  fact;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treason  to  iriy  crowni 
Or  one  that  kilPd  my  father. 

Fran,  You  are  wise, 
And  know  whaOs  best  to  do:  yet,  if  you  please, 
To  prove  ber  temper  to  the  height,  say  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  far 
$he*il  be  transported.    FU  remove  a  little. 
But  be  within  your  call.    Now  to  ^e  upshot! 
However,  FU  shift,  for  one.    [Aside,  and  exiU 

Re-enter  TiBEaio,    Stephano,    and  Guard, 

with  Marceua. 

Marc.  Where  is  this  monster. 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy?  Are  you  here? 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance, 
I  am  thus  basely  usM  ?  Which  of  my  virtues, 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  yoti, 
Invites  this  barbarous  course?  Dare  you  look 

on  me 
Without  a  seal  of  shame  ? 

Sfor,  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear*st  now!  Thy  intent 
To  be  a  wanton,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush:    what  had  the  act 

done? 
Marc.    Retum*d   thee   the   dishonour   thou 

deserv*st. 
Sfor.    Your   chosen  favourite,   your  wooM 

Francisco, 
Has  dearly  paid  for*t ;  for,  wretch !  know,  he*s 

dead, 
And  by  my  hand. 

Marc.  Ihou  hast  kilPd  then, 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  lovM;  a  man 
For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  welt  be 

rivals. 
But  he,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,   that  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer, 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischief. 

S/or,  I  begin  now 
In  this  my  justice.  *  [Stabs  her. 

Marc,  On!  I  have  foolM  myself* 
into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  youVe  slain  an  in- 
nocent, 
Tou  needs  must  suffer. 

Sfor,  An  innocent!  Let  one 
Gall  in  Francisco ;  for  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

[Exit  Stephano. 
To  justify  thy  falsehood. 
W^ith  wanton  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him. 

Re-enter  Stephano. 

Steph,  Seignior  Francist^o,  sir,  but  even  now 
Took  horse  without  the  ports. 

Marc.  We  are  both  aonsM, 
And  both  by  him  undone.  Stay,  death,  a  little. 
Till  I  have  clearM  roe  to  my  lord,  and  then 
I  willingly  obey  thee.     O  my  Sfona! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,    but  the  tempter; 
And,   as  he  thought  to   win  me,   show*a  the 

warrant 
That  yoa  sign*d   for   my   death.    But,   being 

contemned. 
Upon  his  knees  with  tears  he  did  beseech  me, 
Not  to  reveal  it:    I,  soft-hearted  foot, 
Jndgiiog  hit  penitence  true,  was  won  unto  it: 


ou, 


Indeed,  the  unkindness  to  be  sentencM  by  y 
Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  thought, 
Made  me  put  on  a  seemmg  anger  towards  you 
And  now — behold  the  issue!  As  I  do, 
May  heaven  forgive  you!  [Dies 

Sfor.  Then  1  believe  thee; 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Tib.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duke;  he  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib.  Grief  hath  stoppM 
The  organ  of  his  speech. 

Sfor,  O  my  heart-strings!  \Exe\in 

ACT  V. 

Scene  L — The  Milanese.     A  Room  in  Ei 

GENIA^S  House. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Eugenia. 

Fran.   Why,  couldst  thou  think,  Eu^cni 

that  rewards, 
Graces,  or  favours,  though  strewM  thick  tipo 

me. 
Could  ever  bribe  me  to  forget  mine  hoooui 
Or  that  I  tamely  would  set  down,  before 
I  had  dried  theae  tya^  still  wet  with  showfi 

of  tears 
By  the  fire  of  my  revenge  ?  Look  up,  my  deares 
For   that   proud    fair,    that  thief-like,    slepp 

between 
Thy  promis*d  hopes,  and  robbed  thee  of  a  fortoi 
Almost  in  thy  possession,  bath  found, 
With   horrid  proof,  his  love   she  thought  b 

glory, 
But  hasten^  her  sad  ruin. 

Euff.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it;  for,  however 
The  credulous  duke  to  me  provM  false  and  cm 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought  oo 
So  to  serve  her. 

Fran.  Such  indeed,  I  grant. 
The  stream  of  his  affection  was,  and  ran, 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  mail 
(And  ]^et  I  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justlc 
Made  it  turn  backward;  and  bate,  in  extreH 
(Love  banished  from  his  heart),  to  fill  the  rw 
In  a  word,  know  the  fair  Marcelia*s  drad. 

Euff.  Dead! 

Fran.  And  by  Sfona's  hand.    Does  U  | 

move  you? 
How  coldly  you  receive  it!  I. expected 
The  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing, 
Borne  proudly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  reTfO 
Would  have  calfd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanki 
You  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
You  wishM  it  were  undone. 

Eug,  Indeed  I  do: 
For  if  my  sorrows  could  receire  addition, 
Her  sad  fate  would  increase,  not  lessen  th 
She  never  injured  me. 

Fran.  Have  you  then  no  gall. 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiar  lo  your  sex? 
Or  is  it  possible  that  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  what  was  Tour  due. 
And  not  grow  pale  with  envy  r 

Euff.  Yes,  of  bim 
That  did  deceive  me.  There's  no  passion, 
A  maid  so  injurM  ever  could  partake  of. 
But  I  have  dearly  ^ufferVl.   These  three  y< 
In  my  desire  and  labour  of  revenge, 
Trusted  to  you,  I  have  endured  the  throe 
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Oftefmiog  ^roflteeii;  ancl  will  liaiard  ali 
FiU  can  inflict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
Tkr  kail,  false  Sfona! 

Iron,  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer! 
Aid  ret  in  thij  jou  but  poar  oil  on  fire, 
.W  offer  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not: 
Aid  tint  you  may  perceive  I  lay  not  fallow, 
But  bd  jofir  wrongs  stampM  deeply  on  my 

licart, 
1  did  been  his  tragedy  in  her  death,  ^ . 
To  wUd  it  served  as  prologue,  and  will  make 
\  BwiBonblc  story  of  your  fortunes 
la  Bj  aiswVI  revenge :  only,  best  sister, 
Let  Bs  Ml  lose  ourselves  in  the  performance, 
Br  vMrrash  undertaking:  we  will  be 
.tjioddea  as  you  could  wish. 

£u^,  IpoD  those  terms 
I  jM  myself  and  cause,  to  be  disposed  of 
As  roa  lliink  fit* 

lEnier  a  ServanL 

Fraa.  Thy  purpose  ? 

Sert.  There  s  one  Graccho, 
ThtkBow^d  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track, 
Staff  Toa  left  Milan,  that's  importunate 
To  b%e  'access,  and  will  not  be  denied ; 
flis  baste,  he  says,  concerns  you. 

Fran.  Bring  oira  to  me.       TExii  Servant 
TWmi^  he  hath  laid  an  ambush  for  my  life, 
Or  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prevent  him, 
AdA  voik  mine  ovrn  ends  out« 

Enter  G&acgbo. 

Grot,  Now  for  my  whipping! 
And  if  1  aow  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
TU  tmtar  there  are  worms  in  my  brains. 

\Aside. 
Fran,  Now,  my  good  Graccho! 
Wt  meet  as  Swere  by  miracle. 
Be  brieif;  what  brought  thee  hither? 

Grae.  Love  and  duty, 
Vad  vigilance  in  me  for  my  Iord*s  safety. 
loa   are  a    condemnM    man,    pursued    and 

sought  for, 
Smi  TOUT  head  rated  at  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  hin  that  brings  it. 
Fran,  Very  good. 
Grac.  All  passengers 
Srt  intercepted,  and  your  picture  sent 
To  riery  stale  confederate  with  Milan: 
I:  u  impossible  you  should  escape 
rWir  cvriotts  search. 

Fm^.  ^Vby,  let  us  then  turn  Romans. 
Sad,    falling  by  our  own  hands,   mock  their 

threats. 
Frun.  *rwouid  show  nobly: 
fist  that  the  honour  of  our  full  revenge 
Were  lost  in  the  rash  action.     No,  Eugenia, 
i^rvocho  b  vrise;    my    friend    too,    not  my 

servant ; 
Vj»d  I  dare  trust  him  with  my  latest  secret 
\V«  wmdd,  and  thou  must  help  us  to  perform  it. 
T^nti  kill  the  duke — then,  fall  what  can  upon  us ! 
F'lr  ioiories  are  writ  in  brass,   kind  Graccho, 
%xd  Bot  to  be  forgotten. 
Grar.  He  instructs  me 
VS-kat  I  should  do.  [Aside. 

Ftmn.  \Vhat*s  that? 

^irar,  I  labour  with  y 

^  rtraag  desire  to  assist  you  with  my  service; 
'^  aow  I  am  deUverM  of  i^ 
Frsn,  I  told  yoo. 


Speak,  my  oraculous  Graccho* 

Grctc.  I  have  beard,  sir. 
Of  men  in  debt  that,  laid  for  by  their  creditors. 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
They  would  take  shelter,   chose  for  sductuary 
Their  lodgings  underneath  their  creditors*  noses ; 
Confident   that   there   they    never    should '  be 

sought  ior. 

Fran.  But  what  infer  you  from  it? 

Grac.  This,  my  lord ; 
That  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stopped. 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what^s  more,  in  the  court. 
Whither  it  is  presumM  you  dare  not  come, 
Concealed  in  some  disguise,  you  may  live  safe. 

Fran.  And  not  to  be  discovered? 

Grac.  But  by  myself. 

Fran.  By  thee?   Alas!  I  know  thee  honest, 

Graccho, 
And  I  will  put  thy  counsel  into  act. 
And  suddenly.     Yet,  not  to  be  ungrateful 
For  all  thy  loving  travail  to  preserve  me, 
What  bloody  end  soever  my  stars  appoint, 
Thou  shalt  be   safe,   good  Graccho. — Who*s 

within  there? 

Grac.  In  the  deviPs  name,  what  means  he? 

[Aside. 

Enter  Servants, 

Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  him  fast: 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Grac.  Mjr  good  lord ! 
•   Fran.  Dispatch: 
*Tis    for    your   good,   to    keep    you    honest, 

Graccho : 
I  would  not  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt 

you 
To  play  the  traitor.     Why,  thou  (bol! 
I  can  look  through   and  through   thee!    thy 

intents 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehead. 
In  plain  ,and  easy  characters^  and,  but  that 
I  scorn  a  slaveys  base  blood  should  rust  that 

sword 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  die, 
Thou  now  wert  dead.     Away  with  him! 
I  will  not  hear, a  syllable. 

[Exeunt  Servcmts,  with  Graccho^ 
We  must  trust 
Ourselves,    £ugenia;    and   though    we   make 

use  of 
The  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent. 
Like  snufifs  that  do  offend,  we  tread  them  out. 
But   now   to   our  last  scene,    which  we'll  so 

carry. 
That  few  shall  understand  how  *twas  begun, 
Till  all,  with  half  an  eye,  may  see  'lis  done. 

[Exeunt. 

ScKNE  II.— Milan.    A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Pescara,  Tiberio,  and  Stephano. 

Pes,  The  like  was  never  read  of. 

Steph.  But  that  melancholy  should  work 
So  far  upon  a  man,  as  to  compel  him 
To  court  a  thinff  that  has  nor  sense  nor  being. 
Is  unto  me  a  miracle. 
.  Pes.  Troth,  Til  tell  you, 
And  briefly  as  I  can,  by  %vhat  degrees 
He  fell  into  this  madness.  When,  by  the  care 
Of  his  physicians,  he  was  brought  to  life, 
He  calPd  for  fair  Marcelia,  and  being  told 
That  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  estremes 
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(I  would  not  saj  blaipbcmM);  tben  it  came 

Into  bis  tancj  Ibat  sbe  vras  accui'd 

Bf  bii  mollifr  and  his  lislrr;  ibrice  bp  cun'd 

ihsm, 
And  ibrice  hh  deipVate  band  wai  oo  bis  iword 
ThaTc  kilj'd-them  bolb ;  hut  iher  nitrain'd  biqi ; 
When  wisily  bii  physiciani,  lonking  on 
Tbc  dutchesi  s  wound,  to  slay  bis  ready  hand, 
.Cried  out,  it  was  not  morul. 

Tib.  Twas  well  Ibou^bl  on. 
■   Pes.  fle,  easily  believing  wbal  be  wiih'd, 
Fell  praslrate  at  the  doclors'  feet,   and  swore, 
ProTided  they  rccoverM  ber,  be  would  liie 
A    private    man,'*  and    they  should  share  bis 

dukedom. 
-  S/or.  [fVithin]  Support  ber  gently. 

Pes,  Now  be  your  own  witnesses; 
1  am  preieuled. 

£Vi(er  Lddovico  Sfokka,  Isabella,  Makiana, 

Doctors,  and  SeroanU,   ivilh  Ae  Badjr 

of  Mabcelia. 

Sfar.  Carefully,  I  beseecli  you. 

How  pale  and  wan  she  looks!  O  pardon  i 


This  once  was  Cupid's  r>re-br:>nd,  and  slill 
Tis  JO  to  me.  How  slow  her  pulses  beat  loo! 
Yel  in  tbis  temper  she  is  all  perfection. 

Mari.  Ii  not  this  strange? 

Isa    Ob!  cross  him  not,  dear  daughter. 

Enter  a  Servanl,  and  whispert  Pescara. 
■     Pes.  With  me?  What  is  be? 

Sere.  He  has  a  strange  aspect; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  physician 
By  bis  profession,  as  be  says ;   who,  bearing 
or  the  duke's  freniy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
Hit  life,  will  undertake  to  render  bim 
Perfect  in  eTery  pari.  [Apart. 

Pes.  Bring  me  to  him. 
As  I  find  cause.  111  do. 

[Apart.  E.Teunl  Pescara  and  Seroanls. 

S/or.  How  sound  she  sleeps! 
neaten  keep  ber  from  a  letbarsy!   How  long 
Ulul  answer  mc  with  comfort,  Tbeseach  you) 
Does  jour  jiidgmi'iit   Icll   Vou  thai   ber   sleep 
w;il  last? 
1  Due.  W't  have  glien  her,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  lliat  will  bold  ber  long; 
Thai  she  may  be  lest  sensible    of  the  torment 
Ttie   searching  of  her  wound  will  put  her  lo. 

Sfor.  I  am  paliciii. 
You  see  I  do  nut  rage,  but  wait  your  pleasure. 
VVbftt  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now?  for 

Although  her  body's  organs  are  bound  fast, 
Her  fancy  i^annol  slumber. 

I  D<»:  Tli.ll,  ,W.  loobi  on 
Tour  sorrow  for  your  Ute  rash  act,  and  pre- 

To  meet  the  free  mufessioa  ol  your  guilt 
With  a  .Ul  ,„r.l„„. 

S/iir.  Shr  ^v;.t  .-cr  Und. 
I.cl  ber  bi'lxild  tiie  lo  a  pleasing  dream     ' 

Tbus,  on  my  kmn  before  ber  (yel  tbal  duly 
In  mo  i*  Dot  (ullicienl);  let  her  see  me 
Compel  my  mollirr,  from  wbom  I  look  life, 
And  lh>*  my  tiaier,  partner  of  my  being, 
To  bow  thus  low  unio  her: 


Bile  you  ,      . 

And  let  your  inward  horror  (right  you 

For  having  belied  that  pureness. 

And  for  that  dog,  Francisco,  that  seduc'd  ni 

I'll  follow  him  to  bell,  but  1  will  find  blrn. 

And  there   live  a  fourth  fury  to  lormrnl  bim 

Thea,   for    this   cuned    band   and    arm,   llu 

^11  ba«! 
With  huniinp  irons  sear'd  off,  wtich  1  w 
I  being  a  vullure  fll  lo  taste  such  carrion. 
Lastly— 

1  Doc.  You  are  too  loud,  sir;  you  diilui 
ler  sweet  repose. 
S/or.  I  am  bush'd. 

1  Dae,  Ue*(  past  hope:   we>  can  no  loogt 
cover  the  imposture. 

Ae-e/iArr Pescara,  n-iVfr  Fkancimo,  ataJn 
Doctor,  and  Eugenia,   disguised, 
an.  I  am  no  god,  sir, 
.  -     jve  a  new  life  lo  her;  yet  Fll  baurd 
My  bead,  I'll  work  ihe  senseless  trunk  t'sppc 
To  him  as  it  bad  got  a  second  being. 

Pes.  Do  but  this, 
.  ill  we  use  means   to  win  upon  bU  pauion 
Ten3ure  to   bear  she's  dead  wjtb  Mne  imi 
paliencc, 
ike  thy  own  reward. 
.  The  art  1  use 
no  looker  on:  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  part  of  an  hour,  to  perfect  ihal 
1  boldly  underUke.    Therefore  commaod. 
Thai  insunlly  my  pupil  and  myself 
Have  leave  to  make  a  trial  of  our  skill 
Alone  and  undisturb'd. 
Pes.  About  it  straight.  P^^'^  Eugcfm 

S/or.   What  stracger's  this? 
Pes.  Look  up  sir,  cheerfully; 
Comfort  in  him  flows  stronsly  to  yon. 
S/or.    Comfort !    from    whence    came  ll 

sound? 
Pes.  He  is  a  man  that  can  do  wondtn. 

\  Beckons  FraacisfO.  KxiiFrancac 
o  notliinder 
The  dulchess's  wjsh'd  recovery,  lo  inquire 


Mvenr,  lo  it 
thanks;  bul 


what  be  i  , 
0  work  tbis  miracle. 
S/or.  5ure  'lis  m^  good  angel. 


leave  l)i 


For  any  lo  disturb  bim,  or  come  near, 
fill  he  be  pleas'd  lo  call  us.    <)  be  prospfroi 
And  make  a  duke  tby  bondman,        [ilmc 

e-enter   Frahcijco,    leading   in  EcGiil 
clothed  as  the  Bodj  o/AlAEttUA. 

Fran.  Tis  my  purpose, 

1  make  the  door  fasi— so— 

Eug.  Alas!  I  tremble: 
bus  to  tyrannise   upon,  and  mock  the  dt: 
Is  most  inhuman. 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenge. 
And  can  we  think  on  pily  ?  If  to  enjoy 
The  wisb'd-for  sacrifice  to  thy.  lost  bonoor, 
He  in  ihy  wavering  thought  a  benefit, 
Now  art  thou  blesL  ' 

Kug,  Ah  me!  what  follows  now? 

Fran     What,  but  a  full  condusion  oil 

wishes ! 

l.ook  on  this  BowV,  Eugenia— sucb  a  lbi>| 

As  yonder  corpse,  whose  fatal  robe  yon  «l 

Must  tbe  pale  wretch  be  aunmon'ii  lo  *If 
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h  tbe  criiD  covrt  of  deatliy  wbose  senses  taste 
TV  poiMmoos  po'wder  scatterM  oVr  its  leaTes. 
.\')f»  mark,  tliat  -when  with  rapturous  lust, 
Tbiakini;  tke  dead   Marcclia  reviv'dy 
lie  dtle  sliati  fix  his  lips  upon  thy  hand^ 
HoM  Ctft  the  poisoii*d  herb,-  till  the  fond  fool 
\Ui  ihmnk  lus    death-drauffht  from  thy  hand 

he  spumed. 
Eof,  I  yield   myself  and  cause  up,  to  he 
disposM 
Aft  ikcM  dttak*sl  fit.  ISiis  down  veiled. 

Fran,  Now  to  the  upshot ; 
hadf  u  k  ^ivres,   applaud  it« — My  lord  the 

duke ! 
lain  mik  joy,  and  9ce  the  sudden  change, 
loer  jenaat's  hand  hath  wrought 

Rt-tnitr  LcDOVico  SroRXA  and  the  Rest 

Sfcr,  I  Gre  anin 
la  mj  hU  confidence  that  Marcelia  may 
PmooaDce  my  pardon.    Can  she  speak  yet? 

fraiL  No : 
Toa  mat  D<»i  look  lor  all  your  joys  at  once ; 
Tul  win  aak  lonecr  time. 
S/itr.  fiy   aD    the  dues  of  loTe  I  ha^e  had 
from  her, 
Tltf  knd  seems  as  it  ^ras  when  first  I  kissM  it 

[iisses  her  Hand. 
PcM.  Tis  wondrous  strange ! 
S/on  This  act  will  hind  e*en  heayen  your 
debtor: 
The  saiib  win  smile  and  look  on*t 
Oky  1  coaU  et er  feed  upon  this  native 
Svctlooa. 

IKkies  her  Hand  again*   Eugenia 
ihro^s  aooajr  the  Floi»er,    and 
sobs, 
Jfte  wakes!  she  lives!  and  I  am  blest  again. 

\She  lifts  up  her  feil. 
Ob !  korror!  shield  me  from  that  face. 
£^f.  I  can  no  more — ^thou^rtmarkM  for  death. 
Pes.  Treason,  treason! 
7**^.  Call  up  the  guard. 
Fran.  Then  we  are  lost. 
Sfi>r,  Speak. 
£4^.  This  is — 

Knter  Guard, 

rran.  Francisco. 

Ars.  Monster  of  men! 

Fr<u9.  Give  me  all  attributes 
f*f  ul  yott  can  imagine,  yet  I  gloiy 
T'v  be  the  thing  I  was  horn.    I  am  Francisco ; 
Irm^'isco,  that  was  ratsVl  by  you,  and  made 
T\«  minion  of  the  time ;  tbe  same  Francisco, 
T^ii  would  have  na^d  thy  wife  while  she  had  life. 


And  after  breathed  a  jealousy  upon  thee, 
As  killing  as  those  damps  that  belch  out  plagues 
When  the  foundation  of  the  earth  is  shaken : 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon, 
W^hich  was — to  kill  an  innocent 

S/or.  Call  forth  tbe  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

JFran.  I  dare  the  worst 
Only,  to  yield  some  reason  to  the  world 
Why  I  pursuM  this  course — look  on  this  face. 
Made  old  by  thy  base  falsehood !   *tis  Eugenia. 

S/or.  Eugenia! 

JFran.  Does  it  start  you,  sir?  my  sister. 
Seduced    and  fooPd  by  thee ;    but  tbou  must 

pay 

The  forfeit   of   thy    falsehood.     Does   it  not 

work  yet? 
Whate*er  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  not. 
Thou  art  markM  for  Hah  grave:  Fve  given  thee 

poison 
In  tbis  cup ;  now  observe  me :  which,  thy  lust 
Carousing  deeply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thy  vowd  faith  to  Eugenia. 

Pes,  O  damn*d  villam! 
How  do  you,  sir?        [To  Ludovico  Sfor^za, 
S/or.  Like  one 

That  learns  to  know  in  death  what  punish- 
ment 
Waits  on  tbe  breach  of  faith!  Oh!  now  I  feel 
An  Aetna  in  my  entrails.     I  have  liv*d 
A  prince,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command. 
I  burn!  I  burn!  yet,  ere  life  be  consumed. 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
That  wjtty  cruelty  can  invent. 

Pes.  Away  with  him ! 

Tib.  In  ail  things  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister! 
Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  scorn ; 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory.     They  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory, 
That,  wronged,  do  right  themselves  before'they 

die. 
[E.veunt  Guard,  with  Francisco* 

Steph.  A  desperate  wretch! 

S/or,  I  come :  death !  I  obey  thee. 
Yet  I  will  not  die  ragiqg;  for,  alas  I 
My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.     Good  Eugenia, 
In  death  forgive  me. — As  you  love  me,  bear 

her 
To  some  religious  bouse,   there  let  her  spend 
The  remnant  of  her  life :  when  I  am  ashes. 
Perhaps  sheUl  be'  appeased,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.     Bury  me  with  Marcelia, 
'And  let  our  epitaph  be — 

[Dies.    Curtain  /alls. 


MOORE. 


Wed  a  liaen-dniper;   bat  liavios  a  •hroagar  altaclineilt   to   Pcgttiu   tbtii   ilia  yurdt  aod   • 
nit  of  fama  than  in  tha  haat  aftrr  fortona.   ha  qtiiltad  kaiincM  and   applied  to   tha  M usaa 


■  —ff^    la  Ten«  ha  bad  ccrtaioly  a  verj  hippy  and  plcaaing  nanntr ;  ia  hia  Trial  iff  Selim  tht  IhraiaMk  whivh 
*  *  ^(isTBl  !•  tha  iag cniaot  Lord  ItTllelton,   he  bat  •hewn  hinaelf  a  pcrrect  naater  of  the  moat    elegant  kind   of 

:k  ia  KvmthtA  vaflar  tha  appearance  of  acciuation ;    and   hia   FabU$  for   tht  FvmaU  St*  aaan, 
and  aaaa  of  tba  Taraificationy   hot   alao   in  tha   r<>ri;iblaneaa  of  tha   moral  and  poignancy  of  tha 


^;  aa  Iha  frc« 
\  to 


h  aaarar  t«  Iba  maancr  of  Mr.  flay,  than  any  of  tha  numcroaa  imiuiiona    of  that    author  mrhick    hatra 
iaKo  ihn  yahiication  of  hia  Fthlf%    Aa  a  dramatic  writer,  Mr.  Moora  haa,  hy  no  mcani,  met  with  tha 
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•Dcceu  bU  works  had  merited  •  cince,  oal  of  three  pI*7S  that  he  wrote,  one  of  thea«  1%»  FctmdUng,  hu  Weo  cob. 
demaed  for  il«  toppoted  resemhlanee  to  a  Tvry  celebrated  comedy  (7%«  Otuuciou*  Loiftn),  hot  to  which  great  prefer - 
eaee  most  be  given ;  and  another*  Th»  Gametter,  met  with  a  cold'  reception*  for  no  other  appirent  reaeon,  but  becaRM 
it  too  nearly  tonched  a  faronrito  and  fashionable  ;irico.  Yet  on  the  whole  hii  ^lota  are  intereattng  hii  Kntimeob  deU- 
cate,  and  hii  leognage  poetical  and  plcaiing ;  and*  what  crowns  )he  whole  of  hu  recommendation,  the  greatcit  psriij 
rana  through  all  hi«  writings ,  and  the  apparent  tendency  of  erery  piece  u  towards  the  promullon  of  moiaUly  ui 
virtue.  The  two  plays  mentioned,  and  one  more*  (G<7  Bias)  with  a  serenata  (Solomon)  make  the  whole  of  hit  dra- 
matic tvorks.  Mr.  Moore  married  a  lady  of  the  name  of  Hamilton*  whoee  father  was  table-decker  to  the  prtocnwi; 
she  had  also  a  Tcry  poetical  turui  and  haa  been  seid  to  have  asstaird  him  in  the  writing  of  his  tragedy.  One  apMimca 
of  her  poetry,  however*  was  handed  about  before  their  marriage ;  it  was  addressed  to  a  daughter  of  the  famt»ns  Slcpbta 
Duck ;  an^  begina  with  the  following  alaaaa  :  , 

Would  you  think  it,  my  Duck,  for  the  fault  I  must  own  I     Though  millions  if  fortune  should  laviably  pour, 
Your  Jrnny,  at  last*  is  quite  covetous  grown  ;  |     1  stUl  should  be  wretched  if  1  had  not  MoMM. 

And  after  half  a  dosen  stanaaa  more*  in  which*  with  great  ingenuity  and  delicacy*  and  yet  in  a  manner  that  cxpm< 
aes  a  sincere  affection*  she  haa  quibbled  on  our  aulhor'a  name*  she  concludes  with  the  following  lines: 

Yon   will  wonder*  my  girl*  who  this  dear  one  oan  be*       I     Hat  you  shanH  know  his  name;  though  1  told  yoa  before, 
Whose  merit  can  boast  such  a  conqucat  aa  me;  |     It  begins  with  an  M.;   but  I  dare  not  say  Mori. 

Mr.  Moore  died  the  sS.  of  Fcbr.  1757*  soon  after  his   celebrated  papers*   entitled  Th«  Florid,  were  collected  iato 
▼olomes. 
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AcTBO  at  Dmry  Lane  1755.  This  tragedy  is  written  in  prose*  and  is  the  best  drama  that  Mr.  Moors  pfoJ««l, 
The  language  is  ncrrons,  and  yet  paihetic ;  the  plot  is  artful*  yet  clearly  conducted ;  the  characters  are  highly  ntrLcti 
jet  not  unnatural ;  and  the  catastrophe  is  truly  tragic*  yet  not  unjust.  Still  with  all  these  merits  it  met  with  ^nt  nii- 
dling  aucceaa*  the  general  cry  against  it  being,  that  tlie  diatress  waa  too  deep  lo  be  borne  ;  yet  we  are  rather  apt  t«  ini< 
gine  ita  want  of  perfect  approbation  aroae  in  one  part,  and  that  no  inconaidcrable  one*  of  the  andience*  from  a  IrndcriK* 
of  another  kind  than  thai  of  cumpaaaion  ;  and  that  they  were  leaa  hurt  by  the  distreaa  of  Beverley*  than  by  fiadto;  ikni 
darling  vice*  their  favourite  folly*  thua  vehemently  attacked  hy  the  atrung  lance  of  reason  and  dramatic  exi'catioB.  ' 
haa  often  been  diaputed,  whether  playa*  in  which  the  plots  are  taken  from  domestic  life*  ahould  be  written  in  proK  m 
metre;  and  the  aucceaa  of  the  present  performance  and  George  Barnwell  must  incline  one  very  strongly  in  faroar  ^ 
the  former*  A  great  author*  however*  appears  to  he  of  a  difierent  opinion.  Mr.  Howard  says*  that  having  comanw- 
cated  his  play  of  Tkt  Ftmale  Gamtattr  to  Dr.  Samuel  Johnaon*  that  geutlcman  obaerved  "that  he  could  hardlj  coandtj 
a  proae  tragedy  as  dramatic  ;  that  it  waa  difBrult  to  performers  to  apeak  it ;  that*  let  it  be  either  in  the  middltog  or  u 
low  life*  it  may*  though  in  metre  and  spirited*  bo  properly  familiar  and  colloquial;  that  many  in  the  middltag  ^^^ 
not  without  erudition;  that  they  have  tlie  fcelinga  and  scnsationa  of  nature*  and  every  emotion  in  conscqnenec  tktre* 
as  well  aa  the  great;  that  eyen  the  loweat*  when  impaasioned*  raise  their  language;  and  that  the  writing  of  preir  ti  \f 
aerally  the  plea  and  excuse  of  poverty  of  geniua."  We  have  heard  that  the  interview  botween  Lewaon  and  &aL«lj 
in  the  fourth  act  *  waa  the  production  of  Mr.  Garrick'a  pen.  When  the  play  waa  shown  in  manuscript  ta  Dr.  Y«dB] 
he  remarked*  that  '*  Gaming  wanted  anch  a  canstic  aa  the  concluding  scene  of  the  play  presented. " 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


BEYERLKT. 
LEirSOR. 


8TUKEI.Y. 
JARVM. 


BATES. 
DAWSOIf. 


WAITSB.. 

MRS.  BEYERLET. 


CHARLOTTE. 
LUCT. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — Beverley*s  Lodgings, 

Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte  discovered, 

Mrs.  B,  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  all  may  be 
well  yet  And  now,  melhinks,  the  lodging 
begins  to  look  with  another  face.  Oh,  sister! 
sister!  if  these  were  all  my  hardships;  if  all  I 
bad  to  complain  of  were  no  more  than  quit- 
ting my  house,  servants,  equipage,  and  show, 
your  pity  would  be  weakness. 

Char.  Is  poverty  nothing,  then? 

Mrs.  D»  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  affected 
only  me.  While  wc  had  a  fortune,  I  -w^as 
the  happiest  of  the   rich;   and   now  His  gone, 

five  me  but  a  bare  subsistence  and  my  hus« 
and*s  smiles,  and  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of 
the  poor.     ^Vhy  do  you  look  at  me? 

Char,  That  I  may  hale  my  brother. 

Mrs,  B,  I)oii*t  talk  so,  Charlotte. 

Char,  Has  he  not  undone  you  ? — Oh,  this 
pernicious  vice  of  gaming!  But  methinks  his 
usual  hours  of  four  or  five  in  the  morning 
mif(ht  have  contented  him.  Need  he  have 
slaid  out  all  night?— I  shall  learn  to  detest  him. 

Mrs,  B,  Not  for  the  first  fault  He  never 
slept  from  me  before. 

Char,  Slept  from  you!  No,  no,  his  nights 
luive  nothing  to  do  with  sleep.    How  has  this 


one  Tice  driven  him  from  every  virtue!— Na' 
from  his  affections  too! — llie  time  was,  »ister- 

Mrs,  B,  And  is.  I  bave  no  fear  of  bis  a 
feclions.      Would  I  knew  that  be  vvere  sal 

Cfuw,  From  ruin  and  bis  comDanioos.  Bi 
that^s  impossible.  —  His  poor  little  boy  ioi 
What  must  become  of  him? 

Mrs,  B,  Why,  want  shall  teach  him  indi^ 
try.  From  bis  iatber*s  mistakes  he  shall  lea 
prudence,  and  from  bis  inotber*s  resignatK 
patience.  Poverty  has  no  such  terrors  iii| 
as  you  imagine.  There's  no  condition  of  II 
sickness  and  jpain  excepted,  where  bappin* 
is  excluded*  The  husbandman,  who  rises  eal 
to  bis  labour,  enjoys  more  w^elcome  rest  ^ 
night  for't '  His  bread  is  sweeter  to  him;  i 
home  happier;  his  family  dearer;  his  ciq( 
ments  surer.  The  sun  that  roiises  him  in  | 
morning,  sets  in  the  evening  to  release  h 
All  situations  have  their  comforts  if  *^ 
contentment  dwell  in  the  heart  But  my  pi 
Beverley  has  none.  The  tliought  of  W 
ruined  those  be  loves  is  misery  for  evt^ 
him.     Would  I  could  ease  bis  mind  of  tl 

Char,  If  he  alone  were  ruined  Hwerej 
he  should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brod 
*tis  true;  but  when  I  think  of  what  he  I 
done — of  the  fortune  you  brought  him — ol 
own  large  estate  too,  squandered  away  flj 
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Son  1.] 

tki  fikst  of  pasjionsy  and  among  the  vilest  of 
wMc^!  Ob,  I  liave  no  patience! — My  own 
kale  fortune  is  untouched,  he  says.  yVould 
1  ven  sore  oc*t. 

Mrs.  B.  And  so  you  may — ^'twould  be  a 
sJB  to  doubt  it. 

Char.  I  rn\{  be    sure  on*t — ^was  jnadness 
to  me  to  gi^e  it  to  bis  management.    But  Fll 
driDiod  it  from  him  this  morning.      I  have  a 
mehncWy  occasion  for  it. 
.Vr$.  B.  Wkat  occasion? 
Cbor.  To  sapport  a  sister. 
Mrt.  B.  >o;    I    haTe    no  need  on*t.    Take 

it,  ud  itirard  a  lover  with  it — The  generous 

Levjoii  dnerrcs    much    more — Why  won't 

TOD  makt  Jmn  happy  ? 

Char.  Because  my  sister's  miserable. 

Mrs.  B.  Tou  must  not  think  so*  I  have  my 
Kv«b  left  jet  And  when  all's  gone,  these 
bni)  ibair  toil  for  our  support  The  poor 
tboild  be  industrious  —  VVoy  those  tears, 
CkvUf? 

Char.  Tbey  Bo^m^  in  pity  for  you. 

Mrt.  B.  Ail  may  be  well  yet.  When  he 
U>  BotUog  to  lose,  1  shall  fetter  him  in  these 
arns  agaio ;   and  then  what  is  it  to  be  poor? 

Char.  Care  him  but  of  this  destn|ctive  pas- 
■on,  sad  my  unde^s  death  may  retrieve  all  yet. 

ilru  B.  \jf  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  htm! 
~Biit  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  cure  but 
po^vm;  aad  the  loss  of  another  fortune  would 
Ml  iaatase  his  shame  and  his  affliction. — 
^^ll  )lr.  Lewson  call  this  morning? 

Oiar,  Be  said  so  last  night  He  gave  me 
bints  toi\  thai  he  had  suspiaons  of  our  friend 

Brt.  B,  Not  of  treachery  to  my  husband  ? 
Hat  hit  loves  play  I   know,   but  surely  he's 
Auoest 

Char,  He  would  fain  be  thought  %o ; — there- 
Ibrr  1  doobl  him.  Honesty  needs  no  pains 
v>  Kt  itsdf  o(E 

Enter  LucT. 

Xiirf.  Your  old  steward,  madam.  I  bad 
"vx  the  heart  to  deny  him  admittance,  the 
^■d  old  man  begged  so  hard  for't        \ExiL 

£oier  Jaryis. 

Jirs.  B.  Is  this  well,  Janris  ?  I  desired  you 
*^  atoid*me. 

Jar.  Did  you,  madam?  I  am  an  old  man, 
oMi  bad  Ibrgot  Perhaps,  too,  you  forbade 
r.«  trars;  but  I  am  old,  madam,  and  age  will 
be  dtrgetiiiL 

ifrs.  B*  The  faithful  creature !  how  he  moves 
»<!  [To  Charlotte, 

Jar.  I  have  forgot  these  apartments  too.  I 
rnpoBber  none  such  in  my  young  master's 
bi.msc ;  and  yet  I  have  lived  in't  these  Hve- 
•4-twrntv  years.  His  good  father  would  not 
<>^vv  dismissed  me. 

Mrt.  B,  He  had  no  reason,  Jarvis. 

Jar,  1  was  faithful  to  him  while  he  lived, 
^d  vbca  be  died   be  bequeathed  me  to   his 
■^    1  have  been  faithful  to  him  too. 
Mrs.  B,  I  know  it,  I  know  it,  Jartis. 
J^'  I  have  not  a  long  time  to  live.    I  ask- 

^  bat  to  have  died  wiUi   him,   and  be   dis- 
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^<.  B,  IVytbee  no  more  of  this!  Twas 
^  P*vaty  that  dismissed  you. 


Jar.  I9  he  indeed  so  poor,  then? — Ob!  he 
was  the  joy  of  my  old  neart^— But  must  his 
creditors  have  all? — And  have  they  sold  bis 
house  too?  His  father  built  it  when  he  was 
but  a  prating  boy.  The  times  that  I  have 
carried  him  m  these  arms!  And,  Jarvis,  says 
he,  -when  a  beggar  has  asked  charity  of  me^ 
why  should  people  be  poor?  You  shan't  be 
poor,  Jarvis;  if  1  were  a  king  nobody  should 
be  poor.  Yet  he  is  poor.  And  then  he  was 
so  brave ! — Oh,  he  was  a  brave  little  boy!  And 
yet  so  merciful,  he'd  not  have  killed  the  gnat 
that  stung  him. 

Mrs,  B.  Speak  to  him,  Charlotte,  for  I  cannot. 
-  Jar,  i  have  a  little  money,  madam ;  it  might 
have  been  more,  but  I  have  loved  the  poor. 
All  that  r  have  is- yours. 

Mrs,  B,  No,  Jarvis;  we  have  enough  yet 
I  thank  you  though,  and  I  will  deserve  your 
goodness. 

Jar,  But  shall  1  see  my  master?  And  will 
he  let  nie  attend  him  in  bis  distresses;  I'll  be 
no  expense  to  him;  and,  'twill  kill  me  to  be 
refused. — Where  is  he,  madam?  , 

Mrs,  B.  Not  at  home,  Jarvis.  You  shall 
see  him,  another  time. 

Char,  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day — Oh, 
Jarvis!  what  a  change  is  here! 

Jar.  A  change  indeed,  madam !  my  old  heart 
aches  at  it  And  yet,  methinks^— But  bere*s 
somebody  coming. 

Re-enter  Lucy,  with  Stukelt. 

Lucy,  Mr.  Stukely,  madam.  \Exit 

Stake,  Good  morning  to  you,  ladies.  Mr. 
Jarvis,  your  servant  Where's  my  friend, 
madam  r  \To  Mrs,  Ueverley, 

Mrs,  B,  I  should  have  asked  that  question 
of  you.    Have  you  seen  him  to-day? 

Stake,  No,  madam. 

Char,  Nor  last  night? 

Stake.  Last  night !  Did  he  not  come  home  then  ? 

Mrs.  B,  No. — Were  you  not  together? 

Stake,  At  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  but 
not  since. — Where  can  he  have  staid  ? 

Char,  You  call  yourself  his  friend,  sir — ^why 
do  you  encourage  him  in  this  madness  of 
gaming  ? 

Stake,  You  have  asked  me  that  question 
before,  madam ;  and  I  told  you  my  concern 
was  that  I  could  not  saire  him ;  Mr.  Beverley 
is  a  man,  madam;  and  if  the  most  friendly 
entreaties  have  no  effect  upon  him,  I  have  no 
other  means.  My  purse  has  been  his,  even 
to  the  injury  of  my  fortune.  If  that  has  been 
encouragement  I  deserve  censure ;  but  I  meant 
it  to  retrieve  him. 

Mrs,  B,  I  don't  doubt  it,  sir,  and  I  thank 
yen — But  where  did  you  leave  him  last  night? 

Stake,  At  Wilson's,  madam,  if  1  ought  to 
tell,  in  company  I'  did  not  like.  Possibly  he 
may  be  there  still.  Mr.  Jarvis  knows  the 
house,  I  believe. 

Jar.  Shall  I  go,  madam? 

Mrs,  B.  No;  he  may  take  it  ill. 

Char,  He  may  go  as  firom  himself. 

Stake*  And  if  he  pleases,  madam,  without 
naming  me.  I  am  faulty  myself,  and  should 
conceal  the  errors  of  a  friend.  But  I  can  re- 
fuse nothing  here.         [Bowing  to  the  Ladies, 

Jar,  I  would  fain  see  him,  methinks. 

Mrs,  B,  Do  so  then,  but  take  care  how  you 
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upbraid  him^-I  biTC  n«<er  apbraided  him. 

Jar.  Would  I  could  brins  biin  comforl! 
\ExU. 

Slake.  Don'l  be  loo  much  alarmed,  madam. 
All  men  ba*e  tbeir  errors,  and  Ihrir  limes  of 
teeing  them.  Perhaps  my  friend's  time  is  not 
come  yet.  Bui  he  has  an  uncle ;  aud  old  men 
don'l  Hie  for  ever.  You  should  look  forward, 
madjmj  we  are  taught  bow  to  value  a  secoud 
fortune  by  the  loss  <S{  a  (int. 

[Knocking  at  Ifie  Door. 

MrS.B.  Hark !~,-Nd— that  knocking  was  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.  Pray  heaven  be  he  well! 

Stake.  Never  doubt  it,  madam.  You  shall 
be  well  too — Every  ibing  shall  be  well. 

\Knocking  again. 

Mrs.  B.  Tbe  knockioc  is  a  little  loud  thouirh 
—Who  waits  there?  Will  none  of  you  an- 
swer?—None  of  you,  did  [  say? — Alas,  what 
was  I  thinking  of!  I  had  forgot  mysel£ 

Char.  Ill  go,  siller— Bui  don't  be  alarmed 
».  lExil 

'    Stake.   What   extraordinary   accident   hati 
you  to  fear,  madam? 

Jtfr».  B.  1  heg  your  pardon;  but  'tis  evei 
'  tbui  with  me  in  Mr.  Beverley's  absence.  No 
one  knocks  al  the  door,  but  1  fancy 
messenger  of  ill  news. 

Slake.  You  arc  loo  fearful,  madam;  'iwas 
but  one  night  of  absence  ;  and  if  ill  thoughts 
intrude  (as  love  is  always  doubtful),  think  of 
your  worth  and  beauty,  and  drive  tbem  from 
your  breast. 

Mrt.  B.  W^Bt  thoughb?  I  have  do  thoughts 
that  wrong  my  husband. 

Stake.  Such  thoughts  indeed  i 
bim.  The  world  is  full  of  slander;  and  evei^ 
wretch  that  knowi  himself  unjust,  charges  hi~ 
neighbour  with  like  passions;  and  by  the  ge 
neral  frailly  bides  his  own  —  If  you  are  wise 
and  would  be  bappy,  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  sud 
reports.    'Tis  ruin  to  believe  them. 

Mm.  B.  Ay,  woree  than  ruin.  Twould  be 
to  sin  against  conviction.     Why  was 

Stake.  To  guard  you  against  rumoi 
iport  of  half  mankind  is  mis^ief;  ani 
single  error  they  make  men  devils, 
tales  reach  you,  disbelieve  them.    , 

Mrs.  B.  What  tales  ?  By  whom  ?  Why 
told  P  I  have  heard  nothing — or,  if  I  had,  with 
all  bii  errors,  my  Beverley's  firm  faith  admits 
no  doiibl — It  is  my  safely,  mj  seat  of  rest 
joj,  while  the  storm  threatens  round  me. 
not  forsake  iL  [Stukeljr  sighs,  and  looks 
doivn.]  Why  turn  you,  sir,  away?  and  why 
that  sigh  ? 

Sluice.  I  was  attentiie,  madam ;  and  sigh) 
will  eome,  we  know  not  why.  Perhaps  I  havt 
been  loo  busy — If  it  should  seem  so,  impute 
my  zeal  In  friendship,  that  meant  to  guard  you 
against  etil  tongues.  lour  Beverley  is  wronged, 
slandcrecl  most  vilely — My  life  upon  his  truth. 

Mrs.  B.     And   mine   too.       Who   is't  thai 
doulils  it  ?  But  no  matter — t  am  prepared,  sir— 
Yel  why  lliii  caution  ? — You  are  my  husband' 
friend ;    1    think  jou   mine  too ;    the  comm 
friend  of   both.  \Ptiuses'\  I  had  heen  unc( 
ccmed  itse.. 

Siukr,     For   heaven's   sake,   madam,    be 
(till !  I  mr.int  to  guard  you  against  suspici< 


THE  GAMESTER.  [Act  I. 

Mrs.  B.  Nor  have  yoiL  sir.    Who  told  you 
'  suspicion?   I  have  a  heart  it  cannot  rrnli. 
Slake.  Then  1  am  happy — I  would  say  non 
—but  am  prevented. 

Enler  Charlottk. 

Char.  What  a  heart  has  that  Jarviil— A 
creditor,  sister.  But  the  good  old  man  bii 
taken  him  away  —  "Don't  distress  hii  wife^ 
Don'l  distress  ois  lister."  1  could  bear  bin 
say.  "'Tis  cruel  to  distress  the  afDicltd''- 
And  ^vhen  he  la^  me  at  the  door,  be  beeen 
pardon  that  his  friend  had  knocked  lo  loud. 

Sluke.  I  wish  I  bad  known  of  ihii.    \Va 

a  large  demand,  madam? 

Char.  I  heard  not  that;  hut 


Mrs.  B.  No,  Charlotte ;  but  I  am  faint  will 

atching  — quite  sunk  and  ipiridess  — \Vi 
,  Du  excuse  me,  sir?  lUI  to  my  (Jtamber,  in 
try  to  rest  a  little.  [£n 

^tuke.  Good  thought*  go  vritb -yoa,  nidii 
My  bait  is  uken  then,  [.^ai^e.]— Poor  Mrs.  Bi 
verley!  How  mr  heart  grieves  to  see  her  lliui 

Char.  Cure  her,  andfae  a  friend  then. 

Sluke.  How  cure  ber,  madam  ? 

Char.  Reclaim  my  brother.' 

Stake,  Ay;  give  him  a  new  creation,  i 
breathe  anolber  soul  into  bim.     I'll  think  on 

adam.    Advice,  1  see,  is  thankless. 

Char.  Useless  I  am  sure   it   is,  if,  tbraii{ 

islaken  friendship,  or  other  moli'ti,  v 
feed  fail  passion  with  your  purse,  and  io( 
il  by  example.  Physicians;  to  cure  ft» 
keep  from  the  patient's  thinly  lip  the  cup  ll 
would  inflame  bim.    You  ^e  il  to  hii  bir> 

SA  knocking^  Hark,  iir!-^heie  are  my  bl 
ler's  desperate    symptoms — Another  cimliH 
Stake.  One  not  so  easily  got  rid  of— ^\  li 
Lewion ! 

Enter  Lswsoir. 
Lew.  Madam,   your  lerraal — Toon,  sir. 
ras  inquiring  for  you  al  your  lodgings. 
Sluke.     This  mominit !     You   bad  buiil 
then? 

.  You'll  call   it  by    another  name,  | 
baps.      Where's  Mr.  Beverley,  madatn  ? 
Char.  We  have  sent  to  inquire  for  hin 
Zr».  Is  he  abroad  then  ?  He  did  not  uj 

Char.  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late.  i 

Leif.  Is  that'  the  case?  I  am  sorry  m 
Bui  Mr.  Stukely,  perhaps,  may  direct  yoi 
bim.  I 

Stake.  I  have  already,  air.  But  what  . 
your  business  wilh  mc  ? 

Leai.  To  congratulate  you  upon  your 
successes  at  play.  Poor  Beverley!  -  Bui 
are  fail  frteni) ;  and  there's  a  comfort  in  hi 
successful  friends. 

siukr.  And  what  ami  to  understand  by' 

Leiv.  Tfaal  Beverley's  •  poor  man,  w 
rich  friend;  that's  all. 

Sluke.  Your  words  would  mean  somel 
I  suppose.  Another  lime,  air,  1  ihall  <{ 
an  explanation. 

Xe>i'.  And  why  not  now?  I  am  no  i! 
long  sentences.     A  minute   or    two  wi 
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ipfrc^sioo,    and   miut  hzr^  time  and  priT- 
xi^.  A  iady^  pre^encue  engages  my  attention. 
Aiotkr  momtn^  I  may  be  found  at  home. 
L«p.  Aaotber  morning,  then,  Til  wait  upon 

Siake.  1  ^all  expect  you,  sir.  Madam,  your 
lemnL  [Exit, 

Cbor.  Wbat  mean  you  by  this? 

lew.  To  hint  to  him  that  I  know  him* 

Char.  How  know  him?  Mere  doubt  and 
supposittoB  \ 

Le^  1  ihaQ  hare  proof  soon. 
Char,  Aad   what  then?    Would   you   risk 
Toor  iiie  lo  he  his  punisher  ? 

Leif.  My  Jtle,  madam !  Don*t  he  afraid.  But 
let  A  rofltcnt  you  that  I  know  this  StukeJy  — 
Tvofdd  be  as  easy   to  make   him  hone^l   as 
krjTe. 

Char,  And  what  do  you  intend  to  do. 

Lnf.  Nothimr,  till  I  fk^yte  proof.  But  me- 
Uii£ki,nadafB,  i  ani  acting  here  without  author- 
hv  C««ld  I  hare  leaye  to  call  Mr.  Bever- 
ie%  brctbrr,  bis  concerns  would  he  my  own. 
\M)T  vj'll  you  make  my  services   appear   of- 

Char.  Ton  know  my  reasons,  and  should 
■Qt  prtss  me.  But  I  am  cold,  you  say ;  and 
cok)  1  vitt  be,  ^rfaile  a  poor  sister^s  destitute 
—Bit  let  us  change  this  subject -~  Your  bust- 
wea  bci«  this  morning  Is  with  my  sister.  Mis- 
fofttiKs  press  too  hard  upon  her;  yet,  till  to- 
dn  the  has  bdme  them  nobly. 

Lrm.  Where  is  sh«? 

Char.  Gone  to  her  chamber.  Her  spirits 
f nlfd  her. 

Lem,  I  hear  her  coming.  Let  what haspas- 
s«d  wiik.5lnke]y  be  a  secret — She  has  already 
iiti  mmch  to  trooble  her. 

Snler  Mrs.  Beyeklet. 

Jfrr.  B.  Good  morning,  sir;  I  heard  your 
rc-ir^,  and,  as  I  thought,  inquiring  for  me. 
\\  Wrc^s  Mr.  Stukely,  Charlotte  ? 

Char»  This  moment  gone— ^You  bsTC  been 
v  :cars,  sister;  but  bere*s  a  friend  shall  com- 
Un  you. 

U^v,  Or,  if  I  add  fo  Tpur  distresses,  Til  beg 
T-nr  pardon,  madam.  The  sale  of  your  house 
.»i  f^mitore  w^as  finished  yesterday. 

Mrs.  B.  I  know  it,  sir;  I  know  too  yopr 
.*x«rocs  reason  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  it. 
K&1  }OQ  have  obliged  me  too  much  already. 

Le«p,  There  are  trifles,  madam,  which  I 
iM'om  TOO  have  set  a  Talue  on ;  those  I  have 
f«wrr  based,  and  will  deliver.  ,  I  have  a  friend 
u  %  ihat  esteems  you — He  has  bought  largely, 
^  «ill  call  nothing  his,  till  he  has  seen  you. 
ti  i  visit  to  him  would  not  be  painful,  he  has 
tf^sed  it  may  be  this  morning. 

^rs,  B,  Not  painful  in  the  least,  my  pain 
'«  from  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  Why  am 
1  t«  be  obliged  beyond  the  power  of  return  ? 

Lr^.  \'on  shall  repay  us  at  your  own  time. 
'  »•«  a  coach  waiting  at  the  door — Shall  we 

*"*  Toar  company,  madam  ?    [To  Charlotte, 

^Tuir.  No;  my  brother  may  return  soon; 
^^  sta%  and  receire  him, 

Urs.  B.  He  may  want  a  comforter,  perhaps. 
^  ^n*l  upbraid  him,  Charlotte.     We  shan't 

^^  absent  long.     Come,  sir,  since   I  must  be 

^  <^iged. 
^^v.  Tb  I  that  am  obliged.    An  hour,  or 
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less,  will  be  sufficient  for  us.    Vyc  shall  find 
you  at  home,  madam?  ^ 

[To  CharloUe.  Exit  with  Mrs,  Beverlej, 
Char,  Certainly. 

Scene  IF. — Stukelt^s  Lodgings. 

Enter  Stukely. 

Stake.  That  Lewson  suspects  me,  ^lis  too 
plain.  Yet  why  should  he  suspect  me  ? — I  ap- 
pear the  friend  of  Beverley  as  much  as  he. 
But  I  am  rich,  it  seems;  and  so  I  am,  thanks 
to  another's  folly  and  my  own  wisdom.  To 
what  use  is  wisdom,  but  to  take  advantage  6f 
the  weak?  This  Beverley's  my  fool;  I  cheat 
him,  and  he  calls  me  friencl.  But  more  bu<^ 
siness  must  be  done  yet — His  wife's  jewels  are 
unsold;  so  is  the  reversion  of  his  uncle's  estate: 
I  must  have  these  too.  And  then  there's  a 
treasure  above  all — I  love  his  wife — Before  she 
knew  this  Beverley  I  lovcl  her;  but,  like  a 
cringing  fool,  bowed  at  a  distance,  while  he 
stepped  in  and  won  her  —  Never,  never  will 
1  forgive  him  for  it.  Those  hints  this  morn- 
ing were  well  thrown  in — Already  they  liave 
fastened  on  her.  If  jealousy  should  weaken 
her  affections,  want  may  corrupt  her  virtue — 
These  jewels  may  do  much — lie  shall  demand 
them  of  her;  which,  when- mine,  shall  be  ron-i 
verted  to  special  purposes — 

Enter  Bates. 

What  now,  Bates? 

Bates,  Is  it  a  wonder  then  to  see  me?  The 
forces  are  all  in  readiness,  and  only  wait  for 
orders.     Where's  Beverley? 

Stake,  At  last  night's  rendezvous,  wailing 
for  me.     Is  Dawson  with  you? 

Bates,  Dressed  like  a  nobleman ;  with  mo- 
ney in  his  pocket,  and  a  set  of  dice  that  shall 
deceive  the  devil. 

Stake,  That  fellow  has  a  head  to  undo  a 
nation;  hut  for  the  rest,  they  are  such  low- 
mannered,  ilUlooking  dogs,  I  wonder  Beverley 
has  not  suspected  them. 

Bates,  No  matter  for  manners  and  looks. 
Do  you  supply  them  with  money,  and  they 
are  gentlemen  hy  profession — The  passion  of 
gaming  casts  such  a  mist  before  the  eycSf  that 
the  nobleman  shall  be  surrounded  with  shar- 
pers, and  imagine  himself  in  the  best  company. 

Stake.  There's  that  Williams  too.  It  "was 
he,  I  suppose,  that  called  at  Beverley's  with 
the  note  this  morning.  What  directions  did 
you  give  him  ? 

Boies.  To  knock  loud  and  be  clamorous. 
Did  not  you  see  him? 

Stake.  No;  the  fool  sneaked  off  with  Jarvis. 
Had  he  appeared  within  doors  as  directed,  the 
note  had  been  discharged.  1  waited  there  on 
pjurpose.  I  want  the  women  to  think  well  of 
me,  for  Lewson's  grown  suspicious ;  he  told 
me  so  himself. 

Bates.  What  answer  did  you  make  him? 

Stake.  A  short  one — That  I  would  see  him 
soon  for  further  explanation. 

B€Ues,  \We  must  take  care  of  him.  But 
what  have  we  to  do  with  Beverley  ?  Dawspa 
and  the  rest  are  wondering  at  you. 

Stake,  Why,  let  them  wonder.  I  have  de- 
signs above  their  narrow  reach.  They  see 
me  lend  him  money,   and  th^y  stare  at   mc. 
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But  tbey  are  fools.  I  want  iiim  to  believe 
me  beggared  fay  faira. 

Jiates,  And  wbat  lhei|  ? 

Siuke,  At,  there^s  the  question;  but  no 
mntter;  at  night  you  may  know  more.  He 
waits  for  nic  at  Wilson's. — I  told  the  women 
where  to  find  him. 

Bates*  To  what  purpose? 

Stake,  To  save  suspicion.  It  looked  friendly, 
rind  they  thanked  me. — Old  Jarvis  was  dis- 
patched to  him. 

Bates.  And  may  entreat  him  home  — 

Stuke.  No;  he  expects  money  from  me, 
but  I'll  have  none.  His  wife's  jewels  must  go 
»~-  Women  are  easy  creatures,  and  refuse 
nothing  where  they  love.  Follow  to  Wilson's 
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—Come,  sir. 

Let  drudging  fools  by  honesty  grow  great; 
The  shorter  road  to  riches  is  deceit. 

\Exeunt 

ACT  n. 

ScxwB  I. — A  Ganung'house,  with  a  Table, 

Box,  Dice,  etc, 

fisvEB.i.ET  discovered  sitting* 

Bep.  W^hy,  what  a  world  is  this !  The  slave 
that  digs  for  gold  receives  his  daily  pittance, 
and  sleeps  contented;  while  those  for  whom 
he  lahours  convert  their  good  to  mischief, 
making  abundance  the  means  of  want.  What 
had  I  to  do  with  play?  I  wanted  nothing — 
My  wishes  and  my  means  were  equal.  •>- The 
poor  followed  me  with  blessings,  love  scattered 
roses  on  ray  pillow,  and  morning  waked  me 
in  delight — Ob,  hitler  thought,  that  leads  to 
M-hat  1  wasy  by  what  I  am  1  I  would  forget 
hotb— Who's  there? 

Enter  a  fTaiter, 

IVaiL  A  gentleman,  sir,  inquires  for  you. 

Bev,  He  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 
Stiilcely,  I  suppose? 

fVait  No,  sir,  a  stranger. 

Bev.  \yell,  show  him  in.  [Exit  fTaiter] 
A  messenger  from  Stukely  then;  from  him 
that  has  undone  me !  yet  all  in  friendship  — 
And  now  he  lends  me  bis  little  to  bring  back 
fortune  to  me. 

Enter  Jauyu. 

Jarvis ! — ^Wfay  this  intrusion  ? — Your  absence 
bad  been  kinder. 

Jar.  I  came  in  duty,  sir.  If  it  be  trouble- 
tome — 

Bei>.  It  is  —  I  would  be  private-^ hid  even 
from  myself.     Who  sent  yon  hither? 

Jar,  .One  that  would  persuade  you  home 
again.  My  mistress  is  not  well — her  tears  told 
me  so. 

Betf.  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then — Pr*ythee, 
be  gone — I  have  no  business  for  thee. 

Jar.  Yes,  sir;  to  lead  you  from  this  place. 
I  am  your  servant  still.  Your  prosperous  for- 
tune blessed  my  old  age :  If  that  has  left  you, 
I  must  not  leave  you. 

Bev.  Not  leave  me !   Recall  past  time  then ; 
or,  through  this  sea  of  storms    and   darkness, 'sit  do\%'n  roiilcntcd.      These   aire   tJk^e.  <U  ^p 
.>how  me  a  star  to  guide  me. — But  what  canst  ings  of  men  without  money;  but  let  th^  : 
thou?  ;ing  ore  chink   in    the   pocket,    and   folly  ( 

Jar.  The  little  tliat  I  can  I  will.  You  have  to  wisdom.  W  e  are  fortune^s  ckUdreii— - 
bce^  generous  to  mo— L  would  not  offend  you/ she's  a  fickle  mother;  but  shall  ^vrc  dron- 
Mr— but—  jcaiise  she's  pee*isii?«.^No:  she    baj  siti»i 
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[Act  11. 

Be4>,  No ;  tbiuk*st  thou  Fd  ruin  thee  too  ?  1 
have  enough  of  shame  already — My  wife  1  my 
wife!  Wouldst  thou'believe  it,  Jarvis?  1  have 
not  seen  her  all  this  long  night— I,  who  hive 
loved  her  so,  that  every  hour  of  absence  seenuM! 
as  a  gap  in  life!  but  other  bonds  have  held 
me — Oh,  I  have  played  the  boy !  dropping  m\ 
counters  in  the  stream,  and  reacbing  to  io4 
deem  them,  lost  myself! 

Jar,  For  pity*s  sake,  sir!  — I  have  no  hc-:iil 
to  see  this  coange. 

Bev,  Nor  I  to  bear  it — |Iow  speaks  iln- 
world  of  me,  Jarvis? 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead — Of  one  ^viio, 
walking  in   a   dream,   fell   down  a  precij 
The  world  is  sorry  for  you. 

Bev.  Ay,  and  pities  me— >  Says  it  nol 
But  I<was  born  to  infamy.  Til  tell  tbee  ^^ll.u 
it  says;  it  calls  me  villain,  a  treacherous  luu- 
b^nd,  a  cruel  father,  a  fake  brother,  one  l^'l 
to  nature  and  her  cnarities;  or,  to  say  all  m 
one  short  word,  it  calls  me — gamester.  Ci> 
to  thy  mistress — Til  sec  ber  presently. 

Jar,  And  why  not  now?  Bude people  p 
upon  her;    loud,  bawling  creditors;   >vrit<li 
who  know  no  pity— I  met  one  at  the  dooi 
he  would  have  seen   niy   mistress:  I  A\anu-1 
means  of  present  payment,  so  promised  it  t" 
morrow:  but  others  may  be  pressing,  an(i  ^^ 
has  grief  enough  already .-^Your  absence  baii. 
too  beavy  on  ber.    . 

Bev.  Tell  ber  Til  come  then.  I  have  a  n 
menOs  business.  But  what  hast  thou  to  • 
with  my  distresses?  Tby  honesty  has  left  li' 
poor;  and  age  wants  comfort  —  Keep  >>; 
thou  bast,  lest,  between  tbee  and  iho  gra 
misery  steal  in.  I  have  a  firiend  shall  com:' 
me — This  is  that  friend. 

Enter  Stukely. 

Stuke.  How  fares  it,  Beverley?  Honest  "^ 
Jarvis,  well  met.  That  viper,  VVilliamsI  v 
it  not  be  that  troubled  you'tbis  morning- 

Jar.  My  mistress  beard  hinA  then ;  i  • 
sorry  that  she  heard  him. 

Bev*  And  Jarvis  promised  payment. 

Stuke.  That  must  not  be.  Tell  him  TH  ^ 
tisfy  him. 

Jar,  Will  you,  sir?  Beaten  will  rc\%'aril ' 
for  it. 

Bev.  Generous  Stukely!  Friendship  ' 
yours,  had  it  ability  like  will,  mrould  more  I 
balance  the  wrongs  of  fortune. 

Stuke.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me  —  '^i 
haste  to  WiOiams;  bis  clamours  may  be  i 

else.  C^*'  "^''^ 

Jar.  And  my  master  will  go  borne  ai^i 
Alas!  sir,  we  knovy  of  hearts  there  bit  • 
for  his  absence.  [/ 

Bev.  'Would  I  were  dead! 

Stuke.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pr'yihee,  he  a  mnn. 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age.  I'i'r 
may  be  ours  again;  at  least  'wc^f  try  for 

Bev.  No;  it  has  fooled  us   on   too  f;tr. 

Stuke.  .Ay,  ruined  us;   and    the  re  A>  re 
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itaic,  mi  ibese  bcr  frowas  are  meitak  to  brigfaU 

m  tbCHL 

Beo.  If  ibis  •  time  for  Jevit^?— But  you 
in  nsgle  in  tlie  miiiy  and  tberefo^  may  talk 
li^K  of  k;  'vritii  me  *tia  complicated  niiseiy. 

Sbike.  You  censure  me  aniustlj;  I  but  as- 
irawj  tbete  spirits  to  cheer  my  mend.  Heav- 
es knows  ke  ^nrants  a  comforter. 

Bev.  Wkat  bcmt  misfortune  i' 

iCulcc.  1  mold  have  brought  you  money,' 
kal  lenders  want  securities.  What^s  to  be 
ileoe?  AH  tbnt  was  mine  is  yours  already/ 

Bet-.  And  there^s  the  double  weight  that 
iia4s  mt,  I  ba^e  undone  my  friend  too ;  one 
wkn  to  skte  a  dnywning  wretch,  reached  out 
kb  iaaA,  and  pcriabcd  with  him. 

Si^e,  Rave  better  thoughu. 

Bet.  Wbence  are  ifaey  to  proceed?  I  have 
aodine  IdL 

Sl^.[SifhinglThen  weVe  indeed  Undone — 
WhM*.  netbtoff  ? 'No  moveables,  nor  useless 
triabels?— Bawbles  locked  up  in  caskets,  to 
itarve  ikir  owners?  I  bave  ventured  deeply 
ftrjvm. 

Av.  Tbereibre  this  beart-acbe;  for  I  am 
ioit  hefond  all  bope. 

S^Ae^  No;  means  may  be  found  to  save 
i&— Janis  b  wich — Who  made  htm  so?  This 
ii  DO  tieie  for  ceremony. 

Bee,  And  is  it  for  oisbonesly?  The  good 
old  «aat  Shall   I  rob  bim  too?    My  friend 


My 

grieve  for^t.--No;   let  the  little  that  be 

has  Wev  f^d  and  cTotfaing  for  bim. 

Simit^  Good  morning  then.  [Going, 

Brr,  5o  hasty !  why,  then  good  morning.  . 

«te«tr.  ilad  vrlien   we  meet  •again   upbraid 

tee— 5sr  it   was    I    tbat  tempted  you — Tell 

Lt^sam'aa,  and  tell  him  I  have  wronged  you 

— Be  has  suspicions  of  me,  and  vrill  thank  you. 

Beif,  No;  we  bave  been  companions  m  a 

rtsk  vova^e,  and  the  same  storm  has  wrecked 

19  hoik :  mine  aball  be  self>upbraidings. 

Stmke^  And  will  tbey  feed  us?  You  deal  un- 
Lsdlv  by  mc  1  have  sold  and  borrowed  for 
r«'«  wfeil^  land  or  credit  lasted;  aod  now, 
whra  finrtnne  sl|ould  be  tried,  and  my  Jieart 
▼ii>p«rs  me  success,  I  am  deserted  ^-turned 
^uo««  to  IteaafT,  while  you  have  hoards. 
Brx'.  Wbat  hoards?  I>[ame  them,   and  take 


Stuke.  Jewels. 

Hev.  Ktkd  shall  this  thriftless  hand  seize  (hem 
•J« '  My  poor,  poor  wife !  Must  she  lose  all  ? 
1  «rfuJd  not  wound  her  so. 

Siigke^  Nor  I,  but  from  necessity.  One  ef> 
^«t  more,  and  fortme  may  grow  kind. — I  have 
-ajui^  hopes. 

it^\  TInnk  of  some  other  means  then. 

Siukjp.  I  have,  and  you  rejected  them. 

Krc*.  P^*jlkee  let  me  be  a  man. 

Siuk^.  Ajf  and  your  friend  a  poor  one — 
i.j  I  bave  done:  and  for  these  trinkets  of  a 
*emaB,  «rby  let  her  keep  them  to  deck  her 
i-^'dm  with,  and  show  a  laughing  world  tbat 
^^  bas  finery  to  starve  in. 

^^*-  No ;  she  shall  yield  up  all — My  friend 
Srsftabds  it     But  need  we  have  talked  liehtlv 


Siuke,  No  matter ;  I  have  changed  my  mind 
^Leave  me  to  a  prison;  Uis  the  reward  of 
friendship^ 

JBetf.  Perish  mankind  first  !*— Leave  you  to 
a  prison!  No!  fallen  as  you  see  me,  Im  not 
that  wretch:  nor  would  I  change  this  heart, 
oVrcharged  as  *tis  with  folly  and  misforiuuc, 
for  one  most  prudent  and  most  happy,  if  cal- 
lous to  a  friend*s  distress. 

Siuke.  You  are  too  warm. 

Jiev,  In  such  a  cause,  not  to  be  (warm  is  td 
be  frQxen.  Farewell — ^1*11  meet  you  at  ^our 
lodgings.  • 

StuJce,  Reflect  a  little. — The  jewels  may  bo 
lost — ^Better  not  hazard  tbem^I  was  too  pres- 
sing. 

Jaev,  And  I  ungrateful.  Reflection  takes  up 
time. — I  have  no  leisure  for't — Within  an  hour 
expect  mc.  f  A'riV. 

Stake,  The  thoughtless,  shallow  prodigal! 
We  shall  have  sport  at  night  then — but  hold 
— The  jewels  are  not  oui-s  yet — The  lady  may 
refuse  them — Tho  husband  may  relent  too-^ 
Tis  more  than  probable — Fll  write  a  note  to  Bev- 
erley, and  the  contents  shall  spur  him  to  de- 
mand them — But  am  I  grown  this  rogue  through 
avarice?  No;  I  have  warmer  motives,  love  and 
revenge' — Ruin  the  husband,  and  the  wife\ 
virtue  may  be  bid  for. 

Enter  Bates. 

Look  to  your  men.  Bates;  therc*s  money 
stirring. — VVe  meet  to-nighl  upon  ibis  spoti- — 
Hasten,  and  tell  them.— ^Hasten,  I  say,  the  ro- 
gues will  scatter  else. 

Bates.    Not  till  their  leader  bids  them. 

Stake.  Give  them  the  word,  and  follow  me; 
I  must  advise  witb  you — This  is  a  day  of  bu- 
siness. \Ea:euft/. 


*^  b^?  TIm  lewels  that  she  valoes  are  truth 
•?  i  toooccnce-^Tbose  will  adorn  her  for  ever ; 
*'d.  fi»r  tbtt  r«sft|  sbe  wore  them  for  a  hus^ 
s  piide^  aod  to  bis  wants  will  give  them. 
know  ber  not — Where  shafi  we  n  eel  ? 


Scene  IL — Beverlet*s  Lodgings. 
Enter   Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  Your  looks  are  changed  too ; — there's 
wildness  in  them.  My  wretched  sister!  How 
will  it  grieve  her  to  see  you  thus! 

Betf.  No,  no ;  a  little  rest  will  ease  me.  And 
for  your  Lewson^s  kindness  to  her  it  has  my 
thanks;  I  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Char.  Yes;  a  sister  and  her  fortune.  I  trifle 
witb  him,  and  be  complains — My  looks,  be 
says,  are  cold  upon  bim.    He  thinks  too — 

Bev,  That  I  have  lost  your  fortune — He  dares 
not  think  so. 

Char.  Nor  does  he — ^you  are  too  Jjui<^k  3^ 
guessing — He  cares  not  if  you  had*  Tnat  care 
IS  mine---I  lent  it  you  to  husband,  and  now 
I  claim  it. 

Bev.  You  have  suspicions  then  ? 

C/iar.  Cure  them,  and  give  it  me.  ^ 

Betf,  To  stop  a  sistef^s  cbidings? 

Char.  To  vindicate  her  brother. 

Bev.  Hov^  if  he  needs  no  vindication  ? 

Ctuir.  I  would  fain  hope  so. 

Be%/.  Ay;- would  and  cannot— Leave  it  to 
time  then;  Hwill  satisfy  all  doubts. 

Char.  Mine  are' already  satisfied. 

Bev.  ^is  well.  And  when  the  subject  is 
renewed,  speak  to  me  like  a  sister,  and  I  will 
answer  like  a  brother. 

Char,  To  tell  me  Fm  a  beggar. — ^yhy,  tell 
it  now.    I|  that  can  bear  the  ruin   ol  tbcMc' 
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deartr  to  me — ^the  ruin  of  a  suicr  and  her 
tn&nti  can  bear  that  too. 

Bev.  No  raore  of  this — you  wring  raj  heart 

Char.  *  Would  that  the  misery  were  all  your 
own  I  But  innocence  must  sufier — Unthinking 
rioter !-r-whose  home  was  heayen  to  him!  an 
angel  dwelt  there^  and  a  little  cherub,  thai 
crownM  his  days  with  blessings. — How  has  he 
lost  this  heaven,  to  league  with  devils! 

lietf.  Forbear,  I  say;  reproaches  come  too 
late ji — they  search,  but  cure  not.  And,  for  the 
fortune  you  demand,  we^li  talk  to-morrow  onU 
— our  tempers  may  be  milder. 

Cfuir,  Or,  if  His  gone,  why  farewell  all.  I 
claimed  it  for  a  sister. — But  Fll  upbraid  no 
more.  What  heaven  permits,  perhaps  it  may 
ordain. — Yet,  that  the  husband,  father,  brother, 
should  be  its  instruments  of  vengeance! — ^'Tis 
grievous  to  know  that! 

Bet*.  If  youVe  ray  sister  spare  the  remem> 
braoce — it  wounds  too  deeply.  To-morrow 
shall  clear  all;  and  when  the  worst  is  known, 
it  may  be  better  than  your  fears.  Comfort  my 
wife;  and  for  the  pains  of  absence  FU  make 
atonement. 

ChiW.  See  where  she  comes  L— Xook  cheer- 
fully upon  her  Aifections  such  as  hers  are 
prying,  and  lend  those  eyes  that  read  the  soul. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Lews  on. 

Mrs.  n.  My  life! 

Jiev,  My  love!  how  fares  it?  I  have  been 
a  truant  husband. 

Mrs*  B,  But  we  meet  now,  and  that  heals 
all — Doubts  and  alarms  I  have  had;  but  in 
this  dear  embrace  I  bury  and  forget  them.  My 
friend  here,  [Pointing  to  LefPson']  has  been 
indeed  a  iricnd.  Charlotte,  His  you  must  thank 
him*:  your  brother^s  thanks  and  mine  are  of 
too  little  value. 

Bep,  Yet  what  we  have  we^ll  pay.  I  thank 
you,  sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  would  say  more,  hilt 
that  your  good'ness  to  the  wife  upbraids  the 
busband^s  follies.  Had  I  been  wise,  she  had 
not  trespassed  on  your  bounty. 

Letv,  Nor  has  she  trespassed.  The  little  I 
have  done  acceptance  overpays. 

Char.  So  friendship  thinks — 

Mrs.  B.  And  doubles  obligations  by  striving 
to  conceal  them-^We*ll  talk  another  time  onH 
— You  are  too  thoughtful,  love. 

Be*f,  No;  I  have  reason  for  these  thoughts. 

Char,  And  hatred  for  the  cause  —  *  Would 
you  had  that  too! 

Beif,  I  have — The  cause  was  avarice. 

Char,  And  who  the  tempter? 

ffep,  A  ruined  friend — ruined  by  too  much 
kindness. 

Letv,  Ay,  worse  than  ruined ;  stabbed  in  his 
fame,  mortally  stabbed — riches  can*t  cure'him. 

Bev,  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drained 
him  of.  Something  of  this  he  hinted  in  the 
morning — that  Lewson  had  suspicions  of  hiiu 
—  Why  these  suspicious?  [Angrily, 

Leiv,  At  school  we  knew  this  Stukely.  A 
running,  plodding  boy  he  was,  sordid  and 
cruel,  slow  at  his  task,  but  auick  at  shifts  and 
tricking.  He  schemed  out  mischief,  that  others 
might  oe  punished;  and  woujd  tell  his  tale 
wilu  so  much  4iH,  that  for  the  lash  he  merited, 
rewards  and  praise  were  given  him.  Show 
me  a  boy  with  such  a  mind,   and   time,  that 


rinens  manhood  in  him,  shall  ripen  vice  too- 
ril  prove  him,  and  lay  him  open  to  you> 
Till  then  be  warned — I  know  him,  anil  there 
fore  shun  him. 

B^v.  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  him.- 
You  are  too  busy,  sir. 

Mrs.  B,  No;  not  too  bnsy — Mistaken,  per 
haps — ^That  had  been  milder. 

Lew.  No  matter,  madam.  1  can  hear  tbi 
and  praise  the  heart  that  prompts* it*-Pily  sue 
friendship  should  be  so  placea! 

Beo,  Again,  sir!  But  Til  bear  too— Yo 
wrong  him,  Lewson,  and  will  he  sorry  forY 

Cfiar.  ky\  when  His  proved  he  wrongs  bin 
The  world  is  full  of  hypocrites. 

Bev.  And  Stukely  one — so  you  would  inff 
I  think. — 111  bear  no  more  of  this — my  bei 
aches  for  him — 1  have  undone  him. 

Lew.  The  world^  says  otherwise. 

Bev.  The  wOrld  is  false  then — I  have  bos 
ness  .  with  you,  love.  \To  Mrs.  Beverley 
W^eMi  leave  them  to  their  rancour.     \Goul^ 

Char.  No ;  we  shall  find  room  within  ibr' 
— Come  this  way,  sir.  [To  Lewioi 

Lew.  Another  time  my  friend  will  ibai 
me ;  that  time  is  hastening  too. 

[Exeunt  Lewson  and  CharloU 

Bev.    They  hurt  me  beyond   hearing  — 
Stukely  false !  Then  honesty  has  left  us!  Twa 
sinning  against  heaven  to  think  so. 

Mrs.  B.  I  never  doubted  him. 

Bev.  No;  you  are  charity.  Meekness  ai 
ever-during  patience  live  in  that  heart,  u 
love  that  knows  no  change.-— Why  did  1  ru 
you? 

Mrs.  B.'Yom  have,  not' ruined  roe.  1  ba 
no  wants  when  you  are  present,  nor  wisb 
in  your  absence,  but  to  be  blest  wilb  yoi 
return.  Be  but  resigned  to  what  has  bappeoe 
and  I  am  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  avan< 

Beo^  My  generous  girl ! — But  memory  w 
be  busy;    still  crowding   on    my  ihoiigbts, 
sour  the  present  by  the  past.     I  have  aiiotii 
panfi;  too.  ^ 

mrs.  B.  Tell  it,  and  let  me  cure  it. 

Bev.  That  friend^-'that  generous  trlti 
whose  fame  they  have  traduced— I  have  i^ 
done  him  too.  While  he  had  means  be  U 
me  largely ;  •  and  now  a  prison  must  be  I 
portion. 

Mrs.  B,  No;  I  hope  otherwise. 

Bev.  To  hope  must  be  to  act  The  cba 
table  wish  feeds  not  the  hungry -^Sometbi 
must  be  done. 

Mrs.  B.  What?  I 

Bev.  In  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  me,  l 
now  he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Col 
1  hear  that,  and  think  of  happiness?  N< 
have  disclaimed  it  while  be  is  miserabi^^.  i 

Airs.  B.  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  4 
then  we  may  be  grateful.  There's  comfort 
that  hope. 

Bev,  Ay,  His  the  sick  man's  cordial,  his  J 
fnised  cure ;  while,  in  preparing  it,  the  pa 
dies — What  now?  | 

Enter  LircY. 

Lucjr.  A  letter,  sir.      [Belivers  it,  andi 

Bev,  The  hand  is  Stulpely's.  J 

[Opens  it,  and  reads  it  to  hirm 

Mrs.  B,    And   brings  good  news — at  I 

ril  hope  so — What  sayshe,  Jove?  | 
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Bee.  Whj  tbis— too  much  for  patience. 
Tel  be  tiirecU  me  to  conceal  it  from  you. 

[Reads, 
Let  jour  hasie  to  see  me  he  the  ontjr  proof 
efjour  esteem  /or  me.  I  have  determined, 
xcnrr  9ft  parted,  to  bid  adieu  to  England; 
ch'»sing  rather  to  forsake  mjr  country, 
than  o»e  mj  freedom  in  it  to  the  rneans 
•r  talked  of  ICeep  this  a  secret  at  home, 
and  hasUn  to  the  ruined*        R.  Stukely. 

Rained  \»j  friendship! — I  must  relieve  or 
foUow  him. 

Mrs.  B.  F0UOW  him  did  you  say?  Then  I 
am  \mX  indeed! 

Ht>\  Ok,  this  inleraalvice!  how  has  it  sunk 
neJ  A  rtc^  vlM»se  highest  joy  was  poor  to 
mj  dcmesiic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  i  pur- 
ued  k !  loaned  all  my  fcomforts  to  bitterest 
pio^s,  aad  all  my  smiles  to  tears. — Damned, 
^Amwcd  in&tnation  ! 

Hrt,  B.  Be  cool,  my  life !  What  are  the 
iw^as  the  letter  talks  of?  Hare  you  —  hs^ve  1 
tbcitt  aeaas?  Tell  roc,  and  ease  me.  1  have 
no  \ik  vbile  yea  are  wretched. 

Biv.  Xo,  no  ;  it  must  not  be.  *Tis  1  alone 
iu>c  noBcd;  *tis  I  alone  must  suffer.  You-shall 
recne  those  means,  to  keep  my  child,  and  his 
vroa^  mother  from  want  ana  wretchedness. 
Mrs.  B.  What  means? 
Bev,  1  came  to  rob  you  of  them — ^but  can> 
Bo^dare  not — ^Those  jewels  are  your  sole 
Mp^fi— 4  thouU  he  more  than  monster  to 
tvtraert  then. 

Mrs^B.  My  iewels!  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
in*  oC  if  veigbed  against  -a  husband's  peace ; 
hat  iri  ihrm  purchase  that,  and   the  world^s 
woAk  u  of  1^  value. 
Brr.  flow  little  do  I  seem  before  such  virtues! 
Mrs.  B.  No  more,  my  love.     1  kept  them 
b'1  occasion  called  to   use   them;  now  is   the 
c<-::ASMm,  aa<l  Til  resign  them  cheerfully. 

Be^.  \Vhy,  well  he  rich  in  love  then.  But 
i£4i  ocess  A  kindness  melts  me.  Yet  for  a 
frtend  one  would  do  much — He  has  -denied 
^t  aolhiAg. 

Mrs.  B^    Come  to  my  doset-^But  let  him 

vuoagc  -wiaely.  We  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Be^,  Where  learned  my  love  this  excellence  ? 

T:«  heaveB*s  own  teaching:  that  heaven,  which 

^   ^n.    angeTs  form  has  given   a  mind   more 

'o^rfv.     I  ara  unworthy  of  you,  but  will  d^- 

«crTe  you  better. 

Uenoclisrtli  my  foOies  and  neglects  shall  cease, 

\md  all  to  come  be  penitence  and  peace; 

>  toe  shall  no  more  attract  me  with  her  charms, 

Nor  pleasnre  reach  me,  but  in  these  dear  arms. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  111. 

Sczirx  I — STXTKBtYV  Lodgings,^ 

Ksiter  Stukut  and  Bates.     , 

Stake,  So  runs  the  world,  Bales.  Fools  are 
•^  aatoral  prey  of  knaves;  nature  designed 
'•i>*m  so,  when  .she  made  lambs  for  wolves. 
'*  laws,  that  fear  and .  policy  have  framed, 
^A-arr  declaims:  the  knows  but  two,  and  those 
*^  Csrce  and  cunnine.  The  nobler  law  is 
'  *  ';  bast  then  tfaere*s  danger  inH;  while  cun- 
^A  like  a   skilful  miner,  works  safely  and 


ther.  The  dwarf  that  has  it  shall  trip  the 
giant*s  heeb  up. 

Stake,  And  bind  him  to  'the  ground.  Why, 
we^U  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  and  be  her 
oracles.  Coiisdence  is  weakness;  fear  made 
it,  and  fear  maintains  it.  The  dread  of  shame, 
inward  reproaches,  and  fictitious  burnings  swell 
out  the  phantom.  Nature  knows  none  of  this; 
her  laws  are  freedom. 

Bates.  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delivered! 

Stake,'  W^e  are  sincere  too,  and  practise 
what  we  teach.  Let  the  grave  pedant  say  as 
much. — But  now  to  business — liie  jewels  are 
disposed  of,  and  Beverley  aeain  worth  money. 
If  my  design  succeeds,  this  night  we  finish 
with  him — Go  to  your  lodgings,  and  be  busy 
< — You  understand  conveyances,  and  can  make 
ruin  sure. 

Bales,  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  this 
reversion  may  be  talked  of — There's  danger 
in  it.     . 

Stake,  No,  'tis  the  nflark  1  aim  at.  W^e*ll 
thrive  and  laugh.  You'  are  the  purchaser,  and 
there's  the  payment  [Giving  a  Pocket-book'} 
He  thinks  you  rich;  and  so  you  shall  be.  In- 
quire for  titles,  and  deal  hardly;  'twill  look 
like  honesty. 

Bales,  How  if  he  suspects  us? 

Stake,  Leave  it  to  me.  I  study  hearts;  and 
when  to  work  upon  them.  Go  to  your  lodg> 
ings ;  and  if  we  come,  be  busy  over  papers. 
Talk  of  a  thoughtless  age,  of  gaming  and  ex- 
travagance; you  have  a  face  for't 

Bates,-  A  feeling  too  that  would  avoid  it. 
We  push  too  far;  but  I  have  cautioned  you. 
If  it  ends  ill,  you'll  think  of  me — ^dieu.  [Exit. 

'Stake,  This  fellow  sins  by  halves;  his  fears 

are  conscience  to  him.     Til  turn  these  fears  to 

Rogues   that   dread   shame  will  slill  be 


use. 


^oteM.  And  therefore  wisely.     Forco  must 
and  sinews;  cunning  wants  net- 


greater  rogues  to  hide  their  guilt — Lewson 
grows  trouolesome—We  must  get  rid  of  him 
— He  knows  too  much.  I  have  a  tale  for  Bev- 
erley; part  of  it  truth  too-i-He  shall  call  Lew- 
son  to  account — If  it  succeeds,  'tis  well;  if 
not,  we  must  try  other  means — But  here  he 
comes — I  must  dissemble. 

Enter  BEyERLEY. 

Look  to  the  door  there! — [In  a  seeming  Frighi\ 
— My  friend  ! — I  thought  of  other  visitors. 

Bev,  No;  these  shall  guard  you  from  them. 
[Offering  Notes\  Take  them,  and  use  them 
cautiously — The  world  deals  hardly  by  us. 

Stake,  And  shall  I  leave  you  destitute  ?  No  ; 
•your  wants  are  the  greatest  Another  dimate 
may  treat  me  kinder.  The  shelter  of  to-night 
takes  me  from  this,  t 

'  Jiev,  Let  these  be  your  support  then  —  Yet 
is  there  need  of  paiiing  ?  I  may  have  means 
again  }^  we^ll  .share  thein,  and  live  wisely. 

Stake,  No ;  I  should  tempt  you  09.  Habit 
is  nature  in  me:  ruin  can't  cure  it.  Even  now 
I  would  be  gaming.  Taught  by  experience  as 
I  am,  and  knowing  this  poor  sum  is  all  that's 
left  us,  I  ai;i  for  venturing  still — And  say  I 
ara  to  blame— Yet  will  this  little  ^  supply  our 
wants?  No;  we  must  put  it  out  to  usury. ~- 
W^hether  'tis  madness  in  me,  or  some  restless 
impulse  of  good  fortune,  I  yet  am  ignorant; 
but  — 

•   Bev.  Take  it,  and  succeed  then.    I'll  try  no 
more. 


102 


THE  GAMESTER. 


[Act  n. 


Stake,  *Tis  surely  impulse;  it  pleads  so 
strongly — But  you  are  cold — VVeMl  e^en  part 
here  then.  And  for  this  last  reserrei  keep  it 
for  better  uses;  Fll  have  none  on*t.  I  thank 
you  though^  and  will  seek  forliuie  singly- 
One  thing  I  had  forgot — > 

Bei^.  vVhat  is  it? 

Siuke,  Perhaps  Uwere  best  forgotten.  But 
I  am  open  in  my  nature,  and  lealous  lor  the 
honour  of  my  friend  —  Lewson  speaks  freely 
of  you. 

jbrtf.  Of  you  I  know  he  does.' 

Siuke,  I  can  forgive  him  forH;  but,  for  iny 
friend,  Vm  angry. 

Bev.  What  says  he  of  me? 

Siuke.  That  Cnarlotte*s  fortune  is  emhestled 
^He  talks  on*t  loudly. 

Beif.  He  shall  be  silenced  then — How  heard 
you  of  it? 

Siuke,  From  many.  He  questioned  Bates 
about  it     You  must  account  with  him,  he  says* 

Betf.  Or  he  with  me — and  soon  too. 

Siuke,  Speak  mildly  to  him.  Cautions 
are  best. 

Bep.  Fll  ihink  onH — ^But  whither  go  you? 

Siuke.  From  poverty  and  prisons — No  mat> 
ter  whither.  ll  fortune  changes,  you  may 
hear  from  me. 

Bep.  May  these  be  prosperous  then,  f  Of- 
ferings the  Notes,  which  he  refuses]  Nay, 
they  are  yours — I  have  sworn  it,  and  will  have 
nothing — ^Take  them,  and  use  them. 

Siuke,  Singly  I  will  not — My  cares  are  for 
my  friend;  for  bis  lost  fortune  and  ruined  fam- 
ily. All  separate  interests  I  disclajm.  To- 
gether we  have  fallen ;  together  we  must  rise. 
My  heart,  my  honour,  and  affections,  all  will 
have  it  so. 

Betf.  I  am  weary  of  being  fooled. 

Siuke.  And  so  am  I — Here  let  us  part  then 
— These  bodings  of  good  fortune  shall  all  be 
stifled:  call  them  folly,  and  forgot  them  — 
farewell. 

Bev.  No;  stay  a  moment — How  my  poor 
hearths  distracted !  I  have  the  bodings  too ;  but 
whether  caught  from  you,  or  prompted  by  my 
good  or  exil  genius,  I  know  not  —  The  trial 
shall  determine — And  yet,  my  wife — 

Siuke,  Ay,  ay,  sbeMt  chide. 

Bev,  No;  my  chidings  are  all  here. 

[Poiniing  to  his  Heart 

Siuke.  1*11  not  persuade  you. 

Bev.  1  am  persuaded;  by  reason  too;  the 
strongest  reason,  necessity.  Oh,  could  I  but 
regain  the  height  I  have,  fallen  from ,  heaven 
should  forsake  me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  I  again 

ixcd  in  these  scenes,  or  sacrificed   the    bus- 


mixc 


band*s  peace,   his  joy,  and  best  affections,   to 
atarice  and  infamy. 

Siukr.  I  have  resolved  like  you ;  and,  since 
our  motives  are  so  honest,  why  should  we 
fear  success? 

Beo,  Come  on  then — Where  shall  we  meet? 

Siuke,  At  Wilson's  —  Yet  if  it  hurts  you, 
leave  me:  1  have  misled  you  often. 

Bev,  We  have  misled  each  other — But  come ! 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  be  tir*d  with  plagu- 
ing us — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Siuke,  Yet  think  a  little. 

Bev.  I  cannot — thinking  but  distracts  me. 
When  desperation  leads,  all  thoughts  are 
vain; 


'  Reason  would  lose  what  rashness  may  ob- 
tain. \Kxt\akl. 

ScENB  IL  ~Bey£1llet*s  Lodgings. 
Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Crarlottb. 

Char,  *Twas  all  a  scheme,  a  mean  one; 
unworthy  of  my  brother. 

Mrs*  B  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not— Stukclv 
is  honest  too,  I  know  he  is. — This  madness 
has  undone  them'  both. 

Char,  My  brother  irrecoverable — You  arr 
too  spiritless  a  wife — A  mournful  tale,  mixed 
with  a  few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your 
soul.  The  wor]d*s  too  subtle  for  such  good- 
ness. Had  I  been  by,  he  should  have  asked 
your  life  sooner  than  those  jewels. 

Mrs.  B,  «He  should  have  had  it  then. 
\9Varmljrl^  I  live  but  to  oblige  him.  She 
who  can  love  and  is  beloved,  like  me,  ^ill  do 
as  much.  Men  have  done  more  for  mistress- 
es, and  women  for  a  base  deluder:  and  shall 
a  wife  do  less  ?  Your  chidings  hurt  me,  CkarloUe 

Char,  And  come  too  late ;  they  might  haT( 
saved  you  else.     How  could  he  use  you  so? 

Mrs,  B,  ^was  friendship  did  it.  Hishejr 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Char,  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 

Mrs,  B,  Pr*ytfaee  don*t  think  so'. 

Char.  To-morrow  he  account*  with  me. 

Mrs,  B.  And  fairly — I  will  not   doubt  it 

Cliar,  Unless  a  fnend  has  wanted  — 1  hav 
no  patience — Sister!  sister!  we  are  bound  t 
curse  this  friend. 

Mrs,  B.  My  Beverley  speaks  nobly  of  hiit 

Char.  And  Lewson  truly — But  I  'displi^a] 
you  with  this  talk. — To-morrow  will  tnstnirt  U 

Mrs.  B.  Stay  till  it  comes  then  —  I  woul 
not  think  so  hardly. 

Char,  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction — Yet  v 
have  hope  of  better  days.  My  uncle  is  intin 
and  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly — Orifl 
lives,  you  never  have  offended  him;  and  1 
distresses  %o  unmerited  he  will  have  pity. 

Mrs.  B,  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerful.  V 
have  no  more  to  lose;  and  for  virhat  is  go( 
if  it  brings  prudence  home,  the  purchase  ^ 
well  made. 

Char.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  too.  VVl 
he  and  I  have  life  and  me.ms  you  shall  di^l 
with  us — And  see,  hc*s  here. 

Enter  Lewson. 

We  were  just  speaking  of  you. 

Lei^'.  *ris  best  to  interrupt  you  then. 

characters   will   bear   a    scrutiny ;    and  w) 

the  bad  outweighs  the  good,   he^s  safest  tk 


III 


least  talked  of*     What  say  you,  mada 

[To  Chnrk 

ChAr,  That  I  hate  scandal,  though  a  woi 
— therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrs,  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,    *^a'  ^ 
a  woman,  she  loves  to  praise — therefore 
always  of  you.     I'll  leave 


you  to  decide  \ 
liable !  I  came  m 


Letv.  How  good  and  amiable 
in  private  with  you,  of  matters  that  concem 

Char.  What  matters!^ 

Lew.  First,  answer  me  sincerely  io  what! 

iJiar.  Propose  your  question. 
•  Leiv,  'Tis  now  a  tedious  tYrelvemonth  I 
with  an  open  and  kind   heart,    you    saidi 
loved  me.    And  when,  in  consequence  ol 
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ivttl  wonlii  I  pratied  for  roairiace,  you  gare 
i  ««laBtjnr  promise  that  you  would  live  for  me. 
CW.  Yob  tiuak  me  diaoged  tben? 

[Angrily, 
Lt».  I  did  not  say  so.  Time  ana  a  near 
x^iotaace  with  my  faults  may  have  brought 
tJiao^e— if  it  be  so;  or  for  a  moment,  if  you 
kjrc  wiilied  tills  ^promise  were  unmade,  here'' 
1  ac^iit  }Ott  of  it — ^This  is  mv  question  tben ; 
and  -with  sack  plainness  as  1'  ask  it,  I  shall 
rnlTFat  aa  aaswer.  Have  you  repented  of  this 
promise? 
Char.  WW  am  I  doubted?  , 

Le^.  Mj  doubts  are  of  myself.    I  have  my 
bolti,  wd  TOO  have  observation.  -  If,  firom  my 
Unptr,  anr  vrords,  or  actions,  you  have  con- 
rcned  a  WMiglit   against  me,    or  even  a  wish 
(of  separalioB,  all  mat  has  passed  is  nothing. 

OW.  Wby   now   HI  answer  you.     Your 
doabu  are  prophecies — I  am  really  changed. 
Lnf.  Indeed ! 

Ckar.  I  could  torment  you  now,  asyou  have 
■tf ;  bat  it  is  not  in  my  nature.— -That  I  am 
ciii^v<l»  (  owa:  for  what  at  first  was  incli- 
oj/ioa  is  oow  grown  reason  in  me ;  and  from 
tlul  Rssoo,  bad  1  the  world,  nay,  were  I 
foortf  than  (be  poorest,  and  you  too  want- 
ta^T  Uvad— I  would  be  yours,  and  happy. 

ijw.  Mv  kin<lest  Charlotte!  ITakinf  her 
ffand]  Tbauks  are  too  poor  lor  this-~and 
vordt  too  weak!  But  if  we  loved  so,  why 
»lM«Vd  o«r  nnioD  be  delayed  ? 

Char,  For  happier  times.    The  present  are 
loo  wrtlcbed. 
Lfi»»  I  mxf  have  reasons  thaC  press  it  now. 
Char.  \M!at  reasons? 
ttw,  TW  strongest  reasons;  unanswerable 


CAmr.  Be  quick  and  name  theiti. 

Zor.  First  promise,  that  to-morrow,  or  the 
a^  dsy,  yon  will  be  mine  for  ever, 

€har.  I  do^tbough  misery  shduld  succeed. 

Zri»\  Thus  tben  I  seise  you!  And  with  you 
^mr  joy  on  this  side  heaven! 

^Aar.  Now,  sir,  your  secret 

l^^m.  Your  fortune*s  lost. 

CTkor.^  My  fortune  lost! — HI  study  to  be 
cnl^e  tlseu.     But  was  my  promise  claimed 

'  this?  How  noblr  generous!  Where  learned 
I'll  tkis  sad  newsf 

Ln*.  From  Bates,  Stukcley*s  prime  agent.  I 
i^r  ohU^cd  him,  and  he^s  grateful — He  told 
i  mr  io  Ineodsbip,  to  warn  me  from  my 
Laarlotte. 

CWr.  *Twas  booest  in  him,  and  Fll  esteem 
^*  ficT  it. 

/.^*v.  lie  knows  much  more  than  he  has  told. 

Ouw.  Por  me  it  is  enough.  And  for  your 
I* B Tout  love,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul    If 

'  A  d  oblise  me  more,  give  me  a  little  time. 

l^^\  W  by  time  ?  It  robs  us  of  our  happiness. 

CA^r.  I  have  a  task  to  learn,  first.  The  little 
*^?  this  fortnoe  gave  me  must  be  subdued. 
*  "'^  we  were  e^al ;  but  now  'tis  otherwise ; 
^  lor  a  liie  of  obligations,  I  have  not  learned 

ttm^.  Inline  is  that  life.    You  are  too  noble. 

^JktfT.   Leave  me  to  think  on*t. 

^»^.    To-morrow  then  yoii*ll  fix  my  hap- 

^^^^^  AB  Ibat  I  can  1  vrill. 

^^^'    It  iMNt  be  so;    we  live  but  for  each 


other.  Keep  what  you  kAow  a  secret;  and 
when  we  meet  to-m(>rrow,  more  may  be 
known. — Farewell.  '  ffcori/. 

Chur*  My  poor,  poor  sister!  how  would 
this  wound  her!  But  Fll  conceal  it,  and  spedk 
comfort  to  her.  \Kxii. 

Scene  III. — A  Room  in  a  Gamin^-fiouse, 

Enter  Beverley  and  Stukely. 

JSetf,  Whither  would  you  lead  me? 

lAnffriijr, 

Stake.  Where  we  may  vent  our  c%ir&iis, 

Bev.  Ay,  on  yourself,  and  those  damned 
counsels  th^t  have  destroyed  me.  A  thousand 
fiends  were  in  that  bosom,  and  all  let  loose  to 
tempt  me — I  had  resisted  else; 

Stake,  Go  on,  sir — I  have  deserved  tliis 
from  you. 

Bcif.  And  curses  everlasting — ^Tiroe  is  loo' 
scanty  for  them — 

Stake.  What  have  I  done? 

Betf,  What  the  '  arch  -  devil  of  old  did — 
soothed  with  false  hopes  for  certain  ruin. 

Stake,  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  your 
destruction — So  your  ^ords  mean.  VVhy,  tell 
it  to  the  world.  I  am  too  poor  to  und  a 
friend  in*t 

Bev,  \  friend!  What*s  he?  I  bad  a  friend. 

Stake.  And  have  one  stilL 

Bev,  Ay;  Fll  tell  you  of  this  friend.  Be 
found  me  happiest  of  the  happy.  Fortune  and 
honour  crowned  me;  and  love  and  peace  lived 
in  my  heart.  One  spark  of  folly  lurked  there; 
that  too  he  found:  and  by  deceitful  breath 
blew  it  into  flames,  that  have  consumed  me. 
This  friend  were  you  to  roe. 

Stake*  A  little  more,  perhaps — The  friend, 
who  gave  his  all  to  save  you;  and  not  suo 
ceeding,  chose  ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter, 
I  have  undone  you,  and  am  a  villain. 

Bev.  No;  I  think  not — The  villains  .-ire 
within. 

Stake.  What  villains? 

Bev.  Dawson  and  the  rest — We  have  been 
dupes  to  sharpers. 

Stake.  How  know  you  this?  I  have  had 
doubts  as  well  as  you;  yet  still  as  fortune 
changed  I  blushed  at  my  own  thoughts. — But 
you  Iiave  proofs,  perhaps? 

Bev,  Ay,  dairined  ones.  Beprated  losses- 
Night  after  ni^ht,  and  no  reverse — Chance  has 
no  hand  in  this. 

Stake.^  I  think  more  charitably;  yet  I  am 
peevish  in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt — The 
world  speaks  fairly  of  this  Dawson;  sb  it  does 
of  the  rest.  We  have  watched  them  closely 
too.  But  ^tisi'  a  right  usurped  by  losers,  to 
think  the  winners  knaves — We^il  have  more 
manhood  in  us. 

Bctf,  1  know  .not  what  to  think — This  night 
has  stung  me  to  the  quick — Blasted  my  rep.- 
utation  too, — I  have  bound  my  honour  to  these 
vipers;  played  ifneanly  upon  credit,  till  I  tired 
them ;  and  now  they  shun,  mc,  to  rifle  one 
another.     What's  to  be  done? 

Stake.  Nothing.  My  counsels  have  been 
fatal. 

Ber,  By  heaven  Fll  not  survive  this  shame 
— Traitor!  'tis  you  have  brought  it  on  me. 
[Taking  Hold  of  him'\*  S\\o\\'  mc  the  means 
to  save  me,  or  FU  commit  a  miii*(lor  lici;c,  and 
next  upon  myself. 
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Stake.  Wby,  do  it  then,  and  rid  me  of  in- 
gratitude. 

Ifetf,  Pr^ytliee  forgive  this  language— I  speak 
I  know  not  what—Rage  and  despair  are  in 
ray  heart,  and  hurry  me  to  mad p ess.  My 
home  is  horror  to  me — HI  not  return  to  it. 
Speak  quickly;  tell  me,  if,  in  this  wreck  of 
fortune,  one  hope  remains?  Name  it,  and  he 
,my  oracle. 

Stake.  To  f  ent  your  curses  on — You  have 
bestowed  them  liberally.  Take  your  own 
counsel;  and  should  a  desperate  hope  present 
itself,  Hwill  suit  your  desperate  fortune.  FlI 
not  advise  you. 

Bev.  What  hope?  By  heaven  TU  catch  at 
it,  however  desperate.  I  am  so  sunk  in  misery 
it  cannot  lay  me  lower. 

Stake,  You  have  an  uncle. 

£eif.  Ay ;  what  of  him  ? 

Stake,  Old  men  liye  long  hy  temperance; 
while' their  heirs  starve  on  expectation. 

JBeo,  What  mean  you  ? 

Stake,  That  the  reversion  of  his  estate  is 
yours ;    and  will  bring  money  to  pay  debts 

what'^ 

Stake.  And  what*s  his  father?  A  dishonour- 


with — Nay  more,   it  may  retrieve 
Bei>.  Or  leate  my  child  a  beggar. 


past 


able  one;  engaged  for  sums  he  cannot  pay — 
That  should  be  thought  of. 

Bev,  It  is  my  shame — The  poison  that  in- 
flames me.  Where  shall  we  go?  To  whom? 
Tm  impatient  till  alPf  lost. 

Stake.  All  may  he  yours  again — ^Your  njan 
is  Bates — He  has  large  funds  at  his  command, 
and  will  deal  justly  By  you* 

Bev,  I  am  resolved— fell  them  within  we'll 
meet   them  presently;    and  with  full  purses, ling — Reports  of  whom?    You  wished    me  i 


Mrs,B.  No,  my  kind  giri;  I  was  not  born 
for  it — But  why  do  I  distress  thee  ?  Thy  syro- 
pathiziug  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others — 
W'hat  pity  that  thy  mistress  can^  reward 
thee!  But  there's  a  power  above,  that  sees 
and  will  remember  all.  ^Knocking\  Uark! 
there's  some  one  entering. 

Lacy.  Perhaps  'tis  my  master,  madam. 

Mrs.  B.  Let  him  be  well  too,  and  I  am 
satisfied.  [Goes  to  the  Door  €md  Ustens~\  No, 

'tis  another's  voice.  , 

m 

Re-enter  Litct,  vpUH  Stukslt. 

Lacy,  Mr.  Stukely,'  madam.  C-^*^*^ 

Stake,  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  madam 
was  what  I  wished.  Unseasonable  Tisils,  wbei 
friendship  wa)rrants  them,  need  no  excuse- 
therefore  I  make  none. 

Mrs.  B,  What  mean  yon,  sir?  And  wher 
is  your  friend? 

Stake,  Men  may  have  secrets,  madafn,  'whic 
their  best  friends  are  not  admitted  to.  \A' 
parted  in  the  morning,  not  soon  to  meet  agaii 

Mrs,  B,  You  mean  to  leave  us  then  — t 
leave  your  country  too?  I  am  no  stranger  1 
your  reasons,  and  pity  your  misfortunes. 

Stake.  Your  pity^  has  undone  you.  Coul 
Beverley  do  this?  That  letter  was  a  Talse  om 
a  mean  pontrivapce  to  rob  you  of  your  je wc 
— I  wrote  it  not. 

Mrs.B.  Impossible!  Whence  came  it  thci 

Stake.  Wronged  as  I  am,  madam,  I  niu 
speak  plainly. 

Mrs.  B.  lyo  so,  and  ease  n^e. — Your  hi^ 
have  troubled  me.     Reports,  you  sny,  are  st{^ 


ih< 


too  — Come,  follow  me. 

Stake.  No;  J'll  have  no  hand  in  this;  nor 
do  I  counsel  it — Use  your  discretion,  and  act 
from  that.     You'll  find  me  at  my  lodgings. 

Betf,  Succeed  what  will,  this  night  I'll  dare 

the  worst; 
Tis  loss  of  fear  to  be  completely  cursL 

[Exit. 

Stake.  Why,  lose  it  then  for  ever — Fear  is 
the  mind^s  wprst  evil:  and  'tis  a  friendly  of- 
fice to  drive  it  from  the  bosom — ^I'hus  far  has 
fortune  crowned  me — Yet  Beverley  is  rich ; 
rich  in  his  wife^s  best  treasure,  her  honour 
and  affections.  I  would  supplant  him  there 
too.  Charlotte  is  sometimes  absent.  The  seeds 
of  jealousy  are  sown*  already.  If  I  mistake 
nol,  they  have  taken  rOot  too.  Now  is  the 
time  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  harvest.  The 
softest  of^  her  sex,  if  wronged  in  love,  or 
thinking  that  she's  wronged,  becomes  a  tigress* 
in  rcvcng^  —  I'll  instantly  to  Beverley's  — No 
matter  for  the  danger — When  beauty  leads  us 
on.  His  indiscretion  to  reflect,  and  cowardice 
to  doubt.  [ExiL 

ScEME  IV. — BEyERLEY's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley    and  Lucy. 

Mrs.B.   Did  Cbarlotle  tell  you   any  thing? 

Lacy,  ^o,  madam. 

Mrs,  B.  She  looked  confused,  melhought : 
said  she  had  business  with  her  Lcwson ;  which 
when  I  pressed  to  know,  tears  only  were  her 
answer. 

Lucy,  She  seemed  in  haste  too^Yet  her 
return  may  bring  you  comfoH. 


to  credit  them. — What,  sir,  are  these  rcporl 

Stake.  I  thoMght  them  slander,  madam ;  :i 
cautioned  in  friendship,  lest  from  ofTiciii 
tobguesthe  tale  had  reached  you  with  dou! 
aggravation. 

Mrs.  B.  Proceed,  sir. 

Slake,  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame;  due 
an  injured  wife  toj. — We  are  hoth  injured 

Mrs,  B,   How  injured?    And   who    Jbas 
jured  us? 

Stake.  My  friend — your  husband. 

Mrs.  B.  You  would  resent  for  both  thi 
but  know,  'sir,  my  injuries  are  my  own,  \ 
do  not  need  a  champion. 

Stake.  Be  not  too  h^sty,    madam.       I    c< 
not  in  resentment,    but  for  acquittance, 
thought  me  poor;  and  to  the  feigned  dlstr«: 
of  a  friend  gave  up  your  jewels. 

Mrs.  B.  I  gave  them  to  a  husband. 

Stake.  W^ho  gave  them  to  a — 

Mrs.  B.  What?  whom  did  he  givetLcm 

Stake.  A  mistress. 

Mrs.  B.  No ;  on  my  life  he  did  not. 

Stake.  Himself  confessed  ,it,  with  curses 
her  avarice. 

Mrs.  B.  ni  not  believe  it — He  has  no  m  isij 
or,  if  he  has,  why  is  it  told  to.mc? 

Stake.   To   guard   you  against  insults, 
told  me,  that,  to  move  you  to  compliac««>^ 
forged   that   letter,    pretending   I  was     :r\x 
ruined  by  him  too.    The  fraud  succeeded c1  ; 
what   a  trusting  wife  bestowed  in  pitx-  ^ 
lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Mrs.  B.  Then  I^am  lost  indeed!  His  j 
I  have  borne  without  upbraiding,  and  .s^m*^ 
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i}iproacb  of  pOTerty   ^lliout  a  tear^— My  af- 
fcctioos,  ray  strong  a£feciions,    supported  me 
ikoogb  evcrj  triaL 
Stuke.  Be  palienty  madam. 
Mrs,B*  Patient!   the  barbarous,  ungraleful 
Baa!   .\ihI  does  he  tbink  that  the  lenderaess 
of  BV  bear!  is  biA  best  security  for  wounding 
it^  totbesball  find  tbat  injuries  such  as  these 
OD  am  my  weakness  for  vengeance  and  redress. 
Stuke.  Ba!   tben    1  may  succeed.    [Aside] 
Kedms  is  in  rour  power. 
Mrs.  B.  \Vhat  redress  ? 
Stuke,  Forgive  me,   madam,  if,   in  my  teal 
to  lerrr  joa,  I  haxard  your  displeasure.   Think 
0/  voor  vr^died   state.  ,  Already   want  sur- 
roaads  5011  —  Is    it    in  patience  to  bear  that? 
To  5«e  jottr  helpless    little   one  robbed  of  his 
^;rtLricnl?  A  sister  too,  with  unavailing  tears, 
lamratjag  her   lost  fortune?    No  comfort  left 
T.iii,  bat  inefledual  pity  from  the  few,    out- 
wrtfiibed  by  iosnits  from  the  many. 

Mn.B.   Am   I   so  lost  a  creature? — ^Well, 
»Jr.  iBf  redress? 

Smt.  To  be  resolved,  is  to  secure  it  The 
marrugc  vow  once  violated,  is,  in  the  sight 
of  k«aven,  dissolved  •>- Start  not,  but  hear  me. 
Tu  now  the  summer  of  your  youth:  time 
tas  Dot  cropped  the  roses  from  your  cheek, 
tbougk  sorrow  long  has  washed  them.  Then 
ILK  ^  oar  beauty  wisely,  and,  fieed  by  iqjuries, 
Ht  from  tbe  cruellest  of  men,  for  shelter  with 
tb«  tini^sL 

Mrs.  JL  And  vrbo  is  he? 

SfMk€.  A  finend  to  the  unfortunate ;   a  bold 

one  too^  who,  while  the  storm  is  bursting  on 

toor  braw,  and  lightning   flashing  from  your 

wye*,  dares  tell  you  that  he  loves  you. 

'  JTrs.  B.  ^Vould  that  these  eyes  had  heaven^s 

rwiB  iifbtaiog,  that,  with  a  look,  thus  I  might 

tbfl   tfaee!     Am   I   then  fallen   so  low?     Has 

f^irrty  so   bumbled  me,    that  I  should  listen 

v>  a  beliisfa  offer,  and  sell  my  soul  for  bread? 
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— CHbi,  villain!  vilbin! — But  now  i  know  thee, 
aai  thank  thee  for  that  knowledge. 

Stuke.  If  you  are  wise,  you  shall  have  cause 
1^  thank  roe. 

ATrs.  JS»  An  injured  husband  too  shall  thank 

SfukA  Tet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have  a 
Vjrt  as  sinbbom  as  your  own!  as  haughty 
M:ui  iniperioa>:  and  as  it  loves,  so  can  it  hate. 

Mrs.  S.  Mean,  despicable  villain!  1  scorn 
'i^',  and  thy  threats.  Was  it  for  this  that 
K'-eriey  'was  false? — that  his  too  credulous 
*i>V  sboutd,  in  despair  and  vengeance,  give 
-•*  hrr  lM>nonr  to  a  wretch?  But  he  shall 
•.jcw  it,  nnd  vengeance  shall  be  his. 

S^uke,  Why,  send  him  for  defiance  then — 
r*-'  btm  I  love  his  wife;  but  that  a  worthless 
b.'2.:uMi  Ibrbids  our  union.  Fll  make  a  widow 
'  *  *«  '^,  amd  court  you  honourably. 

Ifrs.  Sm  Oh,  coward,  coward !  thy  soul  will 
;  *nk  at  faim:  Yet,  in  the  thought  of  what  may 
■"'."V*™*  I  f*el  a  woman^s  fears. — Keep  thy  own 

"Tety  and  be  gone.  [Rings  a  BelL 

Enur  LuGT. 

^"'■9  afcaencey  sir,  would  please  me. 
^fuke»   rtl  not  ofTcod  you,  madam. 

[Exii  with  Lucy. 
^^'  M,  '\?Vliy  opens  not  the  earth,  to 
'""wr  sncb  a  monster?  Be  conscience  then 


his  punisher,  till  heaven,  in  mercy,   gives  him 
penitence,  or  dooms  him  in  his  justice.   [Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

ScENB  I. — ^Stuskly's  Lodgings* 
Enter  Stukeiy  and  Bat^s,   meeting. 

Bates'.  Where  have  you  been  ? 

Stuke.  Fooling  my  time  away — playing  my 
tricks,  like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a 
woman. — No  matter  where — I  have  been  vexed 
and  disappointed. — ^Tell  me  of  Beverley:  how 
bore  he  his  last  shock  ? 

Bates.  Like  one  (so  Dawson  says)  whose 
senses  had  been  numbed  with  misery.  When 
all  was  lost,  he  fixed  his  tyes  upon  the  ground, 
and  stood  some  time,  with  folded  arms,  stupid 
and  motionless ;  then  snatching  his  sword,  that 
hung  against  the  wainscot,  he  sat  him  down, 
and   with   a  look  of  fixed  attention,    drew  fi- 

f^ures  on  the  floor.  At  last  he  started  up, 
ooked  wild,  and  trembled ;  and,  like  a  woman 
seised  with  her  %^iC  fits,  laughed  out  aloud, 
while  the  tears  trickled  down  his  face— so  leA 
the  room.    • 

Stuke.  Why,  this  was  madness. 

Bates.  The  madness  of  despair. 

Stuke.  We  must  confine  him  then — ^A  prison 
would  do  well.  [A  knocking  at  the  boor\ 
Hark!  that  knocking  may  be  his — Go  that  way 
down.  [Exit  Bates]  \Vho's  there? 

Enter  Lewson. 

Lei».  An  enemy — an  open,  and  avowed  one. 

Stuke.  VVhy  am  I  thus  broke  in  upon? 
This  house  is  mine,  sir,  and  should  protect 
me  from  insult  and  ill  manners. 

Lew.  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuary ;  wfaer* 
ever  found,  His  virtue*s  la%vful  game.  The 
fox*s  hold,  and  tiger*s  den,  are  no  security 
against  the  hunter. 

Stuke.  Your  business,  sir? 


Lew.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  you. — ^Why 
this  confusion?  That  look  of  guilt  and  terror? 
Is  Beverley  awake,  or  has  his  wife  told  tales? 
The  man  that  dares  like  you,  should  have  a 
soul  to  justify  his  deeds,  and  courage  to  con- 
front accusers:  not,  with  a  cowarcTs  fear,  to 
shrink  beneath  reproof. 

Stuke.  Who  waits  there? 

•  [Aloud,  and  in  confusion. 

Lew.  By  heaven  he  dies  that  interrupts  us! 
[Shutting  Oie  Door\  You  should  have  weigh- 
ed your  strength,  sir;    and  then,   instead   of 
climbing  to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked  ' 
you  for  what  you  are — a  little,  paltry  villain! 

Stuke,  You  think  I  fear  you. 

Lew.  I  know  you  fear  me — This  is  to  prove 
\\.^[Pulls  him  by  the  Sleeve]  You  wanted 
privacy — A  lady's  presence  took  up  your  at- 
tention.— Now  we  are  alone,  sir. — VVhy,  what 
a  wretch !  [Flings  him  from  him]  The  vilest 
insect  in  creation  will  turn  when  trampled  on ; 
yet  has  this  thing  undone  a  man! — by  cunning 
and  mean  arts  -undone  him ! — But  we  have 
found  you,  sir;  traced  you  through  all  your 
labyrinths.  If  you  would  save  yourself,  fall  to 
confession,  no  mercy  will  be  shown  else. 

Stuke.  First  prove  me  what  you  think  me; 
till  then^  your  thre'atenings  are  in  vain — And 
for  this  insult,  vengeance  may  yet  be  mine. 

Lew,   Infamous  coward!  why,   take  it  now 
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iben— [Z>rai<>c,  and  StukeJjr  relirei^  Mil,  I  land  not  Beverle;,    tk»l  left  you— 1  hcird  lilm 
pity  tli»: — Ytl,  that  a  wrelch  lite  tins  should  loud — You  item  alarmed  loo. 
OTri-rnmc  a  Br^erlFy!     ll  (illi  me  Trith  aslOD-       Slu/te,    Aj,  and  wilb  Teaion — We  ire  dii- 
ishnirnl!— A    wretch,    so   mean   of  soul,    thai  covered. 

cten  dpsppralinn  cannot  animate   him  to  looltj     Sates.  I 'feared  as  mucli,  aud  therefore  au- 
cnemy.     You   should  not  have  thus  lioned  you;  but  you  were  peremplonr. 


■onred,  sir,  unless,  like  others  of  your  bJack 
profFiiion,  you  had  a  sword  to  keep  the  fools 
in  awe  your  lillany  has  ruined. 

Sluke.   Villany!   Twere   best  to  curb   ihi: 
license  of  your-  tongue — for  kaow,   sir,    whili 
there  brc  laws,  tjiis  oolragc  on  my  reputalioaHi 
will  not  be  borne  with. 

Leiv.  Laws!  Dar'st  ihou  seek  shelter  froi 
the  I.-iws— ihoie  laws  whicb  thou  and  thy  ii 
femal  crew  liie  in  the  constant  violation  ol 
Talt'st  ihou  of  reputation  too,  when,  under 
friendship's  sacred  name,  ihou  bast  betrayed, 
robbril,  and  destroyed  P 

Sluke.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming— 'tis  a  rich  topic, 
and  affords  noble  dedamalion. — Go  preach 
affainsi  it  in  tbe  city — vou'll  find  a  congrega- 
tion in  e*ery  tavern.  If  tbey  should  lauefa  at 
Tou,  fly  to  my  lord,  and  semioaiie  it  there; 
he'll  thank  you,  and  reform. 

Xev.  And  will  example  sanctify  a  vice?  No, 
wretch ;  the  custom  of  my  lord,  or  of  tbe  cil 
tlial  apes  him,  cannot  excuse  a  breach  of  law, 
or  make  (he  gamester's  calling  reputable.  . 

Slukf.    Rail  on,    I  lay— But  is  this    teal  for 
beggared    Beverley  ?    Is    it   for   him  thai  I 
treated  ihui?  No; 
have    groaned   \a   \ 

fortune  escaped  the  wreck,  to  have  rewarded 
■he  disinterested  love  of  honest  Mr.  Lewson. 

Leiv.  Row  I  detest  thee  for  the  thought! 
Rut  tbou  art  loit  to  every  human  feeling.  Tel, 
let  me  tell  tbee,  *ad  may  it  wring  tby  heart, 
that,  though  my  friend  Ja  ruined  bj  tby 
snares,  ifaou  hast,  unknowingly,   been  kind  to 

Sluke.  Havel?  Itwas,  iadeed, unknowingly. 

htSff.  Tliou  hast  assisted  me  in  love — given 
me  tbe  merit  that  I  wanted ;  since,  hut  for 
thee,  my  Cbariotte  bad  not  known  'twas  her 
dear  self  I  sighed  for,  and  not  her  fortune. 

Sluke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her  iben. 

Lear.  And,  as  a  brother  to  poor  Beverley, 
I  will  pursue  the  robber  that  bai  stripped  him. 


Sluke.  Thus  fools  talk  ever;  ipen JinR tbcir 
(die  breath  on  vtbat  is  past,  and  trcmbtiDg  il 
tbe  future.  We  must  be  active;  BeTerlrj,  )l 
worsi,  is  but  suspicious ;  but  Lemno's  etiuiu, 
and  his  bate  lo  me,  will  lay  all  open.  ^Icini 

uit  be  found  lo  stop  bim. 

Balfs.  What  means  ? 

Stuke.  Diipaicb  him— Nay,  start  nat~U»- 
call  for  desperate  decdi — V\t 


Stuke.  1  do,  by  heaven  1 

liatet.  Good  nigbl,  then.  [Coin;. 

Stuke.  Slay — !  must  be  beard,  then  aemtr. 

cd. — Perhaps  the  molioa  was  loo  sudden;  iml 

human   weakness    starts    at    miirder,    ihouen 

strong   necessity   compels    it.      I  hate  iboojiiil 

'     ig   of  this,    and   my  first  feelings  wen  11< 

irs;    3  foolish  conscience  aweo  me,  vliiti 

in  1  conquered.     The  man  that  would  iiniJ" 

,  nature  cries  out,  undo.    Brutes  koovrlWii 

foe*  by  instinct ;   and,  where  superior  Corrr  ]i 

I,   tbey  use  it  lor  destruclion.    Shall  iii»> 

!ss?  Lewson  pursues  ui  to  our  mini  inJ 

with   I 


folly 


r  turtt  and  ti 


^ates.  He  has  obliged  me,    and  I  dare  doi 
Stuke.  Why,  live  lo  shame  then— to  bejp.'' 
and  punishment.     You  would   be  privy  la  ibi 
deed,  yet  want  tbe  soul  to  act  it.^Nay  mof 
had  my   designs   been   levelled  at  his  foitu'ir 
you  had  stepped  in  the  foremost — Andwiuli 
life    -without   its   comforts? — Those  you  ncul' 
rob    him   o^    and    by   a   lingering   death  iJi 
cruelly  lo  murder.     Henceforth,  adieu  to  bilf 
made  villains — There'*  danger  in  them.  V>ii 
you  have  got  is  yours — keep  it,  and  hldei>it] 
it — ni   deal   my   future   bounty   to   those  thj 
merit  it 
Btites.  What's  the  reward? 
Stukf.  Equal  ditision  of  our  gains.  Imti 
, ,  ,  II,  and  will  be  jusL 

and  snatch  him  from  his  gripe.  1     Bales.  Think  of  the  means  then. 

Sluke.   Tben  know,  imprudent  man,    he  is;     Sluke.   He's  g«ne  to   Beverley's— \'\'ail  i> 
within   mv  gripe;    and  should  my  friendship, him    in   the  street — 'Tis  a  dark  nigbl,   and' 
for   him  be   slandered   once  again,    the  hand  for  miiEhief— A  dagger  would  be  useful. 
Ihrit  \i3\  tmiciliiil  bim  shall  fall  and  crush  him.  |     Bates.  He  sleeps  no  more. 

Lew.  Whv,  nrjw  there's  a  spirit  in  thee  !j  Sluke.  Consider  the  reward.  When  I 
This  is,  indeed,  to  be  a  villain!  But  1  shall  deed's  done  I  have  other  business  wilb  i< 
reach  thee  vet— Flj  where  thou  wilt,  my  ven-  Send  I^awson  lo  me, 

geance   shall  pursue  ihee— And  Beverley  shall  i     Bates.  Think  it  already  done — and  so,  [>i 
yet  be  saved — be  saved  from  tbee,  diou  mon-.well.  [£i 

Iter !    nor   owe   hii  rescue  to  his  wife's  dii-      Sluke.   Why  farewell,  Leirson,    then ;  > 
honour,  [£i;it  i  farewell  to  my  fears.     TbJa  nicht   secures  : 

Sluke.    \Pauting}  Tben  ruin  has  enclosed,— Pll  wait  the  event  within.  [£'j 

meli — Curae    on    my    coward  heart!     I  would 
be   bravely    'illainoiisj    hut  'tia  my   nature  ti 


Scene  11.- 


fear   brings  c.-iut 
mischief  iiiiiit  If. 


s  fbund  n 


■Yet 


,    and  that  security — More 
>ne  to  hide  tbe  past — Look 
to  yourself,   iillicioiii  Lewson  ~  there   may  he 
Atag/et  slirring— How  now,  Sates? 


The  StreeL.^Stage  daikenet 

A'nlT   BlVEDLKT. 

Bea.  Row  like  an  outcnat  do  I  waud 
Loaded  with  everr  CUrae  that  drivea  the  i 
lo  desperation!  The  midnight  robber,  ai 
walks  bis  rounds,  tees,  bj  U>e  giimmel 
lamp,  my  frantic  looks,  and  drcada  to  n 
me.  VVhilher  am  I  going  T  '  My  home 
I,  there;    all  that  is  dear  on   earth  it  hoIJi  I 
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frt  are  the  ^les  (^  death  more  welcome  to 
flKwfll  enler  it  do  more — Who  passes  there? 
Ttt  Lcwson—He  meets  me  in  a  gloomy  hour; 
jfld  nfnory  tells  me  he  has  been  raedcRing 
wk^  ny  lanif . 

EiUcr  LiwsoK. 

Lea.  Berakjl  well  met  I  have  been  busy 
iiToaT  ifiiin. 

hev.  So  1  bve  fae^dy  sir:  and  now  I  must 
^ivk  jott  » 1  ought. 

Le«.  ToHMrrow  I  may  deserve  your  thanks, 
—bit  a  irk  I  go  to  Bates. — DiscoTeries  are 
■akit;  lial  an  arch  villain  trembles  at. 

Be*'.  Dutomies  are  made,  sir,  that  you  shall 
innUf  at  Where  is  this  boasted  spirit,  this 
M  ^rmraoosr,  that  was  to  call  me  to  ac- 
eoasl?  Yoo  lay  I  have  wronged  my  sister— 
.W  m  as  much,  fiat,  first  be  ready  for 
ddcDce,  as  I  am  for  resentment         [^Draws. 

U».  >Vlut  mean  yoo?  I  understand  you 
not 

Sev.  Tie  coward's  sta  le  acquittance  !  who, 
vies  he  spreads  foul  calumny  abroad,  and 
^^1  JQsl  fengeance  on  him,  cries  out, 
"  U'bl  mean  jrou  ?  I  understand  you  not.** 

W  Coward  and  calumny?  "Whence  are 
mu  words?  But  1  forgive  and  pity  you. 

Bee,  YoBf  pity  had  been  kinder  to  my  fame: 
B«t  fon  kare  traduced  it — ^told  a  vile  story  to 
^  public  ear,  (bat  I  have  ^^^rronged  my  sister. 

Lr».  Tts  £dse!  Show  me  the  man  tiiat  dares 

Bee,  I  Ifan^t  you  brave,  and  of  a  soul 
'opfrjor  lo  tow  roalic«f ;  but  I  have  found  you, 
and  wiH  liave  vengeance.  This  is  too  place 
wjrpiBoit 

^.  .Nor  shall  it  be  for  violence. — Impru- 
intmao!  wbo  in  revenge  for  fancied  injuries, 
,'"«M  DJerte  die  heart  that  loves  him.'  But 
toa*n  tnVodship  acts  from  itself,  unmoved  by 
ijiaitT  or  iamtitude:     the  life  you  thirst  for 

*^  he  employed   to   serve  you. — You  know 

a*  Dot 

Biv,  Yes;  for  the  slanderer  of  my  fame — 
^^>.  under  show  of  friendship,  arraigns  mc 
■iWflsbce;  bailing  in  every  ear  foul  breach 
■'tnul,  aod  family  dishonour. 

l^.  Hate  1  done  this?  Who  told  you  so? 

Br^  The  world — Tis  talked  of  every  where. 
Hi  pleased  you  lo  add  threats  too — lou  were 
•  "^l  me  to  account— Why,  do  it  now  then ; 
!  ^-loid  be  proud  of  such  an  arbiter. 

^*.  Put  up  your  sword,  and  know,  me 
**«'-  I  never  injured  you.  The  base  sug- 
l^'«  comes  from  Stukely:   I  see   him  and 

LI  «Ott. 

^^.  What  aims?  VU  not  conceal  it— 'twas 
H'U  that  accused  you. 

^.  To  rid  him  of  an  enemy — Perhaps  of 
^R'  fears  discovery,  and  frames  a  tale  of 
^*<*«»od,  to  ground  revenge  and  murder  on. 

^-  1  roust  have  proof  of  this. 

^.  Wail  tifl  to>morrow  then. 

fi^  1  wiM. 

**[•••  Good  aiffht — I  go  to  serve  you — Forget 
"^tpftst,  as  I  do;  and  cheer  y>ur  family 
**'  tnulcs — ^To-morrow  may  confirm  them, 
»*  n»l€  aU  happy.  [Exii, 

B*^'  [Pausing j  flow  vile  and  how  absurd 

*^«  His  boasted  honour  is.  but  another 
'^^  ^  ^tid^   which  easier  bears  the. con- 


sciousness of  guilt,  than  the  world's  just  re- 
proofs! But  *tis  the  fashion  of  the  times;  and 
in  defence  of  falsehood  and  false  honour,  men 
die  martyrs.  I  knew  not  that  my  nature  was 
SO'  bad*  [^Stands  musing. 

Enter  Bates  o/iJ  Jarvis. 

Jar.  This  way  the  noise  was;  and  yonder's 
my  poor  master. 

Bales.  I  heard  him  at  high  words  with 
Lewson. — 

Jar.  I  heard  him  too.    Misfortunes  vex  him. 

Bates.  Go  to  him,  and  lead  him  home. — 
ril  not  be  seen  by  him.  \Kxit. 

Bev.  iStarttnff]  What  fellow's  that?  [i^ee- 
ing  Jarvisl  Art  thou  a  murderer ,  friend  ? 
Come,  leaa  the  way^I  have  a  hand  as  mis- 
chievous as  thine ;  a  heart  as'  desperate  too — 
Jarvis!  to  bed,  old  man— the  cold  will  chill 
thee. 

Jar.  Why  arp  you  wandering  at  this  lite 
hour?  Your  sword  drawn  too?  For  heaven*s 
sake  sheath  it,  sir — the  sight  distracts  me. 

Betf.  W^hose  voice  was  that?  [^ff^iidijr. 

Jar.  Twas  mine,  sir:  Let  me  entreat  you 
to  give  the  sword  to  me. 

Bep,  Ay,  take  it — quickly  take  it — Perhaps 
I  am  not  so  cursed,  but  heaven  may  have 
sent  thee  at  this  moment  to  snatch  me  from 
perdition. 

Jar.  Then  I  am  blessed. 

Beif.  Continue  so,  and  leave  me — my  sor- 
rows are  contagious.  No  one  is  bless'd  thaCs 
near  me. 

Jar,  I  came  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Bep.  And  now  thou  hast  found  me,  leave 
me, — My  thoughts  are  wild,  and  will  not  be 
disturbed. 

Jar.  Such  thoughts  are  best  disturbed. 

Bep.  Who  sent  thee  hither? 

Jar.  My  weeping  mistress. — Alas,  sir,  forfeit 
your  griefs,  and  let  me  lead  you  to  her !  The 
streets  are  dangerous. 

Betf.  Be  wise,  and  leave  me  then.  The 
night*s  black  horrors  are  suited  to  my  thoughts 
-^ These  stones  shall  be  my  resting-place. 
^Tfirotvs  himself  on  the  Ground]  Ilcre  shall 
my  soul  brood  o*er  its  miseries;  till,  with  the 
fiends  df  hell  and  guilty  of  the  earth,  I  start 
and  tremble  at  the  mocning's  light. 

Jar.  Let  patience,  not  despair,  possess  you 
— Bise,  I  beseech  you — There's  not  a  moment 
of  your  absence  that  my  poor  mistress  does 
not  mourn  for. 

Bei>.  Have  I  undone  her,  and  is  she  still  so 
kind  ?  [Starting  up]  It  is  too  much — My  brain 
can*t  hold  it — Oh,  Jarvis,  how  desperate  is 
that  wretch's  state,  which  only  death  or  mad- 
ness can  relieve! 

Jar.  Appease  his  mind,  good  heaven,  and 
give  him  resignation!  Alas,  sir,  could  beings 
in  the  other  world  perceive  the  events  of  this, 
how  would  your  parents'  blessed  spirits  grieve 


for  ypu,  even  in  heaven  I-rLet  me  conjure  you, 
by  their  honoured  mem6ries — by  the  sweet  in- 
nocence of  your  yet  helpless  child,  and  by 
the  ceaseless  sorrows  of  my  poor  mistress,  to 
rouse  your  mafthood  and  struggle  with  these 
griefs ! 

Bev.  Thou  virtuous,  good,  old  man !  Thy 
tears  and  thy  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart, 
through  all  its  miseries. 
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«/ar.  Bo  bul  resigned,  sir,  and  happiness 
may  yet  be  yours.  Hark!  i  bear  Toices  — 
Come  tbis  way:  we  may  reach  home  unnoticed. 

Jiev.  Unnoticed  didst  thou  say?  Alas !  I  dread 
no  looks  but  of  those  wretches  I  have  made 
at  home.  Ob,  bad  I  listened  to  tby  honest 
warnings,  no  eartbly  blessing  Bad  been  want- 
ing to  me;  but  I  have  warren  against  the  power 
that  blest  me,  and  now  am  sentenced  to  tbe 
hell  I  merit.  [ExeunL 

Scene  lU. — Stukely^s  Lodgings, 

Enter  Stukely  and  Dawson. 

Stuke,  Come  bither,  Dawson;  my  limbs  are 
on  the  rack,  and  my  soul  sbiTers  in  me,  till 
tills  nigliOs  business  be  complete. — ;Tell  me  thy 
thougbts;  is  Bates  determined,  or  does  he  waver? 

Datv,  At  first  be  seemed  irresolute! — wisbed 
the  employment  bad  been  mine;  and  muttered 
curses  on  his  coward  hand,  that  trembled  at 
the  deed. 

Stuke,  And  did  be  leave  you  so? 

Datv,  No;  we  walked  together,  and,  shel- 
tered by  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lew- 
son  in  warm  debate;  but  soon  tney  cooled, 
and  then  1  led  -them  to  hasten  hither;  but  not 
till  *twas  resolved  Lewson  should  die, 

Siuke,  Thy  words  have  given  me  life, — 
That  qua'r^el  too  was  fortunate ;  for,  if  my  hopes 
deceive  me  not,  it  promises  a  grave  to  Beverley. 

Daw,  You  misconceive  me— Lewson  and  he 
were  friends. 

Stake.  But  my  prolific  brain  shall  make  them 
enemies.  If  I^wson  falls  he  ialls  by  Beverley 
^Ask  me  no  question,  but  do  as  I  direct. 
Tbis  writ  [Takes  out  a  Pocket-book^  for  some 
days  past  J  have  treasured  here,  till  a  conve- 
nient time  called  for  its  use — That  time  is  come ; 
take  it,  and  give  it  to  an  ofiicer — It  roust  be 
served  this  instant.  [Gipes  a  Paper. 

Dai^\  On  Beverley? 

Stake,  Look  at  it — It  is  for  tbe  sums  that 
I  have  lent  him. 

Daw,  Must  he  to  prison  then  ? 

Stake.  I  ask.  obedlience,  not  replies.  '  This 
sight  a  gaol  must  be  his  lodging.  Tis  probable 
he  s  not  gone  home  yet. — ^VVait  at  his  door, 
and  see  it  executed. 

Daw,  Upon  a  beggar! — He  has  no  means 
of  payment. 

Stake,  Dull  and  insensible! — If  Lewson  dies, 
who  was  it  killed  him?  Why,  he  that  was 
seen  quarrelling  with  htVn;  and  I,  that  knew 
of  Beyerlev^s  intents,  arrested  him  in  friendship 
— A  little  late,  perhaps;  but  *lwas  a  virtuous 
act,  and  men  will  thank  me  for  it«  Now,  sir, 
you  understand  me? 

Daw,  Most  perfectly;  and  will  about  it. 

Stake,  Haste,  then;  and  when  His  done,  come 
back  and  tell  me. 

Daw,  Till  then,  farewell.  »  {E,vit, 

Stake,  Now  tell  thy  tale,  fond  wife!  And, 
Lewson,  if  again  thou  canst  insult  me! 

Not  avarice  now,  but  vengeance,  fires  my 

breast ; 
And  one  short  hour  must  make  me  cursM 
or  bicss'd.  [ExiL 

ACT  V. 

ScE N  E  L  ~  St  u KEL Y^s  Lodgmgs. 

Enter  Stuxcly,  Bates,  and  Dawson. 
Hates,   Poor    Levt  sou !  —  But  I    told   you 


enough  last  night*  Tbe  thought  of  bim  is  hor- 
rible to  me. 

Stake.  In  the  street  did  yon  say?  and  no 
one' near  bim. 

Hates,  By  his  own  door;  be  was  leading 
me  to  bis  house.  I  pretended  bnsioess  witn 
him,  and  stabbed  him  to  tbe  heart,  while  he 
was  reaching  at  the  bell. 

Stake,  And  did  he  fall  so  suddenly? 

Bates,  The  repetition  pleases  you,  I  see^ 
I  told  you  he  fell  without  a  groan. 

Stake.  What  beard  you  of  bjm  this  moniing? 

Bedes.  That  tbe  watch  found  him  in  tkett 
rounds,  and  alarmed  tbe  servants.  1  minsleij 
with  the  crowd  just  now,  and  saw  him  dead 
in  his  own  house. — Tbe  sight  terrified  me. 

Stake.  Awzj  with  terrors,  till  bis  ghost  ni^ 
and  accuse  us.  We  have  no  living  enemy  t^ 
fear  unless  His  Beverley ;  and  bim  we  haf| 
lodged  safe  in  prison. 

Bates.  Must  be  be  murdered  too? 

Stake,  No;  I  have  a  scheme  to  make  lli| 
law  his  murderer.  At  what  hour  did  Lewson 611 

Bates,  Tbe  clock  struck  twelve  as  I  turnd 
to  leave  him — ^*Twas  a  melancholy  bell,  I  tbougl^ 
ringing  for  his  death. 

Stake.  The  time  was  lucky  for  us*-BeTerlc| 
was  arrested  at  one,  yoti  say  ?     [To  Dawsoi 

Daw,  £xactly. 

Stake.  Good.  We'll  talk  of  this  preseotl] 
Tbe  women  Were  with  bim,  I  think  r       •  j 

Daw.  And  old  Jarvis.  I  would  have  to 
you  of  them  last  night,  but  your  thoughts  ire 
too  busy. — Tis  well  you  have  a  heart  of  tloo 
the  tale  would  melt  it  else. 

Stake.  Out  with  it  then. 

Daw.  I  traced  bim  to  his  lodgioffs;  ai 
pretending  pity  for  bis  misfortunes,  ^ept  ^ 
door  open  while  the  ofiicera  seised  bim.  T^ 
a  damned  deed! — but  no  matter — I  foliowl 
my  instructions. 

Staki,  And  what  said  he? 

Daw.  He  upbraided  me  with  treachery,  c^ 
ed  you  a  villain,  acknowledged  the  sums  )1 
had  lent  bim,   and  submitted  to  his  fortune 

Stake.  And  the  women — 

Daw.  For  a  few  minutes  astonishment  k 
them  silent.  They  looked  wildly  at  one  ; 
other,  while  the  tears  streamed  down  ll 
cheeks.  But  rage  and  fury  soon  gave  lb 
words;  and  then,  in  tbe  Tery  bitterness 
despair,  they  cursed  me,  and  the  monster  1 
haci  employed  me. 

Stake.  And  you  bore  it  w^itb  philosoph}^ 

Daw.  Till  the  scene  cbangea,  and  th^ 
melted.  1  ordered  the  officers  to  take  a^ 
their  prisoner.  Tbe  women  shrieked,  and  w^ 
have  followed  him ;  but  we  forbade  them.  Hi 
then  they  fell  upon  their  knees,  tbe  wife  ii 
cd,  tbe  sister  raving,  and  both^  with  alli 
eloquence  of  misery,  endeavouring  to  $0 
us.  I  never  felt  compassion  till  that  mora 
and,  had  the  officers  been  moTed  like  me^ 
had  leA  tbe  business  undone,  and  fled 
curses  on  ourselves.  But  their  hearts  i| 
steeled  by  custom.  Tbe  sighs  of  beauty, 
the  pangs  <^  affection,  were  beneath  their  i 
They  tore  bim  from  their  arms,  and  loi 
bim  in  prison,  with  only  Jarris  to  comfort 

Stake.  There  let  him  lie,  till  inre  hateful 
business  with  him — But  bow    to    pro<:eed 
require   time  and  though^— Come  along  I 
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Rf:  fhe  room  witbin  is  fitted  for  privacy — 
6u(  DO  compaaiion,  jir.  [7b  Datvsonl — We 
vaot  leisure  Wl— This  way.  l^ExeunL 

SaM  II^Beyerley^s  Lodgings* 

Inter  iMis.  Bevbrley  and  CRARi.eTTZ. 
MrLB.  No  Dews  of  Lewson  yet  ? 
Char,  Nooc  He  irent  out  early,  and  knows 
Bc-i  vbal  bs  bappened. 

Jfrs.lt.  TIk  Clock  strikes  eigbt — FlI  wait  no 

ioii|rr.  0^  what  a  nigbt  was  last  night!    I 

vottldootpattaootlifr  such  to  purchase  worlds 

bf  ii— Mt  poor  Bererlej  too!  What  must  he 

hw  i«Ji/-Tb<  very  thought  distracts  me !  — 

To  bre  Jrin  torn  at  midnight  Irora  me !    A 

l(4(liHMBe  piioa  his  habitation  1  A  cold,  damp 

roun^  lodging!   The  bleak  winds,  perhaps, 

Uowib;  opoo  his  pillottr !  No  fond  wife  to  full 

Liis  lo  lus  rest!    and    no  reflections  hut  to 

wouaJ  and-  tear,  him!— Tis  too   horrible! — ^I 

viQtcd  lore  for  him,   or  they  had  not  forced 

^  frcfB  ne.—They  should  have  parted  soul 

ioJ  ^  first— I  was  too  tame. 

Ckar,  You  must  not  talk  so.— -All  that  we 
<^/<i  we  M;  and  Jarris  did  the  rest— The 
^foi  czfatnre  will  give  him  comfort.  See 
wkrt  he  comes!  His  looks  are  cheerful  too! 

Enter  Jar  VIS. 
Mrs.  B,  Kxt  tears  tben  cheerful !    Alas,   he 
*'<pJ  Swak  to  him,  Charlotte. 
Otar.  How  does  your  master,  Janris  ? 
^^'  1  ua  old  and    foolish,   madam;    and 
tcan  will  come  before  my  words — But  don't 
TW  vvep;  [To  Mrs*  Beverley]  I  have  a  tale 

*».A  Say  but  he's  well,  and  I  have  joy 

«/*•.  Afi  shall  be  well — I  have  news  for  him, 
^a(  vifl  ^akt  his  poor  heart  bound .  again — 
rV  ipoo  old  age! — How  childish  it  makes 
»f'— i  kave  a  tale  of  joy  for  you,  and  my 
•nn  irmro  it 

Mrs.B.  What  is  it,  Jarvis? 

J^.  Your  unde,  madam,  died  yesterday. 

^ri.  B.  %  unde !— Oh,  heavens ! 

^W.  How  heard  you  of  his  death? 

J^"  1\\%  steward  came  express,  madam — ^I 
*i  kirn  in  the  street,  inquinng  for  your  lodg- 
i^wl  should  not  rejoice,  perhaps — but  he  was 
^  i  and  my  poor  master  a  prisoner— Now  he 
J^-l  li»e  again— Ob,  *tis  a  brave  fortune !  and 
1*31  death  to  me  to  see  him  a  prisoner. 

*W.  How  did  he  pass  the  nigbt,  Jarvis? 

Jir.  tjke  a  man  dreaming  of  death  and 
?^'*7-\\T»cn  they  led  him  to  his  cell,  he 
■■Of  brmself  upon  a  vrretched  bed,  and  lay 
J?^Uesi  liH  day>break.  I  spoke  to  him,  but 
■'  «o(iid  not  hear  me;  and  when  I  persisted, 
y  «i»d  bis  hand  at  me,  and  knit  his  brow 
'•-i  dioitgbt  be  would  have  struck  me,  I 
*-  ^m  be  of  comfort — Be  gon<*,  old  wretch, 
•••»  bf— My  wife!  my  child!  my  sister!  I  have 
i'-nr  ihem  all,  and  will  know  no  comfort! 

•  '1!,  filling  upon  bis  knees,    he   imprecated 
'^•^  upon  bimselL 

^  li.  This  is  too  horrible !  But  we  have 
***  too  long.     Lei  us  haste  to  comfort  him, 

•  *c  trilh  iiira.  [Exeunt 

ScE.\R  IIL— .^  Prison, 

BcTERUtY  is  discovered  siiiing, 
^'  VVhy  there's  an  end  then;  I  hare  judged 


deliberately,  and  the  result  is  death!  How  the 
self-murderer^s  account  may  stand  I  know  not. 
But  this  I  know — the  load  of  hateful  life  op- 
presses me  too  much — ^The  borrors  of  my  soul 
are  more  than  I  can  h^dir— {Offers  to  kneeh'\ 
Father  of  mercy  !-^— I  cannot  pray — Despair  has 
laid  bis  iron  hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me 
for  perdition — Conscience!  conscience!  thy 
clamours  are  too  loud! — Here*s  that  shall  si- 
lence thee.  [Takes  a  Phial  out  of  lUs  Pocket, 
and  looks  at  ii\  Thou  art  most  friendly  to 
the  miserable.  Come  then,  thou  cordial  for 
sick  minds — Come  to  my  heart.  [Drinks\  Oh, 
that  the  grave  would  bury  memory  as  well  as 
body !  For  if  the  soul  i^^%  and  feels  the  suf- 


ferings  of  those   dear  ones  it  leaves  behind, 
eeper- 


the  Everlasting  has  no  vengeance  to  torment 
it  deeper— ni  think  no  more  onH^— Reflection 
comes  too  late — Once  there  was  a  time  for^t 
— but  now  'tis  past.— Who*s. there? 

Enter  JaryiS. 

Jar,  One  that  hoped  to  see  you  with  better 
looks — ^Why  do  you  turn  so  from  me?  I  have 
brought  comfort  with  me.  And  sec  who  comes 
to  eive  it  welcome !. 

Jaei\  My  wife  and  sister!  W^hy  'tis  but  one 
pang  more  then,  and  farewell,  world !     [Aside* 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Mrs,  B,  Where  is  he?  [Runs  and  em^ 
brcuies  him\  Oh,  I  have  him!  I  have  him! 
And  no'v  they. shall  never  part  ns  more — I 
have  news,  love,  to  make  you  happy  for  ever 
— Alas,  he  hears  us  not!— opeak  to  me,  love. 
I  have  no  heart  to  see  you  thus. 

Bev,  This  is  a  sad  place ! 

Mrs,  B,  We  come  to  lake  you  from  it — 
to  tell  you  the  world  goes  weU  again  —  that 
Providence  has  seen  our  sorrows,  and  sent  the 
means  to  help  them — Your  uncle  died  yesterday. 

Betf,  My  unde! — No,  do  not  say  sol — Ob, 
I  am  sick  at  heart! 

Mrs.  B.  Indeed! — I  meant  to  bring  you 
comfort. 

Betf.  Tell  me  he  lives  then — ^If  you  would 
bring  ibe  comfort,  tell  me  he  lives! 

Mrs,  B.  And  if  1  did — I  have  no  power  to 
raise  the  dead — He  died  yesterday. 

Bep.  And  I  am  heir  to  him? 

Jar,  To  his  whole  estate,  sir— But  bear  it 
patiently — pray  bear  it  patiently. 

Bev.  Well,  well  —  [Pausing]  Why  fame 
says  I  am  rich  then? 

Mrs.  B.  And  truly  so — ^Why  do  you  look 
so  wildly  ? 

Bep,  Do  I?  The  news  was  unexpected.  But 
has  he  leA  me  all? 

Jar.  All,  all,  sir  —  He  could  not  leave  it 
from    you. 

Bev.  I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Mrs.  B.  Why  are  you  disturbed  so? 

Jteif.  Has  death  no  terrors  in  it? 

Mrs,  B.  Not  an  old  man's  death.  Yet,  if 
it  troubles  you,  I  v/ish  him  living, 

Bev.  And  I,  with  all  my  heart.  For  I  have 
a  tale  to  tell  that  shall  turn  you  into  stone ;  or, 
if  the  power  of  speech  remain,  you  shall  kned 
down  and  curse  me. 

Mrs,  Bi  Alas!  and  why  are  we  to  curse 
you? — ril  bless  you  for  ever.  ' 

Bev.  No ;  I  have  deserved  no  blessings.  The 
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world  holds  not  such  anokber  wretcb.  All  this 
large  fortune,  this  second  bounty  of  heaven, 
that  might  have  healed  our  sorroVs,  and  sa- 
tisfied our- utmost  hopes,  in  a  cursed  hour  1 
sold  last  night 

Mrs,  B.  impossible  I 

Bev,  Thai  devil,  Stukely,  with  all  hell  to  aid 
him,  tempted  me  to  the  deed.  To  pay  false 
debls  of  honour,^  and  to  redeem  past  errors, 
I  sold  the  reversion — Sold  it  for  a  scanty  sum, 
and  lost  it  amonc  villains. 

Char.  Why,  firewell  all  then! 

Bev,  Liberty  and  life — Come,  kneel  and 
curse  me. 

Mrs  B.  Then  hear  me,  heaven !  [Kneeis] 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  his  sorrows!  Give 
softness  to  his  looks,  and  ({uiet  to  his  heart! 
Take  from  his  memory  the  sense  of  what  is 
past,  and  cure  him  of  despair !  On  me,  on  me, 
if  misery  must  be  the  lot  of  either,  multiply 
misfortunes!  Fll  bear  them  patiently,  so  he  is 
happy!  These  bands  shalj  toil  for  his  support! 
These  eyes  be  lifted  up  for  hourly  blessings 
on  him  I  And .  every  duty  of  a  fond  and  faith- 
ful wife  be  doubly  done,  to  cheer  and  comfort 
him  ! — So  hear  me! — So  reward  mtl  [Rises. 

Bev,  I  would  kneel  too,  but«that  oOended 
heaven  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curses. 
For  1  have  done  a  deed  to  mak«  life  horrible 
to  you — 

Mrs  B,  What  deed? 

Jar,  Ask  him  no  questions,  madam — This 
last  misfortune,  has  hurt  his  brain.  A  little 
time  will  give  him  patience. 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Beo.  Why  is  this  villain  here! 

Stake:  To  give  you  liberty  and  safety.  There, 
madam,  is  his  discbarge.  \Giving  a  JRaper  to 
Mrs.  BeverlejrJ\  The  arrest 'last  night  was 
meant  in  friendship,  but  came  too  late. 

Char,  What  mean  you,  sir? 

Stake.  The  arrest  was  too  .late;  I  say;  I 
would  have  kept  his  hands  from  blood,  but 
'  was  too  late. 

Mrs.  B,  His  hands  from  blood ! — ^whose  blood  ? 

Stake,  From  Lewson^s  blood. 

Char,  No,  villain!  Yet  what  of  Lewson? 
Speak  quickly. 

Stake.  You  are  ignorant  then!  1  thought  I 
heard  the  murderer  at  confession. 

Char,  What  murderer? — And  who  is  nfur- 
dered?  Not  Lewson?— Say  he  lives,  and  Fll 
kneel  and  worship  you. 

Stake,  In  pity,  so  I  would;  but  that  the 
tongues  of  all  cry  murder.  I  came  in  pity, 
not  in  malice,  to  save  the  brother,  not  kill  the 
sister.    Your  Lewson^s  dead. 

Char,  Oh,  horrible! 

Bev.  Silence,  I  charge  you — Proceed,  sir. 

Stake.  No;  justice  may  stop  the  tale— and 
there*s  an  evidence. 

Enter  Bates. 

Bates.  The  news,  I  see„  has  reached  you. 
But  take  comfort,  madam.  [To  Charlotte'\ 
There*s  one  without  inquiring  for  you. — Go 
to  him,  and  lose  no  time. 

Char.  O  misery  I  misery!  [E.xit. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  her,  Jarris.  If  it  be  true 
'that  Lewson*s  dead,  her  grief  may  kill  her. 

Bates.  Jarvis  roust  stay  here,  madam.  1 
have  .some  questions  for  him. 


Stake.  Rather  let  him  fly.  His  evidence 
may  crush  his  master. 

ieif,  \Why  ay ;  this  looks  like  maoaeemenl. 

Bates,  He  found  you  quarrellingvvitbLcwsoa 
in  the  streets  last  nighu  [To  Beverlty, 

Mps.  B*  No;  I  am  sure  he  did  not. 

Jar.  Or  if  I  did- 

Mrs.  B'  *Tis  false,  old  man — ^They  bad  no 
quarrel;  there'  was  no  cause  for  quarrel. 

Beo,  Let  him  proceed,  I  say — Oh!  1  aia 
sick!  sick! — ^Reach  a  chair.       [He  sits  down, 

Mrs.B.  If  Lewson*s  dead,  you  killed  him  noL 

Enter  Dawson. 

Stake.  Who  sent  for  Dawson? 
Bates.  Twas  I — We  have  a  witness  iQQ 
you  little  think  .of— without  there! 
Stake:  What  witness? 
Bates.  A  right  one.    Look  at  him. 

Enter  Lewson  and  Charlotte. 

Stake.  Lewson!  O  villains!  villains! 

[To  Bates  and  Dawsm 

Mrs,B.  Risen  from  the  dead!  Why,  tbL 
is  unexpected  happiness! 

Char.  Or  is  it  his  ghost?  [To  StukeljlVi^ 
sight  would  please  you,  sir. 

Jar.  What  riddle's  this  ? 

Bev.  Be  quick  and  tell  it — My  minutes  ar 
but  few. 

Mrs.B.  Aks!  Why  so?  You  shalllivcloa 
and  happily. 

Lew.  While  shame  and  punishment  ika 
rack  (hat  viper!  [Pointing  to  Stakel/]  Th 
tale  is  short — I  was  too  busy  in  his  secnt 
and  therefore  doomed  to  die.  Bates,  to  pn 
vent  the  murder,  undertook  it — I  kept  aloof  l 
give  it  credit. —       ,* 

Char.  And  gav<^  me  pangs  unutterable. 

LeofA  I  fell  them  alV  and  would  have  tol 
you — But  vengeance  wanted  ripening.  Tt 
villain's  scheme  was  but  half  executed.  Tl 
arrest  by  Dawson  followed  the  supposed  murd* 
— ^And  now,  depending  on  his  once  wicked  a 
sociates,  he  comes  to  fix  the  guilt  on  BeTerIc 

Bates,  Dawson  and  I  are  witnesses  of  th 

Letv.  And  of  a  thousand  frauds.  His  k 
tune  ruined  by  sharpers  and  false  dice;  ai 
Stukely  sole  contriver  and  possessor  of  all 

Daw.  Had  he  but  stopped  on  this  side  niurd 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

Lew,  How  does  my  friend  ?      [To  Beotrl 

Bev,  Why,  well.     Who's  he  that  asks  m 

Mrs.  B.  'Tis  Lewson,  love— ■  Why  do  ) 
look  so  at  him? 

■Bev.  They  told  me  he  was  murdered. 

[Pf'ild 

Mrs,  B.  Ay;  but  be  lives  to  save  us. 

Bev.  Lend  me  your  hand  — ^The  room  tu 
round. 

Lew,  This  villain  here  disturL>s  him.  Rem 
him  from  bis  sight — And,   for  your  lives, 
that  you  guard  him.  [Stukely  is  taken  ofj 
Dawson  and  Bates']  How  is  it,  sir? 

Bev,  'Tis  here — and  here.  [Pointing  to 
Head  and  Heart']  And  now  it  tears  me. 

Mrs.  B.  You  feel  convulsed  too-^What 
disturbs  you? 

Btv.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart — Do 
restless   flames!    [Lajring  his    Hand  on 
Heart]  Down  to  youpnativc  hell — There 
shall  rack  me — Oh!  for  a  pause  from  paii 
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\\kat^$  my  wife? — Can  you  forgiTe  me,  lo^e? 
Mrs.  B,  Alas !  for  wbat? 
Bev,  For  mcanlj  dying. 
Mrs,  B.  No^do  not  say  it« 
Bev.  As  tmJy  as  my  soul  must  answer  it — 
h6  Jarris  staid   this   morning   all ,  had  been 
rclL   Bit,  pressed  by  sbame — pent  in  a  prison 
-lonnented  witli  my*  pangs  tor  you — driven 
lo  despair  and  madoess-^l  took  the  adTantase 
of  his  aWeBce,  corrupted  the  poor  wretch  be 
left  to  guard  me»  ana — swallowed  poison. 
Lnv.  Ok,  ibtal  deed! 
Char.  Dreadful  and  cruel! 
Be*:  AVf  most  accuJrscd — And.  now  I  go  to 
nr  acrosk.      Bend    me,  and  let  me  kneel. 
[Ajtrtlt.]  ril  pray  for  you  too.    Thou  power 
Ikit  fuiiesl  ne,  bear  me !  If  for  a  life  of  frailty, 
jod  ikis  too  hasty  deed   of  death,  thy  justice 
dooan  me,  here  I  acquit  the  sentence ;  but  if, 
ratlvoiie^  in   mercy    where   thou   sittelt,   thy 
pitT  kas  beheld  me,  send  me  ^a  gleam  of  hope, 
tkat  ID  these  last  and  bitter  moments  my  soul 
maT  tifle  of  comfort !  and  for  these  mourners 
lext,  wkl  let  tlieir  lives  be  peaceful,  and  their 
^aiks  happy ! 

{Th^j'  Uft  him  to  the  Chair. 


Mrs.B.  Restore  him,  heaven!  Oh,  save  him! 
save  bim!  or  let  me  die  too.  , 

Bcv.  No;  live,  I  charge  you.  —  Wfe  have  a 
little  one. — Though  I  have  left  him,  you  will 
not  leave  hiim — To  Lewson*s  kindness  I  be- 
(|ueatb  him. — Is  not  this  Charlotte  ? — We  have 
lived  in  I6ve,  though  I  have  wronged  you. — 
Can  you  forgive  me,  Charlotte? 

Char*  Forgive  you!   Ob,  my  poor  brother! 

Bei>,  Ob!  for  a  few  short  moments  to  tell 
you  how  my  heart  bleeds  for  you — ^That  even  / 
noW^,  thus  dying  as  I  am,  dubious  and  fearful 
of  hereafter,  my  bosom-pang  is  for  your  mis- 
eries! Support  her,  heaven! — And  now  I  go — 
Ob,  mercy !  mercy !  .   •        ,    [Dies. 

Lew.  flow  is  it,  madam? 

Char.  Her  grief  is  speechless. 

Lew*  Remove  her  from  this  sight — lead  and^ 
support  her — Some  ministering  angel  bring  her 
peace!  \Charlotte  leads  her  off\  And  thou, 

Eoor,  breathless  corpse,  may  thy  departed  soul 
ave  found  the  rest  it  prayed  for!  Save  but 
one  error,  and  this  last  fatal  deed,  thy  life  was 
lovely.  Let  frailer  minds 'take  warning;  and 
from  example  learn,  that  want  of  prudence  is 
^ant  of  virtue.  \KxiU 


THOMAS  OTWAY, 

W  A*  Ml  awe  xmmkmtkAXm  for  maviag  ilia  l«adcr  paMiona>  than  for  the   T«ri«tj   of  forlnas  to  which  he  himtelf 

«  ks  ■tjiTitiJ.     He  w^as  the  son  of  ibe  Rev.  Mr.  Humpfarej  Otw«j«  rector  of  Wolbcding,  io  hutaex,    and  was  born  at 

T**:.  a  iA  ikat  4n«nly.    the    5d  of  March  in  tbe    jear    i65i.      Me    received    his  education  at  WiclLcham   icliool,    near 

W«Tiinfci,  wmL  became  a  comaioaer  of  Christ  Church*    in  Oxfotd,   in  i669>     Bat   on    hi*   quilliDg   the   nnivcrsity,   in 

*e*^  aerf  ^-awf  to  Loadon,    he  tnmeil  pleyer.      His   iucceaa   a,0  an  actor  waa  but  indifferent*    haviag   made  only  one 

'  *^M  .9  Mrs.  Beha**  tragedy  of  Th*  Fure*d  Marriott ;  or,  Jealoiu  Bridegf^m ;  he  Tvaa  more  valued  fur  the  ipright* 

■  ■     ^    r  bia  c«aTvr»alion  and  ihe  acnteneaa  of  his  wit;    which  gained  him  the  friendship  of  the  Earl  of  Plymouth,  who 

-»^fA  hi«  •  covttct's,  commiiaion  in  the  troops  which  ihen  served  in  Flanders.    At  his  return  from  Flandere  he  gave 

•«  -■•  v-wmiammm  aail  kadi  recoiirse  to  writing  for  the    stage;    and   now    it   yf   that   he   found  out  the  only  employ- 

•r»' t'«t  Dolarc  arras  to  have  fitted  him  For.     In  comedy    he    has  been  deemed  to  iicrnlious;     which,     however,    waa 

•  0*41  viiection  le  those  who  lived  in  the  profligate  days  of  Charles  II.    But   in    tragedy   few    of   our  English  poeta 

*  r  ».— iiii  bim;    and  perhaps  none  ever  excelled  him  in  touching  the  passions,    particularly  that  of  love.     There  i% 
"<«*a^»r  9«^wtbing  familiar  and  domestic  in  the  fable  of  his  tragedy,   and  there  is  amaxing  energy    in    his   expression 

'k-  4h  Oiway  possessed,  in  so  eminent  a  degree,    the  rare  talent  of  writing  to  the  heart,    yet  he  was  not  very  fa- 

'    -Jhf  rv^arded  by  some  of  his  cnntrmporary  puefa;  nor  was  he  always  successful  in  his  dramatic  compositions.    Af'- 

'I'^virac^f  many  reverses  of  fortuae,  in  regard  to  his  circumstances,  but  generally  changing  for   the   worse,   he    at 

*'   *••  i  wrrtchediy  ia  e  hausc,  Laown  by  the  siga  of  a  Bull,   on  Tower  Uiil«  April  \'*,  i685.  whither  he  had  retired 

v**  4  tSc  pvvs^re  t»f  his  creditors.     Some  have  said,  that  downriglit  hunger  compelling  him  to  fall  too  eagerly  upon 

'-*•  if  brrad,  of  which  he  had  been  aome  tiaie  in  want,  the  first  nottthfal  choked  him,    and   instantly  put  a   period 
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^eT9»  at  the  Dake'a  Theatre,  iMe.     Thtc  interestini^  tragedy*  is  borrowed,   with  respect  to  the  plea  of  it  at  least, . 

^  •  1  rtic  koob  thai  relatca  the  circumstances  of  the  Spanish  conspiracy  et  Venice,    i.  o.  the  Abbi  de  St.  Bears  Hi*- 

**  ^  ^   Cf«yaraf««n  dbs  Marquia  tU  Badumar.     The    speech    of  BenanU    to  the    conspirstors    is    translated    -word  for 

*    '  V.«  Uiis  eDthur.     It  has  been  remarked,  that  though,  oa  the  whole,  the  incidents  of  Olway's  piece  are  inti'resting, 

^  '    w  caCaatropha  aflcctiag,    there   i»  not  oae  truly    valuable   character  iu  the  whole  drama,  except  that  of  Belvidera. 

*~     *^'  r,  we  caanot  entirely  subscribe.    The  character  of  Pierre  is  aobly  drawa-     His  public  services  had  bcea 


-'^i  wish  lafraliiude*   ead  he  was  a  greatly    iajurrd    character;    bat   was   justly   punished   for   taking    a    treasonable 
"   *•  •*  w^rcaing  hia  wrongs.    The  scene  lies  in  Venice.      By  comparii 


og  this  with  TTke  Orphan»   it  will    appear     thai 

•  fHK  ■  la*  **:■  *     •      a  ^      % 


r*«i 


height  of  a  real  passion.  Mr.  Otwaj 
*^i»  part  aa  tlvoradghly  as  any  of  the  aacieats  or  moderas.  1  will  aot  defend  every  thing  in  his  Ftnice  J^pm 
***  b-7t  I  mual  bear  this  lesiimony  to.  bis  mcmdiy,  that  the  passioas  are  truly  touched  ia  it,  Oiough  perhaps  there 
'^^.■m^Mt  ta  he  desired,  both  in  the  grounds  of  them,  and  in  the  height  and  elegance  of  expression;  bnt  nature  >a 
^  wWi^  m  gh«  graateat  beaaty." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


BVXX  or  TZXICB. 
▲MTOHIO. 


BSOAMA&. 

JAFTIBIl. 

riERBX. 


RENAULT. 

SPINOflA. 

BBlYIDBaA* 


AQUILINA. 

Officers,  Guards^ 
Mxecutioner,  etc. 
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ACT  I. 

SCKNB  L — A  Street  in  Venice. 
Enter  Priitu  tmd  Jaffieiu 

JPri.  No  morel  III  hear  no  more !  Be  (^ne 

and  leave  me. 
Jaf,  Not  bear  me !  By  my  ^ufiering  but  you 

shall !    • 
My  lord,  my  lord!  Tm  not  that  abject  wretch 
You  think  me.    Patience !  whereas  the  distance 

throws 
Me  back  so  far,  but  I  may  boldly  sneak 
In  right,  though  proud  oppression  will  not  hear 

me? 
JPr/.  Have  you  not  wrong'd  me? 
Jaf,  Could  my  nature  e*er    f 
Have  brooked  injustice ,   or  the  doing -wrongs, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  bent  myselT 
To  gain  a  hearing  from  a  cruel  father. 
Wrong'd  you? 

Pru  Yes,  wrongM  me!  In  the  nicest  point, 
The  honour  of  my  house,   youVe  done  me 

wrong. 
Ton  may  remember  (for  I  now  will  speak, 
And  urge  its  baseness)  when  you  fitst  came 

home 
From  travel,  with   such  hopes   as  made  ^ou 

look'd  on, 
By  all  men's  eyes,  a  youth  of  expectation; 
Heas'd  with  your  growing  virtue,  I  receivM 

,      you; 

Courted,  and   sought  to   raise   you   to   your 

merits: 
My  house,  my  table,  nay,  my  fortune  too. 
My  very  self  was  yours;  you  might  have  us'd 

me 
To  your  best  service;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine: 
When,  in  requital  of  my  best  endeavours, 
You  treacherously  practis'd  to  undo  me; 
Seduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling. 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  bosom. 
Oh  Belvidera! 

Jaf,  Tis  to  me  you  owe  her: 
Childless  you  had  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
Your  name  extinct;   no  more  Priuli  heard  of. 
You  may  remember,  scarce  five  years  are  past, 
Since  in  your  brigantine  you  sail'd  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  by  our  duke; 
And  I  was  with  you:  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety:  enter'd  first  yourself; 
Th'  affrighted  Belvidera  following  next. 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  vessel's  side, 
Was,  by  a  wave,  wash'd  off  into  the  deep; 
When  mslantly  I  plung'd  into  the  sea. 
And  buffeting  the  oillows  to  her  rescue, 
Redeem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her, 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves. 
That  throng'd   and   press'd  to  rob, me  of  my 

prise. 
I   brought  her,   gave  her  to  your  despairing 

arms : 
Indeed  you  thank'd  me ;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul :  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd 

me, 
mi  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself. 


Pru  You  stole  her  from   me ;   like   a  thief  Those  pageants  of  thy  folly : 

you  stole  her.  Reduce  the  glitt'nng  trappings  of  thy  ^ 

At  dead  of  nidht!  that  cursed  hour  you  chose  To  humble  weeds,  tit  for  tby  little  ^tatiH 


To  rifle  me  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 


[Ar.T  I 

May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  false,  like  mine 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  barren*  hc<l, 
Attend  you  both;  continual  discord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous ;  ttil 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  vexatious  need 
Oppress  and  grind  you;  till  at  last  you  (iod 
The  curse  of  disobedience  all  your  portion. 
Jaf,  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestow'* 

in  vain: 
Ileav'n  has  already  crown'd  our  faithful  1ot« 
With  a  young  boy,  sweet  as  his  mother* 

beauty : 
May  he  live  to  prove   more  gentle  than  hi 

grandsire. 
And  happier  than  his  father. 

PrL  leather  live 
To  bait  thee  for  his  bread,  and  din  your  eai 
With  hungry  cries;  whilst  his  unhappy  molb( 
Sits  down  and  weeps  in  bitterness  ol  want 
Jaf.  Yo\i  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you. 
PrL  'T would,  by  heav'n! 
Jaf,  W^ould  I  were  in  my  grave! 
PrL  And  she  too  with  thee: 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  my  curst  remen 

nrancers. 
I  once  was  happy. 
Jaf  Yon  use  me  thus,  because   you  kno 

my  soul 
Is  fond  of  Belvidera.     You  perceive 
My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you  trc 

me. 
Oh!  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  salict 
Were  I  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wroagt 
As  you  upbraid  me  with,  what  hinders  me 
But  I  might  send  her  back  to  you  with  ro 

tumely, 
And  court  my  fortune   where  she  would 

kinder  ? 
Pru  You  dare  not  do't. 
Jaf  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not. 
My  heart,  that  awes   me,    is  too  much  \ 

master: 
Three  years  are  past,  since  first  our  vovirs  wi 

plighted. 
During  which  time,   the  -world  must  bear 

witness, 
I've  treated  Belvidera  like  your  daughter. 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice: 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  obscnsi 
Due  to  her  birth,  she  always  has  comroad 
Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  this ; 
Because  (though    hopeless   e'er  to  win  ] 

nature) 
The  world  might  see  I  lov'd  her  for  bcrs^ 
Not  as  the  heiress  of  the  great  Priuli. 
PrL  No  more. 

Jaf  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever. 
There's  not  a  wretch,   that  lives   on  con) 

charity, 
But's  happier  than  me:  for  I  have  kno'w 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  ni 
Have  slept  with  soft  content  about  my  1 
And  never  wak'd,  but  to  a  joyful  mom* 
Yet  now  must  fall,  like  a  full  ear  of  c 
Whose  blossom  'scap'd,   yet's  withered 

ripening. 

PrL  Home,  and  be  humble.;  study  to  retlj 
Discharge  the  lasy  vermin  of  thy  hall, 


Then,  to  some  suburi^  cottage  both  retifj 
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DnJge  to  Utii  loatlisorae  life:  get  brats  and 

ftanrc— 
Home,  koaie,  I  say. —  J[ExiL 

Jaf,  Ytt,  a  ray  heart  would  let  nie — 
Tbisprou<l  titis  sfrelling  heart :  home  I  would  go, 
Bttt  Uut  mr  doon  are  baleful  to  my  eyes, 
W  and  damM  up  wilb  gaping  creditors, 
WatcUiil  as  fowlerv   when    their  game  will 

spring. 
Yh  DOW  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world, 
\et  «l^  1  an  io  love,   and   pleased  wilb  ruin. 
OblBcNidcn!  Ob!  she  is  my  wife— 
And  ve  win  bear  our  'wayward  fate  together. 
Bat  Kff  bow  comfort  more. 

Enter  Pierre. 

Pier,  }if  friend,  good  morrow  I 
flowbres  tW  honest  partner  of  my  heart? 
V^'lit,  iielandioly !  not  a  word  to  spare  me? 
Jaf.  fm  thinking,  Pierre,  how  that  damnM 
starring  quality, 
CtlTJ  bnesty,  got  footing  in  the  world. 

Pier.  Whff  powerful  viJany  first  set  it  up, 
For  (b  ova  case  and  safety.     Honest  men 
.\re  tk  joA  easy  cushions  on  which  knaves 
K^poir  aad  laltco.  Were  all  mankind  yillains, 
TmtM  itarre  each  other;  .lawyers  would  want 

practice, 
CiWliroaU  rewards :  each  man  would  kill  his 

brother 
f&niMtf;Done  would  be  paid    or'faangM   tor 

murder. 
flooe^I  Was  a  cbeal  invented  first  ' 
To  bifti  Ike  kands  of  bold  deserving  rogues, 
Tkatfoobaad  cowards  might  sit  safe  in  power, 
.W  kri  h  nncontrord  above  their  betters. 
/»/.  Tkeo  honesty  is  but  a  notion  ? 
P^'  >othiag  else; 
^'  ^  much  taik*d  of,  not  to  be  defined: 
^  ibK  pretends  to  most,  too,  has  least  share  in*t. 
'  ^JB^^^  virtue :  Honesty !    no  more  on^L 
Jof.  Sure  thou  art  bonest ! 
f^Vr.  So,  indeed,  men  think  me ; 
&.(  tke^'rc  mistaken,  JafQer :  Vm  a  rogue 
Aj  neil  as  thev '; 

A  ^Tif,  gar,  hoid-facM  villain  as  thou  seest  me. 
1^^  Inie,  1  pay  my  debts,  when  theyVe  con- 
tracted ; 
1  <<ei]  from  no  man ;  would  not  cut  a  throat 
ft  pita  admission  to  a  great  man*s  purse, 
w  >  chore's  bed ;  Td  not  betray  my  friend 
'•j^ii  his  place  or  fortune;  1  scorn  to  flatter 
I  WowiHup  fool  above  me,  or  crush  the  wretch 

beneath  me; 
k  iiffier,  for  all  tbis  Vm  at  villain. 
VAxiUain! 

'•v.  Tes,  a  most  notorious  villain; 
r«  »*e  the  sufferings  of  my  fellow  creatures, 
1*^  own  myself  a  man :  to  see  our  senators 
f^*i  the  deluded  people  wilb  a  show 
*  thrriT,  wbicb  yet  they  ne'er  must  taste  of. 
'*'?  ny,  by  tbem  our  hands   are   ^ee  from 

fetters ; 
l^vlMHn  ther  please  they  lay  in  basest  bonds ; 
^'  c  vkom  ihey  please  to  infamy  and  sorrow ; 
*:?'  Bi,  like  wrecks,  down   the   rough   tide 

of  power, 
^  Liiu  no  bold*s  left  to  save  us  from  destruction. 
^  \iai  hear  this  are  villains,  and  I  one, 
^<\o  ntat  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature, 
Udeck  the  crowtb  of  Uiese  domestic  spoilers, 
>«3t«ake  OS  tUMta^  and  teli  us,  'tis  our  charter. 


Jaf.  I  think  no  safety  can  be  here  for  virtue. 
And  gricTe,  my  friend,  as  much  as  thou,  to  live 
In  sUch  a  wretdhed  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  to  spoil  the  public  good; 
And  villains  fatten  with  the  brave  man's  labours. 

Pier,  We've  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace. 
For  the  foundation's  lost  oi  common  good ; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
The  laws(corrupted  to  their  ends  that  make  'era) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyranny. 
That  every  day  starts  up,  t'enslave   us  deeper. 
Now  could  this  glorious  cause  but  find  out  friends 
To  do  it  right,  oh,  Jafifier!  then   might'st  thou 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  woe  upon  thy  face ; 
The  proud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanity, 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thou  art. 
I  dare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment 

Jqf,  Gurs'd  be  the  cause,  though  1  thy  friend 

be  part  on't: 
Let  me  partake  the  troubles  of  thy  bosom, 
For  I  am  us*d  to  misery,  and  perhaps 
May  find  a  way  to  sweeten't  to  thy  spirit. 

Pier»  Too  soon  'twill  reach  lliy  knowledge — 

Ja/.  Then  from  thee 
Let  it  proceed.   There's  virtue  in  thy  friendship, 
Would  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing, 
Strengthen  my  constancy  and  welcome  ruin. 

Pier,  Then  thou  art  ruined !  * 

Jaf.  That  I  long  since  knew;  ' 

I  and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted.' 

Pier.  I  pass'd  this  very  moment  by  thy  doors, 
And  found  them  yarded  by  a  troop  of  villains; 
The  4ons  of  public  rapine  were  oestroying. . 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence  of  the  Jaw, 
They  bad  commission  to  seise  all  thy  fortune: 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it. 
Here  stood  a  ruffian  with  a  horrid  face, 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate, 
Tumbled  into  a  heap  for  public  sahe ; 
There  was  another,  making  villanpus  jests 
At  thy  undoing:  he  bad  taen  possession 
Of  all  thy  ancient,  most  domestic  ornaments, 
Rich  hangings  intermix'd  and  wrought  with  gold  ; 
The  very  bed,  which  on  thy  wedding-night 
ReceivM  thee  to  the  arms  of  Belvidera, 
The  scene  of  all  thy  jovs,  was  violated 
By  the  coarse  hands  of  filthy  dungeon  villains. 
And  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber, 

Ja/",  Now  ^thank  heaven — 

Pier.  Thank  heaven!  for  what? 

Ja/.  That  I'm  not  worth  a  ducat. 

Pier.  Curse  thy  dull  stars,  and   the   worse 

fate  of  Venice, 
Where  brothers,  friends,   and  fathers,  all  are 

false ; 
Where  there's  no  truth,  no  trust;  where- in- 
nocence 
Stoops  under  vile  oppression,  and  vice  lords  it. 
Iladst  thou  but*scen,  as  I  did,  how  at  last 
Thy  beauteous  Belvidera,  like  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  banishment,came  weeping  forth. 
Shining  through  tears,  like  April  suns  in  showers. 
That  labour  to  o'ercome  the  cloud  that  loads  'em ; 
Whilst   two   young  virgins,   on   whose   arms 

she  lean'd. 
Kindly  look'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad, 
As  if  they  catch'd  the  sorrows  that  fell  from  her. 
Ev^n  the  lewd  rabble,  that  were  gather'd  round 
To  see  the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld  her; 
Govern'd  their  roaring  throats,and  grumbled  pity. 
I  could  have  hugg'd  the  greasy  rogues:  they 

pleas'd  me. 
15 
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for  Oris  stoiT,  from 


Jaf,  Ithanl  ibeefortirisstorTifrom  rorii 
Since  now  I  know  ibe  worst  that  can  bcTal 
Ah,  Pierre !  I  have  a  heart  thai  could  haTe  borne 
The  roughcil  nrong  my  fortune  could   ha' 

But  when  I  ibink  what  BeNidera  feeli, 
The  billeme*!  her  leader  ipiril  tailec  of, 
I  own  myielf  a  coward :   bear  my  weakneu: 
If  throwing  ihua  mv  >rmi  about  thy  neck, 
I  play  th<  boy,  ana  blubber  in  thy  boioni. 
Oh!  I  shall  drown  thee  with  my 

Pitr.  Burn, 
FinI,  bum  and  level  Venice  to  Ik;- 
WhJt!  starve,   like   beggars' brats,  in   frosty 

Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death 
Thou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assistance. 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  thee: 
Command  my  heart, thou'rt  every  way  its  master. 

Jaf,  No,there'9  a  secret  pride  in  bravely  dying. 

"Pier.   Hats  die  in  boles  and  comers,    dogs 

Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for  snrrow ; 
Revenge,  the  attribute  of  gods ;  they  siamp'il  i(, 
With  their  great  image,  on  our  nalurea.  Die! 
Consider  well  the  cause,  that  calls  upon  thee: 
And.irthou'rlbaieenougli,  die  then.  Remember, 
Tby  Bclvidcra  suffers;  Belvidera ! 
Die^damn  iirst— What!  be  decently  interr'd 
In  a  cbnrch-yard,  and  mingle  tby  brave  dust 
With  stinking  rogues,  that  rot  in  winding-sheets, 
Surfeit-slam  tools,  the  common  dung  oU'  (oil ! 
■      Jaf.  Oh! 

Pier.   WeD  said,  outwilh'^  sweat  a  little— 

Jaf.  Swear!  By  lea  and  air;   by  earth,   by 

beav^,  and  bell, 

I  will  revenge  my  Belvidera's  tears. 

Hark  thee,  my  friend — Priuli — is — a 

Pier.  A  dog. 


Sail  we  meet  at  night  f 

PUr.  I'll  tell  thee; 
On  the  Riallo,  every  night  at  twelve, 
I  take  ray  evening's  walk  of  meditation; 
There  we  two  will  meet,  and  talk  of  precious 
Mischief — 

Jaf.  Farewell. 

Pier.  At  twelve. 

Jaf.  At  any  hour;  my  plagnet 
Will  keep  me  waking.  [Exit  Pierre. 

Tell  roe  why,  good  heaven. 
Thou  mad'il  me,  what  I  am,  with  aH  the  spirit. 
Aspirins  thought*,  and  elegant  desires. 
That  fin  the  luppieit  man  r    Ah,  rather,   why 
Didst  thou  not  form  me  sordid  as  my  fate. 
Base-minded,  duU^   and  fit  to  carry  burthens? 
Why  have  I  sense  to  know  the   curse   that's 

b  this  just  dealing,  nature? — Belvidera! 

Enter   Bklvidera. 
Poor  Brividcra! 

Bel.  Lvait  me,  lead  roe,  my  virgins, 
To  that  kind  voice.  My  lord,  my  love,  my  refuge ! 
Hnppy  my  ctes,  when  they  behold  Ihy  face! 
My  heavy  licirl  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  thee,  and  bound  with  sprightly  joys. 
Oh  smile!  as  whenourloveswere  in  their  spring, 
And  ch»r  my  fainting  soul. 

Jaf.  As  when  ow  love* 


I*  then  oar  forluni 


Were  in  their  apriu!    

chang'df 

Art  thou  not  Belvidera,  still  the  same. 
Kind,  good,  and  lender,  as  my  anns  first  fannd 

thee? 
If  thou  art  alter'd,  where  shall  I  have  harbour? 
Where   ease  my  loaded  heart?    Oh!    vhtn 

complain  7 
Bel.  Does  this  appear  like  chaoge,   or  loM 

decaying. 
When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom, 
Witb  all'the  resoludon  of  strong  truth! 
Beats  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thiat 
To  a  new  charge  of  bliss? — I  joy  more  inthcl 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  she  hugg'd  tkeefinl 
And  bless'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  piiL. 
Jaf.   Can  there  in  woman  be  such  glorlou 

faith? 
Sure  all  ill  stories  of  tby  sex  are  false! 
Oh  woman!  lovely  woman!  nature  made  ike 
Totemperman:  we  had  Been  brutes  without  voo 
Angels  are  painted  fair  to  look  lUie  you: 
There's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  hesTCD 
AmasinK  brightness,  purity,  and  truth, 
Eterual  joy,  and  everlasting  love. 

Bel.  If  love  be  treasure,  we^  be  wondronsrici 
Ihavesoinncb,my  heart  will  surely  break  vrilbl 
Vows  can't  express  it.  When  I  would  dedw 
How  great's  roy.  joy,   Fm  dumb  witb  the  11 

thought  J  i 

I  swell,  and  sigh,  andUbonr  with  my  )oiigi<i{ 
O!  lead  me  to  some  desert  wide  and  inld,| 
Barren  a*  our  miiibrluncs,  where  my  wul 
May  have  its  vent,  where  I  may  leU  alouil, 
To  the  hish  heaven*,  and  ev'ry  lul'nine  plsil 
With    what   a    boundlesa   stock   my  Miot 

VVhere  I  may  throw  my  easer  arms  about  tkl 
loose  to  love,  wtlh  kiases  kindling  jaf 
And  let  off  all  the  &re  ikai'a  in  my  besrL  ' 
Jaf.  Ob,  Belvideral  doubly  I'm  a  beggu 
Undone  by  fortune,  and  in  debt  to  thee.  . 
Want,  woridiy  want,  th at Ibungry,  ineagTcGa 
Is  at  my  heel*,  and  chases  me  in  view. 
Canst  thou  hear  cold  and  hunger?   Can  ikl 

Fram'd  for  the  tender  offices  of  love,  i 
Endure  the  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  poverj 
When  banish'd  by  our  miseries  am^ad 

iAs  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  out 
D  some  far  climate,   where   our   names  i 

For  charitable  tuccow;  wtlt  tkon  then,  I 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  logeU 
And  the  bleak  winds  shall  wbiatle  rouad  I 

Wilt  thou  then  talk  thwlomaP  W^UtthMll 
Bush  my  cares  thu,  and  shelter  me  witb  lo 
hi  I  will  love  thee,  even  in  madi 
love  thee ; 

ThoBgh  my  distracted  senaea  sfaottM  forsake: 
I'd  find  some  intertals,  when  my  poor  brj 
Should  'swage  ilsell^  and  be  let  loose  to  lb 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  i«stinK-pl 
lots  our  food,  tomt  dili  onr  habilalij 
lake  this  arm  a  pillow  lor  thine  head 
as  thou  sighing   ly'st,    and    swdl'd   i 

Creep  to  ihy  bosom,  pour  the  balm  of  Iw 
Into  thy  sou),  and  kiss  thee  to  tby  rest; 
Then  pruae  our  God,  aad  wMch  thee  till 
moming. 
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Jbj^  Beat  tUs«  foa  hi^Vas!  and  wonder 
how  jou  made  her: 
Bciga,  nlin,  yc  monarchs  that  divide  the  world, 
Buj  frbellion  nc*er  will  let  you  know 
Tna^uifitj  and  happinesi  like  mine! 
like  gandr  ships  th    ohseqaious  hillows  fall. 
And  rite  a^n  to  lift  you  in  your  pride ; 
TW  wait  but  ibr  a  storm,  and  then  devQjir  you ; 
1,  io  my  private  bark  already  wreck'd,  , 
Like  a  poor  merdiaiit  driven  to  unknown  land, 
That  W  by  chance  pack'd  up   his  choicest 

treasure 
b  one  dear  casket,  and  saVd  only  that; 
Siace  I  BMsl  wander  further  on  the  shore, 
TWs  kmf  mj  lillle,  but  my  precious  store, 
Raoh*d  to  soom  and  trust  my  fate  no  more, 

[Eaceuni. 

ACTD.' 
SCKME  I.— The  Rialio, 
Enter  JAmuu 

/t/.  Fat  bcre ;  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 

around  me, 
J  look  as  if  all  bell  were  in  my  heart, 
Aad  J  ia  bcIL    Nay  surely  *tis  so  with  me! — 
For  every  step  I  tread,  mcthinks  some  fiend 
Kaocks  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet 
r«e  heard  kvw  desperate  wretches,  like  myself, 
Bave  waadcr*d  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night, 
To  mcH  the  foe  of  mankind  in  his  walk. 
Sore  Tm  so   ciars*d   that,    though  of  heaven 

forsaken,  . 
No  miBiaK  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 
Hen,  hrfl!  why  sleep'st  thou  ? 

Enter  Pisjuib. 

Pin-.  Save  Tve  staid  too  long: 
7  ae  d^ck  has  struck,  and  I  may  lose  my  prosely  Ic. 
«^prak,  who  goes  there? 

Jmf,  A  dog,  that  comes  to  howl 
Ai  joader  moon.     Whafs   he  that  asks  the 

question  ? 
Act.  a  friend  to  dogs,  for  they  are  honest 

creatures, 
^^  ae*cr  betray  their  masters:  never  fawn 
Oa  mj  Ibai  they  love  not  Well  met,  friend : 

Jof,  Tbe  same. 

Pier.  Where's  Bdvidera?^ 

Jof.  For  a  day  or  two 
N«  iod^*a  her  privately,  Ull  I  see  further 
^Mal  loftane  will  do  for  me.  Pr^lhee,  friend, 
l^tkott  ^ronidst  have  me  fit  to  hear  good  counsel, 
%i«^  not  of  iielvidera-^ 

Wrr.  Not  of  her! 

J^A  Ob,  no! 

Aer.  Not  name  her!  Maybe  I  wish  her  well. 

W'  VVbom  weU  ? 
^  Pier^  Tby  wife;  thy  lovely  Belvidera. 
*  ^ape  a  man  may  wish  his  friend's  wif( 
^*d  tK»  barm  done? 
^9fi  V  are  menyi  Pierre. 
J^^-  I  «n  »o: 

iknv  sbak  smile  too,  and  Belvidera  smile: 
^W*U  aflrcfoice.  Here's  something  to  buy  pins ; 
vria|Be  U  chargeable.     [GweshimaPurse, 
yo/:  J  bist  half  wish*d 

l^  arc  tfM  ^evil,  and  he's  hero  already.  Well! 
Abal   wtrnaH  tbis  buy?     Rebellion,    murder, 

treason? 
**  nae.  wfaicb  way  I  most  be  damn'd'for  this. 


wife  well, 


Pier,  When  last  we  parted,  wdM  ao  qualms 

like  these, 

But  entertained  each  other's  thoughts  like  men 
Whose  souls  were  well  acquaintea.  Is  the  world 
Reform'd  since  our  last  meeting?  -What  new 

miracles 
Have  happen'd?  Has  Priult's  heart  relented? 
Can  he  oe  honest?  ' 

Jaf,  Kind  heav'n,  let  heavy  curses 
Gall  his  old  age;  cramps,  aches,  rack  his  bones, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart. 
Ob !  let  him  live,  till  life  become  bis  burden : 
I^t  bim  groan  under't  long,  linger  an  age 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  pangs  of  death, 
And  find  its  ease  but  late. 

Pier.  Nay,  couldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  stretch'd  the  curse  to  all 
Tbe  senate  round,  as  to  one  single  villain? 

Ja/»  But  curses  stick  not:  couPd  I  kill  with 

cursing. 
By  heaven  I  know  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted.    Senators  should  rot 
Like  doigs  on  dungbills.    Ob!  for  a  curse 
To  kiU  with ! 

Pier.  Daggers,  daggers  are  much  better. 

Jaf,  Ha! 

Pier.  Daggers. 

Jaf.  But  where  are  they? 

Pier.  Ob!  a  thousand 
May  be  dispos'd  of,  in  honest  hands,  in  Venice. 

Jaf.  Thoii  talk'st  in  clouds. 

Pier.  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wrong'd 
As  thine  has  been,  would   find  tbe  meaning, 

JafGer. 

Jaf.  A  thousand  daggers,  all  in  honest  hands ! 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  wiU  stick  one  here! 

Pier,  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  cherish'd 
T*  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  be  thy  friend; 
But  thou  hast  better  friends ;  friends  whom  thy 

wrongs 
Have  made  thy  friends;  friends  worthy  to  he 

call'd  so. 
Ill  trust  thee  with  a  secret :  There  are  spirits 
This  hour  at  work. — But  as  thou  art  a  man, 
Whom  I  have  pick'd  and  chosen  from  the  world. 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  utt^; 
And  when  Fve  told  thee  that  which  only  gods. 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear 
No  chance    or    change  shall   wrest    it    from 

thy  bosom. 

Jaf.  When  thou  wouldst  bind  me,  is  there 

need  of  oaths  ? 
For  thouVt  so  near  my  heart,  that  thov  may'st  see 
Its  bottom,  sound  its  strength  and  firmness  to  thee. 
Is  coward,  fool,  or  villain  in  my  face? 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  wouldst  not  use  me  in  a  little  cause. 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task. 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province ; 
And  for  a  villainous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  ^et  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt 

Pier.  Nay,  'tis  a  cause  toou   wilt  be  fond 

of,  Jaffier; 
For  it  is  founded  on  tbe  noblest  basis ; 
Our  liberties,  our  natural  inheritance. 
There's  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  int; 
We'll  do  the  business,    and  ne'er  fast  and 

pray  for't; 
Openly  act  a  deed  the  world  shall  gasc 
VVitb  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  done. 

Jaf,  For  liberty! 
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Pier.  For  Itherly,  my  friend. 

Thou  jhalt  he  freed  from  base  Prlulfi  Ijranny, 
And  thy  sequeiter'il  Torlunei  heai'd  >gaiii; 
I  shall  be  free  from  thoie  opprabrioui  wroDRi 
That    prest    me    now,    and    bend    ray  spirit 

All  Venice  free,  and  every  ftroivInK  merit 
Succeed  lo  ill  juit  right:  fool)  shall  b;  putl'd 
Frora  wisdom'*  seal:  those  baleful,  unclean  birds, 
Those  laiy  owls,  who,  perch'd  near  fortune's  lo 
Sit  only  watchful  wilb  thrlr  heaty  winss 
To  cuffiJown  new-fledg'd  virtues,  that  would  ri 
To  nobler  heights,   and   make  the  grore  ka 

Jaf.  What  can  I  do  ?  " 

Pier.  Canst  thou  not  kill  a  senator? 

Jaf.  Were  there  one  wise  or  honest,  Icou 

kill  him, 

For  herding  with  that  nest  of  fools  and  knavt 

By  all  my  wronjjs,  ihou  talk'sl  as  if  reveng< 

*         -  . .  1  -  L.  J      ..J  jjjg  bra«  story  warms iti 


By  al 

VVen 


rr.  Sw 


r  then 


Jaf.  I  do,  by  all  those  glittering  slarf. 
And  von  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night; 
By  all  good  pow'rs  aboTe,  and  ill  below; 
By  lore  and  fiiendsiiip,    dearer  than  my  life. 
Mo  pow'r  or  death  shall  make  me  false  lo  thee. 

Pier.  Uere  we  embrace,  and  I'll  unlocl 
mv  beari. 
A  counciPs  held  barJ  by,  where  the  dcstrui^tioi 
Oflbis  great  empire'ibatching:  there  I'll  lead  thee 
Bui  he  a  man'  for  thou'rl  lo  mii  with  men 
Fit  lo  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  world, 
And  rule  it  when  il's  wildest — 

Jaf.  I  gire  ihec  thanks 
For  this  kind  warning.     Yes,  Pll  he  a  man; 
And  charge   thee,  Pierre,  whene'er  Ibnu  seesl 

Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
Out  of  my  breast,  and  show  it  for  a  cowatd's. 
Come,  let's  be  gone,  for  from  ibis  hour  1  ch^ 
All  little  lUoughts,  all  lender  human  follies 
Out  of  my  iioiom:  Veogeaace  shall  bate  roo 


Jaf.  Ri'icnge— revenge —  [Exeunt. 

ScEKK  11. — Aqcilina's  Hnuic. 

Enter  IteNADLT. 

Ren.  Why  was   my   choice   ambition  f  ih 

worst  ground 

A  wrelrh  can  build  on!  It's,  indeed,  aldislanci 

A  goodly  projpect,  tempting  lo  ihe  view ; 

The  height  d.lighls  us,  and  the.  mountain  top 

Looks  hi-.-tuliful,  because  it's  nigh    lo  beav'n. 

But  we  ne'er  ihiok  how  Sandy's  the  foundation. 

What  slorm  will    batter,   and   what   lcmpe>l 

shake  us. 
Who's  Ihcic? 


Enter  SfinoSA. 

.,      .  lull,  eoodinoiTow,for  bytbu  lim 

I  think  the  scale  otnigbt  ha:  '       <>•■'■ 


I  think  the  sc 
And  weighs 


'd  the  balance. 
Has  the  dock  struck 
twelve*? 
Ren.   Ycsl   clocks  wiU'go   as  ihey  are   set; 
but  man, 
Irregular  man's  ne'er  constant,  never  certain: 
"  It  3l  least  three  precious  faouri  of  darkness 

ng  dull  atlendance:  'ti<  the  curse 

With  giddy  tempers,  soul*  but  half  rcsolv'd. 


Spin.  Hell  seise  ibit  soul  amongst  u  it  can 

frighten. 
tten.    What's    then    the  cause   ih^  ]  tm 

Why  are  we  not  together? 

Enter  Elliott. 
O,  sir.  welcome! 

Vou  are  an  Englishman :  when  treuon'i  hatching, 
One  might  liave  ibousbt  you'd  not  have  beta 

behind-hand. 
In  what  whore's  lap  baVe  you  been  lollini;? 
Give  but  an  Englishman  his  wbore  and  tui, 
Beef^  and  a  sea-coal  fire,  he's  yours  for  ecu. 

EIL  Frenchnuin,  you  are  saucy.  i 

Ren.  How! 

Enter    Bedamak,   the  Ambauadar;  Tuu). 

nOKE,   BkAMVEIL,    UuRAND,  BrABE,  BetIL' 

LIDO,  Me7.kana,  Tehnon,  and  RiTioti 

Conspirato  rs. 

Bed.  At  dilTerenu  ;  fie ! 
Is  this  a  time  for  ijuarrels?  Thieves  and  rone 
FaU  out  and  brawl:  should  men  of  youtbigl 

calling. 
Men  separated  hy  the  choice  of  Providcort 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  W 
In  this  assembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T'  adorn  the  hraiesi  purpose  it  e'er  sroiTd  « 
Should  you,  like  hoys,  irran^e  for  triOcs!  i 

Ren.  Boys !  I 

Bed.  Renault,  thy  hand.  ' 

Ren.  1  Ihought  Id  given  my  heart 
Long  since  to  every  man  that  mingles  hnr, 
liul  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  trmprr 
'^hat  can't  forgive  my  froward  age  its  wealDU 

Bed.  Etliot.lhou  once  hadslvirtue.  I  batcwi 
Thy  stubborn  temper  bent  with  godlike  goodoei 
Not  half  thus  courted:  Tis   thy    nation'!  gloi 
To  hug  the  foe  Ihat  offers  brave  allianci'. 
One   more    embrace,   my    Iriends  —  welt  • 

embrace. 
L'nited  thus,  we  are  the  mighty  engine 
Must  twist  this  rooted  empire  Irom  its  bui: 
I'otters  not  it  already  ? 

EU.  Wouhl  'twere  lumUing. 

Bed.  Nay,  il  shall  down ;  this  night  »e  x 

Enter  Pierre. 
Oh,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 

to  my  breasl,  for  by  iu  hopes  thou  Imd 
ly  dreadful,  and  the  fate  of  Venice 
Seems  on  thy  sword  already.     Oh,  my  Ma 
The  poets  that  first  feign'd  a  god  of  war. 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pier.  Friend,  was  not  Brutus 
(1  mean  that  Brutus,  who  in  open  senile 
blabb'd  the  first  Caesar  that  usurp'd  the  woH 
illanlman? 

r/i.  Yes,  and  Cataline  too ; 
Though  story  wrong  his  fame:  for  be  conipi 
To  prop  the  recline  gloiy  of  bis  country: 


His  c 


s  good. 


■d.  And  ours  as  much   above  it. 
As,  Renault,  ihou'rt  superior  to  Cclbegui, 
Or  PJerre  lo  Cassius. 

Pier.  Then  to  what  w«  aim  aL 
When  do  we  surt?  or  raiut  we  talk  lor  ev 
Bed.  No,  Pierre,  the  deed's  near  hirlhi  I 

The  business  up,  and  given  il  lo  our  care 
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I^e  tWe*«  Bd  a  heart  or  liand  amongst  us, 

Bui  is  6nn  aad  ready. 

JU.  AJL 
SVfll  die  villi  Bcdamar. 

BaL  0  mCD 
Matdilcss!  as  wiJt  jour  glory  be  hereafter: 
Tae  game  is  for  a  raatckless  priie,  if  won ; 
If  ioO,  disgraceful  ruin. 

Picr.TeolkoQsaod  men  are  armed  at  your  nod, 
Commanded  >U  by  leaders  fit  to  guide 
A  baltU  for  tiie  freedom  of  the  world : 
Tlus  wreldied  <late   has  stanrM   them  In   its 


service; 

As  J,  bt  vDor  ^Dty  <|uicken*d,  theyVe  resolved 
To  yent  rottr  glon't  and  revenge  their  own : 
IVr'tfalliiwirdiiierent  quarters  in  this  city, 
U'itcb  for  iJi*  alamiy  and  grumhle  His  so  tardy^ 
Bed,  I  doubt  not*  friend,  but  thy  unwearied 
diligence 
R»  itill  Lepl  wakingp  and  it  shall  have  ease ; 
Mm  tUs  oifbt  it  is  resolvM  we  meet 
So  nore,  till  Vf oice  ovrns  us  for  her  lords. 

Arr.  flow  lovelily  the  Adriatic  whore, 
Dmt^  is  her  flames,  Mrill  shine!  Devouring 

flames  ! 
M  u  diill  bum  her  to  the  watery  bottom, 
UJ  Uss  ia  ber  foundation. 
Bed.  Now  if  any 
•^ongsi  Bi,  tbat  owns   this  glorious  cause, 
liite  friends  or  interest  heM  wish  to  save, 
i^t  it  be  told :  (be  general  doom  is  seaPd ; 
But  Td  fere^o  the  hopes  of  a  world's  empire, 
lUW  lbs  wound  the  bowels  of  my  friend. 
f^- 1  mst  confess,  you  there  have  touchM 
my  iveakness, 
1  ^^afnnd;  hear  ii!  such  a  friend, 
Vri:rjriwaiii€*ershut  tohim.  Nay,  Til  tell  you; 
Ik  icovi  ibe  very  business  of  this  hour ; 
Itut  W  rvjoicet  in  the  cause,  and  loves  it; 
^^'>«  dtaned  a  vow  to  live  and  die  together, 
Isd  hts  at  Lnd  to  ratify  it  here. 
Ar».  How!  all  betray 'd! 
P;tr.  No— Fte  nobly  dealt  with  you; 
r<riiro3^t  my  all  into  the  public  stock: 
I *( but  one  friend,  and  him  111  share  amongst 

bcme  aad  cherish  btm ;  or  if,  when  seen 
^  iearcb*d,  you  find  him  worthless:  as  my 

tongue 
U  (()dg*d  tbis  secret  in  his  faithful  breast, 
L  '**^  '  ^"^  fears,  I  wear  a  dagger  here  • 
vh  rip  ji  out  again,  and  give  you  rest. 
^ne(ortb,tkou  only  good  I  e'er  could  boast  o£ 

Enirr  JAFriER,  *vilh  a  Dagger, 
^^d.  His  presence  bears  the  show  of  manly 

virtue. 
^o/  Unowyon*ll  wonder  all,that  thus  uncalPd, 
^e  approach  this  place  of  fatal  councils; 
V  fm  ainoogst  you,  and  by  heav'n  it  glads  me 
''  ■<«  so  many  virtues  thus  united 
*•  r<^iorc  pistice,  and  dethrone  oppression. 
'  V'vaad  tbis  sword,  if  Ton  would  have  it  quiet, 
^'tii%  breast;  but,  iiyou  think  it  worthy 
''^tbr  throats  of  reverend  rogues  in  robes, 
^'  ne  into  tbc  curs'd  assembled  senate: 
ih  qLi  not,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
^'%id  JOB  behold  this  citr  flaming?   here's 

"nd  iball  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  noon 
'  jL*  anenal,  and  set  its  gates  on  (ire. 
«^  You  talk  tbis  well,  sir. 
V.  Naj^by  beaten  HI  do  this. 


Come,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  all  your  faces; 
You  fear  me  villain,  and,  indeed,  it's  odd 
To  hear  a  stranger  talk  thus,  at  first  meeting. 
Of  matters  that  have  been  so  well  debated ; 
But  1  come  ripe  with  wrongs,  as  you  with 

councils. 
I  hate  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  resolv'd  like  me 
To  push  on  mischief.    Oh !  did  you  but  know  me, 
I  need  not  talk  thus!* 

Bed*  I^erre,  I  must  embrace  him. 
My  heart  beats  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 

Ren*  I  never  lov'd  these  buggers. 

t/o/I  sun  I  see 
The  cause  delights  ye  not.  Your  friends  survey  me 
As  I  were  dangerous — But  I  come  arm'd 
Against  all  doubts,  and  to -your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge,  worth  more  than  all  the  world  can 

pay  for. 
My  Belvidera.    Iioa^  ray  Bclvidera! 

Bed,  What  wonder's  next? 

Jaf*  Let  me  entreat  you,  . 
As  I  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  you  friends, 
Tbat  all  but  the  ambassador,  and  this 
Grave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend  that 

owns  me. 
Withdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  woman's  blushes. 
[Exeunt  all  bui  Bedamar,  Renauli, 
Jaffier^  and  Pierre. 

Enter  Belvidera. 
Bed,  Pierre,  whither  will  this  ceremony  lead 


us 


? 


Jaf,  My  Belvidera!  Belvidera! 
Bel.  Who, 
Who  calls  so  loud  at  this  late  peaceful  hour? 
That  voice  was  wont  to  come  in  gentle  whispers. 
And  fill  my  ears  with  the  soft  breath  of  love. 
Thou  hourly   image    of  my    thoughts,  where' 

art  thou? 
Jaf,  Indeed  *tis  late.         ^ 
BeL  Alas!  where  am  I?  whither  is*t  you 

lead  me? 
Methinks  I  read  distraction  in  your  face, 
Something  le»s  gentle  than  the  fate  you  tell  me« 
You  shake  and  tremble  too!  your  blood  runs 

cold! 
HeavVis  guard  my  love,  and   bless  his  heart 

with  patience. 
Jaf%  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  fate  bear 

witness. 
Who  has  ordain'd  it  so,  tbat  thou  and   I 
rrhou,  the  divinest  good  man  e'er  possess'd. 
And  1,  the  wrctchecTst  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  very  hour,  without  one  tear,  must   part« 
Bel.  Part!  roust  we  part?     Oh,  am  I  then 

forsaken  ? 
Why  drag  you  from  me?    Whither  are  you 

ffoing? 
My  dear!  my  life!  my  love! 
Jaf,  Oh,  friends ! 
Bel,  Speak  to  me. 
'  Jaf,  Take  her  from  my  beart. 
She'll  gain  such  hold  else,  I  shall  ne'er  get  loose. 
I  charge  thee  take  her,  but  with  tender'st  care 
Relieve  her  troubles,  and  assuage  her  sorrows* 
Ren.  Rise,  madam,  and  command  amongst 

your  servants.         ^ 
Jaf.  To  you,  sirs,  and  your  honours,  I  be- 
queath her; 
And  with  her  this;  when  I  prove'unwortfay-^ 

f^Gwes  a  Dagger. 
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Touknowtke  rest— Then  strike  it  to  her  beart ; 
And  tell  her,  be  who  three  whole  happy  years 
Lay  in  her  arms,  and  each  kind  night  repeated 
The  passionate  vows  of  still  increasing  love, 
Sent  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  and  siinerings. 

BeL  Nay,  take  ray  life,  since  he  has  sold  it 

cheaply. 
O  !  thou  unkind  one ; 

Never  meet  in^re !  have  I  deserved  this  from  you ; 
Look  on  me,  tell  me,  speak,  thou  fair  deceiver. 
Why  am  I  separated  from  thy  love? 
If  I  am  false,  accuse  me;  but  if  true, 
Don%  pr^ytbee  don\  in  poverty  forsake  ~me, 
But  pity  the  sad  heart  thafs  torn  with  parting. 
Tet  beaV  rae,  yet  recall  me —    - 
\Exeunt  KenauU,  Bedeunar^  and  BeUfidera, 

Jaf,  Oh!  my  eyes. 
Look  not  that  way,  but  turn  yourselves  awhile 
Into  my  heart,  and  be  wean*d  altogether. 
My  friend  where  art  thou? 

Pier.  Here,  iny  honour's  brother. 

Jaf,  Is  Belvidera  gone? 

Pier,  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment;  but,  by  beav'n. 
Thou  must  not  see  her  more,  till  our  work*s  over. 

Jaf,  No! 

Pier,  Not  for  your  life. 

Jaf  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  thou  but  she. 
How  I  would  pull  thee  down  into  my  heart, 
Gaze  on  thee,  till  my  eye-strings  cracked  with 

love; 
Then,  swelling,  sij^hing,  raging  to  be  blest. 
Come  like  a  panting  turtle  to  thy  breast; 
On  thy  soft  bosom  novering,  bill  and  play^ 
Confess  the  cause  why  last  I  fled  away; 
Own  *twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to  give  it  oVr, 
And  never  follow  false  ambition  more. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  ffl. 

SCBNB  h^A  Chamber, 

Eater  Belyiokra. 

Bel,  Fm  sacrificM!    I'm   sold!    belrayM  to 

shame ! 
Inevitable  ruin  has  enclosM  me! 
He  that  should  guard  my  yirtue  has  betray'd  it; 
Left  me!  undone  me!  On,  that  I  could  hate  him! 
Where    shall  I   go?    Oh,  whither,   whither, 

wander  f 

Enter  Jatfier. 

H  Jaf  Can  Belvidera  want  a  resting-place. 
When  these  poor  arms  are  ready  to  receive  her? 
There  was  a  time — 

Bel,  Yes,  yes,  there  was  a  time. 
When  Belvidera*s  tears,  her  cries,  and  sorrows, 
Were  not  despisM  ;  when,  if  she  chancM  to  sigh, 
Or  looked  but  sad — there  was  indeed  a  time, 
When  Jaflier  would  have  ta*en  her  in  his  arms, 
EasM  her  declining  head  upon  his  breast. 
And  never  left  her  till  he  found  the  cause. 

Jaf,   Oh,  Portia,  Portia !  What  a  soul  was 

thine! 

BeL  That  Portia  was  a  woman;  and  when 

Brutus, 
Big  with  the  &te  of  Rome,  (beav'n  guard  thy 

safety  V\ 
ConceaTd.  from  her  the  labours  of  his  miitd ; 
She  let  him  see  ber  blood  was  great  as  his,' 
Flow'd  from  a  spring  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
Fit  to  partake  his  troubles  as  bis  love. 
Fetch,ietch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower, 


Thou  gaVst  lastnigbt  in  parting  with  me ;  suikc « 
Here  to  my  heart ;  and  as  the  blood  flows  (rom  it 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato's  daughter's 

Jaf  Oh!  Belvidera! 

BeU  Why  was  I  last  night  delivei^d  to  ; 

villain  ? 

Jaf,  Ha!  a  villain? 

BeL  Yes,  to  a  villain !  Why  at  suck  an  bou 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  ud  of  wretdies 
Why,  I  in  this  hand,  and  in  tnat  a  dsg^r, 
Was  1  delirer'd  with  such  dreadful  ceremonici 
To  you,  sirs,  and  to  your  honours,  I  bequealli  hei 
And  with  her  this :.  \Vhene*er  i  prove  unworthi* 
You  know  the  rest — then  strike  it  to  her  bfar 
Oh!  why's  that  rest  conceaPd  from  me?  Musi 
Be  made  the  hostage  of  a  hellish  trust? 
For  such  I  know  1  am;  that's  all  my  valae. 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyalty  1  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bonoage  of  the  tlaTCi 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  I  know, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  my  fears  inform  m 

Jaf  Is  this  the  Roman  virtue;  this  the  bloc 
That  boasts  its  purity  with  Cato's  daughter! 
W^ould  she  have  e'er  betray'd  ber  Brutot? 

Bel,  No: 
For  Brutus  trusted  her.     Wert  thou  *o  kio 
W^hat  would  not  Belvidera  suffer  for  ihee? 

Jaf  I  shall  undo  myself,  and  tell  thee  all 
Yet  think  a  little,  ere  thOu  tempt  mc  furtbe 
Think  Fve  a  tale  to  tell  will  shake  thy  natui 
Melt  all  this  boasted  constancy  thou  ulk'st  ( 
Into  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows: 
Then  if  thou  shouldst  betray  me  \ — 

Bel,  Shall  I  swear! 

Jaf  No,  do  not  swear:  I  would  not  tioU 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rude  a  hood: 
But  as  thou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  mv  davsi 
And  love  tbee  long,  lock  this  within  toy  brea 
I've  bound  myself,  by  all  the  strictest  sacrameii 
Divine  and  human — 

Bel,  Speak! 

Jaf  To  kiU  thy  father— 

Bel,  My  father! 

Jaf  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senal 
Shall  bleed,  my  Belvidera.  He,  amongst  a 
I'hat  spares  his  father,  brother,  or  his  frici 
Is  damn'd. 

Bel,  Oh! 

Jaf   Have  a  caro,  and  shrink  nol  cTeflj 

thought:  ' 

For  if  thou  dost —  | 

Bel,  I  know  it;  thou  wilt  kill  me. 
Do,  strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom:  la}  i 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thou  wilt  be  i 
Murder  my  father!   though  his  cruel  nalur 
Has  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing;  ' 

Driven  me  to  basest  wants ;  can  1  bchoM  i 
With  smiles  of  vengeance,  butcher'd  in  his  a 
The  sacred  fountain  of  my  life  destroy '<li*^ 
And  canst  thou  shed  the  blood  that  gave  me  bfli 
Nay,  be  a  traitor  too,  and  sell  tny  rountfi 
Can  thy  great  heart  descend  so  vilely  lo|^ 
Mix  with  bir'd  slaves,  bravoes,   and  ooaa 

stabbers. 
Nose-slitters,  alley-lurking  viUatns!  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  take  a  ruftian's  vtt 
To  cut  tbe  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sM 

Jaf  Thou  wrong'st  me,  Belvidera!  \M 

gaged 
With  men  of  souls ;  fit  to  reform  the  ilU 
Of  all  mankind :  there's  not  a  heart  amongst! 
But's  stout  as  death,  vet  honest  as  the  m 
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(Vmb  fintiBMic^ere  Iraud  andirice  were  f«shion. 

Bel  W^l*8  Le,    to  whose  curst  hands  last 
Bigh^  thou  gavVl  me  ? 
Uu  lb(  weO  done  ?  Oh!  1  couJd  tell  a  story, 
Would  rouse  thy  lion  heart  out  of  its  den, 
Aid  nab  it  mge  'with  terrifyiog  fury. 

Ja/,  Soeak  on,  I  charge  thee. 

Bti  0  my  loYe !   If  e*er 
Tkr  Bchidcra*«  pe^ce  deservM  thy  care,  ^ 
RoDOvt  aiefrofD  this  place.  Last  night,  last  night ! 

J«/.  Diitnct  me  not,  but  gi^e  me  all  the  truth. 

Bel  No  iooBcr  urert  thou  gone,  and  I  alone. 
Left  in  tbc  powV  of  that  old  son  of  mischief; 
No  sooBcr  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed. 
Bat  Ibl  file  wretdi  approacnd  me,  loose,  un- 

button*dy 
JMt  Stt  violation:  Then  my  keart 
TkMd  witb  lis  fears:    Oh,  how  I  wept  and 

Aad  inmk  and  trembled !  wish*d  in  vain  for  him 

TliatihoaM  protect  me!  Thou,  alas!  wert  gone. 

J€if,  Piilieace,  sweet  heav*n,  till  1  makeven- 

geancc  sure. 
Bel  He  drew  tbe  hideous  dagger  forth,  thou 
gaVst  him. 
And  with  opkraiding  smiles,  he  said,  Behold  it: 
This  it  the  pledge  of  a  false  husband^s  love : 
And  ia  my  amis  then  pressM,  and  would  have 

claspM  me; 
Bat  with  my  cries,  I  scarM  his  coward  heart, 
Tift  he  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  vows  to  hell. 
These  sr  thy  fi-iends !  with  these  thy  life,  thy 

honour. 
Thy  loTc«  all  slaked,  and  all  will  go  to  ruin. 
Jm/i  So  more:  1  charge  thee  keep  this  secret 
close. 
Clear  mp  thy  sorrows;  look  as  if  thy  wrongs 
>Vere  aM  lorgot,   and  treat  him  like  a  friend, 
As  BO  complaint  were  made.  No  more ;  retire. 
Retire,  ny  life,  and  doubt  not  of  my  honour; 
rH  heal  its  £iilings»  and  deserve  thy  love, 
BeL  Ok!  should  I  part  with  thee,   1  fear 

tbou  wih 
In  mecT  leave  me,  and  return  no  more. 
Jm^  Reiom   no   more!    1  would  not  live 

without  thee 
Vaother  nicht,  to  purchase  the  creation. 
BeL  Waen  shaJi  we  meet  again? 
Jaf,  Abob^  at  twelve 
ni  iteal  myself  to  thr  expecting  arms : 
^9me  like  a  trarvelfd  dove,  and  bring  thee  peace. 
Bel  iMiced* 
A^  Bj  ail  our  loves. 
iKdt  *I*AS  bard  to  part: 
^A  ware  no  falsehood  ever  lookM  so  fairly. 
^v'fwell;  leimeinber  twelve.  {£xiL 

^f.  Let  heaven  ibrgct  me^ 
^^Wm  i  lemcmber  noi  thy  truth,  thy  love. 


Of  a  whole  people,  should  sneak  thus  into  comers 
To  ease  his  fiilsome  lusts,  and  fool  bis  mind. 

Jaf.  May  not  a  man  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
With  a  kind  woman,  and  not  wrong  his  calling? 

Pier.  Not.  in  a  cause  like  ours. 

Jaf,  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
Is  in  a  daninM  condition:  for  Fll  tell  thee, 
That  cankerworm,  calPd  lecheiy,  has  touched  it; 
Tis  tainted  vilely.  Wouldst  thou  ihipk  it  ?  Renault 
(That  mortiiy*d,  old,  withered,  winter  rogue) 
He  visited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
Faith !    she    has    some   temptation,   that^s  the 

truth   on*t 

Pier^  He  durst  not  wrong  bis  trust. 

Jaf^  *Twas  something  late,  though, 
To  take  the  fireedom  ot  a  Iady*s  chamber. 

Pier,  Was  she  in  bed? 

Jaf,  Yes,  faith,  in  virgin  sheets, 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  dishM  neatly  up, 
IVIight  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste< 
Ob!  how  the  6ld  fox  stunk,  I  wairant  thee, 
VX^hen  the  rank  fit  was  on  him! 

Pier,  Patience  guide  me ! 
He*s  usM  no  violence? 

Jaf,  No,  no;  out  on%  violence! 
Playd  with  her  neck;    brush'd  her  with  bis 

grey  beard; 
But  not  a  jot  of  violence. 

Pierl  Damn  him. 

Jaf,  Kj^  so  say  I:  but  hush,  no  more  onH. 
All  hitherto  is  well,  aiBd  I  believe 
Myself  no  monst^c  yet:  Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 
VVe  all  should  meet  for  oar  concluding  orders : 
Will  the  ambassador  be  here  in  person  ? 

Pier,  No,  he  bas  sent  commission  to  that 

villain,  Renault, 
To  give  the  executing  charge: 
rd  have  thee  be  a  man,  if  possible, 
And  keep  thy  temper;  for  a  brave  revenge 
Ne*er  comes  too  late. 

Jaf,  Fear  not,  i  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pier,  VLf^i  yonder,  coming  this  way  through 

tkc  haU; 
His  thoughts  seem  full. 

Jaf,  Prithee  retire,  and  le^ve  me 
With  him  alone:  Pll  put  him' to  some  trial; 
See  how  his  rotten  part  will  hear  the  touching. 

Pier,  Be  careful,  then.  '  \]ExU, 

Jaf,  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What!  be  a  devil,  take  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood !  C^n  there  be  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance?  Oh,  this  villain! 

Enter  Renault. 
Ken,  Pervene  and  peevish :  What  a  slave  is 


man 


Enter  Pixree. 
Air-r.  «f  alficr. 
W'   ^VW  calls? 
^^^er.  A  §n^:n6y  that  could  have  irish*d 
k^^c  focmd  thee  otherwise  employed.  What, 

hunt 
i^i^  on  tke  dull  soil !  Sure  a  staunch  husband 
*  aJI  bottodU  b  the  dullest  Wilt  thou  never, 
'^'r  be  weaB*d  from  caudles  and  confections  ? 
^  k»t  Icfiusiiiie  tales  hast  thou  been  list\ung  to, 
^  Bm^ax^d  abirls,  catarrhs  and  tooth-ach,  got 
1^  dkcm-soTd  sho>es?  Daasatioa!  tbataMfow, 
|0  k  a  aharev  in  the  destruction 


To  let  his  rebel  passions  master  htm! 
Dispatch  the  tool  ber  husbandH-tbat  were  well. 
Who's  there  ? 

Jaf  A  man. 

Ren,  My  friend,  my  near  ally, 
The  hostage  of  your  faith,  my  beauteous  charge, 

is  very  well. 

Jaf  Sir,  are  you  sure  of  that?  • 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health  ?  Beats  her  pulse  even ; 
Neither  too  not  nor  cold? 

Ren.  What  means  that  question  ? 

Jaf  Ob,  women  have  fantastic  constitutions. 
Inconstant  in  their  wishes,  always  wavering. 
And  never  fixM.     Was  ift  not  boldly  done. 
Even  at  first  sight,  to  trust  the  thins  I  lov*d 
(A  tempting  treasare  too)  with  youm  to  fierce 
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And  Tigoroiu  ai  thine?  but  thou  art  lionest 

Ren,  Who  dares  accuse  me? 

Jo/i  CursM  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virtue!  I  have  try*d  it,  and  ^eclare^ 
Vvere  I  to  choose  a  suardian  of  my  honour, 
rd  put  it  in  thy  keeping:  for  I  know  thee. 

ittf/i.  Know  me! 

Ja/,  Ay,  know  thee.    There^s  no  falsehood 

in  thee: 
Thou  1ook*st  just  as  thou  art.    Let  us  embrace. 
Now  wouldst  thou  cut  my  throat,  or  I  cut  thine. 

Ren.  Yon  dare  not  do^t. 

Ja/,  You  lie,  sir. 

Ren.  How! 

Jaf.  No  more, 
*Tis  a  base  world,  and  must  reforro,  that*s  all. 

Enter  Spinosa,  Thbodorb,  Elliott,  Rbvilli> 
DO,  DcRAND,  Bromvkil,  and  the  rest 
of  the  Conspirators. 

Ren.  Spinosa!  Theodore! 
Spin.  The  same. 
Ren^  You  are  welcome. 
Spin.  You  are  trembling,  sir. 
Ren.  *Tis  a  cold  night,  indeed,  and  I  am  a^ed ; 
Full  of  decay  and  natural  infirmities : 

Re-enter  PiKaRK. 

We  shall  be  warm,  my  friends,   I  hope,  to- 
morrow. 
Pier.  nVas  not  well  done;    thou  shouldst 

haye  strokVi  biro. 
And  not  have  gallM  him. 

Jaf.  Damn  mm,  let  him  chew  on*t. 
HeaTo!  where  ami?  beset  with  cursed  fiends, 
That  wait  to  damn  me!  What  a  deviPs  man, 
When  he  forgets  his  nature— hush,  my  heart. 
Ren.   My  friends,  His  late;   are  we  assem- 
bled  all? 
To-morrow*s  rising  sun  must  see  you  all 
Decked  in  your  honours.  Are  the  solaiers  ready  ? 
Pier.  All,  all. 

Ren.    You,    Durand,   with    your .  thousand 
must  possess 
St  Mark*s;  you,    captain,^  know  your  charge 

already, 
*Tis  to  secure  the  ducal  palacjc:  You, 
Be  all  this  done  with  the  least  tumult  possible, 
*Till  in  each  place  you  post  suflicient  guards: 
Then  sheathe  your  swords  iu  every  breast  you 

meet 
Jaf,  Oh!  reverend  cruelty!    damn*d  bloody 

villain ! 
Ren.  During  this  execution,  Durand,  you 
Must  in  the  midst  keep  your  battalia  fast; 
And,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  may  command  tjie  streets; 
This  done,  we*ll  give  the  general  alarm. 
Apply  netards,  and  force  tne  ars*nal  gates; 
Then  tare  the  city  round  in  several  places. 
Or  with  our  cannon  (if  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  to  ruin.    But  above  all  I  charge  you. 
Shed  blood  enough;  spare  neither  sex  nor  age. 
Name  nor  condition ;  if  there  live  a  senator 
Afler  to-morrow,  though  the  dullest  rogue 
That  eVr  said  nothing,  we  have  lost  our  ends. 
If  Dossible,  lct*s  kill  the  very  name 
or  senator,  and  bury  it  in  blood. 
Jaf.  Merciless,    horrid    slave — Ay,    blood 

enough ! 
Shed  Mood  enough,    old  Renault!   how  thou 

charm*st  me! 


Ren.  But  one  thing  more,  and  then  fai^wet 

till  fate 
Join  us  again,  or  sep*rate  us  for  ever. 
First  let*s  embrace.     Heaven  knows  who  nei 

shall  thus 
Wing  ye  together;  but  lets  all  remerober, 
We  wear  no  common  cause  upon  our  swords 
Let  each  man  think  that  on  his  single  Tiriue 
Depends  the  good  and  fame  of  all  the  rest; 
Eternal  honour,  or  perpetual  infamy. 
You  droop,  sir. 

Jaf.  No ;  with  most  profound  attention 
1*ve  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  virtue. 
Oh,  Belvidera!  take  me  to  thy  arms, 
And  show  me  whereas  my  peace,  for  1  bat 

lost  it  [Kxi 

Ren.  W^ithout  the  least  remorse  then,  let 

resolve 
With  fire  and  sword  t^  exterminate  these  tyrant 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretched  couolr)'  L 

hours. 
The  means  are  only  in  ourhands  to  crown  tbei 
Pier.  And  may.  those  powers  above  that  ai 

propitious 
To  gallant  minds,  record  this  cause  and  bless  i 
Sen.   I'hus   happy,   thus  secure  of  all  « 

wish  for. 
Should  there,  my  friends,  be  found  amongosoi 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  fate, 
What  vengeance  were  enough  for  such  a  villaii 
£U.   Death  here   without   repentance,  h< 

hereafter. 
Ren.  Let  that  be  my  lot,  if  as  herelsUo 
Listed  by  fate  among  her  darling  sons, 
I'hough  I  had  one  only  bix>ther,  dear  by  ail 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature ;  could  1  have  $u| 

a  friend 
JoinM  in  this  cause,  and  had  but  ground  lo  it 
He  meant  foul  play ;  may  this  right  hand  dii 

from  me, 
If  rd  not  hazard  all  my  future  peace, 
And  stab  him  to  the  heart  beibre  yon.  WI 
W^ho   would    do    less?     Wouldst  thou  n 

Pierre,   the  same? 


Pier,   YouVe  singled  me,   sir,   out  for  I 

hard  question. 
As  if  it  were  started  only  for  my  sake! 
Am  1  the  thing  you  fear  ?  Here,  here's  my  hose 
Search  it  with  all  your  swords.  Am  1  atrait^ 

Ren.   No:  but  1  fear  your  late  comnieo< 

friend 
Is  little  less.     Come,  sirs,  *tis  now  no  tiro« 
To  trifle  with  our  safety.  Where^sthiiJain 

Spin.  He  leA  the  room  just  now,  in  straj 

disorder. 

Ren.   Nay,   there  is  danger  in  him:  I 

servM  him;  ' 

During  the  time  I  took  for  explanation, 
He  was  transported  from  most  deep  attcD| 
To  a  confusion  which  he  could  not  smot 
His  looks  grew  full  of  sadness  and  surpfl 
All  which  oetrayM  a  wavering  spirit  in  N 
That  labourM  Mith  reluctancy  and  sorro^ 
What*s  requisite  for  safety,  must  he  doa^ 
With  speedy  execution;  he  remains  j 
Yet  in  our  power:  I,  for  my  own  part,! 
A  dagger —  ' 

Pier.  Well.  | 

Ren.  And  I. could -wish  it— - 

Pier.  Where?    * 

Ren.  Buried  in  his  heart. 

Pier.  Away;  we*re  yet  all  friends, 
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Xo  aoft  of  iUi^  *twOI  breed  ill  blood  amoB^  as. 
S^,  Let  ot  aii  draw  our  swords,  and  scarcb 
ibe^  boose/ 
Pufl  bun  from  ibe  dark  bole  wbere  be  sits 

brooding 
&tr  W  cold  fears,  and  eacb  man  kill  bis  sbare 
of  bim. 
Pitr.  Who  taib  of  kilUng?    WboV  be*lJ 
sbed  tbe  blood 
Tbri  dor  to  ne  ?  18*1  you^  oi*  jou,  or  you,  sir  ? 
NVbl,noloM  ipeak !  bow  you  stand  gaping  all 
Ob  soar  gnTc  Oracle,  your  wooden  goa  there! 
Trt  ataworJ!  Tben,  sir,  Fll  tell  you  a  secret; 
SvftQM's  kt  at  best  a  coward^  Tirtue. 

ITo  RenatOt, 
Jttfi.  A  coward!        [Handles  his  Sivord, 
Pier.  Pat  up  thy  sword,  old  man; 
IVhiuiskk^atit.  Comeylefs  heal  this  breach ; 
I  UB  (00  boty  we  yet  may  all  live,  friends. 
Spin,  Tiii  we  are  safis,  our  friendship  can- 
not be  so. 
Pier.  Kami  Who's  that? 
J^Twat  L 

Ar/L  Aod  L 

Omnts.  And  alL 

Ben.  VMi©  are  on  my  side? 

Spin.  Ev«sy  honest  sword. 
trt'i  die  like  men,  and  not  be  sold  like  slaves. 

Pifr.  One  soch  word  more,   by  hea^'n  Til 
to  tbe  senate, 
KU  ^  ye  all,  like  dogs,  in  dusters. 
"  ^?  p«ep  jroar  coward  swords  balf  out  their 

shells  ? 
>Vir  ^foi  Boi  all  brandish  tbem  like  mine? 
itmfevio  die,  and  y«t  dare  Ulk  of  killing. 
^W  Go  to  the  senate,  and  betray  us.!  haste ! 
Sean  tbj  wretched  life;  we  fear  to  die 
Im  dun'diou  dar'st  be  honest 

Pier.  Tbat's  rank  fal^ebood. 
^jr>(sol  tbod  death !  Fie,  there^s  a  knaVish  itch 


1*  |b(  nit  bbod,  an  utter  foe  to  smarting. 
^  Jaffiei's  wife  proved  kind ,  heM  stjil  been 

true. 
vn^  Uw  that  stinks!  thou  die,  thou  kill  my 

friend ! 
wtioa!  or  thou!  with  that  lean  witherM  face. 
Jj".  disperse  all  to  your  several  charges, 
••  meet  to-nu>rrow  ^where  your  honour  calls 

II  lriii|  that  man,  wbose  blood  you  so  much 

thirst  for, 
2*^  *o«  shall  see  him  Tentore  for  you  fairly — 
«J^I  beace,  I  say.     {Ebdi  Renauit,  angrilj, 
•w.  I  lear  weVe  been  to  blame, 
w  done  too  much. 
'^  Twas  too  far  urg'd  against  the  man 

you  loVo. 
"^'  Hoe,  take  our  swords,  and  crush  them 

with  your  feet 
W  Forgire  us,  gallant  friend. 
^^  Nat,  now  youVe  found 
I**  V^  to  meh,  and  cast  me  as  you  will, 
^^nrt  rose  all  this  discord  ? 
^  ^^   a  daogerovs  precipice    bare    we 

^acaDVI 
jl^aear  a  ^1  was  all  we'd  long  been  building! 
put  w  eternal  blot  bad  sUinM  our  glories, 
[|^<.  the  bravest  and  tbe  best  of  men, 
r^^  a  saorific«  to  rasb  auspicion, 
*^'d  by  those,  wboie  cause  be  came  to 
dkrisb! 


Come  bat  lo-morrow,  all  yonr  doubts  shall  end,  \ 
And  to  your  loves,  me  better  recommend,  I 
That  Fye  preserVd  your  £ane,  and  savM  my  J 

friend.  \Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  l.'-TheRiaUo. 
.  Enter  Jaffisk  and  Belvidera. 
Ja/,  VVhere  dost  thou  lead  me?  Every  step 

r  move, 
Methinks  I  tread  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  rack'd  friend.    Oh,  my  charming  ruiQ! 
Where  are  we  wandering  r 

Bel,  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  savM  sinking  nations.  Thy  renown 
Shall  be  tbe  future  song  of  all  the  virgins, 
,Who  by  thy  (>iety  have  been  preserved 
From  horrid  violation.    Every  street 
Shall  be  adornM  with  statues  to  thy  honour: 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inscription  written, 
Remember  bim  that  propp'd  the  fall  of  Venice. 
Ja/,  Rather,  remember  him,  who,  after  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship, 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman's  tears. 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  andhonour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  reliev'd  him. 
Why  will  thou  damn  me? 
Bel.  Oh,  inconstant  man! 
How  will  you  promise  ;  how.  will  you  deceive! 
Do,   return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage. 
Tell  all   thy  friends    how    dangerously   thou 

lov'st  me. 
And  let  thy  daa^s^er  do  its  bloody  office. 
Or  if  thou  thinkst  it  nobler,  let  me  live, 
Till  Vm  a  victim  to  the  hateful  lust 
Of  that  infernal  devil. 
Last  night,  my  love! 

Ja/,  fif amc  it  not  again : 
It  shows  a  beastly  image  to  my  fancy, 
Will  wake  me  into  madness. 
Destruction,  swift  destruction,  hU  on  my  coward 

head. 
Bel*  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate. 
And  tell  the  dismal'st  story  ever  utterM: 
Tell  Vm  what  bloodshed,  rapines,  desolations, 
Have  been  prepar'd,  how  near's  the  fatal  hour. 
Save  ihj  poor  country,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of 'all  Its  nobles,  which  to-morrow's  dawn 
Must  else  see  shed. 

Ja/  Oh!  think  what  then  may  prove  my  lot; 
By  all  heav'ns  powers,  prophetic  truth  dwells 

in  thee;  % 

For  every  word  thou  speak*st,  strikes  through 

my  heart; 
Just  what  tbouM  made  me,  take  me,  BeKidera, 
And  lead  me  to  tbe  place  wbere  Fm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson;   where  I  must  betray 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  and  friends. 
Must  I  betray  my  friend?  Ah!  take  mequicldy: 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thougbt^s  renew*d; 
If  I  relapse  once  more,  all's  lost  for  ever. 
Bel,  Hast  .thou  a  friend  more  dear  than  Bel* 

videra?  ' 
Ja/    No;    thour|t  my  soul  itself;  wealth, 

friendship,  honour, 
AH  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  all  ficrtiire. 
Are  summ'd  in  thee. 

Come,  lead -me  forward,  now,  like  a  tamelamO 
To  aacrifioeb    Thus,  ib  bta  laUl  gurlands 
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Decked  line  and  pleas*d,  the  wanton  skips  and 

Trots  by  tk*  enticing,   flattVin^  priestess*  side, 
And  much  transported  witli  its  little  pride, 
Forgets  his  dear  companions  of  the  plain; 
Till^  by  her  bound,  he*s  on  the  altar  lain, 
Yet  then  too  hardly  bleats,  such  pleasure's  in 

the  pain. 

Enter  Officer  and  six  Guards* 

Offi'  Stand!   \«rho  goes  there? 

BeL  Friends. 

Offi^  But  what  friends  are  you? 

BeL  Friends  to  the  senate,  and  the  state  of 

Venice. 

Offi*  My  orders  are  \o  seiie  onfall  I  find 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  *em  to  the  council, 
Who  are  now  sitting. 

Jaf,    Sir,  you  shall  he  obeyM. 
Now  the  lot  s  cast,   and,   fate,   do  what  thou 

wilt        '  \Kxeunt  guarded, 

SCEMS  IL — The  SenaiC'^house,  where  appear 
sitting  the  Duke  o/*  Venice,  Priuli,  and 
other  Senators, 

Duke*  Antony,  Priuli,  senators  of  Veniee, 
Speak,  'why  are  we  assembled  here  this  night? 
\Vhat  have  you  to  inform  us  of,  concerns 
The  state  of  Venice,  honour,  or  its  safety? 

Pri,   Could  words  express  the  story  l\e  to 

tell  you, 
Fathers,  these  tears  were  useless,  these  sad  tears 
That  fall  from- my  old  eyes;  but  there  is  cause 
We  all  should  weep,  tear  off  these  purple  robes, 
And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  heav*n: 
Heaven  knowsj  if  yet  there  be  an  hour  to  come 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

All  Sen,  How ! 

Pri,  Nay,  wc  stand 
LTpon  the  yery  bruik  of  gaping  ruin. 
VVithin  this  city's  formed  a  dark  conspiracy. 
To   massacre   us  all,  our  wi^s  and  children. 
Kindred  and  friepds,  our  palaces  and  temples 
To  lay  in  ashes :  nay,  the  hour  too  fix'd ; 
The  swords,  for  aught  I  know,   drawn  e'en 

this  moment,,         ' 
And  the  wild  waste  begun.  From  unknown  hands 
I  had  this  warning;  but,  if  we  are  men, 
Let's  not  be  lamely  butcherM,  but  do  something 
That  may  inform  the  world,  in  after  ages, 
Our  virtue  was  not  ruin'd,  though  we  were. 

[A  Ivoise  without, 
Rooniy  room,  make  toom  for  some  prisoners — 

Enter  Officer  and  Guards, 

Duke.  Speak,  thepe.     What  disturbance? 

Offi,  Two  prisoners  have  the  guards  seiz'd 

in  the  street. 
Who  say,  they  come  t'inform  this  reverend  senate 
About  the  present  danger. 

Eater  Jaffier  and  Officer, 

AUSen,  Give  'em  entrance — Well,  who  are 

you? 
Jaf,  A  villain, 
Would  every  man,  that  hears  me, 
Would  deal  so  honestly,  and  ovm  his  title. 
Duke,  Tis  rumoured,   that  a  plot  has  been 

contriv'd 
Against  this  state;  and  you've  a  share  in'l  too. 
If  you  are  a  Tillaipi  to  redeem  your  honour 


[ACTlV. 

Unfold  the  truth,  and  be  restor'd  with  merer. 

Jaf,  Think  not^  tlial  I  to  save  my  life  came 

hither; 
I  know  its  value  better;   but  in  pity 
To  all  those  wretches  whose  unhappy  donin^ 
Are  fix'd  and  seal'd.  You  sec  me  hercDciorc  \o\\, 
The  sworn  and  covenanted  foe  of  Venici*; 
But  use  me  as  my  dealings  ma>  deserve, 
And  1  may  prove  a  friend. 

Duke,  The  slave  capitulates, 
Give  him  the  tortures. 

Jaf,  That  you  dare  not  do; 
Your  fear  won't  let  you,  not  the  lougin^  iir' 
To  hear  a  story  which  you  dread  the  truth  o, 
Iruth,  which  the  fear  of  smart  shall  iieVj  g- 1 

from  me. 
Cowards    are  scarM   with   threal'ning^ ;    hoN^ 

.     .  arc  whipt 

Into  confessions:  but  a  steady  mind 
Acts  of  itself,  neVr  asks  the  oody  counsel. 
Give  him  the  tortures!  Name  but  such  a  llunti 
Again,  by  heav*n  Fll  shut  these  lips  for  e\rr 
Not  all  your  racks,  your   engines,    or  vdu 

wheels, 
Shall  force  a  groiin  away,  that  you  may  guess  j 

Duke,  Name  your  conditions. 

Jaf  For  myself  full  pardon. 
Besides  the  lives  of  two-and-lwcnty  friends, 
Whose  names  are  here  enroll'd — Nay,  \^\- 1^* 

crimes 
Be  ne'er  so  monstrous,  I  must  ha<'c  the  ont 
And  sacred  promise   of  this  reverend  couiir 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate 
The  thing  I  ask  be  ratify'd.     Swear  this, 
And  I'll  unfold  the  secret  of  your  danger. 

Duke,  Propose  the  oath. 

Jaf  By  all  the  hopes 
Ye  have  of  peace  :ma  happiness  hereafter, 
Swear. — Ye  swear? 

All  Sen,  We  swear. 

Jaf,  And,  as  ye  keep  the  oath. 
May  you,  and  your  posterity  be  ble&sM, 
Or  curs'd  for  ever. 

All  Sen,  Else  be  curs'd  for  ever. 

Jaf,  I'hen  here^s  the  list,  and  wilirt  ibr 

disclose 
Of  all  that  threatens  you.      \_Delivers  a  P<ip 
Now,  fate,  thou  hast  caught  me. 

Duke,    Give    order   that    all  diligent  se. 

be  made 
To  seize  these  men,  their  c:liaracters  aie  pui 
The  paper  intimates  their  rendezvous 
To  be  at  the  house  of  a  famM  Grecian  couilr 
Call'd  Aquilina;  see'that  place  securM. 
You,  Jaflier,must  with  patience  bear  till  morr 
To  be  our  prisoner. 

Jaf,  Would  the  chains  of  death 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  I  had  known  this  mui 

Duke,  Captain,  withdraw^  your  prison (| 

Jaf,  Sir,  if  possible, 
Lead  me  where  my  own  tfaouglits  thenis^ 

may  lose  me; 
Where  I  may  dote  out  iwhat  I've  left  o^ 
Forget  myself^and  this  day*s  guiit  and  fal 

I  appea.' 
{JExit  gun 


Cruel  remembrance,  how  shall  I  appease 


s,h^ 


sri 


Offi,  [}f'iihou£\  More  traitors ;  room, 

room,  make  room,  thei 
Duke.  How's  this?  guards! 
Where  are  our  guards?     Shut  up  the 

.  &e  lrca»oii'« 
Already  at  our  doors. 
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Enter  Officer* 
Off,  Mt  lords,  more  traitorS| 
Seix'd'  in  tbe  ^trf  act  of  consultation ; 
Finiib'dwilbamu  andiDstruraents  of  miscbief. 
Briof  to  tbe  prisoners. 

lAkr  Pinu,  Rkrault,  Thsodorjb,  Elliott, 
BimiiDO,  and  oilier  Conspirators^   in 

fmrt, 

Pitr,  Yon,  mT  lords,  and  fathers 
(Xnmvcpteasdlo  call  yourselves),  ofVenice; 
Lf  \oa  sitiicre  to  ^uide  the  course  of  justice, 
W*hj  \kae  £sffraceful  chains  upon  the  limbs 
Tbit  brc  so  olien  labour*d  in  your  senrice? 
\n  ihtii  tiff  wreaths  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
Oa  tkoitf  (bl  bring  you  conquest  home,  and 

honours? 
Duke^  Go  on;  you  shall  be  heard,  sir. 
Jot  And  be  bangM  too,  I  hope. 
ftrr.  Are  tbese  the    trophies  Pyrf  deservM 
for  fighting 
)«ir  kilties  with  confe<lerated  powers  ? 
\^hn  vYods  aod  seas  conspirM  to  overthrow 

you ; 
.W  broegbt  the  fleets  of  Spain  to  your  own 

harbours ; 
Ui«D  TOO,  great  duke,    shrunk  trembling  in 

your  palace, 
^84  «w  rour  wife,  tbe  Adriatic,  pIough*d, 
likeiieird  wbore,  by  bolder  prows  than  yours, 
^lfpp'4  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Ve- 
netians 
UcUskofbonour,  and  the  way  to  greatness? 
Piiu'J  TOB  iroiQ  your  capitulalmg  fears 
io  ttothte  tbe  terms   ot  suM-for  peace  ? 
W  t&(9  mr  recompcose !   if  Fm  a  traitor, 
nudut  mj  cbaree ;  or  show  the  wretch  that^s 

base 
AiJ  iwaTc  enough  to  tell  me  I'm  a  traitor, 
wf.  Know  you  one  JafTier? 

[^Conspirators  murmur. 
Wt.  Yei,  and  know  his  virtue. 
^i;utice,lniib,  his  general  worth,  and  suflerings 
tnm  a  bard  father,  taught  me  first  to  love  him. 

Enter  Jaffier,  guarded. 

i>tt^.  See  him  brought  forth. 

f^r-  My  friend  too  bound !   nay  then 
^^J  fiie  bas  cooquerM  uy,   and  we  must  fall. 
»^bJ  droops  the  man  whose  welfare's  so  much 
^  .    .  »n«ne, 

i«7it  6ol  one  thing?  These  reverend  tyrants, 

^  Jaffier, 

^-  OS  traitors.    Art  thou  one,  my  brother  ? 
jV  To  thee,  I  am  the  falsest,  veriest  slave, 
^^-  e'er  betrayed  a  generous,  trusting  friend, 
^  p^t  up  lionoar  to  be  sure  of  ruin. 
^  oar  fair  hopes,  which  morning  was  t'have 
.  crown'd, 

li  ibif  ciirs*d  tongue  o'ertbrown. 
^^r.  So,  then  all's  over: 
'«<e  bas  lost  her  freedom,  I  my  life. 
^««»<*re.' Farewell! 

J^f-  Say;  will  you  make  confession 
«  Mir  vile  deeds,  and  tru^t  the  senate's  mercy  ? 
r^er.  Curt'd  be  your  senate:    curs'd  your 
.  o»nstitulion : 

■•  carse  of  growing  factions  and  divisions, 
J' ^ttTOtu- councils,  shake  your  public  safety, 
^*a«  the  robes  of  government  you  wear 
■7«  to  you,  at  these  base  chains  to  me. 

OiJce.  Pardon,  or  death  ? 


Pier.  Death!  honourable  death! 
jften.  Death's  the  best  thing  we  ask,  or  yoa 
.  can  give, 
N^o  shameful  bonds,  but  honourable  death. 
Duke.  Break  up  the  council.  Captain,  guard 

your  prisoners. 
Jaffier,  you*re  free,   but  these  must  wait  for 

judgment. 

[Exeunt  ait  the  Senators, 
Pier.  Come,  where's  my  dungeon  ?  Lead  me 

to  my  straw: 
It  will  not  be  the   first  time  Fve  lodg'd  hard 
To  do  the  senate  service. 
•fa/.  Hold,  one  moment. 
Pier,   Who's  he  disputes  the  judgment  of 

the  senate? 
Presumptuous  rebel — on —     [Strikes  Jaffier^  . 

Jaf.  By  beavVi,  you  stir  not! 
I  must  be  beard;  I  must  have  leave  to  speak. 
Thou  hast  disgrac'd  me,  Pierre,  by  a  vile  blow: 
Had  not  a  dagger  done  thee  nobler  justice? 
But  use  me  as  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  not  wrong  me. 
For  1  am  fallen  beneath  the  basest  injuries: 
Yet  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy. 
With  pity  and  with  chanty  behold  me: 
But  as  there  dwells  a  godhke   nature  in  thee, 
Listen  with  mildness  to  my  supplications. 
Pier,  W^hat  whining  monk  art  thou?  what 

holy   cheat, 
That  wouldst  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears. 
And  canl'st  thus  vilely  ?  Hence !  1  know  thee  not : 
Leave,  hypocrite. 
Jaf.  Not  know  me,  Pierre? 
Pier.  No,  I  know  thee  not!  W^hat  art  thou ? 
Jaf.  Jaffier,  thy  friend,  thy  once  lovM,  valu'd 

friend! 
Though  now  deservMIy'  scorn'd,  and  us'd  most 

hardly. 
Pier*  Thou,  Jaffier!   thou,  my  once  loVd, 

valuM  friend! 
By  heav'ns  thou  liest;   the  man  so*  caird,  jay 

friend. 
Was  generous,  honest,  faithful,  just,  and  valiant} 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely; 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  and  tender  to  my  heart: 
But  thou,    a'  wretched,   base,  false,   worthless 

coward. 
Poor,  even  in  soul,  and  loathsome  in  thy  aspect; 
All  eyes  must  shun  thee,  and  all  hearts  detest  thee. 
Pr'y  thee  avoid ;  nor  longer  cling  thus  round  me, 
Like  something  baneful,  tliat  my  nature*s  chili'd  at. 
Jaf.  1  have  not  wrong'd  thee,  by  these  tears 

I  have  not. 
Pier.   Hast  thou   not  wrong'd  me?    Dar^st 

thou  call  thyself 
That  once  lov^d,  valu'd  friena  of  mine, 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me  ?  Whence 

these  chains? 
W^hence  tbe  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  tfai< 

moment  ? 
Whence  this  dishonour,   but  from  thee,  thou 

false  one  ? 
Jaf,  All's  true;    yet  grant  one  thing,   and 

I've  done  asking. 
Pier.  What's  that? 

Jaf.  To  take  thy  life,  on  such  conditions 
The  counsel  have  propos'd :  thou,  and  thy  iriendsy 
iMay  yet  live  long,  and  to  be  better  treated. 

Pier.  Life  \  ask  my  life !  confess !  record  myself 
A  villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe 
And  carry  up  and  down  this  cursed  city, 
A  discontented  and  repining  spirit, 
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Burthensome  to  iUeft(  a  lew  years  longer; 
To  lote  it,  may  be  at  last,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  some   new  friend,    treacherous  and  false 

as  tJiou  art! 
No,  this  Tile  world  and  I  bare  lonff  been  jangling, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terras  than  now, 
When  only  men,  like  thee,  are  fit  to  liTe  in't. 

Jaf,  By  all  that*s  just— 

Pier*  owear  by  some  other  powers, 
For  thou  hast  broke  that  sacred  oath  too  lately. 

Jaf.  Then,  by  that  hell  I  merit,    Fll  not 

leave  thee, 
Till,  to  thyself,  at  least  thou^rt  reconciPd, 
Howeyer  thy  resentment  deal  with  me. 

Pier,  Not  leare  me! 

Jaf,  No;  thou  shalt  not  force  me  from  thee. 
\^%t  me  reproachfully,  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  on  me,  bufiet  me,  heap  wrongs  on  wrongs 
On  my  poor  head ;  TU  bear  it  all  with  patience 
Shall  weary  out  thy  most  unfriendly  cruelty: 
Lie  at  thy  feet,  and  kiss  Vm,  though  they  spurn  me ; 
Till  wounded  by  my  sufferings,  thou  relent. 
And  raise  me  to  thy  arms,  with  dear  forgiveness. 

Pier,  Art  thou  not — 

Jaf.  What? 

Pier*  A  traitor? 

Jb/l  Yes. 

Pier,  A  villain? 

Jaf,  Granted.  • 

*  Pier,  A  coward,  a  most  scandalous  coward ; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour;  one  who  has  sold 
Tiiy  everlasting  fame,  for  shameless  life? 

jaf.  All,  all  and  more,  much  more :  ray  faults 

are  nurabeHess. 

Pier.  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  live  on 

terras  like  thine; 
Base,  as  tbon  art  false— 

Jaf.  No;  *tis  to  me  that^s  granted: 
The  safety  of  thy  life  was  all  I  aim'd  at. 
In  recompense  for  faith  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pier,  I  scorn  itraore,  because  preserved  by  thee; 
And,  as  when  first  ray  foolish  heart  took  pity 
On  thy  misfortunes,  sought  thee  in  thy  miseries, 
Reliev-d  thy  wants,  and  raised  thee  from  the  state 
Of  wretchedness,  in  which  thy  fate  had  plung*d 

thee. 
To  rank  thee  in  my  list  of  noble  friends ; 
AU  I  receivM,  in  surety  £br  thy  truth, 
Were  unregarded  oatos,  and  tnis,  this  dagger, 
GiT^B  with  a  worthless  pledge,  thou  since  hast 

stoPn : 
&o  I  i;estore  it  back  to  thee  again; 
Swearing  by  all  those  powers  which  thou  hast 

violated. 
Never,  from  this  cnrsM  hour  to  hold  communion. 
Friendship,  or  interest,  with  thee,  though  our 

years 
Were  to  exceed  tho^e  limited  the  world. 
Take  it*  farewell — for  now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 

Jaf,  Say  thou  wilt  live  then. 

Pier,  For  my  life,  dispose  it 
Just  as  thou  wilt,  because  tb  what  Pra  tirM  with. 

Ja/,  Oh,  Pierpc! 

Pier,  No  more. 

Jaf,  My  eyes  wonH  lose  the  sight  of  thee, 
But  languish  after  thee,  and  ache  with  gaxing. 

JHer,  Leave  me — Nay,  then  thus,  thus  1 

throw  tnee  from  me; 
And  curses,  grtat  as  is  thy  &lsehood,   catch 

Ifaee.  {Exit 

Jaf,  Anea. 
He*s  gone,  my^&llMnr,  friend,  preeerver, 


And  here's  the  portion  be  has  left  me: 

[Holds  the  Dagger  up 
This  dagger.  Wellremember'd !  with  tkii  dagger 
I  gave  a  soleran  vow  of  dire  importance; 
Parted  with  this,  and  BeUidera  together. 
Have  a   care,    raeraW,   drive  that  thought  n< 

furtner: 
No,  ril  esteem  it  as  a  friend's  last  leffacv: 
Treasure  it  up -within  this  wretched  bosom, 
Where  it  may  grow  acauainted  with  tny  hear 
That  when  they  meet,  they  start  not  from  mc 

other. 
So  now  ^or  thinking — A  blow,  callM  a  traitoi 

villain, 
Coward,  dishonourable  coward;  fough! 
Oh !  for  a  long  sound  sleep,  and  so  forget  i 
Down,  busy  devil! 

Enter  BsiyioEaA. 

Beh  Whither  shall  I  fly?      ■    . 
Where  hide  me  and  my  ouseries  together? 
Where's  now  the  Roman  constancy  I  boasted 
Sunk  into  trembling  fears  and  desperation, 
Not  daring  to  look  up  to  that  dear  face 
Which  urd  to  smile,  eve'n  on  ray  faulU;  bu 

down. 
Bending  these  miiserable  eyes  on  earth, 
Must  move  in  penance,  and  implore  much  mere 

Jaf  Mercy !  kind  heav'n  oas  surely  eiidle 

stores. 
Hoarded  for  thee,  of  blessings  yet  unlasled: 
Oh,  Belvidera  f  I'm  the  wretched'st  creature 
E'er  crawl'd  on  earth. 
My  friend  too,  Belvidera,^  ihat  dear  friend, 
Who,  next  to  thee,  was  all  my  health  rcioic*d  i 
Has  us'd  me  like  a  slave,  shamefully  ui'd  me 
'Twould  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  slor 

Bel,  What  has  he  done? 

Jaf  Before  we  parted. 
Ere  yet  his  guards  had  led  him  to  his  {niso 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  his.  sufierinfSf 
With  eyes  o'erflowing,  and  a  bleeding  se^ 
As  at  his  feet  I  kneePd  and  su'd  for  nierc;^ 
With  a  reproachful  hand  be  dash'd  a  hlo« 
He  struck  me,  Belvidera !  by  heav'n,  he  struck  n 
Buffet  ted,  call'd  me  traitor,  villain,  coward. 
Am  I  a  coward?  Am  I  a  villain?  Tell  roe  J 
Thou'rt  the  best  judge,  and  mad'at  me,  if  I  an  i 
Damnation!  Coward! 

Bel,  Oh!  forgive  him,  JaflQer; 
And,  if  his  sufifcrings  wound  thy  heart  alrea 
What  will  they  do  to-morrow? 

Jaf  Ah! 

Bel,  To-morrow,  • 
When  thou  shalt  see  him  slretehM  in  all 

agonies 
Of  a  tormenting* and  a  shamefiil  death;    I 
His  bleeding  bowels,  and  his  broken  limki 
Insulted  o'er,  by  a  vile,  bittcfaering  villain; 
W^hat  will  thy  heart  do  thca.?  Oh  i  sure  1| 

stream. 
Like  my  eyes  now. 

Jtif.  What  means  thy  dreadful  storv? 
Death,and  to-morrow!  Broken  lirol^  and  do^ 

BeL  The  faithless^  senatorsy   'tla  they've 

creed  it:  ^ 
They  say,  according  to  our  friends'  requj 
They  shall  haye  death,  and  not  ignoble  bon  J 
Declare  their  promisVl  merc^  all  bas  fbWil 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  denf  to  interccM 
W^arrants    are  passM  for   public  death 

morrow. 


fAcrV.SdKil.] 


VENICE  PRESERVED. 


123 


/a/  Deilb!  doomM  to  diel  coodemnM  tm- 

beard!  nopleaded! 
Bei  Najy  cracTat  racks  and  tonnenU  are 
prepariog 
To  iorce  confeif ion  from  tbetp  dying  pangs. 
Ob!  ^  Bot  look  to  ieiribly  apoo  me! 
Uowjour  li|Msl»ke»  and  all  your  face  disordered ! 
Wkat  neaos  my  lore? 
Jof.  Leave  me,  1  charge  fJiee^  lea^e  me — 
Strong  temptations 
Wskc  is  nj  Wart. 
BeL  For  vbt? 

Ja/.  .No  nore»  bot  leave  me. 
Bfl  W'kf? 

U],  Oft!'  bjr  ]ieaT*n,  I  love  tliee  with  that 
fondness, 
I  voiM  ool  kaTc  thee  stay  a  moment  longer 
Ncjr  ^iiKst  corsM  hands :    Are  they  not  cold 
upon  thee? 
\hitU  the  Dagger  half  out  of  his 
Bosom,  and  puis  it  bach  again, 
Bd  No,  ererlasting  comfort*s  in  thy  arms. 
fu  lea  tbis  on  thy  breast,  is  soAer  ease 
Tiai  Jffwnj  pillows,  dechM  with  leaves  of  roses. 
J9/.  Mui  ihou  thiiik*st  not  of  the  thorns 
*Us  fiird  with: 
^.ovtkrgaOtbee.  Tiiere*s  a  larking  serpent, 
Ro^  lo  ia!p  and  sting  thee  to  the  heart: 
•^woorot  leirified? 
BeL  So, 

H  C^y  lo  mind 
^^  kit  thoa  bast  done,  and  whither  ibou  hast 

brought  me. 

Bel  Bak! 

•'•/  ^>fet  s  my  firiend  ?   my  friend,  thou 

smiling  mischief! 
>JS  ilnakool,  now  His  too  late;  thou  shouldat 

have  fled 
UttBi^T  guilt  first  had  cause;  for  dire  revenge 
'}'f>  w  npm^  for  my  friend.  He  groans! 
«%  kov  be  groans !  bis  screams  are  in  my  ears 
^'^;  set,  theyVe  fix*d  him  on  the  wheel, 
^i  now  ibcy  tear  him— -Murder!  Per|ar*d 

scnat« ! 
«fcr— Ob!— Hark  t^ee,  traitress,  thou  -hast 

done  this! 
^ki  to  tby  tears,  and  false  persuading  love. 
I»«  kcr  eyes  speak !    Oh,   thou  bewitching 

creature ! 
^  \F\imbiing  for  his  Dagger. 

*wu  can*!  hwt  thee.      Come,   thou  little 

trembler, 
[f  *p  etca  into  my  keart,  and  there  lie  safe: 
** Ut  own  citadel^Hah-^Yct  stand  off.  ' 
■^'s  raust  have  iastice,  andf  my  broken  vows 
*^<>  liak  me  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy. 
>  •  «ak,  and  then  His  done-- 
^ri  What  meana  the  lord 
^B'.^f  life, and  love?  What's  in  thy  bosom, 
Ik  li  rasp  St  at  so  ?  Nay,  wk^r  am  I  thus  treated? 
Aroirs  Ae  Dagger  ani  offers  lo  stab  her. 


«'</>  Know,  Belvijera,  when  we  parted  last, 
z*^t  tbis  dagger  with  thee^  as  in  trust: 
'•^  Iby  portwn  iff  e'er  prov'd  fabe. 
'*  tad  condition^  was  my  truth  believ'd: 
^>  aov  \u  forfeited^   and  must  be  paid  for. 
VW^i^^  ^  J^A"^  ^k«r  again. 
frt  Oh!  Meicj!  ^  ^Kn^Usig. 

£Si:j;St;'T3fe 


[Letmonhislihdt,  and  kisses  him, 
^.  1  a■^  i  an  a  cawacd;  witnosa  heav'%1 


Witness  it,  earth,  and  every  haing  wit 
rris  hill  one  blow!  vet  by  immortal  lo^ 


_  witness: 
yet  by  nnmortal  love^ 
I  cannot  longer  bear  a  thought  to  harm  thee. 
[He  thropvs  away  the  Dckgger  and 
embYaces  her* 
The  seal  of  Providence  is  sure  upon  thee: 
And  thou  wert  born  for  yet  unhearoe-of  wonders. 
Oh !  thou  wert  either  born  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  all  the  power  that's  giv'n  me  o'er  my  soul, 
By  thy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  smiles, 
By  the  victorious  love  that  still  waits  on  thee, 
Fly  to  thy  cruel  father,  save  my  friend, 
Or  all  oui>  future  quiet's  lost  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  ding  round  his  reverend  knees. 
Speak  to  him  with  thy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears. 
Melt  his  hard  heart,  and  wake  dead  nature  in  him, 
Crush  him  in  th'  arms,    torture  him  with  thy 

softness ; 
Nor  till  thy  prayers  are  granted,  set  him  free. 
But  conquer  him,  as  thou  hast  conquer'd  me. 

\Kxeuni, 

ACT  V. 

SCBNK  I. — An  Apartment  in  P&ivti's  House, 

» 

Enter  Priuli. 

/Vi.  Why,  cruel  heav'n,  have  my  unhappy  days 
Been  lengtnen'd  to  this  sad  one?  Oh !  dishonour 
And  deathless  infamy  is  fallen  upon  me. 
Was  'it  my  fault?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No. 
But  then,  my  Only  child,  my  daughter  wedded; 
There  my  best  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  disease^ 
hiciirable  has  seiiM  upon  my.  memory. 

Enter  Bblvidkha,  in  a  long  mourning  Veil, 

Bel,  He's  there,  ray  father,  my  idhuraan  father, 
That  for  three  years  has  IcA  an  only  child 
Ezpos'd  to  all  the  outrages  of  fate, 
And  xmt\  ruin! — oh — 
.    Pri,  What  child  of  sorrow 
Art  thou,  that  comes  wrapt  in  weeds  of  sadness. 
And  mov'st  as  if  thy  steps  were  towVds  a  grave  ? 

B^l,   A  wretch  who  from  the  very  top  of 

happiness 
Am  fall'n  into  the  Ibwest  depths  of  misery, 
And  want  your  pitying  hand  to  raise  me  up  again. 

Pri.  VVhat  wouldst  thou  beg  for? 

Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness. 

[Throtvs  up  her  VeiU 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  of  child  and  father, 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  take  roe  to  your  love. 

Pri.  My  daughter! 

BeL'YeSf  your  daughter. 

Pri.  Dont  talk  thus. 

Bel.  Yes,  I  raust;  and  you  must  hear  tool 
I  have  a  husband* 

Pri.  Damn  hinu 

Bel.  Oh!  do  not  curse  htm; 
He  vrould  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  you 
On  any  terms,  howe'er  be  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha!  what  means  my  child? 

BeL  Oh !  my  husband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carries  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Belvidera* 

Pri,  KiU  thee! 

BeL  Yes,  kill  me.  When  he  pass'd  hir  faith 
And  covenant  against  your  state  and  senate, 
He  gave  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth :  ^ 
WiUi  me  a  dagger  ana  a  dire  coromiasioa,^ 
Whene'er  he  faU'd,  to  pkinge  it  through  this 

hosora. 
I  learnt  the  danger,  choae  the  hour  of  love 
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[Act  V, 


T  attempt  bis  beart,  and  brioff  it  back  to  bonour. 
Great  lo^e  prevailM,  and  bicsrd  mc  witb  success ! 
He  came,  confessM,  betrayed  bis  dearest  friends 
For  promisM  mercy.    Now  tbey^re  doomM  to 

suffer. 
GallM  witb  remembrance  of  wbat  tben  was 

sworn, 
If  tbey  are  lost,  be  vows  t* appease  tbe  gods 
With  bis  poor  life,    and  make  my  blood  th* 

atonement. 

PrL  Ilcav'ns! 

BeU  If  1  was  ever  tben  your  care,  now  bear  me ; 
Fly  to  tbe  senate,  save  tbe  promised  lives 
of  bis  dear  friends,  ere  mine  be  made  tbe  sacrifice. 

PrL  Oh,  my  bearfs  comfort! 

BeU  Will  you  not,  my  fatber? 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

Pri*  By  beav'n  I  will. 
Not  one  of  tl^em  but  wbat  sball  be  immortal. 
Canst  ibou  forgive  me  all  my  follies  past? 
ril  bencefortb  be  indeed  a  father;  never, 
Never  more  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee, 
Dear   as   the   vital. warmth  that  feeds  my  life, 
Dear  as  these  tyt%  that  weep  in  fondness  o*er  thee. 
Peace  to  thy  heart.     Farewell. 

BeL  Go  and  remember, 
Tis  Belvidera*s  life  her  father  pleads  for. 

\Extuni  severally. 

ScENB  II. — A  Garden, 

Enter  Jaftier. 
Jaf,  Final  destruction  seise  on  all  the  world. 
Bend   down  ye   heav*ns,    and  shutting  round 

this  earth. 
Crush  tbe  vile  globe  into  its  first  confusion! 

Enter  Bklvidera. 

Bei,  My  life —  [Meeting  him, 

Jaf,  My  plague —        [Turning  from,  her, 

Bel.  Nay»  then  I  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must  die! 

Jaf.   Nor  let  tbe  thoughts  of  death  perplex 

thy  fancy; 
But  answer  me  to  what  I  shall  demand, 
Witb  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  spirit. 

BeL  I  will,  when  IVe  done  weeping — 

Jaf,  Fie,  no  more  on*t — 
How  long  is*t  since  that  miserable  day 
We  wectded  first. 

Bel  Oh!  b  h! 

Jaf,  Nay,  keep  in  thy  tears, 
Lest  they  unman  me  too. 

Bel  ileav*n  knows  I  cannot; 
Tbe  words  you  utter  sound  so  very  sadly, 
Tbe  streams  will  follow — 

Jaf  Come,  1*11  kiss  Vm  dry  tben. 

BelHuX  was*t  a  miserable  day? 

Jaf  A  cursM  one. 

Bel,  I  thought  it  otherwise;  and  youVe  often 

sworn. 
In  tbe  transporting  hours  of  warmest  love, 
When  sure  you  spoke  tbe  truth,  youVe  sworn 

you  bless*d  it 

Jaf  *Twas  a  rash. oath. 

Bel  Then  wh^  am  I  not  cursM  too? 

Jaf  No»  Belvidera;  by  tb*  eternal  truth, 
I  dote  with  too  much  fondness. 

Bel  Still  so  kind> 
Still  tben  do  you  love  me? 

Jaf  Man  ne'er  was  blest 
Since  tbe  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 

Bel  Tben  tore  you  will  not  curse  me? 


Jaf  No.  ril  blest  thee. 
I  came  on'  purpose,  Belvidera,  to  bless  thee. 
^is  now,  I  think,  three  years,  we've  livM  togeliier. 

Bel  And  may  no  fatal  minute  ever  part  us, 
Till,  reverend  grown  for  age  and  love,  we  go 
Down  to  one  grave,  as  our  last  bed,  together; 
There  sleep  in  peace,  till  an  eternal  morning. 

Jaf  Din  I  not  say,  I  came  to  bless  theef 

Bel  You  did. 

Jaf  Then  hear  me,  bounteous  heaVn: 
Pour  down  your  blessings  on  this  beauteous  brad, 
Where  everlasting  sweets  are  always  springiog, 
With  a  continual  giving  band:  let  peare, 
Honour,  and  safety,  always  hover  round  her; 
Feed  her  witb  plenty ;  let  her  eyes  ne*er  see 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mouniing : 
Crown  all  her  days  with  ioy,  her  nights  with  rest, 
Harmless  as  her  own  tnoughts;  and  prop  hei 

virtue, 
To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  lov'dj 
And  comfort  ber  with  patience  in  our  parting. 

Bel  How!  Parting,  parting! 

Jaf  Yes,  for  ever  parting; 
I  have  sworn,  Belvidera,  by  yon  beav'o, 
That  best  can  tell  how  much  1  lose  to  leave  thee 
We  paif^his  bond: for  ever. 

Bel  O!  call  back 
Your  cruel  blessing;  stay  witb  me  and  curse  mt 

Jaf  Now  bold,  heart,  or  never. 

Bel  By  all  the  tender  days  weSe  livM  togethet 
Pity  my  sad  condition;  speak,  but  speak. 

>fl/.  Oh!hb! 

Bel  By  these  arms,  that  now  ding  rouo« 

thy  neck. 
By  these  poor  streaming  eyes — 

Jaf  Murder!  unhold  me: 
By  tb'  immortal  destiny  that  doom'd  roe. 

^Draivs  the  Dagga 
1  not  lite  one  loiigei 
Resolve  to  let  me  go,  or  see  me  fall — 
Haik,  the  dismal  bell  [Passinff-bell  M 

Tolls  out  for  death !  I  must  attend  it<  call  too; 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dying  Pierre,  expects  tm 
He  sent  a  message  to  require  Td  sec  him 
Before  be  died,   and  take  bis  last  forgiTcnei 
Farewell,  for  ever. 

Bel,  Leave  thy  dagf^er  with  me. 
Bequeath    me    something  —  Not    one  kiss 

parting? 
Ob!  my  poor  heart,  when  wilt  tbou  break f 
[Croing  out,  looks  back  at  hit 

Jaf  Yet  stay: 
We  have  a  child,  as  yet  a  tender  infant: 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  him  when  I'm  goD^« 
Breed  him  in  virtue,  and  the  paths  othonoi 
But  never  let  him  know  bis  lather's  storv; 
1  charge  ibee,  guard  him  from  tbe  ivrongs  roy  f< 
May  do  his  tuture  fortune,  or  his  name. 
Now — nearer  yet —  [Approacfiing  eachoth 
Ob!  that  my  arms  were  ri vetted 
Thus  round  thee  ever!  But  my  friend !  my  oa 
This  and  no  more.  [Kisses  k 

Bel  Anotiier,  sure  another, 
For  that  poor  little  one  you've  ta'en  such  care 
ril  giv't  him  truly. 

Jaf  So  now  farewell. 

Bel  For  ever? 

Jaf  Heav'n  knows  for  ever ;  all  good  an| 

guard  thee.  [K 

Bel  All  ill  ones  sure  bad  charge  ot  me  i 

moment 
Curs'd  be  my  days,  and  donbl j  curaM  my  nig 
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Ok*,  pye  me  daggers,  firc^  or  water: 

B«w  I  coald  bleed,  bow  burOy    how  drowo, 

the  waves 
Httzxioe  and  booming  round  my  sinking  head, 
Till  I  descended  to  the  peaceful  bottom! 
Ob!  t^<re*s  alJ  quiet,  here  all  rage  and  fury: 
The  airi  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain : 

I  loog  lor  thick,  substantial  sleep;   Hell!   hell! 
Bunt  firom  the  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud, 

II  tbott  art  kaX^  so  hot,  so  mad  as  I  am.  [Exii, 

Sa^t  HL— ^  Scaffold^    find  a  JVheel  pre^ 
partd  far  iitc  £,vecuiion  of  PisaRE. 

£a/er  Officer,  PiKiuiE,  Guards,  Executioner, 
and  a  great  Rabble. 
Pier.  Mj  friend  not  come  yet? 

Enter  Jaffier. 

Jaf,  Oh,  Pierre! 
Pier.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  ny  arms,    though  thou^st  undone  my 

fame, 
1  tMi\  ibrget  to  love  thee.    Pr*ythee,  Jaflier, 
For^etfaat  filthy  blow  my  passion  dealt  thee; 
fm  DOW  preparing  for  th^j^juLo^tf^^ 
KmA  (ua  would  have  th(k^bM^flMp(Hps 
OfsJ]  ^ood  men,  like  thee^^^ess^my  pumey. 
Jaf,  Good !  1  am  the  vilest  creature,  worse 
than  e'er 
SefiCer'J  the  shameful  fate  thouVt  going  to  taste  of. 
OJJL  The  time   grows  short, .  your  friends 

are  dead  already. 
Jaf.  Bead! 

Pier,  Tcs,  dead,  Jaflier ;  theyVe  all  died  like 
men  too, 
'Wortkr  ikeir  character. 
Jaf,  And  what  must  I  do? 
Pier,  Ok,  Jaflier ! 
Jaf  Speak  aloud  thy  burthen*d  soul, 


\od  tell  thy  troubles  to  thy  torturM  friend. 
Fnend!  Couldst  thou  yet  be  a  fries 
a  generous  friend. 


Pier»  Fnend! 


friend, 


Be  exposed  a  common  carcass  on  a  wheel? 

Jaf  Hah! 

Pier.  Speak!  is't  fitting? 

Jaf  Fitting! 

Pier,  Yes;  isH  fitting? 

Jaf  >Vhat's  to  be  done? 

Pier,  Vd  have  thee  undertake 
Something  that's  noble,  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  disgrace  thal*s  ready  to  attaint  it 

0/fi.  The  day  grows  late,ssir. 

Pter.  ril  make  haste.     Oh,  JaifH 


ler! 


1  cit|rhl  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  sorrows. 
HeaT*B  knows,  I  want  a  friend. 

Jof  And  1  a  kind  one, 
Fbat  wonld  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  Tirtue, 
Or  think,  when  he*s  to  die,  my  thoughts  are  idle. 
Pirr.  No!  Uve,  I  charge  thee,  Jaflier. 
Jaf.  Yes,  I  will  live: 
B«<  it  shall  be  to  see  thy  fall  revengM 
^  mcb  a  rate,  as  Venice  long  shall  groan  for. 
Pier.  Will  thon? 
Jaf,  I  will,  by  heaven. 
Pier.  Then  still  thour*t  noble, 
Aad  I  for^ve  thee.  Oh  !--yet— shall  I  trust  thee  ? 
Jaf  No;  IVe  been  false  already. 
Piw^.  Ooat  tboo  love  rac? 
Jaf  JELip  up  ny  heart,  and  satisfy  thy  doubtings. 
Piew\  Cnrse  on  ihii  weakness.         Iff^eeps. 
Jaf.  Tears!  Amazement!  Tears! 
**evcr  saw  thee  melted  thus  before; 
W  kaow  tiiere*s  something  labouring  in  thy 

bosom, 
(lal  nuut  Inf  e  venlc   Thoogk  Fm  a  Tillain, 

tell  me. 
Aier.  Sce*st  thou  that  engine? 

IPointutg  to  the  fflieel. 
Jaf.  Wliy? 

^     -•    Ij^  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  liv*d  with 

honour, 
naiion'a  quarrels,   and  been  crownM 
with  conquest 


Though  thou^st  betrayM  me,  do  rae  some  way 

justice. 

Jaf  No  more  of  that :    thy  wishes  shall  be 

satisfied ; 
I  have  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed :  my  child  too, 
Yield  up  his  little  throat,  and  all 
T'  appease  thee —    \Going  away  ^Pierre  holds 

•  him. 

Pier. No—this — no  more.  \fVhispersJaffier 

Jaf  Ha !  is*t  then  so  ? 

Pier.  Most  certainly. 

Jaf  ril  do  it 

Pier.'  Remember. 

Offi.  Sir. 
.  Pier.  Come,  now  Fm  ready. 

\He  and  Jaffier  ascend  the  Scaffold, 
Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour  ;- 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  I  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
Come.       Takes  off  his  Gown,  Executioner 

prepares  to  bind  liim. 
YouMl  think  on't.  [To  Jaffier, 

Jaf  Twon't  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 

Pier,  Now,  Jaffier!  now  Vm  going.   Now-^ 
[Executioner  having  bqund  liint, 

Jaf.  Have  at  thee, 
Thou  honest  heart,  then — here —      [Stabs  him. 
And  this  is  well  too.  [Stiibs  himself. 

Pier,  Now  thou  hast  indeed  been  faithful. 
This  was  done  nobly — We  have  deceived  the 

senate. 

Jaf  Bravely. 

Pier.  Ha,  ha,  ha^ob!  oh!  IDies. 

Jaf,  Now,  Ve  cursM  rulers, 
Thus  of  the  blood  y*ave  shed,  I  make  libation 
And  sprinkle  it  mingling.  May  it  rest  upon  you. 
And  all  your  race.  Be  henceforth  peace  a  stranger 
Within  your  walls ;  let  plagues  and  famine  waste 
Your  generation — Oh,  poor  Belvidera! 
Sir,  I  have  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safety  to  her, 
A  token  that  with  xtcj  dying  breath  I  blessed  her. 
And  the  dear  little  infant  left  behind  me. 
Fm  sick — Fm  quiet.     [JDies,  Scene  shuts  upon 

them. 

ScEifB.  IV. — An  Apartment  at  Paiuu^s. 

Soft  Music,  Enter  Bblyidera,  distraeted,  led 
bjr  two  of  her  Women  ;  Priuli  and  Semants, 
Pri,  otrengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pi- 
tying heav*n. 
Bel.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  nay, 

come  to  bed, 

Pr*ythee,  my  love.   The  winds;  hark  how  they 

whistle ; 

And  the  rain  beats:    Oh!   how  the  weather 

shHnks  me! 

You  are  angry  now,  who  cares  ?  Pish,  no  indeed, 

Choose  then ;  I  say  you  shall  not  go,  you  shall  not ; 

Whipyour  ill  nature;  get  you  gone  then.  Oh! 

Are  you  return'd?  See,  father,  herehe*s  come 

again: 
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Am  I  to  blame  to  loTe  him?  O,  tbou  dear  one, 
Why  do  you  fly  me?  Are  you  aogry  still  then? 
Jaffier,  'where  art  ihou?  father,   why  do  you 

do  thus  ? 
Stand  olTi  donH  hide  him  from  me.    He*s  here 

somewhere. 
Stand   ofT,  I  say:  What   gone?  Remember't, 

tyrant': 
I  may  reTenge  myself  for  this  trick,  one  dary. 

rii  doH-rii  do't 

Enter   Officer, 

Pri*  News,  what  news? 

[Officer  whispers  PriuU. 


Qffi.  Most  sad,  sir| 
Jamer,  '^ 


upon  the  scaffold,  to  prevent 
A  shameful  deathvstabb'd  Pierre,  and  neit himself; 
Both  fell  together. 


Pr/.  Daughter! 
Beh  Ha!  look  there! 
My  husband  bloody,  and  his  friend  too!  Murder 
VVho  has  done  this?  Speak  to  me,  tbou  m 

vision : 
On  these  poor  trembling  knees  1  beg  it.  Va 

nikhM  — 
Here  they  went  down-— Oh,  Til  dig,  dig  tb 

den  up! 
You  shanU  delnde  me  thus.  Hoa,  Jaflier,  Jaffiei 
Peep  up,  anc}  give  me  but  a  look.    1  have  him 
IVe  got  him,  lather:  Oh! 
My  love!   my  dear!   my   blessing!  help  nu 

help  me! 
They  have  hold  on  me,    and  drag  me  to  tk 

bottom. 
Nay — now  they  pull  so  hard — farewell— 
[Dies.  The  Citriain  falls  slowlj  to  Musii 


THE  ORPHAN 

Oh,  Tie  Unhappy  Marriagt,  Tragedy  by  Tbonu  Oiway.  Acted  «(  th«  DuLc't  Theatre  i68o.  TItv  plot 
Fonaded  oa  the  hUlory  orBreodon*  in  a  aovel  called  SnglUh  Jldvenlure*,  pnklUhed  ia  1667.  The  language  ii  tru 
poetical,  tender,  and  aealinienlal,  the  circumatanees  are  aflecttng  and  the  cataatrophe  ia  dUtreaafiiU.  Yet  there  is  ioa< 
what  improbable  ia  the  particular  on  which  all  the  dialreaaei  are  founded;*  and  we  muat  owa  that  we  tnrlut  l«  tl 
opinion  of  that  person,  who,  on  firit  aeeiog  it*  exclaimed,  "  Oh !  what  an  infinite  deal  uf  miachief  would  a  futkn 
riiahlighl  hare  prerrnted  ! "  Wo  cannot  avoid  remarking,  aayi  the  Jtiorraphia  Drtunatica,  that  the  comp«**roa  vf  il 
audience  hae  eomoioaly  appeared  miaplnced;  it  •lighting  in  general  on  the  whining,  irreaolute  Caatalio,  instead  nffdlia 
where  it  might  to  do,  on  the  more  apirited  and  open-hearted  Polydore,  who,  in  consequence  of  contealaeali  "a  i1 
aide  of  his  brother,  which  he  could  not  have  any  reason  to  expect,  and  by  which  he  ia  really  iojurcd,  is  tempted 
his  love  and  resentment  to  an  aet  which  inrolves  him  in  greater  horror  and  distreaa  than  any  of  tho  other  ck«ract< 
can  undergo,  from  the  more  bloody  effects  it  produces.  This  partiality  has,^  howerrr,  alwaya  appeared  to  as  to  «i 
from  some  alrokoa  of  libertiaiam  thrown  into  the  early  parts  of  Polfdore'a  character,  which  giro  an  air  of  loosen*  »i 
it,  and  prejudice  the  audience  against  him  through  the  whole  play.      As    Dr.    Johnson  observes,   "  it  is  ooc  of  tkc  t( 

{•iecea  that  keep  possession  of  the  stage,  and  haa  pleased  for  almost  a  century,  through  all  the  Ttcissitudcs  of  drsnn 
iuhion.  Of  thia  play  nothing  new  can  easily  be  said.  It  ia  a  domeatic  tragedy  drawn  from  middle  life.  Ila  ^^^ 
power  ia  upon  the  aflections;  for  it  la  not  written  with  yiuch  comprehension  of  thought-,  nr  elegance  of  expreut'i 
But  if  the  heart  ia  intcrcated,  many  other  beauties  mar  be  wanting,  ^et  not  be  miascd."  Voltaire,  who  ^rrom  hi<  T 
gioos  ranity)  seldom  spoke  of  an  English  author  but  in  a  strain  of  ridicule,  h^  sarcastically,  yet  not  withoai  snmc  s| 
pcarance  of  truth,  obserred  of  the  impetuous  Chamont;  *' There  h  a  brother  of  Monimia,  a  aoldier  oF  fortune,  «k«>  k 
cause  he  and  hia  aister  are  cherished  and  maintained  bv  this  worthy  family,  abuaca  them  all  round.  'Do  n«  |>u^ 
jou  old  Put,'  aaya  he  to  the  father,  '  or,  damme^  I'll  act  your  hooaa  on  &re.'-*'Mj  dnar  boy,'  aaja  the  accenBodsti 
old  gcaUeaum,  *yon  ahall  hare  juatico.'" 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


CASTALIO. 
AC.\STO. 


POLtDORE. 
CHAPLAIN. 


ERNESTO.      I      CHAMOR 
PAGE.  I      aERINA. 

ScE  NB. — Bohemia. 


FLORBLLA. 
MONIMIA. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — ^  Garden. 
Enter  Castalio,  Poltdore,  and  Page, 

Cas.  P0X.TDORE,  our  sport 
Has  been  to-day  much  better  for  the  danger: 
When,  on  the  brink  the  foaming  boar  I  met, 
And  in  his  side  thought  to  have  lod^M  my  wear. 
The  desperate  savage  rushM  within  my  force, 
And  bore  me  headlong  with  him  down  the  rock. 

Pol  But  then  — 

Cas.  Ay,  then,  my  brother,  my  fi*iend,  Po- 
lydore, 
Like  Perseus  mounted  on  his  winged  steed, 
Came  on,  and  down  the  dang*rous  precipice 

leaped 
To  aave  Castalio. — Twas  a  godlike  act! 

PoL  But  when  I  came,  I  found  you  conqueror. 
Oh!  my  heart  dancM,  to  see  your  danger  past! 
The  heat  and  fury  of  the  chase  waa  cold,. 
And  I  had  nothing  in  my  mind  but  joy. 


Ctu,  So,  Polvdore.  methinka,  we  might  in  n 
Rush  on  together;  thou  shouldst  be  my  gu^i 
And  I  be  thme.  What  \i\  could  hurt  us  tkc 
Now  half  the  youth  4>f  Europe  are  in  anft^ 
How  fulsome  must  it  be  to  stay  behind, 
And  die  of  rank  diseases  here  at  borne! 

PoL  No,  letme  purchase  in  my  youth  renoi 
To  make  me  lov'd  and  valued  when  Fm  oh 
I  would  be  busy  in  the  w^orld,  and  learo, 
Not  like  a  coarse  and  useless  dunghill  weed, 
FiaM  to  one  spot,  and  rot  just  as  1  grow. 

Cas.  Our  father 
Has  ta*en  himself  a  sur£ni  of  the  world, 
And  cries,  it  is  not  safe  that  we  should  lastd 
I  own,  I  have  duty  yety  pow'rful  in  me: 
And  though  Pd  hatard  all  to  raise  my  nai 
Yet  he*s  so  tender,  and  so  good  a  father, 
I  could  not  do  a  thing  to  cross  his  will 

Pol.  (Castalio,  I  have  doubts  within  my  h^ 
Which  you,  and  onjy  you,  can  satisf). 
Will  you  be  free  tna  candid  to  your  friei 
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Coi.  flare  I  a  tboogbt  my  Potydore  should 
not  Koowr 
^Vbtan  Ikis  roean? 

PoL  }iijt  fU  conjure  you  toO| 
Br  aO  llw  kindest  bonds  of  failhful  fnendship, 
To  ibow  yoar  heart  as  naked  in  this  point, 
As  ^OD  would  purge  you  of  your  sins  to  heaven. 
Ad  ikoaU  I  diaoce  to  touch  it  near,  bear  it 
With  all  tiie  su/T'rance  of  a  tender  friend. 

Cat.  h  calmly  as  the  grounded  patient  bears 
Tltt  artiM^i  kaao,  that  ministers  his  cure» 
PoL  TliM'f  kindly  said. — You  knovir  our  fa- 
therms  ward, 
Tbe ^ Moormia: — is  your  heart  at  peace? 
b  it M  ipnrdcd,  that  you  could  not  love  her? 
Cu.  5sppose  I  should  ? 
hi  SoppoM  you  should  not,  brother? 
Co.  Yottd  say,  i  must  not. 
PU  That  would  sound  too  roughly    . 
Tvot  6i(Dds  and  brolbers,  as  we  two-  are. 
Cu.  Is  love  a  fault  ? 
/U  h  one  of  us  it  may  be~> 
Wkjt,iflloTeher? 

Cat.  litn  I  must  inform  you 
I  (or'd  ha  first,  and  cannot  quit  the  claim ; 
Bii  vtfl  preserve  the  hsrthright  of  my  passion* 
P0L  Tofl  will  ? 
Cos.  I  wiH 

P9L  No  wore;  IVc  done* 
Col  UV  not? 

i^  1 1(42  you  I  had  done. 
Kot  TOO,  Castalio,  would  dispute  iL 

Cm.  No; 
NolwAny  Polydore: — though  I  must  own 
Mr  iitarr  okstinate,  and  Toid   of  sufT Vance  ; 
1  coaU  sot  bear  a  riral  in  my  friendship, 
I  an  so  amcb  in  love,  and  fond  of  thee. 
/W  frt  jou  will  break  this  friendship ! 
Cm-  Nol  for  croWn^. 

PftlBalfora  toy  you  would,  a  woman*s  toy. 
iflinstCsJlalio! 
C«.  IVythee,  wher«'s  my  fault? 
M  Ton  love  Monimia. 
Ctt  Tei. 
PuL  And  you  would  kill  me, 

■  r™  roar  rival? 

Cat.  No;~snre  we're  such  friends, 
^  aack  one  m^n,  tbat  our  affections  too 
*>i<  ht  nnited,  and  the  same  as  we  are* 

f^i  I  dole  upon  Monimia. 

Cm-  l^^e  her  still; 
Mil,  and  eofoy  her. 

^«£.  Both  of  us  cannot. 

^  No  matter 
*  *  ^  chance  it  proTe ;  hut  let*s  not  quarrel  for*t 

P^XwM.  wonla  not  w^ed Monimia,  would  you  ? 

C«.Wfdher! 

^«ere  she  all  desire  could  wish,  as  fair 
^  ^oold  the  Tainest  of  her  sex  be  thought, 
^^^  wealth   beyond    what    woman*s    pride 

could  waste', 
ktikmldnot  cheat  me  of  my  freedom. — Marry ! 
''kfo  /  am  obJ  and  weary  of  the  world, 
■ay  Rrow  desperate, 
^'^  lake  a  wife  to  mortify  withal* 
,  ^'l  It  is  ao  elder  hrother*s  duly  so 

■  propanie  bis  family  and  name. 

k-  wonid  not  >  have  yours  die ,  and  buried 

with  you? 
.^  Mere  Tanity^  and  sillv  dotage,  all:  — 
*^W  me  lire  at  large,  ana  when  I  die— 
^  ^Vbo  sball  posscJi  tb*  estate  you  leaye? 


Cos.  Mj  friend, 
If  he  survires  me;  if  not,  my  kin^. 
Who  may  bestow^t  again  on  some  brave  man, 
Whose  honesty  and  services  deserve  one. 

Pol.  Tis  kindly  offered* 

Cas.  By  yon  heaven,  I  love 
My  Polydfore  beyond  all  worldly  joys; 
And  would  not  shock  his  quiet,  to  be  blest 
With  greater  happiness  than  man  eVr  tasted. 


swear, 


jPo/«  And,  by  that  heaven,  eternally  I 
To  keep  the  kind  Castalio  in  my  heart 
Whose  shall  Monimia  be? 

Cos*  No  matter  whose* 

PoL  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  last 

night? 

Cas.  I  was;  and  should  have  met  her  here 

again. 
The  opportunity  shall  now  be  thine; 
But  have  a  care,  by  friendship  I  conjure  thee, 
That  no  false  play  be  ofTerM  to  thy  brother. 
Urge  all  thy  powers  to  make  thy  passion  prosper; 
But  wrong  not  mine. 

Pol.  By  heaven,  I  will  not. 

Cas.  If  t  prove  thy  fortune,   Polydore,   to 

conquer 
^For  thou  hast  all  the  arts  of  soft  persuasion), 
Trust  me,  end  let  me  know  thy  love*s  success, 
That  I  may  ever  after  stifle  mine. 

PoL  Though  she  be  dearer  to  my  soul  than  rest 
To  weary  pngrims,  or  to  misers  gold. 
To  great  men  powV,  or  wealthy  cities  pride; 
Rather  than  wrong  Castalio,  Fa  forget  her. 

\Exeunt  Castalio  and  Polydore, 

Enter  Monimia. 

Jfon.    PassM    not    Castalio    and    Polydore 

this  way? 
Page.  Madam,  just  now. 
Mon,  Sure  some  ill  fate*s  upon  me: 
Distrust  and  heaviness  sit  round  my  heart. 
And  apprehension  shocks  my  timVous  soul. 
Why  was  not  I  laid  in  my  peaceful  grave 
With  my  poor  parents,  and  at  rest  as  they  are? 
Instead  of  that,  Vm  wandVing  into  cares. —    ' 
Castalio!  O  Castalio!  thou  hast  caught 
My  foolish  heart;  and,  like  a  tender  child, 
That  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand, 
I  fear  its  harm,  and  fain  would  have  it  hack. 
Come  near,  Cordelio ;  I  must  chide  yon,  sir. 
Page.  Why,  madam^  have  I  done  you  any 

wrong  ? 
Mon.  I  never  see  you  novr;  yott  have  been 

kinder; 
Perhaps  Fve  been  ungrateful.    Here^s  money 

for  you. 

Page.  Madam,  Fd  serve  you  with  my  soul. 

Mon.  Tell  me^  Cordelio  (for  thou  oft  hast  heard 

Their  friendly  converse,  and  their  bosom  secrets). 

Sometimes,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk*d  of  mer 

Page.  O  madam!    very  wickedly  they  have 

talkM ! 
But  I  am  afraid  to  name  it;  for,  they  say. 
Boys  must  be  whipped,  that  tell  their  masters* 

secrets. 
Mon.  Fear  not,  Cordelio;  it  shall  ne'er  be 

known ; 
For  Fll  preserve  the  secret  as  Hwere  mine. 
Polydore  cannot  be  so  kind  as  I. 
Fll'-furnish  thee  with  all  thy  harmless  sports^ 
W^ith  pretty  toys,  and  thou  shalt  be  my  page. 
Page,  And  truly,  madam,  I  had  rather  be  so. 
Methinks  you  love  me  batter  than  my  lord;  • 
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For  he  was  never  lialf  so  kind  as  jou  are. 
What  must  I  do  ? 

Mon*  Inrorm  me  how  thou'st  heard 
Castalio  and  his  hrother  nse  my  name. 

Ptige,  With  all  the  tenderness  of  love. 
You  were  the  subject  of  their  last  discourse. 
At  first  I  thought  it  would  have  fatal  proVd; 
But  as  the  one  grew  hot,  the  other  cooPd, 
And  yielded  to  the  frailly  of  his  friend; 
At  last,  after  much  stniggline^  Hwas  resoNM — 

Mon,  What,  good  Cordelio? 

Page,  Not  |o  quarrel  for  you. 

Mon*  I  would  not  have  Vm,  by  my  dearest 

hopes ; 
I  would  not  be  the  argument  of  strife. 
But  surely  my  Castalio  won*t  'forsake  roe. 
And  make  a  mockVy  of  my  easy  love ! 
W^ent  they  together? 

Pitge,  Yes,  to  seek  you,  madam. 
Castalio  promisM  Polydore  to  bring  him, 
Where  he  alone  might  meet  vou, 
And  fairly  try  the  fortune  of  nis  wishes. 

Mon.  Am  1  then  grown  so  cheap,  just  to 

be  made 
A  common  stake,  a  prise  for  love  in  jest? 
Was  not  Castalio  very  loath  to  jrield  it? 

?lr  was  it  Polydore^s  unruly  passion, 
hat  heigfatenM  the  debate? 
jPo^e.  The  fault  was  PolydoreV 
Castalio  playM  with  love,  and  smiling  showM 
The  pleasure,  not  the  panes  of  his  desire. 
He  said,  no  woman*s  smiles  should  buy  his 

freedom : 
And  marriage  is  a  mortiiying  thing.       [ExiL 
■    Mon,  Then  I  am  ruin*a!  if  Castalio^s  false, 
Where  is  there  faith  and  honour  to  be  found  ? 
Te  gods,  that  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  care. 
O,  but  1  love  him !  There^s  the  rock  will  wreck  me ! 
VVhy  was  I  made  with  all  my  sex*s  fondness, 
Tet  want  the  cunninr  to  conceal  its  follies? 
ril  see  Castalio,  tax  him  with  his  falsehoods,' 
Be  a  true  woman,  rail,  protest  my  wrongs; 
Resolve  to  hate  him,  and  yet  love  him  stuL 

Jie-enier  Castauo  tmd  Poltdorb, 

He  comes. 

Cm.  Madam,  my  brother  begs  he  may  have 

leave 
To  tell  you  something  thai  concerns  you  nearly. 
I  leave  you,  as  becomes  me,  and  withdraw. 

Men*  My  lord  Castalio! 
•  Cos.  Madam! 

Mon.  Have  yon  punos^d 
To  abuse  me  palpably  ?  vVhat  means  this  usage  ? 
Why  am  I  left  vrith  Polydore  alone  ?^ 

Ca«.    He  best  can  tell  you.      Business  of 

importance 
Calls  me  away:  I  must  attend  my  (ather. 

Mom*  W^ill  you  then  leave  me  thus? 

Cos.  But  for  a  moment. 

Mon.  It  has  been  otherwise :  the  time  has  been, 
When  business  might  have  stayM,  and  I  been 

heard. 

C0#.  I  could  for  ever  hear  thee;  but  this  time 
Matters  of  such  odd  circumstances  press  me, 
That  I  must  go.  [£xti. 

Jf on.' Then  go,  and,  iPt  be  possible,  for  ever. 
Well,  mv  lord  Polydore,  I  guess  your  business, 
And  read  th'  ill-naturM  purpose  in  your  tyts. 

PoL  If  10  desire  you  more  than  misers  wealth 
Or  dying  men  an  hour  of  added  life  % 
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If  softest  wishes,  and  a  heatt  more  true 
Than  ever  sufier'd  yet  for  love  disdsinM, 
Speak  an  ill  nature,  yon  accuse  me  jiisllj. 
'  Mon.  Talk  not  of  love,  my  lord,  I  must  nol 

hear  it 
PoL  Who  can  behold  such  beauty,  sod  bt 

silent  ? 
Desire  first  taught  us  words.      Man,  whei 

created. 
At  first  alone  long  wandered  np  and  dom 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  hu  vassal  beasts: 
Butwhena  heav*n*bom  maid,  like  you,  appear^ 
Strange  pleasures  fillM  his  eyes  andnrM  bis  heart 
UnloosM  his  tongne,  and  his  first  talk  was  lotr 
Mon.  The  first   created    pair  indeed  wer 

blessM; 
They  were  the  only  objects  of  each  other, 
Therefore  he  courted  her,  and  her  alone; 
BuL  in  this  peopled  world  of  beauty,  where 
There's  roving  room,  where  you  may  courl 

and  rnin 
A  thousand  more,  why  need  yoa  talk  to  me 
Pol.  Oh !  I  could  talk  to  thee  for  ever,  fbu 
Eternally  admiring  fix,  and  gase 
On  those  dear  eyes;  for  eveiy  glance  they  sea 
Darts  through  my  souL 
Mon.  How  can  you  labour  thus   for 

undoing  ? 
I  must  confess  indeed,  I  owe  yon  more 
Than  ever  I  can  hope,  or  think,  to  pay. 
There  always    was    a    friendship    iwut 

ianuliea; 
And  therefore  when  my  tender  parents  dj*d 
Whose  ruin*d  fortunes  too  expirM  with  tiei 
Your  father's  pity  and  his  bounty  took  ne^ 
A  poor  and  helpless  orphan,  to  nis  care.  ^ 
PoL  'Twas  Heav'n  ordain'd  it  so,  to  mal 

me  happv. 
Hence  with  this  peevish  virtue,  *tb  a  cheat; 
And  those  who  taught  it  first  were  bypocritt 
Come,  these  soft,  tender  limbs  were  made  i 

yielding. 
Mon.  Here  on  my  knees ,  by  bear'n's  U< 

powV  I  swear,  [Knet 
If  you  nersist,  I  neVr  henceforth  will  see  yo 
But  rather  wander  through  the  world  a  be gg) 
And  live  on  sordid  scraps  at  proud  men's  dooi 
For  though  to  fortune  lost,  I'M  still  inherit 
My  mother's  virtues,  and  my  father's  hoao^ 

Pol.  Intolerable  vanity!  your  sex 
W^as  never  in  the  right;  y'are  always  false] 
Or  silly;  ev'n  your  dresses  are  not  more 
Fantastic  than  ^our  appetites ;  you  think 
Of  nothing  twice ;  opinion  yoa  have  none. 
To>day  y*are  nice^  to-morrow  not  so  free; 
Now  smile,  then  frown ;  now  sorrowful,  tl 

glad; 
Now  pleas'd,  now  not:  and  all,  yon  kn 

not  why! 
Mon.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  own  my  it:Cs  follies;  I  have  *em  all;      I 
And,  to  avoid  its  fault,  mtiat  fly  from  yM 
Therefore,  believe  me,  could  you  raise  me  I 
As  most  fantastic  woman^  wish  could  rei 
And  lay  all  nature*s  riches  at  my  feet; 
I'd  rather  run  a  savage  in  the  woods. 
Amongst   brute    beasts,  gfow    wrinkled  j 

deform'o. 
So  I  might  still  enjoy  my  honour  safe, 
From  the  destroying  wiles  of  faithless  men.  [J 
,      Pol.  Who'd  be  that  sordid  thing  call'd  n 
1  rli  yet  posteat  my  tove^  it  shall  be  «o.    [£e^ 


[\a  a  SciHB  1.] 

ACT  11. 

5cixi  t^A  Saloon, 

Enter  AasTO,  Castauo,  Polydoab,  and 
Aiiendanis* 

Jcas*  To-day  kai  been  a  ilay  of  glorious  sport : 
>\kcji  TOO,  GMtalio,  and  your  brotlier  left  me, 
Fotik  from  the  tbickeU  nisbM  another  boar. 
So  brgr,  W  seem'd  tbe  tyrant  of  the  woods, 
Witk  aU  bit  dreadful   bristles   raisM  up'  bigb, 
Tkry  iccm*d  a  grove  of  spears  upon  his  back ; 
Founia^  W  came  at  me,  where  I  was  posted 
Bot  to  oiume  which  way  he*d  lead  the  chase, 
WWttiafUi^ogeiargc  tusks,  and  gapingwide, 
Ai  iT  fce  afatadjr  had  rae  for  his  prey ! 
710  hmjRSag  my  well-poisM  jaTelin  high, 
Ukk  th's  bold  esecuUng  arm  I  struck 
Tie  B^r  brindled  monster  to  the  heart 
Cu.  he  actions  of  your  life  were  always 

wondrous. 
icof.  No  flattery,  boy !  an  honest  man  can*t 
lire  by*t ; 
It  ii  a  Jittle  sneaking  art,  which  knaves 
I  a  to  cajole  and  soften  fools  withal. 
If  ifcoaka  flattery  iit  thy  nature,  out  with\ 
Or  Kad  it  to  a  court,  lor  there  'twill  thrive. 

Cat.  Tour  lordship*s  wrongs  hare  been 
^  fmt,  that  you  wiftji  justice  may  complain ; 
Biitsoficrtu,  whose  younger  minds  ne*er  felt 
(oftnei  deceits,  to  court-  her,  as  shc*s  fair: 
\Vet  tW  a  common,  mistress,  kind  to  all. 
Her  voitk  would  cease ,  and   half  the  world 

growr  idle. 
Metktab  1  would  be    busy. 

''<^>  would  f, 
.\of  hifttT  oat  my  life  at  home,  and  know 
^t>  ftviWr  than  one  prospect  gives  roe  leave. 
•^ne#.  Busy  your  minds  then,  study  arts  and 
men ; 
Lorn  bow  to  value  merit,  though  in  rags, 
^Acoraa  proud,  ilUmanner*d  knave  in  oiTice. 

Enter   Ssrira. 
•fer.  %U  kird,  my  father! 
^C9t,  ttlcssings  on  my  child ! 
Mj  ittlle  chcmh,  wbat  hast  thou  to  ask  me? 
Str,  I  hnag  you,  sir,  most   glad   and   weU 

conae  news; 
ik  jooBg  Qiamont,   whom  you*ve  so  oAen 

wisbM  for, 
*  i«it  arriv*d,  and  entering. 
JtM,  By  my  soul, 

^  ail  my  honours,  he's  most  dearly  welcome ; 
■^  uc  receive  him  like  his  father's  friend. 

Enter  Cbamont. 

^'df one,  thou  relict  of  the  best  lovM  man ! 
^fko«e  from  all  tbe  turmoils,  and  the  hazards 
^/rrtain  danger,  and  uncertain  fortune! 
^H'^ome  as  bampy  tidings  after  fears. 
Citom.  Words  would  nut  wrong  the  grat- 

itttde  i  owe  you! 
■^  I  hecSn  to  apeak,  my  soul's  so  full, 
^  I  tkouEl  talk  of  nothing  else  all  day. 

Enter  Mokimia. 

'a*-  My  hralbcr! 

^Mm,  O  my  sister,  let  ne  hold  thee 

[^ia  my  araas.     Fve  not  beheld  thy  face 

■^  nanr  days;  by  night  Fve  often  seen  thee 

^K^atle  oieams,  and  satisfy'd  iny  soul 

\tk  c.^*^: *»!  morning  cares  a wak'd  ne. 
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Another  sister!  sure,  It  must  be  so; 
Though  I  remember  well  I  had  but  one: 
But  I  feel  something  in  my  heart  that  prompts, 
And  tells  me,  she  has  daira  and  interest.there. 

Acas.  Yoitng  soldier,  you've  not  only  studied 

war. 
Courtship,  I  see,  has  been  your  practice  too, 
And  may  not  prove  unwelcome  to  my  daughter. 

Cham,  Is  she  your  daughter?  then  my  neart 

told  true, 
And  I'm  at  least  her  brother  by  adoption; 
For  you  have  made  yourself  to  me  a  father, 
And  by  that  patent  Fhave  leave  to  love  her. 

Ser,  Monimia,  thou  hast  told  me  men  are  false, 
VVill  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  arC  of  love: 
Is' Cbamont  so?  no,  sure,  he's  more  than  man  ; 
Something  that's  near  divine,  and  truth  dwells 

in  him.  > 

Acas.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pom- 
pous pow'r. 
The  luxury  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  cities? 
Let  there  be  joy  through  all  the  house  this  day ! 
In  ev'ry  room  let  plenty  flow* at  large! 
It  is  the  birth-day  of  my  royal  master! 
You  have  not  visited  the  court,  Cbamont, 
Since  your  return  ? 

Cham,  I  bare  no  bus'ness  there; 
I  have  not  slavish  temperance  enough 
T'  attend  a  favourite's  heels,  and  watch  his  smiles. 
Bear  an  ill  office  done  me  to  my  face, 
And  thank  the  lord  that  wrong'd  me  for  his  favour. 

Acas,  This  you  could  do.       [To  /ua  Sons. 

Cas,  I'd  serve  my  prince. 

Acas.  Who'd  serve  him? 

Cos,  I  would,  my  lord. 

Pol,  And  1}  both  would. 

Acas,  Away! 
He  needs  not  any  servants  such  as  yon. 
Serve  him !  he  merits  more  than  man  can  do ! 
He  is  so  good ,  praise  cannot  speak  his  worth ; 
So  merciful,  sure  he  neVr  slept  in  wrath! 
So  just,  that,  were  he  but  a  private  man, 
He  could  not  do  a  wrong!   How  would  you 

serve  him? 

Cas.  I'd  serve  him  with'  my  fbrtune  here  at 

home. 
And  serve  him  with  my  person  in  his  wars: 
Watch  for  him,  fight  tor  him,  bleed  for  him. 

Pol,  Die  for  him. 
As  ev'ry  true-bom,  loyal  subject  ought 
'  Acas,  Let  roe   embrace  ye  both !  now,  by 

the  souls 
Of  my  brave  ancestors,  I'm  truly  happy ! 
For  this,  be  ever  blest  ray  marriage  day! 
Blest  be  your  mother's  memory,  that  bore  you ; 
And  doubly  blest  be  that  auspicious  hour 
That  gave  ye  birth! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  My  lord,   th'  expected  guests  are  just 

arriv'd. 
Acas,  Go  you  and  give  'em  welcome  and 

reception. 
[Exeunt  Castalio  and  Poljrdore, 
Cfuan,  my  lord,   I  stand  in  need  of  your 

assistance. 
In  something  that  concerns  my  peace  and  honour. 
Acas,  Spoke  like  the  son  of  that  braTe  man 

I  lov'd! 
So  freely,  frien|Uy,  we  convers'd  together. 
Whate'er  it  be,  with  confidence  impart  it; 
Thou  sbalt  command  my  fortune  and  my  swords 
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Chanu  I  dare  not  doubt  ^our  friendships  nor 

your  justice, 
Your  bounty  shown  to  what  I  hold  most  dear, 
My  orphan  sister,  must  not  be  forgotten! 
jicas.  Pr^ythee  no  more  of  that,  it  grates 

my  nature. 
Chitm*  When  our  dear  parents  dyM,  they 

dy*d  togetnerf 
One  fate  surprisM  Vm,and  one  grave  receiir*d  *era ; 
My  father,  with  his  dying  breath,    bequeathed 
Her  to  my  love;  my  molner,  as  she  lay 
Languishing  by  him,  called  me  to  her  side. 
Took   mc   in  her  fainting   arms,    wept,    and 

embraced  me ; 
Then  pressed  roe  close,   and,  as    she  observed 

my  tears, 
KissM  them  away ;  said  she,  "Chamont,  my  son, 
By  this,  and  all  the  love  I  ever  showM  thee, 
.  Be  careful  of  Monimia :  watch  her  youth  ; 
Let  not  her  wants  betray  her  to  dishonour; 
Perhaps  kind  heaven  may  raise  some  friend.** 

.    Then  sighM, 
KissM  me  again;  so  blesrd  us,  and  expired. 
Pardon,  my  grief. 

u4cas.  It  speaks  an  honest  nature. 
Cham,  The  friend  heav*n   raised  was  you; 

you  took  her  tip, 
An  infant,  to  the  desert  world  exposM, 
And  provM  another  parent 
Acas,  Fve  not  wrongM  her. 
Chanu  Far  be  it  from  my  fears, 
AcoM.  Then  why  this  argument? 
Cham.  My  lord,  my   nature^s  jealousy   and 

you'll  bear  it 
Acas.  Go  on. 

Cham.  Great  spirits  bear  misfortunes  hardly ; 
Good  ofUces  claim  gratitude;  and  pride, 
Where  powV  is  wanting,  will  usurp  a  little. 
And  make  us  (rather  than  be  thought  behind 

hand) 
Pay  over  price. 

Acas.  I  cannot  guess  your  drift; 
Distrust  you  me? 

Cfiam.  No,  but  I  fear  her  weakness 
May  make  her  pay  her  debt  at  any  rate : 
And  to  deal  freely  with  your  lordship^  goodness, 
IVe  heard  a  story  lately  much  disturns  me. 
Acas.  Then  first  charge  her;   and  if  th'  of- 
fence be  found 
Within  my  reach,  though  it  should  touch  my 

nature, 
In  my  own  oHspring,  by  the  dear  remembrance 
Of  thy  brave  father,  whom  my  heart  rejoicM  in, 
rd  prosecute  it  with  severest  vengeance.  \Extt. 
Cham.  I  thank  you,  from  my  soul. 
Mon*  Alas,  my  brother!  What  have  I  done? 
My  heart  quakes  in  me;  in  your  settled  face, 
And  clouded  brow,  metbinks  I  see  my  fate. 
You  will  not  kill  me? 

Cham.  PrVthee,  why  dost  thou  talk  so? 
Mon.  Looli kindly  on  me  then;  I  cannot  bear 
Seventy;  it  daunts,  and  does  amaie  me; 
My   hearths  so  tender,  should  you  charge  me 

rough, 
I  should  but  weep,  and  answer  you  with  sobbing ; 
But  use  me  gently,  like  a  loving  brother. 
And  search  through  ail  the  secrets  of  my  soul. 
Cham.  Fear  nothing,  I  will  show  myself  a 

brother, 
A  tender,  honest,  and  a  loving  brother. 
YouNe  not  forgot  our  father? 
■  Mon.  I  never  shall. 


Cham.  Then  youli  remember  too  be  wu 

a  man 
That  ]iv*d  up  to  the  standard  of  his  bonoor, 
And  prizM  that  jewel  more  than  mines  of  wealli: 
He*d  not  have  done  a  shameful  thing  but  odcc: 
Though  kept  in  darkness  from  the  world,  and 

bidden, 
He  could  not  have  forgiven  it  to  himself. 
This  was  the  only  portiou  that  he  left  u«; 
And  I  more  glory  in*t  than  if  possessM 
Of  all  that  ever  fortune  threw  on  fools. 
*Twasa  large  trust,  and  must  be  managed  nicdjj 
Now  if,  by  any  chance,  Monimia, 
You  have  soird  this  gem,  and  taken  from  its  ? aluCj 
How  will  you  account  with  me? 

Mon»  I  challenge  envy. 
Malice,  and  all  the  practices  of  hell. 
To  censure  all  the  actions  of  my  past 
Unhappy  life,  and  taint  me  if  they  can! 

CVbom.  ril  tell  thee,  then;  three  nights  ago,  as] 
Lay  musing  in  my  bed,  all  darkness  round  me 
A  sudden  damp  struck  to  my  heart,  cold  swea 
DewM  all  my  face,  and   trembling  seized  m] 

limbs: 
My  bed  shook  under  me,  the  curtains  starteil 
And  to  my  torturM  fancnr  there  appear^ 
The.  form  of  thee,  thus  beauteous  as  thon  art 
Thy  garments  (lowing  loose,  and  in  each  bw 
A  wanton  lover,  who  by  turns  caressM  tbee 
W^ith  all  the  freedom  of  unbounded  pleasure 
I  soatchM  my  sword,  and  in  the  very  monies 
Darted  it  at  the  phantom ;  straight  it  left  ni 
Then  rose,  and  callM  for  lights,  when,  0  dil 

omen! 
I  found  my  weapon  had  the  arras  pierced. 
Just  where  that  famous  tale  was  interwoTefl 
How  the  unhapp)r  Theban  slew  his  father. 

Mon .  And  for  this  cause  my  Tirtue  is  su$pede< 
Because  in  dreams  your  fancy  has  been  ridde 
i  must  be  tortured  waking!  ' 

Cham.  Have  a  care; 
Labour  not  to  be  justify *d  too  fast: 
Hear  all,  and  then  let  justice  hold  the  scale^ 
What  followM  was  the  riddle  that  confoundsm 
Through  a  close  lane,  as  I  pursuM  my  jouitM 
And  meditating  on  the  last  night*s  vision,  i 
I  spyM  a  wrinkled  hag,  with  age  grown  douh 
Picking  dry  sticks,  and  mumbling  to  hersd 
Her   eyes   with  scalding    rheum    were  gall 

and  red : 
Cold  palsy  shook  her  head,  her  hands  seent 

withered, 
And  on  her  crooked  shoulders  bad  she  vrrapj 
The  tattej'M  remnant  of  an  old  strip*d  hangi 
Which  s*erv'd  to  keep  her  carcass  from  the  col 
So  there  was  nothing  of  a  piece  about  heii 
Her  lower  weeds  were  all  o'er  coarsely  pale 
With  diiPrent  coloured  rags,  black,  red,  wU 

yellow, 
And  secmM  to  speak  variety  of  wretchedn^ 
I  ask^d  her  of  my  way,  which  she  informed  ij 
Then  crav'd  my  charity,   and  bade  mc  hai 
To  save  a  sister!  At  that  word  I  started! 

Mon.  The  common  cheat  of  beggars ;  every  j 
They  flock  about  our  doors,  pretend  to  gij 
Of  prophecy,  and  telling  fools  their  fortune 

Cham,  dh!   but  she   told   me  such  a  ^ 

Monimia, 
As  in  it  bore  great  circumstance  of  truth  ;i 
Castalio  and  Polydore,  my  aister. 

Mon.  Ha !  [fail  y< 

Cham.  What,  altered?  doea  yonr  cour 
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Nov,  bj  mj  &lkei^s  soid,  tbe  witch  was  honest. 
Auvcr  mey  if  thou  hast  not  lost  to  them 
l\v  boooar  at  a  sordid  game  ? 

Mon.  f  willy 
]  must,  10  hardlr  my  misfortune  loads  me, 
Tbatbolbkaveoflcr'd  me  their  love  *s  roost  true. 
Cham.  And  *ti5  as  true  too  they  have  both 

undone  thee. 
Jfon.  Tboogli  they  both  with  earnest  tows 
Havcpr«s*<l  my  heart,  if  e*er  in  thpught  1  yielded 
To  toy  but  GiStalio  — 
Oham.  Bid  CasUlio! 

Jfon.  StiO  will  yon   cross  the   line  of  my 
ifiscourse. 
Itif  I  confess  that  he  has  won  my  soul 
Br  ^sVoas  JoTe  and  honourable  tows, 
>Vbacb  be  this  day  appointed  to  complete, 
Aai  make  himself  by  holy  marriage  mine. 
Ckam.  Art    thou   then  spotless  r  hast  thou 
still  nreservM 
TbT  tiftae  white,  witoout  a  blot,  untainted  ? 
itom.  When  Vm  unchaste,  may  hearen  re- 
ject my  prayers; 
Or  nan,  to  make  me  wretched,  may  you  know  it ! 
Ckaau  Oh  then,  Monimia,  art  thou  dearer 
to  me 
TbsB  all  the  comlbrts  erer  yet  blessM  man. 
Bmi  let  ooC  marriage  bait  thee  to  thy  ruin. 
Tnut  not  a  man;  we  are  by  nature  false, 
Oisscnbliagv  subtle,  cruel,  and  unconstant; 
\\  hea  a  man  talks  oflo^e,  with  caution  trust  him ; 
Bat  if  he  swears,  hell  certainly  deceive  thee. 
I  charge  ^bec,  let  no  more  Gastalio  sooth  thee  ; 
KToid  it,  at  thou  vrouldst  preserve  the  peace 
Ofa  poor  brodier,  to  whose  soul  thou*rt  precious. 
Jr<Mi.  f  witi. 

C3hain»  Appear  as  cold,  when  next  you  meet, 
as  great  ones, 
^^'bcB  merit  begs ;  then  shalt  thou  see  how  soon 
Mis  heart  will  cool,   and   all  his  pains   grow 

easy.  ^  [E.ciL 

Mmn.  Tes,  I  will  try  him,  torture  him  severely ; 

For,  OCastalio,  thou  too  much  hast  wrong*dme, 

Ib  leaving  me  to  Polydore*s  ill  usage. 

^  comes!  and  now,  for  once,  O  love,  stand 

neuter. 
H^^bt  a  hard  partes  perlbrmM ;  for  I  must  *tempt, 
\\ovBd    his   soA   nature,    though    my    heart 

aches  for*l. 

Re-enter  Cast  alio. 

Cat.  Monimia,  my  angel!  Hwas  not  kind 
To  ieavo  me  here  alone. 

f^-rrti^r  PoLYOORE,  wiih  Page,  at  the  Door, 

f^*»L  Here   place   yourself,    and    watch  my 

brother  thoroughly ; 
^^  not  one  circumstance  without  remark. 

[Apart  to  Page,  and  exit 
^As.  >Vben  thou  art  from  me,  every  place 

is  desert, 
^  I,  raeihinks,  am  savage  and  forlorn: 
/*•'  pevsence  only  'lis  can  make  me  blest, 
^<*1  ffvy  unquiet  mind,  and  tune  my  soul. 
Ifoo.  O  the  bevritching  tongues  of  faithless 

men! 
J «  tfaas  the  lalse  hyena  makes  her  moan, 
• '-  draw  tbe  pitying  traveller  to  her  deo : 
'■"fr  sea  are  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all ; 
^^  ^  t»^%  and  pbints  y*  entice  poor  women's 

hearts, 
^^  all  tbat  pity  yon  are  made  your  prey. 


Ctu.  What  means  my  love  ?  Oh,  how  have 

I  deserv'd 
This  language  from  the  sovereign  of  my  joys? 
Stop,  stop  these  tears,  Monimia,  for  they  fall 
Like  baneful  dew  from  a  distempeHd  sky: 
I  feel  Vm  chill  me  to  my  very  heart 

Mon,    Oh,  you   are   false,    Castalio,    most 

forsworn ! 
Attempt  no  further  to  delude  my  faith; 
My  heart  is  fix'd,  and  you  shall  shak't  no  more. 

Cos,  Who   told  you    so?   What  hell-bred 

viflain  durst 
Profane  the  sacred  business  of  my  love? 

Mon>  Your  brother^  knowing  on  what  terms 

Fm  here, 
Th*  unhappy  object  of  your  lather's  charity, 
Licentiously  discours'd  to'  me  of  love,  « 

And  durst  alTront  me  with  bis  brutal  passion. 

Cos.  'Tis  I  have  been  to  blame,  and  only  I ; 
False  to  my  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee. 
For,  oh !  he  lo^es  thee  loo,  ana  this  day  own'd  it, 
Tai'd    me  with    mine,    and  claim'd    a   right 

above  me. 

Mon,  And  was  your  love  so  very   tame  to 

shrink  ? 
Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon  me? 

Cos.  I,  knowing  him  precipitate  and  rash, 
Secm'd  to  comply  with  bis  unruly  will; 
Lest  he  in  rage  miffht  have  our  Joves  betray'd, 
And  I  for  ever  had  Monimia  lost. 

Man,   Could  you   then,   did  you,  can  you 

own  it  too? 
Twas  poorly  done,  unworthy  of  yourself! 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  fair. 

Cos,  Is  this  Monimia r    Surely  no!  till  now 
I  ever  thought  her  dove-like,  so  A,  and  kind. 
W^ho  trusts  his  heart  with  woman's  surely  lost : 
You  were  made  fair  on  purpose  to  undo  us, 
W^hile  greedily  we  snatch  to'  allurinff  bait. 
And  ne*er  distrust  th^  poison  that  it  nides. 

Jlfo#t.  When  love   ili-plac*d,   would   find    a 

means  to  breaks 

Cas.  It  never  wants  pretences  or  excuse. 

jifo/i.  Man  therefore  was  a  lordlike  creature 

made. 
Rough  as  the  winds,  and  as  inconstant  too: 
A  lofty  aspect  given  him  for  command ; 
Easily  soften'd  when  he  would  betray. 
Like conqu'ring tyrants,  you  our  breasts  invade; 
Rut  soon  you  nnd  new  conquests  out,  and  leave' 
The  ravagM  province  ruinate  and  waste, 
if  so,  Castalio,  you  have  servM  my  heart, 
I  find  that  desolation's  settled  there. 
And  I  shall  ne'er  recover  peace  again. 

Cas.  W^ho  can  hear  this  and  bear  an  equal 

mind? 
Since  yoii  will  drive  me  from  you,  I  must  go: 
Rut,  O  Monimia!-  when  thou  hast  banish'd  me. 
No  creeping  slave,  though  tractable  and  dull 
As  artful  woman  for  her  ends  would  choose, 
Shall  ever  dote  as  I  have  done. 

Mon.  Castalio,  slay !  we  must  not  part.  I  find 
My  rage  ebbs  out,  and  love  flows  in  ap^c^* 
These  little  quarrels  love  must  needs  forgive. 
Oh !  charm  me  with  the  music  of  thy  tongue, 
Vm  ne'er  so  blest  as  when  I  hear  thy  vows, 
And  listen  to  tbe  language  of  tKy  heart 

Cos.  Where  am  1?  Surely  Paradise  is  round 


me: 


Sweets   planted  by  the  hand  of  heaven  grow 

here, 
And  every  sense  is  full  of  thy  perfection. 
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Sure,irainiju  tbee»  lieaTen  took  unusual  care ; 
As  its  own  beauty  it  design'd  thee  fair, 
And  formM  thee  hy  the  best  lov*d  angel  there. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  III. 

ScENB  L-~-A  Garden, 

Enter  Polydore  emd  Page, 

PoL  Were  they  ao kind?  Express  it  to  me  all 
In  words;  Hwill  make  me  think  I  saw  it  too. 

Page.    At  first  I  thought    they    had   been 

mortal  foes: 
Monimia  rag^d,  Castalio  grew  dislurbM: 
Each  thought  the  other  wrongM;  yet  both  so 

haughty. 
They  scomM  submission,  though  lore  all   the 

while 
The  rebel  playM,  and  scarce  could  be  contain^. 

PoL  But  what  succeeded? 

Page.  Oh,  Hwas  wondrous  pretty! 
For  of  a  sudden  all  the  storm  was'  past: 
A  gentle  calm  of  iove  succeeded  it : 
Monimia  sigh*d  and  blushM ;    Castalio  swore ; 
As  you,  my  lord,  I  well  remember,  did 
To*  my  young  sister,  in  the  orange  grove, 
When  1  was  first  preferred  to  he  your  page. 

Pol  Boy,  go  to  your  chamber,  and  prepare 

your  lute.  [ExUPage, 

Happy  Castalio!  now,  by  my  great  soul. 
My  ambitious  soul,  that  languishes  to  glory, 
rif  have  hen  yet ;  by  my  best  hopes,  I  will ; 
She  sball  be  mine,  in  spite  of  all  her  arts. 
But  for  Castalio  why  was  I  refused? 
Has  he  supplanted  me  by  some  foul  play? 
TraducM  my  honour?  Death!  he  durst  not  do*t. 
It  must  be  so:  we  parted,  and  he  met  her. 
Half  to  compliance  brought  by   me ;  surprised 
Her  sinking  virtue,  till  she  yielded  quite. 
So  poachers  pick  up  tired  game, 
While  the  fair  hunter*s  cheated  of  his  prey. 
Boy! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serif,  Oh,  the  unhappiest  tidings  tongue  eVi' 

told! 

PoL  The  matter? 

Serv,  Oh!  your  father,  my  good  master. 
As  with  his  guests  he  sat  in  mirth  raisM  hi^h. 
And  chasM  the  goblet  round  the  joyful  hoard, 
A  sudden  trembling  seii*d  on  all  his  limbs; 
His  eyes  distorted  grew,  his  visage  pale, 
His  speech  forsook  him,  life  itself  scemM  fled, 
And  all  his  friends  are  waiting  now  about  him. 

Enter  A  cast  o  and  Attendants, 

Acas,  Support  rac,  give  me  air.  Til  yet  recover. 
*Twas  but  a  slip  decaying  nature  made; 
For  she  grows  weary  near  her  journey*s  end. 
Where  are  my  sons  ?  Come  near,  my  Polydore ! 
Ifour  brother — whereas  Castalio? 

Serv,  My  lord, 
Tve  searched,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  house  ! 
He  and  Monimia  are  not  to  be  found. 

Acus*  Not  to  be  found  ?  then  where  are  all 

my  friends? 
Tls  well— 

I  hope  theyll  pardon  an  unhappy  fault 
My  unmannerly  infirmity  has  made! 
Death  could  not  come  in  a  more  welcome  hour ; 
For  Fm  preparM  to  meet  him ;  and,  mclhinks, 
Would    Jive    and    die    with    all    my    friends 

about  me. 


[ActIU. 

Enter  Castalio. 
Cas,  Anffels preserve  my  dearest father^s life! 
Oh !  may  he  live  till  time  itself  decay, 
Till  good  men  wish  him  dead,  or  I  ofteodhini! 
Acas,  Thank  you,    Castalio:  gi^e  me  both 

your  hands. 
So  now,  methinks, 
I  appear  as  great  as  Hercules  himself, 

Supported  by  the  pillars  he  had  raised. 

» 
Enter   Serima. 

Ser,  My  father! 

Acas.  My  heart's  darling! 

Ser.  Let  my  knees 
Fix  to  the  earth.  Ne*er  let  my  eyt%  hsTe  resl^ 
But  wake  and  weep,  till  heaven,  restore  my  falben 

Acas,  Rise  to  my  arrtfes,  and  thy  kind  pray'n 

are  answer*d. 
For  thou^rt  a  wondrous  extract  of  all  goodness 
Bom  for  my  joy,  and  no  paia*s  felt  when  neai 

thee. 
Chamont ! 

Enter  Chamokt. 

Cham,  My  lord,  mayU  prove  not  an  unlackj 

omen ! 
Many  I*  see  are  waiting  round  about  you, 
And  I  am  come  to  ask  a  blessing  too. 
Acas.  May*st  thou  be  happy! 
Cham.  Where  ? 
Acas,  In  all  thy  wishes.  ' 

Chanu  Confirm  me  so,  and  make  this  fair  ooi 

mine: 
I  am  unpractisM  in  the  trade  of  courtship, 
And  know  not  how  to  deal  love  out  with  art 
Onsets  in  love  seem  best  like  those  in  war, 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  all  the  forc< 
So  I  vvould  open  my  whole  heart  at  once, 
And  pour  out  the  abundance  of  my  soul 
Acas,  What  says  Serina  ?    Canst  thou  \oi 

a  soldier? 
One  born  to  honour,  and  to  honour  bred? 
One  that   has   learnM  to   treat  eVn  (o^i  ^ 

kindness. 
To  wrong  no   good  man*s  £ime,  nor  praii 

hjmself? 
Ser,    Oh !   name  not  love»  for  that*s  allf 

to  joy ; 
And  joy  must  be  a  stranger  to  my  heart, 
When  youVe  in  danger.  May  Chamoat*j  %o{ 

fortune 
Render  him  lovely  to  some  happier  maid! 
Whilst  I,  at  friendly  distance,  see  him  bk^ 
Praise  thtf  kind  gods,  and  wonder  at  hisvlriui 
Acas.  Chamont,  pursue  her,   conquer,  a| 

possess  her, 
And,  as  my  son,  a  third  of  all  my  forlaae 
Shall  be  thy  lot.  ^ 

Chamont,   you  told  me   of  some  doubts  tl 

pressed  you: 
Are  you  yet  satisfyM  that  Fm  your  friend? 
Cham,     My   lord,  I   would   not  lose   il 

satisfaction, 
For  any  blessing  I  could  wish  for: 
A's  to  my  fears,  already  1  hare  lost  them: 
They  ne^r  shall  vex  me  more,  nor  trouble  >i 

Acas,  I  thank  you. 
My  friends,  *tis  late : 

Now  my  disorder  seems  all  past  and  orefj 

And  I,  metfatnks,  begin  to  feel  new  health. 

Cos,  W^ould  you  but  rest,  it  might  rrsti 

you  quite. 
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Aetu,  Yes,  111  to  bed;  old   men  must  bu- 
moiir  weakness. 


Good  Bight,  mj  friends!  Heaven  guard  you  all! 

Good  niffhl! 
To-norrow  early  'well  salute  the  day, 
Fmd  out  new  pleasures,  and  redeem  lost  time. 
[Exettni  aU  but  Chamoni  and  Chaplain, 
Cham.  If  jouVe  at  leisure,  sir,   we*il  waste 
an  hour: 
Tis  yd  iDO  toon  to  sleep,  and  Hwill  be  chanty 
To  Icq4  yo«r  conversation  to  a  stranger. 
Chap.  Sir,  you^re  a  soldier? 
Cham.  Tes. 

Ck^.  I  love  a  aoldier; 
Aod  kd  been  one  myself,  but  that  my  parents 
W'otM  make  me  what  you  see  me. 
Cham.  Ba've  you  had  long  dependance  on 

this  family? 
Chap,  I  htame  not  thought  it  so,  because  my 
time's 
Spcat  pleasantly.     My  lord^s  not  haughty  nor 

imperious, 
Nor  1  ^«'ely  wbimsical :  be  has  good  nature. 
lEs  MPS  too  are  civil  to  me,  because 
/  i/s  not  pretend  to  be  wiser  than  they  are ; 
1  OKddle  with  no  man's  business  but  my  own ; 
So  iMct  wilk  respect,  and  am  not  the  jest  of 

the  family. 
Cham,  rm  §fad  you  are  so  happy. 
^  ptcasant  feilow^  this,  and  may  be  usetuJ.  [^side. 
Knrv  you  my  father,  the  old  Chamont? 
Ckaik  iSa;  and  was  most  sorry  when  we 

lost  him. 
ChoM.  ^liy,  didst  thou  love  him? 
Chapi  E^"^    body  ]oT*d    him;   besides,   he 

"was  my  patron's  friend. 
OloHL  1  conid    embrace  thee  for  that  very 
notion : 
if  tkoQ  didst  loTe  my  father,  I  cduld  think 
'fhoQ  vronhlst  not  be  an  enemy  to  me. 
Chatp.  I  can  be  no  man's  foe. 
C'kam.  Then,  pr'ythee,  tell  me; 
Tbtnk'st  tbott  the  lord  Castalio  Iotcs  my  sister? 
Gba^  Love  your  sister? 
Cbam,  Ay,  love  her. 
Chap.  Either  he  loves  her,  or  he  much  has 

wrong'd  her. 
Chaaru  Ho'w  wrong'd  her?  have  a  care;  for 

this  may  lay 
4  scene  of  miscfaief  to  undo  us  alL 
h«t  tell  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidst  thou? 
t^hap.  Ay,  sir,  wrong'd  her. 
Chain.  Tliis  is  a  secret  worth  a  monarch*s 

fortune : 
^Vhat  shall  Igire  thee  for^t?'  thou  dear  physician 
<'U  sickly  souls,  unfold  this  riddle  to  me,    ' 
V»d  rosnfoct  mine  — 
Chap.  1  would  hide  nothing  from  you  willingly. 
OMom.  By  the  rererenc'd  soul 
>  >f  that  great  honest  man  that  gave  me  being, 
T  ■  3  me  hat  what  thou  know'st   concerns  my 

honour, 
^Jtd,  if  I  e*er  reveal  it  to  thy  wrong, 
*•%  >y  this  eood  sword  ne'er  do  me  right  in  battle ! 
^ia«   I  n^er  know  that  blessed  peace  of  mind, 
i  nat  dwells  in  good  and  pious  men  like  thee ! 
Chapi.  I  ace  your  temper's  mov'd,  and  1  will 

trust  yon. 
Ch^an.  Wik  thoa  ? 

^■"hap.  I  will;  but  if  it  ever  'scape  yon — 
^oiii.  It  ncrer  aball.  £^^'  ^^7» 

Chap.  Then  this  good  day,  when  all  the  house 


When  mirth  and  kind  refoicing  fill'd  each  room. 
As  i  was  walking  in  the  grove  1  met  thcra. 

Cham»  What,  met  them  in  the  grove  together  ? 

Chap.    I,  by  their  own  appointment,   met 

them  there, 
Receiv'd  their  marriace  vows,  and  join'd  their 

hands. 

Chant.  How!  married? 

Chap.  Yes,  sir. 

Cham*  Then  my  souPs  at  peace: 
But  why  would  you  so  long  delay  to  give  it? 

Cfutp.  Not  knowing  what  reception  it  may  find 
With  old  Acasto ;  may  be,  1  was  too  cautious 
To  trust  the  secret  from  me. 

Cham.  What's  the  cause 
I  cannot  guess,  though  'tis  my  sister's  honour, 
I  do  not  Tike  this  marriage, 
Huddled  i*the  dark,  and  done  at  too  much  venture ; 
The  business  looks  with  an  unlucky  face. 
Keep  still  the  secret;  for  it  ne'er  shall  'scape  me. 
Notev'n  to  them,  the  new  match'd  pair.  Farewell ! 
Believe  my  truth,  and  know  me  for  thy  friend., 

\Exeuni, 

Re-enter  Castalio,  with  IVIonimia. 

Cas.    Young  Ghamont    and   the    chaplain! 

sure  'tis  they! 
No  matter  whafs  contriv'd,  or  who  consulted, 
Since  my  Monimia's  mine;  thoug|ff  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  bliss; 
Else,  pr'ythee,  tell  me  why  that  look  cast  down, 
W^hy  that  sad  sigh,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaking? 

Mon.  Castalio,  I  am  thinking'what  we've  done : 
The  heavenly  powers  were  sure  displeas'd  to-day; 
For,  at  the  ceremony  as'we  stood, 
And  as  your  hand  was  kindly  jbin'd  with  mine. 
As  the  good  priest  pronoltnc'd  the  sacred  words. 
Passion  grew  big,  and  I  could  not  forbear. 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,   and  trembling  seii'd 

my  soul. 
What  should  that  me^n? 

Cas.  Oh,  thou  art  tender  all! 
Gentle  and  kind  as  sympathising  nature! 

Re-enter  Polydore,  unobserved. 

But  wherefore  do  I  dally  with  my  bliss? 
The  night*s  far  spent,  ana  day  dra>vs  on  apace ; 
To  bed,  my  love,  and  wake  till  i  come  thither. 

Mon,  'Twill  be  imoossible: 
You  know  your  father  s  chamber's  next  to  mine, 
And  the  least  noise  will  certainly  alarm  him. 

Cas.  No  more,  my  blessing. 
W^bat  shall  be  the  sign? 
When  shall  I  come?  for  to  niy  joys  FIl  steal, 
As  if  I  ne'er  had  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 

Mon.  Just  three  soft  strokes  upon  the  cham- 
ber door; 
And  at  that  signal  you  4hall  gain  admittance : 
But  speak  not  the  least  word;  for,  if  you  should, 
'Tis  surely  heard,  and  all  will  be  betray'd» 

Cas.  dhX  doubt  it  not,  Monimia;  our  joys 
Shall  be  as  silent  as  the  ecstatic  bliss 
Of  souls,  that  by  intelligence  converse. 
Away,  my  love!  first  take  this  kiss.  Now  baste: 
I  long  for  that  to  come,  yet  grudge  each  mi- 
nute past.  \ExU  Monimia. 
My  brother  wand'ring  too  so  late  this  way ! 

Pol.  CasUlio ! 

Cas,  My  Polydore,  how  dost  thou? 
How  does  our  father?  is  he  well  recpver'd? 

jPot  I  lefi  him  happily  rtpos*d  to  rest: 
He's  still  as  gay  as  if  his  life  was  yovng. 
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But  how  does  fair  Monimia? 

Cos,  Doubtless  well: 
A.  cruel  l>eauty,  with  her  conquest  pleas VI, 
is  always  joyful,  and  her  mintVin  health. 

Pol.  Is  she  the  same  Monimia  still  she  was? 
May  we  not  hope  sbe*s  made  of  morial  mould  ? 

Cas»  She*s  not  woman  else: 
Though  Tm  grown  weary  of  this  tedious  hoping; 
VVeVe  in  a  barren  desert  strayM  too  long. 

Poh  Yet  may  relief  be  uneipected  found, 
And  ]oTc*s  sweet  manna  cover  all  the  field. 
Met  ye  to-day  ?    - 

Cos*  No;  she  has  still  avoided  me: 
I  wish  rd  never  meddled  with  the  matter; 
And  would  enjoin  thee,  Polydore — 

Poh  To  what? 

Cos.  To  leave  this  peevish  beauty  to  herself. 

Poh  What,  quit  my  love?  as  soon  Fd  quit 

my  post 
In  fiffht,  and  like  a  coward  run  away. 
No,  by  my  stars,   Til  chase  her  till  skke  yields 
•To  me,  or  meets  her  rescue  in  anothy. 

Cos*  But  I  have  wondrous  reasons  on  my  side, 
That  would  persuade  thee,  were  they  known. 

Poh  Then  speak  Vm: 
What  are  they  ?  Came  ye  to  her  vrindow  here 
To  Jeam  *em  now  ?  Castalio,  have  a  care ; 
\}s^  honest  dealing  with  a  friend  and  brother. 
Believe  me,  Ai  not  with  my  love  so  blinded, 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abuse  me: 

Sfuit  your  pretences  to  her. 
ou  say  you  ve  reasons :  why  are  they  conceal*d  ? 

Cos,  To-morrow  I  may  tell  you. 

Poh  Why  not  now? 

Cas,  It  is  a  matter  of  such  consequence, 
As  I  must  well  consult  ere  I  reveal. 
But  pr*ythee  cease  to  think  I  would  abuse  thee. 
Till  more 'be  known. 

Poh  When  you,  Castalio,  cease 
To  meet  Monimia  unknown  to  me. 
And  then  deny  it  slavishly,  Til  cease 
To  think  Castalio  faithless  to  his  friend. 
Did  I  not  see  you  part  this  very  moment? 

Cos,  It  seems  youVe  watched  me  then? 

Poh  I  scorn  the  oflice. 

Cos,  Pr*ythee  avoid  a  thing  thou  may*st  repent. 

Poh  That  is,  henceforward  making  leagues 

with  you. 

Cos,  Nay,  if  yeVe  angry,  Polydore, good  night 

[EjciL 

Poh  Good  night,  Castalio,  if  yeVe  in  such  naste. 
He  little  thinks  Tve  overheard  th*  appointment : 
But  to  bis  chamber*s  gone  to  watt  awhile. 
Then  come  and  take  possession  of  my  love. 
This  is  the  utmost  point  of  all  my  hopes ; 
Or  now  she  must,  or  never  can  oe  mine. 
Ob,  for  a  means  now  how  to  counterplot. 
And  disappoint  this  happy  elder  brother! 
In  every  thing  we  do  or  undertake. 
He  soars  above  roe,  mount  what  height  I  can. 
And  keeps  the  start  be  got  of  me  in  birth. 
Cordelio: 


Command,  wbateWs  your  pleasure  ni  okserrc 
Be  it  to  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 
A  letter  to  a  beauteous  ]ady*s  bosom; 
At  least,  I  am  not  dull,  ana  soon  should  lean 

Poh  Tis   pity  then  thou  shouldst  not  \ 

employed. 
Go  to  my  brother,  he^s  in  his  chamber  no^r 
Undressing,  and  preparing  for  hit  rest; 
Find  out  some  means  to  keep  him  up  avrhili 
Tell  him  a  pretty  story,  that  may  please 
His  car;  invent  a  tale,  no  matter  what: 
If  he  should  ask  of  me,  tell  him  Fm  gone 
To  bed,  and  sent  you  there  to  know  his  pieasur 
Whether  be*li  hunt  to-morrow. 
But  do  not  leave  him  till  he*s  in  his  bed; 
Or  if  he  chance  to  <walk  again  this  way, 
Follow,  and  do  not  quit  him,  but  seem  food 
To  do  him  little  offices  of  service. 
Perhaps  at  last  it  may  offend  him;  then 
Retire,  and  wait  till  1  come  in.    Awa^: 
Succeed  in  this,  and  be  empIovM  agaio. 

Pttge,  Doubt  not,    my  lord:  he  has  b«e 

always  kind 
To  me;  would  often  set  me  on  his  knee, 
Then  give  me  sweetmeats ,  call  me  pretty  bo; 
And  ask  me  what  the  maids  talkM  ot  at  nlgiit 

Poh  Hun  quickly  then,  and  prospVous  \ 

thy  wishes*         [Exit  Po^^ 
Here  Fm  alone,  ana  fit  for  mischief. 
I  heard  the  sign  she  orderM  him  to  give. 
**  J  ust  three  soft  strokes  against  the  chamber  dooi 
But  speak  not  the  least  word,  for  if  you  shoul* 
It^s  surely  beard,  and  we  are  both  betravM.* 
Blest  heav*ns,  assist  me  but  in  this  dear  boo 
And  my  kind  stars  be  but  propitious  dow» 
Dispose  of  me  hereafter  as  you  please. 
Monimia!  Monimia!  T Cities  the  Sigi 

Flo.  [At  the  FTindotPl  Who's  there? 

Poh  *Tis  I. 

Flo.  My  lord  CasUlio  ? 

Poh  The  same. 
How  does  my  lore^  my  dear  Monimia? 

Flo.  Oh! 
She  wonders  much  at  your  unkind  delay; 
You've  staid  so  long,  that  at  each  little  ncHSj 
The  wind  but  makes,  she  asks  if  you  are  comio 

Poh  Tell  her  Tm  here,  and  let  tbe  doorl 

open'd.  iFlorellatvithdrai 
Now  boast,  Castalio,  triumph  now,  and  tdll 
Thyself  strange  stories  of  a  promised  bliss! 

lExii  into  the  Hodi 


Re-enter  Pa^e. 

Page.  My  lord! 

Poh  Come  hither,  boy! 
Tbou  hast  a  pretty,  forward,  lying  face, 
And  may'st  in  time  expect  preferment.  Canst  thou 
Preteno  to  secresy,  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  follies,  and  assist  his  pleasures  ? 

Page.  My  lord,  I  could  do  any  thing  for  you. 
And  «Ter  be  s  irery  faithful  boy. 


Re-enter  Castalio  and  Page. 

Page.  Indeed,  my  lord,  'twill  be  a  \o% 

morning : 
Pray  let  us  bunt. 

Cos.  Go,  you're  an  idle  prattler: 
I'll  stay  at  home  to-morrow ;  if  your  lord  , 
Thinks  fit,  he  may  c6mmand  my  ^unds.  I 

leave  me ; 
I  must  to  bed. 

Page,  ril  wait  upon  your  lordship. 
If  you  think  fit,  and  sing  you  to  reposf . 

Cas.  No,  my  kind  boy. 
Good  night:  commend  me  to  my  brother* 

Page.  Oh! 
You  never  heard  the  last  new  song  I  lea 
It  is  the  finest,  prettiest  song  indeed. 
Of  my  lord   and   my  lady,   you   know 

tbat  were  caught 
Together,  you  know  where.   Mjr  lord,  in 

it  is. 


[Act  IV.  Scmmm  1.] 

Cos.  Ton  most  be  wbippM,  youngster^  if  you 
get  aoch  songs  as  those  are. 
Wliat  meam  this  Doy^s  impertineDce  to-night? 

Page,  Whrj^  'what  must  I  sing,   pray,   my 

dear  lord? 
Cat,  Fnlmsy  dkild,  psalms. 
Page,  O  dear  me!    boys  that  go. to  school 
learn  psalms; 
Bat  fi^  tfcal  are  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 
Cos.  Wdl,  leaTe  me;  Tm  weary. 
Page,  Indeedy  my  lord,  I  caVt  abide  to  leave 

you. 
Cat.  Why,  wert  thou  instructed  to  attend  me  ? 
Page.  Noy  no,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  was  not 
heA  I  blow  wlial  I  know. 
Cat.  What  dost  thou  know?---*Sdeath!  what 
can  all  this  mean?     '    \Aside* 
Page,  Ob!  I  know  who  loves  somebody. 
Cot.  Wliat*s  that  to  me,  boy  ? 
Page,  Nay,  I  know  who  loves  you  too. 
Cat,  Tkark  a  -wonder!  pry*thee  tell  it  me. 
Page,  lis — \is — I  know  who — but  will 
To«  gnt  roe  the  horse,  then  ? 
Cat,  I  wiD,  my  child.  - 
Page,  It  is  my  lady   Monimia,  look  you; 
kei  £b\  you  tell  her  I  told  you :   sheMl   give 
■e  no  more  playthings  then.    I  heard  her  say 
so,  u  she  lay  abed,  man. 
Cos.  TalkM  she    of  me  when  in  her  bed, 

Cordelio  ?    • 
Pa^e.Tes;  and  I  sung  her  the   song  you 
A>^  loo;  and  she  did  so  sigh,  and  look  wi^h 
her  ryes? 

Caa.  Hsrk!  what*s  that  noise? 
Take  d&s;  be  gone,  and  leave  me. 
Too  knave,  you  little  flatterer,  get  you  gone. 

[Exit  Petge, 
Sardj  A  was  a  noise,  bist!-^only  iancy; 
For  all  is  fansh*d,  as  nature  were  retired. 
Til  DOW,  that  raided  by  my  love,  I  go 
To  take  possession  of  Monimia's  arms.  ' 
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SmT^  Polydore*s  hy  this  time  gone  to  bed. 

{^Knocks, 
She  hears  me  not;  sure  she  already  sleeps! 
Her  wishes  could  not  brook  so  long  delay, 
.\ad  her  poor  heart  has  beat  itself  to  rest. 

[Knocks, 
0»ce  mere  — 

Pla.  [Ai  the  fTindow']  Who's'  there. 
That  comes  thus  rudely  to  disturb  our  rest? 

Cos.  Til  I. 

Fk».  ^Vho  are  you?  what's  your  name? 

Cos.  Suppose  the  lord  Castauo. 

Ptik.  I  know  you  not. 
1^  lord  Castaho  has  do  business  here. 

Cobs.  Ha!  have  a  care!  what  can  this  mean? 
VVhoe*crthou  art,  I  charge  thee,  to  Monimia  fly : 
T€f!  her  ly  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 

Flo.  Wtoe'er  you  are,  you  may  repent  this 

outraee: 
My  lady  most  not  be  disturb'd.    Good  night! 

Com,  She  must!  tell  her  she  shall!  go,  I'm 

in  haste, 
Aja4  kriag  her  tidings  from  the  state  of  love. 

Ftm,.  Sore  the  man's  mad! 

^es.  Or  this  will  make  me  so. 
Oh^  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  I  suffer, 
rs.  Kale  the  window  and  come  in  by  force, 
*-^  the  sad  conseouence  be  what  it  will ! 
Tkv  creature's  triffing  foll^  makes  me  mad! 
'^  My  lady*s  answer  a,  you  may  depart. 


She  says  she  knows  you:  yon  are  Polydore, 
Sent  by  Caslalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 
T*  affront  and  do  her  violence  again. 

Cos.  ril  not  believe't. 

Flo,  You  may,  sir. 

Cas.  Curses  blast  thee! 

Flo,  Well,  'tis  a  fine  cool.ev'ning!  and  I  hope 
May  cure  the  raging  fever  in  your  blood! 
Good  night. 

Cas.  And  farewell  all  that's  just  in  woman! 
Tliis  is  contriv'd,  a  study'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My  easy  nature,  and  torment  my  mind! 
I^s  impudence  to  think  my  soul  will  bear  it! 
Let  but  to-morrow,  but  to-morrow  come. 
And  try  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wrong; 
Till  wheq,  be  this  detested  place  my  bed ; 

[Lies  dofPFt, 
Where  I  will  ruitiinat^  on  woman*s  ills, 
Laueh  at  myself,  and  curse  th'  inconstant  sex. 
Faithless  Monimia!  O  Monimia! 

Enter  Erkesto. 

Em,  Either 
My  sense  his  been  deluded,  or  this  way 
I  heard  the  sound  of  sorrow;  'tis  hite  night. 
And  none,  whose  mind^s  at  peace,  would  wander 

now. 

Cas,  Who's  there? 

Ern,  Castalio ! — My  lord,  why  in  this  posture, 
Stretch'd  on  the   ground?   your  honest,  true 

old  servant. 
Your  poor  Ernesto,  cannot  see  you  thus. 
Rise,  1  beseech  you. 

Cas*  Oh,  leave  me  to  my  folly. 

Ern.  I  can't  leave  you, 
And  not  the  reason  know  of  your  disorders. 
Remember  how,  when  youilg,  I  in  my  arms 
Have  often  borne  you,   pleas'd  you  m  your 

pleasures. 
And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  affection. 
Do  not  discard  me  now,  but  let  me  serve  yoi|. 

Cas,  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Ern,  Why  ? 

Cas,  Because  my  thoughts 
Are  full  of  woman;   thou,   poor  wretch,  art 

past  them. 

Ern,  I  bate  the  sex. 

Cas,  Then  I'm  thy  friend,  Ernesto!  [Rises. 
Fd  leave  the  world  for  him  that  hates  a  woman ! 
Woman,  the  fountain  of  all  human,  frailty ! 
What  mighty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman  ? 
W^ho  was't  betray'd  the  capitol  ?  A  woman  I  ' 
W^ho  lost  Mark  Antony  the  world?  A  woman! 
Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  years  war. 
And  laid  at  last  old  Troy  in  ashes?  W^omanf 
Destructive,  damnable,  deceitful  woman! 
Woman,  to  mau  first  as  a  blessing  given; 
W^hen  innocence  and  love  were  in  their  prime, 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  they  lay; 
But  quickly  woman  long'd  to  go  astray; 
Some  foolish  new  adventure  needs  must  prove, 
And  the  first  devil  she  saw^he  chang'd  her  love: 
To  his  temptations  lewdly  she  indin'd 
Her  soul,  and  for  ah  apple  damn'd  mankind. 

[Exeunt^ 

ACT  IV. 

ScENB  L— ^  Chamber. 

Enter  Ca3tauo. 

Cog*   Wisb'd  morning's  come!    And  now 

uoon  the  plains, 
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And  diiUnt  moontainsy  where  they  feed  their 

flocks, 
The  happy  shepherds  leave  their  homely  huts, 
And  with  their  pipes  proclaini  the  new-bom  day. 
There*s  no  condition  sure  so  cursM  as  mhie — 
Monimia!  O  Monimia! 

Enter  Monimia  tind  FioaBUA. 

Jfo/i.  I  come! 
I  fly  to  my  adorM  Castalio's  arms, 
My  wishes*  lord.    May  every  morn  begin 
Lite  this:  and,  with  our  days,  our  loves  reilew! 
.  Cos.  Oh  — 

Hon.  Art  thou  not  well,  Castalio?  Come  lean 
Upon  my  breast,  and  tell  me  whereas  thy  pain. 

Cos.  ^is  here — ^*tis  in  my  head— *tis  in  my 

hcart— 
Tis  every  where :  it  rages  like  a  madness. 
And  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  hoidb. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sez*s  arts: 
They're  useless  all — I'm  not  that  pliant  tool; 
I  know  my  charter  betler^-I  am  man, 
Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslavM ! 

Jfo/i.    You  shall  not  fearH;  indeed  my  na- 
ture's easy: 
ni  ever  live  your  most  obedient  wife! 
Nor  ever  any  privilege  pretend 
Beyond  your  will ;  for  that  shall  be  my  law; — 
Indeed  1  will  not 

Cas.  Nay,  you  shall  not,  madam; 
Br  yon  bright  heaven,  you  shall  not :  all  the  day 
rn  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  night  forsake  thee; 
Nay,  it  Fve  any  ioo,  thou  shalt  be  made 
Subservient  to  all  my  looser  pleasures; 
For  thou  hast  wrong'd  Castalio. 

Man*  Oh,  kill  me  here,  or  tell  me  my  offence ! 
m  never  quit  you  else ;  but  on  these  knees. 
Thus  follow  you  all  day,  till  they're  worn  bare. 
And  hang  upon  you  like  a,  drowning  creature. 
Castalio !  — 

Cas.  Away!-^Last  nifht!  last  night! — 

Mon.  It  was  our  weadinjf  night. 

Co*.  No  more! — Forget  it! 

Mon,  Why!  do  yon  then  repent? 

Ctu.  I  do. 

Mon.  O  heaTen! 
And  will  you  leave  me  thus? — Help!  help! 

Fiorella! 
[Castalio  drags  her  io  0te  Door, 
breaks  from  her,  and  exit 
Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  lov'd,  cruel  man! 
Castalio! — Oh!  how  often  has  he  sworn. 
Nature  should  change— the  snn  and  stars  grow 

dark. 
Ere  he  would  falsify  his  vows  to  me ! 
Make  haste,  confusion,  then !  Sun,  lose  thy  light ! 
And  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  to  the  eafth. 
For  my  Castaho's  false! 
False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or  the  weather! 
Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  trembling  prey! 
I  feel  him  in  my  breast;  he  tears  my  heart. 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinks  the  gushing  blood ! 
Must  I  be  long  in  pain? 

Enter  Ch amort. 

Cham.  In  tears,  Monimia! 

Monm  Whoe'er  thou  art. 
Leave  me  alone  to  my  beloved  despair! 

Guaru  lift  up  thy  eyes,  and  see  who  comes 

to  cheer  thee! 
Tell  me  the  story  of  thy  wrongs,  and  then 
See  if  my  somI  has  rest,  till  thou  hast  justice. 


Mon»  My  brother! 

Cham,  les)  Monimia,  if  thou  thiiik*il 
That  I  deserve  the  name,  I  am  thy  brother. 

Mon.  O  Castalio! 

Cham.  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name  again !  my  souTi  on  (ire 
Till  I  know    all!' — There's  meaning  io  tbat 

'    name :  — 
I  know  he  is  thy  husband ;  therefore  trust  me 
With  all  the  following  truth.* 

Mon.  Indeed,  Chamoot, 
There's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fault  of  nature: 
Fm  often  thus  sciz'd  suddenly  with  grief^ 
I  know  not  why. 

Chank.  You  use  me  ill,  Moaimia; 
And  I  might  think,  with  justice,  most  severely 
Of  this  unfaithful  dealing  with  your  brother. 

Mon.  Truly  Fm  not  to  blame.  Suppose  Fm 

fond. 
And  grieve  for  what  as  much  may  please  another  1 
Should  i  upbraid  the  dearest  fnend  on  earth 
For  the  first   fault?    You   would  not  do  m 

would  you  ? 

Cham.  Not  if  Fd  cause  to  think  it  was  a  friend 

Mon.  W^hy  do  you  then  call  thb  unfaithfu 

dealing? 
I  ne'er  conceal'd  my  soul  from  you  before: 
Bear  with  me  now,  and   search  my  woum) 

no  further; 
For  every  probing  pains  me  to  the  heart 

Cham.   'TIS    sign  there's   danger  in't,  am 

must  be  prob'oT 
Where's  your  new  husband  ?   Still  that  ihougt 

disturbs  you — 
W^bat !  only  answer  roe  with  tears  ?«— Castalio  !^ 
Nay,  now  they  stream:  — 
Cruel,  unkind  Castalio! — Is't  not  so? 

Mon.  I  cannot  speak;  —  grief  flows  so  fa 

upon  me. 
It  chokes,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the  cause 
Oh!  — 

Cham.  My  Monimia !  to  my  soul  ihouVt  dei 
As  honour  to  my  name! 
Why  %vilt  thou  not  repose  "within   my  bres 
The  anguish  that  torments  thee  ? 

Mon.  Oh!  I  dare  not  fconfil 

Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee.  VVc  m^ 
In  one  another. — Two  unhappy  orphans, 
Alas,  we  are!  and  when  I  see  thee  grieve, 
Methinks  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  suffers. 

Mon.  Could  you  be  secret? 

Cham.  Secret  as  the  grave. 

Mon.  But  when  Fve  told  you^  will  yon  k< 

your  fury 
Within  its  bounds  ?  Will  you  not  do  soroeri 
And  horrid  mischief?  For  indeed,  Chamoq 
You  virould  not  think  how  hardly  I've  been  ^ 
From  a  dear  friend — from  one  Usat  has  my  i 
A  slave,  and  therefore  treats  it  like  a  tyra^ 

Cham.  I  vrill  be   calm.  —  But  has  Casl^ 

wrong'd  thee? 
Has  he  already  wasted  all  his  loire  ? 
W^hat  has  he    done?  —  quickly!   for  Fm 

trembling 
With  rKpectation  of  a  horrt<t  tale! 

Mon.  Oh!  could  you  think  it? 

Cham.  W^hat? 

Mon.  I  fear  he'll  kill  me! 

Cham.  Ha! 

Mon.  Indeed  I  do :  he's  strmii^ely  cruel  Io  I 
W^hich,  if  it  last,  I'm  sure  must  break  my  hi 
.   Cham,  What  has  he  done  ? 
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JTm.  Moil  barbaroustf  iu*d  me. 
Jul  If  we  mHy  ami  I,  witli  open  anndL 
Kn  to  embrace  tbe  lord  of  all  mj  wuoes, 
Oktbea- 

Cham.  Go  00 ! 

Mon,  flit  threw  me  from  his  breast, 
Lib  a  dttefted  sio. 

OniL  How! 

Jfoii.  As  I  Jmog  too 
I'poQ  Ui  kaeeiy  and  beei^M  to  know  the  cause, 
He  jrWd  mtf  like  a  slaTe,  upon  the  earth. 
And  bd  so  pitf  on  my  cries. 

aan.  Hnr!  did  he 
Dull ik« diidaJiifiiUj'  away,  with  scorn? 

JKm.  Be  did. 

Chm.  Wliad  throw  thee  fr^m  him  ? 

Man.  Tes,  indeed  he  did ! 

(Aam,  So  may  this  arm 
Tbov  Urn  to  th'  earth,  like  a  dead  doff  despisM. 
laMMss  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy, 
]Wty,sbfli^(vide,  and  the  name  of  villain, 
Lehsi  ne,  'd,  Castalio,  I  forgive  thee! 

Mm  >ajr,  now,  Chamont,  art  thou  uilkind 
as  he  isl 
IMrt  tboi  no:  promise  me  thou  wouldst  he 

calm? 
Ketp  mj  Signet  conccard? 
Abi,  I  IiTe  htm  still;  and  though  I  ne^er 
^hia  igiin  within  these  longing  arms, 
Tethicn  hi%  bless  him,  gods,  wherever  he  goes ! 

Enier  Acasto. 

^oL  Swe  some  ill  fate  is  tow'rds  me ;  in 
my  bouse 

1  oalj  Bed  with  oddness  and  disorder. 
JmI  tkk  toy  moment 
I  ad  CifUho  too— 

^^^  Then  you  met  a  Tillain. 

iwHa! 

^^A>n-  Tet,  a  Tillain ! 
^fM,  Hate  a  care,  young  soldier, 
jh^^thonVt  too  busy  with  Acasto*s  fame. 

'  m  a  nrord,  my  arm's  good  old  acquaini- 

ance: — 
>>iba  to  thee. 

J^AXL  Cone  on  thy  scandalous  age, 
li^  Coders  me  to  rush  upon  thy  throat, 
^  l^ar  tke  root  up  of  that  cursed  bramble  I 

.^.  U  Hateful  ruilGan!  sure  my  good  old 
^,  liriend 

|>ttne*«r thy  lather!  Nothing  of  him's  in  thee! 
^iai  ha? e  1  done,  in  my  unhappy  age, 
Jolwlhttmi'd?  J  scorn  to  upbraid  thee,  boy! 
B«  1  oonld  put  thee  in  remembrance  — 

««m.  Do. 

'^'  I  scorn  it 

OitKL  No,  rn  calmly  hear  the  story ; 
[» 1  wonid  lattt  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 
vVQiismott— Ha!  is  not  that  good  old  Acasto  ? 
*' «  have  I  done  ? — Gin  you  forgive  this  folly  ? 

^^.  Why  dost  thou  ask  it  r 


Uom.  Twas  die  rude  o*erflowing 
W  too  much  passion — Pray,  my  lord,  forgive 
me.  \Kneel8. 

^<^<-  Mo<k  me  not,  youth!  I  can  revenge 
a  wrong. 

^^^«n.  I  know  it  well— but  for  this  thought 
•  of  mine, 

^,J  madman's  frenty,  and  forget  it. 

^^^  iwill;  but  henceforth  prVthee  be  more 
..  kind.  \Raue»  him, 

At,^^^ —  tfcconwe? 


Cfuun,  Indeed  Fve  been  to  blame; 
For  youVe  been  my  father^^ 
YouVe  been,  her  fatner  too. 

[Takes  Monimia  by  Ae  Hand. 

Acaa,  Forbear  the  prologue. 
And  let  me  know  the  substance  of  thy  tale. 

Cham.  You  took  her  up,  a  little  tender  flower, 
Just  sprouted  on  'a  bank,  which  the  nelt  frost 
Mad  nippM;  and  with  a  careful,  loving  hand, 
Transplanted  her  into  your  own  fair  garden, 
Where  the  sun  always  shines:  there  long  she 

flourish'd ; 
Grew  sweet  to  sense,  and  lovely  to  the  eye; 
Till  at  the  last  a  cruel  spoiler  came, 
CroppM  this  fair  rose,  and  rifled  all  its  sweetnesS| 
Then  cast  it  like  a  loathsome  weed  away. 

Acas,  You  taikia  me  in  parables,  Chamont: 
You  may  have  known  that  i  m  no  wordy  man. 
Fine  speeches  are  the  instruments  of  knaves, 
Or  fools,  that  use  them  when  they  want  good 

sense : 
But  honesty 
Needs  no  disguise  or  ornament.    Be  plain. 

Cham.'\ovLT  son — 

Acas.  Fve  two :  and  both,  I  hope,  have  honour. 

Cham,  I  hope  so  too;  but— 

Acas*  Speak. 

Cham.  1  must  inform  you. 
Once  more,  Castalio— 

Acas.  Still  Castalio  I 

Cham,  Yes; 
Your  son  Castalio  has  wrong'd  Mouimia! 

Acas,  Ha!  wrona'd  her? 

Cham,  MarryM  ner. 

Acas,  Fm  sorry  for*t 

Cham.  Why  sorry? 
By  yon  blest  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  his  heart. 

Acas,  Fll  not  denyH. 

Cham,  You  dare  not;  by  the  gods, 
You  dare  not    All  your  family  combin'd 
In  one  damn'd  falsebood,  to  outdo  Castalio, 
Dare  not  deny't 

Acas,  How  has  Castalio  wrong'd  her? 

Cham,  Ask  that  of  him.    I  say  my  sister's 

wrong'd: 
SVIo1^mia.  my  sister,  bom  as  high 
And  noble  as  Castalia— Do  her  justice. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  Fll  lay  a  scene  of  blood 
ShaU  make  this  dwellina  horrible  to  nature. 
ril  do*t^ — Hark  you,  my  lord,  your  son  Castalio, 
Take  him  to  your  closet,  and  there  teach  him 

manners. 

Accu,  You  shall  have  justice. 

Cham,  Nay,  I  wiH  have  justice! 
Who'll  sleep  in  safety  that  has  done  me  wroitg? 
My  lord,  Fll  not  disturb  you  to  repeat 
The  -cause  of  this;  I  beg  you  (to  preserve. 
Your  house's  honour)  ask  it  of  Castalio.  \KxU, 

Acas,  Farewell,  proud  boy. — 
Monimia ! 

Mon,  My  lord. 

Acas.  You  are  my  daughter. 

Mon,  I  am,  my  lord,  if  you'll  voucbsala  to 

own  me. 

Ac€U,  When  yoii!ll  complain   to   me,  FU 

prove  a  father.  XKriL 

Mon.  Now  Fm  undone  for  ever!  Wbo  on 

earth 
Is  there  mo  wretched  at  Monimia? 
First  by  Castalio  cruelly  forsaken; 
Fve  lost  Acasto  now;    his  parting  frowns 


THE  ORPHAN. 

in  hi*  bearl. 


[»i. 


Mar  ^*"  Miilrttct  rae  F*p  ** 

I  iball  be  next  abandoa'd  to  rit  fortune, 

Tbruit  out,  a  Diked  waniTrer  to  ibe  world, 

Ani!  branded  for  ibe  mi^cbieroui  MoDimij! 

What  will  become  of  mer   My  cruel  brolber 

Is  framing  miscbiefs  loo,  for  augbl  1  know, 

That  may  produce  bloodibed  and  horrid  murder! 

I  nould  not  be  lh«  cauie  ot  one  niaa'i  death, 

To  reitfn  ibe  empreu  of  the  earth;  nay,  more, 

I'd  rather  loie  for  eier  my  Castalio, 

My  dear,  unlund  Cailalio.  \SiU  docvn. 

Eater  Polydobs. 

*  Pol  Uooimia  weeping! 

1  came,  my  Iotc,  to  ki**  all  iorr«w  from  thee. 

What  mean  iheie  siehi,  and  why  thus  heats 

thy  heart  7 

Man.  Let  ipe  alone  to  lorrow;  'lis  a  eauii 
None  e'er  shall  know;  but  it  shall  with  me  die 

Pol.  Happy,  Monlmia,  he  to  whom  these  sighs 
lliese  Itars,  and  all  these  languisbingi  are  paid 
I  know  your  heart  was  neier  meant  for  me; 
That  jewera  for  an  elder  hrother'a  price. 

Mon.  My  lord! 

Pot.  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  night  I  beard 
His  oaths,  your  *ows,  and  to  my  torment  saw 
Your  wild   embraces;    beard  the  appointment 

I  did,  Monimia,  and  1 '<  ursM  the  sound. 
VVilt  ihou  \>r  iworti,  my  loie  ?  wilt  thou  be  ne'er 
Unbind  again  P 

Man.  Banish  such  fruitless  hofio ! 
Raie  you  sworn  conslaiipy  to  tiiv  undoing? 
WiW  ynu  he  ne'er  my  &end  agii.i? 

Pot,  What  means  my  love? 

Mon.  Awiy!  what  meant  my  lord 
Last  niehi? 

Pol.  n  that  a  question  now  1»  he  demanded? 

Mon.  ^V■t  it  well  done 
1"  aisaull  my  lodgine  at  the  df nJ  o(  nigbt, 
And   ihrcalcD  n<e  ifl  dcnv'd  admittance'— 
Tou  said  you  were  Casialio. 

PoL  By  those  fvci, 
It  wai  the  same:  1  spent  my  lime  much  better. 

Mon.  Ila! — have  a  care( 

Pul.  Where  is  the  danger  near  me? 

Mon.    1    fear  you're    on  a  roch    wiU  wreck 

And  'drown  ronr  soul  in  wrclrheilni 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughti  crowd  c 


Pal  I'll  truit  tl 

boion> 
Breathe  nut  the  choirMi  scErc 
TU  I  had  nothing  in  it  tefl  hi 

Mon.  May,  I'll  conjure  you, 

By  the  honour  of  your  name, 


le  one  question? 
:i<' ;  on  that  soft 

s  iifmy  heart, 

l>y  ih*  gods  and 

ih.it'imost  cAn- 


To  Irll  mf,  Polydnre,  and  Id!  me  inily, 
Wbcnt  did  you  rrtt  htl  night? 

PoL  Wilhin  thy  arms. 
Jbm.  Til  done.  {FaL.-. 

J*WL  Sha  faints!  —  do  hplp!  —  who  waits? — 

I  ny  Tuiily,  that  could  nrit  keep 
— ml  of  my  baiipiiiess  in  silence! 
141 !  we  shall  be  lurpris'd  anon; 
Ausvquenllr  all  must  he  hetray'd. 
lin!— she  brealbesl — Moniniia! 
■   Man.   Well- 


Let  mischief  mnlti^y!  let  erecy  hour 
Of  my  loath'd  life  yield  me  increase  of  bomr', 
0  let  the  sun,  to  these  unhappy  eyes, 
Ne'er  shine  a^ain,  hut  he  edips'd  for  eml 
May  eTery  thing  I  look  on  seem  a  prodigj, 
To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  I  quite 
Forget  I  ever  had  humanity, 
Andgrow  a  curser  of  the  works  of  Dilnrrl 

Pol  What  means  all  ihisf 

Mon.  O  Polydore!  if  all 
The  friendship  e'er  you  tow'd  to  soodCattslio 
Be  not  a  faliehoodi   if  you  ercrloT'd 
Vour  brother,  you've  undone  yourself  and  me. 

Pot.   Wliich  way  can  ruin  reach  the  lou 
that's  rich. 
As  I  am,  in  possession  of  thy  sweetnesiP 

Mon.  Oh!  I'm  his  wife! 

Pol.  \Vhat  tayi  Monimia  ? 

Man.  1  am  Castalio's  wife! 

Pol.  His  marry'd,  wedded  wife? 

Mon.  Yeslerdav's   sun 
Saw  it  pcrform'd ! 

Pol.  My  brother's  wife? 

Mon.  As  surely  as  we  both 
Must  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  is  thine.  , 

Pal.  Oh!  thou  maj'st  yel  be  happy! 

Mon.  Couldit  thou  he 
llappy,  with  such  a  weight  upon  thy  soul? 

Pol.  It  may  be  yel  a  lecrel. — 111  so  try 
To  reconcile  and  hring  Castalio  to  thee'. 
Whilst  from  the  world  1  lake  myself  awij, 
And  waste  my  hTe  in  penance  for  my  iln. 

Mon.   Then   thou   wouldst  more  undo  nt 

-  heap  a  load 

or  added  sins  upon  my  wretched  head! 

Wouldst  thou  again  have  me  betray  thy  hrolkn 

And  bring   pollution  to   his    arid*?  —  Cun' 

thought ! 
Oh!  when  shall  I  he  mad  indeed!         [£it 

Pol.  Then  thus  Tli  go- 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  roan: 
rll  find  sdme  place  where  adders  nest  in  winte 
Loathsome  and  venomous  ;  where  poiiooi  baa 
Like  gums  against  tlie       "      ''         ""  "  '  '' ' 


lies 


shall 


rto  Ihe  height  of  desperation 
languish  like  a  with'rin^  60' 


Horrors  shall  fright  me  fromtbosepleasing  bun 

And   I'JI   no   more   he    caught   with   h»uly 

charms.  [£f 

ACT  V. 
ScKNm  \.—A  Garden. 
Castauo    discovered  lying  an  the  Groua 
I  Soft  Mutiv. 

Cos,  See  where  the  deer  V^l  after  one  anolkc 
No  discontent thry  know;  but  in  delighlful 
Wildness  and  freedom,  plcuanl  springs,  fre 

Calm  arbours,  lusty  bealtb  and  innoceoce, 
Enjoy  iheir  fOrlion:— if  they  aee  a  man, 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gaie 
Upon  the  monster! 
"Ince  in  a  season  loo  tbe^  lasle  of  love; 

ln(y  the  beast  of  heason  u  its  slave; 

nd  in  that  folly  drudges  aJl  ibc  year. 

Enltr  AcASTO. 
Acat.  Casialio!  Castalio! 
Cat.  Who's  there 
So  wretched  but  to  namo  Caatalio  ? 
Ae»».  I  hope  my  message  may  aucceed. 
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Ou.  Mj  fitter! 
Ta  jaj  1p  *^  J**%  tiiougfa  where  sorrow^s 
nounsVd. 
Actts.  CasbL'o,  jou  roust  go  ^long  with  me. 
Sad  see  Mooirou. 

Cos.  Sore  mj  lord  hui  mocks  me : 
Go  s<«  Monimia? 

Acot.  I  oj,  no  more  dispute. 
CompbioU  are  made  to   me  that  you  haye 
wroog*d  her. 
Cat,  \y\c  kas  complainM? 
Acas.  Her  brother  to  my  face   procIaimM 
her  wrong  d, 
Aod  ii  saci  terms  tbey*re  warmM  me. 

Cai>  AMit  terms ?  Her  brother!  Heaven! 
niot  ibiii^d  be  that? 

UI21,  does  sbe  send  her  hero  with  defiance  ? 
Be  Junt  not  sure  afTront  you  ? 
Am.  SOf  not  much; 
Bui- 
Ctt.  Speak,  what  said  he? 
Acat,  Ibl  thou  wert  a  villain : 
Mftbisblwould  not  have  thee  thought  a  villain. 

Cos.  Skme  on  the  iJI-mannerM  brute ! 
IW^itcurMhim ;  he  durst  not  else  have  said 
Acttt.  Bjr  my  sword, 
1  wo4d  eot  set  thee  wrongM,  and  bear  it  vilely : 
Tkoi^  I  ksTe  passM  my  word  she  shall  have 
justice. 
Odtf,  Justice!  to  give  her  justice  would  un- 
do her. 
Tlink  m  fkis  solitude  I  now  have  chosen, 
\V«ti  ^  ^xt  grown  one  piece 
^^  tLk  ii)is  cold  day,  and  all  without  a  cause  ? 

Enter  Chamont. 

^oi  \^*here  is  the  hero,  famous  and  re- 
nowned 
hx  wroo^g  innocence^  and  breaking  vows ; 
^^^nu^bty  spirit,  and  whose  stubborn  heart, 
3o  vofBao  can  appease^  nor  man  provoke  ? 

icos.  1  gocss,  Chamont,  you  come  to  seek 
Castalio? 

^^iam.  f  come  to  seek  the  husband  of  Monimia. 

C«,  Tbe  slave  is  here. 

Cham,  I  thott^t  ere  now  to  have  found  you 
I^Ag  for  the  ills  you*ve  done  Chamopt : 
F  r  10U  baTe  wmngM  the  dearest  part  of  him. 
•""sJiia,  joung  lord,  weeps  in  this  heart; 
m4  all  ihe  tears  thy  injunes  have  drawn 
frtii  ber  poor  eyes,  are  drops  of  blood  from 
hence. 

^  Then  you  are  Chamont? 

^^ttm.  Yes,  and  I  hop«  no  stranger 
^^  Jtai  Castalio. 

Coi.  fve  heard  of  such  a  man, 
"*  bis  been  very  busy  with  my  honour. 
**v  fm  much  indebted  to  you,  sir, 
1^  bere  return  tbe  villain  back  ag^in 
'« ««H  me  by  my  father. 
^km.  Thus  rU  tbank  you.  {Draws, 

^9i,  By  thb  good  sword,  who  first  pre- 
.  suroes  to  violence, 

"■^  me  his  foe.  [I)raivs  and  inierposeM, 
^  Sir,  in  my  younger  years  witn  care 
.  you  taught  me 

■*^*nve  revenge  was  due  to  injured  honour: 
''»«*«  not  then  tbe  justice  of  my  sword, 
e^Toa  should  make  mie  jealous  of  your  love. 
Cka«.  bio  thy  latber*s  arms  thou  fly'sl  for 
1^  safety,  * 

"^>«K  Ihott  kDow*st  that  place  is  sanctify'd 


With  the  remembrance  of  an  ancient  friendship. 

Cos.  I  am  a  villain,  if  I  will  not  seek  thee, 
Till  I  may  be  reveng'd  for  all  the  wrongs 
Done  me  by  that  ungrateful  fair  thou  plead^st  for. 

Cham,   ohe  wrong*d  thee?    By  the  fury  in 

my  heart. 
Thy  father*s  honours  not  above  Monimia*s; 
Nor  was  thy  mothers  truth  and  virtue  fairer. 

Acas.  Boy,  don*t  disturb  the  ashes  of  the  dead 
With  thy  capricious  follies  j  the  remembrance 
Of  the  lovM  creature  that  once  fiUM  these  arms^— 

Cham,  Has  not  been  wronged. 

Cas»  It  shall  not 

Cham,  No,  nor  shall 
iVlonimia,  though  a  helpless  orphan,  destitute 
Of  friends  and  &rtune,  tnough  th'  unhappy  sister 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  his  portion, 
B'  oppressed  by  thee,   thou  proud,   imperious 

*  traitor! 

Cas*  Hal  set  me  free. 

Cham,  Come  both. 

Cos,  Sir,  if  you*d  have*  me  think  you  did 

not  take 
This  opportunity  to  show  your  vanity, 
Let*s  meet  some  other  time,  when  by  ourselves 
We  fairly  may  dispute  our  wrongs  together. 

Cham,  Till  then  I  am  Castalio*sfnend.  \MxiL 

Acas*   W^ould  rd   been  absent  when   this 

boist'rous  brave 
Came  to  disturb  thee  thus.  Tm  grievM  1  binder*d 
Thy  just  resentment — But,  Mokiimia — 

Cos,  Damn  her! 

Acas,  Don*t  curse  her. 

Cos,  Did  I? 

Acas.  Yes. 

Cos.  Fm  sorry  for*!. 

Accts.  Methinks,  if,  as  I  guess,    the  faulfs 

but  small, 
It  might  be  pardonM. 

Cas.  No. 

Acas,  What  has  she  done? 

Cas.  That  sheV  my  wife,   may  heaven  and 

you  forgive  me! 

Acas,  Be  reconcile  then. 

Cas.  No. 

Acas.  For  my  sake, 
Castalio,  and  we  quiet  of  my  age. 

Cas.   Why  will  you  urge  a  thing  my  na- 
ture starts  at  ? 

Acas.  Pr*ythee  forgive  her. 

Cas.  Lightnings  first  shall  blast  me! 
I  tell  you,  were  she  prostrate  at  my  feet. 
Full  of  her  sex\  best  dissembled  sorrows. 
And  all  that  wondrous  beauty  of  her  own. 
My  heart  mightbreak,  but  it  should  never  soften. 

Acas.  Did  you  but  know  the  agonies  she  feels- 
She  flics  with  fury  over  all  the  house; 
Through  every  room  of  each  apartment,  crying, 
"  Whereas  my  Castalio  ?  Give  me  my  Castalio  f" 
Elscept  she'  sees  you,  sure  shell  grow  distracted ! 

Cas.  Ha !  win  she  ?  Does  she  name  Castalio  ? 
And  with  such  tenderness  ?  Conduct  me  quickly 
To  the  poor  lovely  mourner. 

Acas,  Then  wilt  thou  go?    Blessings  attend 

thy  purpose ! 

Cas.  I  cannot  hear  Monimia*s  souPsin  sadness, 
And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  forget  her. 

Acas.  Delay  not  then;  but  haste  and  cheer 

thy  love. . 

Cas*  Oh!   I  will  throw  my  impatient  arms 

about  ber! 
In  her  soft  bosom  sigh  my  soul  to  peace; 
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Till  through  the  pomting  breast  she  finds  the  way 
To  mould  my  heart,  and  make  it  what  she  will. 
Mooimia!  Oh!  [Exeunt. 

ScBiiB  11. — A  Chamber, 

Enter  Monimia. 
Jfo/i.  Stand  oflf,  and  give  me  room; 
I  will  not  rest  till  I  haire  found  Castalio, 
My  wish^  lord,  comely  as  the  rising  day. 
I  cannot  die  in  peace  till -I  have  seen  him. 

Enter  Cast  Alio. 

Cas*  Who  talks  of  dying,  with  a  Toice  so  sweet 
That  life*s  in  love  with  it? 

Mon.  Hark!  *tls  he  that  answers. 
Where  art  thou? 

Cos*  Here,  my  love. 

Mon.  No  nearer,  lest  I  vanish. 

Cos*  Have  I  been  in  a  dream  then  all  this  while  ? 
And  art  thou  hut  the  shadow  of  Monimia? 
Why  dost  thou  fly  roe  thus? 

Mon,   Oh!   were  it  possible  that  we  could 

drown 
In  dark  oblivion  but  a  few  past  hours, 
We  might  be  happy. 

Cos.  ls\  then  so  hard,  Monimia,  to  forgive 
A  fault,  where  humble  love,  like  mine,  im- 
plores thee? 
For  I  must  love  thee,  though  it  prove  my  ruin, 
ni  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  before  thee. 
Yet  pr\thee,  tyrant,  break  not  quite  my  heart; 
But  when  my  task  of  penitence  is  done. 
Heal  it  again,  and  comfort  me  with  love. 

Mon.  If  I  am  dumb,  Castalio,  and  want  words 
To  pay  thee  back  ibis  mighty  tenderness, 
It  is  because  I  look  on  thee  with  horror. 
And  cannot  see  the  man  I  have  so  wrongM.* 

Cos.  Thou  hast  not  wrongM  me. 

Mon.  Ah!  alas,  thou  talk^st 
Just  as  thy   poor   heart  thinks.     Have  not  I 

wrongM  thee? 

Com.  No. 

Mon.  Still  thou  wander*st  in  the  dark,  Castalio ; 
But  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  on  horrid  danger. 

Cos.  My  better  angel,  then  do  thou  inform  me 
What  danger  threatens  me,  and  where  it  lies; 
Why  wert  tnou  (pr*y  thee  smile,  and  tell  nie  why)^ 
When  I  stood  waiting  underneath  the  window. 
Deaf  to  my  cries,  and  senseless  of  my  pains? 

Mon.  liid  I  not  beg  thee  to  forbear  inquiry? 
Read*st  thou  not  something  in  ray  face,    that 

speaks 
yVonderful  change,  and  horror  from  within  me  ? 

Cos,  If,  labVing  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Thou  wouldst  do  any  thing  to  give  me  ease, 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  my  thoughts  grow  wild, 
And  let  in  fears  of  ugly  form  upon  me. 

Mon.  My  heart  wont  let  me  apeak  it;  but 

remember, 
Monimia,  poor  Monimia,  telb  you  this: 
We  neVr  must  meet  again— 

Cos.  Ne*er  meet  again? 

Mon,  No,  never. 

Com,  Whei^^s  the  power 
On  earth,  that  dares  not  look  like  thee,  and  say  so  ? 
Thou  art  my  heart*s  inheritance:  I  servM 
A  long  and  faithful  slavery  for  thee; 
And   who  shall  rob  me  of  the  dear -bought 

blessing? 

Mon,  Time  will  clear  all;  but  now  let  this 

content  you: 
HeavcQ  has  decreed,  and  therefore  Tve  resolved 


(With  torment  I  must  tell  it  thee,  CasUlio), 
£ver  to  be  a  stranger  to  thy  love, 
In  some  far  distant  country  waste  my  life, 
And  from  this  day  to  see  thy  face  no  more. 
Cos.  Why  tum^st  thou  from  me;  Tm  alon< 

already. 
Methinks  I  stand  upon  a  naked  beach, 
Sighing  to  winds,  and  \p  the  seas  complaining 
Whilst  afar  off  the  vessel  sails  away, 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  my  souFa  embark'd 
Wilt  thou  not  turn? — Oh!  could  those  tje\ 

but  speak, 
I  should  know  all,  for  love  is  pregnant  in  Vm 
They  swell,  they  press  their  beama  upon  me  still 
Vyilt  thou  not  speak?  If  we  mu^t  part  for  eTci 
Give  me  but  one  kind  word  to  tiiink  udod, 
And  please  myself  withal,   whilst  my  oeart' 

breakine. 
Mon.  Ah!  poor  Castalio!  [£»' 

Cas.   What  means  all  this  ?    Why  all  tlii 

stir  to  plague 
A  single  wretch  ?  If  but  your  word  can  shall 
This  world  to  atoms,  why  so  much  ado 
W^ith  me?  think  me  but  dead,  and  lay  me  s< 

Enter  Poltdore. 
Pol,  To  live,  and  live  a  torment  to  myiej 
W^hat  dog  would  bear^t,    that  knew  but  U 

condition  ? 
We\e  little  knowledge ,    and   that  makes  i 

cowards. 
Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what^s  to  come. 

Cas.  Who's  there? 

Poi,  Why,  what  art  thou? 

Cos.' My  brother  Polydore? 

Pol.  My  name  is  Polydore. 

Cas,  Canst  thou  inform  me — 

PoL  Of  what? 

Cas.  Of  my  Monimia  ? 

PoL  No.    Good  day! 

Cas.  In  haste! 
Methinks  my  Polydore  appears  in  sadness,  j 

Pol,  Indeed!  and  so  to  me  does  my  Caslalt 

Cas.Do  I? 

PoL  Thou  dost 

Cos,  Alas,  Fve  wondrous  reason! 
I^  strangely  alterM,  brother,  since  I  saw  thl 

PoL  Why? 

Cas,  ril  tell  thee,  Polydore ;  I  would  rep^ 
Within  thy  friendly  bosom  all  my  follies; 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  *era,  because  they  Ve  ml| 

PoL  Be  not  too  credulous;  consider  M 
Friends  may  be  false.  Is  there  no  friendship faL 

Cas.   Why  dost  thou  ask  me  that  ?    l>i 

this  appear 
Like  a  false  friendship,  when,  with  opeo  aij 
And  streaming  eyes,  I  run  upon  thy  breac 
Oh!  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  must  have  comforj 

PoL  1  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  none  to  give  Uj 

Cits.  Dost  thou  not  love  me  then? 

Pol,  Oh,  more  than  life; 
I  never  had  a  thought  of  my  Castalio, 
Might   wrong  the  ffiendsbip    we   had  «ol 

together. 
Hast  thou  dealt  so  by  me? 

Cas.  I  hope  I  have. 

PoL  Then  tell  me  why  this  morning,  ! 

disorders 

Cas.  O  Polydore,  I  know  not  boiv  to  lell  tl 
Shame  rises  m  n^  &ce,  and  intarrttpts 
The  story  of  my  tonaue. 

PoL  1  grieve,  my  friend 
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Kmtn  anr  tluiiff  wbidb  heU  aaham'd  to  tell  me. 
Cai.  Oh|iniicE  too  oft.  Our  destiny  contriTM 
To  pbfiif  OS  botli  wiiii  one  unhappy  love  I 
TkM^we  a  tkadf  a  constant,  generous  friend, 
In  ib  first  pawn  didst  trust  me  with  tby  passion, 
\WiU  I  itiO  smoothM  my  pain  with  smiles 

before  tbee, 
And  aade  a  oontnct  I  ne*er  meant  to  keep. 
Pol  Bow! 

(m  Sliin  new  ways  I  studied  to  abuse  thee, 
\sd  kept  tbee  as  a  stranger  to  my  passion, 
TJl  jctlcrdaj  I  wedded  with  Monimia. 
Pol  Ai!  Castalio,  was  that  well  done? 
Coil  .No;  (o  conceaPt  from  thee  was  much 

a  fault. 
M  A  (uki  when  thou  hast  heard 
iVb/eflttell,  what  wilt  thon  call  it  then? 
Cos.  Jiow  my  heart  throbs ! 
PoL  ftnl,  for  tby  friendship,  traitor,    ^ 
I  caKcft  ikus;  after  this  day  rll  ne^er 
floU  inut  or  converse  with  the  false  Castalio ! 
Tku  wibeu,  beaTcn. 

Cat,  Wbat  will  my  fate  do  with  me  ? 
Fve  toil  all  happiness,  and  knaw  not  why ! 
yyy  oeaos  this,  brother? 

P»l.  Pcrjiir'd,  treachVous  wretch, 
f«wefl! 

Cof.  rU  be  tbr  slave,  auad  thou  shalt  use  mc 
iut  at  tkoa  wilt,  do  but  forgire  me. 
PoL  Nerer, 

Ca  Ob!  tbink  a  little  what  thy  heart  is 
doing : 
Rov,  from  oir  io&ncy,  ^we  hand  in  hand 
Have  trod  tbe  path  otlirc  in  lore  together. 
One  bed  iai  beld  us,  and  the  same  desires, 
Tbetaaeirenions,  still  employed  our  thoughts. 
VVbese'crbadlafriend  that  was  not  Polydore's 
Or  Mjion  a  foe  that  was  not  mine  r 
^«*  b  tbc  womb   we    embracM;    and   wilt 

thou  now, 
for  ibe  fint  £iol|,  abandon  and  forsake  me? 
J^  ae,  amidst  afllicttoBS,  to  myself, 
nn^'d  m  tbe  rulf  of  grief,  and  none  to  help  me  ? 
PoL  Go  lo  JiloDimia ;  in  her  arms  thou^t  find 
^<m;  sbc  has  the  art  of  healing  sorrows. 
Ou-  VVbat  arts? 

PoL  BGnd  wretch!    thou  husband?    theire^s 
a  question! 

Cot.  wu? 

^«L  VVbore?  I  think  that  word  needs  no 
explaining. 
^M.  Alas!  I  can  forgiTc  e*en  this  to  thee; 
M  kt  me  tell  tbee,  Polydore/  Fm  grietM 
|c  ^  tbee  guilty  of  such  low  rerenge, 
To  «rM#  tbattirtne  which  thott  couldst  not  ruin. 

^it  It  seems  I  lie  then! 

C«4.  Should  the  bravest  man 
*^  e'er  wore  conq*ring  sword,   but  dare  to 
^^  whisper 

^Hat  iboa  proclaim^st,  he  were  the  w6rst  of 
g  liars. 

*!  friesd  nay  be  mistaken. 

PoL  Damn  the  evasion! 
^«  mcan*st  the  worst!  and  fae*s  a  base-bom 
^  tillain 

^  M  I  Gedl 

^-  A  base-bom  villain! 

^'^  Yes!  tboo  never  cam*st 


PlacM  some  coarse  peasants  cub,  and  thou  art  he ! 
Cos.  Thou  art  my  brother  stilL 
PoL  Thou  liest! 

Cas,  Nay,  then —  .  [DratPS* 

Yet  I  am  calm. 

PoL  A  coward!s  always  so. 
Cas.  Ah ! — ah ! — that  stings  home !  Coward ! 
PoL  A\',  base-born  coward!  villain! 
Cas,  This  to  tby  heart,    then,    though  my 

mother  bore  thee! 
l_Thejr^ght;  Poljrdore  drops  his  Sword, 
and  runs  on  CtistaMs*   , 
PoL  Now  my  Castalio  is  again  my  friend. 
Cas.   What  nave  1  done?   my  sword  is  in 

thy  breast. 
PoL  So  would  1  have  it  be,  thou  best  of  men. 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  thou  truest  friend! 
Cas.   Ye  gods!   we*re  taught  that   all  your 

works  are  |ustice: 
YeVe  painted  merciful,  and  friends  to  innocence : 
if  so,  tlien  why  these  plagues  upon  my  head  ? 
PoL   Blame  not  th^  heavens,   His  Polydore 

has  wrongM  thee; 
I've  stainM  thy  bed ;  thy  spotless  marriage  joys 
Have  been  polluted  by  thy  brother's  lust 
Cas.  By  thee? 

PoL  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  done,    when,  all  things   slept  but   rage 

and  incest. 
Cas.  Now,  where*s  Monimia  ?  Ob ! 

Enter  Mokimia. 

Mon.  Fm  here!  who  calls  me? 
Methought  I  heard  a  voice 
Sweet  as  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  the  mountains^ 
When  all  his  Httle  flock\  at  feed  before  him. 
But  what  means  this?  here's  blood! 

Cas.  Ay,  brother's  blood! 
Art  thou  prepar'd  for  everlasting  pains? 

PoL  On !  let  me  charge  thee,  by  th'  eternal 

justice. 
Hurt  not  her  t^naer  life ! 

Cas.  Not  kill  her?  . 

Mon.  That  task  myself  have  finisfa'd :  I  shall  dia 
Before  we  part:  I've  drunk  a  healing  draught 
For  all  my  cares,  and  never  more  shall  wrong 

tbee. 

PoL  Ob,  she's  innocent. 

Cas.  Tell  me  that  story. 
And  thou  wilt  make  a  wretch  of  me  indeed. 

PoL  Hadst  tboU|  Castalio,  us'd  me  like  a  friend. 
This  ne'er  had  happen'd ;  hadst  thou  let  me  know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy: 
But,  ignorant  of  that. 

Hearing  th'  appointment  made,  enrag'd  to  think 
Thou  hadst  undone  me  in  successful  love, 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supply'd  thy  place; 
Whilst  all  the  nighi,  midst  our  triumphant  ioys, 
Tbe  trembling,  tender,  kind,  deceiv'd  Monimia, 
Embrac'd,  caress'd,  and  calPd  me  her  Castalio. 

IDies. 

Mon,  Now,  my  Castalio,  the  most  dear  ofmen. 
Wilt  thou  receive  pollution  to  thy  bosom. 
And  dose  the  eyes  of  one  that  has  betray'd  thee? 

Cas.   O,   Fm  the  unhappy   wretch,   whose 

cursed  fate 
Has  weiffh'd  thee  dovm  into  destruction  with  him ; 
Why  then  thus  kind  to  me! 

Mon.  When  Fm  laid  low  fth*  graTC,  and 

quite  forgotten, 
May^st  thou  l>e  happy  in  a  fairer  bride! 
But  none  can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia. 
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THE  ORPHAN. 


[Act  V. 


When  I  am  dead,  as  presently  I  shall  be 

Sf or  the  erim  tyrant  grasps  my  heart  already), 
peak  well  of  me:  and  if  thou  fmd  ill  tongues 
Too  busy  with  my  fame,  don*t  hear  me  wrongM; 
*Twill  be  a  noble  justice  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretch,   once   honoured  with  thy 

lo^e.  [JDics. 

Enter  Chamont  ond  AcASTo. 

Cham,   Gape,  earth,    and   swallow   me  to 

quick  destruction,^ 
If  I  forgive  your  bouse ! 
YeVe  overpower'd  me  now! 
But,  hear  me,  heaT*n! — Ah!  here's  a  scene  of 

death! 
My  sister,  my  Monimia,  breathless! — Now, 
Te  powers  above,  if  ye  have  justice,  strike ! 
StriLe  bolts  through  me,  and  through  the  cursM 

Castalio ! 
Cos,  Stand  off!  thou  hot-brainM,  boisterous, 

noisy  ruflian! 
And  leave  me  to  my  sorrows. 

Cham,  By  the  lofe 
1  bore  her  living,  I  will  neVr  forsake  her; 
But  here  remain  till  my  heart  burst  vrith  sobbing. 
Cas,  Vanish,  I  charge  thee!  or — 

[I)ratvs  a  Dagger. 
Chtnti,  Thou  canst  not  kill  me! 


More  sorrows  on  thy  aged  father^s  head! 
Tell  me,  I  be^  you,  tell  me  the  sad  cause 
Of  all  this  rum. 

C€is,  Thotf,  unkind  Ghamont, 
Unjustly  hast  pursued  me  with  thy  hate, 
And  sought  the  life  of  him  that  net er  ^wron^d 

thee: 
Now,  if  thou  will  embrace  a  noble  vengeancf, 
Gome  join  with  me,  and  curse — 

CAam.'What? 

Acas*  Have  patience. 

Cas,  Patience!  preach  it  to  the  winds, 
To  roaring  seas,  or  raging  fires!  for  cun^d 
As  I  am  noW,  ^tis  this  must  give  me  patience: 
Thus  I  find  rest,  and  shall  complain  no  more. 

ySlahs  himselj. 
Ghamont,  to  thee  my  birthright  I  be<^ueal)i:— 
Gomfort  my  mourning  father — heal  bis  griefs; 
[Acasio  faints  into  the  Arms  of  a  Servant* 
For  I  perceive  they  fall  with  weight  upon  bim— 
And,  lor  Monimia's  sake,  whom  tbou  vriUfmd 
I  never  wrongM,  be  kind  to  poor  Serina^ 
Now  all  I  beg  is,  lay  me  in  one  grave 
Thus  with  my  love — Farewell!    i  now  am- 

nothing.  ,  VpUi 

Cham.  Take  care  of  good  Acasto,  whiht  Ig< 
To  search  the  means  by  which  the  fates  ba^i 

plaffu^d  us. 


That  would  be  kindnesi,  and  against  thy  nature  !|*Tis  thus  that  heav*n  its  empire  does  mainUto 
Acas.yWhiX  means  Gastaliof  Sure  thou  wilt i It  may  afflict;  but  man  must  not  compIaiiL 

not  pull  [Exfuti 


PHILIPS. 

AlTBMOtB  PRncXTf  tTM  dMcmdcd  from  ■  rery  cDcient  tnd  coonderable  fanlljr  of  that  naina  ia  I«*!ecsUrfthiK. 
wms  bora  about  tha  jaar  1671,  anil  received  hi*  educaliun  at  SU  Jobn'a  College,  Cambridge.  Daring  hit  •!■▼  •!  ibe  a 
Toraily  he  wrote  his  Vasterals,  which  acqoired  him  at  this  time  a  high  reputaiioo.  He  also>  in  1700  publi>bcd  •  UU 
Jobs  Williams,  Lord  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,  Bishop  of  Lincoln,  and  Archbishop  of  Vork-  in  the  reigns  of  Kinfii' 
mid  Chsrles  I.  in  which  are  reialed  some  remarksble  occurrences  in  those  limes,  both  in  church  and  slate;  xii^ 
•ppondix,  giving  an  acconni  of  his  benefactions  to  St.  John's  College.  When  he  ouilted  the  universitj ,  and  csmi 
IfOnduB,  ho  became  a  consUnt  altendanl  at.  and  one  of  the  wits  of,  Button's  coffee-nouse,  where  he  obtained  the  frw 
•kip  and  inlimacT  of  man j  of  the  celcbi  sled  geniuses  of  that  age,  more  particular! j  of  Sir  Richard  Steele ,  wbo»  is 
first  volume  of  his  Tfaf/cr,  has  inserted  a  lilUe  poem  of  Mr.  Philips's,  which  he  calls  a  FVinter  .A'cce,  dated  iron 
pcnhagen,  and  sddresscd  to  the  £arl  of  Dorset,  on  which  he  bestows  the  highest  oncomiuma ;  and,  indeed,  »<»  a 
lostica  is  ther*  in  theae  his  commendations  that  even  Pope  himself,  who  had  a  6sed  aversion  for  the  snthor,  trlilli 
affected  to  despise  his  other  works,  lued  slwsjs  to  excrpt  ihis  from  the  number.  Sir  R.  Steele  intended  to  prodttoc 
Philips's  PoMloralM  with  a  critical  comparison  of  them,  in  favoar  of  Philips,  with  Pope's;  but  Pope  arlfulW  lo«l 
\m£L  npoB  himself,  and,  in  a  paper  in  7*Ae  Guardiarti  by  drawing  the  like  comparison,  and  giTing  a  like  prrfcrroc 
•a  prmciples  of  criticism  s|ipareiillj  fallacious  tried  to  point  out  the  absurdity  of  such  a  judgment.  A  quarrel  cm 
Pope  was  loo  much  Tor  Philips  in  wit;  and  Philips  would  have  been  too  much  for  Pope  in  fistj-cufls,  if  he  had  \ 
bis  appearance  at  Tu'lon's,  where  a  rod  had  been  hnng  up  for  him  by  Philips.  Pope  wisely  avoided  Ute  arfttim 
hmeuUiiMm,  Mr.  Pbflipi's  circumstances  were  in  general,*  throug|i  his  life,  not  only  easy,  but  rather  afBaent,  in  ci 
queace  of  his  being  connected,  by  his  political  principles  with  persons  of  great  rank  and  consequence.  He  wsi* 
alter  the  accession  of  King  George  I,  put  into  the  rnmmiaaion  of  the  peace;  and,  in  1717,  appointed  one  of  the 
■uaaaoaers  of  the  lottery;-  and,  on  his  friend  Dr.  USulter's  being  made  primate  of  Ireland,  hn  accompanied  ths(  p 
serosa  St.  Genrga's  Channel,  where  he  had  considerable  preferments  bestowed  on  him,  and  waa  elected  a  memb<r  < 
Hoose  of  Commons  there,  as  representative  for  the  county  of  Armagh.  In  Sept  1754,  he  waa  apfKrinted  register  < 
Prerogative  Court  in  Dublin.  At  length,  having  purchased  an  annuity  for  lil'e  of  fuur  hundred  pnonda«  1m  camt  « 
England  some  lime  in  the  year  1748,  but  did  not  long  cujny  his  furluiie,  being  struck  with  a  paiay^  of  which  h< 
Joaa  18,  174^  in  bia  78lh  year,  at  his  lodgings  near  Vauxhall. 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 

ACTBD  at  Drary  Lane,  i7iak     This  play  is  little  more  than  a  translation  from  the  jtndrmmaqmm   of   Racine. 
Wwrrrr,  very  well  translated*  the  poetry  pleasing,   and  the  ineidenU  of  the  atorv  so   aflectin|(    that  although    it   : 
all  the  French  tragedies,  rather  too  heavy  and  declamatory,  yet  it  never  fails  bringing  tears  mto  tike    eyre  of  a  1 
aadienee;  and  will>  perhsps,  ever  continue  to  be  a  stock  play  un  the  lists  of  the  theatrci.  The  original  author,  h( 
lias  deviated  from  history  and  Philips  likewise  followed  his  example  ia  making  Hcrmionc  kill     herattlf   on   the    ) 
Pyrrbns,'who  had  been  slain  hj  her  instigalion ;    whereas,  on  the  contrary,   she  not  only  surriTcd*     hat  herame 
Orestes.      How   far   the    tiemiia  potties   will   authorise  such  oppoailions  to  weU^known  facU  of  hiatorj,  is,  kov 
point  con<-eraiag  which  we  have  nut  time  at  present  to  enter  into  a  disquisition.     Dr,   Johnson    ohaerrea,   that 
work  reqnirea  no  nncommen  powers;  but  that  the  friends  of  Philipt  exrrlad  every  act  to  promote   hia  tataroat.  Be 
•ppaaranso  of  iha  fUj,  a  whole  SfMtmtat,  nona  indeed  af  tha  beat*  was  d«TOtod  to  iU  praiaa;  wkU«  it  jet  aoati 


[Acr  L  San  1.] 


THE  OlSTREST  MOTHER. 


k^  a  atkct 


fyertmtor  ttm  wriltea,  to  tell  rrhmt  impreMion  it  mad*  np«a  Sir  Kogar  dm  €ov«r]c]r$ 
f  Mj*  Pop«,  WM  called  together  to  applaud  it. 
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id  oo  lh«  Srai 


rruHVS. 
raoimx. 


ORESTES. 

PYLADE8. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 
AKDKOMACHE.     |     HER.MIONB.     t     Attendants  on  Pfrrhus 


CEPHiSA.  I     CLEO^B.         )  and  OreUts,  etc^ 

%fXik\.''A  grcal  HaU  in  the  Court  o/Pyrrhus»  o/Buthrotos,  tJie  capital  Cit^  o/Epikv$, 


A  CT    I. 

Scene.  L 

£Mer  OkeSTBS,  Ptlaobs,  and  Attendants. 

Om. 0  Ptlades  !  whal*s  life  wilhout  a  frieod ! 
At  ti^hi  of  thee  my  gloomy  soul  cheers  up, 
Mr  ki»pes  revive,  and  gladness  dawns  wilhin  me. 
AAct  »  ahfteoce  of  sis  tedious  moons^ 
How  cfMild  I  hope  to  find  my  Py  lades, 
^T  i^*  my  comfort!  on  this  fatal  shore! 
EveaiaAe  court  ofPyrrhus?  in  these  realms, 
TtKttblcd  realms,  so  cross  to  all  my  wishes. 
0,inrkaTefrten<l!  may  no  blind  stroke  of  fate 
Diviffc  ns  more,  and  tear  me  from  myself. 

ihL  0  priace !  O  my  Orestes!  ()  my  friend ! 
TVu  let  me  speak  the  welcome  of  my   heart. 

J[^£ftibraees. 
Simot  I  hare  gain*d  this  unexpected  meeting, 
Blest  Im the  powers  that  barr*d  my  way  lo  Greece, 
Aa^krptne  here!  e*er  since  the  unhappy  da) 
Whet  warring  ^ivinds  (Epirus  full  in  view) 
SflB^*d  our  barks  on  the  loud  siormy  main. 
Orcg.||«as,  indeed,  a  morning  full  of  homor! 
PjL  A  thousand  boding  cares   have  '  racked 
my  soul 
fa  roor  behalf.  Often,  with  tears,  I  mournM 
Tie  fatal  ills,  to  which  your  lifers  involved; 
.\fHf  gnidgM  Tou  dangers  which  1  could  not  share. 
I  fear*d  lo  what  extremities  the  black  despair 
Tkat  prt^'d  upon  your  mind,   might  hare  be- 
tray'd  you, 
Aai  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes, 
54oiAM  hear  your  nrayS'S,  and  take  the  life  you 

loathM. 
B«t  now  with  foy  I  see  you ! — The  retinue, 
Aod  namcrous  followers  that  surround  you  here, 
Sf«ak  heller  fortunes,  and  a  mind  disposed 
To  relish  life. 

Olrrs.  Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
TW  destiny  to  which  1  stand  reservM! 
)  ramwe  in  search  of  an  inhuman  fair ; 
.\»d  live  or  die,  as  she  decrees  my  fate. 
P/L  ¥oa  much  surprise  me,  prince!  i  thought 

you  curM 
f>f  Toor  anpity*d,  unsuccessful  passion. 
Whf ,  IB  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
flrrmioae  less  cruel,  tlian  at  Sparia  ? 
1  thnii4(ht  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
la  which  she  treated  all  your  constant  sufferings, 
fiad  broke    your   fetters,    and    assurM    your 

freedom : 
A^kanTd  of  your  repulse,  and  slighted  tows, 
^**9  kited  her;  you  talkM  of  her  no  more: 
iViace,  you  d^ceiv'd  me. 

CArcs.  1  deceivM  myself.  ^ 

£^  sol  aphraid  the  unhappy  man  that  loves  thee. 
"~      kiiow*st  I  oeTer  hio  my  passion  from  thee ; 
saw^st  it,  in  its  birth,  and  in  its  progress; 


His  loTely  daughter,  to  the  I>appy  Pyrrbtis, 
Th*  avenger  of  his  wrongs,  thou  sawsH  my  grief, 
My  torture,  my  despair;  and  how  I  draggd. 
From  sea  to  sea,  a  heavy  chain  of  woes. 

0  Pylades!  my  heart  has  bled  within  me. 
To  see  thee,  pressed  with  sorrows  not  thy  own. 
Still  wandVing  with   me  like  a  banished  man 
Watchful,  and  aniious  for  thy  wretched  friend) 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  Aund, 
And  save  me  from  myself. 

P^t,  Why  thus  unkind  ? 
Why  will  you  envy  me  the  pleasing  task 
Of  generous  love,  and  sympathising  friendship? 

Ores.  Thou  miracle  of  truth!  But  hear  me  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my  disastrous  fate, 

1  thought  how  the  divine  Hermione, 


Deaf  to  the  vows,  regardless  of  my  plaints, 
Gave  up  herself,  and  all  her  charms,  to  Pyrrfaus; 
riiou  raay^st  remember,  I  abhorred  her  name. 


G, 

riiou  may  SI  rememoer,  i  aooorr  a  ncr  name. 
Strove  to  forget  her,  and  repay  her  scorn, 
i  made  my  friends,  and  even  mvseJ^  belicra 
My  soul  was  freed.     Alas!  I  did  not  see, 
rhat  all  the  malice  of  ny  heart  was  love. 
rHumpbing  thus,  and  y*t  a  captive  still. 
In  Greece  I  landed;  ani  in  Greece  I  found 
The  assembled  princes  ill  olarm*d  with  fears, 
In  which  their  common  sifely  seemM  coaCeraM. 
I  joinM  ihem:  for  I  hopcl  that  war  and  glory 
Might  fill  ray  mind,  and  lake  up  all  my  tboughtr; 
And  that  roy  sfaatter*dsoui,  impaired  with  grief, 
Once  mori  would  reassume  its  wonted  vigour, 
And  every  idle  passion  quit  my  breast 
Pjrl,  Tie  thought  was  worthy  Agamenmon's 

son. 
•    Ores,  lui  see  the  strange  perverscnesi  of 

my  stars, 
Which  th>ws  me  on  ihe  rock  I  strove  to  shun! 


Aad  whfls  at  last  the  hoary  king,  her  falber, 
^>m  Mqtfbtts,  gate  away  his  daughter, 


Astyanc  he  nurses  in  hfs  court ; 
AstyanCf  the  young,  surviving  hope 
Of  ruif)/  'iroy;  Ajh'an^ji,  descended 
From    long  race  orkings-^great  Hector's  sos. 
p^t.  .name  still  dreadful  in  the  ears  of  Greece ! 
But,  pnce,  you'll  cease  to  wonder  wW  the  child 
Lives  tus  protected  in  the  court  of  ^rrhus, 
Whc  you  shall  hear  the  bright  Andromache, 
Hisl<^ly  captive,  charms  him  from  bis  purpose: 
The  mothers  beauty  guards  the  helpless  son. 
Qs.  Your  tale  confirms  what  I  have  beard  • 
an^  hence 
Sp^g  all  my  hopc^s.  Since  my  proud  rival  wooes 
Airier  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
ll^ione  may  still  be  mine    Her  father, 
T|  injurM  Menelaus,  thinks  already 
jndaughter  slighted,  ^nd  tk*  intended  nuptials 
T>  long  delavVI.  1  heard  his  loud  complaints 
i\ith  secret  pleasure;    aid  was  glad  to  find 

a9 


14» 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 


I  brought  on  tbem,  £ill  short  of  what  I  suffer. 
W^e  both  have  suficrM  in  our  turns;  and  now 
Our  common  Toes  shall  teach  us  to  unite. 
'    Andro,  Where  does  the  captiYe  not  behold 

a  ibe? 

Pjrr*  Forget  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  fnend  in  Pyrrhus.     Gire  me  but  to  hope, 
ni  free  your  son,  III  be  a  fether  to  him: 
My^lf  w^ll  teach  him  to  avi'n^e  the  Trojans, 
ril  go  in  person  to  chastise  the  Greeks, 
Both  for  your  wrongs  and  mine.  InspirM  by  you, 
What  would  I  not  achieve?  Again  shall  Troy 
Rise  from  its  ashes:  this  right  arm  shall  fix 
Her  seat  of  empire,  and  your  son  shall  reign. 

Andro,  Such  dreams  of  greatness  suit  not 

my  condition : 
His  hopes  of  empire  peirishM  with  his  father. 
No;  thou  imperial  cit}',  ancient  Troy, 
Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods! 
Never,  oh  never,  must  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bulwarks  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

guard! 
Sir,  all  I  wish  for  is  some  quiet  exile, 
W^here  far  from  Greece  removed,  and  far  from 

I  may  conceal  my  son,  and  mourn  my  husband. 
Tour  love  creates  me  envy.     Oh,  return ! 
Return  to  your  betroth^  -ilermione. 

Pjr,'  Vvby    do   you   mock  me  thus?    you 

know,  1  cannot. 
Tou  know  my  heart  is  yours;  my  soul  hangs 

•  on  you; 

You  take  up  every  wish:  my  waking  thoughts. 
And  nightly  dreams,  are  all  employ  d  on  you. 
*Tis  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share, 
My  throne  and  bed ;  an<i  would  with  transport 

bear 
The  vows  which  you  neglect. 

Andro,'  She  has  no  Troy, 
No  Hector  to  lament :  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  by  your  conquests.  Such  a  husband ! 
(Tormenting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  has 

made 
Your  sire  immortal.    Pyrrhus  and  Achilles 
Are  both  grown  great  by  my  c«ilamilies. 

P/T.. Madam, Ufs  well:  *tis  very  well!    1  find 
Tour  will  must  be  obev'd;  imperious  captive, 
,   It  shall.   Henceforth  I  blot  you  from  my  mind; 
You  teach  me  to  forget  your  charms ;  to  bate  you : 
For  know,  inhuman  beaity,  I  have  lovM 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  indifTerence. 
Think  well  upon  it;  my  disorder*d  soul 
Wavers  between  th* extremes  of  love  and  rage. 
I  haveUeen  too  tame ;  I  wil  awake  to  vengeance ! 
The  son  slnll  answer  for  the  mother^s  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him ;  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  realms,  to  pleasure  an  ungrateful  woman. 

Andro*  Then  he  mus.  die!    alas,  my  son 

must  die! 
He  has  no  friend^  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother^s  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

Pjfr.  Go,  madam,  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  of  him  may  bend  your  stubborn  heart, 
And  turn  to  softness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  once  more  expect  your  answer.     Go ; 
And  think,  while  you  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
Think,  that  his  life  depends  on  your  resolves. 
[Exeunt  Pjrrr9ms  and  Attendants, 

Andro,  I'll  go,  and  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart. 
Weep  o'er  m^  child;  if  he  must  die,  my  life 
Is  wrapt  in  his;  I  shall  not  long  survive. 
Tis  for  his  sake  Aal  I  have  suHerM  life, 


[Act  IL 

Groan'd  in  captivity,  and  out-livM  Hector. 
Yes,  my  Astyanax,  we'll  go  together! 
Together  to  the  realms  of  night  we'll  go! 
There  to  thy  ravish'd  eyes  thy  sire  Til  show, 
And  point  him  out  among  the  shades  below. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

Scene    1. 

Enter  Hermione  and  Clio  re. 
Her.  Well,  III  be  ruPd,  Cleone ;  1  will  see  him: 
I  have  told  Pylades  that  he  may  briog  him; 
But  trust  me,  were  I  left  to  my  own  thoughu, 
I  should  forbid  him  yet 

Cle,  And  why  forbid  him? 
Is  he  not,  madam,  still  the  same  Orestes? 
Orestes,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wished? 
The  man  whose  sufferings  you  so  late  lameoted^ 
And  often  prais'd  his  constancy  and  love? 

Hef^.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  re<)uite^ 
Upbraids  me  to  myself.     I  blush  to  think 
How  I  have   us'd   him,    and  would  shun  hii 

presence. 
What  will  he  my  confusion  when  he  sees  m^ 
Nefflected  and  forsaken,  like  himself? 
Will  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrannizM 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  Iriumph'd  in  hercharmi 
Her  insolence  at  last  is  well  repaid. 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought. 

Cle.  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unhecominff  fears.     He  knows  to  well 
Your  beauty   and  your   worth.      Your  lo*< 

comes  not 
To  offer  insults,  but  to  repeat  his  vows, 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet 
But,  madam,  what's  your  royal  father's  willj 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  from  Spart^ 
Her.  His  orders  are,  if  I^rrhus  still  delay 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  emba^ 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Greece. 
Cle.  What  would  you  more?  Orestes  con 

in  time 

To  saTe  your  honour.      Pyrrhus  cools  aju^ 

Prevent  his  falsehood,  and  forsake  him  »rn 

I  know  you  hate  him;    you  have  told  me  I 

Her,   Hale  him!     My    iniurM  honour  1^ 

me  hate  bim. 
The  ungrateful' ^an,  to  whom  I  fondly  gai 
tVly  virgin  hesui!  the  man  I  lov'd  so  dearl] 
The  man  1  doated  on.     O,  my  Cleone  1 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  not  hate  him? 
Cle.   Then   give  him    over,    madam.     (J 

his  court, 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No!  I  must  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage;  lo  meditate 
A  parting  full  of  horror!   My  revenge       J 
W^ill  be  l)ut  too  much  quickenM  by  the  trail 
Cle.  Do  you   then  wait    new  insults,  i 

affronts  ? 

To  draw  you  from  your  father!  llien  to  leave] 

In  his  own  court  to  leave  you,  for  a  capt 

If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done 

Men  Why  dost  thou  heighten  my  di&tri 

I  fear 
To  search  out  my  own  tlioughtSy    vnd  sol 

my  heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thou  scest :  beliere  me  c^ 
Flatter  my  weakness;  tell  me  I  bare  coo^ 
Think  that  my  injurM  soul  it  aat  ^atnst  di 
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Had  do  tkr  bett  to  imke  me  think  to  too. 
Ck.  Wftjr  wonkl  you  loiter  here  then  ? 
ifer.  Let  «  flj! 
Let  us  be  gooe!  1  icave  him  to  his  captive! 
Let  bim  ^  baed,  aod  supplicate  his  slave. 
Let  OS  be  cone!  But  what  \f  he  repent? 
\V1at,  if  toe  perjur'd  prince  aftain  submit, 
Snd  sue  lor  |MrdoD?  What,  it  he  rciie^ 
His fomer TOWS?  But,  oh,  the  faithless  man! 
He sligbbme; drtTts me  to  extremities.  Hovirever, 
ID  itaj,  Qcoae,  to  pecplex  their  loves: 
ni  sUy,  till,  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  bin  bileful  to  the  Greeks.     Already 
Tber  vn^eaice  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son ; 
Tbc  smhJ  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother; 
I  viff  frdoiible  all  ray  griefs  upon  her. 
6fif.  Ai,  madam!   whither  does  youi 
transport  you? 
tmipHMcbe,  alas!  is  innocent 
A  vofun  plunged  in  sorrow,  dead  to  love; 
.\im1  vbea.sbe  thinks- on   Pyn^ius,  His  with 
horror. 
Her,  Would  I  had    done  bo   too !  he  had 
not  then 
BHnfdmy  easy  faith.     But  I,  alas ! 
IbKofer'd  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul; 
I  made  so  lecret  of  my  passion  to  him, 
Nor  iboufbt  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere. 
MvereSfOiytoo^e,  my  actions  spoke  my  heart 
Qe.  Well  might  you  speak  without  reserve, 
to  one 
Ktt^M  to  yon  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 
Her.HuirdouT,  too,  was  an  excuse  to  mine : 
VV  itb  oiWr  eyes  he  saw  me  then.     Cleone, 
Tloq  ui'jt  remember,  every  thing  conspirM 
Job^tvtim:  ray  fatlier^s  wrongs   aveng*d; 
Tbe  tirre&i  iHumphant ;  fleets  of  Trojan  spoils ; 
Iw  m^j  lire's,  his  own  immortal  fame, 
»» fifrr  hit;  all,  all  conspirM  against   me. 
M(/b«e  done;  Til  think  no  more  ofPyrrhus: 
Jl^siej  want!  not  merit,  and  he  loves  me. 
"*  {nlitade,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him ; 
^rflVe  Dower  o*er  my  own  heart,  ^tis  his. 
Lf.  Alaibin,  he  conies — 
Her.  Alas !  I  did  not  think 
^  ''v  id  near!  I  wish  I  might  not  see  him. 

Enier  Orestes. 
J^  Ml  1  to  interpret,  sir,  this  visit? 
»  H  a  compliment  of  form,  or  love  ? 

^''f-  Madam,    you    know  my   weakness. 
-  Tis  mj  fate 

M««e  impily'd;  to  desire  to  sec  you; 
w  lUU  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last 
*>  p^oo  breaks  through  ray  repeated  oaths, 
*=d  e^ery  time  I  yisit  you  I'm  perjur'd. 
L<'ftsowifiiidmy  wounds  all  bleed  afresh; 

««b  to  own  il,  hut  1  know  no  cure. 
I  ^'1  tke  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tried 
^teie^er  man  could  do  (but  tried  in  vain), 
**  Wear  yon  Irom  my  mind.  Through  stormy 


■d  »v)ge  dimes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
'Jjwifd  daogen,  and  1  longM  for  death. 
H*r.  >\||y   ^1  you,   prince,   indulge  this 
■  monmful  tale  ? 

M  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
*  Uft  of  dying  and  of  love.     Remember 
^jf*^  jou  represent:  shall  their  revenge 
^^«Pf«iiited  by  your  iB-timM  passion? 
r«V  yow  embassy.    Tit  not  Orestes 
^  Gncb  desire  afaonld  die. 


Ores,  My  embassy 
Is  at  an  end;  for  Pyrrhtts  has  refusM 
To  give  up  HectorV  son.    Some  hidden  power 
Protects  tne  boy. 

Her,  Faithless,  ungrateful  man !         \_AsUie, 

Ores,  I  now  prepare  for  Greece ;  hut  ere  I  go. 
Would  hear  ray  final  doom  pronounced  by  you. 
What  do  I  say?  I  do  already  hear  it! 
My  doom  is  {ix*d:  I  read  it  in  your  eyes. 

Jfer.  Will  you  then  still  despair?   be  still 

suspicious? 
What  haTel  done?  wherein  h.ive  I  been  cruel  ? 
*Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus; 
But  Hwas  my  royal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  I  have  sharM  your  griefs? 
Have  I  ne^er  wept  in  secret?  never  wisnd 
To  see  Orestes  r 

Ores,  Wish*d  to  see  Orestes! 
O  joy !  O  ecstasy !  My  souPs  entranced  ! 

0  charming  princess!  O  transcendant  maid! 
My  utmost  wish!*- Thus,  thus  let  me  express 
My  boundless  thanks! — I  neyer  was  unhappy. 
/Vm  I  Orestes?  * 

Her,  You  are  Orestes: 
The  same,  unaltered,  generous,  faithful  lover; 
The  prince  whom  I  esteem,  vifhom  1  lament, 
And  whom  I  fain  would,  teach  my  heart  to  love. 

Ores,  Ay, there  it  is! — I  have  but  your  esteem. 
While  Pyrrhus  has  your  heart 

Her,  Believe  me,  prince. 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  you. 

Ores,  No. 

1  should  be  blest,  I  should  be  lovM  as  he   is! 
Yet  all  this  while  I  die  by  your  disdain, 
W^hile  he  neglects  your  charms,   and   courts 

another. 
Her,  And  who  has  told   you,  prince,  that 

Fm  neglected? 
Has  Pyrrhus  said — (Oh,  1  shall  go  distracted!) 
Has  Pyrrhus  told  you  so?  or  is  it  you 
Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me? — Sir,  perhaps, 
AU  do  not  judge  like  you. 

Ores.  Madam,  go  on; 
Insult  me  still;  l*m  us*d  to  bear  your  scorn.. 
Her.  Why   am  I  told  how  Pyrrhus  loves 
'  or  hates? — 
Go,  prince,  and  arm  the  Greeks  against  the  rebel ; 
.Let  them  lay  was^  his  country,  rase  his  towns. 
Destroy  his  fleets,  his  palaces — himself!  ' 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  how  much  I  love  him. 
Ores.     To    hasten    his    destruction,    come 

yourself; 
And  work  your  royal  father  to  his  ruin. 
Her,  Mean  while  he  weds  Andromache. 
Ores.  Ah,  princess! 
What  is*t  I  hear  ? 

Her.  What  infamy  for  Greece, 
If  he  should  wed  a  Phrygian,  and  a  captive ! 
Ores,  Is  this  your  hatred,  madam  ? — ^is  in  vain 
To  hide  your  passion;  every  thing  betrays  it: 
Your  looks,   your   speech,   your  anger,  nay, 

your  silence ; 
Your  love  appears  in  all;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks   out   the   more,  the  more   you  would 

conceal  it 
Her.  Your  jealousy  perverts  my  meaning  still, 
And  wrests  each  circumstance  to  your  disquiet: 
My  very  hate  is  construed  into  fondness. 
Ores.  Impute  my  fears,  if  groundless,  to  my 

love. 
Her^  Then  hear  me,  prince.    Obedience  to 

a  father 
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First  brought  me  hither;  and  tbto  <amc  obedieoce 
Detains  me  here,  till  Pyrrhus  drive  me  hence, 
Or  mv  olTended  father  shall  recall   me. 
Tell  this  proud  king  that  Menelaus  scorns 
To  match  his  daugntcr  with  a  foe  of  Greece: 
Bid  bim  resign  Astyanax  or  me.  ' 
If  he  persists  to  guard  the  hostile  boy, 
Hern lione  embarks  with  you  for  Sparta. 

rKjceuni  Mermione  and  Cleone, 
Ores,  Then  is  Orestes  blest!  my  griefs  are  fled ! 
Fled"  like  a  dream!  —  Melbinks  I  tread  in  air! 
Pyrrhus,  enamourM  of  his  captive  oueen, 
Vvill  thank  me,  if  I  take  ber  rival  nence. 
He  looks  not  on  the  princesar  with  my  eyes. 
Surprising  bappiness!  unIook*d>for  joy! 
Never  let  loTe  despair.     The  prize  is  mine! 
Be  smooth,  ye  seas,  and  ye  propitious  winds, 
Breatlie  from  Epirus  to  the  Spartan  coasts! 
I  long  to  view  the  sails  unfurrd!— But  see! 
Pyrrhus  approaches  in  a  happy  hour. 

Enter  Ptrrh us  and  Phoenix. 
Pxr>  I   was   in   pain   to  find  you,  prince. 


My 


warm. 


IJngoTemM  temper  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  importance  of  your  embassy,  and  hear 
You  argue  for  my  good.     I  was  to  blame. 
I  since  have  pois  d  your  reasons:  and  I  thank 
My  good  allies:  their  care  deserves  ray  thanks. 
You  have  convinced  me,  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
My  father's  honour,  and  my  own  repose. 
Demand  thatHector*s  race  should  be  destroyed. 
I  shall  deliver  up  Astyanax, 
And  you  yourself  shall  bear  the  victim  hence. 

Ores.  It  you  approve  it,  sir,  and  are  content 
To  spill  the  blood  of  a  defenceless  child, 
The  offended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  be  appeased. 

Pjrr»  Closer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  have  determinM  to  espouse  Hermione. 
You  come  in  time  to  grace  our  nuptial  rites: 
In  you  the  kings  of  Greece  will  all  be  present. 
And  you  have  right  to  personate  her  father. 
As  his  ambassador  and  brother^s  son. 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  visit;  tell  Hermione, 
To-^morrow  I  receive  her  from  your  hands. 

Ores,  Oh,  chanffe  of  fortune!    Oh,  undone 

Orestes !       {Aside^  and  exiL 

Pjrr,  Well,  Phoenix !  am  I  still  a  slave  to  love  ? 
What  think^st  thou  now?  Am  I  myself  again? 

Phoe,  n'is    as  it  should  be;   this  discovers 

Pyrrhus ; 
Shows  all  (he  hero:  now  you  are  yourself — 
The  sou,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles ! 
Greece  will  applaud  you,  and  the  world  confess 
Pyrrhus  has  conquer'd  Troy  a  sec9nd  time ! 

Pjr,   Nay,   Phoenix,  now  I   but  begin   to 

triumph ; 
I  never  was  a  conqueror  till  now. 
Believe  mc,  a  whole  host,  -a  war  of  foes, 
May  sooner  be  subduM  than  love.    Oh,  Phoenix ! 
What  ruin  have  I  shunned  ?  The  Greeks,  enrag*d. 
Hung  o*er  me  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Had  burst  in  thunder  on  my  bead ;  while  I 
AbandonM  duty,  empire,  honour,  all. 
To  please  a  thankless  woman!— One  kind  look 
Had  quite  undone  me ! 

Phoe,  Of  my  royal  master! 
The  gods,  in  favour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 

P/r,  Thou  saw^st  with  how  much  scorn  she 

treated  me! 
When  I  permitted  her  to  see  her  son, 
1  hopM  it  might  have  work*d  her  to  my  wishes ; 


[Act  II 

I  went  to  see  the  mournful  interview, 
And  found  her  bath*d  in  tears  and  lost  in  pas«ion 
W^ild  with  "distress,  a  thousand  times  she  calfd 
OnHector*sname:  and  when  I  spoke  in  comfort 
And  promised  my  protection  to  her  son, 
She  kissM  the  boy,  and  called  again  on  Hector 
I)o£s  she  then  thmk  that  1  preserve  the  bov, 
To  sooth  and  keep  alive  her  flame  for  Hector 

Phoe.  No  doubt  she  does;  andthinbyou  U 

vour*d  in  it; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman! 

Pjrr.    1    know   the    thoughts  of  her  pfx}u< 

stubborn  heart: 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  insolent  in  beauty, 
She  mocks  my  rage;    and   when  it  threatro: 

loudest. 
Expects  Hwill  soon  be  humbled  into  love. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts,  and  she  shall  fau 
I  can  be  deaf  like  her,  and  steel  my  heart. 
She^s  Hector*s  widow ;  I,  Achilles*  sun ! 
Pyrrhus  is  born  to  bate   Andromache. 

Phoe,  My  royal  master,  talk  of  her  no  morr 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.     Your  Hermione 
Should  now  engross  your  thouglits.    ^Tis  tim( 

to  see  her; 
^is  time  you  should   prepare  the  nuptial  riln 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rivaPs  care: 
It  may  be  dangerous. 

Pjrr.  But  tell  me.  Phoenix, 
Dost  thou  not  think  the  proud  Andromache 
Will  he  enraged,  when  I  shall  wed  the  princes} 

Phoe.  Why   does  Andromache  still  bauo 

your  thoughts? 
W^hat  is*t  to  you,   be  she  enragM  or  pIrasM 
Let  her  name  perish — ^think  of  her  no  niore^ 

Pjrf»  No,  Phoenix,    I  have  been  too  genii 

with  her; 
I  have  check*d  my  wrath,  and  stifled  m>  n 

sentment: 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  he 
Let  us  return.     Til  brave  her  to  her  face: 
1*11  give  my  anger  its  free  course  against  bfi 
Thou  shaltsee.  Phoenix,  how  Til  break  her  prid^ 

Phoe.  Oh,  go  not,  sir !  There*s  ruin  in  b< 

eyes ! 
You  do  not  know   your  strength*    You^U  f^ 

before  her, 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  scorn. 

Pjrr.   That  were    indeed    a   most   uumaol 

w^eakness ! 
Thou  dost  not  know  me,  Phoenix, 

Phoe,  Ah,  my  prince! 
You  are  still  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love. 

Pj'r.     Canst   thou    then    think   1    \o^c  ll) 

woman  stiU? 
One  who  repays  my  passion  with  disdain. 
A  stranger,  captive,  friendless  and  forlorn; 
She  and  her  darling  son  within  my  power  { 
Her  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks:  yet  1 
Preserve  her  son,  would  take  her  to  my  lhro( 
Would  fight  her  battles,  and  avenge  her  wron| 
And  all  this  while  she  treats  me  as  her  foe 

Phoe,   You  have   it  in   your  power  to 

revengM. 

Pj^r,  Yes,  and  Til  show  say  power!  Vi\& 

I  her  cause 

To  hate  me!  her  Astyanax  shall  die. 
What  tears  will  then  be  shed !  How  will  she  th 
In  bitterness  of  heart  reproach  my  name .  j 
Then,  to  complete  her  woes,  will  I  espouse 
Hermione — *  twill  stab  her  to  the  heart! 

Phoe.  Alas,   you  threaten  like  a  lover  sti 
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J'/r.Phocnu,  excuse  ibis  ^truegle  of  my  soul; 
Ta  the  last  effort',  of  expiring  lore. 

Phoe»  Thea  hasten,  sir,  to  see  the  Spartan 
princess, 
\nd  toni  tbe  bent  of  your  desires  on  ber. 

Prr.  Ohl  \is  a  beavy  task  to  conquer  love, 
Aadweanlliesoiil  from  beraccustomM  fondness. 
6v(come<-a  long  farewell  to  Heclor*s  widow. 
Tis  wii]i  a  secret  pleasure  I  look  back, 
And  see  tke^lnany  dangers  I  have  passed. 
The  OKrdiasI  thus,  in  dreadful  tempests  tost, 
Tkrownky  ikt  waves  on  some  unlookM-for  coast, 
on  Ixnu,'  and  sees,  witb  a  delighted  eye, 
^L'<b(  rads and  siielTes  the  broken  billows  fly! 
Attl,wLik  ike  otttrageuus  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Snaia  ob  tke  tamuit,  and  enjoys  the  storm. 

[Eaccuni. 

ACT    III. 

SCENB   I. 

Enier  pTUkDKS  and  Orbstes. 

P/iL For  beaven^s  sake,  sir,  compose  your 
ruflled  mind. 
And  BoJerate  jour  rage ! 

6(r«f.N(s  Py  lades, 
TV/9  is  DO  time  for  counsel.    I  am  deaf. 
Talk  Bol  of  reason.     I  have  been  too  patient. 
L(e  i$  not  wortli  my  care.     My   soul  grows 

desperate. 
m  bear  bcr  off^  or  perish  in  tb'  attempt 
ni  £Bite  ber  firont  bis  arms — by  heaven,  I  will ! 
Pji.  Wcfl,  *tis    agreed,   my   friend-^  well 
force  ber  hence: 
Bol  ttill  cassider  we  are  in  Epirus. 
The  ^Mot,  ihtt  guards,  Hernnone  herself, 
Tbe  Toy  air  w^c  breathe,  belongs  to  Pyrrhus. 
Geodgoiisl  what  tempted  vou  to  seek  ber  here  ? 
Orea.  Lost  to  myself,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ; 
Vf  /Nirposes  were  w^ild.     Perhaps  I  came 
lo  mciiace  Pyrrbus,  and  upbraia  tbe  woman. 
P/l  This -violence  of  temper  may  prove  fatal. 
Orcg.  It  must  be  more   than'  man  to   bear 

these  shocks, 
'rim^  outrages  of  fate,  with  temper. 
Vtr  uUs  me  ibat  be  weds  Hermione, 
Vikd  will  to-morrow  take  ber  from  my  hand ! 
Uv  hand   sball  sopner  tear  tbe  tyrants  heart. 
Pjl  lour  passion  blinds  you,  sir;  be*s  na| 

to  blame. 
^mid  ^  oa  but  look  into  the  soul  of  Pyrrhus, 


PjrL  Will  then  Orestes  turn  a  ravisber. 
And  blot  his  embassy? 

Ores,  O,  Pyladesf 
My  grief  weighs  beavy  on  me — \y^i\\  distract  me! 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  their  mark,  to  empty 
Their  quivers  on  me.     Leave  me  to  myselil 
Mine  be  tbe  daqser,  mine  the  enterprise. 
All  I  request  of  tnee,  is  to  return. 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanax 
(As  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greece.    • 
Go,  Py lades  — 

Pjri»  Lead  on,  my  friend,  lead  on! 
Let  us  bear  olT  Hermione !  No  toil, 
No  ganger  can  deter  a  friend.    Lead  on ! 
Draw  up  tbe  Greeks,  summon  your  numVous' 

train ; 
Tbe  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sits  fair: 
There  eastward  lies  the  sea;   the  rolling  -waves 
Break  on  those  palace-stairs.  I  know  each  pass. 
Each  avenue  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  weMl  carry  her  on  board. 

Ores,  Thou  art  too  good !  I  trespass  on  thy 

friendship : 
But,  oh !  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  pities, 
Except  thyself:  one,  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  his  soul:  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hate,  and  one  who  hate^i  himselfl 
When  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee? 

P/l.  The   question    is   unkind.      But  now, 

remember. 
To  keep  your  counsels  close,  and  bide    your 

thoughts ;  '' 

Let  not  Hermione  suspect.    No  more — 
I  see  her  coming,  sir. 

Ores,  Away,  my  friend; 
I  am  adTis'*d;  my  all  depends  upon  it. 

lExilP^lades, 


vo«i1l  find  it  torturM  like  your  own. 
No,  Py  lades!  *tis  all  design.  His  pride, 


^raaps 
Ores. 

[''  tariumph   over  me,  has  changed  bis  love. 
«c  ^r  tiermione,  before  I  came, 
I  ijl  bcr  bloom  of  beauty,  was  neglected. 
A.  rruel  ^ods!  I  thought  ber  all  my  own! 
ir  was  AMisenthiff  to  return  to  Sparta: 
^  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  ana  love, 
^  -«  oa  llac  ^ng  to  take  its  leave  of  Pyrrhus. 
K'  trard  my  sighs,  she  pitied  my  complaints, 
■  pratA^d  my  constancy.  The  least  indifference 
'  «  thas  proud  king,  bad  made  Orestes  happy ! 
''>/.  So  Toor  food  heart  believes! 

3ft  aol  to  force  ber  hence ; 

y  oorself  from  ber  destructive  charms. 
Talk  no  more! 
t  bear  tbe  thought!  She  must  be  mine! 
^  H>rrbais  canj  thunder  in  bis  band, 

•!-kod  ibe  bole,   and  challenge  all  bis  fury, 
'  1  resin  Hermione.     By  force 

»uaftcb  bcr  bcnce,  and  bear  her  to  my  ships. 
•  *  "^c  £nrgol  ber  mother  Helenas  rapr  ? 


Enter  Hermione  emd  Cleone. 

Madam,  your  orders  are  obeyed;  [  have  seen 
Pyrrhus,  my  rival ;  and  have  gainM  him  for  you. 
The  king  resolves  to  wed  you. - 

Her,  So  I  am  told ; 
And,  further,  I  am  inform^,  that  you,  Orestes, 
Are  to  dispose  me  for  the  intended  manriage. 

Ores.  And  are  you,  madam,  willing  to  comply  ? 

Her,   What  can   I    do  ?  alas !   my  faitli  is 

promisM : 
Can  I  refuse  what  is  not  mine  to  give? 
A  princess  is  not  at  her  choice  to  Jove ; 
All  we  have  left  us  is  a  blind  obedience : 
And  yet  you  see  how  far  I  had  complyM, 
And  made  my  duty  yield  to  your  entreaties. 

Ores,  Ah,  cruel  maid!   you  knew — but  I 

have  done. 
All  have  a  right  to  please  themselves  in  love. 
I  blame  you  not  ^\&  true,  I  hopM  —  but  you 
Are  mistress  of  your  heart,  and  fm  content. 
Tis  fortune  is  my  enemy,  not  you. 
But,  madam,  I  shall  spare  you  further  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave. 

•  {Exit. 

Her.  Cleone,  couldst  thou  think  hcM  ne  so 

calm? 

Cle,  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on  him. 
He  is  to  be  pitied.    His  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction. 
Ilis  threats  have  wrought  this  change  of  mind 

in  Pyrrhus. 

//er.  Dost  thou  think  Pyrrhus  capable  of  fear? 
Whom  should  the  intrepid  Pj'rrhus  fear?  The 

Greeks? 
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Did  be  not  lead  their  barassM  troops  to  conquest. 

When  they  despair*d,  wbcn  they  retirM  from 

Troy, 

And  sought  for  sbeUer  in  their  burning  fleets  ? 

Did  he  not  then  supply  his  father^s  place  ? 

No,  my  Cleone,  he  is  abote  constraint; 

fie  acts  unfnrcM ;  and  where  he  weds,  he  \o^e%* 
Cle.  Oh,  that  Orestes  had  remninM  in  Greece ! 

I  fear  to-morrow  will  prove  fatal  to  him. 
Her,  Wilt  thou   discourse   of  nothing  but 

Orestes? 

Pyrrhus  is  mine  again!  Is  mine  for  ever! 

Oh,  my  Cleone,  1  am  wild  with  joy! 

Pyrrhus,  the  bold,  the  brave,  the  godlike  Pyrrhus! 

Oh,  I  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits. 

And  tire  thee  with  his  battles.     Oh,  Cleone — 
Ch,  Madam,  conceal  your  joy — I  see   An- 
dromache— 

She  weeps,   and  comes   to  speak  her  sorrows 

to  you. 
Her*  I  would  indulge  the   gladness  of  my 

heart! 

Let  us  retire — Her  grief  is  out  of  season. 


Enter  Andromache  and  Cepbisa. 

Andro.  Ah,  madam!   whither,  whither  do 

you  fly? 
Where  can  your   eyes  behold   a   sight  more 

pleasing 
Than  Hector^s  wiaow,  suppliant  and  in  tears  ? 
I  come  not  an  alarmM,  a  jealous  (oe^ 
To  envy  you  the  heart  your  charms  have  won — 
The  only  man  I  sought  to  please,  is  gone; 
KilPd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  first  tau^tme  love;  which  my  fond  heart 
Shall  ever  cherish,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  I  have  a  son!  And  you,  one  day. 
Will  be  no  stranger  to  a  mother*s  fondness  : 
But  heaven  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 
A  mother's  sorrow  for  an  only  son, 
Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  last  surviving  comfort ! 
When  every  hour  she  ti*embles  for  his  life! 
Your  power  o'er  Pyrrhus  ma^  relieve  my  fears. 
Alas,  what  danger  is  there  m  a  child, 
Sav'd  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruin'd  empire? 
Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle: 
You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  far  from  perils  of  ambition:         |^ 
All  he  can  learn  of  me  will  be  to  weep !         (o 

Her,  Madam,  'tis  easy  to  conceive  ^our  grief; 
But  it  would  S\\  become  me  to  solicit 
In  contradiction  to  my  father's  will: 
'TIS  he  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,    if  Pyrrhus  must  be  wrought  to  pity, 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yourself. 
If  you  gain  him,  I  shall  comply  of  course. 

[Exit  witfi  Cleone, 
jindro.  Didst  thou   not    mind    with    what 

disdain  she  spoke? 
Youth  and  prosperity  have  made  her  vain; 
She  has  not  seen  the  fickle  turns  of  life. 
Ceph.   Madam,  were  I  as  you   Vd  take  hei 

counsel ; 
ril  speak  my  own  distress:  one  look  from  you 
Will    Tanquish  Pyrrhus,   and    confound    the 

Creeks  — 
See,  where  he  comes.  Lay  bold  on  this  occasion. 


Phae,  I  thought  so,  sir. 
Andro,  Thou  seest  what  mighty  power  my 

eyes  have  on  him! 

[To  CephUa. 

Pfr.  W^hat  says  she,  Phoenii? 

Andro.  I  have  no  hope  left! 

Phoe.XjieX  us  begone — Hermionecipectsyou. 

Ceph,  For  heaven's  sake,  madam,  break  tb'u 

sullen  silence. 

Andro,  My  child's  already  promis'd.  \Apart 

Ceph,  But  not  given,  \Apori 

Andro,  No,  noT— My  tears  are  vain! -His 

doom  is  fix'd!  [AparL 

Pjrr,  See  if  she  deigns  to  cast  one  look  upon  us. 
Proud  woman! 

Andro,  I  provoke  him  by  my  presence. 
Let  us  retire. 

Pjrr,  Come,  let  us  satisfy 
The  Greeks,  and  give  them  up  this  Phrygian  Uy. 

Andro,  Ah,  sir,  recall  those  words!— VVbaf 

have  you  said? 
If  you  give  up  my  son,  oh,  eive  up  inel 
You,   who    so  many  times  h; 


ave  sworn  m< 

friendship, 

Oh,  heavens!  will  you  not  look  with  pity  on  me 

Is  there  no  hope  ?  Is  there  no  room  for  pardon 

P/r,  Phoenix  will  answer  you  —  iny  wor 

is  pass'd. 
Andro,   You,  who   would  brave  so  mao! 

dangers  for  me. 
Pyr,  I  was  your  lover  then,  1  now  am  frf  i 
To  favour  you,  i  might  have  spared  his  life; 
But  you  would  ne'er  vouchsafe  to  ask  U  o(  m| 
Now  'tis  too  late. 

Andro,  Oh,  sir,  excuse  « 

The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  ray  so  I 
And  knows  not  how  to  be  importunate. 
You  know,  alas!  I  was  not  born  to  kneel, 
To  sue  for  pity,  and  to  own  a  master.       | 
Pjrr,  No,  in  your  heart  you  curse  me!  t 

disdain 

My  gen'rous  flame,  and  scorn  to  be  obliged 

But  1  shall  leave  you  to  your  great  resentnifi 

Let  us  go.   Phoenix,   and  appease  the  Grei 

Andro,  Then  let  me  die,  and  let  roe  go 

Hector. 
Ceph,  But,  madanr — 
Andro,  What  can  1  do  more?  The  lyi 
ees  m  distraction,  and  insults  my  tears. 

[7o  Ceph 
Behold,  how  low  you  have  i-cduc'd  a  <|u< 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ai 
IVIy  kindred  fall  in  war,  tny  father  slain, 
My  husband  dragg'd  in  his  own  blood,  my 
Condemn'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a  sU^ 
Yet,  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard-of  wo 


Enter  Ptrehvs  and  Phoenix. 

Pyr,  W^bere  is  the  princess?  Did  you  not 

inform  me 
Hcrmione  was  here?  .    [7*0  Phoenix, 


'Twas  some  relief  to  find  myself  your  canl 
And  that  my  son,  deriv'd  from  ancient  k| 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrhus  for  his  m^ 
When  Priam  kneel'd,  the  great  Achilles  ^| 
I  hop'd  I  should  ioot  find  his  son  less  txj 
1  thought  the  brave  were  still  the  more 

J>assionate. 
ivide  me  from  my  cbi 
if  he  must  die  — 

Pyr,  Phoenix,  withdra-v^    a'while. 

[Kxit  Phd 
Rise,  madam.  Yet  you  may  preserve  youl 
I  find,  whenever  I  provoke  .your  tears, 
I  furnish  you  with  arms   aeainst  myselfJ 
I  thought  my  hatred  fia*d  £efore  I  saw 
Oh,  turn  jour  ayes  upoa    me    inrbile  1 
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Aai  see  if  joa  discoTcr  in  my  looks 
An  nm  jud^  or  an  obdurate  foe. 


Wljr  wiU  jrou  ibrce  me  to  desert  your  cause  ? 
b  roar  son  s  name  i  beg  ^ 


Think,  ob  tbinky 
(Tutbe  last  time) 


we  may  be  friends! 


you  both  may  yet  be  bappy ! 
1  liiow  tbe  tics  I  break,  tbe  foes  I  arm; 
I  wrofl^  Hennione;  I  send  ber  bence;      ' 
Aad  vitk  ber  diadem  I  bind  your  brows. 
Coosid«r  wdl;  for  *tis  of  moment  to  you. 
Ckooic  lo  ke  wretcbed,   madam,  or  a  queen. 


TEjcU. 

Cepi.  I  UM  you,  madam,  tbat.  in  spite  of 
Greece, 
Toa  vottld  overrule  ibe  maJice  of  your  fortune* 
Andro.  Alas,  Cepbisa,  wbat  bave  I  obtainM? 
OdIj  I  poor  short  respite  for  my  son. 
CepfL  Ion  lia^e  enough  approved  your  faitb 
to  Hector; 
To  ke  reledant  still  would  be  a  crime. 
Be  wDflld  bimself  persuade  you  to  comply 
Jadro,  How !    w^ouldst  tbou  gire  me  Fyr- 

rbus  for  a  husband? 
Ceffk.  Think  jou  *twill  please  the  ghost  of 
your  dead  husband, 
llat  joa  should  sacrifice  his  son  ?  Consider, 
|P|nTkas  ooce  more  invites  you  to  a  throne ; 
Tsns  an  kis  power  against  the  foes  of  Troy, 
Reaicnkcn  not  Achilles  was  his  father, 
Retnds  Uf  conquests,  and  forgets  his  hatred. 
Jndro.  Eot  liow  can  I  forget  it?  bow  can  I 
Fof|Yi  aj  Hedor,  treated  with  dishonour, 
l^vpn^V  of  funeral  riles,  and  yilely  dragged, 
A  kloody  corpse,  about  tbe  walls  of  Troy  ? 
Cu  1  Ibrget  t)se  good  old  king,  his  father, 
Si^  IB  01%   presence— at  the  altar  slain; 
^^  kick  Tatnly  for  protection  be  embracM  ? 
A«Jf  (koa  forgot  that  dreadful  night,  Cephisa, 
WkcB  a  whole  peoole  feU?    Metbinks  I  see 
IHrrkaj,  eoraj^*d  and  orcatbing  Tengeance,  enter 
AnM^st  the  glare  of  burning  palaces : 
1  Kc  him  bew  bis  passage  through  my  brothers, 
^^  balbM  in  blood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waste. 
Think,  ia  this  scene  of  norror,  what  I  suflTerM ! 
Tkis  is  the  courtship  1  receivM  from  Pyrrhus; 
«lAdihistfae  husband  tbou  wouldst  give  me!  No, 
^^'e  both  will  peris^  first!   1*11  ne*er  consent 
C^ph,  Since  you  resolve  Astyanax  shall  die, 
B»ne  to  the  temple,  bid  yqur  son  farewell. — 
Wkr  do  yon  tremble,  madam? 

Aaglro,  O  Cepblsa ! 
^99  hast  awakenM  all  the  mother  in  me. 
low  can  1  bid  £u«well  to  the  dear  child. 

^  t^^^S^  ^  ^^^  ^^  ™y  mucb-lov*d  lord! 
!«£,  oh!  while  I  deliberate,  be  dies. 
^  ao,  thou  must  not  die,  while  I  can  save  thee : 
)h!  Let  me  find  out  Pyrrbus->Oh,  Cepbisa! 
i«  YOU  eo  find  hhn. 
^^Tph.  \Vbat  must  I  say  to  him  ? 

Tell  him  I  love  my  son  to  such 


Oh,  my  dead  lord!  Ob,  Pi*iam*s  royal  house! 
Ob,  my  Astyanax!  at  what  a  price 
Thy  mother  buys  thee! — Let  us  go. 

Ceph.  But  whither? 
And  what  does  your  unsettled  heart  resolve? 

Andro.  Come,  my  Cepbisa,  let  us  go  together 
To  the  sad  monument  which  I  have  raisM 
To  Hector^s  shade ;  where,  in  their  sacred  urn, 
The  ashes  of  my  hero  lie  enclosM, 
The  dear  remains  which  1  have  sav*d  from  Troy; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  to  my  aid, 
With  pious  rites,  my  Hector*s  awful  shade; 
Let  him  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  my  fears; 
My  agonising  heart,  my  flowing  tears: 
On!  may  be  rise  in  pity  from  bis  tomb. 
And  fix  hi^  wretched  son*s  uncertain  doom. 

\ExeunL 
ACT    IV. 

SCBNE  L 

Enter  Hbrmionb  and  Cleobtb. 

Cle.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserve. 
This  outward  calm,,  this  settled  frame  of  mind. 
Afler  such  wrongs  and  insults,  much  surprise  me ! 
You,  who  before  could  not  command  your  rage,  - 
When  Pyrrhus  lookM  but  kindly  on  his  captive ; 
How  can  you  bear  unmov*d,  that  be  snould 

wed  her, 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  fill? 
il  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  in  your  soul! 
Twcre  better,  madam  — 

Her.  Have  you  called  Orestes? 

Cie.  Madam, I  have;  his  love  is  too  impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons. 
His  loVe- sick  heart  overlooks  bis  unkind  usage: 
His  ardour*s  still  the  saAie. — Madam,  he*s  here. 

Enter  OaESTBS. 

Ores.  Ah,  madam,  is  it  true  ?  does  then  Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  commands  ? 
What  can  I  dor 
Her.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me? 
Ores.  What  means  that  question,  princess? 

Do  I  love  you? 
My  oaths,  my  perjuries,  my  hopes,  my  fears, 
My  farewell,  my  return— all  speak  my  love. 
Her.  Avenge  my  wrongs,  and  Fll  believe 

them  all. 
Ores.  It  shall  be  done.  My  soul  has  caught 

th*  alarm. 


l-^db«ttbonthmk  he  means  tbe  child  shall  die? 
^*  Wvc  rejected  turn  to  %o  much  rage? 
^"^ph.  liadam,  hell  soon  be  here,    nesolve 

on  something. 
<^attnn.  Well  then,  assure  him  — 
^'pk.  Madam,  of  your  love  ? 
'dedSro.  Alas,  thou  hnow^st  that  is  not  in  my 
power. 


Well  spirit  up  the  Greeks;  Fll  lead  them  on; 
Your  cause  shall  animate" our  fleets  and  armies. 
Let  us  return;  let  us  not  lose  a  moment, 
But  urge  the  fate  of  this  devoted  land: 
Let  us  depart. 

Her,  No,  prince,  let  us  stay  here! 
I  will  have  vengeance  here;   I  will  not  carry 
This  load  of  infamy  to  Greece,  not  trust 
The  chance  of  war  to  vindicate  my  wrongs. 
Ere  I  depart.  111  make  Enirus  mourn. 
If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  this  instant ; 
My  rage  brooks  no  delay;  haste  to  tbe  temple^ 
Haste,  prince,  and  sacrifice  him. 

Ores.  Whom? 

Her.  Why,  Pyrrhus. 

Ores.  Pyrrhus:  Did  you  say  Pyrrhus? 

Her.  You  demur. -« 
Oh,  fly!  be  gone!  give  ibe  not  time  to  thinL 
Talk  not  of  laws — be  tramples  on  all  laws. 
Let  me  not  bear  him  iustined--away ! 

Ores,  You  cannot  think  Til  justify  my  rivaL 
Madam,  your  loYe  has  made  bim  crimmaL 
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[Act  IV 


You  «ball  have  TeDgeance^  FIl  liaye  Tengeaoce 

too: 
But  let  our  hatred  he  professM  and  open: 
Let  us  alarm  all  Greece,  denounce  a  war; 
Let  us  attack  him  in  his   strength,   and   hunt 

him  down 
By  conquest.    Should  I  turn  base  assassin, 
*1  woula  sully  all  the  kings  I  represent 

//er.Have  not  I  heen  dishonoured,  set  at  noudbt, 
EzposM  to  public  scorn? — And  will  you  sufier 
The  tyrant,  who  dares  use  me  thus,  to  live? 
Know,  prince,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  lovM 

him. 
The  gods  alone  can  tell  how  once  I  lovM  him. 
Yes.  tfae  false,  pcrjurM  man,  I  once  did  love  him ; 
Ana,  spite  of  nil  his  crimes  and  broken  vows, 
if  he  should  live,  I  may  relapse — who  knows 
But  I  to-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongs? 

Ores,  First  let  me  tear  him  piecemeal.    He 

shall  die. 
But,  madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  place,  the  time,  the  manner  of  his  death : 
Yet  1  m  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce  have  1  set  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  you  enjoin  mc  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  night. 

Her,  But  now, 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache; 
The  temple  shines  with  pomp,  the  golden  throne 
Is  now  prepared,  the  jovful  rites  oegin; 
My  shame  is  public — Oh,  be  speedy,   prince ! 
My  wrath*s  impatient — P>'rrhus  lives  too  long ! 
Intent  on  love,  and  heedless  of  his  person, 
He  covers  with  his  guards  the  Xi'^j^'^  hoy. 
Now  is  the  time;  assemble  all  your  Greeks; 
Mine. shall  assist  them;  let  their  fury  loose: 
Already  they  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Be  gone,  Orestes!  kill  the  faithless,  tyrant; 
My  love  shall  recompense  the  glorious  deed. 

Ores,  Consider,  madam  — 

Her.  You  but  mock  my  rage! 
1  was  contriving  how  to  make  you  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  idle  sighs. 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  ? 
Go,  with  your  boasted  constancy !  and  leave 
Hermione  to  execute  her  own  revenge. 
I  blush  to  think  how  my  too  easy  faith 
Has  twice  been  baffled  in  one  shameful  hour! 

Ores,  Hear  me  but  speak!  —  You  know  FU 

die  to  serve  you ! 

Her,  ni  go  myself;  fll  stab  him  at  the  altar; 
Then  drive  the  poniard,  reeking  with  his  blood, 
Through  my  own  heart.  In  death  we  shall  unite. 
Better  to  die  with  him,  than  live  with  you! 

Ores,  That  were  to  make  him  blest,  and 
*  me  more  wretched. 
Madam,  he  dies  by  me.    Have  you  a  foe. 
And  shall  I  let  him  live?  My  rival  too! 
Ere.  yon  meridian  sun  declines,  he  dies; 
And  you  shall  say  that  I  deserve  your  love. 

Her,  GO|  prince;  strike  home!  and  leave  the 

rest  to  me. 
Let  all  your  ships  stand  ready  for  our  flight. 

[Exit  Orestes, 

Cle,  Madam,  youMI  perish  in  this  bold  attempt. 

Her,   Give  me  my  vengeance,  Tm  content 

to  perish. 
I  was  to  blame  to  trust  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  been  more  secure. 
Orestes  hates  not  P}'rrhus  as  I  hate  him. 
Oh,  would  Orestes,  when  he  gives  the  blow, 
Tell  him  he  dies  my  victim !— Haste,  Cleone, 


Charee  bim  to  say,  Hemiioue^s  resentments, 
Not  those  of  Greece,  have  scnteucM  him  to  death 
Haste,  my  Cleone!  My  revenge  is  lost, 
If  Pyrrhus  knows  not  that  he  dies  by  me! 

Cle.  I  shall  obey  your  orders. — ^But  I  see 
The  king  approach. — Who  could  expect  bb 

here  ? 

Her,  O  fly,  Cleonc,  fly!  and  bid  Orestes 
Not  to  proceed  a  step  before  I  see  him. 

Enter  Ptrrb  us. 

Pjrr,   Madam,  I  ought  to  shun  an  injW 

princess. 
Your  distant  looks  reproach  me ;  and  I  con 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  guilt 
Pyrrhus  will  ne*er  approve  his  own  injustk 
Nor  form  excuses  while  his  heart  condemns  bii 
Discharge  your  anger  on  this  perjurM  man' 
For  I  abhor  my  crime,  and  should  be  plea: 
To  hearyouspcakyour  wrongs  aloud:  no  tern 
No  bitterness  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
Will  eoual  half  the  upbraidings  of  my  hea 

Her,  1  find,  sir,  you  can  be  sincere:  you  sco 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  ra( 
A  hero  should  be  bold,  above  all  laws; 
Be  bravely  false,  and  laugh  at  solemn  ties. 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind! 
And  you  have  nobly  triumphM  o*er  a  maid 
To  court  me— to  reject  nie — to  return— 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Phryjgian  sla?e- 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  asbes;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Grc( 
Are  actions  worthy  the  great  soul  of  Pyrrbl 

Pjrr,  Madam,  go  on !  Gitc  your  reseotm 

birth. 
And  pour  forth  all  your  indignation  on  m 

Her,  *T would   please  your  queen,  shoul 

upbraid  your  falsehood; 
Call  you  perfidious,  traitor,  all  tfae  names 
That  injur d  virgins  lavish  on  your  sex; 
I  should  overflow  with  tears,  and  die  wilb  gi 
And  furnish  out  a  tale  to  sootii  her  pride 
But,  sir,  I  would  not  overcharge  her  joys^ 
If  yoii  would  charm  Andromache,  rccouni 
Your    bloody    battles,    your     exploits,    ]^ 

slaughters, 
Your  great  achievements  in  lier  father**  pal 
She  needs  must  love  the  man,'  'who  fough 

bravely, 
And  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindi 

Pjrr,  With  horror  I  look  hack  on  my 

deeds! 
I  punishM  Helen's  wrongs  too  far;  I  she<| 
Too    much   of  blood ^  but,    madam,    \\^ 

daughter  ' 

Should  not  object  those  ills  the  mother  ca 
However,  Fm  pleasM  to  find  you  hate  mi 
I  was  too  forward  to  accuse  myself; 
The  man  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  <:an  ne'er  bel 

iho 


And  you,  I  own,  were  not  oblig'd  to  1ot| 
/ftpr.Havelnotlov'd you  then  \  perfidious  j 
For  you  I  slighted  all  the  Grecian  print 
Forsook  my  father's  house ;  conrcalM  niy  wr 
When  most  provoked;  would   not   rctul 

Spart:^, 
In  hopes  that  time  might  fix  your  'wa%  cring  I 
I  lovd  you  when  iucouaUiit;  aod  even  t 
Inhuman  king !  that  you  pronounce  my  i 


f^mrm 


^m§ 
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[Act  V.  SoRS  1.] 

Mj  bnrtslifl  doubts  ifl  should  love  or  hate  you — 
Bat,  oh,  since  jou  resolve  to  vred  another, 
Defer  tout  cruel  purpose  till  to-morrow, 
Tkat  I  maj  not  be  here  to  grace  your  triumph ! 
Tlis  is  the  bst  request  I  e  er  shall  make  you. 
See,  if  the  barbarous  prince  vouchsafes    an 

answer ! 
Go,tJiea,to the loVd Phrygian;  hence!  be  gone! 
And  bear  to  her  those  tows  that  once  were  mine : 
Go,  ni  deSance  to  the  avenging  gods! 
Be  »ODe!  the  priest  expects  you  at  the  altar; 
Bat,  tjnat,  ka\  c  a  care  I  come  not  thither.  [£a:i/, 

EnUr  Phoenix. 

Pkoe,  Sfff  did  Tou  mind  her  threats  ?  your 
lifers  in  danger: 
Then  u  no  trifling  with  a  woman*s  rage. 
TV  Greeks  that  swarm  about   the   court,   all 

bate  you ; 
\y^  treat  you  as  ibeu*  country^s  enemy, 
Aad  win  in'  ber  revenge :  besides,  Orestes 
Sdl  fetes  her  to  distraction.     Sir,  I  beg  » 
Pjr.  How,  Phoenix,   should   I  fear  a  wo- 
man^s  threats  ? . 
A  BoUer  passion  takes  up  all  my  thoughts: 
I  int$t  prepare  to*  meet  Andromache. 
Do  ikou  place  all   my  guards  about  her  son : 
IfWbesafe,  Pyrrhus  is  tree  from  fear.     [JSori/. 
Phoe.  Ob,  Pyrf4ius !  oh,  what  pity  *tis,  the  gods. 
Who  filTd  thy   soul  with  every  singly  virtue, 
F'jrraM  ihee     for    empire     and    consummate 

greatness, 
5b«aM  ksTc  thee  so  exposM  to  wild  desires, 
TLit  hnry  tbcc  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason ! 

[^F7ourish. 
BtA  Jf^  the  queen, 
^Jj^aiSrent  in  royal  pride,  appears, 
i  aart  obejy  and  guard  her  son  from  danger. 

\EjciL 

Enler  Amb&om ACHE  and  Cephisa. 

Cepk.   Madam,  once   more  you   look   and 

move  a  queen, 
locrtorrows  are  dispersM,  your  charms  revive, 
L:J  every  laded  beauty  blooms  anew. 
Andro.  Yet  all  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  Cephisa. 
Ccpiu    Yott   see   the   king   is   watchful   o^cr 

your  son; 
^cis  bim  ^mth   princely   robes,   with   guards 

surrounds  him. 
rtiaaax  l>e2;tnj  to  reign  already. 

indr-o^  Pyrrhus  is  nobly  minded;  and  I  fain 
V/-«U  live' to  thank  bim  for  Astyanax; 
'•>  a  vain  thought.    However,  since  my  child 
to  SBch  a  fncnd,  I  ou^ht  not  to  repine. 
C7»ik  "Fbese  dark  unioldings  of  your   soul 

perplex  me. 
ir  b^arcn^s  sake,  madam,  let  me  know  your 

griefs, 
ion  dtstmst  my  faith  — 
ttdro.  *That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
^   «iv    Oepbisa!  This  gay,  borrowed  air, 
n.  Lia<e   of  jew^els,  and  this  bridal  dress, 
^  ^ut  moch   trappings,  to  conceal  my  woe: 
'  ^artsullnioaims;  istill  am Heclor^s  widow. 
^'%'iu    WHI    you   then    break   the  promise 

giv*n  to  Pyrrhus, 
"*  ap  kts  ra^e  again,  and  blast  your  hopes  ? 
f.  ^o.    I  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  hadst  known 

thy  mistress. 
^JkM  tboa  heliere  I  would  be  false  to  Hector? 
»  «dr  from  such  a  husband!   Break  his  rest. 
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And  call  him  to  this  hated  light  again, 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms? 
Would  Hector,  were  he  living,  and  I  dead. 
Forget  Andromache,  an'l  wed  her  foe  ? 

Ccplu  I  cannot  guess  what  driA  your  thoughts 

pursue ; 
But,  oh;  I  fear  there's  something  dreadful  in  it! 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  dooraM  to  die. 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage? 

Andro*  Know  then  the  secret  purpose   of 

my  soul: 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  to  Pyrrhus, 
Nor  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
This  hour  Hi  meet  the  king;  the  holy  priest 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows. 
This  will  secure  a  father  to  my  child: 
That  done,  I  have  no  further  use  for  life: 
This  pointed  dagger,  this  determinM  hand. 
Shall  save  my  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 
Cephisa,  thou 
VVilt  lend'  a  hand  to  close  thy  ^mistress'  eyes. 

Ceph,  Oh,  never  think  that  I  will  slay  behind 

you! 

Andro.  No,  my  Cephisa,  I  must  have  thee  live. 
I  must  commit  into  thy  faithful  hands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  soul. 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  to  my  child; 
All  that  remains  of  Troy;  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line* of  kings, 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 
Tell  him  my  soul  reposM  itself  on  him. 
When  I  resigned  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Ceph,  Oh,  Tor  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief! 
Is  there  aught  more,  before  you  ^o  for  ever? 

Andro,   Oh,  my  Cephisa!  my   swoln  heart 

IS  iull ! 
I  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  son~- 
But  tears  break  in !   Grief  interrupts  my  speech! 
My  soul  overflows  in  fondness !  JLet  him  know 
I  died  to  save  him— ^and  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  early  hints  of  glory; 
Make  him  acouainted  with  his  ancestors ; 
Trace  out  their  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  the  exploits  of  his  immortal  father; 
And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother's  name. 
He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  his  resentments. 
And  sacrifice  his  vengeance  to  his  safety. 
Should  he  prove  headstrong,  rash,  or  unadvised, 
He  then  will  frustrate  all  his    mother*s   virtue, 
Provoke  his  fate,  and  I  shall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph>  Alas,  I  fear  I  never  shall  outlive  you} 

Andro.  No  more;   thy  tears,  Cephisa,   will 

betray  me; 
Assume  a  cheerful  look.    But  still  remember — 

\Flourish  wUhin, 
Hark  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprightly  notes. 
Proclaims  th* appointed  hour,  and  calls  us  hence: 
Hector,  I  come  once  more  a  qtiecn,  to  join  thee ! 
Thus  the  gay  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown*d, 
Pleas'd  with  the  sacred  fife^s  enlivening  sound, 
Through  gazing  cro  wds,in  solemn  state  proceeds, 
And  dress*d  in  fatal  pomp  magnificently  bleeds. 

\KxeunL 

A  C  T    V. 

SCETIK  I. 

Enter  Hsrmiome. 

Her.    W^hal  have  I  done?     Where   am  1? 

W^herc  IS  Pyrrhus? 
Ye  gods !  what  mean  these  horrors  ?  I'm  undone 
My  soul  is  on  the  raok !  I  cannot  bear  it 
Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guilty  ghost? 
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Wbat  brought  me  to  this  place?  What  keeps 

me  here? 
The  court  of  Pyrrhus  has  no  room  for  me ! 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  should  lore  or  hate  him? 
Hard-hearted  roan !  how  unconcemM  he  left  me ! 
Did  he  once  sigh?  bestow  one  pitying  look? 
Once  shed  a  tear?  or  speak  one  soft,  kind  word  ? 
Did  he  so  much  as  feign  one  moment*s  sorrow, 
To  calm  mv  grief,  and  mitigate  his  falsehood? 
Why  am  I  still  thus  anxious  for  his  life? 
Why  do  I  start  at  his  impending  fiite? 
Shall  he  then  lire-?   Shall  the  base  traitor  lire 
To  laugh  at  my  distress?  No,  let  him  perish! 
Be  quick,  Orestes!  Elzecute  my  orders! 
Alas!  my  orders!  Oh,  preposterous  guilt!- 
Can  I  decree  the  death  oihim  I  love? 
Was  it  for  this  mv  soul  delighted  in  him? 
Was  it  for  this  I  left  my  father's  court? 
Have  I  then  crossM  so  many  realms  and  seas 
To  murder  Pyrrhus? 

Enicr  Clbons. 
Oh,  Cleone,  help  me! 
What  have  I  done?  Is  Pyrrhus  yet  ^live? 
"What  say*st  thou?    Answer  me.    W^here  is 

the  king? 

Cle.  Madam,  I  saw  the  cruel  prince  set  forward. 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walk*d,  bis  rarishM  eyes  were  fix*d 
On  the  fair  captive;  while  through  shouting 

crowds 
She  passed  along  with  a  dejected  air. 
And  seemM  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last 

Hen  Insulting  tyrant!  I  shall  burst  with  rage ! 
But  say,  Cleone,  didst  thou  mark  him  well  ? 
"Washis  brow  smooth  ?  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief?  some  little  cloud  of  sorrow? 
Did  he  not  stop  ?  Did  he  not  once  look  back  ? 
Didst  thou  approach  him?  Was  he  not  con- 
founded ? 
Did  he  not — Oh,  be  quick,  and^  tell  roe  all ! 

(^U,  Madam,  ue  tumult  of  his  joy  admits 
No  thought  but  love.  Unguarded  he  marchM  on, 
*Midst  a  promiscuous  throng  of  Qiends  and  foes, 
His  cares  all  turn  upon  Astyanax, 
Whom  he  has  lodgd  within  the  citadel, 
Defended  by  the  strength  of  all  his  guards. 

/fer. Enough!  be  dies!  the  traitor!  Where's 

Orestes? 

CZe.He's  in  the  temple,  with  his  whole  retinue. 

Her.  Is  he  still  resolute  ?  Is  be  still  determined  ? 

Cle.  Madam,  I  fear — 

Her.  How?  Is  Orestes  false? 
Does  he  betray  me  too  ? 

Cle.  A  thousand  doubts 
Pevplex  his  souL  and  wound  him  with  remorse ; 

gis  virtue  and  his  love  prevail  by  turns, 
e  told  me  Pyrrhus  should  not  uiU  ignobly; 
Pyrrhus,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Achilles, 
He  dreads  the  censure  of  the  Grecian  states, 
Of  all  mankind,  and  fears  to  stain  bis  honour. 
Her*   Poor  iim'rous  wretch!  His  false!   be 

basely  fears 
To  cope  with  dangers,  and  encounter  death! 
*ris  that  he  fears.  Am  I  bright  Helen's  daughter? 
To  vindicate  her  wrongs  all  Greece  conspirM; 
For  her  confederate  nations  fought,  and  sings 

were  slain; 
Troy  was  overthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  fell. 
My  eyes  want  force  to  raise  a  lover's  arm 
A^nst  a  tyrant  that  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me! 
Cle»  Maoam,  like  Helen,  trust  your  cause 

to  Greece. 


They  must  not  wed !  they  must  not  Iitc!  (key 

shall  not! 
Let  me  be  ^one;  I  have  no  time  to  lose; 
Stand  off!  hold  me  not!   I  am  all  distracti 


ion! 


0  I^rrhus!  tyrant!  traitor!  thou  shalt  bleed. 

Enter  Orsstss. 

Ores,  Madam  I   *tis  done:  your  orders  are 

obey'd : 
The  tyrant  lies  expinnj^  at  the  altar. 

Her.  Is  Pyrrhus  slam? 

Ores.  Even  ^ow  he  gasps  in  death. 
Our  Greeks,  all  undistinguish'd  in  the  crowd, 
Flock'd  to  the  temple  and  dispers'd  tbenuelfu 
On  every  side  the  altar:  I  was  there: 
Pyrrhus  observ'd  me  with  a  haughty  eye, 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
From  his  own  brows  he  took  the  diadem, 
And  bound  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive. 
Receive,  said  he,  my  crown;  receive  ray  faitli; 
Mine  and  my  people's  sovereign  reign  for  CTer, 
From  this  blest  hour,  a  father  to  your  son, 
I'll  scourge  his  foes :  henceforward  be  he  stjlV 
The  Trojan  king:  I  swear  it  at  the  altar, 
And  call  the  gods  to  ratify  my  vows. 
His  subjects  with  loud  acclamations  shook 
The  spacious  dome !  our  Greeks  enrag'd  cryMoti 
"Revenge !  revenge ! "  broke  through  the  throng 

ing  press. 
And  rush'd  tumultuous  on  the  unguarded  kln^ 
Pyrrhus  awhile  oppos'd  their  dashing  swords 
And  dealt  his  fatal  blows  on  every  side 
With    manly    fierceness;     till    oppressM   b| 

numbers. 
Streaming  with  blood,    all   over  gash'd  wil 

wounds. 
He  reei'd,  be  groan'd,  and  at  the  altar  fell. 
Haste,  madam,  let  us  fly!    haste  to  our  sbipi 
They  lie  unmoor 'd :  our  friends  attend  us  then 

lier,  Wbat  have  they  done  ? 

Ores.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 

1  own  your  vengeance  had  beeonnore  complel 
Had  pyrrhus  fail'n  Inr  me ;  and  had  he  know 
Hermione  chastis'd  bim  by  my  arm. 

Her.  Peace,  monster,  neace!   Go  tell  (1 

horrid  tale 
To  savages,  and  bowl  it  out  in  deserts. 
Wouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  gnitl 
Me  wouldst  thou  make  th'  accomplice  of  t| 

crimes? 
Hence,  to  thy  Greeks,   and  boast  thy  foul  < 

ploits ! 
My  soul  abhors  them!  I  disclaim  the  ^ed. 
Be  gone !  I  know  thee  not,  thou  fell  barbaria 
W^hat  had  he  done?  What  could  provoke  tl 

^  madness 

To  assassinate  so  great,  so  brave  a  man? 
Who-  set  tbee  on  r 

Ores.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  heaven! 
With  your  own  lips  did  you  not  curse  the  tyr^ 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  ur^e  me  to  desKi 

him? 
Her*  Wbat  if,  transported  by  my  boundl 

passion, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 
Were  you  t'  obey  a  jealous  woman's  freniy 
You  should  have  aiv'a  into  my  inmost  thourl 
My  bcartv  thovgjk  full  pf  ragCi  vaa  free  iri 

malice; 
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An!  afl  ny  ao^  was  ocess  of  loTe. 
\\hj  did  roll  Uke  me  at  mj  word?  You  saw 
TVt  sbvffflei  of  mj  soul ;  you  beard  me  rave : 
You  sboula  hate  qoestioo*d  me  J  thousand  times, 
Trt  still  Inve  doobted,  and  have  question^  oo» 
Before  jott  rcatnrM  on  a  life  so  precious. 

Ortt,  Hear  me  but  spcaL     Heaven  knows, 
against  my  will — 

Her,  Ylhf  did  you  not  return?  Wby  not 
consult  me 
A  Momd  liiitt?  and,  undetermined  still, 
Apia  trUn,  and  still  find  new  delays? 
mat  bd  yoBT  rasb  officious   Greeks,  dire 

bloodhounds ! 
TodowitbBjrtTcnge?  What  drew  you  hither? 
Toiiraf  oume  the  Tenseful  foes  thatnaunt  you  ? 
.4re  \hae  tbc  fruits  of  your  detested  love? 
Tosr /atai  embassy,  your  nateful  presence 
DroTf  Pridiiu  to  my  rival,  and  destroys 
Bo(b  Un  and  me.  He  might  have  loVd  me  still, 
Had  TOO  ne*er  interpos*a.    Avaunt  I   be  gone ! 
And  W  me  in  Epirus.    I  renounce 
Mj  irioKb,  my   country,   Greece,    and    all 

mankind : 
fid  My  I  renounce  thee !  monster,  thee ! 

Ora,  Am  I  awake?    where    am    I r  Soft, 
my  soul; 

Be  not  too  rasb.    Was  that  Hermione? 

^Mjifcoald  her  anger  thunder  against  mc? 

Was  tot  t^ii  blood  shed  all  by  her  command? 

I  an  ndred  a  most  outrageous  monster ! 

A  mfta,  murderer,  a  base  assassin ! 

And  afl  to  please  a  false  ungrateful  woman. 

H'lKdknrvd  let  the  laws  of  nature  cease ; 

•^  Irt  lie  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong, 

J^'o^ sacred  and  profane,  be  broken  down; 

Godi  a  ^fur  temples,  kings  upon  tbeir  tl|rones, 

'4fe  sot  m  safely  while  Orestes  lives. 

Ok,  irrer  more  shall  nay  torn  mind  be  keaFd, 

Aor  tatlc  the  gentle  comlbrts  of  repose ! 

A  dradfoi  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  mc, 

Aad  bj  strong  siege  to  my  distracted  soul. 

£>frr  Ptladbs,  aiiended  by  Greeks, 

^jL  Baste,  prince;  let  us  be  gone:  ^tis  death 
^^  ^    to  stay. 

wA^mache  reigns  queen:  she  giTes  the  alarm, 
« vows  revenge  upon  the  foes  of  Pyrrbus. 
Ik  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets: 
^  (nreb  will  not  he  able  long  to  guard 
^  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  flight. 
"'  must  be  speedy,  sir. 

Oret.  You  may  depart, 
iflriends:  Hermione  and  I  remain. 
m  crselty  has  quite  undone  me.    Go. 

^ji-  Alas,  unhappy  princess !  she*s  no  more. 

^ei.  Mennioae  no  more!  O,  all  ye  powers ! 
J^t  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  her  loots, 
ntk  kandi  eiyanded,  and  dishevelled  hair, 
*'oikku  and  pale,   witb  shrieks  she  sought 

^  tbe  temple ; 

mW  mid- way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus : 
■  tfartlcd  at  the  sight;  then,  stiff  with  horror, 
«d  frightful!  W^enM  from  the  dire  amase, 
V  nii*d  bcr  eyes  to  heaTen  with  such  a  look 

*  *poie  her  sorrows,  and  reproacb*d  the  gods ; 
1^  piBBgM  a  poniard  deep  within  ber  breast, 
^x  fril  on  PVrrlitts,  grasping  him  in  death. 
yrn.  1  thaw  jou,  ffods:  I  never  could  eipect 
*^  *o  wrddbed!  You  bare  ^en  indnslnoas 

•  hkuh  your  decrees;  to  make  Orestes 


A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  punish. 
Fm  singled  out  to  bear  the  wrath   of  neavcn. 

P/L  lou  hazard  your  retreat  by  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  us.  Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Ores.  True,  my  friend: 
And  therefore  *twas  I  tbank*d  the  bounteous  gods. 
My  fate*s  accomptishM;  I  shall  die  content. 
On,  bear  me  hence.    Blow  winds! 

PjrL  Let  us  be  gone. 

OreS:  The  murdered  lovers  wait  me.   Hark ! 

they  call. 
Nay,  if  your  blood  still  reeks.  Til  mingle  mine; 
One  tomb  will  bold  'us  all; 

PjL  Alas !  I  fear 
His  raTing  -will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Ores.  1  am   dizzy!   Clouds!   Quite   lost   in 

utter  darkness! 
Guide  me,  some  friendly  pilot !  through  the  storm. 
I  shiver!  Oh,  I  freeze!  So — li^bt  returns; 
*Tis  the  grey  dawn.    See,  Pyiades!  behold^ 
I  am  encompassM  with  a  sea  of  blood ! 
The  crimson  billows !  Ob,  my  brain*s  on  fire ! 

PjrL  How  is  it,  sir?  Repose  yourself  on  me. 

Ores,  Pyrrhus,  what  wouldst  thou?    How 

he  glares! 
What  edvious  hand  has  cIosM   thy   wounds? 

Have  at  thee. 
It  is  Hermione  that  strikes.     Confusion! 
She  catches  Pyrrbus  in  ber  arms.  Oh,  save  me! 
How  terrible  she  looks!   She   knits  her  brow; 
She  frowns  me  dead ;  she  frights  me  into  madness. 
Where  am  I?  Who  are. you? 

PjrL  Alas,  poor  prince! 
Help  to  support  him.  How  he  pants  for  breath ! 

Ores.  Tnis  is  most  kind,  my  Pyiades.  Ob,  '^by, 
W^by  was  I  bom  to  give  tnee  endless  trouble  ? 
'   Pjrl.  All  will  go  well:  he  settles  into  reason. 

Ores.  Who  talks  of  reason?  Better  to  have 

none. 
Than  not  enough.  Run,  some  one,  tell  my  Gre^s 
[  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king.  Now,  now ! 
I  blaze  again!  See  there :  look  where  they  come  ; 
A  shoal  of  furies.  How  they  swarm  about  me ! 
My  terror!  Hide  me!  Oh,  their  snaky  locks! 
Hark,how  they  hiss !  Se^see  their  flaming  brands ! 
Now  they  let  drive 'at  me!  How  they  grin, 
And  shake  tbeir  iron  whips!    My  ears!   what 

yelling! 
And  see,  Hermione!  she  sets  them  on. 
Thrust  not  your  scorpions  thus  into  my  bosom! 
Oh,  I  am  stung  to  death!  Dispatch  me  soon! 
There — take  my  heart,  Hermione!  Tenr  it  out! 
Disjoint  me!  kill  me!  Oh,  my  torturM  soul! 

Pjrl.  Kind  heaven,  restore  him  to  his  wonted 

calm! 
Oft  baTC  I  seen  ham  rave,  but  never  thus. 
Quite  spent!  Assist  me,  friends,  to  bear  him  oA 
Our  time  is  short:  should  his  strong  rage  return, 
Twould  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  hence. 
Away,  my  friends!  I   bear  die  portal    open. 

l^ExeunL 
Enter  Phoenix,  aiiended  by  Guards, 

Phoe,   All,  all  are  fled-!  Orestes  is  not  here ! 
Triumphant  villains!  The  base,  giddy  rabble, 
W^hosc  hands  should  all  have*  been  employM 

with  fire. 
To  waste  the  fleet,  flodcM  round  the  dying 

princess : 
Andy  while  they  stand  agaze,  the  Greeks  embark. 
Ob,  *tis  too  plain!  this  sacrilegious  murder 
VVas  authons*d.    The  ambassador^  escape 
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Declares  his  guilt.     Most  bloody  embassy! 
Most  unexampled  deeds !  Where,  where,  ye  gods, 
Is  majesty  secure,  if  in  your  temples 
You  giTe  it  no  protection?  See,  the  queen. 
A  Flourish  of  Trumpets,  Enter  Xvdrom.kcbz 
and  Cephisa  with  Attendants, 

Andro,  Yes,  ye  inhuman  Greeks!    the  time 

will  come 
When  you  shall  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeds ! 
How  should  thcTrojans  hope  for  mercy  from  you, 
W^hen    thus  you   turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  ? 
jPVrrfaus,  the  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
The  man,  whose  single  valour  made  you  triumph. 

\_A  dead  March  befund. 
Is  my  child  there? 

Ceph.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus ; 
The  weeping  soldiers  hear  him  on  their  shields. 

Andro,  Ill-fated  prince!  too  negligent  of  life, 
And  too  unwary  of  the  faithless  Greeks! 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ripening  prime  of  manhood, 
E^en  in  the  prime  of  life !  thy  triumphs  new, 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  round  thee! 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fate. 

Ceph,  Alas !  then  will  your  sorrows  never  end  ? 

Andro,  Oh,    never,   never!  —  While  I  live, 

my  .tears 


[Act  V.  ScEWE  l.J 

Will  never  cease;    for  I  was  bom  to  p-icTc. 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funeral  pomp. 

\To  Phoenix 
Let  him  be  robM  in  all  his  regal  slate; 
Place  round  him  every  shining  mark  of  honour 
And  let  the  pile  that  consecrates  his  ashes, 
Rise  like  his  fame,  and  blaze  above  the  clouds 
\Exil  Phoenix,  A  Flourish  of  TrumptU 
Ceph»   The   sound    proclaims  th*  arriTai  o 

the  prince, 
The  guards  conduct  him  from  the  citadel. 
Andro.  With   open  arms  1*11  meet  him!- 
•    O  Cephisa ! 
A  springing  joy,  inix^d  with  a  soft  concern^ 
A  pleasure,  w^bich  no  language  can  express, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel, 
Plays  round  my  .heart,    ana  brigbteas  up  m; 

sorrow, 
Like  gleams  of  sunshine  in  a  lowVing  skr. 
Though  plung*d  in  ills,   and  exercisM  in  cari 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair. 
When  pressM  by  dangers,  and  beset  with  for 
The  gods  their  timely  succour  inlerposo; 
And  when  our  virtue  sinks,   oVrwhelin'd  wil 

grief. 
By  unforeseen  expedients  bring  relief.  \Exeun 


ROWK 

NrcnoLAS  KowBj,  son  of  Jolin  Howe,  Esq.  Bergeant  at  liiir,  vru  born  al  liillle  Bcrkford,  in  Bedfordshirr,  nno  ti] 
Hi«cducalion  was  begnn  at  a  pnTalo  •cmtnary  in  Highgate,  from  trhencc  he  was  remoTcd  to  Westttinster  school,  whrrfi 
nvas  perfected  in  classieal  literature  under  Doctor  Bushj.     His  father,  designing  him  for  his  ow^n  profession,  eolrrrd  \\ 
■I  sixteen  years  of  age,  a  student  of  the  Middle  Temple.   He  soon  made  considerable  progress  in  the  law,  aud  mi{|hi  U 
cut  a  figure    in  thaf  profession,    if  the  lore  .of  poetrj    and  the  htlU»  iettrcM   had    not  to  mnch  attracted  his  at(raiinn< 
tko  age  of  twentj-fire  ho  wrote  his  first  tragedy,    TA^  Ambitious  Sttp-molher,  the  great  succesa  of  which  mit  kin  <| 
tireljr  lay  aside  all  thoughts  of^he  law.  Dr.  Johnson  demands :  "Whence  then  has  Rowe  his  reputation  7  From  thf  res»oatblr^ 
and  propriety  ofsome  of  his  scenes  from  the  elegance  of  his  diction,  and  the  siiayity  of  his  verse.  He  seldom  more*  tii^^r 
or  terror,    but  he  often  elevates  the  sentiments;    he  seldom  pierces  the  breast,    but  he  always  delights  the  csr,   snJ  J 
improves  the  understanding."  Being  a  great  admirer  of  Shakspeare,  he  gave  the  public  an  edition  of  his  playsi  to  v 
|io  prefixed  an  account  of  that  great  man's  life.      But  the    most   consideiable  of  Mr.  Howe's    performances,    \Tti  a  p* 
lation  of  Lucan's  PharMalia,    which  he  just  lived  to  finish, -  but  not  to   publish;    for  it   did    not    appear  in  prial  till 
vears  after  his  death.        His  attachment  to  the  Muses,    however,    did  not  entirely   unfit   him  for  business;    for  whrit  i 
Duke  of  Quecnsberry  was  secretary  ,of  state,    he    made  Mr.  Rowe  his  Under-Secretary  for  public  affairs;    but,  «rirf  | 
Duke's   death,   the   avenues   to   his  preferment  being  stopped,    he  passed  his  time  in  retirement  during  the  mt  of  Qol 
Anne's  reign.     On  the  accession  of  George  I,    he    was    made  poet  laurcat,  and  one  of  the  land-surveyors   of  ihe  ni>U 
in  the  port  of  London.     He  w«s  also  Clerk  of  the  council  to  the  Prince  of  Wales ,    and   the    Lord   Chancellor  Vu\ 
made  him  his  secretary  for  the  presciUalions  ;    but  he  did  not  long  enjoy  these  promotional    for  ho  died  Dec.  6.  \'^^ 
the  45th  year  of  his  age.  , 

THE  FAIR  PENITENT, 

• 

AcTXD  at  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields  1705.    This,   as  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  'is  one  of  the*  most  pleasing  tragedi«i  on 
stage,  where  it  still  keeps  its  turns  of  appearing,  and  probably  will  long  keep  them ;    for  there  is  scarcely  any  ««>fl 
any  poet  at  once  so  interesting  by  the  fable,    and  so  delightful  by  the  language.      The  story    is    domestic,    and  (krfri 
easily  received  by  the  imagination,    and  assimilated  to  common  life;    the  diction  is  exquisitely  harmonious,  wA  *^'^ 
aprightlv  as  occasion  requires.      'The  character  of  Lothario  seems  to  have  been  expanded   bj   Richardson  into  lAstU 
but  he  has  excelled  his  original    in  the  moral  eifeet  of  the  fiction.      Lothario,    with  gaiety  which  can  not  be  liaUti< 
hraverr  which  cannot  be  despised,  retains  too  much  of  cho  spectators  kindness.    It  Xfm»  in  the  power  of  Richsr<l<va  ti 
to  teach  us  at  once  esUfcm  and  detestslion,   to  make  rirtnous  resentment  overpower  all  the  benovolence  which  f«i<> 
elegance,  and  courage,  naturally  oxcire;  and  to  loose  at  last  the  hero  in  the  villain.    In  the  year  1699  Mr.  Powrilr'' 
Lothario,  and  his  dresser  Warren  performed  the  dead  Lothario,  unknown  to   Powell.    About  th«  middle  of  ^'''..''u^ 
ful  scene,  Powell  called  aloud  for  his  man,  who  answered  him  as  loudly  from  the  bier  on  the  stage,  "  Here,  Sir!  "  M 
ignorant  of  the  part  his  man  was  aeling,  repeated  immediately,    "Come  here  this  moment,  yon  rascal!   or  I'll  Itrn^ 
th«  bones  in  your  skin."    Warren  knew  hii  hasty  temper;  therefore,  without  any  reply,  jumped  oif,  with  all  In ■  *^ 
about  him,    which   unfortunately   were  tied  fast  to  the  handles  of  the  bier,    and  dragged  it  after  him.    But  this  "^^^ 
all;    the  langh  and  roar    began  in  the  audience,   till  it  frightened  poor  Warren  so  much,    that,    with  the  bjc-r  «1  >»* 
he  drew  down  Caltsta,    and   overwhelmed   her  with  the  table,   lamp,   book,  bones,   together  with   all  'the  lumhrr  »< 
charnel-house.    Ho  lugged,  till  ho  broke  oflf  his  trammaU.  and  made  his  escape ;  and  Uio  play*  at  once,  ended  vn^ 
moderate  fits  of  laughter  ^ 
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8C10LTO 

ALTAMONT. 
HORATIO. 


LOTHARIO. 

ROSSANO. 

CALISTA. 


LAYINIA. 
LUCILLA. 

Servants  to  ScioUo  etc. 
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ACT  I. 


SdMil—J  Garden  belonging  io  Sciolto*s 
PaUice, 

Enter  Altamont  and  Horatio. 

AU.  Let  tliis  auspicious  day  be  ever  sacred, 
No  moiiniia^,  no  misfortunes  happen  on  it: 
Lri  it  bt  maii^d  for  triumphs  and  rejoicings ; 
let  kappT  loTtrs  ever  make  it  holy, 
QuMM  It  to  bless  their  hopes,  and  crown  their 

wishes. 
TUi  bppT  Jar,  that  gives  me  my  Calista. 

Hor.  Yo,  Altamont;    to-day  thy  hetter  stars 
.Krejoiii'dtosbed  their  kindest  influence  on  thee; 
Sci(illo*i  w^t  band,  that  raisM  thee  first, 
Mi  dead  asd  drooping  o*er  thy  father*s  grave, 
Coiuietn  its  bounty,  and  restores  thy  name 
To  tiat  bigb  rank  and  lustre  which  it  boasted, 
^n  ofi^ateful  Genoa  had  forgot 
Tbe  merit  of  thy  god-like  father's  arms; 
BcfbR  tbat  coantnr,  which  he  long  had  served 
In  valdifiif  counals  and  in  winter  camps. 
Had  est  oil  his  white  age  to  want  and  wretch- 
edness, 
UJ  fflad«  thetr  court  to  factions  by  his  ruin. 
Ml  Ob,  ^at  Sciolto !   Oh,  my  more  than 
father! 
Let  me  not  liie,  but  at  thy  very  name 
M}  eager  heart  springs  up,  and  leaps  with  joy. 
^^  fcfB  I  forget  tne  vast,  vast  debt  I  owe  thee — 
Fiir^el!  (but  *tjs  impossible)  then  let  me 
For^-ft  the  use  and  privilege  of  reason, 
Be  drifen  from  the  commerce  of  mankind, 
To  vaadrr  io  the  desert  among  brutes, 
To  be  ibe  scorn  of  earth,  and  curse  of  heaven ! 
/?''v.5oopen,  so  unbounded  was  his  goodness. 
It  ru<i'd  cTcn  me,  because  I  was  thy  friend, 
^^iea  tbat  great  man  1  lovM,  thy  noble  father, 
B^ralb'd  thy  gende  sister  to  my  arms, 
Du  Ut  dear  pledge  and  legacy  of  friendship, 
^  ^fP7  *!'  made  me  §ciolto*s  son ; 
Be  oifd  as  his,  and  \^iih  a  parentis  fondness, 
Uiiul*'d  us  in  his  wealtb,  bless*d  us  with  plenty, 
^M  all  cor  cares,  and  swceten'd  fove  itself. 
AU.  By  heaven,  he    found  my  fortunes  so 
abandoned, 
TL^  Dothiog  but  a  miracle  could  raise  *em : 
^^  father's  bounty,  and  the  state*s  ingratitude, 
.  '^Jpp'd  him  bare,  nor  leA  him  e^en  a  ^ave. 
fdcoe  myseli^  and  sinking  with  his  rum, 
jbad  no  we^ih  to  bring,  nothing  to  succour  him, 
^  ftuilless  tears. 

ff'ir.  Yet  what  tbou  couldst  thou  didst, 
V:d  didsi  \i  ||i^£  3  30Q .  ^ben  his  hard  creditors, 
^fi^  and  assisted  by  Lothario*s  father 
7>?  to  thy  bouse,  and  rival  of  their  ereatness), 
|;  ^otence  of  the  cruel  law  forbane 
u  reoerable  corpse  to  rest  io  earth, 
L  ^.  ^^*^  thyself  a  ransom  for  his  bones; 
K3^'o,  who  beheld  the  pious  act,  approved  it, 
W  bade  Sdolto^s  bounty  be  its  proiy, 
>»  tiesi  thy  filial  virtue  with  abundance. 
'^  Bui  see,  he  comes,   the  author  of  my 

happiness, 
^^  oian  who  sav'd  my  life  from  deadly  sorrow, 
^  ^0  bidi  my  days  be  blest  with  peace  and  plenty, 
^  Mtiviies  my  soul  with  love  and  beauty. 

•^^  Saoi.ro ;  hr  runs  io  Altamokt,  ctnd 
embraces  hinu 

^  Joy  to  ibee,  'Altamont !  Joy  to  myself! 
^  tA  ihu  happy  mom,  that  makes  thee  mine ; 


That  kindly  grants  what  nature  had  denyM  me^ 
And  makes  me  father  of  a  son  like  thee. 

^IL  My  father!  Oh,  let  me  unlade  my  breast, 
Pour  out  the  fulness  of  my  soul  before  you ; 
Show  evVy  tender,  cv'ry  grateful  thought. 
This  wondrous  goodness  stirs.  BulHis  impossible, 
And  utterance  all  is  vile;  since  I  can  only 
Swear  you  reign  here,  but  never  tell  how  much. 
ScL  O,  noble  youth!   I  swear,  since  first  I 

knew  thee, 
Ev*n  from  that  day  of  sorrow  when  I  saw  thee 
Adorn*d  and  lovely  in  thy  filial  tears. 
The  mourner  and  redeemer  of  thy  father, 
I  set  thee  down  and  -seaPd  thee  for  my  own: 
Thou  art  my  son,  ev^  near  me  as  Calista, 
Horatio  and  Lavinia  too  are  mine; 

[Embraces  Hor, 
AU  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  heart. 
But  wherefore  waste  we  thus  this  happy  day  ? 
The  laufhing  minutes  summon  thee  to  joy, 
And  witn  new  pleasures  court  thee  as  they  pass; 
Thy  waiting  bride  ev*n  chides  thee  for  delaying, 
And  swears  thou  com*st  not  with  a  bridegroom  s 

haste. 
AU.  Oh !  could  I  hope  there  was  one  thought 

of  Altamont, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  Calista*s  breast. 
The  winds,  with  all  their  wings,  would  be  too 

slow 
To  bear'  me  to  her  feet.    For,  oh,  my  father! 
Amidst  the  stream   of  joy  that  hears  me  on. 
Blest  as  I  am,  and  honourM  in  your  friendship, 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart. 
Svi.  What  means  my  son? 
Alt,  When,  at  your  intercession. 
Last  night,  Calista  yielded  to  my  happiness. 
Just  ere  we  parted,  as  I  sealM  my  vows 
With  rapture  pn  her  lips,  I  found  her  cold, 
As  a  dead  lover*s  statue  on  his  tomb; 
A  rising  storm  of  passion  shook  her  breast, 
Her  tyes  a  piteous  showV  of  tears  let  fall. 
And   then   sne   sighM    as   if  her    heart   were 

breaking. 
W^ith  all  the  tendVest  eloquence  of  love 
I  begged  to  be  a  sharer  in  her  grief: 
But  she,  with  looks  averse,  and  eyes  that  froze  me, 
Sadly^  reply'd,  her  sorrows  were  her  own, 
Mor  in  a  lather's  power  to  dispose  of. 

Set.  Away!  it  is  the  cozenage  of  their  sex; 
One  of  the  common  arts  they  practise  on  us: 
To  sigh  and  weep  then  when  their  nearts  beat  high 
With  expectation  of  the  coming  joy. 
Thou  hast  in  camps  and  fighting  fielas  been  bred. 
Unknowing  in  toe  subtleties  of  women; 
The  virgin  bride,  who.  swoons  with  deadly  fear, 
To  see  the  end  of  all  her  wishes  near, 
W^hen  blushing  from  the  light  and  public  eyes, 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  night  she  flies. 
With  equal  fires  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves. 
Melts  in  his  arms,  and  with  a  loose  she  loves. 

[^Exeunt 

Enter  Lothario  and  Ross  and. 

Loth,  The  father,  and  the  husband! 

Ros.  Let  them  pass. 
They  sa^  us  not. 

Lot.  I  care  not  if  they  did; 
Ere  long  I  mean  to  meet  *em  face  to  face. 
And  gall  'em  with  my  triumph  o'er  Calista. 

Itos,  You  lov*d  her  once. 

Loth.  I  lik*d  her,  would  have  marry'd  her, 
But  that  it  pleas'd  her  father  to  refuse  me. 
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To  make  this  honourable  fool  her  husband; 
For  which,  if  I  forget  him,  may  the  shame 
I  mean  to  brand  his  name  with,  stick  on  mine. 
Ros.  She,  gentle  soul,  was  kinder  than  her 

father. 
Loffi,  She  was,,  and  oft  in  private  gaye  me 

hearing ; 
Till,  by  long  listening  to  the  soothing  tale, 
At  length  her  easy  heart  was  wholly  mine. 
Hos.  iVe  heard  you  oft  describe  her  haughty, 

insolent. 
And  fierce  widi  high  disdain:   it  mores  my 


'ondi 


cr. 


That  Yirtue  thus  defended,  should  he  yielded 
A  prey  to  loose  desires. 

Loin,  Hear  then  1*11  tell  thee: 
Once  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  night, 
When  ev*ry  eye  was  closed,  and  the  pale  moon 
And  stars  alone  shone  conscious  of  the  theft, 
Hot  with  the  Tuscan  grape,  and  high  in  blood, 
Haply  I  stole  unhee^d  to  her  chamber. 

hos,  lliat  miniate  sure  was  lucky. 

Loth,  Oh,  'twas  great ! 
I  found  the  fond,  believing,  love-sick  maid, 
Loose,  unattir*d,  warm,  tender,  full  of  wishes; 
Fierceness  and   pride,   the   guardians   of  her 

honour. 
Were  cbarmM  to  rest,  and  love  alone  was  waking. 
W^ithin  her  rising  bosom  all  was  calm, 
As  peaceful  seas  that  know  no  storms,  and  only 
Are  gently  lifted  up  and  down  by  tides. 
I  snatchM  the  ftlonous,  eolden  opportunity, 
And  with  preTailing,  youthful  ardour  pressM  her; 
Till,  with  short  sighs,  and  murmuring  reluctance. 
The  yielding  &ir  one  gave  me  perfect  happiness. 
EvVi  all  the  live-long  night  we  pMs^d  in  l>liss, 
In  ecstasies  too  fierce  to  last  for  ever; 
At  length  the  mom  and  cold  indilTrencc  came; 
When,  fully  sated  with  the  luscious  banquet, 
I  hastily  took  leave,  and  left  the  nymph- 
To  think  on  what  was  past,  and  sigh  alone. 

Hos.  Tou  saw  her  soon  again? 

XolA.  Too  soon  I  saw  her: 
For,  oh !  that  meeting  was  not  like  the  former: 
I  found  my  heart  no  more  beat  high  with  trans- 

No  more  I  sigh*d  and  languishM  for  enjoyment; 
*^rwas  past,  and  reason  took  her  turn  to  reign, 
While  ev*ry  weakness  fell  before  her  throne. 

Hos.  What  of  the  lady? 

Loth,  With  uneasy  fondness 
She  hung  upon  me,  wepL  and,  sigh'd  and  swore 
She  was  undone ;  talkM  of  a  priest  and  marriage ; 
Of  flying  with  me  from  her  father's  powV; 
CairJ  c^ry  saint  and  blessed  angel  down, 
To  witness  for  her  that  she  was  my  wife. 
I  started  at  that  name. 

Hos,  What  answer  made  you? 

Loth,  None;    but  pretending  sudden  pain 

and  illness, 
EscapM  the  persecution.    Two  nights  since, 
By  message  urgM  and  frequent  importunity, 
.uain  I  saw  her.  Straight  with  tears  and  sighs, 
'With   swelling  breasts,*  with   swooning  and 

distraction,  . 

With  all  the  subtleties  and  pow*rful  arts 
Of  wilfid  woman  laboring  for  her  purpose. 
Again  she  told  the  same  dull,  nauseous  tale. 
Unmoved,    I  beggM  lier  spare   th'  ungrateful 

subject, 
Since  I  resolvM,   that  love  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  flourish  long  inviolate  betwixt  us. 


Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  dialn: 
That  I  would  still  retain  her  in  my  heart, 
IMy  erer  gentle  mistress  and  my  friend; 
But  for  those  other  names  of  wife  and  busbaod 
They  only  meant  ill  nature,  cares,  and  quarrelj 

lios.  How  bore  she  this  reply? 

Loih,    At   first  her  rage   was  dumb,  aoi 

wanted  words; 
But  when  the  storm  found  way,  Hwas  wild  an 

■    loud : 
Mad  as  the  priestess  of  the  Delphic  god, 
Enthusiastic  passion  swelfd  her  breast, 
Enlarged  her  voice,  and  ruffled  all  her  form. 
Proud,  and  disdainful  of  the  love  I  profler'4 
She  calFd  me  villain!  monster!  base  betrayer 
At  last,  in  very  bitterness  of  soul. 
With  deadly  imprecations  on  herself. 
She  vow'd  severely  ne'er  to  see  me  more; 
Then  bid  me  fly  that  minute:- 1  obeyM, 
And,  bowing,  left  her  to  grow  cool  at  leisun 

Hos,  She  has  relented  since,  else  vrby  thi 

message, 
To  meet  the  keeper  of  ner  secrets  bere 
This  morning? 

Loth,  See  the  person  whom  you  namU 

Enter  LcClUA. 

W^ell,  my  ambassadress,  what  must  we  treat  oi 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiant 
Or  does  the  peaceful  olive  grace  your  message 
Is  your  fair  mistress  calmer?  Does  sbe  soften 
And  must  we  love  again  ?  Perhaps  sbe  meai 
To  treat  in  juncture  with  her  new  ally, 
And  make  her  husband  party  to  th*  af  reemen 

Luc,  h  this  well  done,  my  lord?  Uateyo 

put  off 
All    sense  of  human  nature?  Keep  a  little, 
A  little  pity,  to  distinguish  manhood. 
Lest  other  men,though  crueI,should  disclaim  t(m 
And  judge  you  to  be  numbered  with  tbe  brut« 

Loth,  I  see  thou'st  leamM  to  rail. 

Luc.  Pve  leamM  to  weep: 
That  lesson  my  sad  mistress  often  gives  me 
By  day  she  seeks  some  meIanchol)r  sbade, 
To  hide  her  sorrows  from  the  prying  worli 
At  night -she  watches  all  the  long,  long  boud 
And  listens  to  the  winds  and  beating  raia, 
W^ith  sighs  as  loud,  and  tears  that  tali  as  fa' 
Then  ever  and  anon  she  wrings  her  bands, 
And  cries,  false,  false  Lothario! 

Loth.  Oh.  no  more! 
I  swear  thou  It  spoil  thy  pretty  face  with  ayk 
And  thou  hast  beauty  that  may  make  tbyfortud 
Some  keeping  cardinal  shall  dote  upon  tbei 
And  barter  his  church  treasure  for  thy  fresboc 

Luc,  What!  shall  I  sell  my  innocence  s 
^  youth, 
For  wealth  or  titles,  to  perfidious  man?    | 
To  man,  who  makes  his  mirth  of  our  andoiij 
The  base,  professM  betrayer  of  pur  sex ! 
Let  me  ffrow  old  in  all  misfortunes  else, 
Rather  tnan  know  the  sorrows  of  Calistaij 

Loth.  Does  she  send  thee  to  dude  in  her  ben 
I  swear  thou  dost  it  with  so  good  a  grace 
That  I  could  almost  love  thee  for  thy  Irowtui 

Luc,  Read  there,  my  lord,  there,  in  ner  owai 

fines,  [Giving  a  Lt4 

Which  best  cail  tell  the  story  of  her  wod 
That   grief  of  heart  which   your   unkioik 

gives  her. 

LoOi.  {ReadsJ^  Your  crueUf -- Ohedid 
to  mjr  /{iiher—gwe  mjr  hand  to  JUtanud 
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Br  kaVn,  )u  well!  aoch  ever  be  the  giftj 
\\lth  whkk  I  greet  the  roai^  whom  my  soul 
h«tes.  [Aside. 

B«t  lo  go  on —  • 

— o^tfA  ^heari—  honour — too  faiMess — 
vtokntu-^to-morrow  —  last  trouble — lost 

Wono,  I  see,  can  chance  as  well  as  men. 

Sbe  writes  roe  here,  forsaken  as  I  am,. 

Tbt  1  ilioold  hind  my  brows  with  mournful 

willow, 
For  she  bu  ^'t^o  her  band  to  Altamont : 
let  idl  tbe  Bir  inconstant — 
Ltc.  Bffw,  my  lord ! 

IaA,  Sijt  00  more  an^ry  words:  say  to 
Calista, 
TkfaiiBUeslffher  slaves  shall  wait  her  pleasure ; 
b'iiieaa  le^ve  herliappy  husband^s  arms, 
To  liiol  ttpon  so  lost  a  tbin^  as  I  am. 

Ihc  .\Jas!  ibr.pity,  come  with  gentler  looks : 
NNondnoChcrhcart  with  this  unmanly  triumph ; 
hai  ikotA  you  lo?e  her  not,  yet  swear  you  do ; 
So  iioil  dissembling  once  be  virtuous  in  you. 
lotkBil  who  comes  here? 
luf'  The  kridegroom*s  friend,  Horatio. 
Be  nut  not  see  us  here.    To  morrow  early 
Be  at  tbe  garden  gate. 

ioih.  Bear  to  my  fove 

Mt  bixlesl  thoughts,  and  swear  I  will  not  fail.  her. 

[Lukano  putting   up  the  Letter  hastily, 

^rofn  it  as  he  ffoes  out.     Exeunt  Lo- 

iWm  and  Rossano  one   fVa/,  Lucilla 

Enter  Horatio. 
Hv.  5ire  'tis  the  Tcry  error  of  my  eyes; 
naiiag  I  dream,  or  I  beheld  Lothario; 
He  srrm'd  conferring  -with  Calista*s  woman: 
•^  «7  approach  they  started  and  retirM.   . 
UbtUsmess  could  he  have  here,  and  with  her? 
1  iiww  he  bears  tbe  noble  Altamont 
lV.<a$'d  aod  deadly  hate— What  paper's  this? 


{Taking  up' the  Letter. 
fij.  To  Lothario !~.*Sdeath!  CalisU*s  name! 

•  [Opens  it  and  reads. 
Tvur  crueltjr  has  at  lengtli  determined  me ; 
«nrf  /  have  resolt^d  this  morning  to  yield 
"  /*^/«/  aiedience  to  my  father,  and  to 
rwr  my  hand  to  Altamont,  in  spite  of  my 
'^a4iirs#  for  the  false  Lothario.  /  could 
^**t  fvish  I  had  tftai  heart  and  that  honour 
"»  irUw»  fvith  ii,    uphich  jou  hatfe  robbed 

DiniMtion!  to  tbe  rest — 
^^.  oh!  I  fear,  could  I  retrieve  V/w,  / 
fckiirf  again  be  undone  by  tfie  too  faithless, 
^  t>Ki  lovely  Lothario.  27m*  is  the  last 
'^neti  of  my  pen,  and  to-morrOW  shall 
r  thr  last  in  i»hieh  I  will  indulge  my  eyes* 

*  Ij  thall  conduct  you,  if  you  are  kind 
"^V*  to  let  me  see  you;  it  sluill  be  Uie 
Kt  trouble  you  shall  meet  with  from  die 
*'        .  Caljsta. 

'  lost,  indeed !  for  thoa  art  gone  as  far 

*  *W  can  l»e  perdition.  Fire  and  sulphur! 
^-  M  the  sole  avenger  of  such  crimes. 

^  ^t  die  min  were  hut  all  thy  own ! 
^^awihe^'n  make  thy  father  curse  his  age: 
'^6ii  of  this  black  scroll,  the  gentle  Altamont 
*•:,  ohl  1  knorw  bis  heart  is  set  upon  thee) 
-  droop  and  bang  his  discontented  head, 
v  tncrit  scom*d  by  insolent  authority, 


And  never  grace  the  public  with  fa(s  tirtttes.— 
What  if  I  give  this  paper  to  her  father? 
It  follows  that  his  justice  dooms  her  dead. 
And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow ;  hard  return 
For  all  the  good  his  hand  has  heapM  on  us! 
Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  thought — 

Enter  Lavinia. 

Lap.  My  lord! 
Trust  me  it  joys  my  heart  that  I  have  found  you. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  had  left  the  company, 
Before  ray  brother's  nuptial  rites  were  ended. 
They  told  me  you  had  felt  sonie  sudden  illness. 

yftor.  It  were  unjust — No,  let  me  spare  my 

friend. 
Lock  up  the  fatal  secret  in  my  breast. 
Nor  teU  him  that  which  will  undo  bis  ^uiet 

Lav.  What  means  my  lord? 

Hor.  Ha!  said'st  thou,  my  Lavinia? 

Lav..  Alas!   you  know  liot  what  you  make 

me  suffer.. 
Whence  is  that  sigh  ?  And  wherefore  are  your 

Severely  rais'd  to  neav'n?  The  sick  man  thus. 
Acknowledging  the  summons  of  his  fata. 
Lifts  up  his  feeble  hands  and  eyes  for  mercy, 
And  witfi  confusion  thinks  upon  his  exit. 

Hor%   Oh,  no!    thou  hast  mistook  my  sick- 
ness quite; 
These  pangs  are  of  the  soul.    Would  I  had  met 
Sharpest  convulsions,  spotted  pestilence. 
Or  any  other,  deadly  foe  to  life, 
[father  than  heave  beneath  this  load  of  thought! 

Lav.  Alas!  what  is  it?  Wherefore  turn  you 

from  me?' 


Why  did  you  falsely .  call  me  your  Lavinia, 
And  swear  I  was  Horatio's  belter  half, 
Since  now  you  mourn  unkindly  by  yourself. 
And  rob  me  of  my  partnership  of  sadness? 

Hor»  Seek  not  to  linow  wbat  I  would  hide 

from  all. 
But  most  from  thee.  I  never  knew  a  pleasure. 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good. 
But  straight  I  ran  to  bless  thee  with  the  tidings. 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee: 
But  wherefore,   wherelore  should  I  give  tfaee 

pain? 
Then  spare  me,  I  conjure  thee;  ask  no  further} 
Allow  mv  melancholy  thoughts  this  privilege,    < 
And  let   em  brood  in  secret  o'er  their  sorrows. 

Lay.  It  is  enough ;  chide  not,  and  all  is  well  I 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  Horatio, 
.And  ask'd  to  weep  out  part  of  your  misfortunes: 
I  wo'not  press  to  know  ^  what  you  forbid  me. 
Yet,  my  lov'd  lord,  vet  you  must  grant  me  this, 
Forget  your  cares  for  this  one  happy  day. 
Devote  this  day  to  mirth,  and  to  your  Altamont ; 
For  his  dear  sake,  let  peace  be  in  your  looks. 
£v'n  now  the  jocund  bridegroom  waitA  your 

wishes* 
He  thinks  the  priest  has  but  half  bless'd  bi^ 

marriage. 
Till  his  friend  hails  bim  with  the  sound  of  joy. 

Hor,   Ob,  never,  never,  never!    Thou  art 

innocent : 
Simplicity  from  ill,  pure  native  truth, 
Ana  candour  of  the  mind,  adorn  thee  ever; 
But  there  are  siicb,  such  false  ones,  in  the  world, 
Twould  fill  thy  gentle  soul  with  wild  amasemenl 
To  hear  their  story  told. 

Lav,  False  ones,  my  lord! 

Hor*  Fatallyfair  they  are,  and  in  their  smiles 

21 


162 


THE  FAIR  PENITENT. 


[ActU. 


The  graces,  little  Iotcs,  and  young  desires  inbabit; 
But  all  that  gate  upon  *em  are  undone; 
For  they  are  false,  luxurious  in  their  appetites, 
And  all  ibe  beaVn  they  hope  for  is  Tanety : 
One  lover  to  another  still  succeeds, 
Another,  and  another  after  that. 
And  the  last  fool  is  welcome  as  the  former; 
Till  having  lovM  his  hour  out,  he  gives  place, 
And  mingles  with  the  herd  that  went beforehim. 

Lav,  Can  there  he  such,  and  have  they  peace 

of  mind  ? 
Have  they,  in  all  the  series  of  their  changing. 
One  happy  hour?  If  women  are  such  things. 
How  was  r  formM  so  diffVent  from  my  sex? 
My  little  heart  is  satisfyM  with  you; 
You  take  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  cottage 
Which    baril>our^    some    benighted    princely 

stranger, 
Where  the  good  man,  proud  of  his  hospitality. 
Yields  all  his  homely  awelling  to  his  guest, 
And  hardly  keeps  a  comer  for  himself. 

Hor,  On,  were  they  all  like  thee,  men  would 

adore  *em. 
And  all  the  business   of  Ibeir  lives  be  loving; 
The  nuptial  band  should  be  the  pledge  of  peace, 
And  all  domestic  cares  and  quarrels , cease ! 
The  world  should  learn  to  love  by  virtuous  rules, 
And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

\KxeunU 

ACT  11. 

ScsNS  I. — A  HaiL 

Enter  Calista  and  Lvcilla. 
Cai,  Be  dumb  for  ever,  silent  as  the  grave, 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  officious  love  distuA 
My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy.. 
If  thou  wilt  sooth  me,  tell  some  dismal  tale 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  despair; 
For,  oh!    Fve   gone   around  through  all  my 

thoughts^ 
But  all  are  indignation,  love,  or  shame. 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  is  lost  for  ever. 
Luc.  Why  do  you  follow  still  that  wand - 

ring  fire, 
That  has  misled  your  weary  steps,  and  leaves  you 
Benighted  in  a  wilderness  olwoe. 
That  false  Lothario  ?  Turn  from  the  deceiver; 
Turn,  and  behold  where  gentle  Altamont, 
Sighs  at  your  feet,  and  woos  you  to  be  happy. 
Co/.  Away!  I  think  not  of  him.  My  sad  soul 
Has  form!d  a  dismal,  melancholy  scene, 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wish  to  find; 
An  unfrequented  vale,  oVrgrown  with  trees 
Mossy  and  old,  within  whose  lonesome  shade 
Ravens  and  birds  iU-omenM  only  dwell: 
No  sound  to  break  the  silence,  but  a  brook 
That  bubbling  winds  among  the  weeds :  no  mark 
.  Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there. 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch. 
Who  bad' lone  since,  like  me,  by  love  undone. 
Sought  that  sad  place  out  to  despair  and  die  in. 
Imc»  Alas,  for  pity! 
Cal.  There  I  fain  would  hide  me 
From  the  base  world,  from  maKce,  and  from 

shame; 
For  *tis  the  solemn  counsel  of  my  soul 
Never  to  live  with  public  \o%s  of  honour: 
Tis  fiz^d  to  die,  ratber  than  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  affected  she  that  tells  my  story, 
And  blesses  her  good  stars  that  she  is  virtuoas. 
To  be  a  tale  for  tools !  Scom*d  by  the  women, 
And  pity*d  by  the  men!  Oh|  insupportable! 


Luc.   Oh|  bear  me,  hear  your  CTcr  laillifttl 

creature! 
By  all  the  good  I  wish,  by  all  the  ill 
My  trembling  heart  forebodes,  letmeeotreatyoo 
Never  to  see  this  faithless  man  again; 
Let  me  forbid  his  coming. 

CaL  On  thy  life 
I  charge  thee  no :  my  genius  drives  me  on; 
I  must,  I  will  bcholo  him  once  again: 
Perhaps  it  is  the  crisis  of  my  fate. 
And  tnis  one  interview  shall  end  my  cares. 
My  laboring  heart,  that  swells  with  indignation, 
Heaves  to  discharge  the' burden;  that  onc« donCf 
The  busy  thing  snail  rest  within  its  cell, 
And  never  beat  again. 

Luc,  Trust  not  to  that: 
Rage  is  the  shortest  passion  of  omr  soolt: 
Like  narrow  brooks  that  rise  with  sudden  skoVrs. 
It  swells  in  haste,  and  falls  again  as  soon; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  flow  in. 


And  the  deceiver,  love,  supplies  its  pi: 
CaL   I  have  been  wronged  enough 


acci 
to 


Afirai 


my  temper 
St  the  smooth  delpsion;  but,  alasl 
e  not   my   weakness,   gentle  maid,  kui 
pity  me) 
A  woman^s  sofhiess  hangs  about  me  still; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  my  £dU/. 
I  swear  I  could  not  see  the  dear  betrayer 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  (ocgiv% 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  all, 
And  quite  forget  *twae  be  that  bad  undone  me. 

[£xJI  LuciXia. 
Ha!  Altamont!   Calista,  now  be  wary. 
And  guard  thy  souPs  excesses  with  dissembling. 
Nor  let  this  hostile  husband**  eyes  eiplore 
The  warring  passions  and  tumiittuous  tbou^bti 
That  rage  within  thee,  and  deform  thy  reason 

Enter  Axtamqnt. 

AlL  Be  gone,  my  cares,  I  give  you  to  the  win^s 
Far  to  be  borne,  iar  from  Uie  happy  Altamoat 
Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year; 
She  crowns  the  seasons  with  suspicious  bcaQt> 
And  bids  ev*n  all  my  hoim  be  good  and  jo}'fu 
CaL  If  I  were  ever  mistress  of  sucb  happinei' 
Oh!  wherefore  did  I  play  th* unthrifty  foo), 
And,  wasting  all  on  others^  leave  myself 
Without  one  tliought  of  joy  to  give  me  comfoil 
AU.    Oh,  mighty  love!    SWll   iKat  £>ir  E» 

profane 
This  thy  ^reat  festival  with  frowsM  andsadnev 
I  swear  it  sha^not  be,  for  I   vrill  woo  tbe<: 
With  sighs  so  moving,  with  so  warm  a  transpo' 
That  thou  shalt  Catch  the  geatle  flame  from  v 
And  kindle  into  joy. 
^  Col,  I  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Sucb  hearts  as  ours  were  never  pair'd  abo' 
III  suited  to  each  other:  joinM,  Dot  niatch*(i 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  foe  to  both. 
Has  wrought  this  fatal  marriage  to  undo  u 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  mtn 
How  very  much  we  differ.     EVn  this  day, 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecatacy  and  transp 
I'o  me  brings  nothing  that    should  make 

bless  it. 
Or  think  it  better  than  the  day  before. 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  time. 
That  cfttly  took  its  turn,  and  ^viFaa  forrottei 
AU,   u  to   behold    thee    as    my    |4edge 

happiness, 
Tfo  know  none  fair,   none  cmcellent,  but  tl 
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(f  liill  to  fe%e  tbee  witii  onwearyM  constancy, 
TVoiigfi  ct'ij  season,  eyVy  change  of  life, 
Be  worth  the  ieast  return  of  grateful  love, 
Ob,  Ihea  tet  my  Calista  bless  this  day, 
.\ji^  set  it  down  for  iuippy, 

CaL  Tis  the  day 
bvUchmj  frtber  gave  my  band' to  AUamont; 
\s  tach,  I  will  remember  it  for  ever. 

£ii<rr  SaoLTO,  IloiiATio,  andhAyimJL. 

ScL  Ltt  mirth  go  on,    let  pleasure  know 
no  pause, 
Bot  fill  up  fT*ry  minute  of  this  day. 
Ttt  joan,  Bj  children,  sacred  to  your  loves; 
Iht ^mtm  son  himself  for  you  looks  gay; 
Ut  tiiatt  (at  Allamont  and  for  Calista. 
let  that  he  music,  let  the  -master  touch 
rite  tprigbtJy^  string  and  softly-breathing  flute, 
Till  hannoay  rouse  evVy  gentle  passion ; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  lose  her  fears  in  love, 
.\iMi  ihe  fierce  youth  to  languish  at  her  feet, 
fie<io:  ev'o  age  itself  is  cheerM  with  music; 
it  mktt  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth, 
Calls M past  joys,  and  warms  us  into  transport. 

hit  care  my  gates  be  open,  bid  all  welcome ; 
M  vho  itjoice  with  me  to-day  are  friends : 
I't  each  iuolge  his  genius,  each  be  glad, 
i«n^  and  free,  and  swell  the  feast  with  mirth ; 
The  iprightlT  howl  sball  cbeerfuUy  go  round, 
^oae  ihal  be  graTe,  »or  too  severely  wise ; 
Lmms  and  disappointments,  cares  a ncf  poverty, 
The  rich  nan's  msolencc;  and  great  mans  scorn, 
la  wiae  ibO  be  forgotten  all.     To-morrow 
^^  ill  he  ioo  toon  to  think  and  to  be  wretched, 
Ohgrmt  vepowVs,  that  I  may  see  these  happy, 
{Poiniing^  tb  AUamont  and  Calista, 
Cowplrt^  blest,  and  I  hare  life  enough ! 
Aaii  leaTr  the  rest  indifferently  to  fate.  [  Exeunt, 
H^r.  Wliat  if,  while  all  are  here  mtent  on 
revelling, 
I  fniateljr  went  forth,  and  sought  Lothario  ? 
Ttttlriter  may  be  fbrgM !  periiaps  the  wantonness 
t>fluf  tain  youth,  to  stain  a  lady*s  fame; 
l^^ps  his  malice  to  disturb  ray  fnend. 
^K  bo!  my  heart  forebodes  it  must  be  true. 
Mithoo^t,  cv*n  now,  I  markM  the  starts  of  guilt 
T&attbook  her  soul;  though  damn*d  dissimulation 
^^TTfo'd  her  dark  thoughts,  and  set  to  public  view 
^  >penotts  face  of  innocence  and(  beauty. 
^^  ith  Mch  smooth  looks  and  many  a  gentle  word, 
7^  iini  bar  she  beguiPd  her  easy  lord; 
T«*>  Uind  with  love  and  beauty  to  beware, 
H**  frtt  wrt hinking  m  the  fatal  snare ; 
^r  conJd  believe  Ihat  such  a  heavenly  face 
H»<l  hargaioM    with   the   devil,   to.  damn   her 
wretched  race.  \EaiL 

^»lll.— 77/e  Garden  o/SciOLTo's  Palace. 
£nter  Lothario  and  Rossano. 

1^.  To  tell  thee  then  the  purport  of  my 
thoughts ; 
ihe  Josf  of  this  fond  paper  would  not  give  me 
^  nome ot  of  disquiet,  were  it  not 
^}  instniment  ot  vengeance  on  this  Altamont ; 
'ItWoit  I  mean  to  wait  some  opportunity 
^M  tfirakiae  with  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 

Aos.  I  wish  TOO.  sir,  to  think  upon  the  danger 
^l-«ingseeo ;  to-day  theirfriends  are  round  Vm ; 
^  ao\  eye  that  fights  by  chance  on  you, 
'^A\  put  your  life  and  safety  to  the  hazard. 

[EaceunL 


Enter  Horatio. 
Hor,  Still   I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of 

mischief. 
Some  artifice  beneath.    Lothario^s  father! 
I  know  him  well;  he  was  sagacious,  cunning. 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  peaceful  counsels, 
But  of  a  cold,  unactive  hand  in  war; 
Yet,  with  these  coward^s  virtues,  he  undid 
My  unsuspecting,  valiant,  honest  friend. 
This  son,  if  fame  mistakes  not^  is  more  hot, 
More  open  and  unartful — 

He-enter  LoTHARio  and  RossANo. 

Ha!  he*s  here!  Seeing  lam. 

Loth,  Damnation!  He  again!— This  second 

time 
To-day  he  has  crossM  me  like  my  evil  genius. 
.  Hor,  I  sought  you,  sir. 
Xo#^  * Tis  well  then  I  am  found. 
Hot*  *Tiswellyouare.  The  man  who  wrongs 

my  friend 
To  the  earth's  utmost  verge  I  would  pursue. 
No  place,  though  e*er  so  holy,  should  protect  him ; 
No  shape  that  artful  fear  e*er  formM  should 

hide  him, 
Till  he  fair  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 
XoiA.*Ha!   dpst  thou  know  me?  that  I  am 

Lothario? 
As  great  a  name  as  this  proud  cttv  boasts  of. 
Who  is  this  mighty  man,  then,  tnis  Horatio, 
That  I  should  basely  hide  me  from  his  anger, 
Lest  he  should  chide  me  for  his  friend's  dis- 
pleasure ? 
Hor,  The  br^ve,  His  true,  do  never  shun 

the  light; 
Just  are  their  thoughts,  and  open  are  their 

tempers. 
Still  ^re  they  found  in  the  fair  face  of  day, 
And  b^aVn  and  men  are  judges  of  their  actions. 
LoHu  Such  let  'em  be  of  mine;  there's  not 

a  purpose 

Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  hand  acted, 

But  I  could  well  have  bid  the  world  look  on, 

And  what  I  once  durst  do,  have  dar'd  to  justify. 

Hor,  Where  was  this  open  boldness,  tnis  free 

spirit. 
When  but  this  very  morning  I  surpris'd  thee,    • 
In  base,  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
And  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  wretch. 
To  sell  her  lady^s  secrets,  stain  her  honour, 
And,  with  a  forgVl  contrivance,  blast  her  virtue  ? — 
At  sight  of  me  thou  fled'st. 
LotJu  Ha!  fled  from  thee? 
Hor,  Thou  fled'st,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like 

a  thief, 
A  pilferer,  descry'd  in  some  dark  comer, 
vVho  there  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent. 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers. 
Loth,  Slave!  Tillain! 

\Offers  todroiMf;  Rossano  liolds  him,  . 
itof.  Hold,  my  lord!  think  where  you  are, 
Think  how  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  honour 
It  were  to  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place, 
And  shock  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 
Loth,  Then,   since    thou   dost  provoke  my 

vengeance,  know 
I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  all 
Which  the  sea  wafts  to  our  Ligurian  shore. 
But  that  the  joys  I  reap'd  with  that  fond  wanton, 
The  wife  of  Altamont,  should  be  as  public 
As  is  the  noon-day  sun^  air,  earth,  or  water, 
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Or  any  common  benefit  of  nature. 

Tbink^st  tbou  I  meant  tbe  abame  sbould   be 

conceard  ? 
Ob,  no!   by  bell  and  Tengeance,  all  I  ^wanted 
Wai  some  fit  messenger  to  bear  tbe  news 
To  tbe  dull  doating  busoand:  now  I  bave  found 

bim, 
And  tbou  art  be. 

Hor,  I  bold  tbee  base  enough 
To  break  tbrough  law,  and  spurn  at  sacred  order. 
And  do  a  bru.lal  injury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  young  lord ;  I  think  Calista 
Too  nice,  too  nob(e,  and  too  great  of  soul, 
To  be  the  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  tbou  art. 
.    *^rwas  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man. 
To  forge  a  scroll  so  viilanous  and  loose, 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady*s  name: 
These  are  the  mean  dishonest  arts  of  cowards, 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot. 
Ransack  for  mistresses  tb*  unwholesome  stews, 
And  never  know  the  worth  of  virtuous  love. 

Loih.  Think'st  tbou  I  forg'd  tbe  letter?  Think 

so  still, 
Till  tbe  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  face. 
And  boys  shall  boot  the  cuckold  as  be  passes. 

Jlor,  Away !  no  woman  could  descend  so  low : 
A  skipping,  dancing,  worthless  tribe  you  are; 
Fit  only  for  yourselves,  you  herd  together ; 
And  wncn  tbe  circling  glass  warms  your  vain 

hearts, 
You  talk  of  beauties  that  you  never  saw, 
And  fancy  raptures  that  you  never  knew. 

Loih.  But  that  I  do  not  hold  it  worth  my  leisure, 
I  could  produce  such  damning  proofs 

Hor,  Tis  false! 
You  blast  the  fair  with  lies,  because  they  scorn 

Hate  you  like  age,  like  ugliness  and  impotence : 
Rather  than  make  you  blest,  they  would  die 

virgins, 
And  stop  tbe  propagation  of  mankind. 

Lo/?i.  It  is  tbe  curse  of  fools  to  be  secure, 
And  that  be  thine  and  Altamont^s.  Dream  on; 
Nor  think  upon  my  vengeance  till  thou  feePst  it. 

Hor,  Hold,   sin    another   word,   and   then 

farewell, 
t     Though  I  think  greatly  of  Calisla's  virtue. 
And  hold  it  far  beyond  thy  power  to  hurt ; 
Yet,  as  she  shares  the  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  with  blood, 
And  kept  at  life*s  expense,  I  must  not  have 
(Mark  me,  young  sir)  her  very  name  profaned. 
Learn  to  restrain  the  licence  of  your  speech ; 
*l'is  held  you  are  too  lavish.  When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  fools,  talk  of  vour  dress. 
Of  dice,  of  whores,  of  horses,  ancf  yourselves ; 
^is  safer,  and  becomes  your  understandings. 

Loth,  What  if  we  pass  beyond  this  solemn 

order. 
And,  in  defiance  of  the  stem  Horatio, 
Indulge  our  gayer  thoughts,  let  laughter  loose, 
And  use  bis  sacred  friendship  for  our   mirth? 

Hor.  *Tis  well,  sir,  you  are  pleasant — 

Loth,  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  yet  has  uncontrolM  pur^uM, 
I  would  not  turn  aside  from  my  least  pleasure. 
Though  all  thy  force  were  arm*d  to  bar  my  way ; 
But  like  the  birds,  great  nature*is  happy  com- 
moners, 
That  haunt  in  woods,  in  meads,  and   ilowVy 

gardens,. 
Rifle  the  sweets  and  taste  the  choicest  fruity 
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Yet  scorn  to  ask  ^e  lordly  ownei^s  leave. 
Hpn    What  liberty  has  vain  presumptuous 

youth. 
That  tbou  sbouldjt  dare  provoke  me  unchastis'd? 
But  henceforth,  boy,  I  warn  thee,  shun  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  place 
Again  tbou^rt  found,  expect  a  puoishment,- 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  ioiurj, 
Elxact  from  those  who  wrong  *em  muco,  e^'u 

death ; 
Or    something    worse:    an   injurM  busbaad^s 

vengeance 
Shall  print  a  thousand  wounds,  tear  thy  fine  form, 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heavV 

Loth.   Is  then  my^way  in  Genoa  prescribe 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamoot, 
A  talking  sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  taverns, 
And  vouches  for  his  valour^s  reputation? 
Hor,  Away!    thy  speech  is  fouler  than  iby 

manners. 
Loth,  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vile,  bis 

parasite ; 
A  beggar*s  parasite! 
Hor,  Now  learn  humanity, 
\Offers  to  strike  him  ;  Rossano  interpotet, 
iSince  brutes  and  boys  are  only  taught  with  blows. 
Loth,  Damnation  !  \J^X  ^^^' 

Ross,  Hold,  this  goes  no  farther  here. 
Loth,  Oh,  Rossano! 
Or  give  me  way,  or  tbou*rt  no  more  my  friend. 
Ros,   Sciolto  s  servants,  sir,  have  la*en  ib' 

alarm ; 
You^ll  be  oppressM  by  numbers.    Be  advisM, 
Or  I  must  force  you  hence. 

Loth,  This  woiiot  brook  delay; 
W^est  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the'  rocks, 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to-morrow,  I  expect  lbcf| 
Thy  single  band  to  mine. 
Jnor.  TU  meet  tbee  there. 
Lot^  To-morrow,  oh,  my  better  stars  I  t(n 

morrow 

Exert  your  influence;  shine  strongly  for  roe | 

*l'is  not  a  common  conquest  I  would  ^iu, 

Since  love-as  vrell  as  arms  must  grace  my  Inumpl 

[Exeunt  Lottiario  and  Rossan^ 

Hor,  Two  nours  ere  noon  to-morrow^  b^ 

ere  that 
He  sees  Cajista!  Oh,  unthinking  fool— 
NVbat  if  I  urg*d  her  with  tbe  crime  and  dansH 
If  any  spark  from  heav*n  remain  unquencV^ 
Within   her   breast,   my  breath    perhaps  tai 

wake  it. 
Could  I  but  prosper  there,  I  would  not  dou 
My  combat  with  tnat  loud  vain-glorious  hoast^ 
Were  you,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  w^homyetruj 
Did  you  but  think  how  seldom  fools  are  ju 
So  many  of  your  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  faithless  men,  compb'^ 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  love  has  made. 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  betra\'i 
ConvincM  by  reason,  they  your  powV confess^ 
PleasM  to  be  happy,  as  you  re  pleased  to  hle$>^ 
And,  conscious  of  your  worth,  can  never  loxc 

you  less,   '  f  A* 

ACT  III. 

Scnfitl,—An  Apartment  in  SciOLt6*s  Pahi 

Enter  Sciolto  and  Calista. 

Sci,  Now,  by  my  life,  my  honour,  ^  I 
•  much! 

Have  I  not  markM  thee,  wayivard  as  thou 
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Pmme  ami  snlJen  all  thia  day  of  joy? 
Wittt  tftrj  heart  was   cheered   and  jnirth 

went  round, 
Sorrow,  disakasiire,  and  repining  anguish 
^jl  on  thj  DFOw. 

CviL  b  tben  the  task  of  duty  half  performM  ? 
na»oot^oiir  daughter  given  herself  to  Altamont, 
)irLifd'tbe  native  freedom  of  her  will 
To  SD  imperious  busband^s  lordly  rulei 
To  emifr  a  falher^s  stem  command  ? 
Sci  uotk  tltoa  complain  ? 
(mL  For  pilv  do  not  iirown  then, 
If  io  dopke  of  all  my  vow^d  obedience, 
A  a^  kvab  out,  or  a  tear  falls  by  chance: 
For,  olkl  (bl  sorrow  which  has  drawn  your 

anger, 
is  the  ud  oative  of  Calista*s  breast. 

SciSofr  hj  the  sacred  dust  of  that  dear  saint 
TmiirastHmodier;  by  her  wondrous  goodness, 
Hfr  fofif  bcr  tender,  most  complying  sweetness, 
Isvtar,  somesullen  thought  that  shuns  the  light, 
Loria  Dsdcroealh  that  sadness  in  thy  visage. 
Bui  aaii  ne  well,  though  hy  yon  heaven  I 

love  tfaee 
Aj  nadi,  I  diinl,  as  a  fond  parent  can ; 
)<tik>Bldsltbou  (which  the  powVs  ahove  forbid) 
Tff  itlin  ibe  lionour  of  thy  name  with  infamy, 
rj  cut  Ikce  off,  as  one  whose  impious  hands 
iM  reol  asnader  nature^s  nearest- ties, 
^>Ud  once  difidcd,  never  join  again. 
To^T  r%e  made  9  noble  youth  thy  husband ; 
<>oitti^weU  his  worth;  reward  his  love; 
lie  viUiB^  to  be  happy,  and  thou  art  so. 

[Exit 
fjoL  flow  liard  is  the  condition  of  our  stx^ 
Tittot«>i  n'ry  sUtc  of  life  the  slaves  of  man ! 
Io  ^^  dear  delightful  days  of  youth 
( ri«N)  ^ijicr  dictates  to  our  wills, 
^  drah  cot  pleasure  with  a  scanty  hand. 
T?  ki|  tk  tyrant  husband^s  reign  succeeds ; 
rrMid  with  opinion  of  superior  reason, 
■'•'  W>Us  domestic  business  and  devotion 
y  "vc  arc  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  us, 
Li'  cloistered  idiots »   from  the.   world^s  ac- 
quaintance, 
W  all  ibe  joys  oTfreedom.  Wherefore  arc  we 
^r«  »ilb  high  souls,  but  to  assert  ourselves, 
^Mi'  off  thb  vile  obedience  they  exact, 
^'  daim  an  equal  empire  o*er  the  world  ? 

\She  sits  dovpit* 

Enter  Horatio. 
^  Mor.  Ske*s  here !  yet,  oh !  my  tongue  is  at  a  loss. 
•'**  me,  some  powV,  that  happy  art  of  speech, 
^•'  ^s  my  purpose  up  in  gracious   words ; 
Vi'S  a*  may  softly  steal  upon  her  soul, 
^'f-  o^er  waken  the  tempestuous  passions. 
•'  "avotbe  weeps! — Forgive  me,  fairCalista, 
,  fShe  starts  up. 

'  ^tnome  on  privilege  of  friendship, 
' '  <  ID  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
'•^t  Lun  }oiir  peace,  and  quench  those  eyes 
in  tears. 

^^  To  steal  anlook*d  for,  00  my   private 

sorrow, 
f['^  not  the  man  of  honour,  nor  the  friend, 
^ y^'r  means  the  spy. 

/f V.  Intodly  said ! 

''  '^ !  at  sure  as  you  accuse  me  falsely, 

■  '•'  to  prove  mvself  Calista*s  friend. 

'  '•    \ois  are  my  lrasband*s  friend,  the  friend 
of  Allamoul ! 


Hor,  Are  you  not  one?  Are  you  not  joinM 

by  heaven, 
Each  interwoven  with  the  other's  fate? 
Then  who  can  ffivc/his  friendship  but  to  one  ? 
Who  can  be  Altamont*s  and  not  Calista*s?, 
Co/.  Force,  and  the  wills  of  our  imperious 

rulers. 
May  hind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain; 
But  minds  will  still  look  back  to  their  own  choice. 
Hor,  When  souls  that  should  agree  to  will  . 

the  same, 
To  have  one  common  object  for  their  wishes. 
Look  different  wa^s ,  regardless  of  each  other, 
Think  what  a  tram   of  wretchedness  ensues: 
Love  shall  be  banish*d  from  the  genial  bed, 
The  night  shall  all  he  lonely  and  unquiet. 
And  ev  ry  day  shall  be  a  day  of  cares. 

Cat,    Then   ail   the  boasted    office    of   thy 

friendship. 
Was  but  to  tell  Calista  what  a  wretch  she  iv. 
Alas!  what  needeth  that? 
Ifor,  Oh!  rather  say, 
I  came  to  tell  her  how  she  might   be  happy; 
To  sooth  the  secret  anguish  of  her  soul ; 
To  comfort  that  fair  mourner,  that  forlorn  one, 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 
Cai,   Say,   thou,   to    whom   this  paraaise  is 

known. 
Where  lies  the  blissful  region  ?  Mark  my  way 

to  it; 
For,  obf  His  sure,  I  long  to  he  at  rest. 

Jlor.  Then — to  be   good  is  to  be  happy — 

Angels 
Are   happier   than   mankind,   because   they're 

better. 
Guilt  is  the  source  of  sorrow;  'tis  the  fiend, 
Th'  avenging  fiend,  that  follows  us  behind  . 
With  whips  and  stings.  The  blest  know  none 

of  this. 
But  rest  in  everlasting  peace  of  mind. 
And  find  the  height  of  all  their  heav'n  is  goodness. 
(Sal.  And  what  bold  parasite's  officious  tongue 
Shall  dare  to  tax  Calista's  name  with  guilt!* 
jCfor.  None  should;  but  'tis  a  busy,  talking 

world. 
That  with  licentious  hr^th  blows  like  the  wind. 
As  freely  on  the  palace  as  the  cottage. 

Cot,   VVhat  mystic  riddle  lurks  be.neath  thy 

words, 
Which  thou  wouldst  seem  unwilling  to  express. 
As  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtue? 
Away  with  this  ambi^uqps  shuCQing  phrase. 
And  let  thy  oracle  be  understood. 
Hor.  Lothario! 

Cat.  Ha !  what  wouldst  thou  mean  hy  him  ? 

Hor,  Lotbario  and  Calista! — Thus  they  join 

Two  names,  which  heav*n  decreed  should  never 

meet. 
Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  populous  city 
A  shameful  tale  to  tell,  for  •)ublic  sport, 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one, 
Who  plightcci  to  a  noble  youth  her  faith, 
When  she  had  giv'n  her  honour  to  a  wretch. 
Cal  Death  and  confusion  I  Have  I  liv'd  to  this  f 
Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  insolence  ! 
To  he  the  sport  of  a  loose  rufliao's  tongue! 
Thus  to  be  us'd !  tlius !  like  the  vilest  creature 
That  ever  was  a  slave  to  vice  and  infamy. 
Hor.  By  honour  "and  fair  truth,  you  ^vrong 

me  much ; 
For,  on  my  soul,  nothing  but  strong  necessity 
Could  urge  my  tongue  to  this  ungrateful  office. 
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I  came  with  strong  reluctance,  as  if  death 
Had  stood  across  my  way  to  saye  your  booour. 
Yours  and  Sciolto^s,  yours  and  Aitamont*s; 
Like  one  who  ventures  through  a  burning  pile, 
To  save  his  tender  wife,  witb  all  her  brood 
Of  little  fondlings,  from  the  dreadful  ruin. 

Ctil,  Is  this  the  famous  friend  of*  Altamont, 
For  noble  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  renoMmM? 
Is  this  the  tale-bearing  officious  fellow, 
That  watches  ibr  intelliirence  from  eyes; 
This  wretched  Argus  of  a  jealous  husband, 
That  fills  his  easy  ears  with  monstrous  tales, 
And   makes   him   toss,   and   rave,   and  wreak 

at   length 
Bloody  revenge  on  his  defenceless  wife. 
Who  guiltless  dies,  because  ber  fool  ran  mad? 

Hor,  Alas !  this  rage  is  vain ;  for  if  your  fame 
Or  peace  be  worth  your  care,  'you<must  be  calm, 
Ana  listen  to  the  means  are  leA  to  save  *em. 
*Tis  now  the  lucky  minute  of  your  fate. 
B^'  me  your  genius  speaks,  by  me  it  warns  you. 
Never  to  see  that  cursed  Lothario  more; 
L^nless  you  mean  to   be  despised,  be  shunned 
By  all  our  virtuous  maids  and  noble  matrons; 
LTnless  you  have  devoted  this  rare  beauty 
To  infamy,  diseases,  prostitution — 

CiU*  Dishonour  blast  thee,  base,  unmanner^d 
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That  dar*st  forget  my  birth,  and  sacred  sei,  • 
And  shock  me  with  the  rude,  unhallowM  sound ! 

Hor,  Here  kneel,  and  in  the  awful  face   of 

beav'n 
Breathe  out  a  solemn  vow,  never  to  see, 
Nor  think,,  if  possible,  on  him  that  ruined  thee; 
Or,  by  my  Aitamont^s  dear  life,  I  swear. 
This  paper;  nay,  you  must  not  fly— This  paper, 

[Holding  her* 
This  guilty  paper  shall  divulge  your  shame. 

CaL    vVhat  meanest  thou    by   that  paper? 

What  contrivance 
Hast  thou  been  forging  to  deceive  my  father; 
To  tui  n  his  heart  affamst  his  wretched  daughter ; 
That  Altamont  ana  thou  may  share  bis  wealth? 
A  wrong  like  this  will  make  me  ev^n  forget 
The  weakness  of  my  sex, — Oh,  for  a  sword. 
To  urge  my  vengeance  on  the  Tillain^s  band 
That  forg'd  the  scroll ! 

Hor.  Behold !  Can  this  be  forg*d? 
See  where  Calista^s  name  — 

[Shotting  0ie  Letier  near. 

Col.  To  atoms  thus,  [Tearing  iL 

Thus  let  me  tear  the  vile,  detested  falsehood, 
The  wicked,  lying  evidence  of  shame. 

Hor.  (Confusion ! 

6a/.  Henceforth,  thou  officious  fool, 
Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  ev*n  on  thy  life. 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue. 
I  am  mvself  the  guardian  of  my  honour, 
And  will  not  bear  so  insolent  a  monitor. 

Enter  Altamokt. 

Mi.  NVhcre  is  my'  life,  my  love,  my  charm- 
ing bride, ' 
Jt))   of  my  heart,  and  pleasure  of  my  eyes? 
Disordered! — and  in  tears! — Horatio  too! 
My  friend  is  in  amaze  —  What  can  it  mean? 
Tell  me,  Calista,  who  has  done  thee  wrong. 
That  my  swift  sword  may  find  out  the  oflTender, 
And  do  thee  ample  justice. 

CaL  Turn  to  nim. ' 

Aii.  Horatio! 

CaJ.  To  that  insolent. 


Ait.  My  friend! 
Could  he  do  this  ?  Have  I  not  found  bim  iu&(, 
Honest  as  truth  itself?   and  could  he  break 
The  sanctity  of  friendship  ?  Could  he  wound 
The  heart  of  Altamont  in  his  Calista? 

Cal.  I  thought  what   iustice   I  should  bnd 

from  thee! 
Go  fawn  upon  him,  listen  to  his  talei 
Thou  art  perhaps  confederate  m  his  mischief, 
And  wilt  believe  the  legend.  If  he  tells  it. 

Alt.  Oh,  impious !  what  presumptuous  wretch 

shall  dare 
To  oiTer  at  an  injary  like  that? 
Priesthood,  nor  age,  nor  cowardice  itself. 
Shall  save  him  from  the  fury  of  ray  vengeance. 

Ctf^Theman  who  darMiodoitwasUoratio; 
Thy  darling  friend ;   Hwas  Altamont*s  Horatio. 
But  mark  me  well;  while  thy  divided  heart, 
Doles  on  a  villain  that  has  wrongM  me  thus, 
No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  bated  bed. 
Nor  can  my  cruel  father^s  powV  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister:  there,  well  p)eas'd 
Religious  hardships  will  I  learn  to  bear. 
To  £ist  and  freeze  at  midnight  hours  of  prajV 
Nor  think  it  bard,  within  a  lonely  cell, 
With  melancholy,   speechless  saints  to  dwdi 
But  bless  the  day  1  to  thai  refuge  ran, 
Free  from  the  marriage  chain,    and  li'om  tlu 

tyrant,  man.  [£'r^ 

Alt  She*s  gone ;  and  as  she  went,  ten  ibou 

sand  fires 
Shot  from  her  angry  eyes ;  as  if  she  meant 
Too  well  to  keep  the  cruel  tow  she  made. 
Now,  as  thou  art  a  man,  Horatio,  tell  me, 
What  means  this  wild  confusion  in  thy  looii 
As  if  thou  wert  at  variance  w^ith  thyself, 
Madness  and  reason  combating  witli  thee. 
And  thou  wert  doubtful  irrbicb  should  get  t) 

better? 

Hon  I  would  be  dumb  for  ever;  but  tbv  b 
Has  othervnse  decreed  it.     Thou  bast  seen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul^  that  fair  Calista; 
Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

Alt  I  have  seen  ber  weep ; 
I  have  seen  that  lovely  one,   that  dear  Calu 
Complaining,  in  the  bitterness  of  sorrow, 
That    thou,    my    friend    Horatio,    thou   b 

wrong*d  her. 

Hor.   That  I  have  wrong'd   ber!    Had  I 

eyes  been  fed 
From  that  rich  stream  which  warms  her  bei 

and  numberM 
For  ev^ry  falling  tear  a  drop  of  blood, 
It  had  not  been  too  much;  for  she  hai  rd 

thee, 
Ev*n  thee,  my  Altamont  She  has  undone  li 

Alt  Dost  thou  join  ruin  "with  Calista*s  nai 
W^hat  is  so  fair,  so  exquisitely  good? 
Is  she  not  more  than  painting  can  e&pres^ 
Or  youthful  poets  fancy  \%*hen  they  lo^e? 
Does  she  not  come,  like  wisdom,  or  good  forti 
Beplete    with    blessings,    giiring    wealth 

honour? 

Hor.  It  had  been  better  thou  badst   li> 

beggar, 
And  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men^a  surly  <i* 
Than  to  have  matchM  with  one  so  false,  so  I 

Alt.  It  is  too  much  for  friendship  to  allo^^ 
Because  I  tamely  bore  the  wrong  thou  did«l 
Thou  dost  avow  the  barbVous,  brutal  pan 
And  urge  the  injury  ev^n  to  my  fact*. 

>Hor.i  see  she  has  got  possession  of  ll»>  I 
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Sk  lias  ckannM  thee*  Kke  a  siren,  to  her  )>ed, 
Whk  looks  of  k>Te,  and  with  enchanting  sounds : 
Too  bie  the  rocks  and  quicksands  wijT  appear, 
Wbca  Uioo  art  wrcckM  upon  the  faithless  shore, 
Tkcs  Taioiy  wish  thou  hadst  not  lefl  thjr  friend, 
To  iJBlIow  her  delusion. 
JJLUify  friendship 
Does  dnihshlr  deny  my  love  a  room, 
it  ii  not  worth  my  keeping;  I  disclaim  it 
Hor.  CaoBst  thoit  so  soon  forget  what  F^e 
been  .to  thee? 
1  ikar^J  ihe  task  of  nature  with  thy  £ither, 
And  ibffli'd  with  care  thy  unezperiencM  youth 
To  viriae  and  to  amM. 

Tbr  BoUe  6ther,    oh,  thou  light  young  man! 
\Vo«kl  he  have   us*d  me  thus  ?   One  fortune 

fed   us; 
For  kis  was  erer  mine,  mine  his,  and  both- 
Tofftlier  flourishM,  and  together  fell 
He  calTd  ne  friend,  like  thee:  would  he  hare 

left  me 
Tkas  lor  a  woman,  and  a  rile  one,  too  ? 
JiL  Thou    canst   not,   darst  not  mean   it! 
Speak  again, 
Six,  vho  b  Tile;   out  dare  not  name  Calista. 
)f9r,  Ikadnol  spoke  at  first,  unless  compelPd, 
Ud  HarcM  to  dear  myself;  but  since  Thus  urgM 
1  mmst  avow,  I  do  not  know  a  viler. 
Ml  Tkon  wert  my  Cither's  friend;  he  IotM 
thee  well ; 
A  kisd  of  venerable  mark  of  him 
HjBfft  nnnd  thee,  and  protects  thee  from  my 

vengeance. 
I  canwt,  dare  not  lift  my  sword  against  thee, 
Bat  hencrfsrth  never  let  me  see  thee  more. 

[^Goi'ng  out 

H^r.  I  love  thcc  still,  ungrateful  as  thou  art, 

\adaRtstauMi  will  preserve  thee  from  dishonour, 

£fii  in  despite  of  thee.  {Holds  him* 

.4iL  Let  go  my  arm. 

Hot,  Uhonour  be  thy  care,  if  thou  wouldst  live 
^^'•thovt  the  name  of  credulous,  wittol  husband, 
\\«id  thy  bride,  ahun  her  detested  bed,- 
'i\t  joTs'it  yields  are  dash*d  with  poison^ 

-IAl  OB* 
T»  ergie  me  but  a  minute  more  is  (ataL 
H^>r^  She  is  polluted,  stainVl — 
Ait.  ^ladnrss  and  raging! 

//ur.  Da^onourM  by  the  man  you  hate — 
AU.  I  pr*ythee  loose  me  yet,  for  thy  own  sake, 
IT  \tie  he  urorth  thr  keeping-^ 
Hmr^  By  l.othano. 

Ml  Perdition  take  thee,  villain,  for  the  false- 
hood !  tStrikes  him, 
^•v,  ■othnng  but  thy  life  can  make  atonement. 
Hot.    a  dh>w!  thou  hast  nsM  me   well  — 

[Draws, 
Mc  Tbfls  to  thy  hearts— 
///cr.  Yet  bold — By  heav'n  his  fathei^s  in  his 

iace! 
t¥^i^  of  uty  wrongs,  my  heart  runs  o'er  with 

tenderness, 
^  I  cooU  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him. 
f^  r>rltfiid  tbyself;  for  by  much-wrong'd  love, 
'^•^ar,  tke  poor  evasion  ahall  not  save  thee. 
^'•r,  Yet  bold — thoo  know'st  I  dare. 

ITheyfyhL 

L;rwr    Latiria,    «vho    ruus    belween    itteir 

Swords* 
My  brother,  my  Horatio !  Is  it  possible? 


Oh,  turn  your  cruel  swords  upon  Lavinia. 
If  you  must  auench  your  impious  rage  in  blood, 
Behold,  my  heart  shall  give  you  afi  her  store, 
To  save  those  dearer  streams  that  flow  from 

,    vours. 

AlL  Tis  well  thou  hast  found  a  safeguard; 

none  but  tbis, 
No  powV  on  earth,  could  save  thee  from  ray  ftuy. 

Mor.  Safety  from  thee! 
Away,  vain  boy !  Hast  thou  forgot  the  rev'rence 
Due  to  ray  arm,  thy  first,   tby  great  example, 
Which  pointed  out  thy  way  to  noble  daring, 
And  show'd  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  man? 

Laif.  What  busy,  meddling  fiend,  what  foe 

to  goodness, 
Could  kindle  such  a  discord  ? 

Hor,  Ask'st  thou  what  made  us  foes  ?  Twas 

base  ingratitude, 
'Twas  such  a  sin  to  friendship,  as  beav'n's  mercy, 
That  strives  with  man's  untoward^  monstrous 

wickedness,  • 
Unwearied  vrith forgiving,  scarce  could  pardon. 
He  who  was  all  to  roc,  child,  brother,  friend^ 
With  barb'rous,  bloody  malice,  sought  my  IkTe. 

AIL  Thou  art  my  sister,  and  1  would  not 

make  thee 
The  lonely  mourner  of  a  vridow'd  bed ; 
Therefore  tby  husband's  life  is  safe :  but  warn  him,  ' 
No  more  to  know  this  hospitable  roof. 
He  has  hut  ill  repaid  ScioHo^s  bounty. 
We  must  not  meet;  'lis  dangerous.  FareweU. 
[He  is  g^ngp  Lavinia  holds  him. 

Lav*  Stay,  Allaraont,  my  brother,  stay; 

Alt*  It  cannot,  sha'not   be — yon  roust  not 

LoQ*  Look  kindly,  then*  [bold  me. 

AIL  Each  minute  that  1  stay. 
Is  a  new  injury  to  iair  CaUsta. 
Fram  thy  felse  friendship,  to  her  arms  111  ily ; 
Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  her  charms  attend. 
Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  faithless  friend. 
[Breaks  from.  Lavinia,  and  exii. 

Hor*  Oh,  raise  tbee,  ray  Lavinia,  from  the  earth. 
It  is  too  much;  this  tide  of  flowing  grief. 
This  wondrous  waste  of  tears,  too  mu(^  to  give 
To  an  ungrateful  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 

Lav*  Is  there  not  cause  for  weeping?     Ob, 

Horatio ! , 
A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  treasure, 
Twas  all  the  little  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sav*d  from  the  shipwreck  of  her  father's  fortunes. 
One  half  is  lost  already.     If  thou  leav'st  me. 
If  thou  shouldst  prove  unkind  to  me ,  as  Al- 

tamont, 
Whom  shall  I  find  to  pity  my  distress. 
To  have  compassion  on  a  helpless  wanderer. 
And  give  her  where  to  lay  h,er  wretched  head  ? 

Hor*  Why  dost  thou  wound  me  with   thy 

soft-  complainings  ? 
Though  Altamont  be  £dse,  and  use  me  hardly. 
Yet  think  not  I  impute  his  crimes  to  thee. 
Talk  not  of  bein^  forsaken ;  for  Til  keep  thee 
Next  to  my  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  happiness. 

Lav,  Iben  you  will   \o^o  me  still,   cherish 

me  ever, 
And  hide  me  fivm  misfortune  in  your  bosom? 

H(Mr,  But  for  the  love  I  owe  the  good  Scioko, 
From  Genoa,  from  falsehood  and  inconstancy, 
To  some  more  honest,  distant  clime  I'd  go. 
Nor  would  I  be  beholden  to  my  country. 
For  aught  hut  thee^  the  partner  of  my  flight. 

Lap*  And  I  would  follow  thee ;  forsake,  for  thee, 
My  country^  brother,  friends,   ev'n  all  I  have 
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Tlioiigli  mine'j  ■  little  alt,  yet  w«r«  it  more, 
And  better  far,  it  should  hf  \ett  Tor  tbce. 
And  all  lliat  ]  would  Vtep  ihould  be  Horatio. 
So,  wlicn  3  mercbanl  sera  his  vejsej  lost, 
Tliaugb  I'icbly  freighted  from  a  foretsn  coast. 
Gladly,  Tar  life,  Ibe  treasure  be  would  giTe, 
And  onlv  visfaes  to  escape,  and  live: 
Gold  and  his  gains  no  more  employ  his  mind ; ) 
Bui  driving  o'er  tbe  billows  witb  the  wind,   ! 
Clearei  to  one  faitbrul  plank,  and  leafes  tbe ) 
ml  behind.  [Sxeunl. 

ACT  IV. 

ScKNB  I. — A  Garden. 

LoTnAKio  and  Calista  discopcred, 

IjoI/i.  Weep  not,  my  fair;  but  let   the   god 

•  Laugh  in  thy  «yes,  and  rcTcI  in  thy  heart, 
Kindle  again  bii  torcb,  and  hold  il  high. 
To  light  us  to  new  |oy».    Nor  let  a   thought 
or  discord,  or  disquitt  pail,  molest  tbee; 
But  to  a  long  oblirion  give  tby  cares. 
And  let  us  melt  the  present  hour  in  hjiit. 
Cat.  Seek  Hot  to   soolb   me   wilb   thy   fabt 
endearments. 
To  charm  me  wilb  thy  soAness:  'tis  in  vain 
Thou  (ansl  no  more  betray,   nor  I  be  niin'd 
The  hours  of  folly  and  of  fond  delight. 
Are  wailed  all,  and  fled ;  Ihoie  that  remain 
Are  doom'd  toweeping,  anguish,  and  repentance. 

I  come  lo  charge  tbee  with  a  long  account 
Of  all  ihe  sorrows  I  have  known  already. 
And  all  1  liaTC  lo  come;  tbou  hast  undone  me. 

Lolh.  llujusi  Caliila!  doil  tbou  call  it  rjiiu 
To  love  as  we  have  done;  lo  melt,  lo  languiih. 
To  wish  for  somewlial  exquisitely  happy, 
.And  then  be  blest  ev'o  lo  thai  wish's  height? 
To  die  with  joy,  and  straight  lo  lite  again; 
Sprecblcss  lo  gaie,  and  wiui  lumulluoui  trans- 

Cal.    Ob,  let  me  hear  no   more;  I  cannot 

'Tis  deadiv  lo  remembrance.  Lei  ibat  nigbl. 
That  guillV  night,  be  blotted  from  the  year; 
For  'iwns  the  night  that  gave  me  up  to  shame. 
To  sorrow,  lo  iCc  false  Lotbario. 

Lolli.  Hear  this,  ye  pow'rs!   mark,  how  tbe 

Sadly  complains  of  violated  truth; 

She  calls  me  false,   ev'u  she,  the  faithless  sbe, 

Sviom  da}'  and  nigbl,  whom  beav'n  and  earth, 

have  beard 
Sighing  io  vow,  and  tenderly  protest. 
Ten  thousand  times,  she  would  be  only  mine; 
And  yel,  heboid,  sbe  has  giv'n  herself  away, 
Fled  from  my  arms,  and  wedded  to  another, 
Ev'n  to  the  man  whom  most  1  hate  on  earth.— 
Cal.  Art   tbou  so   base  io  upbraid  me    with 

\^  liich  ndlbing  but  thy  cruelty  could   cause? 

II  indigniilion  raging  in  my  soul, 
tor  iby  unmanly  insolence  and  scorn, 
I'r^'d  me  to  do  a  deed  of  desperation, 
And  wound  myself  lo  be  revcng'd  on    ibee, 
Think  whom  I  sbould  devole  to  death  and  bell, 
^Vhom  curie  a*  my  undoer.  but  Lothario ; 
lladst  thou  been  just,   not  ail  Sciolto's  povrV, 
Not  all  tbe  vuwsand  pray'r*  ofsighingAllamont, 
Could  hav^  prevail'd,  or  won  me  to  forsake  thee. 

Loth.  How  have  I  faii'd  in  justice,  or  in  love  ? 
Hums  not  my  flame  as  brightly  a*-  at  first? 


Ev'n  no  w  my  heart  beats  high,  I  langniib  for  liiec 

Mylransportiare  as  fierce, aislropamyniilio 

As  iflbou  ne'er  badst  bless'd  me  with  Ihv  bciult 

Cal.  How  didst  thou  dare  Id  think  llai 

would  Jive 
A  slave  to  base  desires  and  brutal  pltiiurcj, 
To  be  a  wretched  wanton  for  thj  leiiure, 
To  toy  and  waste  an  hour  of  idit  time  nilb 
nly  soul  disdains  thee  for  lo  mean  a  ihougli 
Lnth.     Tbe    driving    ilorm    of  paiiion  ni 

have  1K3J, 
And  I  must  yield  before  ij.  Wert  tbou  cal™ 
Love,  the  poor  criminal  whom  tbou  haildDoni'i 
lias  vet  a  thousand  tester  ibingi  lo  plciil, 
I'o  charm  tby  rage,  and  miligale  his  fait. 

Enter  Altahont  behind. 
AIL  Ha!  do  I  live  and  wake?  [Jid 

Cal.  Iladsl  thou  been  true,  how  happ}  bi 

Not  AltamonI,  but  thou,  badrt  been  my  Ion 

But  wherefore  nam'd  i  happiness  wilb  ibtti 

Il  is  for  Ibee,  for  Ihce,  that  1  am  cun'il; 

For  (bee  my  secret  soul  each  hour  arraigni  in 

Calls  me  lo  answer  for  ray  virtue  lUtotl, 

Nly  honour  lost  to 'thee:   for  tbee  il  haunli  n 

VVith  stern  Sciollo  vowing  vengeance  on  n 

Wilb  Allamont  complaintnK  for  his  wrong) 

AU.  BeholdJiim  here —     f  t'omwff/oVuiv 

Cal.  Ab!  [StarM 

AIL  The  wretch  !  whom  tbou  hail  made. 

Curses  and  sorrows  hast  tbou  beap'd  upon  bit 

And  vengeance  is  tbe  only  good  tbali  I'll- 

Lolh.  Thou  bast  ta'en   me   loroewliat  un 

But  love  and  war  lake  turns,  like  day  and  nig 
And  little  preparation  serves  my  lum, 
Kqual  lo  both,  and  arm'd  for  either  Irelil, 
VVc've  long  been  foes;  tbis  moment  toii  o 

quarrel; 
Earlb,beaT'n,and  fair  Calisia,  judge  tbecomik 
\Thej  fight;  LalhariB  fa 
Oh,  Allamont!  tby  genius  is  the  slronger'. 
Tbou  bail  preraii'd! — My  fierce,  ambilioum 
Declining  droops,  and  all  faer  fires  grow  p' 
Vet  let  not  tbis  advantage  swell  tby  prii)<', 
1  conquer'd  in  my  turn,  in  love  1  triumpb^ 
Those  joys  are  lodg'd  beyond  the  reach  off] 
That    sweet   revenge   comes    smiling  1u   I 

y  beartindiii 

Cal.  ■  And  what  remains  for  me,  held  n 

Encompass'd  round  with  wrctcbednesi?  Thei 
But  this  one  way  to  break  tbe  toil,  and  'tci 
\_She  caUhes  up  Lothario'i  St^ 
and  offers  tn  kill  herself;  Ji 
monl  runs  to  Iter,  and  a-rtit 
from  her. 
AlL  What  means  thy  frantic  rage? 
Cal.  Om  let  me  go. 
Alt.  Ob  I  thou  hast  more  tlian  murder'd  I 
'  yet  slill, 
Still  art  thou  here  !  and  my  soulslarts  with  bor 
At  ifaousbl  of  any  danger  that  may  reach  ll 
Cal.   I'bink'st  tbou  1   mean   to   tire?  \o 
forgiven  ? 
Oh,  thou  bast  known  but  little  of  Caliiu! 
If  tbou  badst  never  beard  my  sbame,  if  ol 
Tbe  midnight  moon  and  silent  tian  b*d  see 
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I  mny  not  Wir  to  he  reproadiM  by  tbeniy 
Bat  liif  6own  deep  to  fiad  a  gra^c  beneatk. 
Aid  bde  me  from  tl^ir  beamj. 

Sd  rifUH  VVbat,  ko!  my  ton! 

CaLuitike^okie  oftkunder,  or  my  father? 
Madneyi  ConfuMonI  let  the  storm  come  on, 
Let  ike  tunallMas  roar  drive  all  upon  me ; 
Dub  nj  derdCed  barlr,  ye  surges,  break  it! 
Tu  for  ny  rain  Ikat  ibe  tempest  rises. 
Wlm  I UB  ioit,  sunk  to  tbc  bottom  low, 
Pe»  ihiE  return,  and  all  be  calm  again. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Sd  I^n  now  Rossano  leaped  tbe  garden 
wail  — 
HiHaihhis  been  among  you — Oh,  my  fears ! 
lailiii|ltlboflhadsta  diflrence  with  thy  friend, 
Xkanif  ibottgaT*st  me  for  it,  was  a  damn*d  one. 
Didit  (km  aol  wron^  tbe  man  who  told  tbee 

truth? 
Anw  ne  ^ick— 

AtOkl  press  me  not  to  speak; 
Eviasvnf  heart  is  breaking,  and  the  mention 
VViD  hx  ne  dead  before  you.  See  that  body. 
AarfgaoiiDy  skame!    my  ruin!  Ob,  Caliita! 
Sd  ItiseiMragk!  bat  I  am  slow  to  execute, 
AoJ  JBilice  liof ers  in   my  lazy  band ; 
Thai  kt  iM  wipe  dishonour  from  my  name, 
Aad  cat  tkce  from  the  eartb,   tbou   stain   to 

goodness-^ 
{OfftrttohUCaiisUi;  Aliamont  holds  him. 
^  Stay  tkee,  Sciolto,  thou  raak  father,  stay, 
OrtamibcpoiaCon  me,  and  through  my  breast 
Crt  Ml  tW  bloody  passage  to  Calista ; 
5o  M  iBT  love  be  perfect,  wbile  for  her 
l^iat  whom  alone  I  wisb'd.  to  lire. 
^Ko,Ahamont;   my  heart,  that  scomM 
thy  love, 
Null  sever  be  indebted  to  thy  pity. 
I^u  loni,  defacM,  and  wretched  as  I  seem, 
^  i  bare  sometbinR  of  Scioho*s  virtue. 
1^^  jes,  ny  firtlier,  I  appiaud  thv  justice ; 
^*"k^boiiie,  and  I  will  bless  thee  tor  the  blow; 
^  ncro/ol,  and  free  me  from  my  pain ; 
Tu  ibarp,  *tis  terrible,  and  I  could  curse 
^^  dieeHiil  day,  men,  earth,  and  heaven,  and 

MS  tbee,  tbou  venerable,  good,  old  man, 
f «r  hmg  author  of  a*  wretch  like  me. 

Sd.  Thy  pious  care  basgiv'n  me  time  to  think, 
^  a^''d  me  from  a  crime ;  then  rest,  my  sword ; 
«9  bonoor  h^re  I  kept  thee  ever  sacred, 
Vr  will  1  stain  thee  with  a  rash  revenge. 
nt»  mark  me  well,  I  will  have  justice   done ; 
flffpe  sol  to  bear  away  thy  crimes  unpunished: 
I  ^iH  lee  justice  executed  on  thee, 
E^o  to  s  Roman  strictness ;  and  thou,  nature, 
^  wbatsoe'er  tbon  art  that  plead*st  within  me, 
K  ttiil;  iby  tender  strugglings  are  in  vain. 

f-oL  Thai  am  I  doom*d  to  live,  and  bear 
your  triumph? 
**"  {man  beneaiis  your  scorn  and  fierce  up- 
braiding, 
w  to  be  rcproacb'd,  and  have  my  misery 
^  ^^/  at  nooo,  at  night,  told  over  to  me  ? 
*  <^«,  is  this  Ibe  mercy  of  a  father? 

•oh  beg  to  die,  and  ne  denies  me. 

^i.  Hence  from  my  sight!  thy  father  cannot 

bear  tbee ; 
^^ritb  thy  inforoy  to  some  dark  cell. 
^We,  on  tbe  confines  of  eternal  nient, 
"*iniiag,  mitfbrtaney  caresi  and  angnisla  dwell ; 


Where  ugly  shame  bidet  her  opprobrious  bead^ 
And  death  and  bell  detested  nue  maintain; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life, 
And  wish  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remembered. 

CaU  Yes,  I  will  fly  to  some  such  dismal  place, 
And  be  more  cursed  than  you  can  wish  I  weref 
This  fatal  form,  that  drew  on  my  undoing, 
Fasting,  and  tears,  and  hardships,  shall  destroy; 
Nor  light,  nor  food,  nor  comfort  will  I  know. 
Nor  aught  that  may  contitnte  hated  life. 
Then  when  you  see  me  meagre,  wan,and  changed. 
Stretched  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave, 
On  that  cold  earth  I  mean  shall  be  my  grave. 
Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  say, 
Al  lengthber  tears  have  washM  her  stains  away; 
At]ength*tis  time  her  punishment  should  cease; 
Die,  thou  poor  sufTring  wretch,  and  be  at  peace. 

{Exit. 

Sci.  Who  of  my  servants  wait  there? 

Enter  ii>iH>  or  three  Servants* 

Raise  that  body,  and  bear  it  in.     On  yonr  Hves 
Take  care  ray  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  l>y  my  appointment. 
\Exeunt  Servants,  ifvithLoUuwid^  Bodf. 

Ati.  There  is  a  fatal  fury  in  your  visage^ 
It  biases  fierce,  and  menaces  destruction. 
I  tremble  at  tbe  vengeance  which  you  meditate 
On  the  poor,  fiiiUiless,  lovely,  dear  Calista. 

Sci.  Hast  tbou  not  read   what  brave  Virgi- 

nius  did? 
With  bis  own  hand  he  slew  his  only  daughter, 
To  save  her  from  the  fierce  ]>ecemvir*s  l^st« 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  she  might  know.  Then  wfaat 

should  I  do  ? 
But  tbou  bast  tyM  my  hand. — I  wo*not  kill  her; 
Yet,  by  the  rum  she  baa  brought  upon  us, 
Tbe  conmion  infamy  that  brands  us  both, 
She  sha*not  *scape. 

AIL  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  then? 

Sci.  Ask  me  not  vHiat,  nor  how  I  have  resolvVI, 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Ob,  Altamont!  what  a  vast  scheme  of  )oy 
Has  this  one  day  destroyed?  Well  did  I  hope 
This  daughter  would  have  blessed  ray  latter  days ; 
That  I  should  live  to  see  you  tbe  world^s  wonder, 
So  happy,  great,  and   good,  that  none  were 

like  you. 
While  I,  from  busy  life  and  care  set  free, 
Had  spent  tbe  evening  of  my  age  at  home, 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  otyours : 
There,  like  an  old  man,  talk'd  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.    Instead  of  this. 
Sorrow  and  shame  must  bring  me  to  my  grave — 
Oh,  damn  her !  damn  her ! 

£nter  a  Servant 

Serv.  Arm  yourself,  my  lord : 
Rossano,  who  but  now  escaped  the  garden. 
Has  gatherM  in  the  street  a  band  of  rioters, 
Who  threaten  you  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin, 
Unless  Lothario  be  return*d  in  safety.     {ExiL 

Sci.  By  heav*n,  their  fury  rises  to  my  wish. 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  house  alone; 
But  thou,  Lothario,  and  thy  race  shall  pay  me 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  age  is  curs  d  with. 
I  think  my  name  as  great,  my  friends  as  potent| 
As  any  in  the  state;  all  .shall  be  summonM; 
i  know  that  all  will  join  their  bands  to  ours, 
And  vindicate  thy  rengeance.  When  our  for6e 
Is  full  and  armM,  we  shall  expect  thy  sword 
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To  join  with  us,  and  sacrifice  to  justice.     [Exii. 
Alt  There  is  a  bea^y  weisfat  upon  my  senses ; 
A  dismal,  sullen  stillness,  that  succeeds 
The  storm  of  rage  and  grief,  like  silent  death, 
AAer  the  tumult  and  the  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  *tis  wondrous  like  it, 
For  I  am  sick  of  living;  my  soufs  palPd, 
She  kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge; 
LfOve  was  th*  informing,  active  fire  within  : 
Now  that  is  qiienchM,  the  mass  forgets  to  move, 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  its  kindred  earth. 

ACT  V. 

ScsNB  I. — A  Room  hung  tviih  black;  on  one 
Side  Lothario's  £odj  on  a  Bier;  on 
the  other  a  Table,  with  a  Scull  and  other 
Bones,  a  Book  and  a  Lamp  on  it. 

Calista  is  discovered  on  a  Couch,  in  black; 
her  Hair  hanging  loose  and  disordered. 
After  soft  Music  she  rises  and  comes 
forwards 

CaL  *Tis   well!   these  solemn  sounds,  this 

pomp  of  horror, 
Are  fit  to  feed  the  frenx^  in  my  soul. 
Here's  room  for  meditation  ev*n  to  madness. 
Till  the  mind  burst  with  thinking.  This  dull  flame 
Sleeps  in  the  socket.    Sure  the  book  was  left 
To  tell  me  something; — for  instruction  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  and  contrition, 
And  penitence. — Is  it  become  an  art  then? 
A  trick  that  lazy,  duU,  liuurious  gownmen 
Can  teach  us  to  do  over?  IMl  no  more  on*t: 

f  Throwing  awaj  the  Book. 
anguish  in  my  heart, 
Than  all  their  pedant  discipline  e*er  knew. 
What  charnel  nas  been  rifled  for  ibese  bones? 
Fie!   this  is  pageantny; — tbey  look  uncouthly. 
But  what  of  that,  if  he  or  she  that  ownM  *em 
Safe  from  disquiet  sit,  and  smile  to  see 
The  farce  their  miserable  relics  play? 
But  here's  a  sight  is  terrible  indeed! 
Is  this  that  hauefat^,  gallant,  gay  Lothario, 
That  dear,  perfidious — Ah! — how  pate  he  looks ! 
And  those  dead  eyes! 

Ascend,  ye  ghosts,  fantastic  forms  of  night, 
In  all  your  difl^rent  dreadful  shapes  ascend, 
And  match  the  present  horror,  il  you  can. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

* 

Svi,  This  dead  of  night,  this  silent  hour  of 

darkness, 
Nature  for  rest  ordain'd,  and  soft  repose; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tumultuous  jars, 
Keep  all  our  firighted  citizens  awake : 
Amidst  the  genVal  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 

[Pointing  to  Calisla. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Troy  was  sack'd, 
Spectatress  of  the  mischief  which  she  made. 

Cal.  It  is  Sciolto!   Be  thyself,  my  soul, 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  fatal  indignation, 
That  he  might  see  thou  art  not  lost  so  far. 
But  somewhat  still  of  his  great  spirit  lives 
In  the  forlorn  Calista. 

Sci,  Thou  wert  once 
My  daughter, 

Cal.  nappy  were  it  I  bad  dy*d, 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

Sci,  That's  something  yet; 
Thou  wert  the  very  darbng  of  my  age: 
I  thoaeht  the  day  too  short  to  gase  upon  thee. 
That  all  the  blessings  1  could  gather  for  thee, 


[Act  V. 

By  cares  on  earth,  and  by  my  pray'rs  tobeaVn, 
VVere  little  for  my  fondness  to  bestow; 
Why  didst  thou  turn  to  folly  then,  and  carse  me  ? 
Cal,  Because    my   soul  was  rudely  dnwn 

from  yours, 
A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  roy  father; 
It  was  because  I  lov'd,  and  was  a  woman. 
Sci,    Uadst  thou   been  honest,  thou  hadst 

been  a  cherubim; 
But  of  that  joy,  as  of  a  gem  long  lost. 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  more. 
Hast  thou  e*er  dar^d  to  meditate  on  death? 
Cal,   1  have,  as  on  the  end  of  shame  and 

sorrow. 
Sci.  Ha !  answer  me !  Say,  hast  thou  coolly 

thought  ? 
Tis  not  the  stoic^s  lessons  got  by  rotfi, 
The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations, 
That  can  sustain  thee  in  that  hour  of  terror; 
Books  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  noUy  of  it. 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast; 
Hast  thou  considered  what  may  happen  vXts  il? 
How   thy  account   may  stand,  and  what  to 

answer  ? 
Co/.  Fve  tumM  my  eyes  inward  upon  myself, 
W^here  foul  offence  and  shame  have  laid  all 

waste; 
Therefore  my  soul  abhors  the  wretched  dweUing, 
And  longs  to  find  some  better  place  of  rest. 
ScL  Tis  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  thai 

spirit 
That  dwelt  in  ancient  Latian  breasts,  when  Rome 
Was  mistress  of  the  world.     I  would  eo  ou, 
And  tell  thee  all  my  purpose;  but  it  sbcks 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannot  find  a  way. 

Cal.  Then  spare  the  telling,  if  it  be  a  pain, 
And  write  the  meaning -with  your  poniard  hero. 
Sci,  Oh !  truly  guessM — seest  thou  this  tremb- 
ling band? 

\Holding  up  a  Da^grr. 
Thrice  justice  urg*d — and  thrice  the  slack  niu^ 

sinews 
Forgot  their  oifice,  and  confessM  the  father. 
At  length  the  stubborn  virtue  has  prevail^; 
It  must,  it  must  be  so — Oh !  lake  it  then, 

[Giving  the  Dagge-. 
And  know  the  rest  untaug^hL 

CaL  I  understand  you. 
It  is  but  thus,  and  both  are  satisfied. 

[She  offers  to  kill  herself;  Sci<»I^> 
catches  hold  of  her  arm, 
Sci,  A  moment,  ^ivc  me  yet  a  moment^s  sp^cc. 
The  stern,  the  rigid  judge  baa  been  o\>e>\\; 
Now  nature,  and  the  father,   c:laim  their  turns. 
Tve  held  the  balance  with   an  iron  band, 
And  put  off  evVv  tender  human   ikiougV\V, 
To  doom  my  child  to  death ;  but  snare  mv  e^t*^ 
The  most  unnatural  sight,  lest  their  strings  crdA, 
My  old  brain  split,  aud  I  gro-w  ma<l  "with  horror 

Cal,  Ha!  is  it  possible?   and  is  'there  yet 
Some  little,  dear  remain  oF  love  and  lenden\v'*^* 
For  poor,  undone  Calista,  Iti  your  heart? 
Sci,  Ob!  when  I  think  Mrliat  pleasure  I  to<  • 

in  thee. 
What  joys  thou  ^av*stmein  thy  prattling  in  fjn- 
Thy  sprightly  wit,  and  early  bfoonning  bcaun 
How  have  I  stood  and  fed  ray  eyes  upon  vV^ 
Then,  lifting   up   my    hands     and    "woiuVn- 

blessM  thee  ; 
By  my  strong  grief,  my  heart  e't^n  ine\ls  ^^  * 

in  me ; 
I  could  curse  nature,  and    tlaat  tyraint,  honi> 


^.       ^ 
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Formkiog  me  Uiy  father  and  tbj  judge; 
Hon  art  my  dao^iiler  4tiU. 
Cal  For  that  kind  word, 
Tkas  let  me  falJ,  ihus  humbly  to  the  earth, 
Weep  oa  joor  ieel,  and  hlefs  you   for   this 

goodness. 
Ob!  ^  too  mach  for  this  offending  wretch, 
Tbu  panidde,  that  murders  with  her  crimes, 
Sbortou  ker  Other's  age,  and  cuts  him  off, 
Ert  little  nore  than  half  his  years  be  numbered, 
£n.  Would   it  were  otherwise — but  thou 

must  die. — 
CaL  Tkat  I  mast  die,  it  is  my  only  comfort ; 
Death  u  the  privilege  of  human  nature, 
AW  fife  wilhoot  it  were  not  worth  our  taking: 
Cone  theo, 

TkoenM^re  shade;  here  let  me  breathe  my  last, 
Ckana^d  witli  my  £ither*s  nity  and  forgiveness, 
Msre  ikaa  if  angek  tun*d  their  ffolden  viols. 
And  JOB^  a  re«|ttiem  to  my  parting  soul. 
Sci,  Tm  sninmonM  hence ;  ere  this  my  friends 
expect  me. 
Tbere  ii  I  kaovr  not  what  of  sad  presage, 
Tbl  leNs  me  I  shall  never  see  thee  more; 
If  ii  be  so,  this  is  our  last  farewell, 
Asdlkese  the  parting  pangs,  which  nature  feels, 
\Vben  sngttiah    rends   the  heartstrings  —  Oh, 

my  daughter!  [^Exit, 

CaL  Ncfw  think,  thou  curs*d  Calista,   now 
behold 
Tbe  ^esolatioa,  horror,  blood,  and  ruin, 
TbT  orimcs  and  fatal  folly  spread  around, 
Tkk  losdiy  cry  for  vengeance  on  thy  head ; 
Yet  kcst'e,  woo   knows  our  weak    imperfect 

natures, 
flow  kfiad  with  passions,  and  how  prone  to  evil, 
^/aies  0ot  too  strict  inquiry  for  ofiences. 
But  is  atooM  hy  penitence  and  prayV : 
<«kejp  recompense !  here  Would  not  be  receivM ; 
.Nii<king  Itot  olood  can  make  the  expiation, 
\ad  dcassc  the  soul  lirom  inbred  deep  pollution. 
And  see,  another  injurM  wretch  appears, 
To  call  ior  jttsttce  from  my  tardy  nand. 

Enter  Altamont. 

AIL  Hail  to  you,  horrors!  hail,  thou  house 

of  death! 
\aA  thou,  the  lovely  mistress  of  these  shades, 
NNhosc  beauty  gilds  the  more   than   midnight 

darkness, 
KoA  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
(Hi,  take  me  in,  a  fellow  mourner,  with  thee, 
fil  nmher  groan  for  groan,  and  tear  for  tear ; 
iod  when  the  fountam  of  thy  eyes  are  dry, 
\f:iie  flhaU  supply  the  stream,  and  weep  for  both. 
CaL  i  know  thee  well,  thou  art  the  injured 

Altamont ! 
I'hoa  com*st  to  urge  roe  with  the  wrongs  Tve 

done  thee; 
Sal  know  f  stand  upon  the  brink  of  life. 
And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  me  free 
\roam  shame  and  thy  upbraiding. 

.4IL  Falsely,  falseljr 
I>«st  thoa  accuse  me'!  O,  forbid  me  not 
X*%  moaxn  thy  loss. 

To  wish  lome  better  fate  had  ruPd  our  loves, 
\md  ^t  Caiista  had  been  mine,  and  true. 

Co/.  Ok,  Altamont !  His  hard  for  souls  like  mine, 
fiafijky  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amiss. 
^^^t,  oh,  behold !  my  proud,  disdainful  heart 
^^■ds  lo  thy  gentler  virtue.    Yes,  I  own, 
"^     ^  it  thy  tnilhy  thy  tcadcmess,  and  love. 


That,  were  I  not  abandonM  to  destruction. 
With  thee  I  might  have  liv*d  for  affes  blessed. 
And  died  in  peace  within  thy  faithful  arms. 

JCnter  Hoeatio. 

Hor,  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  miserable  pair! 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  is  full. 
The  great,  the  good  Sciolto  dies  this  moment. 

CaL  My  father! 

AIL  ThaOs  a  deadly  stroke  indeed. 

Hor,  Not  long  ago,  he  privately  went  forth, 
Attended  but  by  few,  and  those  unbidden. 
I  heard  which  way  he  took,  and  straight  pur- 

suM  him ; 
But  found  him  compassM  by  Lothario's  faction, 
Almost  alone,  amidst  a  crowd  of  foes. 
Too  late  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove  them 

back; 
Ere  that,  his  frantic  valour  .had  provoked 
The  death  he  seemM  to  wish  for  from  their  swords. 

Co/.  And  dost  thou  bear  me  yet,  thou  pa- 
tient earth? 
Dost  thou  not  labour  with  thy  rourdVous  weight? 
And  you,  ye  glitt*rin^,  heav'nly  host  of  stars, 
Hide  your  fair  heads  in  clouds,  or  I  shall  blast  you ; 
For  I  am  all  contagion,  death,  and  ruin. 
And  nature  sickens  at  me.    Rest,  thou  world. 
This  parricide  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.         \$tabs  herself* 

Hor*  Ob,  fatal  rashness! 

Enter  Sciolto,  pale  and  bloody^  supported 

ojr  Servants* 

Cal,  Oh,  my  heart! 
Well  ma  y'st  thou  fail ;  for  see,  the  spring  that  fed 
Thy  vital  stream  is  wasted,  apd  runs  low. 
My  father!  will  you  now,  at  last,  forgive  me, 
If,  afler  all  my  crimes,  and  all  your  sufTrings, 
[  call  you  once  again  by  that  dear  name? 
Will  you  forget  my  shame,  and  those  wide  . 

wounds  ? 
Lift  up  your  hand  and  bless  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode ! 
ScL  Alas,  my  daughter! 
Thou  hast  rashly  ventur'd  in  a  stormy  sea. 
Where   life,  fame,  virtue,  all  were    wreckM 

and  lost 
But  sure  thou  hast  borne  thy  part  in  all  the 

anguish. 
And  smarted  with  the  pain.  Then  rest  in  peace : 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  hide  thy  name. 
And  save  thee  from  the  malice  of  posterity ; 
And  may'st  thou   find   with   heav'n  tlie  same 

forgiveness. 
As  with  thy  father  here. — Die,  and  be  happy. 
Co/.   Celestial  sounds!   Peace  dawns   upon 

my  soul. 
And  ev*r}'  pain  grows  less —Oh,  gentle  Altamont ! 
Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  when  Fm  gone; 
But  pity  me — Had  1  but  early  known 
Thy  wondrous  worth,  thou  excellent  young  man, 
We  had  been  happier  both — Now  His  too  late; 
And  yet  my  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behold  thee; 
Thou  art  their  last  dear  object— Mercy,  heav*n ! 

\JDies* 
Sci.   Oh,  turn  thee  from  that  fatal  object, 

Altamont! 
Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  I  die. 
To  thee  and  brave  Horatio  I  bequeath 
My  fortunes — Lay  me  by  ihy  noble  father, 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  hast  his; 
For  thou  hast  been  my  son^Oh,  gracious  hea  v*n ! 
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Thou  that  bast  endless  blessings  still  in  store 
For  Tirtue  and  for  filial  pietj, 
Let  grief,  disgrace,  and  want  be  far  away; 
But  multiply  thy  mercies  on  his  head. 
Let  honour,  ^eatness,  goodness,  still  be  with  him, 
And  peace  in  all  his  ways—  J[Dies, 

Hot*  The  storm  of  grief  bears  hard  upon 

bis  youth, 


And  bends  him,  Kite  a  drooping  iowV,  to  earth. 
By  such  eiamples  are  we  taught  to  pro^e 
The  sorrows  that  attend  unlawful  ioTe. 
Death,  or  some  worse  misfortune,  soon  divide 
The  injurM  bridegroom  from  his  ffuihy  bride. 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  last, 
Let  virtue  be  the  bond  that  ties  it  issl. 

[Extimt, 
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ihire,  on  the  agih  of  Jan.  1677,  but  received  ihe  nidlmvats  of  hti  education  in  priraU  achools  at  London.  Ktcs  to  lk< 
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AcVBD  at  "Dnay  Lane  1719.  It  is  generallv  allowed,  that  tbe  characters  in  tbia  tragedy  are  finely  varied  aaii  ^ 
tinguished;  that  the  senlimenla  are  just  and  wall  adapted  to  the  vbaractera;  that  it  abounds  with  beautiful  d«scripiio|| 
apt  allusions  tu  the  mannera  and  opinions  of  tbe  times  wherein  the  scene  is  laid,  and  with  noble  morals;  thst  the  dil 
tjon  ia  pure,  unaffected  and  sublime,  without  any  meteors  of  style  or  ambitions  ornamenia ;  and  that  the  plot  it  coadsd 
ed  in  a  simple  and  clear  manner.  When  it  was  oUered  to  the  maoagera  of  Dmry  Lane  Uooae,  in  the  year  171*^,  ^ 
refused  lo  act  it,  unless  the  author  made  an  alteration  in  the  cliaracter  of  Phocyaa,  who,  in  the  original,  bad  beca  pi| 
vailed  upon  to  profess  himself  a  Mahometan:  preirnding  that  he  could  not  be  a  hero,  if  he  changed  his  religioe,  •! 
that  the  audti-nce  would  not  bear  the  sight  of  him  alter  it,  in  how  lively  a  manner  soever  his  remorse  and  re|icnU4 
might  be  described.  The  author  (being  then  in  a  very  languishing  eondition)  finding,  if  he  did  not  comply,  ht*  r«l 
tiutts  WQuld  piobably  loose  Ihe  brnefil  uf  the  play,  consented,  though  with  reluctance,  to  new-model  ihe  charscler 
Phocyaa  The  story  on  which  this  play  is  founded,  is  amply  detailed  in  Mr.  Giblion's  Jliatory,  vol.  V.  p.  Sio.  vM 
we  find  tbe  real  name  of  Phncyas  to  have  been  Jonas.  That  author  aay*,  **  Inatead  of  a  baae  renegado ,  Phoc^s*  **t\ 
the  Arabs  as  an  honourable  all^  ;  instead  of  prompting  their  pursuit,  he  fliea  to  the  sucennr  of  hia  connlrjaM,  ij 
after  killing  Caled  and  Oaran,  is  himself  mortally  wounded,  and  expiree  in  the  {ircaeave  of  Kndffflia,  who  profassct  | 
resolution  to  lake  the  veil  at  Constantinople. 
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CHMSTIAMS. 
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ARTAMON. 


8SRGIDS. 
BUDQCIA. 

Q/jficcKS,  Soldiers, 
Citizens,  and  At- 
tendants^ 


SARACENS. 
CALED. 
ABVBAH. 
DARAN. 
8ERJABIL. 


R  APR  AN. 

Officers,  Sol- 
diers, and 
Attendants* 


ScBHB.  —  The  City  o/* Damascus,  in  Syria^*  and  the  Saracen  Camp  be/ore  it;  and, 

the  last  Act,  a  f^allejr  adjacenL 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I,— The  Ciij, 

Enter  Edmbnbs,  followed  bj  a  Crowd  of 

People. 

£um,  Tlt.  hear  no  more.    Be  gone! 
Or  stop  your  clamorous  mouths,  that  still  are  open 
To  bawl  sedition  and  consume  our  com. 
If  you  will  follow  me,  send  home  your  women, 
And  follow  to  Ibe  widb;  there  eam your  saletyi 

f 


As  braye  men  should.— Pity  your  wives  I 

children  f 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  heaVn  knows  I  do, 
E*en  more  than  you ;  nor  will  1  yield  them  i 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  pi^y  to  nifSaoi 
Herbb,  what  news? 

Enter  Hbrbib*  . 
Her,  News! — we^re  bctray'd,  deserted; 
The  woiits  are  hot  half  bbaiibM;  tkt  Sanfl 
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hnaft  it,  and  poMr  on  jiick  crowds,  tbej  bhint 
Ow  weapons^  and  baf  e  drain*d  our  stores  of 

death. 
\\hi  will  jott  nest? 

iium.  Ffe  sent  a  fresli  recruit. 
Tk  f aliaot  Pbocjas  leads  tbcn  on  —  whose 

deeds, 
Is  ciriy  yovUhf  assert  his  noble  race ; 
K  nan  ikaa  conmon  ardour  seems  to  warm 
His  krtatf,  as  if  he  loT*d  and  courted  danger. 

Her.  t  (car  Will  be  too  late. 

Evm,  I  iJEir  it  too : 
Kai  ikN^  I  hra/d  it  to  the  treroUinff  crowd, 
Tnoiiblfc^iafection,  and  I  dread  tA^event. 
U«ddJU  treated  !-*but  *tis  now  too  late.-* 

r^iVle. 
Cow^  IbdHs.  [jExeimL 

J  greai  Shout,     Rt-enter  Herbis. 

Her,  So—the  tide  turns ;  Phocyas  has  driven 
it  bach. 
IV  gale  OBce  more  i«  ours. 

/Woi  Reenter  £uMXNSS|  tviih  PfloCTAS, 
AnTAiKiONy  etc. 

£ym,  BraTe  Phocyas,  thanks !  mine  and  the 
peopIe^s  thanks. 
H  tbl  we  may  not  lose  this  breathing  space, 
Hiif  ovt  Ike  flag  of  truce.     You,  Artamon, 
Hulc  wtik  a  trumpet  to  th*  Arabian  chiefs, 
Kni  let  ikem  know,  that,  hostages  exchanged, 
l^wdtkcn  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

[£xii  Arlatnon* 
^  ^Vbt  means  Eumenes  P 
An*.  Fkocyas,  1  would  try, 
B>  £ieadlr  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
Tkrrtf  yet  withdraw  their  powVs. 

^  On  terms  of  peace ! 
^^U  peace  can  you  expect  irom  bands  of 

robbers  r 
^^^t  lenns  from  slaves  but  slavery  ?  ~  Tou  know 
[Tknc  vrdckes  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour, 
Tiji  icu  tlie  princes  of  the  world  in  arms. 
m-Wii,aBdslar«*d,  amidst  their  stony  deserts, 
Loo^  lure  they  viewM  from  far,  with  wishing 

eye«, 
^^<r  fniitfnl  Tales,  and  all  the  yerdant  wealth 
l^t  crowns  fair  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
■^  kave  the  locusts  pitched,  nor  willthey  leave 
\xtit  tasted  sweets,  these  blooming  fields  of 

plenty, 
fv  barrm  sands  and  native  poverty, 
^  4ri»  0  away  by  force. 

htm.  What  can  we  do? 
^people  in  despair;  our  soldiers  harrassM 
y^  -t^  daily  toil  and  constant  nightly  watch ; 
1^  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
larntain;  Eutvcbcs  not  yet  retumVl, 
1^  went  to  ask  tben;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 
'•'  Arabians    nnm*rous,  cruel,  flushed   with 

conquest. 
^o'A  Besides,  you  know  what  frensy  fires 
^     ,  their  minds^ 

^tkcir  new  iaitb,  and   drives  them   on  to 

danger. 
'm    True:— they   pretend  the   gates  of 

Paradise 
^»d  ever  open  to  receive  the  souls 

V"'  ^  ^  ''^  ^^^^%  ^or  their  cause. 
^'^.Then  woald  I  send  their  sottls  to  Paradise, 
^  pve  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagles. 
^  *kh  flf  Ibrtnac  is  not  yet  so  low» 


To  leave  us  desperate.    Aids  may  soon  arrive; 
Mean  time,  in  spite  of  their  late  bold  attack, 
The  city  still  is  ours ;  their  force  repelTd, 
And  therefore  weaker:  proud  of  this  success, 
Our  soldiers  too  have  gainM  redoubled  courage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  hinders  then  hut  we  repay  this  outrage. 
And  sally  oa  their  camp? 

Eum.  No — let  us  first 
Believe  th*  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage, 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms: 
That  failing,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  our  own  citisens.  However,  brave  Phocyas, 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  the  soldiery. 
And  in  our  absence  form  what  force  thoU  canst; 
Then  if  these  hungry  bloodhounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  be  deaf  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Our  widened  gates  shaU  pour  a  sudden  flood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  chastise  their  scorn. 

\ExeunL 

Scene  U,— A  Plain  be/ore  the  City.  APros^ 
pect  of  Tents  at  a  distance. 

Enter  Calsd,  Abudab,  and  Daran. 

J}aran,  To  treat,  my  chiels! — ^VVhat!  are 

we  merchants  then, 
That  only  come  to  trafiic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions? 
Nt> :  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph^s  battles. 
Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  this  proud  city  ours; 
What  need  we  treat  ? — I  am  for  war  and  plunder. 

CaJetL  Why,  so  am  I ;  and  but  to  save  the 

lives 
Of  mussulmans,  not  Christians,  I  would  treat 
I  hate  these  Christian  dogs;  and  His  our  task, 
As  thou  observ'st,  to  fight;  our  law  enjoins  it: 
Heaven,  too,  is  ftfomird  only  to  the  valiant. 
Oft  has  our  prophet  said,  the  happy  plains 
Above  lie  stretch  d  beneath  the  blaxe  ot  swords. 

Abu.  Yet  Daran^s  loath  to  trust  that  heaven 

for  pay; 
This  earth,  it  seems,  has  gifts  that  please  biro 

more. 

Caied.  Check  not  his  seal,  Abudab* 

Abu,  No;  I  praise  it 
Yet  I  could  wish  that  seal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  fruits  but  blood  and  plunder? 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight,   *tis   true;    but 

wherefore  ? 
For  conquest,  not  destruction.    That  obtained, 
The  more  we  spare,  the  caliph  ha^  more  subjects. 
And  heaven  is  better  senr*d.— But  see,  they  come ! 

[^Trumpets* 

Enter  Eumenes,  Herbis,  and  Aetamon. 

Caled^  Well,  Christians,  we  are  met— and 

war  awhile. 
At  your  request,  has  stiIlM  his  angry  voice, 
To  hear  what  you  will  purpose. 

Eunt,  We  come  to  know. 
After  so  many  troops  you*ve  lost  in  vain, 
If  youll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest? 
iler.  Or  rather  to  know  first — for  yet  we 

know  not— 
Why  on  your  heads  you  6t^  our  pointed 

arrows. 
In  our  own  just  defence  ?  What  means  this  visit  ? 
And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
Rise  in  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields? 
Caled,  U  that  a  question  now?  you  bad 

oir  aimmottf, 
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When  first  we  raarch*d  against  you,  to  surrender. 
Two  moons  have  wasted  since,  and  now  the  third 
Is  in  its  wane.    *Tis  true,  drawn  ofF  awhile, 
At  Aisnadin  we  met  and  fought  the  powers 
Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raise  our  siege.  • 
Vainly  you  thought  us  gone;  we  gain*d  a  con^ 

quest 
You  see  we  are  returned ;  our  hearts,  our  cause, 
Our  swords  the  same. 

Her,  But  why  those  swords  were  drawn, 
And  whafs  the  cause,  inform  us? 

Kum,  Speak  your  wrongs, 
If  wrongs  you  have  receivM,  and  by  what  means 
They  may  be  now  repaired. 

Abu,  Then,  Christians,  hear. 
And  heaven  inspire  you  to  embrace  its  truth! 
Not  wrongs  t*  avenge,   but  to  establish  right. 
Our  swords  were  drawn :  for  such  is  heaven's 

command 
Immutable.    By  us  great  Mahomet, 
And  his  successor,  holy  Abubeker, 
Invite  you  to  the  faith. 

£0171.   Now,  in  the  name  of  heaven,    what 

faith  is  this. 
That  stalks  gigantic  forth  thus  arm'd  with  terrors, 
As  if  it  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  save; 
That  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field. 
And  marks   its  progress  out  with  blood  and 

slaughter  ? 

Her,  Bold,  frontless  men !  that  impudently  dare 
To  blend  religion  with  the  worst  of  crimes ! 
And  sacrilegiously  usurp  that  name, 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppression! 

£'{1171.  Where  are  your  priests!  What  doc- 
tors of  your  law 
Have  you  eVr  sent  t*  instruct  us  in  its  precepts, 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  our  reason. 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  wilds  of  error,' 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth? — This  would  be 

friendship. 
And  well  might  claim  oUr  thanks. 

Caled.  Friendship  like  this 
With  scorn  had  been  receivM:  your  numer- 
ous vices. 
Your  clashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  and  strife. 
Have  driven  religion,  and  her  angel  guards. 
Like  outcasts  from  among  you.    In  her  stead, 
Usurping  superstition  bears  the  sway, 
And  reigns  in  mimic  state,   midst  idol  shows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.  Who  does  not  mark 
Your  lives,  rebellious  to  your  own  great  prophet. 
Who  mildly  taught  you? — Therefore  Mahomet 
Has  brought  the  sword,  to  govern  you  by  force. 

Eunt,    O,  solemn  truths!    though  from  an 

impious  tonffue!         [Aside, 
That  weVe  unworthy  of  our  noly  faith. 
To   heaven,   with  grief  and  conscious  shame, 

we  own. 
But  what  are  you  that  thus  arraign  our  vices. 
And  consecrate  your  own? 
Are  you  not  sons  of  rapine,  foes  to  peace. 
Base  robbers,  murderers? 

Caied.  Christians,  no» 

Eurn,  Then  say, 
^Vby  have  youravagM  all  our  peaceful  borders? 
Plundered  our  towns?  and  by  whatcIainK  e*en 
You  tread  this  ground?  |now. 

Her,  What  claim,  but  that  of  hunger? 
The  claim  of  ravenous  wolves,  that  leave  their 

dens 
To  prowl  at  midnight  round  some  sleeping  village, 
Or  watch  the  thepherd*s  folded  flock  for  prey? 


Caied,   Blasphemer,  know|  your  fields  and 

towns  are  ours; 
Our  prophet  Jias  bestowed  them  on  ibc  faithful, 
And  heaven  itself  h.is  ratified  the  grant. 

Earn.  Oh !  now  indeed  you  boast  a  noble  title! 
What  could  your  prophet  grant  ?  a  hireling  slave! 
Not  e^en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  dro^e, 
Were  his  to  give;  and  yet  the  bold  impostor 
Has  cantonM  out  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
In  frantic  fits  of  visionary  power, 
To  sooth  his  pride,  and  bribe  nis  fellow  madmeo! 

Caied.  VVas  is  for  this  you  sent  to  ask  a  parley, 
T*  affront  our  faith,  and  to  traduce  our  prophet? 
Well  might  we  answer  you  with  quick  retenge 
For  such  indignities — Yet  hear,  once  more, 
Hear  this,  our  last  demand;  and,  this  accepted, 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.  Be  ChrisliansstiJl; 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance, 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 

Eum,   No:    should   we  grant  you  aid,  wc 
'    must  be  rebels; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest 
Yet  since,  on  Just  and.  honourable  terms, 
We  ask  but  for  our  own — Ten  silken  ^ests, 
Weighty  with  pearls  and  gems,  well  send  youi 

caliph ; 
Two,  Caled,  shall  be  thine ;  two  thine,  Abudab 
To  each  inferior  captain  wc  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  4>amascus  flai, 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  soldie 
A  scymitar.    This,  and*  of  solid  gold 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 

Caied,  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  you 

shining  wealth. 
Will  soon  b^  ours.     Behold  our  march 
G*tr  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fifU 

of  harvest ; 
And,  last,  view  Aisnadin,  that  vale  of  bloodi 
There  seek  the  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greek 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodie 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her,  Presumptuous  men! 
Whatthoughyouyet  can  boast  successful  guil 
Is  conquest  only  yours?  Or  dare  you  hope 
That  you  shall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tid 
Like  some  proud  river  that  has  left  its  banl 
Nor  ever  know  repulse?. 

Ettm,  Have  you  forgot! 
Not  twice  seven  years  are  past,  since  eVn  y<^ 

prophet. 
Bold  as  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  di\tnc, 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  Corish  TorcM  to  fly. 
Poorly  to  fly,  to  save  his  mrretched  life, 
From  Mecca  to  Medina? 

Abu,  No — forgot! 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  screen*dl 
That  holy  head,  preserv'd  for  better  days, : 
And  ripening  years  of  glory.  1 

Daran.  VVhy,  my  chiefs,  j 

Will  you  waste  time,  in  oflTering  terras  despi 
To  these  idolaters  ?— Words  are  but  air. 
Blows  would  plead  better. 

Ceded,  Daran,  thou  say^st  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  truce.     Behold,  t 

more 
The  sword  of  heaven  is  dra'wn!    nor 

sheatbM, 
But  in  the  bowels  of  Damascus. 

Eum,  That, 
Or  speedy  vengeance  and  destruction,  dd 
To  toe  proud  menacers,  as  heaTen  sees  ^ 

[Exi 
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SciNt  IIL — A  Garden* 

Enter  ErDOCiA. 

£W.  AI5  biuli'd  around!  —  No  more  the 
shout  of  soldiers, 
\Dd  dadi  of  arms^  tumultuous,  fill  the  air* 
MetUiib  tltis  intcrra]  of  terror  %tcni^ 
\jit  lliai,  wlif n  (he  loud  thunder  just  has  roIPd 
(/«r  our  ailnghled  heads,  and,  in  the  heavens, 
\  rooneotar)  silence  but  prepares 
A  srcood  aao  a  louder  clap  to  follow. 

Enter  Pnoctas. 

U  Do-aj  kro  comes  with  hetter  omens, 
Ao^  t^txj  fjioomj   thought  is  now  no  more. 
Ph9.  W'iat  is  the  treasure  of  mj  soul? — 
Eudocia, 
MfM  me  Iwre  impatient,  like  the  miser, 
Ubi  n6eu  steals  in  secret  to  his  gold, 
As4  cMists,  with  trenfihling  joy  and  jealous 

transport, 
TW  lUi^  heaps  which  he  stiU  fears  to  lose. 
Eud.  Welcome,  thou  brave,  thou  best  de- 
serving lover! 
IIaw  io  1  doublj  share  the  common  safety, 
Noce  lis  a  debt  to  thee  ! — But  tell  me,  Phocyas, 
1^  iImu  briog  peace  ? — ^Thou  dost,  and  1  am 

P^  Not  jcl,  Euclocia ;  *tis  decreed  by  heaven, 

I  BBit  do  mort  to  merit  thy  esteem. 

P^Kr,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  winged  her  flight 

t<i4iitail  bills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents; 

Wlbno^iJieni  we  must  thither  force  our  way, 

1^  *c  veiU  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 

To  Wr  Jomken  home. 

^fahe,  flattering  hope! 

^uiak'd  io  soon! — alas,  my  faithful  fears 

Oittrt  and  tell  me  we  must  still  be  wretched  1 
/^.  Xot  so,  my  fair ;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
wpvio^  falour,  and  presaging  conquest, 

Ivtf  baiiaroDsfoes  to  peace  and  love  shall  soon 
BtdiK*^  like  fiends,  before  the  morning  light, 

^  ^t  be  calm  again, 

iiii  U  the  truce  ended? 
vut  war,  alas !   renew  its  bloody  rage, 
VftiJ  I'bonras  ever  be  exposed  to  danger? 

PAo.  'Ibiak  for  ^whose  sake   danger  itself 
has  cJiarms. 
v»9ias  tby  fears:   tbe  lucky  hour  comes  on 
rvi)  fraught  with  joys,  when  my  big  soul  no  more 
^•ti  labour  witn  this  secret  of  my  passion, 
I"  ^  it  from  thy  jealous  father*s  eyes, 
j'tpow,  by  signals  from  the  plain,  Tve  learnM 
I  tat  tbe  proud  foe  refuse  us  terms  of  honour; 
^  i*J}  it  resolv'd ;  the  dtixens 
^^  Mlditrs,  kindled  into  sudden  fury, 
ftn\  lO  io  crowds,  and  beg  Pll  lead  them  on. 
i  nr  Eododa!  if  1  now  succeed — 
^^  I  UT,  if? — I  must,  I  will;  t£e  cause^ 
*'«•£.  \is  liberty,  it  is  Eudocia!— 
I^'ui  then  shall  binder, 
'«'  1  may  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eumenes, 
'<^  W  a  rival  s  more  prevailing  daira  ? 

^W.  May  blessings  still  attend  thy  arnu!— 

Methinks 
**  raa^t  the  flame  of  thy  heroic  ardour; 
|»ljio^»  I  see  thee  crown*dwith  palm  and  olive; 
'^  aoldicrs  bring  thee  back,   with  songs  of 

triumph, 
|*^Wttd  appUndiog shouts ;  thy  rescuM  country 
■•"•nds  thy  praise;  our  emperor,  Heraclius, 
^«ei  thee  bonours  for  a  aty  savM; 


THE  SIEGE  OF  DAMASCUS. 


175 


And  pillars  rise  of  monumental  brass, 
InscnbM — "To  Phocyas,  the  deliverer." 
Pho,  The  honours  and  rewards,  which  thou 

hast  namM, 
Are  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition. 
My  soul  is  full  of  thee! — Thou  art  my  all. 
Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
*Twas  love  of  thee  first  sent  me  forth  in  arms ; 
My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted; 
And    thou    alone   canst    make   e^en   conquest 

pleasing. 
Eud*   O)   do  not  wrong  thy  merit,  nor  re- 
strain it 
To  narrow  bounds ;  but  know,  I  best  am  pleasM 
To  share  thee  with  thy  country.  Oh,  my  Phocyas  1 
With  (Conscious  blushes  oft  rve  heard  thy  vows, 
And  strove  to  hide,  yet  more  revealM  my  heart ) 
But  ^tis  thy  virtue  justifies  my  choice. 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pho.  Forgive  me,  thou  fair  pattern  of  all 

goodness. 
If,  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee. 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  every  virtue; 
Nor  need  I  more  perfection. — llark!  Fmcaird. 

[^Trumpet  sounds. 
£ud.  Then  go — and  heaven  with  all  its  an* 

gels  guard  thee. 
Pho,  Farewell! — for  thee  once  more  [draw 

the  sword. 
Now  to  the  field,  to  gain  tlie  glorious  prise; 
Tis   victory — the   word — Euoocia's  eyes! 

[ItxcunL 


ACT  11, 
Scene  I.  —  The  Governor's  Palace, 

Enter  EtiMENES  and  Herbis. 

Her,   Still  I  must^say  Hwas  wrong,    *twas 

wrong,  Eumenes; 
And  mark  th*  event! 

Earn.  What  could  I  less?  You  saw 
Twas  vain  t*  oppose  it,  whilst  his  eager  valour. 
Impatient  of  restraint — 

Her,  His  eager  valour! 
His  rashness,  hu  hot  youth,  his  valour^s  fever! 
Must  we,  whose  business  His  to  keep  our  walls. 
And  manage  warily  our  little  strength; 
Must  we  at  once  lavi&h  away  our  blood, 
Because  his  pulse  beats  high,  and  his  mad  courage 
Wants  to  be  breathM  in  some  new  chterpriie  ? — 
You  should  not  have  consented.  ^ 

Eu/n,  You  forget 
*Twas  not  my  voice  alone,  you  saw  the  people 
(And  ^ure  such  sudden  instincts  are  from  heaven!) 
Hose  all  at  once  to  follow  him,  as  if 
One    soul  inspirM  them,    and  that  soul  was 

Phocyas*. 

Her,   I  had  indeed   forgot,    and   ask   your 

pardon. 
I  took  you  for  Eumenes,  and  I  thought 
That,  in  Damascus,  you  had  chief  command. 

Eum.  NVhat  dost  thou  mean? 

Her,  Nay,  who's  forgetful  now? 
You  say,  the  people — Yes,  that  very  people. 
That  coward  tribe  that  pressM  you  to  surrender! 
Well  may  they  spurn  at  lost  authority; 
Whom  they  like  better,  better  they'll  obey. 

Eum,  O  I  could  curse  the  giddy  changeful 

slaves, 
But  that  4he  thought  of  this  hour*s  great  event 
[possesses  all  my  soul.— If  we  are  beaten! — 
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Her.  The  poison  works;  \\%  well — T\  give 

him  moiv.  [Aside. 

True,  if  weW  beaten,  who  shall  answer  that? 
Shall  jou,  or  1? — Are  vou  the  governor? 
Or  say  we  conquer,  whose  is  then  the  praise? 

Eum.  I  know  thy  friendly  fears;    that  thou 

and  I 
Mast  stoop  beneath  a  beardless,  rising  hero! 
And  in  Keradius*  court  it  shall  be  said, 
Damascus,  nay,  perhaps  the  empire  too, 
Ow'd  its  deliverance  to  a  boy. — Why  be  it, 
So  that  he  now  return  with  victory; 
'Tis  honour  greatly  won,  and  let  him  wear  it 
Yet  I  could  'wish  1  needed  less  his  service. 
^Tcr*  Eutyches  returned — 

Her,  That,  that's  my  torture.  [Aside, 

I  sent  my  son  to  the  eroperor^s  court,  in  hopes 
His  merit  at  this  time  might  raise  his  fortunes; 
ButPhocyas — curse  upon  his  froward  virtues!— 
Is  reaping  all  this  field  of  fame  alone. 
Or  leaves  iiim  scarce  the  gleanings  of  a  harvest. 

Eum,   See  Artamon,  with  hasty  strides  re- 
turning. 
He  comes  alone!  Oh!  friend,  thy  fears  were  just. 
^That  are -we  now,  and  what  is  lost  Damascus? 

Enter  Artamok. 

ArL  Joy  to  Eumenes! 

Eum,  Joy! — ^is't  possible? 
Dost  thou  bring  news  of  victory? 

Art  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  western  skies 
Has  seen  three  thousand  slaughtered  Arabs  fall. 

Her,  Is  Phocyas  safe? 

Art  He  is,  and  crownM  with  triumph. 

Her,  My  fears  indeed  were  just. 

[Aside,    Shout,  Flourish, 

Eum,  What  noise  is  that? 

Her,  The  people  worshipping  their  new  di- 
vinity: 
Shortly  they*!!  build  hun  temples. 

Eum.  Tell  us,  soldier. 
Since  thou  bast  sharM  the  glory  of  .this  action, 
Tell  us  how  it  began. 

Art.  At  first  the  foe 
Seem'd  much  surprised;  but  taking  soon  the 

alarm, 
Gather'd  some  hasty  troops,    and  macchM  to 

meet  us. 
The  captain  of  these  bands  lookM  wild  and  fierce, 
His  head  unarmed,  as  if  in  scorn  of  danger, 
And  naked  to  the  waist;  as  he  drew  near, 
HeraisM  his  arm,  and  shook  a  pondVous  lance: 
When  all  at  once,  as  at  a  signal  given, 
We  heard  the  tecbir,  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
They  challenge  heaven,  as  if  demanding  conquest. 
The  battle  joinM,  and  through  the  barbarous  host 
''Fight,  fight,  and  paradise,*  Was  ail  the  cry. 
At  last  our  leaders  met;  and  gallant  Phocyas — 
But  what  are  words,  to  tell  the  mighty  wonders 
We  saw  him  then  perform?  —  Their  chief  un- 

hors*d. 
The  Saracens  soon  broke  their  ranks,  and  fled; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  arose, 
The  slaughter  had  been  double.   But,  behold. 
The  hero  comes! 

Enter  Phocyas,  Evmehbs  meeting  him, 

Eum,  3oy  to  brave  Phocyas! 
Eumenes  gives  him  back  the  joy  he  sent. 
The  welcome  news  has  reached  this  place  be- 
fore thee. 


How  shall  thy  country  pay  the  debt  she  owes  thee  ? 

Pho,  By  taking  this  as  earnest  of  a  debt 
W^hich  I  owe  her,  and  fain  would  better  par. 

Her,  In  spite  of  envy  1  must  praise  him  too. 

\Atidt. 
PhocJ'as,  thou  hast  done  bravely,  and  %s  fit 
Successful  virtue  take  a  lime  to  rest 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change:  betides, 
What  shall  we  gain,  if  from  a  mighty  oceu 
By  sluices  we  draw  off  some  little  streams? 
It  thousands  fall,  ten  thousands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  hazard  worth  so  great  as  tbioe 
Against  such  odds.  Suffice  what^s  done  liready 
And  let  us  now,  in  hopes  of  better  days, 
Keep  wary  watch,  and  wait  th*  expected  succours 

Pho*   VVhat! — to  be  coop^a  whole  month 

within  our  walls? 
To  rust  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction? 
The  courage  of  our  men  will  droop  and  die 
If  not  kept  up  by  daily  exercise. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  may  force  our  gales; 
And  victory,  if  slighted  thus,  take  wing, 
And  fly  where  she  may  find  a  better  welcom( 

£c<m. 'Urge  him  no  more:  — 
ril  think  of  thy  late  warning; 
And  thou  shalt  see  Til  yet  be  governor. 

[Aside  to  Rr\ 

Enter  a  Messenger,  with  a  Letter, 

Pho.  [Looking  on  i/]  Tis  to  Eumenes. 

Eum.  Ha !  from  Eutycbes. 
[Reads'\    The  emperor,   awakened  with  tl 

danger 
That  0ireaiens  his  dominions,  and  Ar  /c/j 
At  Aiznadin,  has  drained  his  garrison* 
To  raise  a  second  army.  In  a  few  hours 
We  willhegin  our  march*  Sergius  bringitfu 
And  tviit  in/ornt  you  further. — 

Her,  Heaven,  I  thank  thee  I 
'Twas  even  beyond  my  hopes.  [Am 

Eum.  But  where  is  Sergias? 

Mes,  The  letter,  fastened  to  an  arrow^  bej 
Whas  shot  into  the  tovm. 

Euhi,  I  fear  he*s  taken. — 
O  Phocyas,  Herbis,  Artamon!  tny  friendi! 
You  all  are  sharers  in  this  news;  the  storrt 
Is  blowing  o>r  that  hung  like  night  upon 
And  threaten^  deadly  ruin.  —  Ilasle,  prods 
The  welcome  tidings  loud  tfarougb  allibcc 
I^et  sparkling  lights  be  seen  finom  ever)'  tur 
To  tell  your  |oy,  and  spread  their  blase  to  heav 
Prepare  for  feasts;  danger  shall  wait  at  distao 
Ana  fear  be  now  no  more.     The  iollv  sold 
And  citiieq  shall  meet  o*er  their  rail  bowl 
Forget  their  toils,  and  laugli  their  cares  aw 
And  mirth  and  triumphs  eio%e  this  happv  <l 
[Exeunt  Herbis  and  Artam 

Pho.  And   may  succeeding  days  pro^^ 

more  happy!  < 

Well  dost  thou  bid  the  voic^  of  triumph  so 
Through  all  our  streets ;  ourcity  calls  thee  fail 
And  say,  Eumenes,  dost  thou  not  percei^^ 
A  father*s  transport  rise  within  thy 'breast] 
V\^hilst  in  this  act  thou  art  the  hand  ofhea 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  joy 

Eum,   The    blessings   heaven    bestows 

freely  sent. 
And  should  be  freely  shar*d. 

Pho.  True — Generous  minds 
Redoubled  feel  the  pleasure  Ihej-  impart 
For  me,  if  Tve  deservM  by  nnms  or  coun 
By  hasards,  gladly  sought  and  greatly  prosp 
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Whau'tr  Pre  added  to  tbe  public  slock, 
Widi  jor  I  see  it  io  £<imeaes*  hands. 
And  wisii  Imt  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 
Eum,  IcanDotyif  1  would,  withhold  thy  share. 
^^IijI  t^ou  ^aitdone  is  thine,  the  fame  thy  own: 
Sad  Tirtoooj  actions  will  reward  themselves. 
Pbo.  Fsjoe^VVhat  is  that,   if  courted  for 
herself? 
U»  tl»a  a  vision ;  a  mere  sound,  an  echo, 
Tbt  ulhi  with  mimic  voice,   through   woods 

and  labyrinllis, 
H<r  dieated  ioters;  lost  and  heard  by  fits. 
Bit  BCitcrfiiM:  a  seeming  nymph,  yet  nothing. 
Mrtiif  ioM  is  a  substantial  good, 
K  tvH  batHf;  yet  with  weary  steps, 
TkfM|^  nMed  ways,  by  long,  laborious  service, 
Uira  welsTC  traced,  and  wooM,   and   won 

the  dame, 

Hit  we  M(  die o  eipect  the  dower  she  brings  ? 

tarn.  Weii— ask  that  dowry;  say,  can  Da^ 

masciis  pay  it? 

Herricki  skjil  he  tax*d;    name  but  the  sura. 

He  JBcrckaiils  with  some   costly   gems  shall 

grace  thee; 
Nor  oo  fleraclius  fail  to  grant  thee  honours, 
I^Qfwliott'd  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert. 
Pio.  .\ad  can  Euroenes  think   I  would  be 
bribM 
Bt  truk,  hj  sordid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  ? 
^Hal  !iove  my  countrj  for  the  same  mean  hire, 
I  'Hal  can  cornipt  each   villain  to  betray  her  ? 
VVkv  it  liie  aavVI  from  these  Arabian  spoi'ers, 
u  U  \jt  ftripo'd  hy  her  own  sons  ? — Forgive  me 
If  tiir  tboii^Lt  elows  on  my  cheeks!   I  know 
T«ttaeaiion*o  but  to  prove  how  much  I  scorn  it. 
1  es  Eiaeies, 

I  M'f  ini^tion — yet  ihc  vast  reward 
ihttwrils  my  hopes,  and  equals  all  my  wishes, 
h  IS  |jb>  gift  alone^Ii  is  Eudocia. 

£am.  Eitdocia  I  Pfaocyas,  I  am  yet  thy  friend, 
.W  i^refore  will  not  hold  thee  long  in  doubt 
TWt  oDst  ooi  think  of  her. 

f^  Not  think  of  her! 
H>«tiAle.— She's  ever  present  to  me ! 
>n  life,  mj  soul!  She  animates  my  being, 
lAail  im4k»  op  my  thoughts  to  wot  thy  actions. 
^  viiv,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her? 

•  *>t  mr  rank — 

£mi.  T'orbear — What  need  a  herald, 
Midi  me  who  thou  art? — Yet  once  again  — 
^e  Umw  wilt  force  me  to  a  repetitiooi 
I  us  ifcott  must  not  think  of  her. 
Mt  dmce  has  destined  her  to  Eutyches ! 
f^^.  Afld  has  she   then   consented  to   that 

ciioice  ? 
^Jwi.  Has  she  consented? — What   is  her 
consent  ? 

*  i^f  not  mine  ? 

PU  She  is— and  in  that  tille, 
vs  kin^  with  envy  may  behold  thy  wealth, 
lii  liiiak  their  kingdoms   poor!  —  And  yet, 

Eumenes, 
n^i  ike,  by  being  thine,  oe  barrM  a  privilege 
1^  ick  et*n  the  meanest  of  her  sex  may  claim? 
^•u  will  Dot  force  her  ? 

i40n.  Who  has  told  thee  so? 
<  fefte  her  to  ke  happy. 

Pha,  That  thou  canst  not 
^^  kjpptoess  subsists  in  loss  of  freedom  ? 

f^aiu  Tis  welly  young  man — ^Wby  then  Fll 
,  learn  Irom  thee 

«  K  a  verr  tane,  obedient  father. 


Thou  hast  already  taueht  my  child  her  duty. 
I  find  the  source  of  all  her  disobedience, 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  scorn  of  Eutyches, 
Was  this  the  spring  of  thy  romantic  bravery, 
Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  officious  service? 
Pho.  It  was*- with  pride  I  own  it— 'Hwas 

Eudocia. 
I  haveservM  thee  in  serving  her;  thou  know'st  it. 
Why  wilt  thou  force  me  thus  to  be  a  braggart, 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  shouldst  teU  tEyself? 
It  grates  my  soul— 1  am  not  wont  to  talk  thus. 
But  I  recall  my  word* — I  have  done  nothing, 
And  would  disclaim  all  merit,  but  my  love. 
Earn,  Oh,  no-^say  on,  that  thou  hast  sav*d 

Damascus ; 
Is  it  not  so?— Look  o*er  her  battlements, 
See  if  the  flying  foe  have  leA  their  camp ! 
Why  are  our  gates   yet   cIosM,  if  thou  hast 

freed  us? 
Tis  true  thou*st  fought  a  skinmsh— What  of 

that? 
Had  Eutyches  been  present—* 

Pho.  Eutyches! 
Why  wilt  thou  urac  my  temper  with  that  tnder  ?  • 
Oh,  let  him  come!  that  in  yon  spacious  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  thickest  ranks. 
Rush  on  to  battle,  wounds,  and  glorious  death, 
And  prove  who  *twas  that  best  deserv'd  Eudocia. 
£um.  That  will  be  seen  ere  long.— >But  since 

I  find 
Thou  arrogantly  wouldst  usurp  dominion, 
Believ^st  thyself  the  guardian  genius  here, 
And  that  our  fortunes  hang  upon  thy  sword; 
Be  that  first  tryM  —  for  know,  that .  from  this 

moment. 
Thou  here  hast  no  command.    Farewell! — So 

Or   hence   and   join   the  foe;   thou   hast  thy 

choice.  [ExU. 

Pho,  SpurnM  and  degraded!  —  Proud,   un- 
grateful man ! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  hy  thee. 
And  tossed  into  the  air,  to  make  thee  sport? 
Hence  to  the  foe!  Tis  well — Eudocia, 
Oh,  I  will  see  thee,  thou  wrongM  excellence ! 
But  how  to  speak  thy  wrongs,  or  my  disgrace- 
Impossible!  Oh,  rather  let  me  waflc. 
Like   a  dumb  ghost,  and  burst  my  heart  in 

silence,  [Exit. 

ScBNs  IL— 77^  Giirden, 
Enter  EuoociA. 

Eud,  Why  must  we  meet  by  stealth,  like 

guilty  lovers? 
But  Uwill  not  long  be  so.    What  joy  Will  be 
To  own  my  hero  in  his  ripeuM  honours. 
And  hear  applauding  crowds  pronounce   me 

blessM ! 
Sure  hell  be  here.  See  the  fair  rising  moon, 
Ere  day^s  remaining  twilight  scarce  is  spent. 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp,  and  with  mild  lustre 
Drives  back  the  botVing  shade!   Come,   Pho« 


eyas. 


come 


This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  to  love; 

And  now  methinks  I  could  with  equal  passion. 

Meet  thine,  and  tell  thee  all  my  secret  soul. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

He  hears  me«    Oh,  my  Phocyasi-^What,  no 

answer! 
Art  thou  not  he?  or  art  some  shadow? — Speak* 
Pho.  I  am  indeed  a  shadow*— I  am  notning, 
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Eud,  What  dost  tbou  mean?    For  now  I 

know  thee,  Phocyas. 

Pho,  And  nerer  can  be  thine! 
It  will  have  vent — Oh,  barbarous,  cursM — but 

hold— 
I  had  forgot — It  was  £udocia*s  father! 
Oh,  could  I  too  forget  how  he  has   usM   me ! 

Eud,  I  fear  to  ask  thee. 

Pfio.  Dost  thou  fear? — Alas, 
Then  thou  wilt  pity  me.  Oh,   generous  maid! 
Thou  hast  charmM  down  the  rage  that  swelfd 

my  heart. 
And  chok*d  my  Toice ;  now  I  can  speak  to  thee. 
And  yet*tis  worse  than  death  what  I  have  sufferM ; 
It  is  the  death  of  honour  !^Yet  that*s  little; 
Tis  more,  Eudocia,  *tis  the  loss  of  thee! 

Eud,  Hast  thou  not  conquered?    What  are 

all  these  shouts, 
This  Toice  of  genVal  joy,  heard  far  around  ? 
What  are  these  fires,  that  cast  their  giimmVing 

light 
Against  the  sky?  Are  not  all  these  thy  triumphs? 

Pho.   O  name  not  triumph!   Talk  no  more 

of  conquest ! 
It  is  indeed  a  night  of  ^en^ral  joy; 
Biit  not  to  me!     £udocia,  I  am  come 
To  take  a  last  farewell  of  thee  for  6fer. 

Eud,  A  last  farewell! 

Pho,  Yes.^— How  wilt  thou  hereafter 
Look  on  a  wretch  dcsjpisM,  reviPd,  cashiered, 
StrippM  of  command,  like  a  base,  beaten  coward  ? 
Thy  cruel  father— I  have  told  too  much; 
I  should  not  but  for  this  have  felt  the  wounds 
I  got  in  fight  for  him — now,  now  they  bleed  1 
But  I  have  done — and  now  thou  hast  my  story, 
Is  there  a  creature  so  accursM  as  Phocyas? 

Eud,  Andean  it  be  ?  Is  this  then  thy  reward? 

0  Phocyas!  never  wouldst  thou  tell  me  yet 
That  thou  hadst  wounds;    now   I  must  feel 

them  too. 
For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  hast  borne  this? 
What  else  could  be  thy  crime  ?    Wert   thou 

a  traitor,  *  ^ 

Hadst  thou  betravM  us,  sold  us  to  the  foe — 

Pho,  Would  I  be  vet  a  traitor,  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dar''d  to  it,  with  mocking  scorn. 
My  crime  indeed  was  asking   thee;  that  only 
Has  canceird  all,  if  I  had  any  merit! 
The  city  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  I  discarded  like  a  useless  thing; 
Nay,  bid  be  gone — and  if  I  like  that  better. 
Seek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbVous 

host! 
Eud.  Hold — let  me  think  awhile. 

{VTalks,  aside. 
Though  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  not  have  him  see  these  dropping  tears. 
And  wilt  thou  go  then,  Phocyas? 

Pho,  To  my  grave. 
W^here  can  Tbury  else  this  foul  disgrace? 

Eud.  Art  thou  sure 
Thou  hast  been  us*d  thus  ?  art  thou  quite  undone  ? 

Pho,  Yes,  ver)*  sure.  W^hat  dost  thou  mean? 

Eud,  That  then   it   is   a   time  for  roe  —  O, 

heav*n !  that  I 
Alone  am  grateful  to  this  wondrous  man! 
To  own  thee,  Phocyas, thus^[(7iW«  her  Ifand'\ 

nay,  glor}*  in  thee, 
And  show,  without  a  blush,  how  much  I  love. 
We  must  not  part! 

P^.  Then  I  am  rich  again!    TEmbraces her. 
O  no,  wc  will  not  part;  Conbrm  it,  heav'n! 


[Act  ni 

Now  thou  shalt  see  how  I  will  bend  my  ipin'l, 
W^ith  vrhat  soft  patience  I  will  bear  my  Tvrongs, 
Till  I  have  weary*d  out  thy  fatber*s  scoro: 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  thee— Eutychei— 

Etid,  Why  wilt  thou  name  him? 

Pho.  Now,  cv*n  now  he*s  coming! 
Just  hovVing  o*er  thee,  like  a  bird  of  prey. 
Thy  father  vows — for  I  must  tell. thee  ail— 
Twas  this  that  wrung  my  heart,  and  racked 

ray  brain, 
EvV  to  distraction!— vows  thee  to  his  bed; 
Nay,  threatenM  force,  if  thou  refuse  obedicocr. 

Eud,  Force!  threatened  force!— my  (Atkcr^ 

where  is  nature? 
Is  that  too  banishM  from  his  heart? — 0  ibco 
I  have  no  father — How  have  I  desertM  ibu*^ 

No  home,  but  am  henceforth  an  outcast  orphan; 
For  I  will  wander  to  earth's  utmost  bounds, 
Ere  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  save  me,  Phocyas!  thou  hast  savM  mylatbei. 
Must  I  yet  call  him  so,  this  'cruel  father. 
How  wilt  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudoda? 

Pho,  See  how  weVe  joinM  in  exile!    Ho« 

our  fate 
Conspires  to  warn  us  both  to  leave  this  cil^! 
Thou  know^st  the  emperor  is  now  at  AntiocLj 

1  have  an  uncle  there,  who  when  tkePenuo, 
As  now  the  Saraceui  had  nigh  overrun 
The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signal  terrier, 
And  nobly  was  rewarded.     There,  Eudocia* 
Thou  might'st  be  safe,  and  I  may  meet  will 

)ttstice. 

Eud,    There — any  where,   so  we  mar  A 

this  place. 
See,  Phocyas,  what  thy  wrongs  and  mine  bav 

wrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  frame !  for  I  have  count 
To  share  thy  exile  now  through  ev*ry  daDf;e 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dwells  with  guilt, 
Wilh  base  ingratitude,   and  hard   oppressio 

P^o,  Then  let  us  lose  no   time,  but  heot 

this  night. 
The  gales  I  can  command,  and  wiU  pro^i^ 
The  means  of  our  escape.  Some  five  hours  htm 
*Twill  then  be  tumM  of  midnight,  we  may  mi 
In  the  piaxta  of  Honorfa*s  convent.  i 

Eud.  I  know  it  well ;  the  place  is  most  «eci^ 
And  near  adjoining  to  this  garden  wall 
There  thou  shalt  fiud  me. — Oh,  protect  us,  brail 

Pho.    Fear   not;  thy  innocence  will  be  < 

guard : 
Some  pitying  angd  will  attend  thy  st^ps, 
Guide  thee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleeping' 
Till  thou  art  safe!  Oh,  I  have  sufTerM  now 
Thus  gaining  thee,  and  this  great  generous  nn 
How  blessed  I  am  in  my  Kudocta^  love! 
My  only  joy,  farewell! 

Eud.  Farewell,  my  Phocyas! 
I  have  no  friend  but  thee — yet  thee  FU  ca 
Friend,  father,  lover,  guardian! — ^Thou  art 

[£".r<i 

ACT  HI. 

ScENB  1. — Caled*s    Ten/. 

Enter  Calcd  and  AUendnnis,     SkhGU'S  i 
by  Ttvo  Guards,  bound.    i»iih  Cords 

Ser.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy ! 

CaJcd.  Mercy !'what*f  that? — Look  yo 

on  the  field 
Of  our  late  fieht!  Go,  talk  9f  mercy  the« 
W'lll  the  dead  hear  thv  voice  ? 


Sfr,  Oh,  spare  me  yet 

idled,  Tk>tt  wretch I^Spare  thee ?  to  what? 
To  Jive  in  torture? 
WootthTiinbsallbniij*d,  thy  bones  disjointed, 
T«  force  liiee  loconfesf  ?  And  wouldsl  thou  drag, 
\jkt  I  crash'd  serpent,  a  vile,  mangled  being  ? 
Ml  efes  ahhor  a  coward — Uence,   and  die! 
Ser,  Ohl  I  have  told  thee  all  — When  first 
pursued, 
1  did  mj  letters  on  an  arrow's  point, 
.W  ikot  then  o*er  the  walls. 

Colrd.  Halt  Ibou  told  all? 
Wcfl^Acaihei  shall  have  mercy  to  requite  thee : 
Bfkold  111  $tad  thee  forward  on   thy   errand. 
Sthkf  offhk  head ;  then  cast  it  oVr  the  gates ! 
Tkm  Iti  ihr  tongue  tell  o^er  its  tale  again  ! 
Ser,  Oh,  hibody  Saracens ! 

[Ltit  Sergius ,  dragged  wvaj  bjr 
At  GuarfU, 

Enter  Abvdah. 

LM.  .\hiidah,  welcome ! 
Ahv,  Oh,Caled,whaL  an  eTening  was  the  last! 
tded.  Name  it  no    more;    remembrance 
sickens  with  it, 
VoJ  tkcrefore  sleep  is  banished  from  this  night ; 
\x  Jkiil  lo-4norrow*s  sun  open  his  eye 
I  pea  oar  shame,  ere  doubly  weNre  redeemed  it 
liite  all  ihe  captains  notice? 
Mm.  1  hate  walk'd 
,  Pbe  retudi  lo-nigbl,  ere  the  last  hour  of  pray  V, 
I  f iMilnt u>  tent,  and  ^(varn*d  them  to  be  ready. 
^Vbl  mill  he  done? 

C^MTbou  know^st  th*  important  news 
Wliid  «c  ^fe  intercepted  by  this  slave, 
Oi  i  jifjr  vm/s  march.  The  time  now  calb, 
Uri7r  tfcbeson  Syrians  are  dissolved  in  riot, 
\**\  J  with  success,  and  not  suspecting  danger, 
Tc  iom  a  oew  attack  ere  break  of  day »  ' 
'^'.  /lie  the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
i  *^  ooi  our  covers  on  t(|ese  drowsy  hunters, 
^  tciw  them,    unpreparM    to   \cape    our 

Yeng«ance. 
Jbu,  Great  captain    of  the  armies   of   the 
faitbfiil ! 
tbow  thy  mighty  and  uncoriquer*d  spirit; 
hilr4rmty  Caled,  hear  aud  weigh  my  doubts, 
Ik:  Kkfyif  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices, 
M  ^itits  us  in  blood.     Why  else  did  terror, 
hiaewQ h<>fore,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bands? 
!*•  -(vfl  of  destrudion  was  abroad ; 
r^r  4n  iters  of  the  trtbe  of  Thoal  fled, 
"  >•  o^  renowned,  or  spent  their  shafts  in  vain ; 
^^)CAibcrMQighls  errd  through  the  boundless 

air, 
^1<  death  tum*d  on  him  that  drew  the  bow! 

*  Uii  cao thU  bode  ? — Let  me  speak  plaiucr  yet ; 

*  if  to  propagate  tli*  unspotted  law 

^'  full?  Mis  well;  it  \\  a  noble  cause. 
«  i44rk  1  fear  infection  is  among  us; 
AoboJIess  lust  of  rapine  guides  our  troops. 
^*  \<jm  the  Christian  vices  we  diastise, 
^\  tempted  with  the  pleasures  of  the  soil, 
^'  iiuo  with  distant  hopes  of  paradise, 
tttf  rajy  ftooo — but  oh,  avert  it,  heav^i  ! 
*J«*'oattrey  to  our  own  spoils  and  conquests. 
^'fiUd.  So— tboa  mtstak^st;   thy  pious   seal 

deceives  thee. 
V  prophet  only  chides  our  sluggard  valour. 
^^»  &aw*st  bow  in  the  vale  of  Flonan  once 
*'  Iroops,  as  now  defeated,  fled  confused 
<•  to  ibe  gales  of  Mecca*s  holy  city  i 
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Till  Mahomet  himself  there  stoppM  their  en-> 

trance, 
A  jav*lin  in  bis  hand,  and  tum*d  them  back 
Upon  the  foe;  they  fought  again  and  conquerM. 
Behold  how  wi;  may  best  appease  his   wrath! 
His  own  example  points  us  out  the  way. 
Abu.  Well— he  it  then  resolved.    TW  induU 

gent  hour 
Of  better  fortune  is,  I  hope,  at  hand. 
And  yet, since  Phocyas  has  appear*d  its  champion 
Jlow  has  this  city  rnisM  its  droopins  head! 
As  if  some  charm  prevailed  where  er  ne  fought ; 
Our  strength  seems  withered,   and  our  feeble 

weapons 
Forget  their  wonted  triumph — were  he  absent — 
Caled,  I  would  have  sought  him  out  in  tlie 

last  action,  , 

To  single  fight,  and  put  that  charm  to    proof^ 
Had  not  a  foul  and  sudden  mist  arose 
Ere  I  arrived,  to  have  restored  the  combat. 
But  let  it  be — ''tis  past.     We  yet  may  meet. 
And  Hwill  be  known  whose  arm   is  then   the 

stronger. 

Enter  Darapt. 

Dewan.  Health  to  the  race  of  Ismael !  and  days 
More  prosperous    than  the  last  —  a   Christian 

captive 
Is  falPn  within  niv  watch,  and  waits  his  doom. 
Caled.  Bring  forth  the  slave. — O  thou  keen 

vulture,  death! 
Do  we  then«feed  thee  only  thus  by  morsels! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suffice  thy  anger. 

{Exit  Daran. 

Reenter  Daran,  fvitfi  Phocyas, 

Whence,  and  what  art  thou? — Of  Damascus? 

— Daran, 
Where  didst  thou  find  this  dumb  and   sullen 

thing. 
That  seems  to  lower  defiance  on  our   anger? 
Daran.  Marching  in  circuit,  with  the  hone 

thou  gav^st  me, 
Tobserve  the  city  gates,  I  saw  from  far 
Two  persons  issue  forth ;  the  one  advancM, 
And  ere  he  could  retreat,  my  horsemen  seis*d  him; 
The  other  was  a  woman,  and  had  fled, 
Upon  a  siffnal  giv^n  at  our  approach, 
Aud  got  within  the  gates.  Wouldst  thou  know 

more, 
Himself,  if  he  will  speak,  can  best  inform  thee. 
Caled,  Have  I  not  seen  thy  face? 
Mu.  He  bears  thee  not; 
His  eyes  are  fix*d  on  earth;  some  deep  distress 
Is  at  his  heart.      This  is  no  common  captive. 

\Auart  to  Cahd, 
Caled.  A  lion  in  the  toils!    vVe  soon  shall 

tame  him. 
Still  art  thou  dumb?  —  Nay,  His  in  Tain  to  cast 
Thy  glQomy  looks  so  oil  around  this  place. 
Or  frown  upon  thy  bonds — thou  canst  not  *scape. 
Pho,  Then  be  it  so — the  worst  is  past  already, 
And  life  is  now  not  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
Do  you  not  know  me  yet  ?  Think  of  the  man 
You  have  most  cause  to  curse,  and  I  am  be. 
Caled.  Ha!  Pbocvas? 

Abu   Phocyas! — Mahomet,   we  thank  thee! 
Now  dost  thou  smile  affain, 

Caled.  This  is  indeeu  a  prixe!  [Aside. 

Is  it   because  thou    know*st  what  slaughtered 

heaps 
There  yet  unbury*d  he  without  the  camp, 
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Wbose  ghosts  baTe  all  this  night,  passing  the 

Zorat, 
Caird  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow, 
That  now  thouVt  here  to  answer  to  their  cry  ? 
HowcVr  it  be,  thou  know*st  thy  welcome. 

Pho,  Yes, 
Thou  proud,  blood-thirsty  Arab ! — Well  I  know 
What  to  expect  from  thee:  I  know  ye  all. 
How  should  the  author  of  distress  and  ruin 
Be  hiotM  to  pity?  That^s  a  human  passion. 
No — in  your  hungry  eyes,  that  look   revenge, 
I  read  my  doom.       VVhere   are  your  racks, 

your  tortures? 
Tm  ready — lead  me  to  them;  I  can  bear 
The  worst  of  ills  from  you.  You're  not  my  friends, 
My  countrymen. — Yet  were  you  men,  I  could 
Unfold  a  story — Rut  no  more — Eumenes, 
Thou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm ! 

Abu.  Leader  of  armies,  hear  him !  for  my  mind 
Presages  good  accruing  to  our  cause 
By  this  event.  [Apart  to  Cahtd, 

Caled.  I  tell  thee  then  thou  wrongest  us, 
To  think  our  hearts  thus  steePd,  or  our  ears  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may'st  utter.    Speak,  disclose 
The  secret  woes  that  throb  within  thy  breast. 
Now,  by  the  silent  hours  of  night,  we'll  hear  thee, 
And  mute  attention  shall  await  thy  words. 

Pho,  This  is  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascus ! 
if  you  will  hear,  then  I  indeea  have  wrong'd  you. 
How  can  this  be? — When  he,  for  whom  I've 

fought. 
Fought  against  you,  has  yet  refus'd  to  hear  me  ! 
You  seem  surpris'd. — It  was  ingratitude 
That  drove  me  out,  an  exile,  not  a  foe. 

Abu*  Is  it  possible? 
Are  thesq  thy  Christian  friends  ? 

C€iied,  'TIS  well — we  thank  tiiem : 
They  help  us  to  subdue  themselves — But  who 
Was  the  companion  of  thy  flight? — -A  woman, 
So  Daran  saia — 

Pho.  'TIS  there  I  am  most  wretched — 
Oh,  I  am  torn  from  all  my  soul  held  dear. 
And  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound ! 
That   woman — 'twas  for   her — How    shall  1 

speak  it? 
Eudocia,  oh,  farewell ! — I'll  tell  you  then. 
As  fast  as  these  heart-rending  sighs  will  let  me : 
I  lov'd  the  daughter  of  the  proud  Eumenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her;  not  unwelcome 
To  her  my  visits;  but  I  fcarM  her  father; 
Who  oh  had  press'd  her  to  detested  nuptials. 
And  therefore  durst  not,  till  this  nisht  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.  Now  I  thought  her 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  service  yielded  at  his  greatest  need: 
When,  as  I  mov'd  my  suit,  with  sour  disdain, 
He  mock'd  my  service  ancf  forbade  my  love. 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  I  bore, 
And  with  defiance  bade  me  seek  the  foe.    . 
How  has  his  curse  prevaii'd! — ^The  gen'rous  maid 
W^as  won  by  my  distress  to  leave  the  city; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prey. 

Abu,  My  soul  is  mov'd — Thou  wert  a  man, 

Oh,  prophet! 
For^ve,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  sorrow 
For  injur'd  worth,  though  in  an  enemy !  [Aside, 

Pho,   Now — since  you've  heard   my  story, 

set  me  free. 
That  I  may  save  her  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  father's  threaten'd  force; 
Gold,  geroS|  and  purple  vests,  shall  pay  my 

ransom ; 


Nor  shall  my  peaceful  sword  henoeforth  be  dnwo 

In  fight,  nor  break  its  truce  with  you  for  e^cr. 

Calcd,  No— there's  one  way,  a  belter,  aoJ 

but  one. 
To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  the  numbers  thy  bold  hand  has  slaia. 
Pho,  O,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  soul  Mrill 

bless  thee! 
Caled,  Embrace  our  faith,   and  share  witli 

us  our  fortunes.' 
Pho,  Then  I  am  lost  again! 
Caled,  What!  when  we  offer, 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  high, 
To  greatness,  concpiest,  glory,  heav'nly  bliss? 
Pho,  To  sink  me  down  to  infamy,  perdilioo, 
Here  and  hereafter !  Make  my  name  a  cune 
To  present  times,  to  ev'ry  future  age 
A  proverb  and  a  scorn ! — take  back  thy  mercy, 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it. 

Caled.  As  thou  wilt. 
The  time's  too  precious  to  be  wasted  lon^r 
In  words  with  thee.     Thou  know'stthy  doom 

— farewell. 
Abu,  Hear  me,  Caled:  grant  him  some  short 

space; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy  bountj.i 
Try  him,  at  least.  [Apart  to  Cakd\ 

Caled,  Well — ^be  it  so  then.     Darao, 
Guard  well  thy  charge — ^^i'bou  bast  an  hoe^ 

to  live : 

If  thou  art  virise,  thou  may'st  prolong  that  terroi 

If  not — why — Fare  thee  well,  and  think  of  deatbi 

[Exeunt  Caled  and  Abudah,    Darai 

(vaits  at  a  distance. 

Pho,  "Farewell,  and  think  of  death!"  Wi 

it  not  so? 
Do  murderers  then  preach  morality? —  , 
But  how  to  think  of  what  the  living  know  nol 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  lelll^ 
What  art  thou,  oh,  thou  great  mysterious  tcrro^ 
The  way  to  thee  wfi|know!  disease,  famine, 
Sword,  fire,  and  all  thy  ever  open  gates, 
That  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  receive  U 
But  what's  beyond  them  ?  —  VVho  will  dral 

that  veil  ?  J 

Yet  death's  not  there  —  No,  *tis  a  point  of  lira 
The  verge  'twixt  mortal  and  immortal  beinj 
It  mocks  our  thoughts !  On  this  side  all  is  lii 
And  when  we   have   reacHM  it,   in  that  yt 

instant, 
*Tis  past  the  thinking  of!  Oh !  if  it  be 
The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonizing  stniggj 
When  soul  and  body  part,  sure  1  have  fell 
And  there's  no  more  to  fear. 

Daran,  Suppose  I  now 
Dispatch  himr  —  Right — What  need  to  ^ 

for  orders? 
I  wish  I  durst!— Yet  what  I  dare,  Fll  do. 

[Asi 
Your  )ewels.  Christian — YouMI  not  need  tl) 

trifles.  rSearchrs  fj 

Pho,  I  pray  thee,  slave,  stand  ofF— My  s(j 

too  busy 
To  lose  a  thought  on  thee. 

Re-enter  Abusar. 

Abu,  What's  this  ?--Forbear ! 

Who  gave  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence 

[Takes  the  Jewels  from  I^aran^ 

lajrs  them  on  a  JTaSI^. 

Daran.  Deny'd  my  booty  !  curses  on  his  hi 

Was  not  the  founder  of  our  law  a  robb 
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V\'tj,  \w9i  for  ibal  I  left  mj  country's  gods, 
Mcsapb  aad  Una.    BcRer  sliU  be  Paean, 
7]uii  sbrre  with  a  new  faith.  [Aside, 

Jki,  Wiiat  dost  ibou  mutter? 
Daren,  wi'tlMlnw,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 

[JEjpit  Daran, 
PSocjas,  pcriapf  thou  know^ft  me  not  ? 

Pho,  I  noff 
Tkr  aane,  Abudab,  and  thy  office  heire, 
Tlw Mcowi  m  command.    What  more  thou  art, 
\aitU  I  QDDot  telL 

Mu.  Tree;  for  thou  yet 
Rmw^iI  not  1  am  thy  friend. 
PA0.Mjm«ihle?—         ^ 
Tlioi  jpea&Vt  me  fair. 
AU  \yiiat  dost  thou  think  of  Ufe  ? 
/%o.  Jtluoknot  ofit ;  death  was  in  my  thoughts. 
Oo  bid  coodilion,  life  were  but  a  load, 
Sad  I  will  lav  it  down. 
Jhu.  An  tkou  resoU'd  ? 
Pftclaa,  unless  thou  bring*st  me  better  terms 
Tk»  lUfe  1  bate  rejected. 

ihL  TUnk  again. 
Caicd  bf  me  once  more  renews  that  offer. 
Pho.  TkoQ  say'st  thou  art  my  friend :   why 
dost  thou  try 
To  ibke  tiie  settled  temper  of  my  breast  ? 
Ur  looJ  bas  tost  dischargM  her  cumbVous  train 
Of  JKMcs  and  fears,  prepared  to  take  herroyage 
To  otter  Mats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace; 
^od  BOW  Ikon  ca]l*st  me* back,   to  beat  again 
^  painfii]  road  of  life — ^'Fempt  me  no  more 
^^  M  a  wfielch,  for  I  despise  the  offer. 
^iu.  TIk  general  knows  thee  brave,  and  *tis 
for   that 
flf  Mvh  affiance  witli  thy  noble  virtues. 
PAo.  He  knows  me  brave  ^— Why  does  he 
then  thus  treat  mer 
V  he  fctlieves  I  am  so  poor  of  soul, 
•Kit,  barely  for  the  privilege  to  live, 
I  «oiU  be  bought  his  slave.  But  go,  tell  him 
|V  little  space  of  life,  his  scorn  bequeathed  me, 
«^  u  lent  m  vain,  and  he  may  take  the  forfeit. 
.Uu.  Wb^-  wilt  thou  wed  thyself  to  misery, 
V>  ita  our  uilh  courts  thee  to  eternal  blessings  ? 
V^'Wn  imtk  itself  is,  like  a  seraph,  come 
Tolooie  iby  bands?— The  light  divine,  whose 
^    ^  beams 

nTc'dibroQfb  the  gloom  of  Hera*s  sacred  cave, 
w  Ikere  iUumin*d  tbe  great  Mahomet, 
''"iwa'i  morning  star,  now  shines  on  thee. 
*ft»e,  nlotc  with  Joy  the  guest  from  beav*n, 
fwam  ber  steps,  and  be  no  more  a  captive. 

P^.Batwkither  must  I  follow  P^Answer  that. 
k>^«a^cfltfh>mhcav*nr  What  marks  divine, 
*'iat  signs,  what  wonders,  vouch  her  boast- 
ed mission? 
AitL   What  wonders?  —  Turn  thy   eye  to 
Mecca!  mark 
^"^  &r  froB  Caaba  first,  that  hallowM  temple, 
>kr  glory  da wnM!— then  look  how  swift  iu 

course, 
**  vbea  the  sun-heams,  shooting  through  a 

cloud, 
w^«  o'er  the  meadow*s  face  the  flying  shades! 
[^•^  not  the  nations  bent  before  our  swords, 
[w  njjen'd  com  before  the  reaper's  steel? 
*^kA  u  ^  Ijri,?  YVhy  does  success  still  wait 
j^fcB  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  heav'n 
'»t«cm  it  forth,  and  owns  it  still  by  rxininiest? 
Pho,  Doa  thou  ask  why  is  this?— Oh,  why 
indeed  ? 
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man  can  read  heavV«  secret 

counsels  ? 
Why  did  I  conquer  in  another  cause, 
Yet  now  am  here  ? 

Abu,  ril  tell  thee:  thy  good  angel 
Has  seised  thy  hand  unseen,  and  snatched  thee  out 
From  awiA  destruction:   know,  ere  day  shall 

dawn, 
T)amascua  will  in  blood  lament  its  fail! 
WeVe  heard  what  army  is  designM  to  march 
Too  late  to  save  her.  Now,  eVn  now,  our  force 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  fresh  assault. 
Now  too  thou  might'st  revenge  thy  wrongs — 

so  Caled 
ChargM  me  to  say,  and  more — that  he  invites 

thee; 
Thou  know^st  the  terms ' — to  share  with  him 

the  conquest 
Pho.  Conquest!   Revenge! — Hold,  let  me 

think — Cih,  horror! 
Revenge!  Oh,  what  revenge?    Bleed   on,   ray 

wounds. 
For  thus  to  be  revenged,  were  it  not  worse 
Than  all  that  I  can  suffer? — But.  Eudocia — 
Where  will  she   then?— Shield  her,  ye  pity- 
ing powers, 
And  let  me  die  in  peace! 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  more, 
*Tis  all  I  have  to  offer;  mark  me  now! 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudocia  shall  be  safe. 
Pho.  Ha  !  safe — but  how  ?  A  wretched  cap- 

tive  loo? 
Abu,  He  swears  she  shall  be  free,  she  thall 

be  thine. 
Pho,  Then  I  am  lost  indeed. 
Abu,   The   time   draws   near,    and   1  must 

quickly  leave  thee;  " 

But  first  reflect,  that  in  this  fatal  nijght 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  be  loos*a   abroad ; 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextinguishM  rage. 
Should  she  thou  lov^st — (well  may*st  thou  start) 

— be  made. 
Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbVous  soldier's  prey ; 
Should  she  then  fall  a  sacrifice  to  lust. 
Or  brutal  fury  — 

Pho,  Ob !  this  pulls  my  heart-strinffs !  [^Falls, 

Earth  open — save  me,  save  me  from  that  thought 

Abu*    Nay,   do   not  plunge  thyself  in  black 

despair ; 
Look  up,  poor  wretch,  thou  art  not  shipwreck'd 

yet; 
Behold  an  anchor;  am  not  I  thy  friend? 
Pho.  IRtses]  Ha !   Who,    what  art  thou  ? 

[Raves. 
My  friend?  that^swefl;  but  hold — are  all  friends 

honest? 
What's  to  be  done  ? — Hush,  hark !  what  voice 

is  that? 
Abu.   There  is  no  voice;  *tis  yet  the  dead 

of  night ; 
The  guards  without  keep  silent  watch  around  us. 
Pho.  Again  itcalls-i^'tissbe— 0,l«ad  me  to  her ! 
Abu.  Thy  passion  ^ocks  thee  with  imagined 

sounds. 
Pho.   Sure  Hwas  Eudocia*s  voice  cryM  out, 

Forbear! 
What  shall  I  do  ?— Oh,  heaVn ! 
Abu,  HeavM  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late;  see  Caled  coroesy 
With  anger  on  his  brow.     Quickly  withdraw 
To  the  next  tent,  and  there  — 
Pho.  IBises]  What  do  I  see? 
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DaTnasciid!  conqueit!  min!  rapes  and  murder! 
Villains!  —  Is  there   no  more? — Ob,  save  her, 

save  ber! 
[Exeunt  Pliocjras  and  Abudah, 

Re-enUr  Calrd  and  DARAif. 

Daran,  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  thej  shifl 

their  groand. 
Ctiled^   ^Tis  as  thou  say*st;    he  tiiOes   with 

my  mercy. 
Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  fetch  his  head? 
Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
I  cannot  spare  thee  yet.    Raphan,  go  thou. 

\To  an  Officer 4 
But  hold — IVe  thoueht  again-^he  shall  not  die. 
Go,  tell  him  he  shall  live  till  he  has  seen 
Damascus  sink  in  flames,  till  he  behold 
That  slavey  that  woman  idol  be  adores, 
Or  giy*n  a  prize  to  some  brave  Mussulman, 
Or  slain  betbre  bis  face;  then  if  he  sue 
For  death,  as  for  a  boon,  perhaps  well  grant  it 

\Exit  Raphan. 
Daran.  The  captains  wait  thy  orders. 
Caled,  Are  the  troops 
Ready  to  march? 
Daran,  They  are. 
Caled,.  Mourn,  thou  haughty  city! 
llie  bow  is  bent,  nor  canst  thou  scape  thy  doom. 
Who  turns  his  back  henceforth,  our  prophet 

curse  him! 
Daran,    But  who    commands    the  trusty 

bands  of  Mecca  ? 
Thou  know*st  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  fight. 
Caled,  -*Tis  true ;  thou,  Daran,  well  desenr*st 

that  charge; 
Fve  markM  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own. 
Dwells  in  thy  breast  against  these  Christian  dogs. 
Darem,  Thou  dost  me  right 
Caled,  And  therefore  Til  reward  it. 
Be  that  command  now  thine.  And  here,  this  sabre, 
Bless*d  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  himself. 
At  Caabar^sjprospVous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Deuran,  Tnanks,  my  good  chief;  with  this  Til 

better  thank  thee. 

[Takes  the  Scimitar. 
Caled,  Myself  will   lead  the  troops  of  the 

black  stand ai<d. 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.  But  why  do  we  not  move?   Uwill 

soon  be  day. 
Metbinks   Vm  cold,    and    would  grow   warm 

with  action. 
Caled,  Then  haste  and  tell  Abudah— O,  thouVt 

welcome ! 

Re-enter  Abudah. 

Thy   charge  awaits  thee.     Where*s  the  stub- 
born captive? 

jihu.  Indeed  he*s  brave.  I  left  him  for  a  moment 
In  the  next  tent    He*s  scarcely  yet  himself. 

Caled,  But  is  he  ours? 

jibu.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing; 
Though  thy  last  message  shook  bis  soul,  as  winds 
On  the  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  loAy  pine; 
Yet  still  he  held  his  root,  till  I  found  means, 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  first  demand. 
If  not  to  make  him  wholly  ours,  at  least 
To  gain  sufficient  to  our  end. 

Caled,  Say  how? 

Abu,  OA  he  indin*d,  oft  started  back;  at  last, 
yVben  just  consenting,  for  awhile  he  paus*d, 
Stood  &x^d  in  thought^  and  lift  his  eyes  to  heav«n ; 


Then,  as  with  fresh  recovei'd  forccy  cryM  out, 
**  Renounce  ray  faith !  Never.* — ^I  answera,^'  No, 
That  now  he  should  not  do  it.** 

Caled,  llow? 

Abu,  Yet  hear; 
For  since  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion, 
That  must  be  left  to  bis  more  temperate  tbouehts. 
Mean  time  I  urff*d,conjur*d,at  last  constrained  him, 
By  all  he  held  most  dear,  nay,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  caird  him  now  to  save. 
With  ber  he  Iov*d,  perhaps  the  lives  of  thousands. 
No  longer  to  resist  his  better  fate, 
But  join  his  arms  in  present  action  ^iriib  us, 
And  swear  he  w^uld  be  faithful, 

Caled.  What,  no  more? 
Then  he*s  a  Christian  still! 

Abu,  Have  patience  yet; 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  €uty — 

Caled.  Say*st  thou? 

Abu,  Hear  what*s  agreed;  but  on  the  temi^ 
That  evVy  unresisting  life  be  spar*d. 
I  shall  command  some  chosen,  faithful  bands; 
Phocyas  will  guide  us  to  the  gate,  from  'virbence 
He  late  escape ;  nor  do  we  doubt  but  there 
With  ease  to  gain  admittance. 

Caled,  This  is  something. 
And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half  ally. 
Is  be  not  still  a  Christian? — But  no    matter- 
Mean  time  I  will  attack  the  eastern   gate: 
Who  first  succeeds  gives  entrance  to  th«  rest. 
Hear  all! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  valour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumpJi  move; 
Who  falls  in  fight  yet  meets  the  prise  abo^f*. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring, 
^Vfaile  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing. 
Each,  with  his  blooming  beauty  by  bis  side. 
Shall  drink  rich  wines,  that  in  full  rirers  glide; 
Breathe  fragrant  gales  o*er  fields  of  spice   th.<l 

blow. 
And  gather  fruits  immortal  as  they   grow; 
Ecstatic  bliss  shall  your  whole  pow*rs  emplox 
And  evVy  sense  be  lost  in  ev*ry  joy.   fJSx^uiii 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — A  great  Square  in  the  City   A^ 
fore  Uie  Gocernor^s  Palace.. 

Enter  Abudah,  Saracen  Captains  anti  S*ii 
diers;  (v/</i£umbnes,  IlERBiSy  and  oUw 
Clwistians,  unarmed. 

Eum,  It  must  be  so— farewell,  devoted  ^iralljj 
To  be  surprised  thus!— Hell,  and  all  ye  Geri«I 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  desiructioc 

Her.  VVe\e  been  betrayed  by  riot  and  debauci 
Curse  on  the  traitor  euard. 

Eum,  The  guard  auovc. 
Did  that  sleep  too? 

Abu,  Christians,  complain  no  more, 
W^liat  you  have  ask*d  is  granted.  Are  y  c^  titc* 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  inipAtieu*; 
Eternal  justice? — Know,  the  doom  from  beaxi 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  the   l>oIt 
That  fires  the  cedars   on  your  mountain    t«>i 
Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to   l>ea) 
The  mitigated  ruin.    Worse  had  follo^w^M, 
Had  ye  opposM  our  numbers.  Now  you^re  &aj 
Quarter  and  liberty  are  giv*n  to  all; 
And  little  do  ye  think  how  much  3'e  o^«v-e 
To  one  braAe  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  kno^v    i\ 
Enter  Art  AM  ON,  hoMiUy. 

Art,  AlPs  lost!— Ha!— Who  are  the»e  ? 
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htm,  AlTs  lost  indeed. 
\idd  up  tbj  sword,  if  tboa  wouldst  share  our 

safety. 
TbM  coni'H  too  bte  to  bring  us  news. 

M  OliI'Do. 
Hw  news  I  bring  is  from  the  eastern  guard. 
(M  las  forc*d  the  gate,  and — but  be^s  here. 
[A  Cry  mihout.  Fly,  ftjr,  they  foUtMt^ 
Quarter,  mercy,  quarter  i 
C'sM.  ]]Tuhou£\  No  quarter !  Kill,  I  say. 
Are  tbey  not  Christians! 
More  Uoodl  00^  prophet  asks  it. 

hittr  Calsd  and  Daran. 

UM.Ufldali! 

Ueilnd!— But  wherefore  are  the  looks  of 

peace? 
Ufcf  sleeps  thy  sword  ? 

Mu.  Ciied,  our  task  ia  over. 
IMnU  tW  ckiels !  they  have  resigned  the  palace. 
CoML  And  sworn  t*obey  oar  law  ? 
i^.  No. 

C'tfML  Then  fall  on. 

AhiL  Hold  yet,  and  hear  me— Heaven  by  me 
has  spared 
Tl«  fvord  its  cruel  task.    Ou  easy  terms 
UeVr  pittVI  a  bloodless  conquest. 

CoM.  1  renounce  it 
C«s<  on  ikose  terms !  The  city  *•  mine  by  storm. 
Fill  00, 1  say. 
^'  NaT,  then  I  swear  ye  shall  not 
Cslcd  Hal^Who   am  I? 
•^  TW  general — and  I  know 
^^^  rmicnce'  is  your  due. 

[Caieifioes  Signs  to  his  Men  to  fall  on. 
NaT,  ke  wko  stirs, 
^  K4ci  bis  way  through  me.   My  honour's 

pledged; 
M^  nr  of  that  who  dares.  {They  stop]  I  know 

theet  Caled, 
Isirf  in  conuMuid;     bold,  valianty  wise,  and 

faithful ; 
^  <ct  remember  Vtn  a  Mussulman; 
>J*  more,  thou  know*st,   companion   of  the 

prophet; 
Aid  wbat  we  vow  is  sacred. 
<^aM,  Thott*rt  a  Christian, 
1  '^ar  thou  art,    and  hast  betray*d  the  faith. 
Une  00  thy  new  allies! 

i^.  No  more — this  strife 
^  iil  beseems  the  sertaots*  of  the  caliph, 
^  casts  reproadi — Christians,    withdraw 

avrhile: 
'  f^^ce  my  life  to  answer  the  conditions — 

{Exeunt  Etunenes,  Herbis,  etc, 
Uly,  Caled,  do  wc  thus  expose  ourselves 
^  *<orQ  to  nations  that  despise  our  law? 
•^11  calTsf  me  Ckristian^VVhat!  k  it  because 
'  ?"'(  my  plighted  £iith,  that  Vm  a  Christian  ? 
'  •^•',  \\i  not  well,  and  if— 
UW.  What  terms  are  yielded? 
IAm.  Leave  to  depart  to  all  that  will ;  an  oath 
f^t  itfvro  no  more  to  aid  the  war  against  us, 
'<^  Bamolrstcd  march.    Each  citizen 
'  '  'ake  bis  goods,  not  more  than  a  mule*s  burden ; 
'^  c'biefi  SIX  moles,  and  ten  the  governor; 
^'fln  MMBc  lew  slight  arms  for  their  defence 
^»f«u  ihe  mountain  robbers. 
OjJnl.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
^•4  bast  equippd  an  army! 
.lAtt.  Canst  tbou  doubt 
'*«  Ciealcst  part  by  far  will  choose  to  stay. 


Receive  our  law,  or  pay  th*accastomed  tribute? 
\Vhat  fear  we  then  from  a  few  wretched  bands 
Of  scatter^  fugitives? — Besides,  thou  know^st 
What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  unsuhdu*d. 
Let  us  appear  this  once  like  generous  victors, 
So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounty. 
And  willing  provinces  ev*n  court  subjection. 
Caled.   \Veil — be  it  on  thy  head,   if  worse 

befall! 
This  once  I  yield — but  see  it  thus  pit>cIaimM 
Through  all  Damascus,   that  who  will  depart. 
Must  leave  the  place  this  instant — Pass,  move 

on.  [Evit. 

ScBNX  IL — Tfie  Outside  of  a  Nunnery. 

Enter  Eudocia. 
Eud,  Darkness  is  fled ;  and  yet  the  morning 

light 
Gives  me  more  fears  than  did  night*s  deadly 

gloom. 
VTithin,  without,  all,  all  are  foes — Oh,  Phocyas, 
Thou  art  perhaps  at  rest!  would  I  were  too! 

{After  a  Pause. 
This  place  has  holy  charms!  rapine  and  murder 
Dare  not  approach  it,  but  are  awM  to  distance. 
Tve  heard  that  even  these  infidels  have  sparM 
Walls  sacred  to  devotion  —  World,  farewell! 
Here  will  I  hide  roe,  till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms,  and  shelters  Wie  for  ever !  {Exit. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmurs  of  a  voice 
This  way  ? — A  woman*s  too  !~and  seem*d  com- 
plaining! 
Hark !— No— O  torture !  Whither  shall  I  turn  me? 
n'was  here  last  night  we  met  Dear,  dear  Eudocia? 
Might  I  once  more —  {Going  out,  he  meets  her. 

Eud,  Who  calls  the  lost  Eudocia? 
Sure  *tis  a  friendly  voice! 

Pho.  Tis  she— O  rapture! 

Eud.  IsU  possible — my  Phocyas! 

Pho.  My  Eudocia! 
Do  I  yet  call  thee  mine? 

Eud.  Do  I  yet  see  thee? 
Yet  hear  thee  speak?  O  how  hasl  thou  escapM 
From  barbarous  swords,   and  men  that  know 

not  mercy? 

Pho.  Tve  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 

last  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  of  death  ? — for  now, 
Methinks  Tm  raised  to  life  immortal. 
And  feel  Tm  blest  beyond  the  power  of  change; 
For  thee  have  triumphed  oW  the  fiercest  foes, 
And  turned  them  friends. 

Eud.  Amazement!  Friends! 
Oall  ye  guardian  powers! — Say  on — O  lead  me. 
Lead  me  through  this  dark  mase  of  providence, 
Which  thou  hast  trod,  that  I  may  trace  thy  steps 
Witli  silent  awe,  and  worship  as  I  pass. 

Pho.  Inquire  no  more — thou  shalt  know  all 

hcrealler^- 
Let  me  conduct  thee  hence. 

Eud,  O  whither  next? 
To  what  far  distant  home? — But  His  enough 
That,  favoured  thus  of  heaven,  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  as  we  journey  on  th^  painful  way, 
Say,  wilt  thou  then  beguile  the  passing  hours. 
And  open  all  the  wonders  of  tlie  story  ? 
W^here  is  my  father? 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid! 
Know,  Fve  once  more,  wrongM  as  I  am,e  ven  sav*d 
Thy  father^s  threaten^  life:  nay, sav*d Damascus 
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From  blood  and  slaughter,  and  from  total  ruin. 

0  didst  thou  know  to  what  deadly  gulfs 
Of  horror  and  despair  I  have  been  driTen 
This  night,  ere  my  perpIexM,  bewildered  soul 
Could  find  its  way ! — thou  saidst  that  thou  wouldst 

chide? 

1  fear  thou  wilt:  indeed  I  have  done  that, 
I  could  have  wished  Oavoid — but  for  a  cause 
So  lovely,  so  belov'd — « 

£ud,  VVhat  dost  thou  mean? 
ril  not  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  couldst  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  that  Hrm  zeal  against  these  foes  of  heaven: 
Thou  couldst  nolsave  thy  life  by  meansinglorious. 
Alas  thou  know*st  me  not — Ir 


Pho, 


m  man, 


frail  man. 
To  error  bom;  and  who,  that*sman,  is  perfect? 
To  save  my  life!   O  no,  well  was  it  risk*d 
For  thee !  had  it  been  lost,  'twere  not  too  much, 
And  thou  art]safe:— O  wbatwouldstthou  bavesaid, 
If  I  bad  rislc*d  my  soul  to  save  Eudocta? 

£iui.  Ha,SDeak — Ob  no,bedumb — it  cannot  be ! 

And  yet  thy  looks  are  chang*d,  thy  lips  grow  pale. 

Why  dost  thou  shake? — Alas!   I  tremble  too! 

Thou  couldst  not,  bast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet? 

Pho.    No — I  should   first  have    dy'd — na/j 

given  up  thee. 
Eud,  O  Pbocyas!  was  it  well  to  try  me  thus? 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  succeeds! 
How  came  these  wretches  hither?  Who  revivM 
Their  fainting  arms  to  unexpected  triumph? 
For   while  thou  fou^ht*st,   and   fougbt'st   the 

Christian  cause, 
These  battered  walls  were  rocks  impregnable. 
Their  towers  of  adamant.    But,  oh,  I  fear 
Some  act  of  thine — 

Pfio,  No  more^ril  tell  the  all; 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council, 
HesolvM  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hungry  after  slaughter — 
Could  my  rackM  soul  bear  that,  and  think  of  thee  ? 
Nay,  think  of  thee  exposM   a  helpless  prey- 
To  some  fierce  niflian*s  violating  arms? 
O,  had  the  world  been  mine,  in  that  extreme 
I  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away; 
Nay,  all — and  thought  it  little  for  my  ransom  ! 
iud.  For  this  then — Oh,  thou  bast  betrayed 

the  city! 
Distrustful  of  the  righteous  powers  above, 
That  still  .protect  the  chaste  and  innocent! 
And  to  avert  a  feign*d,  uncertain  danger, 
Tbou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country! 

Pho.  No,  the  sword. 
Which  threaten^  to  have  fillM  the  streets  with 

blood, 
I  sheathM  in  peace ;  thy  father,  tbou,  and  all 
The  citixens  are  safe,  uncaptivM,  free. 

Eud,  Safe!  free!  O  no — life, freedom,  every 

good. 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means ! 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  be!  are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet?^No,  we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these ;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
*Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  aims. 
Like  this  dire  act! 
But,  alas! 

*Tis  tbou  bast  blasted  all  my  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,  like  a  poor,short-livM  flower, 
Never  to  grow  again ! 

Pfio.  Cruel  Eudoda! 
If  in  my  heart's  dear  anguish  I've  been  forc'd 
Awhile  from  what  I  was — dost  thou  reject  me? 


Think  of  the  cause — 

Eud.  The  cause!  there  is  no  cause— 
Not  universal  nature  could  alTord 
A  cause  for  this.  What  where  dominion,  pomp, 
The  wealth  of  nations,  nay  of  all  the  world, 
If  weiffh'd  with  faith  unspotted,  heavenly  trutb, 
Thoughts  free  from  euilt,  the  empire  ofdieTmiul, 
And  all  the  triumph  of  a  godlike  breast, 
Firm  and  unmov'd  in  the  great  cause  of  virtue? 
Pho»  No  more— Thou  waken'st  in  my  lor- 

tur'd  heart 
The  cruel,  conscious  worm,thatstings  to  madnest! 
Oh ,  Pm  undone !  I  know  it ,  and  can  bear 
To  be  undone  for  thee,  but  not  to  lose  thee. 
Eud,   Poor  wretch! — I  pity  thee!— but  art 

thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  I  lov'd  ? — I  could  have  dy'd  with  tiiee 
Ere  thou  didst  this :  then  we  had  gone  togetherj 
A  glorious  pair,  and  soar'd  above  the  stan: 
But  never,  never 

Will  I  be  made  the  curs'd  reward  of  treason, 
To  seal  thy  doom ,  to  bind  a  hellish  league, 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasting  woe« 
Pho*  VVhat  league? — ^'lis ended— I renoonce 

it— thus—  [Kneels, 

I  bend  to  heaven  and  thee-— O  thou  divine, 
Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  f^oodncssl 
Do  thou  but  pity   yet  the  wretched  Phoqas, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  vrelL 

Eud.  No — we  must  part. 
Then  do  not  think 

Thy  loss  in  me  is  worth  one  drooping  lear: 
But  if  thou  wouldst  be  rcconcilM  lo  heaven, 
First  sacrifice  to  heaven  tbat  fatal  passion 
Which  caus'd  thy  fall ;  forget  the  lost  Eudocii 
Canst  thou  forget  her? — Ob !  the  kiUtng  lotiun 
To  think  Hwas  love,  excess  of  love,  divorcM  lu 
Farewfll  for — still  I  cannot  speak  that  won!, 
These  tears  speak  for  me — O  tarewell —    [Eju 

Pho,  [Hailing:']  For  ever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  it ;  say ,  for  ever! 
She*s  gone — and  now  she  joins  the  fugitive* 
O  hear,  all  gracious  heaven  *  -wilt  thou  at  qd* 
Forgive:  and,  oh,  inspire  me  to  some  ad 
This  day,  that  may  in  part  redeem  what's  P» 
Prosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last.       [tx 


ACT  V. 

ScENB  L — An  open  Place  in  Ifie  City. 

Enter  Calkd  and  Daran  p  wneeiing, 

Caled,  Soldier,  what  ne«rs?    thou  look* si  { 

thou  wert  angry.  , 

Daran,  And,  durst  I  say  it  so,  niy  chief,  Ij| 
Pve  spoke — If  it  ofiends,  my  head  is  ib'tne; 
Take  it,  and  I  am  sileuL 

Caled,  No,  say  on. 
I  know  thee  honest,  and  perhaps  1      uess 
What  knits  thy  brows  in  iro'wns — 

Daran,  Is  this,  my  leader, 
A  conquer'd  city  ? — V  iew  yon  Tale  of  palm^ 
Beholcf  the  vanquish'd  Christian  CHiimph  sti 
Rich  in  his  flight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  '^ 

Caled.  The  vale  of  palms  ?  I 

Daran.  Beyond  those  billsp  the  place 


My  eyes  for  what  theyVe  seen. 
Caled.  What  hast  thou  seen? 
Daran,  W'hy,  all  Damascus: — ^AIl  its  s' 

itolife, 
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Ibkart  bloody  all  its  treasure^  piles  of  plate, 
Groiset  amdiM  with  fffms,  arras  and  silks, 
Ao(i  ^eah  of  gold,  notolded  to  the  sun, 
TUi  rini  ail  us  lustre  I 
CaM.  How? 
haran»^a  true. 
TIm  bees  are  wisely  bearing  off  their   honey, 
Kad  sooa  die  empty  hive  will  be'  our  own. 
Caled.  So  forward  too !  curse  on  this  fool- 
ish treaty! 
Ihnn.  Forward —  it   looks  as  if  they  had 
been  forewarned. 
Br  MaboBd,  the  land  wears  not  the  face 
Of  wir,  lul trade!  and  thou  wouldst  swear  its 

merchants 
\ytrt  mdiaff  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  J  iiic  iKigbb*rinff  countries. 
CM,  Does!  infidels!   *tis  more  than    was 

allowed  1 
Dunn.  And  shall   we  not  pursue  them — 
Robbers!  thieves! 
Tbtilea/awaT  themselves,  and  all  they're  worth, 
\ai  wroo^  the  valiant  sdldier  of  his  due  ? 
Caied,  Tht  caliph  shall  know  this — he  shall, 
Abudah, 
TWs  it  tlij  coward  bar^in — I  renounce  it  [Aside. 
Ihnii,  veil  stop  their  maroh,  and  search. 
Ihraa  .\fld  strip — 
CoUd.  And  kfll. 

Darm.  Thars  well.     And  yet  I  fear 
^Mik*i  Ckristian  friend. 

CoifdL  If  possible, 
fi'  ikodj  a0|  know  of  this.  No,  nor  Abudah : 
B)  I^KieakeaTens,  his  souPs  a  Christian  too  \ 
Am) 'lis  W  kiadrcd  instinct  he  thus  saves 
T^cuitd  lives,  and   taints  our  cause  with 
mercy. 
J^orott*  I  knew  my  general  would  not  suffer 
this, 
Tl^on  Tie  troops  prepdrM  without  the  gate; 
ivl  raouoled  for  pursuit.     Our  Arab  horse 
V\ill  IB  few  minutes  reach  the  place;  yet  still 
I  mm  repeat  my  doubts*-that  devil,  Phocyas, 
^V.'i  bow  it  soon — I  met  him  near  the  gate: 
)h  nature  sickens  at  him,  and  forebodes 
I  bow  not  what  of  ill. 

'uW.  No  more;  away 
»^  Ui  tby  cold  fears — we'll  march  this   very 

instant, 
^'>J({«irkIv  make  this  thriftless  con cpiest  good  : 
f-'  t«onI  too  ha^  been  wronged,   and  thirsts 
for  blood.  [jSvCftt/i/. 

^MF.II,-J  Vallef  fuU  of  Tents;  Baggn^v 
*^i  Harness  Ijing  up  and  down  amongst 
^^rn.  The  Prospect  terminating  with  Palm 
i'tft  and  Hills  at  a  Distance, 

^' ''  £r  MI  RES,  ivilh  Officers  and  Attendemts, 

t-iin.  [Enierinf^  Sleep  on— >and  aneels  be 

thy  guard! — soA  slumber 
-»♦  im^ij  stole  her  from  her  griefs  awhile ; 
''  -Kior  approach  the  tent — Are  out- guards 

plac'd 
^ '  >  ondrr  hilb  ?  [To  an  Officer, 

'[%  They  are. 

^''*frL  [Striking  his  Breast]  Damascus,  O — 
f   in  thou  here !— Let  me  entreat  you,  friends, 

^  ^p  strict  order ;  I  have  no  command, 
ri  r  in  hut  now  advise  you. 

'''.t  You  are  stUI 
^'  I'^ad  and  leader. 
^*rr  all  prepared  to  follow  }ou. 


Eun^  I  thank  yt>u. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  upon  our  sorrows, 
And,  till  to-morrow  s  dawn ,  this  is  our  home  : 
Meanwhile,  each,  as  he  can,  forget  his  loss, 
And  bear  the  present  lot 

'6  0//i.  Sir,  I  have  markM 
The  campus  extent:  *tis  slrctchM  quite  through 

the  valley. 
I  think  that  more  than  half  the  city*s  here. 

Eum.  The  prospect  fives  me  much  relief.  Fni 

pleas  d. 
My  honest  countrymen,  t*  observe  your  numbers : 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyes  with  tears — ^*Tis  said. 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  he  surveyM 
His  numerous  army ,  but  to  think  them  mortal ; 
Yet  he  then  flourished  in  prosperity. 
Alas!  whaOs  that? — Prosperity! — a  harlol| 
That  smiles  but  to  betray! 
Hear  me,  all  gracious  heaven,  ' 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  life, 
Obscure,  content  with  humble  poverty, 
,Or,  in  affliction's  hard  but  wholesome  school, 
If  it  must  be^ril  Icam  io  know  myself. 
And  that*s  more  worth  than  empire.    But,  O 

heaven. 
Curse  me  no .  more  with  proud  prosperity ! 
It  has  undone  me! — 

Enter  Herbis. 

Ilerbis!  where,  my*  friend, 
Hast  thou  been  this  long  hour? 

Her,  On  yonder  summit, 
To  take  a  farewell  prospect  of  Damascus. 

Eum,  And  is  it  worth  a  look? 

Her.  No— I've  forgot  it 
All  our  possessions  arc  a  grasp  of  air: 
We're  cheated,  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them  fast  : 
And  when  they're  gone,  we    know  that  tlicy 

were  nothing: 
But  Pve  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum,  Poor,  good  old  man! 
'Tistrue — thy  son — there  thou'rt  indeed  unhappy. 

Enter  Artamon. 

What,  Artamon!  art  thou  here,  too? 

ArL  Yes,  sir. 
I  never  boasted  much. 

Yet,  I've  some  honour,  and  a  soldier's  pride; 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Eum.  Thou'rt  brave  and  honest 
Nay,  we'll  not  yet  despair.  A  time  may  come, 
VVhen  from  these  brute  barbariai)s  we  may  wrest 
Once  more  our  pleasant  seats. — Alas!  how  soon 
The  flatterer,  hope,  is  ready  vrith  his  song. 
To  charm  us  to  forge tfulness! — No  ii;iore — 
Let  that  be  \eh  to  heaven. — Sec,  Herbis,  see, 
Methinks  we've  hei:e  a  goodly  city  yet 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  liv'd. 
In  better  times — in  humble  fields  and.  tents, 
With  all  their  flocks  and  herd's,  theie  moving 

wealth  ? 
See,  too,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

stream 
Through  the  long  vale,  as  if  to  follow  us^ 
And  kindly  offers  his  cool  wholesome  draughts. 
To  ease  us  in  our  march !— Why,  this  is  plenty. 

Enter  EupociA. 

My  daughter  !-<-wherefore  hast  thou  left  thy  tent  ? 
W'hat  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest? 

Eud,  Rest  is  not  there. 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it. 
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Oh,  no! — weVe  wanderers,  it  is  oar  doom^ 
Tbere  is  nor  rest  for  us. 

Eum,  Thou  ayt  not  well. 

Eud.  I  would,  if  possible,  avoid  myself. 
Tin  better  now,  near  you. 

Eum.  Near  me!  alas, 
The  tender  vine  so  wreathes  Us  ibided  arms 
Around  some  falling  elm-r-It  wounds  my  heart 
To  think  ihou  follow*st  but  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  lost  all  but  thee. 

Eud.  O,  say  not  so! 
You  have  lost  nothing ;  »o — ^you  have  preservM 
Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  inviolate 
To  heaven  and  to  your  country. 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus,  now 
The  seat  abhorred  of  cursed  infidels. 
Infernal  error,  like  a  plague,  has  spread 
Contagion  through  its  guilty  palaces, 
And  we  are  fled  from  deato. 

Eunu  Heroic  .maid ! 
Thy  words  are  balsam  to  my  griefs.  Endocia, 
I  aever  knew  ibcc  till  this  day;  I  kne.w  not 
How  many  virtues  I* had  wrongM  in  thee! 

End.  Ifyou  talk  thus,  you  have  not  yet  for- 
given me. 

Bunu  Forgiven  thee ! — Why,  fer  thee 'it  is, 

thee  only, 
I  think,  heaven  yet  may  look  with  pity  on  us; 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  each  other  now. 
Poor  Herbis.  too — %ve  both  have  been  to  l^ame. 
O,  Pbocyasl—but  it  cannot  be  recaird. 
Yet,  were  'he  here,  we'd  ask  him  pardon  too. 
My  child! — I  meant  not  lo  provoke  thy  tears. 

Eud,  O,  why  is  he  not  here  ?   Why  do  I  see 
Thousands  of  happy  wretches,  that  but  seem 
Undone,  yet  still  are  bless*d  in  innocence. 
And  why  was  he  not  one?  [Aside. 

Enter  an  Officer, 

Qffi,  W^here  is  Elumenes? 

Eum,  What  means  thy  breathless  haste? 

Offi.  I  fear  there  s  danger: 
For,  as  I  kept  my*  watch,  I  spy*d  afar 
Thick  clouds  of  (fust,  and,  on  a  nearer  view, 
PerccivM  a  body  of  Arabian  horse 
Moving  this  way.    I  saw  them  wind  the  bill, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  them. 

Her.  I  saw  them  too, 
Where  the  roads  meet  on  t'other  side  these  hills. 
But  took  them  for  some  band  of  Christian  Arabs, 
Crossing  the  country. — ^This  way  did  they  move  ? 

C^..  vVith  utmost  speed. 

Eum,  If  they  are  Christian  Arabs, 
They  come  as  iriends;  if  other,  wcVe  secure 
By  the  late  terms.'   Relire  awh^o,  Eudocia, 
TiU  I  return.  [Exit  Eudoeicu 

ril  to  the  guard  myself. 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  Officer, 


rum 
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2 Offi,  Arm!  arm!  we're 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 
Eum.  So  soon? 
2  Offi.  They've  quitted 
Their  horses,  and  with  sword  in  hand  have  forc'd 
jQur  guard;  they   say  they  come  foi:  plunder. 

Eum^,  Villains ! ' 
Sure  Caled  knows  not  of  this  treachery ! 
Come  on — ^we  can  fight  stilt.  We*ll  majce  them 

know 
What  'tis  to  urge  tHe  wsetefaed  to  despair. 

[Exeunt. 


EtHer  Dakaiu 

Z>aran.  Let  the  fools  fight  atdistance^Hcrt's 

the  harvest. 
Reap,  reap,  my  countrymen  !«*-Ay,  there— first 

clear 
Those  further  tents— 

[Looldne  between  the  Tents. 
What's  here?  a  woman T—fair 
She  seems,  and  well  atlir'd  1— It  shall  he  so. 
She's  my  first  prise,  nnd  then —  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Daran,  witfi  Eudocia. 

Eud,  [Struggling]   Mercy!    O,  spare  m«! 

sp'are  me! 
Heaven,  hear  ray  cries! 

Daran.  Woman,  thy  cries  are  vain: 
No  help  is  near. 

Enter  Phocyas. 

Pho,  Villain,  thou  liest!  take  that, 
To  loose  thy  hold-r- 

[Pushing  at  Daran  mn'A  his  Spear,  who  faOs^ 
Eudocia ! 

JEim/.  Phocyas!  O,  astoiiishment! 
Then  is  it  thus  that  heaven  has  heard  my  prayen? 
I  tremble  still — and  scarce  have  power  to  a»(k« 
flow  thou  art  here,  or  w^hence   this  sudden 

outrage  ? 

Pho,  Sure  every  angel  watches  o'er  thy  safety- 
Thou  seest'tis  death  t'approach'  Vhee  withoulawr, 
And  barbarism  itself -cannot  pro&ne  thee. 

Eud,  Whence  are  these  alarms? 

Pho,  Some  stores  remoVil ,  and  not  aUow^i 

by  treaty. 
Have  drawn  the  Saraceoa  to  make  a  searck. 
Perhaps  'twill  ouickly  be  a|;reed*-Bttt,  oh  I 
Thou  know'st,  Eudocia,  I'm  a  banish'd  mssi 
And  'tis  a  crime  IVn  here  once  more  before  tbee 
Else,  might  I  speak, 'twere  Letter  for  theprfsent 
If  thott  wouldst  leave  this  place* 

Eud,  No — I  have  a  father, 
(And  shall  i  leave  him?)  wlioiki  we  both  lii« 

wrong'd: 
And  yet,  alas! 
For  this  last   act  how    'would   I  thank  thn 

Phocyas!' — 
I've  nothing  now  but  prayers  and  tears  to  gi^' 
Cold,  fruitless  thanks ! — But  'tis  some  comfort  v« 
That  fate  allows  this  short  reprieve  ,  that  tktu 
Wc  may  behold  each  other,  and  once  mot 
May  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  again  wep^- 

Pho,  For  ever! 
'Tis  then  resolv'd— It  was  thy  cruel  sentenrr, 
And  I  am  here  to  execute  that  doom. 

Eud.  VV^hat  dost  thou  mean? 

Pho,  [Kneeling']  Thus  ai  thy  feet— 

Eud.  Oy  rise ! 

Pho.  Never — No,liere  HI  lay  my  hurden  dowi 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  loag< 
Take  thy  last  lo«% ;  if  yet  thy  eyes  can  her 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accitrs^d,  cast  oil 
By  heaven  and  thee-^ 

Eud,  Forbear. 
O cruel  man!  Why  wilt  thou  rmtk  me  thas 
Didst  thou  not  mark — thou  didat,  when  Ja>t 

parted. 
The  pangs,  th^  strufglings  of  jny  attfTring 
That  nothing  but  lae  hand  of  beaven  its« 
Could  ever  drive  me  from  thse  l^^  Dosi  thotx  d 
Reproach  me  thus?*  or  canat  than  havca  thou 
That  I  can  e'er  forget  thee? 

Pho.  [Rises]  Have  a  ease  ! 
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11  lot  be  torlitf'd  nore  with  tby  false  pity ! 
No,  I  reooiiDce  it.    See^  I  am  prepared. 

[Shoivs  a  DiMgger. 
TbT  cruelly  is  mercj  now. — Farewell! 
4mI  dealb  if  oow  but  a  release  from  torment ! 
fiuL  Hold— slay  thee  yet! — O,    madness  of 

despair! 
U  wottUM  Ibou  die  ?  Tkiak,  ere  tbou  leap'st 

the  gulf, 
WWitUtbait  trod  that  daric^  that  unknown 

way. 
Cant  tboa  rcbirn  ?   What  if  the  change  prove 

worse? 

Ak  iV»-lbought*s  my  deadliest  foe: 
W (More  to  the  grave  Vd  fly  to  shun  it! 
htL  0,  fatal  errorf*--Likea  restless  ghost, 
b  wij  panae  asd  haani  thee  still ;  even  thei*e, 
PerkjM,  »  £)nRS  more  Irightful. 
Hovvtiilboacarse  thy  raahness  then !  How  start, 
.Wsbdder,  and  shrink  back!  yet  how  avoid 
To  p«l  OB  iby  new  being  P 

HiL  I  ibank  thee ! 
For  BOW  Fm  quite  undone — I  gare  up  all 
iix'^  before;  hot  this,  this  bosom  friend, 
^^  hrt  nsirve^There — 

\Thravn  awu.y  tiie  Daggfir, 
Tdl  me  now,  Eudocia^ 
(^offfroa  hope,  dcnyM  the  food  of  life, 
AmlrctMid  to  die,  what  am  I  now? 
Or  wlut  will  fate  do  with  me  ? 
^  Ob  I  T  Turns  atvar,  weeping, 

i**  TTkhi  weep'st! 
^^tWiiked  tears,  and  yet  not  melt  to  mercy  ? 
|J  u;.  ovjct  rctarning  madness  seize  me, 
u  ilKn  ia  ail  futurity  no  prospect, 
>o  tf«tai  comfort  ? 

ifffreAtjr  both  continue  sHent/or  some  Time. 
5tii/tU  ait  silent! 
Har  tben  tbU  last, 

Tkij  on/r  pravV!— HeaVn  will  consent  to  this. 
}fi  «K  bat  follow  thee  ,  where'er  tbou  go'st, 


Pho,  Not  know  thee.  ?-^TeS|  too  well  I  know 

thee   now, 
O  murdVous  fien^!  Why  all  this  waste  of  blood  ? 
Didst  tbou  not  promise — 

CaletL  Promise! — Insolence! 
'Tis  well,  'tis  well;  for  now  I  know  thee  too. 
Perfidious,  mongrel  slave!  Thou  double  traitor! 
False  to  thy  first  and  to  thy 'latter  vows! 
Villain ! 

Pho.  That's  well — go  on — I  swear  I  than k  thee. 
Sp^ak  it  again,  and  strike  it  through  my  ear! 
A  villain!  Yes,  thou  mad'st  me  so,  thou  devU! 
And  mind^st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  former  self,  my  honpur. 
My  country's  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all — 
Thou  canst  not — O  thou  robber! — Gtv^  me  then 
Revenge  or  death!  The  last  I  well  deserve~^ 
That  yielded  up  my  souPs  best  wealth  to  thee^ 
For  which    accurs  d  be    thou,  and  curs'd   thy 

prophet ! 
Caled,  Uear'st  thou   this,  Mabomet?— Blas- 
pheming mouth ! 
For  this  thou  soon  shalt  chew  the  bitter  fruit 
Of«Zacon's  tree,    the    food  of  fiends  below. 
Go — speed  thee  thither — 

[Pushes  at  him  with  his  Lemce,  which 
PImcjos  puts  bjTf  cmd  kills  him. 
Pho.  Go  thou  first  thyself. 
CcUed.   [Falls']   O   dog!   thou   gnaw'st  my 

heart! — 
False  Mahomet! 

Is  this  then  my  reward  ? — O ! —  [Dies. 

PhOn  Thanks  to  the  gods ,  I  have  revenged  mr 

counUy!  \ExU, 


Mt  «ee  ihee,  bear  thy  voice;  be  thou  my  angel, 
J«  f^aide  and  govern  my  returning  steps^ 
H!  ]oii|r  coninlion ,  ana  unweary'd  duty, 
■wl  nmate  my  guilt. 

^.  No  more^This  shakes 
|h  fimai  thoughts,  a  nd  if—     [A  Cry  is  fieard. 
«iil  ^ebs  of  death! 
^  a  Ircach'roos  foe  have  now 
^pun  a  fatal  harvest  !--Haste, 
^^'(sA—O,  wouidst  thou  see  me  more  with 
.  comfort, 

r^;.  save  tbfii,  save  the  threalen'd  lives  of  Chris- 

iians, 
^  father  ami  hie  firiends!— I  dare  not  sta>;~ 
b^^obeaiv  guidc^to  shun  this  gathViog_ruin ! 


Enter  Caled. 

(^(/.  $o,siaogbler,d»  thy  work !  These  hands 
look  well. 

[Looks  on  his  Hands. 
^VMlTboa'rlmct^Bul  whether  thou  arf^herc 

[Comes  forward. 
Jnnid  or  foe,  I  know  not;  if  a  friend, 
*^  "»£•»««»•  tent  ? 
l**-  HoW^  paM  no-  fcirlher. 
^  Sa^'siyKNi,.  no^  pass? 
y^  N»'  ••  thy  life  tto  furlher. 
^W.  What,  dost  tbou  frown  too? — Sure, 
ihoii  kvow'sl  MM'  nol! 


Several  Parties  of  Christians  and  Saracens 

pass  over  the  further  End  q/"  the  Stage^ 

fighting.    The  former  are  beaten.   At  last 

FuMENES  rallies  them,  and  makes  a  standi 

then  enter  Abudah,  atlended. 

Abu.  Forbear,  forbear,  and  sheathe  the  bloody 

sword. 

Eunu  Abudah!  is  this  well? 

Abu.  No — I  must  own 
You've  cause. — O  Mussu]mans,look  here  IBehoId 
Where ,  like  a  broken  spear,  your  arm  of  war 
Is  thrown  to  earth! 

Eujjn.  Ha  !  Caled  ? 

Abu.   Dumb  and  breathless. 
Then  thus  has  heaven  chistis'd  us  in  thy  tall, 
And  thee  for  violated  faith!  FarewcJl, 
Thou  great,  but  cruel  man! 

Eum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  bis  own  blood  is  quench'd. 

Abu.  Bear  hence  his  clay 
Back  to  Damascus.     Cast  a  mantle  first 
O'er  tliis  sad  sight :  so  should  we  hide  his  faults.— * 
Now  hear,  ye- servants  of  the  prophet,  hear! 
A  greater  death  than  this  demands  your  tears, 
For  know,  your  lord,  the  caliph,  is  no  more! 
Good  Abubeker  has  breath'd  out  his  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  it.    Yet  your  cnliph  lives, 
Lives  now  in  Omar.  See ,  behold  his  signet. 
Appointing  me,  such  is  bis  will,  to  lead 
Bis  faithful  armies  warring  here  in  S}'ria, 
Alas ! — foreknowledge  sure  of  this  event 
Guided  his  choice!   Obey  me  then,  your  chief. 
For  you,  O  Christians ;  know,  with  speed  1  came, 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  design, 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  your  wrongs. 
Your  goods  shall  be  untouched,  your  persons  safe. 
Nor  .«ball  our  troops  henceforth,  on  pain  of  death, 
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[Act  V. 


Motes  I  your  march. — Ifmore  yoa  ask,  Ws  granted. 
Kuni»  Still  just  and  brave!  tby  virtues  would 

adorn 
A  purer  faith!  Thou,  better  tbanjhj  sect, 
That  dar^st  decline  from  that  to  acts  of  mercy! 
Pardon ,  Abudah ,  if  tby  honest  heart 
Makes  us  ev*n  wish  tbee  ours. 

Abu.  O  Power  Supreme! 
That  inad*st  my  heart,   and  know*st  its  inmost 

frame, 
If  yet  I  err,  O  lead  me  into  truth. 
Or  pardon  unknown  error! — Now,  Eumcnes, 
Friends,  as  we  may  bp,  let  us  part  in  peace. 

\Exeunt  sever  mlljr* 

Re-enter  Artamon  €md  Eudocia. 

ICud.  Alas!  but  is  my  father  safe? 

Art,  Heaven  knows. 
I  left  him  just  preparing  to  engage: 
\Vhcn,  doubtful  of  th*  event,  he  bade  me  haste 
To  warn  his  dearest  daughter  of  the  danger. 
And  aid  your  speedy  flight. 

Eud.  Mv  flight r  but  whither? 
O  no— if  he  i&  lost — 

Art.  I  hope  not  so. 
The  noise  is  reas*d.    Perhaps  they're  beaten  off. 
Wc  soon   shall    know; — here's   one  that   can 

inform  us. 

He-enter  first  Officer, 

Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  well; — what  says  tby 

tongue  ? 
1  Offi^  The   foe's   withdrawn.    Abudah  has 

be6n  here. 
And  has  rencw'd  the  terms.     Caled  is  kill'd — 
Art.  Hold — first  thank  heaven  for  that! 
J£ud.  Where  is  Eumencs? 
1  Offi.  I  left  him  well :  by  his  command  I  came 


Pho,  No, 'twas  a  kind  onc.^-^pare  tby  tears, 

Eudocia  \ 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joj-. —     • 

Eud,  Is't  possible? 

Pho.  Tis   done — the  powers  supreme  hite 

heard  my  prayer. 
And  prospered  me  with  some  fair  deed  tbis  day: 
Fve  lougnt  once  more,  and  for  my  friends, 

my  country. 
By  me  the  trelach'rous  chiefs  are  slain:  avrkile 
I  stopp'd  the  foe ,   till,  warn'd  by  me  before, 
Of  this  their  suddea  march ,  Abudah  came. 
But  first  this  random  shaflhad  reacb'd  ray  breast. 
Life's  mingled  scene  is  o'er — 'tis  thus  iba'tfaeaTeD 
At  once  chastises,  and,  I  hope,  accepts  ine. 

Eud.  What  shall  1  say  to  thee,  to  ^ve  ibee 

comfort  ? 

Pho.  Say  only  thou  forgiv'stme — O  Eudocia! 
No  longer  now  my  dazzled  eyes  behold  thee 
Through  passion's,  mists;  my  soul  now  gairs 

on  tbee, 
And  sce%  thee  lovelier  'in  unfading  charms^ 
Bright  as  the  shining   angel  host  that  stood- 
VVhilst  I — but  there  it  smarts. 

Eud,  Look  down,  look  down, 
Yepityingpowers!  onii  help  his  pious  sorrow! 

Eunf,    Tis   not  too  late ,   we  hope ,  to  gt>e 

thee  help.  - 
See !  yonder  is  my  tent :  we'll  lead  thee  thilber; 
Come,  center  there,  and  let  thy  wound  bedressM; 
Perhaps  it  is  not  mortal. 

Pho.  No!  not  mortal? 
No  flatb'ry  now.    By  all  my  hopes  hereafter, 
For  the  world's  empire  I'd  not  lose  this  dealfa 
Alas!  I  but  keep  in  my  fleetinff  breath 

d  yo« 


as!  I  but  keep  in  my  fleeting  breath 
few  short  moments,  till  I  have  conjur' 
That  to  the  world  you  witness  my  rcmorie 
For  my  past  errors  and  defend  my  fame. 
To  search  you  out :  and  Icty^ou  know  this  news.  'For  know,  soon  as  this  pointed  steePs  drawn  ou 

I've  more;  but  that —  *  *'*~  ^-"--—  *' *-  -»--  ' 

Art.   Is  bad,  perhaps,  so  says 
This  sudden  pause.  Well, be  if  so;  let's  know  it; 
Tis  but  life's  checker'd  lot. 
1  Of/t,  Eumenes  mourns 
A  friend's  unhappy  fall — Herbis  is  slain — 
A  settled  gloom  seem'd  to  hang  heavy  on  him  ; 
*f  Ii'  effect  of  grief,  'tis  thouj^bt,  for  his  lost  son. 
When  on  the  first  attack,  like  one  that  sought 
The  welcome  means  of  death,   with   desp'rate 

valour 
He  press'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  fate  he  wish'd. 
Art,  See   where  Eumenes  comes!    What's 
-         this?     He  seems 
To  lead  some  wounded  friend — Alas!  'tis — 
[_T/iejr  withdraw  to  one  side  of  the  Stage, 

He^enterEvviz^ESf  leading  in  Phocias^  with 
an  Arrow  in  his  Breast, 

Eum,  Give  me  thy  wound !  O,  I  could  bear 

it  for  thee ! 
This  goodness  melts  my  heart.  W^hat,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Forgetting  all  thy  wrongs,  in  kind   embraces 
T^  exchange  forgiveness  thus! 

Pho,  Moments  arc  few, 
And  must  not  now  he  wasted.    O  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thy  helping  hand  a  little  ^furtlier; 
O  whore,  where  is  she?  [Thej advance, 

Eum.  Look,  look  here,  Eudocia! 
Behold  a  sight  that  calls  for  all  our  tears! 
Eud,  Phocyas,   and   wounded! — Oh,  what 

cruel  hand-*-  | 


Life  follows*  through  the  wound. 

Eud.  What  dost  Ihou  say  ? 
O,  touch  not  yet  the  broken  springs  of  life!: 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  rise    in  my  soa| 
HoXv  shall  I  give  tbem  words  ?  Oh,  till  this  hot 
.1  scarce  have  tasted  woe!— this  is  indeed 
To  part — but,  oh!  — 

Pho.  No  more — death   is  now^  painful! 
But  say,  my  friends,'  whilst  I  have  breath  to  al 
(For  still  methiuks  all  your  concorns  aremin^ 
>Vhither  hav^  you    designed    io    bend    y& 

journey? 

Eum.  Constantinople  is  my  last  retreat, 
If  heaven  indulge  my  wish ;  there  Fve  resold 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life, 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days — I  hope  not  mai 

Eud»  There  will  I  dedicate  myself  to  hea^i 
O,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake^  no  nral  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  -heart.     My  father  ioi 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.     My  X'ital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar, 
Shall  waste  away ;  till  heavViy  relenting,  hea 
Incessant  prayers  for  thee  and  for  myself, 
And  wing  my  soul  to  meet  'with  thine  iu  bl 
For  in  that  thought  I  find  a  sudden  hope, 
As  if  inspir'd,  spnngs  in  my  breast,  and  tcJls 
That  thy  repenting  Drailty  is  forgiven. 
And  we  shall  meet  again  to  part  no  more< 

Pho.  [P/i/cAr5  0fi//A^^rroM»3ThenaUisd 

— ^'Iwas  the  last  pan g — at  lencl 

Fvegiven  up  thee,  and  the  woHdT  mrw  is — notb 

Eum,  Q  Phocyas !  Phocy rts  ! 


[Act  I  SaM  LJ 

\hs*  ht  htvf  not  vow,  nor  sees  my  sorrows! 
Tff  will  I  rooim  for  tiiee,  ifaou  gallant  youth ! 
Ks  for  a  ton— «o  let  me  call  thee  now. 
A BttcJKWTOiig'd friend,  and  an  unhappy  hero! 
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A  fruitless  zeal,  yet  all  I  now  can  show; 
Tears  vainly  flow  for  errors  leamM  too  late, 
When  timely  caution  should  prevent  our  fate. 


COMEDY. 


HWCRrrE. 

BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 

Bl  St  BODY. 

PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 

SHE  noULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 

JEVLOrS  WIl-IE. 

DOl  BLE  DEALER. 

WUOFTHE  W^ORLD. 
FUfllO.XABLE  LOVER. 
^^  EST  INDIAN. 
HECRl  rn\G  OFFICER. 
aOvDESTLNE  MABRIAGE. 

PRIDE  SHALL 


GOOD  NATURED  MAN. 
SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 
EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 
CHAPTER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 
MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 
NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 
CUhE  FOR  THE  HEART -ACHE. 
A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 
THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 
RIVALS. 

SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 
HAVE  A  FALL. 


ISAAC  BICKERSTAFB\ 


A  unn  «f  IrcUnd,  and  for  lome  time  one  of  the  moit  •ncceAsfal  wriicrs  fur  the  •lege.  Ho  \Taa  probably  born 
t  ^tht  itv  i;S5,  having  beca  appoinledi  nno  of  Uie  page*  of  Lord  Chealcrfield ,  ^vhca  he  \vu  L«rd  Lieiil^aot  ol' 
Irrk*',  a  {"^i.  He  was  once  an  officer  of  marinei,  but  leA  the  service  wilh  cirvumitancea  which  do  not  reflet  I  credit 
'•  •a«i«Ma.  These  circamttaoces  not  allacking  the  reputation  of  his  writings*  our  readers  will  assist  us  in  coTcr^ 
«'  iirs  vui  Iba  charitable  veil  of  oblivion;  and  wo  shall  aland  rzcnscd  in  the  eyes  of  the  freling  world  for  drvlin- 
^t     .gsriadc  bis  Biographj. 


THE  HYPOCRITE, 

'  •nor  by   Isaac  Bickeralaff.      Acted   at   Drurj   Lane  1768.       The    general  plot  of  this  comedy  i*  borrowed  from 

'  r*'^ft  of  Ifoltcrv,  and  the  principal  character  in  it,  r'lM,  that  of  Doctor  Caalwell,    is  a  close  copy  fiom  that  great 

*>'•'•    Tba  coBdoct  of  the  picc«»  however,    is  so  greatly  altered  as  to  render    it  perfectly    English,    and    the    coquet 

'  •  •^''t:  u  Indy  original  and  most  elegantly  spirited.  Theanihor  has  strongly  pointed  nut  tne  mischiefs  and  rnin  which 

»■  t  .r  ^trailj  lironght  iatn  the  most  noble  and  Valuable  families  by  the  self-interested  machinations  of  those  ski/lking 

*   ^n  cioiM  viper*,  those  wolves  io  sht-ep's  clothing,  who  at    the    troublesome    and    unsettled    period    in    which    this 

'*  «».  first  wrttfm  ,    (by  Cabber  1718)    covering    their  private  views  beneath  the  mask  of  public  aoal  and  sanctity, 

^''''^  pan  of  the  great  scrpeot  of  old,  first  tempting  to  sin,  and  then  betraying  to  punishmrot.     It  is  an  alteralion  (if 

'  ^^'*  ymjtirar.    Scarcely  any  thing  mon*  than  the  character  of  M^wworm  was  written   by  the    present   author,  who 

^fi  II  for  the  sake  of  Weston's  comic  talents.     Pew  pleys  Iiave  had  the  advantage  of  belter  acting,  and,    in  cwn-> 

'xr,  irv  bad  a  greater  share  of  success.     It  is  one  of  the  most  valuable  characteristics  of  this    pUyi   that    while  it 

'  r  •slj/ixes  hypocrisy,   (anatism  (as  inMawwurm),  and  outrageous  pretensions  to  sanctity,  it  carefully  distiugnishts 

^  **ts  ttirae  and  raiitmal  piety.       The   play-  met  wilh   great  success   in    ihe    reprcstntalioo,    taking   a    run  of  tiglilccn 

'■•   •   tW  tabitel  itself  being  its  protection,    and  its  enemies  not  daring  to  show    any    more   at  that    time    than    a    Uw 
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"70h  CAKTWELL. 


C0LO^EI.   LAMBERT.     SEYWARD. 
DARM.EY.  I  MAWWORM. 

ScE  KE.  —  London, 


OLD  LAUY  LAMBERT. 
YOl'NG  LADY  LAMBEBT. 


CHARLOTTE. 
BETTY. 


ACT  I. 
a%i  1.—^  Hail  in  Sir  Jo^n  Lambbrt^s 

House, 
^tirr  Sir  John  L\mbert  tind  Colonel 

Lambert. 
*  •■'.  L.  Prat  consider,  sir. 


Sir  J,  So  I  do,  str,    thajt  I   am   her   father, 
and  will  dispose  of  her  as  Lplease. 

Col,L.'i  no  not  dispute  your  authority,  sir: 
but  as  I  am  your  son  too,  I  think  4t  my  duly 
to  be  concerned  for  your  honour.      Have  not 
ou  countenanced  his  addresses  to  my  lister? 
ns  nol  she   received    them  ?  —  Mr.    Dnrnley's 
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birlli  and  fortane  are  well  known  to  you ;  and 
I  dare  swear,  be  may  defy  the  world  to  lay 
a  blemish  on  bis   character. 

Sir  J.  Why  then,  sir,  since  I  am  to  be  ca- 
techised, I  must  teU  you  I  do  not  like  his 
character;  he  is  a  worla-servcr,  a  libertine, and 
has  no  more  religion  than  you  have. 

CoL  L,  Sir,  we  neither  of  us  tbiok  it  pro- 
per to  make  a  boast  of  our  reh'gion;  but,  if 
you  please  to  inquire,  you  will  find  that  we 
go  to  church  as  orderly  as  the  rest  of  our 
neighbours. 

Sir  J,  Oh,  you  ep  to  church!  you  go  to 
church! — W^onderiul !  wonderful!  to  bow,  and 
grin,  and  cough,  and  sleep:  a  fine  act  of  de- 
votion indeed. 

CoU  Z.  Well  but,  dear  sir — « 
Sir  J.  Colonel,  yon  are  an  Atheist*- 
Coh  L.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  none :  it  is  a 
character  I  abhor;  and  next  to  thai,    I   abhor 
the  character  of  an  enthusiast.  *) 

Sir  J.  Oh,  you  do  so;  an  enthusiast! — this 
is  the  fashionable  phrase,  the  bye-word,  the 
nick-name,  that  our  pleasure-loving  generation 
give  to  those  few  who  have  a  sense  of  true 
sanctity. 

CoL  L.  Say,  canting,  sir. 
Sir  J.  I  tell  you  what,  son,    as  I  have  told 
you  more  than  once,  you  will  draw  some  heavy 
judgment  on  your  head  one  day  or  other. 

Col.  L.  So  says  the  charitable  doctor  Cant- 
well;  you  have  taken  him  into  your  bouse, 
and  in  return  he  gives  over  half  your  family 
to  the  devil. 

Sir  J.  Do  not  abuse  the  doctor,  Colonel;  it 
is  not  the  way  to  my  favour.  I  know  you 
cannot  bear  him,  because  he  is  not  one  of 
your  mincing  preachers. — He  holds  up  the.  glass 
to  your  enormities,  shows  you  to  yourselves 
in  your  genuine  colours. 

Col,  L.  I  always  respect  piety  and  virtue^ 
sir;  but  there  are  pretenders  to  religion,  as 
well  as  to  courage;  and  as  we  never  And  the 


about  their  valour;  %Of  I  apprehend,  the  truly 
good  seldom  or  never  deal  much  in   grimace. 

Sir  J,  Very  well,  sir;  this  is  very  well. 

Col.  I,.  Besides,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to 
know,  by  what  authority  the  doctor  pretends 
to  exercise  the  clerical  function.  ^)  It  does  not 
appear  clearly  to  mc  that  he  ever  was  in  orders. 

Sir  J.  That  is  no  business  of  yours,  sir.  — 
But,  I  am  better  informed. — However,  be  has 
the  call  of  zeal. 

Col.  L.  Zeal! 

Sir  J,  Why,  colonel,  you  are  in  a  passion. 

CoL  L.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  temper, 
sir,  so  many  religious  mountebanks  impose  on 
the  unwary'  multitude;  wretches,  who  make  a 
trade  of  religion,  and  show  an  uncommon* 
concern  for  Uic  next  world,  only  to  raise  their 
fortunes  with  greater  security  in  this. 

Sir  J.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  more ;  I  see 
you  are  too  hardened  to   be   converted   now: 

l)  A  rrligioiiA  lecl,  po»ira*ing  miirh  Ira*  of  th«  charity 
of  chrMlinna  than  any  olhrr  of  the  numcroua  list  of 
thrm  ^vilh  which  ihe  tvorld  ia  over-run;  ihrirprajiri 
and  •vrmona^  conlrarj  lo  the  church  of  Englatid,  arr 
■11  exlempore.  Mat^'u^orm  ahuws  Iheoi  tn  their  most 
sealuaa»  CantwtU  in  iheir  moti  unfavourable  lighl. 

o)  The  greater  part  of  the  preacher*  aa  well  as  aadllora 
of  till*  sect  are  (ailorsi  eobblera,  and  olhera.  who  have 
bad  •  cali  ■•  (hey  call  it. 


but  since  you  think  it  your  duty,  at  a  son,  to 
be  concerned  for  my  errors,  1  think  it  as  much 
mine,  as  a  father,  to  be  concerned  for  yours. 
If  you  think  fit  to  amend  them,  so;  ]f  not, 
take  the  conseouence. 

Col.  L,  Well,  sir,  may  I  ask  you,  without 
offence,  if  the  reasons  you  have  given  nic  are 
your  only  reasons  for  discouotenaodDg  Mr. 
Damley^s  addresses  to  my  sister? 

Sir  J.  Are  they  not  flagrant?  would  you 
have  me  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Pagan? ^) 

CoL  L*  He  intends  this  morning  paying  his 
respects  to  you,  in  hopes  to  obtain  your.diul 
consenf;  and  desired  me  to  be  present  as  a 
mediator  of  articles  between  you. 

Sir  J.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

CoL  L.  That*s  kind   indeed,  sir. 

Sir  J.  May  be  not,  sir ;  for  I  wiH  not  be  at 
home  when  ne  comes :  and  because  I  will  not 
tell  a  lie  for  the  matter,  Til  go  out  this  monienl. 

CoL  L.  ^iay,  dear  sir  — 

Sir  J,  And,  do  you  hear*- because  I  Av'tll 
not  deceive  him  either,  tell  him  I  would  not 
have  him  lose  his  time  in  fooling  after  your 
sister — In  short,  I  have  another  man  in  m> 
head  for  her.  L^*^^- 

CoL  L.  Another  man!  It  would  Be  worth 
one^s  while  to  know  him :  pray  heaven  ti»s 
canting  hypocrite  has  not  got  some  be^prly 
rascal  in  his  eye  for  her.  I  must  rid  the  house 
of  him  at  any  rate,  or  all  the  settlement  I  c<)n 
hope  for  irom  my  father  is  a  castle  in  the  air. 
— Nfy  sister  may  I>e  ruined  too — here  she  conu's. 
If  there  be  another  man  in  the  case,  .«he,  nu 
doubt,  can  let  me  into  tbn  secret. 

Enter  Charlotte. 
Sister,  good  morrow;  I  want  to  speak  with  }ou. 

Char.  Pr'ylhee  then,  dear  brother,  don'i  put 
on  that  wise,  politic  face,  ns  if  your  rrginu-nt 
was  going  to  be  disbanded,  or  sent  to  iht 
West  Indies,  and  you  obliged  lo  follow  it 

CoL  L.    Come,    come,    a    truce    with   }our 


truly  brave  to  be   such   as  make    much   noise  raillery :  what  I  have  to  ask  of  you  is  serious, 

I       J    .L     -     1     g^j  I  beg  you  would  be  so  in    your   answer. 

CAar.  vVell,  then,  provided  it  is  not  upon 
the  subject  of  love,  I  will  be  so  —  bul  mAc 
haste  too — for  I  have  not  had  my  tea  yet. 

CoL  L.  \A'hy  it  is,  and  it  is  not,  upon  ihji 
subject 


Char.  Oh,  I  love  a  riddle    dearly — Comp- 
letes hear  it. 

CoL  L.  Nay,  pshaw!  if  you  -will  be  seilovis, 
say  so. 

Char.  O  lard,  sir!  i  beg  your  pardon— t^»»'J 
— tberc*s  my  whole  form  and  features,  \o\^\\) 
disengaged  and  lifeless,  at  your  service;  noNS 
put  tliem  in  what  posture  of  attention  y^ 
think  fit.  \Ledns  on  him  atvktvani'' 

CoL  L.  Was  there  ever  such  a  giddy  dt-^'' 
— Pr'ythee,  stand  up.     1  have  been  talking  ^^»'v 
my  father,  and  he  declares   positively  you  >)< 
not   receive    any   further  addresses    from    M' 
Darnley. 

Char.  Are  you  serious? 

1}  The  inloleralion  of  the  Mclhodiats.    l*   carried  to  'oi"^' 
degree,  llial,  even  in  llieir  .sermon*,     tbcy   wo*l    ».V« 
Ubiy  eondrran  every  penen    of    any    other    p«-r««     ■ 
than  lliciri,  to  llie  mnst  horrihie    oT  all  the  hiiniKir  '> 
of  T«rUru>  ;  and,    aa  ihcy  aflcrC   a    ytcry   sanvliCu  V    '*  • 
of  living    thtmac'lTea,  all    peiaonA     viaiting     'h^i    i\.' 
hol-hoiue  llir  ihenire,  playiitg    at  card*.  r«';»din<:  not 
etc.,  mual  meet  with  aoiue  •till    more    tetiiklc  i-i';  «' 
mcnt,  if  potiiblc. 
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Cd  U  He  mi  so  ibis  minute,  and  witb 

vannli. 
Char.  I  am  fflad  on\  with  all  my  heart. 
C«i  Z.  Howl  glad ! 

Char,  To  a  degree.  Do  you  ihuik  a  mao 
bi  aor  more  cbarms  for  me  for  my  fatber^s 
iiUog  kim  ?  DO,  SIT,  if  Mr.  Darnley  can  make 
Ui  vaj  to  me  now^  be  ii  obliged  to  me,  and 
to  mc  obIt.  Besides,  now  it  may  have  (he 
bee  of  an  amour  indeed,  now  one  has  some^ 
tiiia^  to  ilnifgle  for;  there*s  diiBculty,  there^s 
daa^f  ikerc*s  ibe  dear  spirit  of  contradiction 
m  il  loo-Oil!  1  like  it^  mightily. 

CoLL\vn  glad  ihU  does  not  make  you 
ikalibevone  of  Damiey— but  my  fatber^s 
OBMl  aigbt  have  dapped  a  pair  of  horses 
norr  to  voar  coach,  pterkaps,  and  ibe  want  of 
t  njT  piadi  your  fortune. 

Oiar.  B«n  triune ;  am  not  I  a  fine  woman  ? 
UKlfaaTeaot  1  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  my 
own  bodj? 

CdL  L  Yes,  sister;  but  witb  all  your  cbarms, 
?••  \aett  bd  them  in  y.bur  bands  almost  these 
W  Tcais. 

Qar.  Psbaw !  and  liave  ^ot  I  ihad  the  full 
nim^  of  ny  own*  airs  and  bumoHjr»  these  £bur 
ran?  but  if  I  humour  my  father,  I  warrant 
uli  make  it  three  or  four  thousand  more, 
witb  lome  unGcked  lout'— a  comfortable  cqui- 
rjlfot,  traljf!  -No,  no;  let  bira  light  bis  pipe 
viik  \n  consent,  if  he  please.  Wdful  against 
^w  for  ^  wager. 

Col  ^  Bui  pray,  sister,  has  my  father  ever 
pnf««^  aaj  other  man  to  you  ? 

Char.  .Uoiber  man !  lei  me  know  -why  you 
asi  Aoi  ni  icJJ  you. 

Cd  L  Why,  tbe  last  words  be  said  to  me 
^ff.tiialfaebaa  another  man  in  bis  bead  for  you. 
^'W.  Aad  who  is  it  ?  who   is  it  ?  tell  me, 
^'jr  trolbf r.  v 

Otl  L  Why,  you  don^t  so  much  as  seem 
•TMTsed. 

i^bar.  No ;  but  Vm  impatient,  and  tbat*J  as  well. 

C^'^L  L  Why  how  now,  sister? 

Char.  Why  sure,  brother,  you  know  rery 
littic  of  female  happiness,  if  you  suppose  the 
'oninVofa  new  loTer  ought  to  shock  a  woman 
(^lor  temper — donH  you  know  that  I  am  a 
'ogy^tie? 

'•«/.  L  If  you  are,  you  are  the  first  that 
Rer  was  sincere  enougn  to  own  her  being  so. 

Char.  To  a  lower,  I  grant  you;  but  not  to 
)^\  I  make  no  more  of  you  tbi»i  a  sister :  I 
'it  My  any  thing  to  you. 
,  ^'*i  JL  t  should  have  been  beMer  pleased, 
i^>0B  bad  not  owned  it  to  me— it's  a  jialreful 
riirarler.  # 

Char.  Ay,  it's  no  matter  for  that,  it's  wio- 
^'.'  pleasant,  and  there's  no  law  against  it, 
^  I  blow  oC 

'•«^  L  Darnley 's  like  f o  bare  a  hopeful  time 

•«lu  TOIL 

f  har.  Well,  but  don't  you  really  know  who 
I  w  iBj  father  intends  me  ? 

'"/.  L,  Not  1,  really;  but  I  imagined  you 
^^U  and  therefore  thought  to  advise  with 
•J  i*»ottt  it 

Oiar.  Nay,  he  bas  not  opened  his  Ups  to 
^  7e(— are  joa  MU'e  fte  is  gone  out? 

^'^i  L.  Tou  are  very  impatient  to  know, 
•*binkj;  what  bav^  you  to  do  to  concei'n 
^**^n^ about  any  man  but  Darnley? 


Chan  O  ludi^)  O  lud!  nr*ythee,  brother, 
don't  be  so  wise^  if  you  baa  an  empty  house 
to  let,  would  you  be  displeased  to  hear  there 
were  two  people  about  st?  besides,  to  be  a 
little  serious,  Oarnley  has  a  tincture  of  jealousy 
in  his  temper,  which  nothing  but  a  substantial 
rival  can  cure. 

Co/.  L.  Oh,  your  servant,  madam !  now  you 
talk  reason.  I  am  glad  you  are  concerned 
enough  for  Darnley's  faults,  to  think  them  worth 
your  mending;  ha!  ha! 

Char.  Concerned!  why,  did  I  say  that? — 
look  you,  I'll  deny  it  all  to  him — wefl,  if  ever 
I'm  serious  with  him  again — 

CoL  Z.  Here  be  comes;  be  as  merry  ^wiih 
him  as  you  please. 

Enter  Darnley. 

Darn.  My  dear  colonel,  your  servantl 
Col,  Z.  I  am  glad  you  diu  not  come  sooner; 
for  in  the  humour  my  father  left  me,  'twould 
not  have  been  a  proper  time  for  you  to  have 

fressed  your  affau* — I  touched   upon't — but — 
U  tell  you  more  presently;  in  the  mean  time 
lose  no  ground  with  my  sister. 

Darn.  I  shall  always  think  mystlt  obliged 
to  your  friendship,  lei  my  success  be  whai  it 
will — Madam — ^yowmost  obedient — >yhathaTe 
you  got  there,  pray.? 

Char.   [Reading']^)   "Her  lively   looks  a 

sprightly  mind  disclose; 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unlix'd  as  those — ^ 

Dam,  Pray,  madam,  what  is't? 

Cfiar.  <*  Favours  to  none,  to  aH  she  smiles 

eitends — • 

Dam.  Nay,  I  will  see. 

Char.  '*Oftsbe  rejects,  but  never  once  offends.^ 

CoL  L,  Have  a  care:  she  has  dipped  into 
her  own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive 
you,  if  you  don't  let  her  go  through  with  it 

Darn.  1  beg  your  pardon,  madam. 

Cluw.  '*  Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  the  gazers 

strike,  L^"™ — *"" — 

And '  like  the   sun   they  shine   on    all    alike." 

Darn.  That  is  something  like  indeed. 

Col.  L.  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  all. 

Darn.  All  what  ?  pray  what  do  you  mean  ? 

CoA  Z.  Have  ^  little  patience:  I'll  tell  you 
immediately. 

Char,  **  If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 
Look  on  her  face — and. you'll  forget  them  all.* 
Is  not  that  natural,  Mr*  Darnley? 

Darn.  For  a  woman  to  expect,  it  is  indeed. 

Char,  And  can  you  blame  her,  when  'tis  at 
the  same  time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  pas- 
sion and  her  power? 

Darn.  So  that  you  think  the  (^atest  com- 
pliment a  lover  can  make  bis  mistress,  is  to 
give  up  his  reason  to  her.  ' 

Char.  Certainly ;  for  what  have  your  lordly 
sex  to  boast  of  but  your  understandings  and 
till  that's    entirely  surrendered  to    her   discrc- 

i)  This  word  lud  U  «  eorruption  of  Lord  I  w«t  find  •aeh 
in  all  langiiagosy  -where  people  think  to  cheat  the  devil 
bj  subsiitiiling  e  word  aomethijig  •imiler  to  the  oath 
in  ils  original  form,  and  helleve,  if  ihej  do  not  awcar 
in  tkf  exact  word«  that  the  lin  ia  entirely  atoned  fur. 
There  are  many  other  exanipiee  of  thii  sort  in  £n- 
glUb,  where  the  moat  abominable  vath«  are  •ofteocd 
down  into  a  prettv  little  word*  which  seems  to  fit  many  a 
.  pretty  little  month,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  frequency 
of  their  application  by  the  female  aex,  though  it  miiitbe 
coDfeascd  that  they  are  totsllf  ignorant  of  their  meaning. 

9)  Pope'j  Rape  of  iht  I^k,  Canto  II.  v.  8. 
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her,  : 

her  conquest  completed  ! 

JUarn.  There  we  difTer,  madam; 
upiaion,  nothing  but  the  moil  eice: 
could  talue  or  deiire  such  a  conqi 

Char.   Oh,  d'^e  hear  him,  hrother 
lure  reaioni  with  me;  nay,  hai  the  efTrontery 
lo  think  me  in  ihe  wron^  too!    O   lud  J    '   " 
make  a  horrid  tyrant-' positively  I  won't  bate 

Darn,  Willi,  my  comfort  li,  no  otbcr 
will  easily  know  wbetber  you'll  bare  bim  or 

Char.  Am  1  nol  a  tsid,  silly  creature, 
Damley? 

Darn.  A  little  bordering  upon  the  baby,   I 

Char.  Laud!')   bow  can  j-ou 
10  tben?  but  1  don't  think  you  It 

Horn.  Yes,  faitb,  1  do ;   aud 
'a  hopes  you  doubl  il. 


k 


e  me  tbougl 
o  ibailierully. 


Char.  Poormaa!  he'd  rainbriugmeloreasa 

Darn.  1  would  indeed. — Nay,   were   it  h 

possible  lo  make  you  serious   only  when  yi 

should   be   so,  1   should   tbink  you   the   most 

Char.  O  lud !  he's  dTiI— 
Darn.  Come,  come,   you  have  good 
use  me   but   with  tbat,   and  make   me   what 

Char.  Laud!  1  don^  de«re  lo  make  any 
thing  of  you,  doI  L 

Darn.  Come  then,  be  generous,  and  swear 
at  least  youMI  never  marry  another. 

Char.  Ah,  faud !  now  you  bare   spoiled   all 


bffore  1  haTC 


L   I  be 


1  this  other 


:   of  tha^ 
□  my  brotbci 


spoke   lo   me  of? 

Darn.  What  r 

ddle'i  this  ? 

Col.   L.  1  told   y 

on,  you  did   not 

know 

all 

To  be  serious,  m; 

father  went  out 

but  now 

on  purpoie  to  aro 
lulely  retracls    his 
nol  hn<e  you  TdoI 

d  you,— In   short 

he  a 

bso- 

promises;   jajs. 

he   w 

ouia 

away  your   lime 

after 

my 

sister!    and    in    pi 

in  terms    told  m 

,   be 

bad 

another  man  in  h 

s  bead  for  her. 

Darn.  Another 

man!  who?  what 

■  he 

did 

not  he  name  him  ' 

Col  L.  No ;  no 

has  he  yel  spok 

e   of  him 

Darn.  This  is  unaccountable!  —  what  can 
have  given  bjm  tbii  sudden  turn? 

CoLL.  Some  whim  our  coDxcienlious  doctor 
has  put  in  his  head,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

Darn.  He!  be  can't  be  such  a  lillala;  he 
uTofesjcs  a  friendifaiji  for  me. 

Col.  L.  So  much   the  worse. 

Darn.  But  on  what  pretence,  wbal  grounds, 
wbal   reason,   what   interest,   can   he   have  to 


oppoi 


unconcerned 


'  Col,  L.  Are  you  really 

Char.  You  are  a  strange  duoce,  brother — 
you  know  no  more  of  love  than  I  do  of  a 
rcciment — You  shall  see  now  how  I'll  comforl 
bim— Poor  Uarnley,  ba,  ba,  ha! 

Darn.  1  don't  wonder  at  your  good  humour, 
mad.im,  n'hen.yon  have  so  substantial  an  op- 
porluiiily  lo  make  me  uneasy  for  life. 

Char.  Olud!  how  sealimentious  be  is!  well, 

0   Lor^. 


bis  reproaches  baTC  that  greatneit  of  soul- 
the  confusion  they  give  u  iniupportahlc— 

•  Enter   Bbtiv. 

Betty,  is  the  lea  ready? 

Bet.  Yes,  madam. 

Char.  Mr.  Damley,  your  tervant. 

{Kcit  CharL  and  BiBj 

Col  L.  So ;  you  bate  made  a  Gae  piece  d 
work  on'l,  indeed! 

Darn,  Dear  Tom,  pardon  me  if  I  mti't  \ 
little  freely;  I  own  tbe  levity  of  her  bebmiir 
at  this  lime,  gives  me  harder  tbouelits  lliia 
once  believed  it  possible  to  have  of  her. 

CoLL.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  miilaLc  lier 

Darn.  Nay,  nav;  bad  she  any  real  conun 
for  me,  the  app^bensions  of  a  man's  uMru 
ses,  whom  yet  she  never  saw,  muil  hiii 
alarmed  her  to  some  degree  of  serinuinriL 

CaL  L.  Nol  at  all ;  for  let  this  man  be  nbm 
be  will,  1  take  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  be 
resolution  lo  have  nothing  to  lay  lo  him.    , 

Darn.  And  pray,  sir,  rn^y  I  nol  as  ire 
suspect,  that  ihis  aiiful  delay  of  ber  good  ii 
ture  to  me  now,  is  meant  as  a  prDviilon; 
defence  against  my  reproaches,  in  case,  irbr 
she  has  seen  this  man,  she  should  ihink 
convenient  lo  prefer  bim. 

Col.  L.  No,  no;  she's  giddy,  but  nol  upiU 
of  so  studied  a  falsehood. 

Darn.  But  slill,  what  could  she  roeia  b 
going  away  so  abruptly  ? 

Col.  L.  You  grew  too  crave  for  her. 

Darn.  Why,  who  couM  bear  such  triOiiij 

Cot.  t.   You  should  have  laughed  al  ber 

Darn.  I  can't  love  at  that  easy  rate. 

Col.  L.  No — if  you  could,  the  uneaiiie 
would  lie  on  her  side. 

Darn.-Da  you  then  really  tbink  ibt  b 
any  thing  in  her  heart  for  me? 

Cal.  L.  Ay,  marry,')  sir— ah!  if  you  rou 
bul  get  her  lo  own  that  seriously  now;  Lor 
how  you  could  love  her! 

Darn.  And  so  I   could,  by  heaven! 

Cal.  L.  Well,  well,  I'll  undertake  for  b< 
if  my  father  don't  stand  in  tbe  wa}^  we  i 
well  enough.  j 

Darn.  VVhat  says  my  lady  ?  you  don't  tbi 
she's  against  us? 

Col.  L.  I  dare  say  she  is  not  She's  ol 
sofl,  so  sweet  a  diiposilloa — 

Darn.  Pr'ylhee,  how  came  so  fine  a  won. 
lo  marry  your  father,  with  Such  a  vail,  ii 
quality  of  years  ? 

.  Col  L.  VVant  of  fortUneV  Frank:  iW  « 
poor  and  beautiful — be,  rich  and  amoroui 
ibe  made  bim  bappy,  and  he    faer — 

Darn.  A  lad^— 

CoL  L.  And  a  jointure — now  she's  Ih'  <" 
one  in  tbe  family  ihal  ha*  power  wilh  < 
precise  doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  shell  i 
It  with  him  to  persuade  my  falber  from  i 
thing  thai  is   against   your    ioleresU    Bi  I 

— I  must  know  I    bave   some  sfatd 

susuicion  ihat  this  sanctified  rogue  is  in  h 

Darn.  In  love! 

CqI.  L.  You  shall  judg>;  by  the  symplo<" 
bul  bush!  —  here  be  t:ome$  with  my  grai 
mother — step  this  way,  and  HI  tell  you. 

'[£xe. 
I)  C,  IL.  Virjm  Mirj. 
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£A/er  Doctor  Caktwxll,  Old  Lai>y  Lam- 
BUTy  and  Seyward. 

Dr.  C  Cbarles,  step  up  into  my  study; 
trio' down  a  docen  more  of  ibose  manuals 
(if  deTolioo,  wilb  the  last  hymns  I  composed ; 
and,  when  be  caUs,  give  ihem  to  M.  Maw- 
worm;  lud,  Ao  you  hear,  if  any  one  inquires 
formr,  S3y  I  are  gone  to  Newgate  i),  and 
Ike  Mankalsea'),    to    distribute   alms. 

[Exii  Sejrward. 

OldLadjL    Well    but,    worthy    doctor, 

why  will  jou  go  the  prisons  yourself— cannot 

^ou  ind   ibe    money  ?  —  ugly     distempers 

are  od^ii  catcbed  there — have    a  care  of  your 

loiii;  Irt  us  keep  one  good  man ,   at    feast, 
maipi  oj, 


will  stay  and  join  in  the  priTate  duties  of  the 
family. 

Old  Ladjr  L,  No ,  doctor ,  no ;  it  is  too 
early;  the  sun  has  not  risen  upon  them;  but, 
I  douht  not,  the  day  will  come. 

2>r.  C.  I  warrant,  they  would  go  to  a  pUiy 


now! 


Or-  C.  Alas ,  madam .  I  am  not  a .  good 
bm;  I  am  a  guilty,  wicked  sinner,  full  of 
iBK^h;  the  greatest  villain  that  ever  breathed; 
f'n  Instant  of  mv  life  is  clouded  with  stains; 
it  it  one  coBlioued  series  of  crimes  and  defile- 
mrnti;  jou  do  not  know  what  I  am  capa- 
w  of;  JOU  indeed  take  me  for  a  good  man ; 
u'Uetnilb  is,  I  am  a  worthless  creature. 


xtisl 


OU  Lady  L*    Have   you    then    stumbled? 

^*- if  it  be   so,  who   shall    walk   upright? 

•Lif  bom'd  crime  have  you  been  hurried  in- 

•o.  that  calls  for  this  severe  self-accrimination? 

"f.  C  Nooe,  madam,  that  perhaps  huma- 

^f^}  may  all  very  enormous;   yet  am  I  sure, 

*Ji  ny  thoughts  never  stray  a  moment  from 

^*«ial  contemplations  ?    do  they   not  some- 

tJBe*,  \^^rt  I  am   aware ,    turn   to  things  of 

''*!*  «»ti»?  am  I   not    often   hasty ,   and   sur- 

ffljfdttto  wrath?  nay,  the  instance  is  recent; 

'«f  ^  Digbi,  being   snarled  at  and   hit   by 

^ittl^  Tttur  daughter-in-law's  lap-dog,  I  am 

"•nKK^oj  I  struck  the  little  beast  wi3i  a  de- 

^- of  passion,  for  which  I  have  never  been 

ii»t  lo  forgiTe  myself  since. 

mLadjfL  Oh!  worthy,  humble  soul! 
*tt  »J  a  dight  offence,  which  your  suffering 
«<  mortifications  may  well  atonic  for. 

i^r  C.  No,  madam,  no;  1  want  lo  suffer; 
'»"«U  to  he  mortified;  and  I  am  obliged 
•^loteil  you,  that,  for  my  soul's  sake,  I 
■J^tjuit  your  good  son's  family;  I  am  pam- 
r-fd  too  much  here,  live  loo  much  at  my  ease. 
'M  Ladjr  X.  Good  doctor ! 
,  *'[•  ^  Alas ,  madam !  it  is  not  you  that 
•*Jio  died  tears;  it  is  I  ought  to  veep;  you 
■*  »  pure  woman. 

^fU  Ladr  L,  I  pure!  who,  1?  no,  no; 
J«"«i,  MnlBl— but  do  not  talk  of  quilting  our 
^^J\  what  will  become  of  us— for  friendship 
^f  cbanjv— 

^^;  C  £jiou4>b ;  say  no  more ,  madam ;  I 
•*«»«;  while  I  can  do  good,   it  is  my  duty. 

^ter  Colonel  Lambert  and  Darnley. 
^^L  Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant 
Wd  Ladjr  L,  Grandson,  how  do  you? 
^«^.  uood  day  to  you,  doctdr! 
"''  C.  Mr.  Darnley,  lam  your  most  humble 
■^int;  1  hope  you   and    the  good'  colonel 

''  ^-"^  Wiitf  formrrlj  cne«inipaMcd  hj  a  wiill  ,  bad 
«•«  r«MMMtaf  Ike  one  at  Temple-Nar;  l>c<iidct  their 
•♦  ••  •  Pe«icra ,  ility  were  •mpl«i7cd  la  plaeea  of 
'•'fc9«««al ;  k«ac«  the  prbonaof  Srwgaie,  Lud/o/r,  etc, 

*  !^^"^**^*  ■•  •  »••*  "f  BWtl  HBliiiuiiy.  aiUialed 
*««  Si.  («««fg«'k  cdareh  m    lh«  Borough  gf  Soalli. 


Oid  Ladjr  L.  Would  they— I  am  afraid 
they  would. 

barn.  Why  ,  I  hope  it  is  no  sin,  madam; 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen  your  lady- 
ship at  a  play. 

Old  Ladjr  L,   Me,  sir!  see  me  at  a  play! 

you  may  have  seen  the   prince    of  daricness, 

or  some  of  his  imps,  in  my  likeness,  perhaps-^ 

Darn,  Well  but,  madam— 

Old  Ladjr  L.  Mr.  Darnley ,  do  you  think  I 

would  commit  murder? 

Br,  C.  No,  sir,  no;  these  are  not  the 
plants  usually  to  be  met  with  in  that  rank 
soil;  the  seeds  of  wickedness  indeed  sprout 
up  ever;r  where  too  fast;  but  a  playhouse  is 
the  devil's  hot.bed— 

Col  Z.  And  yet,  doctor,  I  have  known 
some  of  thfe  leaders  of  your  tribe ,  as  scrupu- 
lous as  they  are,  who  have  been  willing  to 
gather  fruit  there  for  the  use  of  the  bretheni 
— as  in  case  of  a  benefit — 

Dr,  C,  The  charity   covereth   the   sin:  and 
it  may  he  lawful  to   turn    the   wages    of  aboi^ 
minalion  to  the  comfort  of  the  righteous. 
Col  X.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Dr.  C  Reprobate!  reprobate! 
Col  L.  What  is  that  you  mutter,- sirrah? 
Old.  Lady  L,    Oh  heavens! 
Darn.  Let  him  go,  colonel. 
Col  L.    A  canting  hypocrite! 
Dr.  C.    Very  well,   sir;    your  father  shall 
know  my  treatment.  \Kxit. 

Old.  Ladjr  L.  Let  me  run  out  of  the  house; 
I  shall  have  it  fall  upon  my  head,  if  I  sUy 
among  such  wicked  wretches.  O  grandson! 
grandson  I  \]Exit 

Darn.  Was  there  ever  such  an  insolent  rascal  I 
Col  L.^   The^  dog  will  one  day  provoke  me 
to  beat  his  brains  out. 

Darn.  But  what  the  devil  is  he?  whence 
comes  he  ?-.what  is  his  original  ?-~how  has 
be  so  ingratiated  himself  with  your  father,  as 
to  get  footing  in  the  house? 

Col  L.  Oh,  sir,  he  is  here  in  quality  of 
chaplain ;  he  was  first  introduced  by  the  good 
old  lady  that's  just  gone  out.  \ou  know,  she 
has  been  a  long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  mo- 
dern conventicles,  whfere  is  seems  she  fot ac- 
quainted with  this  sanctified  pallor.  His,  dis- 
ciples believe  him  a  saint;  and  my  poor  fa- 
ther, who  has  been  for  some  time  tainted 
with  their  pernicious  principles,  has  been  led 
into  the  same  snare. 
Darn.  Hah!  here's  your  sister  again.. 

Re-enter  Charlotte  oim^ Doctor  Cartwsll. 

Char.  You'll  find,  sir,  I  will  not  be  uted 
thus;  nor  shall  your  credit  with  my  father 
protect  your  insolence  to  me. 

Col  L.   W^hat's  the  matter? 

C?tar.  Nothing;  pray  be  quiet.— I  don't  want 
you— stand  out  of  the  way — how  durst  you 
bolt  with  such  authority  into  my  cbamLtri 
without  ffivinff  me  notice? 


without  giving  me  notice? 
Darn.   Confusion! 
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[ACT  a 


CoU  L*  Uold-^iTmy  father  vron*t  resent  this, 
*tis  then  time  enough  for  me  to  do  it. 

Dr.  C  Compose  yourself,  madam ;  I  came 
by  your  father*s  desire ,  who ,  being  informed 
that  you  were  entertaining  Mr.  Darnley,  grew 
impatient,  and  gave  his  positive  commands 
that  you  attend  him  instantly,  or  he  himself, 
he  says,  will  fetch  you. 

Darn,   Ay,  now  the  storm  is  rising. 

Dr,  C.  So,  for  what  I  have  done,  madam, 
I  had  his  authority,  and  shall  leave  him  to 
answer  you. 

Char.  *Tis  false.  He  gave  you  no  ;^autho- 
rity  to  insult  me ;  or,  if  ne  had,  did  you  sup- 
pose I  would  hear  it  from  you?  Vvhat  is  it 
you  presume  upon?  your  function?  does  that 
exempt  you  from  the  manners  of  a  gentleman  ? 

J)r,  C,  Shall  I  have  an  answer  to  your  fa« 
ther,  Jady? 

Char,   V\\  send  him  none  hy  you. 

Dr.  C.   I  shall  inform  him  so.  [Exit 

Cttar.  A  saucy  puppy! 

Col.  L.  Pray,  sister,  what  has  the  fellow 
done  to  you? 

Char.  Nothing. 

Darn.   I  beg  you  would  tell  us,  madam. 

*  Char.    Nay,    no  great  matter — but   I  was 

sitting  carelessly   in   my  dressing-room — a — a 

fastening  my  garter,  and   this  impudent  cur 

comes  bounce  m  upon  me — 

Darn.  The  rogue  must  be  corrected. 

Coi.  L.  Yet,  *egad,  I  cannot  help  laughing 
at  the  accident;  what  a  ridiculous  figure  she 
must  make — ha!  ha! 

Char.  Hah !  youVe  as  impudent  as  he,  I  think. 

Darn.  Now,  dear  Tom,  speak  to  her  be- 
fore she  goes. 

Char.   What  does  he  say,  brother? 

Col.  L.  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak 
to  you;  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  himself. 

Char*  Ay,  come,  do,  Damley;  I  am  in  a 
good  humour  now. 

Darn.  Oh,  Charlotte!  my  heart  is  bursting — 

Char.   Well,  well;  out  with  it  then. 

Darn.  Your  father  now,  I  see,  is  bent  on 
parting  us — nay,  what's*  worse  perhaps,  will 
give  you  to  another — I  cannot  speak — ima- 
gine what  I  want  from  you. — 

Char*  W^ell — O  ludi  one  looks  so  silly 
though  v^hen  one  is  so  serious — O  dear, — in 
abort,  I  cannot  get  it  out 

Col.  L.  I  warrant  YOU ;  try  again. 

Char.  O  lud— welf-— if  one  must  be  teased, 
then — why,  he  must  hope,  I  think. 

Darn.  Is't  possible! — thus — 

Col.  L.  Buft — not  a  syllable;  she  has  done 
very  well.  I  bar  a^ll  heroics;  if  you  press  it 
loo  far,  ril  hold  ^)  six  to  four  sheV  otT  again 
In  a  moment 

Darn.   Fra  silenced. 

Char.  Now  am  1  en  tiptoe  ^)  to  know  what 
dd  fellow  ray  father  has  found    out  for  roe. 

Darn.   Fd  ^ve  something  to  know  him. 

Cliar.  He*s  in  a  terrible  luss  at  your  being 
here,  I  find. 

Col,  L.  *Sdeath!s)  here  be  comes. 

Char,   Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle. 
Enter  Sir  John  Lamberi  hastily ;  and,  look- 

« 

l)  Hold,  lay,  or  b«l^  wager  are  aj-BODjmoiia. 

•)  To  Ve  ta  great  czpoclatioB. 

2}  Ood'a  dMlk|  metakg  "by  Um  dMih  of  Chriati" 


ing  Sternly  at  Damley,  takes  Charlotte  un- 
der his  arm,  and  carries  her  o/f.  [ExeunL 

ACTU. 

Scene  L    Antichamber  at  Sir  J.  Lambert's. 

Enter  Seyward^  with  a  writing  in  his  hand. 

Sey.  Tis  so — I  have  long  suspected  where 
his  zeal  would  end,  in  the  making  of  bis  pri- 
vate fortune.  But  tlien ,  to  found  il  on  thr 
ruin  of  his  patron's  children! — 1  shudder  at 
the  villany !  'What  desperation  may  a  son 
be  driven  to,  so  barbarously  disinherited! — 
Besides,  his  daughter,  fair  Charlotte,  too,  is 
wronged;  wronged  in  the  tenderest point:  for 
so  extravagant  is  this  settlement,  that  it  leaver 
her  not  a  shilling,  unless  she  marrjes  with 
the  doctor's  consent:  which  is  intended,  hy 
what  I  have  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  oblige 
her  to  marry  the  doctor  himself.  Now,  'twere 
but  an  honest  part  to  let  Charlotte  know  th< 
snare  that's  laid  for  her.  I'his  deed's  not  signed) 
and  may  be  yet  prevented.  It  shall  be  so. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lambert,  Ladt  LamberTj 
€md  Charlotte. 

Sir.  J.  Oh  !  Sey  ward ,  your  uncle  want] 
you  to  transcribe  some  hymns. 

Sey.    Sir,  I'll  wait  on  him.  [£ri^ 

Char.   A  pretty,  well-bted  fellow,  that 

Sir  J.  Ay .  ay ;  but  he  has  better  qualitiej 
than  his -good  breeding. 

Char.   He's  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  I  wonder,  daughter,  when  you  vril 
take  notice  of  a  man's  real  merit.  Humph-n 
well  bred  and  clean,  forsooth.  Would  n^ 
one  think  now  she  was  describing  a  coxcomhi 
When  do  you  hear  my  wife  talk  at  this  rate 
and  yet  she  is  as  young  as  your  fantasticj 
ladyship. 

Lady  L.  Charlotte  is  of  a  cheerful  temped 
my  dear;  hut  I  know  you  donH  think  s\\ 
wants  discretion. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  try  that  presently;  and  yoi 
my  dear,  shall  judge  between  us.  In  sno^ 
daughter,  your  course  of  life  is  but  one  coij 
tinued  round  of  playing  the  fool  to  no  pui 
pose;  and  therefore  I '  am  resolved  to  maj 
you  think  seriously,  and  marry. 

Cltar,  That  I  shall  do  before  I  inarr>-,  s] 
you  may  depend  upon  it 

Sir  J.  Dm^That  I  am  not  so  sure  of;  \i 
you  may  depend  upon  my  having  tbou^ 
seriously,  and  that's  as  well;  for  tbe  pers^ 
I  intend  you  is,  of  all  tne  world,  the  oi^ 
man  who  can  make  you  truly  happy. 

Cfiar.  And ,  of  all  the  world,  sir,  tliat^s  i 
only  roan  Fll  positively  roarry. 

Lady  L.  You  have  great  courage,  Charloll 
if  I   had  such   a    game   to   play,   I    should 
frightened  out  of  my  wits. 

Cfiar.  Lord!  madam,  he'll  make  nothing  I 
it,  depend  upon  it  [^s»'\ 

Sir  J.  IMind  what  I  say  to  rou.  This  w^J 
derfui  man,  I  say — fii'stj  in  ms  puhlic  c) 
racter ,  is  religious ,  zealous,  and  charit^blci 

Cliar,    Very  well,  sir. 

Sir  J.  In  his  private  character,  sober. 

Char.  I  shoula  hate  a  sot 

Sir  J,   Chaste.  • 

Char.   A  hem  I  [Stifling  <b  iatM^ 

Sir  J.  What  is  it  you  sneer  at,    mad« 
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Tm  will  one  of  jour  fine  genlleman  rakes, 
I  appose,  (bat  are  soapping  at  eTcry  woman 
dier  neet  wiliu 

thar.  No,  oo,  sir:  I  am  Tery  Mrell  satis- 
fied. ~I~I  sbould  not  care  for  sucb  a  sort  of 
1  nun,  no  more  tlian  I  should  for  one  that 
(TfiT  voman  .was  ready  to  snap  at. 

Sir  J.  fiOf  jouMl  be  secure  from  jealousy ; 
W  bs  expcrwoce,  ripeness  of  years-— be  is  al- 
noft  fioctr-iitoe.  Your  BesL^s  Tanity  will  have 
BO  dunis  lor  bino. 

Char.  Bot  all  tbis  while,  sir,  I  donH  find 
)kal  k  las  dianns  for  our  sexU  vanitV'  How 
does k look?  Is  he  tall,  well  mader  Does 
bf  dms,  sinf ,  talk,  laugh  ,  dnd  dance  well? 
flji  k  food  bair,  good  teeth,  fine  eyes? 
Does  le  keep  a  chaise ,  coach ,  and  vis-a>vis? 
H»  ht  siipnDciog  ponies?  Does  he  wear  the 
priaa's  imironn,  anci  subscribe  to  Brookes*s?  ^) 

•Sir.  /  Was  there  erer  so  profligate  a  crea~ 
tuR?  Wbt  will  this  age  come  to! 

Ifdj  L  NaT,  Charlotte,  here  I  must  be 
apiailjroa.  Now  you  are  blind  indeed.  A 
voaaii  happioess  has  little  to  do  with  the 
flaan  her  oosband  takes  in  his  own  person. 

Sir  J.  Ridit 

^j  L  It  is  not  bow  he  looks ,   but  how 
k  loxes,  ij  the  point. 
>W  J.  Good  again. 

^/  L  And  a  wife  is  much  more  secure 
i>itkuckarTDs  for  her  husband,   than  when 
b*  Mad  bas  only  charms  for  her. 
Sir  J.  Admirable!  go  on,  my  dear. 
^;  L  Do  you    think    a  woman  of  fiTe- 
**j*«aly  mzf  not   be   much   happier  with 
u  vrntti  nan  of  fifty,  than  the  finest  woman 
rf  ft;  whk  a  young  iellow  of  fiye-and-twenty  ? 
Ar  J.  Mark  thatl 

^^.  At,  but  when  two  fiTe-and-twenties 
"*"«  together — dear  papa,  you  must  allow 
'*n  hue  a  chance  to  be  fifty  times  as  plea- 
«w|  and  frolicsome. 

Sir  J.  Frolicsome !  Why,  you  sensual  idiot, 
^  hire  frolics  to  do  with  solid  happiness  ? 
I  *B  aikained  of  you. — Go ,  you  talk  worse 
»»»  *  girl  at  a  boarding-shooi.  — Frolicsome ! 
^  if  ffiarriage  was  only  a  license  for  two 
y^  to  play  the  fool  according  to  law. 
yUiols,  madam,  you  have  a  belter  example 
«  bappiaess  before  your  face.  —  Here*s  one 
^*^  t^B  limes  your  understanding',  and  she, 
>o<i  fiod,  has  made  i  diflerent  choice. 

tlur.  Locd,  sir,  how  you  talk!  you  don't 
n*iider  people's  tempers.  I  don't  say  *my  la- 
^aaotin  the  right;  but  then  you  know, 
f^t  sbe's  a  pruae,  and  I  am  a  coauette; 
o«  becomes  her  character  ^ery  well ,  I  don't 
^  A;  and  I  hope  you  see  every  thing  I  do, 
M  u  coQAistent  with  mine.  — Your  wise  people 
^r  *«ni  what  they  will ,  but  'tis  constituUon 
ro»fni$  us  aU;  and  be  assured,  you  will  no 
*w*  be  able  to  bring  me  to  endure  a  man 
*i  ^(lj*oiae,  than  you  can  persuade  my  lady 
(A  iisce  io  church  ip  the  organ. 

»W  J,  0  horrible !  My  poor  sister  has  ruined 
htr  ledTing  J^er  forti|ne  in  her  6wn  hands, 
■^Uiniedber  brain.  In  short,  Charlotte,  your 
*|>tnneiits  of  life  are  shameful ,  and  I  am  re- 
|w»ed  upon  your  instant  reformation:  there- 
*^  as  an  earnest  of  your  obedience,  I  shall 


gMBblMf  •  Imvim  of  daat  tarn*. 


first  insist  that  you  nejer  see  young  Damley 
more;  for,  in  one  word,  the  good  and  pious 
doctor  Cantwell's  tb^  man  i  have  decreed  for 
your  husband. 

Char,   Ho!  ho!  ho! 
.    Sir  J,  'Tis  Tery  well;  this  laugh  you  think 
becomes  you,  but  1  shall  spoil  your  mirth — 
no  more — give  me  a  serious  answer. 

Char.  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir;  I  should  not 
haTe  smiled  indeed,  could  1  suppose  it  possi- 
ble that  you  were  serious.  , 

Sir  J,   You'll  find  me  so. 

Char,    I'm  sorry  for  it;  but  I  haTe  an  ob- 
jection  to  the  doctor,   sir,   that  most  fathers 
think  a  substantial  one. 
^  Sir  J,  Name  it. 

Char,  Why ,  sir ,  we  know  nothing  of  his 
fortune;  he's  not  worth  a  groat. 

Sir  J,  That's  more  than  you  know,  ma- 
dam ;  I  am  able  to  giTe  him  a  better  estate 
than  I  am  afraid  you'll  desenre. 

Char,  How,  sir? 

Sir  J,  1  haTe  told  you  what's  my  wiH,  and 
shall  leaTe  you  to  think  on't 

Enter  Setward. 

Sejr.  Sir,  if  you  are  at  leisure ,  the  doctor 
desires  to  speak  with  you,  upon  business  of 
importance. 

Sir  J,   Where  is  he? 

Sejr,  In  his  own  chamber,  sir. 

Sir  J,  I  will  come  to  him  immediately.— 
\Exit  *$<^;^(ra^</.l -^Daughter.  I  am,  called 
away,  and  thereiore  haTe  only  time  to  tell 
you,  as  my  last  resolution,  doctor  Cantwfll 
IS  your  husband,  or  I  am  no  more  your  fa- 
ther. [Exii, 

Char,  O  madam!  I  am  at  my  wit's  end; 
not  for  the  little  fortune  I  may  lose  in  disobey- 
ing my  father ,  but  it  startles  me  to  find  what 
a  dangerous  influence  this  fellow  has  over  all 
his  actions. 

Lady  L,  Here's  your  brother. 

Enter  CotONEL  Lambert. 

Col,  L,  Madam,  your  most  obedient*—- Well, 
sister,  is  the  secret  out?  -  Who  is  this  pretty 
fellow  my  father  has  picked  up  for  you? 

Char,    Etcu  our  agreeable  doctor. 

Col  L,    You  are  not  serious? 

Lady  L,  He's  the  Tery  man,  I  can  assure 
you,  sir. 

Col,  L,  Confusion!  wliat  would  the  cormo* 
rant  deTour  the  whole  family?  Your  ladyship 
knows  he  is  secretly  in  loTe  with  you  too. 

Ladjr  L,  Fie ,  fie ,  colonel. 

Col,  L,  I  ask  your  pardon,  madam,  if  I 
speak  too  freely ;  but  1  am  sure ,  by  what  I 
haTe  seen,  your  ladyship  must  suspect  some- 
thing of  it. 

Liadj  L,  I  am  sorry  any  body  else  has 
seen  it;  but,  I  must  own,  his  bchaTiour  to 
me  of  late ,  both  in  priTate  and  before  com- 
pany, has  been  something  warmer  than  1 
thought  became  him. 

CoL  Xto  How  are  these  opposites  to  be  re- 
conciled? Can  the  xascal  haTe  the  assurance 
to  think  both  points  are  to  be  carried? 

Char,  Truly,  one  would  not  suspect  the 
gentleman  to  be  so  termagant. 

CoU  JL  Especially  while  he  pretends  to  be 
so  shocked  at  all  indecent  amours.     In  the 
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country  be  used  to  make  the  maids -lock  up 
the  turkey-cocks  every  Saturday  nigbt,  for 
fear  they  should  gallant  the  hens  on  a  ounday. 

Ladjr  Z.   Oh!  ridiculous! 

Coi.  1h  Upon  my  life,  madam,  my  sister 
told  me  %o. 

Char,  1  tell  you  so,  impudent — 

Lad  J  L,  Fie,  Charlotte;  he  only  jests  with 
you. 

Char.  How  can  you  be  such  a  monster,  to 
stay  playing  the  fool  here,  when  you  have 
more  reason  to  he  frightened  out  of  your 
wits?  You  don't  know  perhaps,  that  my  fa- 
ther declares  heMI  'settle  a  fortune  upon  this 
fellow  too. 

CoL  L.  What  do  you  mean? 

Ladjr  L.  'Tis  too  true;  'tis  not  three  mi- 
nutes since  he  said  so. 

Col.  L,  Nay  then,  'tis  time  indeed  his  eyes 
were  opened;  and  give  me  leave  to  say,  ma- 
dam ,  His  only  in  your  power. 

Ladjr  Z.  VVhat  is'l  you  propose? 

Col  JL  Whv,  if  this  fellow,  which  Pm 
sure  of,  is  really  in  love  with  you,  give  him 
a  fair  opportunity  to  declare  it,  and  leave  me 
to  make  my  advantage. 

Ladj  Z.  I  should  be  loth  to  do  a  wrong 
ihinff— 

Char,  Dear  madam,  it  is  the  only  way  in 
the  world  to  expose  him  to  my  father. 

Ladj  Z.  rU  think  of  it. 

CoL  Z.  Pray  do,  madam;  hut  in  the  mean 
time  I  must  leave  you  -  poor  Damley  stays 
for  me  at  the  Smyrna')  and  will  sit  upon 
thorns  till  I  bring  him  an  account  of  his  new 
rival. 

Char,  Well,  well,  get  you  gone  then;  here 
is  my  grandmother.      [Exit  Colonel  Lambert, 

Enter  Old  Ladt  Lambert. 

Lady  Z.  This  is  kind ,  madam ;  I  hope 
your  ladyship's  come  to  dine  with  us. 

Old,  Lady  L.  No;  don't  be  afraid:  only 
io  my  way  fromTottenbam-court,  I  just  called 
to  see  whether  any  dreadful  accident  hap- 
pened to  the  family  since  1  was  here  last. 

Lady  Z.  Accident!  did  your  ladyship  say? 

Old  Lady  Z.  I  shall  be  sorr}',  daughter, 
but  not  surprised,  when  I  hear  it;  for  there 
are  goings  on  under  this  roof,  that  will  bring 
temporal  punishments  along  with  them. 

Lady  L,  Indeed,  madam,  you  astonish  me ! 

Old  Lady  Z.  Well  drop  the  subject;  and 
I  beg  leave  to  address  myself  to  you.  Miss 
Charlotte ;  I  see  you  have  a  hit  ot  lace  upon 
your  neck;  I  desire  to  know  what  you  wear 
It  for. 

Char*  W^earit  for,  madam!  it's  the  fashion. 

Old  Lady  Z.  In  short,  I  have  been  at  my 
linen  draper's  to-day,  and  have  bought  you 
some  thick  muslin,  which  I  desire  you  will 
make  handkerchiefs  of — for  I  must  tell  you 
that  slight  covering  is  indecent,  and  gives 
much  offence. 

Lady  L,  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say? 

Old  Lady  Z.  Yes,  daughter-in-law,  doctor 
Cantwell  complains  to  me  that  he  can't  sit  at 
table ,  the  sight  of  her  bare  neck  disturbs  him 
so;  and  he's  a  good  man,  and  knows  what 
indecency  is. 

Char,  Yes,  indeed,.  I  believe  he  does,  better 

I)  Smyrna  ceJV)**  •  house. 


than  any  one  in  this  house.  But  rou  mar 
tell  the  doctor  from  me ,  madam ,  tnat  he  is 
an  impudent  coxcomb '),  a  puppy,  and  de- 
serves to  have  his  bones  broke. 

Old  Lady  L,  Fie,  Chariotte,  fie!  He  speab 
but  for  your  good,  and  this  is  the  grateful 
return  you  make. 

Char.  Grateful  return ,  madam  !— bow  can 
you  be  so  partial  to  that  hypocrite?— The 
doctor  is  'one  of  those  who  start  at  a  feather. 
— Poor  good  man !  yet  he  has  his  vices  of 
the  graver  sort — 

Old  Lady  Z.  Come,  come;  I  wish  you 
would  follow  bis  precept,  whose  practice  is 
conformable  to  what  he  teaches. — Virtuous  man ! 
— Above  all  sensual  regards,  he  considers  the 
world  merely  as  a  collection  of  dirt  and  peb- 
ble;>stones. — How  has  he  weaned  nie  irora 
temporal  connections!  My  heart  is  now  set 
upon  nothing  sublunary:  and,  I  thank  heaven, 
1  am  so  insensible  to  every  thing  in  this  %atn 
world,  that  I  could  see  you,  ray  son,  mv 
daughters,  my  brothcu's,  my  grandchildren,  all 
expire  before  me;  and  mind  it  no  more  than 
the  going  out  of  so  many  snufis  of  candle. 

Char,  L'pon  my  word,  madam,  it  is  a  very 
humane  disposition  you  have  been  able  to  ar- 
rive at,  and  your  family  is  much  obliged  to 
the  doctor  for  his  instructions. 

Old  Lady  Z.  W^ell,  child,  I  have  nothing 
more  to  say  to  you  at  present;  heaven  mend 
you,  that's  all. 

Lady  Z.  But  pray,  madam,  stay  and  dine 
vrith  us. 

Old  Lady  Z.  No,  daughter,  I  have  said  il^ 
and  you  know  I  never  tell  a  lie;  but  here's 
niy  son ,  if  you'll  give  me  leave ,  I'll  stay  and 
speak  to  him. 

Lady  Z.  Your  ladyship's  time  is  your-  own. 

Char,  Ay ,  here's  that  abominable  doctor 
— ^Tfais  fellow  puts   me   beyond    my    patience^ 

[Exeunt  Lady  L,  etnd  Char. 
Enter  Sir  John    Lambert  tMnd  Doctor 

Cantwell. 

Sir  J,  Oh,  madam,  madam !  I'm  glad  you  a 
here  to  join  me  in  solicitations  to  the  doctofj 
— Here  is  my  mother,  friend,  my  mother;  i 
pious  woman  ;  you  will  hear  her,  more  worthi 
to  advise  you  than  I  am. 

Dr,  C,  Alas!  the  dear  good  lady,  1  v«il 
kiss  her  hand!->but  what  adrice  can  she  givi 
me  ?  The  riches  of  this  world ,  sir ,  have  n 
charms  for  me ;  1  am  not  dauled  Mrith  thri 
false  glare;  and  was  I,  I  repeat  it,  to  acce| 
of  the  trust  you  want  to  repose  in  me ,  he? 
ven  knows,  it  would  only  be  lest  the  meal 
should  fall  into  wicked  hands,  vrbo  -wou' 
not  lay  it  out  as  I  would  do,  for  tbe  gloi 
of  heaven ,  and  the  good  of  my  neighbour. 

Old  Lady  L,  What's  the  matter,  son  ? 

Dr,  C,  Nothing,  madam  ;  nothing. — But  j\ 
were  witness  how  the  worthy  colonel  treat 
me  this  morning — Not  that  I  speak  it  on  c 
own  account — for  to  be  #eviled  is  my  portic 

Sir  J,  O  the  villain !  the  villain ! 

l)  Coxcomb  and  Puppy,  •ppellatioDi  laucK  ttMrd  bv 
fair  aex,  to  Btgnify  ttioii-  duapprobalitto  of  a  geaCi 
nan*  from  hU  rudeucaa*  for  in*taBC«,  Sb  aiidrrM 
erery  other  female  in  the  company  hnt  liersclf, 
anch-like  miademeanoara.  The  KenUeniaB  ili«a  <i<i 
ninala  the  affocted  and  oyer^dreaaod  of  tli«ir  <rva  • 
There  are  an  immenae  number  of  other  tervta  to  * 
preia  thia  idea;  they  will  ■ppnw  m  iKe  c*iir»c 
theae  ahreta. 
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Dr.  C  hAttdf  I  did  not  think  he  had  so 
hard  a  oatore . 

Old  Lad/  L,  Khl  yovr  charitable  heart 
bowf  not  ibe  rancour  that  is  in  his. —  His 
wiclrd  naittr  loo,  has  been  here  this  moment, 
abiutng  tius  good  man. 

Dr.  C  0  sir,  *tis  pJatn ;  *tis  plain ;  your 
wkok  bnufy  are  in  a  combination  against  me 
-your  soa  and  daughter  kate  me;  they  think 
1  sta4  bdween  them  knd  your  favour :  and 
ndced  h  ii  aol  fit  I  should  do  so ;  for,  fallen 
atkff  are,  they  are  stiU  your  children,  and 
I  aa  aiicB,  in  intruder,  who  ought  in  con- 
KicDtt  to  retire    and    heal    those    unhappy 

OU  lad/  L  See ;  if  the  good  man  does 
sot  wtpf  \us  ryes ! 

Dr.  C  Ob  heavens !  the  thought  of  their 
iopiiilBde  wounds  me  to  the  quick — but  Fil 
rtaoie  lliis  eyesore — here ,  Charles ! 

Enter  Skyward. 
Sir  J.  For  goodness  sake — 
Dr  C  Bring  roe  that  writing,  I  gave  you 
It  bi  op  tJu's  morning. 

SirJ.Mikt  haste,  good  Chailes;  it  shall 
^  n^d  this  moment.  [Exit  Se/tvard. 

Dr.  C.  Not  for  the  world,  air  John — ever)- 
nisate  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intentions 
-I  miol  not ,  will  not  take  it ,  with  the  cur- 
itt  of  )our  children. 

Sir  J.  fiot  consider,  dc»ctor^-shall  my  wick- 
'^  Ma  then  he  heir  to  my  lands,  before 
TTpnbact  baa  entitled  him  to  favour — No, 
irt  Lin  depend  upon  you,  whom  he  has 
^wH;P5rf»aps,  in  time  he  may  reflect  on 
iui  uhcr's  justice ,  and  be  reconciled  to  your 
'^7*^*dnrtues.— If  heaven  should  at  last  re- 
&2.n  biin,  in  you  I  know  he  still  would  find 
*  fosd  ferriTiDg  father. 

Dr.  C  Tbe  imagination  of  so  blest  an  hour, 
wfieni  me  to  a  tenderness  I  cannot  support ! 
^  Lad/  L,  Oh !  the  dear  good  man. 
Sir  J.  With  regard  to  my  oaughter,  doc- 
l"r,  Ton  know  she  is  not  wronged  by  it;  be- 
^  1  if  ibe  proves  not  obstinate ,  she  may, 
■^<  be  happy. 

Old  Lad/  L.  Yes ,  but  the  perverse  wretch 
«eLii  the  blessing  you  propose  for  her. 

Dr.  C.  We  must  allow ,  madam ,  female 
*^e$tT  a  time,  which  often  takes  the  like- 
ly" of  dislreu:  tbe  commands  of  your  eood 
^  ni^t  too  suddenly  surprise  her — Maids 
■^'he  gently  dealt  with-^and  might  I  humbly 

Sir  J.  Any  thing  yon  will:  you  shall  go- 
'^  me  and  her. 

Dr  C.  Then,  sir,  abate  of  your  authority, 
« Jet  the  matter  rest  awhile. 

Sir  J.  Suppose  we  were  to  get  my  wife  to 
JF**i  to  her;  women  will  often  hear ,  from 
*'v  own  ses ,   what  sometimes ,   even   from 

Dr.  c.  Tben,  with  your  permission,  sir,  I 
•■'I  lake  an  opportunity  of  talking  to  my  lady. 

Sir  J,  She$  now  in  her  dressing-room; 
"  l»  *«d  prepare  her  for  it  [Exit, 

^''.  C.  Ton  are  too  good  to  me,  sir — too 

Enter  Sbtwakd. 
^J-  Sir,  Mr.  Mawwom  is  without,    and 


would  be  glad  to  be  permitted  to  speak  with 
you. 

Old  Ladjr  L,  Oh  pray,  doctor,  admit  him; 
I  have  not  seen  Mr.  Mawworm  this  great 
while;  he*s  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  humble 
estate;  desire  the  worthy  creature  to  walk  in. 

Enter  Mawworm. 

— How  do  you  do,  M.  Mawworm? 

Maw.  Thank  your  ladyship's  axing  ^) — Xm 
but  deadly  poorish  indeed;  the  world  and  I 
canU  agree — I  got  the  books,  doctor — and  Mrs. 
Grunt  bid  me  give  her  service  to  you,  and 
thanks  you  for  the  eigtheen-pence. 

Dr,C*  Hush,  friend- Mawworm!  not  a  word 
more;  you  know  I  hate  to  'have  my  little 
charities  blazed  about:  a  poor  widow,  madam, 
to  whom  1  sent  my  mite. 

Old  Lad  J  L*  Give  her  this,  [offers  a  purse 

to  MatViWirm, 

Dr,  C.  ni  take  care  it  shall  be  given  to  her. 

[takes  it. 

Old  Ladjr  JL  But  what  is  the  matter  with 
you,  Mr.  Mawworm? 

Maw,  1  donH  know  what's  the  matter  with 
me — Fra  a  breaking  my  heart — I  think  it's  a 
sin  to  keep   a  shop. 

Old  Lad/  L,  VVhy  if  you  think  it  a  sin,  in- 
deed— pray  what's  your  business? 

Maw,  We  deals  m  grocery,  tea,  small-beer, 
charcoal,  butter,  brickqust,  and  the  like. 

Old  Lad/  L,  Well,  you  must  consult  with 
your  friendly  director  here. 

Maw,  1  wants  to  go  a  preaching. 

OldLadjL,  Do  you? 

Maw,  I'm  almost  sure  I  have  had  a  call. 

OldLadjL,  Ay! 

Maw,  1  have  made  several  sermons  already; 
I  does  them  extrumpery,  ^)  because  I  can't 
write;  a^nd  now  the  devils  in  our  alley  says, 
as  how  my  head's  turned. 

Old  Lad/L,  Ay,  devils  indeed — but  don't 
you  mind  them. 

Maw,  No,  I  don't — I  rebukes  them,  and 
preaches  to  them,  whether  they  will  or  not 
VVe  lets  our  house  in  lodgings  to  single  men; 
and  sometimes  1  gets  them  together,  with  one  or 
two  of  the  neighbours,  and  makes  them  all  cry. 

Old  Lad/L  Did  you  ever  preach  in  public? 

Maw,  I  got  upon  Kenpington-common,  the 
last  review  day ;  out  the  boys  threw  brickbats  M 
at  me,  and  pinned  crackers  to  my  tail;  and  I 
have  been  afraid  to  mouut  ever  since. 

Old  Lad/  L,  Do  you  hear  this,  doctor  ?  throw 
brickbats  at  him,  and  pin  crackers  to  his  tail! 
can  these  things  be  stood  )y/'i 

Maw,  I  told  them  so — says  I,  I  does  no- 
thing dandecentfy  ^) ;  I  stands  here  contagious  ') 
to  his  majesty's  guards,  and  I  charge  you  upon 
your  apparels  ^)  not  to  mislist  ^)  me. 

OldlMd/L,  And  had  it  no  effect? 

Maw,  No  more  than  if  I  spoke  to  so  many 
postesses  *) :  but  if  he  advises  me  to  go  a  preach- 
ing, and  quit  my  shop,  I'U  make  an  excres- 
sance  further  into  the  country. 

OldLad/L,' An  excursion,  you  would  say. 

M41W.  I  am  but  a  sheep,  but  my  bleatings 
shall  be  heard  afu*  off;   and  that  sheep  shaO 

))  Asking.        a)  Extempore..        S)  Large  alooei, 
4)  ClandeiUnelj.        5)  ConiigoonB.        6)  At  jour  peril. 
7)  Bloleet.  6)  The   plural    of  post*    according  le  tke 

pronotmeiatioB  of  Uie  eoaimoa  people  of  Londoa. 
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become  a  sheplierd :  nay,  if  it  be  only  as  it 
were  a  shepherd's  dog,  to  bark  the  stray  lambs 
into  the  fold. 

Old  Lady  L,  He  wants  method,  doctor. 

DK  C.  Yes,  madam ;  hut  there  is  the  matter, 
and  I  despise  not  the  ignorant. 

Matv.  He's  a  saiat^-^till  I  went  after  him,  I 
was  little  better  than  the  deTil ;  my  conscience 
was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neat's 
leather,  and  had  no  more  feeling  than  the  sole 
of  my  shoe;  always  a  roving  after  fantastical 
delients :  I  used  to  go,  every  Sunday  evening, 
to  toe  Three  Hats  at  Islington!  it's  a  public- 
house!  mayhap,  your  ladyship  may  know  it: 
I  was  a  great  lover  of  skittles  too,  but  now 
I  can't  bear  them. 

Old  Lady  L,  What  a  blessed  reformation! 

Mavo.  I  believe,  doctor,  you  never  know'd 
as  bow  I  was  instigated  ^)  one  of  the  stewards 
of  the  reforming  society.  I  convicted  a  man 
of  five  oaths,  as  last  Thursday  was  a  sennight, 
at  the  Pewter-platter,  in  the  Borough;  and 
another  of  three,  while  he  was  playing  trap- 
ball  in  St.  Gcorge's-fields :  I  bought  this  waist- 
coat out  of  my  share  of  the  money. 

Old  Lady  L,  But  how  do  you  mind  your 
business? 

Maw.  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  custo- 
mers ;  because  I  keeps  extorting  >)  them  when- 
ever they  come  into  the  shop. 

Oldhady L,  And  how  do  you  live? 

Maiv»  Better  than  ever  we  did:  while  we 
were  worldly-minded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I 
am  married  to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  shall 
see  in  a  thousand)  could  hardly  make  things 
do  at  all;  but  since  this  good  man  has  brought 
us  into  the  road  of  the  righteous,  we  have  al- 
ways plenty  of  every  thing ;  and  my  wife  goes 
as  well  dressed  as  a  gentlewoman—we  have 
bad  a  child  too. 

Old  Lady  L.  Merciful! 

Maw,  And  between  you  and  me,  doctor,  I 
believe  Susy's  breeding  again. 

I}r,'C.  Thus  it  is.  madam;  I  am  constantly 
told,  though  I  can  hardly  believe  it,  a  blessing 
follows  wherever  I  come. 

Maw,  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  the 
neig^^urs  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  how 
she  sets  no  store  by  me,  because  we  have 
words  now  and  then;  but  as  I  says,  if  such 
was  the  case,  would  ever  she  have  cut  me 
down  that  there  time  as  I  was '  melancholy, 
and  she  found  me  hanging  behind  the  door? 
I  don't  believe  there's  a  wife  in  the  parish 
vrould'  have  done  so  by  her  husband. 

JOn  C  I  believe  'tis  near  dinnei^time;  and 
sir  John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Maw.  Ob!  I  am  troublesome — nay,  I  only 
come  to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from 
Mrs.  GrunL  I  wish  your  ladyship  heartily  and 
heartily  farewell;   doctor,  a  good  day  to  you. 

Old  Lady  L*  Mr.  Mawworm,  cafl  on  me 
some  time  this  afternoon;  I  want  to  have  a 
little  private  discourse  with  you;  and,  pray, 
my  service  to  your  spouse 


Susy 
love  and  respects  to  you. 

.  i)  liuUtaUd.        fl)  BxJMrtwf.        «)  Bvacfaelor. 
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Dr.  C.  Madam,  if  you  please,  I  will  lead  yon 
into  the  parlour. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  my  coach  waiti  at 
the  door. 

Enter  SsTWAan. 

Dr.  C.  Charles,  you  may  lay  those  papert 
by  again,  but  in  some  place  where  youHl  easily 
find  them;  for  I  believe  we  shall  have  occa- 
sion for  them  some  time  this  afternoon. 

Sey.  I'll  take  care,  sir.  [ExUDr.CanLand 
old  Lady  Lambert] — Occasion  for  them  liiis 
afternoon!  —  Then  there's  no  time  to  be  lost; 
the  coast  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber.— 
What's  the  matter  vnth  me  ?  the  tbou(^t  of 
speaking  td  her  throws  me  into  a  disorder. 
There's  nobody  within;  Fll  knock  again. 

Enter  Bkttt. 

Is  your  lady  busy? 

lieL  I  believe  she's  only  reading,  sir. 

Sey.  W^ill  you  do  me  the  favour  to  lei  ber 
know,  if  she^s  at  leisure  ?  I  beg  to  speak  with 
her  upon  some  earnest  business. 

•  Enter  Cha&lottb. 

Char.  W^ho's  that? 

Bet.  She's  here. — ^Mr.  Sejrward,  madam,  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Oh,  your  servant,  Mr.  Sey  ward,— 
Here,  take  this  odious  Homer,  and  lay  him  up 
again;  he  tires  me.— ffxiViRri//]— Howcoold 
the  blind  wretch  make  such  a  horrid  fuss  a- 
bout  a  fine  woman,  for  so  many  volumes  log^ 
ther,  and  give  us  no^  account  of  ber  amours! 
you  have  read  him,  I  suppose,  in  the  Greek 
Mr.  Sey  ward? 

Sey.  Not  lately,  madam. 

Char.  But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now 

Sey.  The  critics  say  he  hat  his  beaulie] 
madam ;  but  Ovid  has  been  always  my  faTounU 

Char.  Ovid— Oh,  he  is  ravisning! 

Sey.  So  art  thou,  to  madness!  [Aiidi 

Char,  Lord!  how  could  one  do,  to  Imp 
Greek! — Were  you  a  great  while  about  il? 

Sey.  It  has  been  half  the  business  ofn 
life,  madam. 

Char.  That's  cruel,  now;  then  you  think  oc 
could  not  be  mistress  of  it  in  a  month  ort«'c 

Sey.  Not  easily,  madam. 

Chiw.  They  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  toi 
for  love  of  any  language  in  the  world — 1  ^^ 
cy  I  could  soon  learn  it  I  know  two  ^vor 
of  it  already. 

Sey.  Pray,  madam,  what  are  they? 

Ch€ir.  Stay— let  me  see — ^Oh — ^ay — Zoe  k 
psuche. 

Sey.  I  hope  you  know  the  English  of  the 
madam. 

Qu»r.  Oh  lud!  I' hope  there  is  no  harm 
it — I'm  sure  I  heard  the  doctor  say  it  to  i 
lady — pray,  what  is  it? 

oey.  You  must  first  imagine,  madam,  a  tcn< 
lover  gasing  on  his  mistress;  and  then  ind) 
they  have  a  softness  in  them;  as  thus—i 
keu  psuche! — ^my  life!  my  soul! 

Char.  Oh  the  impudent  young  rogue!  b 
his  eyes  spoke  too!  what  the  deuce  can 
want  with  me!  \As\ 

Sey.  I  have  startled  her! — ^she  muses !  \Af^ 

Char.  It  always  run  in  my  head  thst  i 
fellow  had  something  in  him  ahoTe  his  c 
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dittoo;  ni  Uow  immcdiateir*  [Aside]  Well, 
irai  your  buiioesj  wilb  me,  Mr.oeyward?  you 
bft  ionf diJo^  of  lore  in  your  bead,  FU  lay 
mr  life  oo^ 

Sey*  1  never  durst  own  it,  madam. 

Ouw.  Why;  wbat*5  the  matter? 

Sej.  My  siory  is  too  melancholy  tb  enter- 
uio  a  miod  io  much  at  ease  as  yours. 

Ouw»  Oh,  1  lore  melancholy  stories  of  all 
ihinp.-pray  bow  long  have  you  lived  with 
\wr  uoe,  Mr.  Sey ward  ? 

St).  V>ilh  doctor  Cantwell,  I  suppose  you 
mcaojiiahm? 

Char.  Ay. 

!$(>/.  He's  no  unde  of  mine,  madam. 

Char.  Yoa  surprise  me!  not  your  uncle? 

Sff.  Xo,  madam;  but  tfaafs  not  the  only 
cbrader  the  doctor  asaumes,  to  which  he  has 

Ciar.  Lord!  I  am  concerned  (or  you. 

Sf).  So  Tou  would,  madam,  if  you  knew  all. 

Char.  I  am  already  ;   but  if  there   are  any 

Ucr  particnlars  of  your  story,   pray  let  me 

bar  l&em;  and  should  any  services  be  in  my 

^vrr,  I  am  sore  you  may  command  them. 

%.  You  treat  me  with  so  kind,    so  gende 

i  bod,  that  1  will  unbosom  myself  to  you. — 

Mt  iaJifr,  madam,    w^s  the  younger  oranch 

0*  a  ^eo(eel  family   in  the  north;    his    name 

Tnwmu— hut  dying   while  I  was  yet  in  my 

ii^in,  I  was  left  wholly   dependant  on  my 

^aia,  a  woman  really  pious  and  well-mean- 

ngf  bit— Io  shorty   madami  doctor  Cantwell 

^<ly  |ot  acquainted  with  her,    and  as  he  is 

oov  TOW  &lhcr  s  bosom  counsellor,  soon  be- 

oaeicrjL     She  died,  madam,    when  I  was 

but  «i^  years  old ;   and  then  I  was,  indeed, 

^«  M  orphan. 

(l^r.  Melancholy !  * 

S^j.  She  left  doctor  Cantwell  he;*  sole  heir 

'od  neculor;  hut  I  must  da  her  the  justice  to 

u%  I  believe  it  was  in  the  confirmation  that 

U  vould  take  care  of,  and  do  justice  to  me: 

^  iodeed,  he  has  so  far  taken  care  of  me, 

^'t  be  scot  me  to  a  seminary  abroad;  and  for 

k«ie  three  years  last  past  has  Icept  me  with  him. 

(^.  A  seminary !    Oh,  heavens !   but  why 

id^e  TOO  not  strove  to  do  yourself  justice  ? 

%.  IVown  so  young  into  his  power,  as 
I  vai^uoknown  ond  friendless,  but  through 
hu  aeaat,  to  whom  could  I  apply  for  sue- 
*9tt^  aay,  madamy  I  will  confess,  that  on  my 
fnura  Io  England,  I  was  first  tainted  with  his 
'■Elastic  notions  myself;  and,  for  some  time, 
^  Back  imposed  upon  by  bim,  as  others; 
^  by  degrees,  as  ht  found  it  necessary  to 
'^  oic  o(  or  totally  discard  me  (which  last 
y  did  ooi  think  prudent  to  do),  he  was  o- 
^eed  to  unveil  himself  to  me  in  his  proper 
'.I'^un—And  I  believe  I  can  inform  you  of 
^«oe  parts  of  bis  private  character,  that  may 
1^  ^  means  of  detecting  one  of  the  wickedest 
'^fo^tors  that  ever  practised  upon  credulity. 
CAor.  But  bnw  nas  the  wretch  dared  to 
>^*i  yoa? 

^j'  lo  his  ill  and  insolent  humours,  ma-< 
^i  he  has  sometimes  the  presumption  to 
■^  mc,  that  I  am  the  object  of  his  charity ; 
^  ^  /lyrUf  madam,  that  I  am  bumbled  in 
*T  optaioB,  by  his  having  drawn  me  into  a 
^^^^<^Moe  at  soma  actions,  which  I  can*t  look 
■ck  am  wflboat  borror. 
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Char,  Indeed,  you  can^t  tell  bow  I  pity  you; 
and  depend  upon  it,  if  it  be  possible  to  serve 
you,  by.  getting  you  out  of  tbe  hands  of  this 
monster,  1  will. 

#  Sejr,  Once  more,  madam,  let  mc  assure  you, 
that  your  generous  inclination  would  be  a 
consolation  to  me  in  the  worst  misfortunes; 
and,  even  in  the  last  moment  of  painful  death, 
would  give  my  heart  a  joy. 

Char.  Lord!  the  poor  unfortunate  boy  loves 
me  too — what  shall  [  do  with  him  ?  [Aside] 
— Pray,  Mr.  Sey  ward,  what  paper*s  that  you 
have  m  your  hand? — Is  it  relative  to — 

Stjr.  Another  instance  of  the  conscience  and 
gratitude  which  animate  our  worthy  doctor. 

Char,  You  frighten  me!  pray,  what  is  the 
purport  of  it  ?  Is  it  neither  sisned  nor  sealed — 

«S«^jr.^  No,  madam;  thereiore  to  prevent  it, 
by  this  timely  notice,  was  my  business  here 
with  you;  your  father  gave  it  to  the  doctor 
first,  to  show  his  counsel^);  who  having  ap* 
proved  it,  I  understand  this  evening  it  wdl 
ue  executed. 

Char.  But  what  is  it? 

Sejr.  It  grants  to  doctor  Cantwell,  in  pre* 
sent,  four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  of 
which  this  very  house  is  part;  and,  at  your 
father*s  death,  invests  him  in  tbe  whole  re- 
mainder  of  his  freehold  estate. — For  you,  in- 
deed, there  is  a  charge  of  four  thousand  pounds 
upon  it,  provided  you  marry  with  tbe  ooctor^s 
consent;  if  not,  *tis  added  to  my  lady^s  join- 
ture— But  your  brother,  madam,  is,  without 
conditions,  utterly  disinherited. 

Cftar.  I  am  confounded!  —  What  will  be- 
come of  us!  my  father  now  I  find  was  serious 
— Oh,  this  insinuating  hypocrite! — Let  me  see 
—ay — I  will  go  this  minute.  Sir,  dare  you 
trust  this  in  my  hands  for  an  hour  only? 

Sejr.  Any  thing  to  serve  you —  [Beii  rings. 

Char.  Hark!  they  ring  to  dinner:  p^ay,  sir, 
step  in:  say  I  am  obliged  to  dine  abroad;  and 
whisper  one  of  tbe  lootmen  to  get  a  chair 
immediately;  then  do  you  take  a  proper  oc- 
casion to  sUp  out  after  me  to  Mr.  I)ouble*s 
chambers  in  the  Temple  ');  there  I  shall  have 
time  to  talk  further  with  you.  [JSxettnL 

ACT  IIL 

ScEKE  1. — A  Dressing-Room^  fpiih  Table  and 

Chairs. 

Enter  Charlotte,    ofidi  Bettt,  taking  off 

her  cloakf  etc. 

Char.  Has  any  one  been  to  speak  with  me, 
Betty  ?     « 

liet.  Only  Mr.  Darnley,  madam ;  he  said  he 
would  call  again,  and  bid  nis  servant  stay  below 
to  give  him  notice  when  you  came  home. 

Lh€W,  You  don*t  know  what  he  wanted? 

Bet.  No,  madam;  be  seemed  very  uneasy 
at  your  being  abroad. 

Char.  Well,  go  and  lay  up  those  things— 
Exit  Betdr]  Ten  to  one  but  his  wise  bead 
has  found    out  something  to  he  jealous   of; 

l)   Liwyrr, 

t)  The  Temple  takrt  iu  ■ame  from  haring  bcrn  fonnded 
by  llie  knight  Tcnplart.  In  (he  i3lh  century.  Lore 
trcreTreqiivnlly  entertained  flicking,  the  [ope'a  auncio, 
fureigo  ambassadors*  and  other  great  personages.  Thn 
professors  of  the  common  Isnr  purchased  the  batldiag 
at  tbe  suppression  of  the  knight  Templars,  and  thej 
were  then  first  conT«rted  into  Jani,  where  th«  aluicali 
ke*p  their  tcriis. 
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if  he  lets  me  see  it,   I  shall  be  sure  to  make 
him  inHnitely  easy — here  he  comes. 

Enter  Darnley. 

Darn,  Your  humble  senrant,  madam. 

Char,  Your  servant,  sir. 

Darn,  You  have  been  abroad,  I  hear. 

Char.  Yes,  and  no  w  I  am  come  home,  you  see. 

Darn,  You  seem  to  turn  upon  my  words, 
madam !  Is  there  any  thing  particular  in  them  ? 

Char.  As  much  as  there  is  in  my  being 
abroad,  I  believe. 

Darn.  Might  I  not  say  you  had  been  a- 
broad,  without  giving  offence? 

Char.  And  might  Inot  as  well  say  I  was  come 
home,  without  your  being  so  grave  u|>onH? 

Darr\,  Do  you  know  any  thing  that  should 
make  me  grave? 

Char.  I  know,  if  you  are  so,  I  am  the  worst 
person  in  the  world  you  can  possibly  show  it  to. 

Darn.  Nay,  I  don*t  suppose  you  do  any 
thing  you  wonU  justify. 

Char.  Ob,  then  I  nnd  I  have  done  some- 
thing you  think  I  can^t  justify. 

Darn.  1  donH  say  that  neither;  perhaps  I 
am  wrong  in  what  I  have  said;  but  I  have 
been  so  often  used  to  ask  pardon  for  your 
being  in  the  wrong,  that  I  am  resolved  hence- 
forth never  to  rely  on  the  insolent  evidence 
of  my  own  senses. 

Char.  You  don't  know  now  perhaps  that  I 
think  this  pretty  smart  speech  of  yours  is  very 
diill;  but,  since  that's  a  fault  you  can't  help, 
I  will  not  take  it  ill ;  come  now,  be  as  sincere 
on  your  side,  and  tell  me  seriously  ^~  Is  not 
what  real  business  I  had  abroad  the  yery  thing 
you  want  to  be  made  easy  in? 

Darn.  If  I  thought  y6u  would  make  me 
easy,  I  would  own  it. 

Char,  Now  we  come  to  the  point. — To- 
morrow morning  then  I  give  you  my_  word, 
to  let  you  know  it  ail;  till  then,  there  is  a  ne- 
cesvty  for  its  being  a  secret;  and  i  insist 
upon  your  believing  it. 

Darn.  But  pray,  madam,  what  am  I  to  do 
with  private  imagination  in  the  mean  time? 
that  is  not  in  my  power  to  confine;  and  sure 
you  won't  be  offended,  if,  to  avoid  the  tor- 
tures that  may  give  me,  I  beg  you'll  trust  me 
with  the  secret  now. 

C7iar. Don't  press  me ;  for,  positively,  I  will  not. 

Darn.  Will  not — can  not  had  been  a  kinder 
term — Is  my  disquiet  of  so  little  moment  to  you? 

Char,  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  dares 
not  trust  the  assurances  I  have  given  you.  If 
you  expect  I  should  confide  in  you  for  life, 
don't  let  me  see  you  dare  not  take  my  word 
for  a  day ;  and,  if  you  are  wise,  youjl  think 
so  fair  a  trial  a  favour. — Come,  come,  there's 
nothing  shows  so  low  a  mind,  as  those  grave 
and  insolent  jealousies. 

Darn.  However,  mhdam,  mine  you  won't 
find  so  low  as  you  imagine;  and  smce  I  see 
your  tyranny  arises  from  your  mean  opinion 
of  me,  'tis  time  to  be  myself,  and  disavow  your 
power;  you  use  it  now  beyond  my  bearing; 
not  only  impose  on  me  to  disbelieve  my  tenses, 
but  do  it  with  such  an  imperious  air,  as  if 
my  manly  reason  were  your  slave;  and  this 
despicable  frame  that  follows  you,  durst  show 
no  signs  of  life  but  what  you  vouchsafe  to  give  it. 

Cfutr,  You  are  in  the  right:  go  on — suspect 


mc  still — believe  the  worst  you  can— 'lu  atl 
true  —  I  don't  justify  myself.  —  Wliy  do  you 
trouble  me  with  your  complaints?  if  you  are 
master  of  that  manly  reason  you  have  boasted, 

fjive  a  manly  proof  of  it ;  at  once  resume  your 
iberty ;  ^  despise  me ;    go  off  in  triumph  now, 
like  a  kinff  in  a  tragedy. 

Darn,  Is  this  the  end  of  all  then  ?  and  »e 
those  tender  protestations  you  have  made  me 
(for  such  I  thought  them)  when,  with  a  kind  reluc- 
tance, you  gave  me  something  more  than  hope 
— what  all— Oh,  Charlotte!  all  come  to  tbisf 

Char.  Oh,  lud!  I  am  growing  silly;  if  I  hear 
on,  I  shall  tell  him  every  thing ;  'tis  but  anotlier 
struggle  and  I  shall  conquer  it — So,  you  are 
not  gone,  I  see. 

Darn.  Do  you  then  wish  me  gone,  madam? 

Cftar.  Your  manly  reason  will  direct  you. 

Darn.  This  is  too  much ~  my  heart  can  bear 
no  more — What,  am  I  rooted  here? 

Enter  Seyward. 

Char.  At  last  I  am  reIieved-<VVell,  Mr. 
Seyward,  is  it  done? 

Sejr.  I  did  not  stir  from  the  desk  tiQitwas 
entirely  finished. 

Char.  Where's  the  original? 

Sejr.  This  is  it,  madam. 

Char.  Very  well ;  that,  you  know,  you  must 
keep;  but  come,  we  must  lose  no  lime;  we 
will  examine  this  in  the  next  room — now  1 
feel  for  him.  [KiiL 

Darn.  This  is  not  to  be.  borne — Pray,  Mr- 
Charles,  what  business  have  you  with  that  lady? 

Sejr.  Sir! 

Darn.  I  must  know,  young  man. 

Sef..  Not  quite  so  young,buttcan  keep  a  secret 
^nd  a  lady's  too — you'll  excuse  me,  sir !    [Exit 

Darn.  'Sdeath !  to  be  laughed  at  by  e%er\ 
body — I  shall  run  distracted — this  young  fellow; 
should  repent  his  pertness,  did  not  this  house; 
protect  faim — this  is  Charlotte's  contrivance  t(^ 
distract  me  —  but  what ?~  Oh!  I  have  lovcj 
enough  to  bear  this,  and  ten  times  as  muclu 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert. 

Col,L.  What,  in  raptures! 

Darn.  Pr'ytbee— I  am  unfit  to  talk  with  yoit 

CoL  L.  VVhat,  is  Charlotte  in  her  airs  again  i 

Darn.  I  know  not  what  sbe  is. 

CoUL.  Do  you  know  wher#  she  is? 

Datn^  Retired  this  moment  to  her  chambej 
with  the  young  fellow  there— the  doctor'^s  nepHe«j 

Col.  JL.  Why,  you  are  not  jealous  of  ibl 
doctor,  I  hoper 

Darn.  Perhaps  she'll  be  leas  reserved  to  yo^ 
and  tell  you  wherein  I  hawe  mistaken  her. 

CoU  L,  Poor  Frank  I  every  plot  1  lay  up(^ 
my  sister's  inclination  for  you,  you  are  sm 
to  ruin  by  your  own  conduct.  I 

Darn.  I  own  I  have  too  little  temper,  ai 
too  much  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover. 

Col.L.  Come,  come!  mnke  yourself  tx 
once  more;  Fll  undertake  for  you:  if  you 
fetch  a  cool  turn  in  the  Park,  upon  Coostit 
tion  hill,  in  less  than  half  an  hour  I'll  coii 
to  you,  and  make  you  perfectly  easy.  j 

barn.  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  Iriend  indeel 

— I  have  a  thousand  tliinga — but  you  shall  fij 

me  there.  [£i 

Enter  Chabxotti  an^  Sbtwabd.      i 

Col.  L,  How  now,   sister ;    ^rbat  have  yl 
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ioK  to  Darnley?  tbe  poor  fellow  looks  as  if 

bf  iiad  killed  jour  parrot 

Char.  Psbaw!  you  know  liim  well  enough! 
Ptc  only  been  seltiog  bim  a  love  lesson;  il  a 
Ijttic  puulei  kiro  to  get  through  it  at  first,  hut 
kell  know  it  all  hy  to-morrow — you  wUl  he 
tare  to  be  in  the  way,  Mr.  Seyward. 

Set.  Madankf  you  may  depend  upon  roe; 
I  kive  ay  foil  instructions.  \£.Tii» 

ColL  0,  ho !  hcre^s  the  husines^  then ;  and 
it  ttnu  Dwnlev  was  not  to  he  trusted  with 
il;  ha!  ba!— ana,  pry^thee,  what  is  ihe  mighty 
Mcrtt  ibl  if  transacting  hetween  Seyward 
aad  TOO? 

Char.  lyCi  what  he  would  ha^e  known, 
ioM;  bit  you  must  know,  I  donH  think  it 
proper  to  let  vou  tell  him  neither,  for  all  your 
th  lUDocr  of  asking. 

CoAL  IVay  take  your  own  time,  dear  ma- 
^;  1  am  not  in  haste  to  know,  I  assure  you. 

Ckor.  Well,  hut  hold;  on  second  thoughts, 
Tog  liuO  know  part  of  this  alTair  hetween 
StvniA  and  me;  nay,  I  give  you  leave  to 
tell  Darsley  too,  on  some  conditions ;  *tis  true, 
/  6i  dengn  to  hare  surprised  YOl^— hut  now 
BT  nioirs  altered,  that*s  enough. 

ColL  Ay,  for  any  mortals  satisfaction — 
Ui  bcre  comes  my  lady. 

Enier  Ladt  LAMBEaT. 

l^/I.  Away,  away,  colonel  and  Charlotte; 
^  of  JOB  away  this  instant. 
^^  What's  the  matter,  madam? 
ladrl,  I  am  going  to  put  the  doctor  to 
^  M  tkat  s  all     I  faaYC  considered  the  pro- 
pyl rov  bafe  made  me  to-day,  colonel,  and 
^nmiaeed  it  ought  not  to  be  delayed  an 
'^*^'i',  JO  just  now  I  told  the  doctor,   in  a 
^il^wbiipff,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  hare  a 
^^ri  ia  pmate  with   him  here;    and  he  said 
^  vooid  wait  upon  me  presently :    but  must 
1  pin  a  traitorous  part  now,   and  instead  of 

feisjdia^  'yoQ  to   the  doctor,    persuade  the 

^'tvaganist  yon? 
(Juw.  Dear  madam,  why  not?  oneraoment*s 

•"»  witb  Ike  prude,  I  heg  of  you  ;  don't  startle 

«  ^9  in\  declaration,  hut  let  him  go  on,  till 

*  >bows  the  Tery  bottom  of  his  ugly  heart. 
^j  L  I  warrant  you,  I'll  give  a  good  9c- 

^'isi  of  hiiri — but,    as  I  live,  here  he  comes ! 
ihar.  Come  then,  brother,   you  and  I  will 

^  commode,  and  steal  off.     ^Exeunt  CJiar^ 
lott^  and  Col,  L,  ivho  lisiens, 

Enier  Doctor  Cantweli. 

^r.  C.  Here  I  am,  madam,  at  your  ladyship's 
^nnaod;  how  happy  am  I  that  you  think 
»<  worthy— 

^j  L  Please  to  sit,  sir. 

i^r.C.  Well  but,  dear  lady,  ha!  you  can't 
r*'Scetve  the  foyousness  I  feel  at  this  so  much 
f^'ffd  interview.  Ah!  ah!  1  have  a  thousand 
r^tidlj  things  to  say  to  you :  and  how  stands 
"y  inaoiQt  bealth?  is  your  naughty  cold 
'^ttfd  Yti?  I  havfe  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these 
'•0  ni(Ekts  with  my  concern  for  you. 

W/  L,  Yonr  caarity  is  too  far  concerned 
^f  me. 

^r.C.  Ah!  don't  say  so;  don't  say  so;  you 
vnt  more  than  mortal  man  can  do  for  you. 
^/  L,  Indeed,  you  orerrate  mc.  ' 


Dr,  C.  I  speak  it  £rom  my  heart:  indeed, 
indeed,  indeed  I  do. 

Lady  L,  O  dear!  you  hurt  my  hand,  &\t. 

Dr,  C,  Impute  it  to  my  seal,  and  want  of 
words  for  expression:  precious  soul!  I  would 
not  hurt  you  for  the  world:  no,  it  would  be 
the  whole  business  of  my  life  — 

LadjrL,  But  to  the  affair  I  would  speak'  to' 
you  about. 

Dr,C,  Ah!  thou  heavenly  woman! 

Lad/  L,  Your  hand  need  not  he  there,  sir. 

Dr,  'C  I  was  admiring  the  softness  of  this 
silk.  They  are  indeed  come  to  prodigious  per- 
fection in  all  manufactures :  how  wonderful  is 
human  art!  Here  it  disputes  the  prize  with  na- 
ture; that  all  this  soft  and  gaudy  lultre  should 
be  wroUffht  from  the  labours  of  a  poor  worm ! 

Ladj^L,  But  our  business,  sir,  is  upon  an- 
other subject;  sir  John  informs  me,  that  he 
thinks  himself  under  no  obligations  to  Mr. 
Damley,  and  therefore  resolves  to  give  his 
daughter  to  you. 

Dr,  C,  Such  a  thing  has  been  mentioned, 
madam;  hut,  to  deal  sincerely  with  you,  that 
is  not  the  happiness  I  sigh  after;  there  is  a  soft 
and  serious  excellence  for  me,  very  dilTerent 
from  what  your  step-daughter  possesses. 

Ladj  L,  Well,  sir,  pray  be  sincere,  and 
open  your  heart  to  me. 

Dr,  C,  Open  my  heart!  can  you  then,  sweet 


pose  you  intend  it,  for  my  good  and  spiritual 
welfare. 

Dr,  C,   Indeed,  I  mean  you  cordial  service. 

LadjrL,  I  dare  say  jou  do:  you  are  above 
the  low,  momentary  views  of  this  wiorld. 

Dr,  C,  Why,  I  should  he  so;  and  yet,  alas! 
I  find  this  mortal  clothing  of  my  soul  \%  made 
like  other  men's,  of  sensual  flesh  and  blood, 
and  has  its  frailties. 

Ladj  L,  We  all  have  those,  but  yours  are 
well  corrected  by  your  divine  ana  virtuous 
contemplations. 

Dr,  C,  Alas!  madam,  my  heart  is  not  of 
stone:  I  may  resist,  call  all  my  prayers,  my 
fastings,  tears,  and  penance,  to  my  aid;  hut 
yet,  I  am  not  an  angel ;  I  am  still  but  a  man ; 
and  virtue  may  strive,  but  nature  will  be  up- 
permost.   I  love  you  then,  madam; 

LadjrL  Mold,  sir!  suppose  I  now  should 
let  my  husband,  your  benefactor,  know  the 
favour  you  design  hirp  ? 

Dr,  C,  You  cannot  he  so  cruel ! 

LadrL  Nor  will,  on  this  condition;  that 
instantly  you  renounce  all  claim  and  title  to 
Charlotte,  and  use  your  utmost  interest  with 
sir  John,  to  give  her,  with  her  full  fortune, 
to  Mr.  Damley. 

1 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert. 

Col,L»  Villain!  monster!  perfidious  and  un- 
grateful traitor!  yourJiypocrisy,  your  false  seal. 
IS  discovered;  and  I  am  sent  here,  by  the  hand 
of  insulted  heaven,  to  lay  you  open  to  my 
father,  and  expose  you  to  the  world. 

Dr.C.  Ha! 

LadjrL,  O,  unthinking  colonel! 

CoLL.  W^ell,  sir,  what  have  you  to  say  for 
yourself? 

Dr,  C,  I  hare  nothing  to  say  to  you,  colonel, 
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nor  for  yoa — but  jou  ahall  bare  mj  prayers. 

CoLL.  VVhy,  you  profligate  hypocrite !  do 
you  think  to  carry  on*  your  villany  with  that 
sanctified  air? 

Dr.  C.  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  sir;  I 
haTe  been  in  discourse  here  with  my  good 
lady,  by  permission  of  your  worthy  father. 

t^oL  L,  Dog!  did  my  father  desire  you  to 
talk  of  JoTc  to  my  lady? 

Dr.  C.  Call  me  not  dog,  colonel:  I  hope  we 
are'  both  brother  Christians. — ^Tes,  I  will  own 
I  did  beg  leave  to  talk  to  her  of  love:  for, 
alas!  I  am  but  a  man;  yet  if  ray  passion  for 
your  dear  sister,  which  I  cannot  control,  be 

sinfiil —  .  ^  ,       .'       .     . 

Ladf  L.  Your  noise,  I  perceive,  is  bringing 
up  sir  John ;  manage  wito  him  as  you  will  at 
present:  I  will  withdraw,  for  I  hare  an  after- 
game to  play,  which  may  yet  put  this  wretch 
efifectually  into  our  power.  J[Exit. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lahbb&t. 

Sir  J.  What  uproar  is  this? 

CoL  L.  Nothing,  sir,  nothing;  only  a  little 
broil  of  the  good  doctor*s  here — You  are  well 
rewarded  for  your  kindnesses;  and  he  would 
fain  pay  iC  back  with  triple  interest  to  your 
wife:  in  short,  I  took  him  here  in  the  > very 
fact  of  making  a  cdmioal  declaration  of  love 
to  my  lady. 

Dr.  C.  VVhy,  why,  sir  John,  would  you  not 
let  me  leave  your  house  ?  I  knew  some  dread- 
ful method  would  be  taken  to  drive  me  hence 
— O,  be  not  ingry,  good  colonel :  but  indeed, 
and  indeed,  you  use  me  cruelly. 

Sir  J.  Horrible,  wicked,  creature ! — Doctor, 
let  me  hear  it  from  you. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  in  the  dark  as  much 
M  you;  but  it  should  seem,  for  what  purpose 
he  best  knows,  your  son  hid  himself  hereabouts ; 
and  while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed 
in  upon  us— you  know  the  subject,  sir,  on 
whicn  I  was  to  entertain  her;  and  I  might 
speak  of  my  love  for  your  daughter  with  more 
warmth  than,  perhaps,  I  ought ;  which  the  co- 
lonel overhearing,  ne  might  possibly  imagine 
I  was  addressing  my  lady  herself;  for  I  will 
not  suspect^  no,  heaven  forbid,  I  will  not 
suspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forge  a 
falsehood  to  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Novr,  vile  d^tracler  of  all  virtue!  is 
your  outrageous  malice  confounded?  what  he 
tdls  you  is  true;  he  has  been  talking  to  my 
lady  by  my  consent,  and  what  he  saia  was  by 
my  orders — Good  man!  be  not  concerned;  for 
I  see  through  their  vile  design — Here,  thou 
curse  of  w\y  life,  if  thou  art  not  lost  to  con- 
science a  id  all  sense  of  honour,  repair  the  in- 
jury you  have  attempted,  by  confessing  your 
rancour,  and  larowing  yourself  at  his  feet. 

Dr.  C.  Ohy  sir  John:  for* my  sake — I  will 
throw  myself  at  the  colonePs  feet;  nay,  if 
that  win  please  him,  he  shaU  tread  on  my 
neck. 

Sir  J.  What,  mute,  defenceless,  hardened 
in  thy  malice? 

Coi.  L.  I  som  dke  imputiition,  sir;  and  with 
the  same  repeated  honesty  avow  j[bowever 
cunningly  he  may  have  devised  tins  gloss), 
that  you  are  deceived--what  I  tell  yon,  sir, 
is  true — ^these  eyes,  these  ears,  were  witnes- 
ses of  his  audacious  love«  without  the  men- 


[ActW 

tson  of  my   sister^'s  oaAie!  directly,  pUinir, 
grossly  tending  to  abuse  the  honour  of  your  b«l. 

Sir  J.  Villain !  this  instant  leave  my  sigbt, 
my  house,  my  family,  for  ever. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  sir  John;  I  am  now 
recovered  from  my  surprise;  let  me  tben  bt 
an  humble  mediator — on  my  account  this  most 
not  be— 1  grant  it  possible,  your  son  lores  me 
not;  hut  you  must  grant  it  too  as  possible, 
he  might  mistake  me;  to  accuse  me  then, 
was  but  the  error  of  his  virtue;  you  ought  to 
love  him ,  thank  him ,  for  hb  watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charity! 

Dr.  C.  Come,  come;  sucn  breaches  muK 
not  be  betwixt  so  good  a  son  and&ther;  for- 

f^et,  forffive,  embrace  him,  dierish  him,  and 
et  me   oless  the  hour  I  was  the  occasion  of 
so  sweet  a  reconcilement 

Sir  J.  Hear  this,  preverse  and  reprobate! 
Oh !  couldst  thou  Vrong  such  more  than  mor- 
tal virtue? 

Coh  L,  Wrong  him !  the  hardened  impo- 
dence  of  this  painted  chanty — 

Sir  J.  Peace,  graceless  infidel! 

CoL  Zn  No,  sir,  though  I  would  kaurd 
life  to  gain  you  from  tbe  clutches  of  that 
wretch;  co\nla  die  to  reconcile  my  duty  to 
your  favour;  yet,  on  the  terms  his  villany  of- 
fers, it  is  merit  to  refuse  it — ^but,  sir,  FII  trou- 
ble you  no  more;  to-day  is  his,  to-morrov 
may  be  mine.  r£ni 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend ,  we*ll  go  tbis  io 
stant  and  sign  the  settlement :  for  that  wreld 
ought  to  be  punished ,  who  I  now  see  is  in 
corrigible,  and  given  over  to  perditioo. 

Dr.  C.  And  do  you  think  I  take  yonr  e^ 
tate  with  such  'view?~No,  sir^—I  receive  i 
that  I  majr  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  bi 
mind  to  virtue ,  by  showinff  Um  an  iostan^ 
of  the  forgiveness  of  injuries;  the  returns 
good  for  evil! — 

Sir.  J.  O ,  my  dear  friend !   my  star  ai 
my  ffuide!   I  am  impatient    till   the  aiuir 
concluded. 

Dr>  C  The  will  of  heaven  be  done  in  : 
thiuffs. 

Sw  J.  Poor,  dear,  man!  [Exem 

ACT  IV. 
SCBNB  l.'-A  Parlour  ai  Sir  Jobh  Laxbsri 
Enter  Charlotte  anti  Setwakd. 

Char.   You  were  a  witnesa.  then? 

Sejr.  I  saw  it  signed,  sealed,  and  dcIiTer 
madam. 

Char,  And  all  passed  'witbout  the  li 
suspicion  ? 

Sey.  Sir  John  signed  it  ^with  such  earn 
ness,  and  the  doctor  received  it  vrilh  i 
seeming  reluctance,  that  neither  had  tkc| 
riosity  to  examine  a  line  of  iC 

Char.  Well,  Mr.  Seyward,  whether  it  i 
ceeds  to  our  ends  or  not,  vre  have  still  the  i 
obligations  to  yon. — You  saw  -witfa  what  fiie 
warmth  my  brother  heard  yo%xc  story;  t^ 
don*t  in  the  least  doubt  his  being  able  t 
something  for  you. 


Sef.    vVhM  I  have  done,   vaj  duty  hi 
e  to;  but    pray,    madam,     ^re    me  I 


without    ofTeiice,    to    ask   you    one 
^estiott. 
Char.  Freely. 
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X7.  HiTC  Toa  nerer  suspected,  that  in  all 
till  dbiff  I  liave  Jud.some  secret,  stronger, 
■olite  ikan  hvffy  duty? 

Char,  Yef.~Bui  kaTe  you  been  in  no  ap- 
prekofloiu  I  fbould  discoTer  tkat  motive? 

SejF.  Pny ,  pardon  me ;  I  see  already  I  baye 
gose  toonr. 

Char,  Not  al  all ;  it  loses  yon  no  merit  with 
ne;  nor  is  it  my  nature  to  use  any  one  ill 
thai  loTM  ne,  unless  I  loTed  that  one  again: 
tkfB,  tsdeed,  there  might  he  danger.  Come, 
don't  look  ^Tc ;  my  inclinations  to  another 
iluH  sot  hoier  me  payiiyff  every  one  whaOs 
d«e  10  ikir  acrit :  I  shau  therefore  always 
tbini  mtA!  obliged  to  treat  your  misfortunes 
aJ/oviBodcsty  with  the  utmost  tenderness. 

Se/.  Tour  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at 

Chtr,  A\';hat  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the 
i»e«er  rouH  Hank  of  me  stiU;  and  then  I  must 
t^ofc  tbe  better  of  yon  acain ;  and  then  you 
t^  better  of  me,  upon  tnat  too ;  and  m  at 
Uii  I M  serioiulv,  and  you'll  begin  to  think 
iSofae.  But  I  hope,  Mr.  Seyward,  your 
H  <«Bie  will  prevent  all  this. 

Se;.  I  see  my  foUy,  madam ,  and  blush  at 
■J  presivpiioii.    Madam ,  I  humbly  take  my 

Char,  WflO,  he*s  a  pretty  young  fellow  af- 
•''jD,  aad  the  very,  first,  sure,  that  ever 
Mvj  reaioQ  against  himself  with  so  irood  an 

"W^B^aidiig.  ^ 

EiUer  Ladt  LaHbert. 

^J  L  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  become 
<^u^-Tk  tvninnv  of  this  subtle  hypocrite 
u  aittportabie.^  Be  has  so  fortified  himself 
10  nr  Mfl*s  opinion,  hy  this  last  misconduct 
^  rw  brotber,  that  I  t»egin  to  lose  my  pow- 
er viib  bim. 

Oiar-  IVay  explain ,  madam, 

Laa/  L  k  spite  of  all  I  could  urge ,  he 
« cooicBlcd  that  the  doctor  shall  this  mi- 
ntf  come,  and  lie  his  own  advocate. 

Oar.  tm  glad  on*t;  for  the  beast  must 
<M<  like  a  bear  to  the  stakfr  Tm  sure ,  he 
bcvi  J  sbaU  bait  him. 

^/  L,  No  matter  for  that ;  he  presses  it, 
a  keep  tir  John  still  blind  to  his  wicked  de- 
•W  spoD  me. — ^Therefore  I  come  U>  give  you 
*^i  tkat  you  might  be  prepared  to  re- 
fctp  bim. 

(^.  Tm  obliged  to  your  ladyship.  Our 
*^og  will  l»e  a  tender  scene,  no  doubt  on*t. 

^}  L  But  1  think  I  hear  the  doctor  com- 
M  ip  itairs.  My  dear  girl,  at  any  rate  keep 
^l^mper.  I  shall  expect  you  in  my  dressing- 
»Q,  to  lellme  the  particulars  of  your  conduct 

tlf.ri/. 
mpu- 
''•»»  to  come  in  this  manner  to  me. 

Enier  Bkttt. 
Bft  Doctor  Cantwell  desires  to  be  admit- 

^har.  Let  hbn  come  in. 

Enier  D0CTO&  Cavtwklu 
^  wtvant,  sir^Give  us  chairs,  Betty,  and 
•••  the  room.-*[e4r/l  BeifyJ]Sir^  there's 

*^  -\Vlul  can  tbe  ugly  cur  say  to  me  ? 
^  tecmt  a  little  putiled. 

"f  C.  [x>ok  ye ,  young  lady ,  I  am  afraid, 


notwithstanding  your  good  fatfaer^s  favour,  1 
am  not  the  man  you  would  desire  to  be  alone 
with  upon  this  occasion. 

Char,  Your  modesty  is  pleased  to  be  in  the 
right. 

Dr,  C,  Vta  afraid  too,  notwithstanding  all 
my  endeavours  to  the  contrary,  that  you  en- 
tertain a  pretty  bad  opinion  of  me. 

Char.  K  worse,  sir,  of  no  mortal  breathing. 

Dr.  C.  Which  opinion  is  immoveable. 

Char.  No  rock  so  firm. 

Dr.  C.  I  am  afraid  then  it  will  be  a  vain 
pursuit,  when  I  solicit  you,  in  compliance 
with  my  worthy  friend's  desire  and  ray  own 
inclinations,  to  become  my.  paiincr  m  that 
blessed  estate  in  which  we  may  be  a  comfort 
and  support  to  each  other. 

Char.  I  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  it, 

Dr^  C.  In  other  words,  you  hate  me. 

Ctuw,  Most  transcendenUy. 

Dr.  C,  Well,  there  is  sincerity  at  least  in 
your  confession:  you  are  not.  1  see,  totally 
deprived  of  all  virtue ,  though  I  must  say  i 
never  could  perceive  in  you  but  very  little. 

Char.  Oh,  fie!  you  flatter  me. 

Dr.  C.  No,  I  speak  it  with  sorrow,  because 
you  are  the  daughter  of  my  best  friend.  But 
how  are  we  to  proceed  now  f  are  we  to  pre- 
serve temper? 

Char.  Oh!  never  fear  me,  sir,  I  shall  not 
fly  out,  being  convinced  that  nothing  gives 
so  sharp  a  point  to  one's  aversion  as  good 
breeding;  as,  on  the  contrary,  ill  ma^nners 
oAen  hide  a  secret  inclination. 

Dr.  C.  Well  then,  young  lady,  be  assured 
so  far  am  I  from  the  unchristian  disposition 
of  returning  iniuries ,  that  yoor  antipathy  to 
me  causes  no  hatred  in  my  soul  towards  you ; 
on  the  contrary,  I  would  willingly  make  you 
happy,  if  it  may  be  done  according  to  my 
conscience ,  with  the  interest  of  heaven  in 
view. . 

Char.  VVhy,  I  can't  see,  sir,  bow  heaven 
can  be  any  way  concerned  in  a  transaction 
between  you  and  me. 

Dr.  C.  When  you  marry  any  other  per- 
son ,  my  consent  is  necessary. 

Char.  So  I  hear,  indeed !'^but  pray,  doc- 
tor, how  could  your  modesty  receive  so  in- 
solent a  power,  without  putting  my  poor  fa- 
ther out  of  countenance  with  your  olusbcs  ? 

Dr.  C.  1  sought^  it  not;  but  be  woi|ld 
crowd  it  among  other  obligations.  He  is  good 
natured;  and  1  foresaw  it  might  serve  to  pious 
purposes. 

Char.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Dr.  C.  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  you  wo^ld 
marry  Mr.  Damley.    Am  I  right? 

Char.  Once  in  your  life,  perhaps,  you  may. 

Dr,  C.  Nay,  let  us  be  plain.  VVouId  you 
marry  him? 

Char,  You're  mighty  nice,  methinks.  Well, 
I  would. 

Dr.  C.  Then  1  will  not  consent 

Char.  You  won^? 

Dr.  C.  My  conscience  will  not  suffer  me. 
I  know  you  to  be  both  luxurious  and  worldly 
minded  (  and  you  would  squander  upon  the 
vanities  of  the  world ,  those  treasures  which 
ought  to  be  better  laid  out. 

Char,  Uum!^I  believe  1  begin  to  conceive 
you. — 
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l}r,  C  If  you  c^n  think  of  any  project  to 
satisfy  my  conscience.  1  am  tractable.  You 
know  there  is  a  considerable  moiety  of  your 
fortune  which  goes  to  my  lady  in  case  of  our 
disagreement. 

char.  That's  enough,  sir. — ^You  think  we 
should  have  a  fellow  feeling  in  it.  At  what 
sum  do  you  rate  your  concurrence  to  my  in- 
clinations? that  settled,  I  am  willing  to  strike 
the  bargain. 

Dr.  C.  What  do  you  think  of  half? 

Char.  How!  two  thousand  pounds? 

Dr.  C.  Why,  you  know  you  gain  two 
thousand  pounds;  and  really  the « severity  of 
the  times  for  the  poor,  and  my  own  stinted 
pittance,  which  cramps  my  charities,  will  not 
sufler  me  to  require  less. 

Ctiar.  But  how  is  ray  father  to  be  brought 
into  this? 

Dr.  C.  Leave  that  to  my  management. 

Char.  And  what  security  do  you  expect 
for  the  money? 

'Dr.  C  Oh !  Mr.  Damley  is  wealthy :  when 
I  deliver  my  consent  in  writing,  he  shall  lay 
it  down  to  me  in  bank-bills. 

Char.  Pretty  good  security!  On  one  pro- 
viso though. 

Dr.  C.  Name  it. 

Char.  That  you  immediately  tell  my  father, 
th^t  you  arc  willing  to  give  up  your  interest 
to  Mr.  Darnley 

Dr.  C,  Hum! — stay — I  agree  to  it;  but  in 
the  mean  time,  let  me  warn  you  child,  not  to 
expect  to  turn  that,  or  what  has  now  passed 
bMween  us,  to  my  confusion,  by  sinister  con- 
struction, or  evil  representation  to  your  fa- 
ther. 1  am  satisfied  of  the  piety  of  my  own 
intentions,  and  care  not  what  the  wicked 
think  of  them;  but  force  me  not  lo  take  ad- 
vantage of  sir  John's  good  opinion  of  me ,  in 
order  to  shield  myself  from  the  consequences 
of  your  malice. 

{Jhar.  Oh !  I  shall  not  stand  in  my  own 
light :  I  know  your  conscience  and  your  pow- 
er loo  well,  dear  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Well,  let  your  interest  sway  you. 
Thank  heaven,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 
motives. 

Char.  No  doubt  onH. 

Dn  C.  Farewell,'  and  think  me  your  friend. 

Char,  What  this  fellow's  original  was ,  I 
know  net;  but  by  his  conscience  and  cunning, 
he  would  make  an  admirable  Jesuit. 

Enler  Sbrvant. 

Sertf.  Madam,  Mr.  Damley. 

Char,  Desire  him  to  walk  in.  \Exii Servant. 

Enter  Darnlby. 

Darn.  To  find  you  thuj  alone ,  madam,  is 
a  happiness  I  did  not  expect,  from  the  tem- 
per oi  our  last  parting. 

Char.  I  should  have  been  as  well  pleased 
now ,  to  have  been  thanked ,  as  rcproarhcd, 
for  my  good  natures  but  you  will  dc  in  the 
right,  I  nnd. 

Darn,  Indeed ,  you  take  me  wrong.  I  li* 
terally  mean  that  I  was  afraid  yon  would  not 
to  soon  think  I  had  deserved  this  favour. 

Char,  Well,  but  were  you  not  silly 
now? 


Darn,   Come,    you  shall    not  be  serious: 
you  canH  be  more  agreeable. 

Char,  Oh!  but  I  am  serious. 

Dam,  Then  i'll  be  so. — Uo  yon  forgive  me  all? 

Char.  What? 

Darn,  Are  we  friends,  Charlotte? 

Char,  O  Lord;  but  you  have  told  me  no- 
thing of  poor  Sey ward  : . 

Darn.  Must  you  needs  know  that,  before 
you  answer  me. 

Char,  Lord!  you  are  never  well  till  yoo 
have  talked  one  out  of  countenance. 

Darn.  Come,  I  won't  be  too  particular; 
you  shall  answer  nothing —  Give  mebutyoiir 
nand  only. 

Char,  Pshaw!  I  won't  pull  off  my  |;ioTe, 
not  I. 

Darn.  I'll  take  it  as  it  is  then. 

Char,  Lord!  there,  there;   eat  it,  eat  it. 

Darn,  And  so  I  could,  by  heaven! 

Char.  Oh,  my  %love!  ray  glove!  my  glou! 
you  are  in  a  perfect  storm  !  Lord!  if  yon 
make  such  a  rout  with  one's  hand,  what 
woiild  you  do  if  you  had  one's  heart? 

Darn,  Thai's  impossible  to  telL — But  yon 
were  asking  me  of  Sey  ward,  madam  ? 

Char,  Oh,  ay!  that's  true.  Well,  now 
you  are  very  good  again. — Come,  tell  me  all 
the  affair,  and  then  you  shall  see — how  I  will 
like  you. 

Darn.  There  is  not  much  to  tell  -  only  thii: 
we  met  tUb  attorney-general ,  to  whom  be 
has  given  a  very  sensible  account  of  kimsflf, 
and  the  doctor's  proceedings. — >The  attomc}- 
general  seems  tery  clear  in  his  opinion ,  that, 
as  the  doctor,  at  the  time  of  toe  death  o^ 
Sey  ward's  mother,  was  entrusted  with  bcr 
whole  affairs,  the  Court  of  Equity^)  wl 
oblige  him  to  be  accountable. 

Char,  If  Seyward  does  not  recover  his  for^ 
tune,  you  must  absolutely  get  him  a  commis- 
sion, and  bring  him  into  acipiaintance. 

D€urn.  Upon  my  word  I  will. 

Char,  And  show  him  to  all  the  women  o 
taste;  and  I'll  have  you  call  htm  my  prHtJ 
fellow,  too. 

Df^rn,  I  will,  indeed!— but  hear  me— 

Char,  You  can't  conceiTe  how^  prettily  ^ 
makes  love. 

l)  Etrly  in  the  hi'ilory  of  the  Bngliah  jarupntdrate,  J 
adminiitrelioa  of  justice  ,  hj  th«  ordiaarj  ccaru.  >] 
pears  to  hiTO  hecn  iocottpletc  To  sapply  Okis  ^i« 
Uie  Courts  of  Equitj  bare  obtained  tkeir  oataUishiaef 
assuming  the  power  of  cnfurcing  the  principles  ■!* 
wbicli  the  orqinary  coatts  also  decide,  when  the  pai 
era  of  thoa*  courts  »  or  their  modea  of  proc(c4>i 
aio  iaanfficicut  for  that  pnrpoao  ;  of  prercutiai  t^ 
priocipirs,  as  literally  enforced  bjr  the  nrdiaary  coci 
from  produeing  decisions  contrarj  Co  their  ipitit,  ( 
hcconung  instnimenta  of  actual  injaaljce  in  pariici 
cases;  and  of  dtxidiog  on  priaciplea  of  anivrrsxi  i 
tice,  where  the  interference  of  a  court  of  jnduat' 
is  necessary  to  prerrnt  a  wrongs  in  maltcva  «^<i 
the  positive  law  is  aileoL  The  courts  ot  r^aitf 
adminisler  lo  the  ends  of  ioallcc  «  bjr  removing  tfi 
dimculs  to  the  fair  decision  of  a  qocstion  tn  at 
eoarta ;  by  providing  for  the  safety  of  property  in  I 
pote  »  peadiag  «  Icgislatioa  ;  bj  reatramiag  t^e  u 
tioa  of  doubtful  rights,  w  a  maaacr  prudoc'ivc  0I 
reparable   damage:    hy    prevtnting    tainry    tw   a  \ 

Eeison  frouk  the  dnublfnl  title  of  oUarrs  :  hjr  pultj 
onad  la  vexatioue  aad  oppreaatve  ltli;:atioms  • 
prevenliag  unnecessary  multtpiicilj  of  ooils;  by  < 
ptlling ,  without  pronouacing  mnj  iudgaieni  e« 
>ubjret>  a  discovery  which  majf  raal»le  other  e»Ki 
give  their  jadgnent;  and  bjf  preavrviog  lc»ba 
whra  ia  danger  of  being  loal  bofore  the  malV 
which  it  relates  can  be  made  iho  au^evl  «C  \^ 
iavettigation. 
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Darn.  Bi«l  so  well  as  jou  make  your  de> 
iactf  CkaHotle. 

Cilor.  Lord!  I  Ind  forgot »  be  is  to  teach 
mt  Greek,  loo. 

Dam.  Trifling  tyrant!  bow  long,  Charlolle, 
do  Toa  think  you  can  find  new  efasions  ibr 
wwt  I  say  unto  you? 

Ckar,  tjotdl  you  are  horrid  silly;  but  since 
>is  love  that  makes  you  such  a  dunce — poor 
Dtrnley,  I  forgive  you. 

RnArr  CoLOWEi.  Laubekt,  unobserved. 

fkam.  Thal^s  kind,  howerer. — But,  to  com- 
plHe  mr  yoy,  be  kinder  yet — and — 

Oar.' Oh!  1  can^!  I  can't! — Lord!  didyoq 
antr  ri^  a  horse- match  ? 

Dam.  Was  ever  so  wild  a  questioft! 

Char.  Becaase,  if  you  have,  it  runs  in  my 
^d  you  galloped  a  mile  beyond  the  win- 
iua|-posl^  to  make  sure  on*t. 

ban.  No'Wy  I  understand  you.  But  since 
roa  will  have  me  touch  every  thing  so  very 
tenMr,  Charlotte,  how  shall  I  find  proper 
words  ia  ask  yoa  the  lover's  last  necessary 
^iCionf 

Okor.  Oh!  there's  a  thousand  points  to  be 
»<i)ailed  before  that's  answered. 

CoL  L.  ladf^ances]  Name  them  this  moment ; 
inr,  powUvdy,  this  is  the  last  time  of  asking^). 

thar.  Psiiaw!  who  sent  for  you? 

C<fei.  L,  I  only  came  to  teach  you  to  speak 
f^vm  Esic^sh,  m]^  dear. 

Okor.  Lord !  mind  your  own  business ;  can't 
7««t! 

f'9l  L  So  I  wtll;   for  I  will  make  you  do 
matT  of  yours    in    two  minutes,    than    you 
•r.Mtd  have  done  without  me  in  a  twelvemonth. 
%\ky,  bow  now!— do  you  think  the  man's 
'>  (iio^  after  your  ridiculous  airs  for  ever? 
thar.  This  is  mighty  pretty!     ■ 
f  ^  L.  Youll  say  so  on  Thursday  se'nnigbt 
irr  (let  afTain  take  what  turn  they  will  in  the 
i^milj),  that's  positively  youi*  weciding-day— 
^s▼,  TOtt  shan*t  stir. 
C'hir.  Was  ever  such  assurance! 
£Pam.    rpon   my  life,   madam,  I'm  out  of 
i^wili  n  uivt !  1  don't  know  bow  to  behave  myself. 
*Ihar.  No,  no ;   let  him  go  on  only— this  is 
^^ond  whatever  was  known,  sure! 
Lrd.  L.    Ua!    ha!   if  I  was   to  leave  you  to 

•  •:«rwNes,    what   a   couple   of  pretty  out  of 
naoiraaocccl  figures  you  would  make  I  hum- 

«*a|^  and  hawing  ^  upon  the  vulgar  points  of 

•  «un-e  and  pin-money.  Come,  come,  I  know 

« -  ai*t  proper  on  both  sides ;  you  shall  leave 

•  »«►  me. 

Dam.  1  had  rather  Charlotte  would  name 
t^r   <vwii  terms  to  me. 

^^oL  L.  Have  you  a  mind  lo  any  thing  par* 
••  nLir ,  madam  P 

Khar.  %Vhv ,  sure !  what  do  you  think  Pm 
'■»%  u%  be  fiMed  out  as  you  please,  and  sweet- 
*■  d  and  sipped  up  like  a  dish  of  tea? 

<.W.  L.     VVhy  pray,  madam,    when   your 

}  T4«  kaaaa  •£ MarrUf  Cy  when  llic  parlict  hare  no  liccnicit 
trw  f«T«a  out  ia  lh«  foilowifig  urordj:  '« I  pabluh  the 
W«.«  of  «i%rrt*g«  between  «—  of  ^  and  ^  of  —  aaj 
»••  iaaninf  any  >usl  eauae  or  impedimeul  wily 
b  mam  %h»miA  vol  be  ioincd  ingethcr  in  hoU  mairi- 
*   9^  «r«  ,  «»w  la  declare  it;  and  tiii«  ia  the  firil  time 


ig;"  aad  §•  on  to  Ihe  areead  and  third,  which 
•  tW  laa«  time. 

**  Uvift  ■■4  h«  mleeincttona*  iiaed  aa  ircrb*. 


tea*s  ready,  what  have  you  to  do  hut  to  drink 
it  ? — but  you,  I  suppose,  expect  a  lover's  heart, 
like  your  lamp,  should  be  always  flaming  at 
your  elbow;  and  when  it's  ready  to  go  out, 
you  indolently  supply  it  with  the  spirit  of 
contradiction. 

Char.  And  so  you  suppose,  that  your  as- 
surance has  made  an  ena  of  this  matter  ? 

Cal.  L.  Not  till  you  have  given  him  your 
band  upon  it 

Char.  That  then  would  complete  it. 

Col.  L.   Perfeclly. 

Cliar.  VVhy  then  take  it,  Darnlcy.  Now  I 
presume  you  afe  in  high  triumph,  sir. 

CoU  L.  No,  sister;  now  you  are  consistent 
with  that  good  sense  I  ahrays  thought  you 
mistress  o£ 

Char.  And  now  I  beg  we  may  separate; 
for^our  being  seen  together,  >at  this  critical 
juncture,  may  give  that  devil,  the  doctor,  sus- 
picion of  a  confederacy,  and  make  faim  set 
some  engine  at  work  that  we  are  not  aware  of. 

CoU  Id.  It's  a  very  proper  caution.  Come 
along,  Damley ;  nay,  you  must  leave  her  now, 
whatever  violence  you  do  yourself. 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  take  him  with  you,  brother 
—or  slay,  Darnley;  if  you  please,  you  may 
come  along  with  me.  \ExeunL 

ACT  V. 

^CB?fEL — A  Parlour  ai  Sir  Jonv  Lambert's. 

Enter  Darnley  and  Charlotte. 

Char.  But  really,  will  you  stand  to  the 
agreement  though,  that  I  have  made  with  the 
doctor? 

Darn.  Why  not?  you  shall  not  break  your 
word  upon  my  account,  though  he  might  be 
a  villain  you  gave  it  to.  Suppose  1  should 
talk  with  sir  John  myseli? — *iis  true,  be  has 
slighted  me  of  late. 

Char.  No  matter — here  be  comes — this  may 
open  another  scene  of  action  to  that  1  believe 
my  brother's  preparing  for. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Ladt  Lambert. 

Sir  J.  IVlr.  Darnley,  1  am  glad  I  have  met 
you  here. 

Darn*  I  have  endeavoured  twice  to-day,  sir, 
to  nay  my  respects  to  you. 

oir  J.  Sir,  I'll  be  plain  with  you — I  went 
out  to  avoid  you;  but  where  the  welfare  of  a 
child  is  concerned,  you  must  not  take  it  ill  if 
we  don't  stand  upon  ceremony — However,  since 
I  have  reason  now  to  be  mo^e  in  temper  than 
perhaps  I  was  at  that  time,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
talk  with  you. 

Darn.  1  take  it  as  a  favour,  sir. 

Sir  J,  You  must  allow,  Mr.  Damley,  thai 
conscience  is  the  rule  which  every  honest 
man  ought  to  walk  by* 

Darn.   Tis  granted,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  sir, 
that  giving  you  my  daughter  would  be  lo  act 
a^^inst  that  conscience  i  pretend  to,  while  I 
think  you  an  ill  liver;  and  consequently  the 
same  tie  pbliges  me  to  bestow  her  on  a  better 
man — 

Darn.  Well  but,  sir,  come  to  the  point, 
Suppose  the  doctor  ^whom  I  presume  you 
design  her  for)  actually  consents  lo  give  m« 
up  his  interest? 
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[Act  V. 


Sir  J,  But  why  do  rou  tappoae,  w^  he 
will  give  up  his  interest  r 

Darn,  I  only  judge  from  what  your  daughter 
tells  me,  sir. 

Sir  J,  My  daughter! 

Diwn,  I  appeal  to  her. 

Char.  And  I  appeal  even  to  yourself  sir — 
Has  not  the  doctor,  just  now  in  the  garden, 
spoke  in  favour  of  Mr.  Darnley  to  vou  ?  Nay, 
pray,  sir,  be  plain;  because  more  cfepends  on 
that  than  you  can  easily  imagine  or  oelieTC. 

Sir  J.  VVhat  senseless  insinuation  have  you 
got  into  your  head  now? 

Chan  Be  so  kind,  sir,  first  to  answer  me, 
that  I  may  be  belter  able  to  inform  you. 

Sir  J.  VVell,  I  own  he  has  declined  his  in- 
terest in  favour  of  Mr.  Darnley;  but  1  must 
tell  you,  madam,  he  did  it  in  so  modest,  so 
friendly,  so  good  natured,  so  conscientious  a 
manner,  that  I  now  think  myself  more  than 
ever  bound  in  honour  to  espouse  him. 

Char*  But  now,  sir,  only  for  ar^ment^s 
sake,  suppose  I  could  prove  that  all  this  seem- 
ing virtue  was  artificial;  that  his  regard  for 
Mr.  Darnley  was  neither  founded  upon  mo- 
desty, friendship,  good  nature,  nor  conscience; 
or  in  short  that  he  has,  like  a  villain,  bartered, 
bargained  to  give  me  to  Mr.  Darnley.  for  half 
the  four  thousand  pounds  you  valuea  his  con- 
sent at ;  I  saVf  sir,  suppose  tois  could  be  proved, 
where  would  be  his  virtue  thenf 

Sir,  J.  It  is  impious  to  suppose  it. 

Char.  Then,  sir,  from  what  principle  must 
you  suppose  that  I  accuse  himr 

Sir  J.  From  an  obstinate  prejudice  to  all 
tbat*s  good  and  virtuous.  ^ 

Char.  Tbat^  too  hard,  sir.  But  the  worst 
your  opinion  can  provoke  me  to,  it  to  marry 
Mr.  Darnley,  without  either  his  consent  or  yours. 

Sir  J.  Vvhat,  do  you  brave  me,  madam? 

Char,  No,  sir;  but  I  scorn  a  lie;  and  will 
so  far  vindicate  my  integrity,  as  to  insist  on 
your  believing  me;  if  not,  as  a  child  you 
abandon,  I  have  a  right  to  throw  myself  into 
other  arms  for  protection. 

Sir.  J.  I  am  confounded.  These  tears  can- 
not be  counterfeit;  nor  can  this  be  true. 

Ladjr  L.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  is.  Give 
me  leave  to  ask  one  question.  In'  all  our  mu- 
tual course  of  happiness,  have  I  ever  yet  de- 
ceived you  with  a  falsehood? 

Sir  J.  Never. 

Ladj  L.  Would  you  then  believe  me, 
should  I  accuse  him  even  of  crimes  which 
virtue  blushes  but  to  mention? 

Sir  J.  To  what  extravagance  would  you 
drive  me! 

Ladj  Z.  I  would  before  have  undeceived 
you,  when  his  late  artifice  turned  the  honest 
duty  of  your  son  into  his  own  reproach  and 
ruin;  but,  knowing  then  your  temper  was 
inaccessible,  I  durst  not  otier  it.     out  sup- 

tiose  I  should  be  able  to  let  you-  see  his  vil- 
any,  make  him  repeat  his  onions  love  to  me 
in  your  own  hearing,  a^  once  throw  off  the 
mask,  and  show  the  barefaced  traitor? 

Sir  J.  Is  it  possible? 

Ladj  L.  But  then,  sir,  I  must  prevail  on 
you  to  descend  to  the  poor  shifts  we  are  re- 
duced to. 

Sir  J.  All;  to  any  thing,  to  ease  me  of 
my  doubts;  make  me  but  a    witness  of  this 


fact,  and  I  shall  soon  accuse,  myself,  and  own 
my  folly  equal  to  his  baseness. 

Lady  L*  Behind  that  screen  you  may  eaiiiv 
conceal  yourself. 

Sir  J.  Be  it  to. 

Lady  L.  Mr.  Darnley,  shall  we  beg  your 
leave ;  and  you,  Charlotte,  take  the  least  siu- 
pected  way  to  send  the  doctor  to  me  directly. 

Char^  I  have  a  thought  will  do  it,  madam. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  Charlotte!  Oh,  Mr.  Darnley! 

Darn.  Have  but  resolution,  sir,  and  fear 
nothing.  [ExeuniDurniey  and  Charlotte. 

Lady  L.  Now, 'sir,  you  are  to  consider  wbt 
a  desperate  disease  I  have  undertaken  to  curt: 
therefore,  be  sure  keep  close  and  still;  and 
when  the  proof  is  full,  appear  at  your  discrclion. 

Sir  ./.rear  not;  I  will  conform  myself— 
Yet,  be  not  angry,  m^  love,  if,  in  a  case  like 
this,  I  have  also  charity  enough  to  hope  tou 
may  yet  be  deceived  in  what  you  charge  hini 
wito,  till  the  evidence  of  my  own  senses  as- 
sure me  of  the  contrary. 

Lady  L,  Tis  just 

Sir  J.  Hark !  1  think  I  hear  him  comiog. 

Lady  L.  Now,  my  dear,  remember  your 
promise  to  have  patience. 

Sir  J.  Relv  upon^t. 

Lady  JL  To  your  post  then. 

[Sir  John  goes  behind  the  screen. 

Enter  Doctok  Camtwell,  ppith  a  book. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  tJiat, 
being  here  and  alone,  you  desired  to  speak 
with  me. 

Lady  L.  I  did,  tii^but  that  we  may  be  mt 
that  we  are  alone,  pray  shut  the  outward  dool 
— another  surprise  might  ruin  us — is  all  s;ifei 

Dr.  C.  I  have  taken  care,  madam. 

Lady  L.  But  I  am  afraid  1  interrupt  yoifl 
meditation. 

Dr.  C,  No,  madam,  no ;  I  was  only  lookio( 
over  some  pious  exhortations  here,  for  tbe  us* 
of  a  society  of  chosen  brethren. 

Ladv  L.  Ah,  doctor,  what  have  you  dooi 
to  mer  the  trouble  of  my  miad  since  oorla^ 
unfortunate  conference  is  not  to  be  espresiet 
You  indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  perbap 
for  my  own  peace,  Hwere  better  I  had  ocfC 
been  acouainted  with ;  but  I  had  not  sufficic^ 
time  to  lay  my  heart  open  to  vou. 

Dr.  C.  Whither,  madam,  would  you  leadni< 

LadyL.  I  have  been  uneasy  too,  not  kao« 
ing  how  far  you  might  mistake  my  behaTio^ 
on  the  last  accident  that  happened,  but  I  ^\ 
really  .  so  shocked,  so  terrified ,  1  knew  a 
what  I  was  doing:  only,  had  I  joined  inyoi 
defence  against  the  colonel,  ii  would  have  u« 
evident  that  I  was  his  enemy,  and  I  ha^e  iM 
for  his  fiiendship.  Silence,  therefore,  was  i 
own  prudent  part:  and  I  knew  your  crci 
with  sir  John  needed  no  support.  i 

Dr.  C  Let  me  presume  then  to  hope,  U 
what  I  did,  you  judge  was  self-defence  i 
pure  necessity. 

Lady  L.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  the  accidl 
was  lucky;  for  sir  John,  in  order  to  obvi 
an^  ill  constructions  that  may  be  put  upon 
insists  now  that  we  should  be  more  togetl 
to  let  the  worid  see  his  confidence  in  us  iM 
This  relieves  us  frpm  restraint ;  and  I  now  d 
tell  you — but  no — I  won't — 

Dn  C.  But  why,  madam  ?  let  me  beseech  ym 
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— irkat  need  you  ask 


Dr,  C  Ahl  do  not  endeaTour  to  decoy  my 
f(Mfiik  keaH,  too  apt  to  flatter  il«elf.  You  can- 
■ol  lare  ikink  kindly  of  me! 

Ltd/  £.    Well,  well,  I  wottM   kare   you 


Dr.  C  BendeSf  may  I  not  witk  reason  sus- 
pect, ikat  tkts  apparent  goodness  is  but  arti- 
kcc ;  »  ikadoir  of  compliance,  meant  only  to 
pemaile  me  from  your  dangnter. 

Ladj  L.  Mctkinks,  tkis  doubt  of  me  seems 
nllrrfsnaded  on  your  settled  resolution  not 
to  roi^  ker. — I  am  conTinced  'of  it.  I  can 
SMirt  foa,  sir,  I  skould  kave  saved  you  tkis 
troiUe,  kad  I  known  kow  deeply  you  were 
rMu«4}  to  ker. 

ur.  C  Tears — tken  I  must  belieTe  you — 
htH  indeed  you  wrong  me.  To  proTC  my  in- 
BocfBct,  it  IS  not  an  nour  since  I  pressed  sir 
ioka  to  gtre  Ckarlotte  to  young  Damley. 

LadjJL  Mere  artifice.  You  knew  tkat  modest 
mijniition  would  make  sir  Jokn  warmer  in 
▼Mr  merest. 

Dr.  C.  Nog  indeed,  indeed.  I  bad  other 
notivci,  wkich   you  may   kereaAer  be   made 

Tiated  wilk.  and  'will  convince  yon — 
ifL.  Wtiii,  sir,  now  IMI  give  you  reason 
to  gitss  tke  reason  wky,  at  our  last  meeting, 
1  ^rested  yoa  so  warmly  to  resign  CkaHotte. 
Dr.  C  Ail  dear!  ah  dear! 
Imiy  L,  You  cannot  klame  me  for  kating 
•ppaiid  yoor  happiness,  when  my  own,  per- 
koM,  iwaded  upon  it. 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  spare  me;  you  kill  me 
iriA  tkii  kindness. 

Lad/  L.  But  now  tkat  I  bare  discovered  my 
wvakaesa,  be  secret ;  for  tke  least  impmdence — 
Dr.  C.  It  is  a  vain  fear. 
Lad/  L,  Call  it  not  vain ;  my  reputation  is 
dearer  lo  me  tkan  life. 

At.  C  Where  can  it  find  90  sure  a  guard  ? 
TW  cra^e  austerities  of  my   life  will   dumb- 
feaad  suspicion,  and  yours  may  defy  detraction. 
Lad/  JL  Well,  doctor,  *tis  yon -must  answer 
^  my  ibily. 
Jjr.  C.  I  take  it  all  upon  myself. 
Lad/  L.  But  tkere^s   one  thing   still  to  be 
sfraid  of. 
l>r.  C.  Nothing,  nothing. 
Li»d/  L.  My  husband,  sir  John. 
Dr.  C.  Alas,  poor  man !   1  will  answer  for 
kfm.  Between  ourselves,  madam,  your  husband 
i»wrak;  lean  lead  him  by  the  nose  anywhere. 
Sir  J.   [Comes  /ortvard,']  No,  eaitilT,  Fro 
to  h^  led  no  further. 
ijr.  C  Ak!  woman. 

Sir  J.  la  this  your  sanctity?  this  your  doc^ 
triw'  tbeae  your  meditations? 

M>r.  -C.  Ir  then  my  brother  in  a  conspiracy 
j^a»si  me? 

•^ir  y.  Your  brother!  I  have  been  your  friend, 
to  my  shame;   your   dupe;  but  your 


of  all  my  folliesb  which  is  it  tells  you,  that  if 
you  stay  much  longer,  I  shall  not  be  tempted 
to  wrest  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and 
punish  you  as  you  deserve? 

lir.  C.  Well;  but  first  let  me  ask  you,  sir, 
who  is  it  you  menace  ?  consider  your  own 
condition,  and  where  you  are? 

Sir  J.  What  would  the  villain  drive  at? 
leave  me.    1  forgive  you :  but  once  more  1  tell 


you,  seek  some  other  place;  out  of  my  house. 
This  instant  be  gone,   and   see   my   sh; 
face  no  more. 


my   shameful 


i.:!i^R  has  lost  its  hold:   no  more   canting;  it! pity  you 


Dr.  C,  Nay,  then,  *tis  my  duty  to  exert  my- 
self, and  let  you  know  that  I  am  master  here. 
Turn  you  out,  sir;,  this  house  is  mine;  and 
now,  sir,  at  your  peril,  dare  to  insult  mc. 

Sir  J,  O  heavens!  *tjs  true:  whither  shall  I 
fly  to  hide  me  from  the  world? 

Lady  L*  Whither  are  you  going,  sir? 

Sir  J.  I  know  not — but  here  it  seems  I  am 
a  trespasser — the  master  of  the  house  has  warned 
me  hence — and,  since  the  right  is  now  in  him, 
His  just  I  should  resign  it. 

Lad/  L»  You  shall  not  stir.  He  dares  not 
act  with  such  abandoned  insolence.     No,   sir, 

{possession  still  is  yours.    Ifhe  pretends  a  rigbtj 
et  him  by  open  course  of  law  maintain  it. 
Dr.  C.  Ha!  Here!  Seyward!  {Exit 

Enter  Old  Ladt  Lambbet  and  Mawworm. 

Sir  •/•  Who  is  this  fellow?  what  do  you 
want,  man? 

Maw.  My  lady,  come  up. 

Old  Lad/  L.  How  now! 

Matp.  He  WMits  to  know  who  I  be. 

Oid  Lad/  L,  llic  gentleman  is  a  friend  of 
mine,  son.  I  Was  carrying  him  in  a  coach  to 
attend  a  controversy  thaPs  to  he  held  this 
evening,  at  the  Rev.  Mr.  Scruple*s,  about  an 
afiair  of  simony;  and  called  to  take  up  the 
doctor.  But  what  strange  tales  are  these  I 
hear  below? 

Sir «/.  The  doctor*s  a  villain,  madam ;  I  have 
detected  him ;  detected  him  in  the  horrible  de- 
sign of  seducing  my  wife. 

Maw,  It*s  unpossible. 

Sir  J.  What  do  you  say,  man? 

Matv.^  I  say,  it^s  unpossiole.  .  He  has  been 
locked  up  with  my  wife  for  Lours  together, 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  and  I  never  found 
her  the  worse  for  him. 

Old  Lad/  L,  Ah,  son!  son! 

Sir.  J.  What  is  your  ladyship  going  lo 
say  now? 

Old  Lady  L.  The  doctor  is  not  in  faulL 

Sir  J.  *Slife,i)  madam! 

Old  Lad/  L.  Oh,  he  swears!  he  swears! 
years  in  growing  good,  we  become  profligate 
m  a  moment  u  yon  swear  again,  1  won*l 
stay  -in  the  house. 

maw.  Nor  I  neither ;  arcn*t  you  ashamed  of 
yourself?  have  you  no  commenseration ')  on 
your  poor  soul? — Ah!  poor  wicked  sinner!  1 


•-.M  not  serve  your  turn  any  longer. 
i^yS/  L.  Now,  keaven  be  praised* 
^^-  C.    It  seems  yon  wanted  an  excuse  to 
^  ^villi  me. 

Sir  J.    l!acratefbl  wretch !   but  why  do  I 

yo«  r  Had  I  not  been  the  weakest  k^f 

,  yon  vevch  could  have  proved  so  great 

.  Gd  ont  ofmyatgbt;  Icavt  my  koose: 


Sir  J.  *Sdeath!  and  the  devil! 

Maw.  If  you  swear  any  more,  Til  inform 
against  you. 

Sir.  J.  Why  would  you  bring  this  idiot, 
madam  ? 

Jfao^.  Ay,  do  despise  me,  Fm  the  prouder 
for  it;  I  likes  to  he  despised. 

f }  Opd**  lafo.    »)  CoBmU«r«lloii. 
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Enter  Charlottb. 

Char,  Oil  dear  papa,  I  shall  faint  away; 
ther«*s  murder  doing. 

Sir  J.  Who!  when!  what  is  it? 

Char.  The  doctor,  sir,  and  Scyward,  were 
at  high  words  just  now  in  the  garden;  and, 
upon  a  sudden,  there  was  a  pistol  fired  be* 
tween  them.  Oh!  Vm  afraid  poor  Seyward 
is  killed. 

Sir  J,  How? 

Char,  Ofa|  there  he  comes  himself;  he^ll  tell 
you  more. 

Enter  CANTWELiy  Darnlbt,  Setward,  and 

Servants, 

Darn,  Here,  bring  in  this  ruffian;  this  is 
tillany  beyond  example. 

Sir  J,  VVhat  means  this  outrage  ? 

Ladjr  L,  I  tremble. 

Ser,  DonH  be  alarmed,  madam — there  is  no 
mischief  done:  what  was  intended,  the  doctor 
here  can  best  inform  you. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Damley,  I  am  asbahied  to  see  you. 

Matv,  So  you  ought:  but  this  good  man  is 
ashamed  of  nothing. 

Dr,  C.  Alas!  my  enemies  prevail. 
'  Sejr,  In  short,  gentlemen,  tbe  affair  is  cir- 
cumstantially this — The  doctor  called  me  out 
into  the  pavilion  in  the  garden;  appeared  in 
great  disorder;  told  me  here  was  ai  sudden 
storm  raised,  which  he  was  not  sufliciently 
prepared  to  weather.  He  said,  his'dependance 
was  upon  roe;  and  at  all  events,  I  must  be 
ready  to  swear,,  when  he  called  upon  me,  I 
bad  seen  him  pay  sir  John  several  large  sums 
of  money.  He  talked  confusedly  about  giving 
value  for  an  estate;  but   I   boldly  refused  to 

ferjure  myself;  and  told  him,  on  the  contrary, 
was  satisfied  he  had  fleeced  sir  John  of  se- 
veral laree  sums,  under  pretence  of  charitable 
uses,  which  he  secretly  converted  to  his  own. 
—This  stung  him,  and  he  fastened  at  my  throat 
Then,  indeed,  all  temper  left  me;  and,  disen- 
gaging myself  frotn  his  hold ,  with  a  home- 
blow,  1  struck  him  down.  At  this,  grown  des- 
perate, he  ran  with  fury  to  some  pistols  that 
nung  about  the  chimney :  but  in  the  instant  be 
reacned  one,  I  seized  upon  his  wrist;  and  as 
we  grappled,  the  pistol,  firing  to  the  ceiling, 
alarmea  the  family.^ 

Old  Ladjr  JL  This  is  a  lie,  young  man;  I 
see  the  devil  standing  at  your  elbow. 

Maw,  So  do  I,  with  a  great  big  pitchfork, 
pushing  him  on. 

Dr,  C,  Well,  what  have  you  more  against  me  ? 

Darn.  More,  sir,  I  hope  is  needless — ^b^i  if 
sir  John  is  yet  unsatisfied. 

Sir  J.  Ob!  I  have  seen  too  much. 

Dr.  C,  I  demand  my  liberty. 

Sir  J.  Let  him  go. 

Enter  Colombl  Lambert  and  Attendants, 

CoLL.  Hold,  sir!  not  so fast^  you  can*t  pass. 
Dr,  C.  Who,  sir,  shall  dare  to  stop  me? 
Col,  L.  Within  there! 

Enter  Tipstaff, 

Tip,  Is  yoifr  name  Gantwell,  sir?  ' 
Dr,  C.  What  if  it  be,  sir  ? 
Tip*  Then,  sir,  I  have  my  lord  chiel  jostice^s 
warrant  against  you. 
Dr,  C,  Against  me? 


Tip.  Yes,  sir,  for  a  ckeat  and  impostor. 

Old  Lad/  L.  What  does  he  say  ? 

Sir  J,  Dear  son,  what  is  this? 

Col,  L,  Only  some  action  of  the  docWs, 
sir,  which  I  have  affidavits  in  my  hand  here 
to  prove,  from  more  than  one  creditable  wit- 
ness; and  I  think  it  my  duty  to  make  the  pub- 
lic acquainted  with:  if  he  can  acquit  bimseU 
of  them,  so ;  if  not,  be  must  take  the  consequencd 

Dr,  C  Well,  but  stay ;  let  the  acciuatiooj 
against  rat  be  what  they  will,  by  virtue  of  ikii 
conveyance'!  am  still  master  here;  and  if] 
am  forced  to  leave  the  bouse  myself,  I  viU 
shut  up  tbe  doors — nobody  shall  remain  behind 

Sir  J,  There!  there!  indeed,  he  stion  m< 
to  the  heart!  for  that  raih  act,  reproach  ant 
endless  shame  will  haunt  me! 

Char,  No,  sirl—^be  comforted.— Even  tben 
too  his  wicked  hopes  must  leave  him ;  for  kno^ 
the  fatal  deed*  which  you  intended  to  sign  | 
here,  even  yet  unsealed  and  innocent! 

Sir  .A* What  mean  you? 

Char,  1  mean,  sir,  that  this  deed  by  acdde« 
falling  into  this  gentleman*s  bands,  his  generoQ 
concern  for  our  family  discovered  it  to  m^ 
and  that  in  concert  we  procured  that  otbfr  \ 
be  drawn  exactly  like  it;  which,  in  your  in 
patience  to  execute,  passed  unsuspected  for  l^ 
original.  Their  only  difference  is,  that  ivkeJ 
ever  here  you  read  the  doctor^s  name,  m\ 
you'll  find  my  brother's. 

Dr,  C,  Come,  sir;  lead  me  where  you  pleai 

CoL  L,  Secure  your  prisoner. 

Old  Ladj  L,  I  don't  know  wbat  to  mal 
of  all  this. 

Maw,  They'll  all  go  to  tbe  devil  for  vt 
they  are  doing — Come  away,  my  lady,  and  I 
us  see  after  the  good  dear  doctor.  A}',  | 
laugh,  you'll  go  to  the  devil  for  all  t^al^ 
Come,  my  lady,  you  go  first. 

'    \Exeunt  Matwvorm   and  old  J^ 
Lambert,  I 

Char.  Now,  Darnley,  I  hope  I  have  nti 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Dcurn,  You've  banished  it  for  ever !  this  \ 
beyond  yourself  surprising. 

Col,  L,  Sister  — 

Char,  Come,  no  set  speeches ;  if  I  desd 
your  thanks,  return  them  in  fciendsfaip  to  }| 
first  preserver. 

CoL  L,  Tbe  business  of  my  life  shall  b< 
merit  it.     * 

Se^,  And  mine,  to  speak  my  sense  of 
ligations. 

Sir  J,  Oh,  my  child!  for  my  deliferaoj 
can  only  reward  you  here. — For  yon,  my  \ 
whose  filial  virtue  1  have  injured,  this  h(^ 
deed  shall  in  every  article  be'  ratified.—] 
for  the  sake  of  that  hypocritical  villain,  l| 
dare,  that  from  henceforward  I  renoun< 
pious  folks;  I  will  have  an  utter  abhoi 
lor  every  thing  that  bears  the  appearan< 

Char,  Nay  now,  my  dear  air,  1  roast 
tbe  liberty  to  tell  you,  you  go  from  one 
treme  to  another. — VVhat,  because  a  wortl 
wretch  has  imposed  upon  you,  under  tb« 
lacious  show  of  austere  grimace^  will  you  a 
have  it  every  body  is  like  bim,  confound 
good  with  the  bad,  and  conclude  there  a^ 
truly  religious  in  the  world  ? — ^Leave,  m; 
sir,  such  rash  oontequences  to  fools  and  t 
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tiflefc— Let  01  be  careful  to  distinguish  between 
nrtitf  aod  llie  appearance  of  it  Guard  if  pos- 
aik  against  doJog  honour  to  hypocrisy — ^But, 
3l  tlie  same  time,  let  us  allow  there  i^  no 


character  ^n  life,  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout — nor  any  thing  more 
noble  or  more  beautiful,  than  the  fervor  of  a 
sincere  piety.  [_£xeuat. 


SUSANNA  CENTLIVRE. 


Trb  Uf  w  dmghtmr  pf  pot  Mr.  Freeman  »  of  Holhcacb ,  in  Liacolniltire.  It  U  sot  decided  wbethcr  vhe  we> 
Wnislrclarftr  Eaglwd;  bnt  it  must  here  been  in  the  jctr  1680.  Bo  it  ai  it  maj*  we  find  her  left  to  the  wide 
«vil,  li  tb  ittfb  of  her  parent*,  herore  the  had  completed  her  twelfth  year.  There  it  a  romantic  etory  told  of  her 
WufknaMen  her  yonmey  to  London  on  foot,  whither  ahe  went  to  avoid  the  tyranny  of  her  atepnolher,  by  a 
.r.«f  |(aii«na  froM  tJie  nnireraiiy  of  Cambridae,  (the  aflorwardi  well-known  Anthony  Hammond),  who  was  so  ojc- 

m..^.  ^ I.   :•!.    I .1. J  \ J  ••       .      J       ^'.v      .«  a'    .^  t  •    .      t  * '^       .  «t  s        .  a 


U  >«a|;  Wbincep,  •■  well  as  the  other  writers,  acknowledging  that   she  was  married  in  her  sixteenth  year,    to  a  ne- 

F^v  if  lir  liepbea  Fox.     Dal  thai  gentleman  not  liring  with   her   ahoTO  a    twcWemonth,  her  wit    and  beanty   soua 

F^^PMWtt  siread  boaband,  whoso  name  was  Carrol^   and  who  was  an  officer  in  the  ariny}  bnt  he  having  the  mis- 

wa»  '•  W  LUled  in  a  darl,  within  about  a  year  and  a  half  after  their  marriage,  she  became  a  second  time  a  widow. 

^'*  It  ftK^BCBt  she  aecma    to  hare  had  In  the  th(?aire,    that  she  oven  became  herself  a    performer  in  1706  and  per- 

''■■■f  tkparl  ef  AlczaAdor  the  Great,  in  JCee's  Rival  Quetnt,  at  Windsor,    where  the  court   then  was*  she  wounded 

ftlwttfomMr.  Joseph  Centlirre,  yeoman  of  the  mouth  to  Her  Majesty,  who  soon  married  her;  and  after  passing 

•ni4  tm  bsfniy  together,    she  died  at  his  house  in  Spring-Gardens,  Charing  Cross,  on  the  first  of  December  i/ftS. 

"Tit  tfn.CcstiiTre  was  perfectly  acquainted  with  life,  and  closely  read  the  minds  and  manners  of  mankind,   no  one, 

«' '«al,csa  4««bt  who  reada  her  comedies;  but  what  appears  to  us  the  most  extraordinary  is,  when  we  consider  her 

^  **}.  fkt  ^iadraaUfes  she  must  have  laboured  under,    Ly  being  so   early    left  to  bustle  with  the   world,  and  that  all 

I ' -tf^fjaa  sbe  cenld  have  had,   must  have  been  owing  to  her    own   application    and  assiduity;    when,  we  say,     we 

'^■^  br  •  aa  absolutely  self-cultivated  genius,  it  is  astonishing  tp    find  the  traces  of  so    mifch  reading  and  learning 

*«i  aMl  with  ia  mmiy  of  her  pieces;  aii^ce,  for  the  drawing  of  the  various  characters  ^he  has  presented  us  with, she 

"WmMftcUy  well  understood  the  French,  Dutch,  and  Spanish  languages,    all  the  provincial  dialects  of  her  own, 

^■1  "««vM  rvrn  of  ihe  Latin,  since  sU  these  she  occasionally    makes  use    of,   and  whenever  she  does  so,   it   is  con* 

""ij  tJk  Ike  tfaiosl  propriety  and  the  |reatest  accuracy. 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE, 

Vbpvdacfd  at  Lincolo**-inn  Fields  in  the  year  1718.  Mrs.  Cent! ivre  was  indebted  to  Mr.  Moltley  for  twoaeeaci 

^f»rt9tiij.  NetwkhslaBdiiig  this  piece  has  beea  accused  by  some  for  its  numerous  violktiens  of  all  role,  nature^  or 

P  'f*\hn,  (be  bttsincsa  is  ao  extremely  active,   in  the  course  of  the  whole,  that  we    are  not    slopped    by  ennui  at  any 

^f^sttftbe  play;  but  laoghingly  get  on  to  the  very  end.     It  does  not  very   materially  tend  to  correct  an^    parti.. 

'*>**««',  Im  Mems  to  iavite  na  for   once  to  lay  aside  all  uur  gravity,  and    open  oar   hearts   to    playful    gaiety    and 


DRAMA'HS  PERSONAE. 


ft  raoif  aODELOTB. 

tiisuori. 


0BAD1AH  PIUM. 
ril^BMAN. 
SIMON  PURX. 
SACKBUT. 

Scene.  —  A  Tavern. 


ANNE  LOVELY. 
MRS.  PRIM. 
BETTT. 


Stockbrokers, 
Gentlemen, 
Travellers, 
Coachman,  etc. 


ACTL 
*cm  I.~CoLONSi.  Fbignweil  and  Freeman 

arc  discovered   over  a  Bottle. 
Fret,  Come,  colonel,  bis  majesty's  health. — 
'■^^  as  melancholy  as  if  you  were  in  lore ! 
^tb  some  of  the   beauties   of  Bath  i)  ban^t 
^  your  bcaii. 

l)TW 


Ott 


ia  Eagland,  are  generally  managed  by  the 
|t«  people,  ao  •■  to  produce  ibrir  diO'crcnt  pleasures; 
^  tAKioce,  Loadom  ia  overflowing  in  the  Spring,  till 
^  aoBib  of  June  ;  Ihea  all  ibc  families  whUl  olf  to 
fe'.|ls«««,  Wcymoolk,  or  other  watering-places  till  the 
*^M«r  a  pnscd.  la  aalomn  the  gentlemen  shodt  away 
ib'ir  um«  at  their  country-seats,  while  their  ladies 
n<  'vploycd  yawaiag  over  the  last  novels,  ruatieating  ; 
^^iatcr   snmri    io   cnliren  them  once    more   and  then 


<^c  foict  good-aalasred  people  of  Bath,  are  pestered 
«lk  their  rmmAaM  and  distarbsuce,  tile  the  Spring 
***'•  them  off  to  LoadoB  again.  This,  of  course,  means 


>Ww 


oL  K  Why,  faith*),  Freeman,   there   is 

lething  in*t:  I  have  seen  a  lady  at  Bath,  who 

kind^d  such  a  flame -in  me,   that   all  the 


CoL 
somethi 
has 
waters  there  canH  quench. 

Free,  Is  she  not  to  be  bad,  colonel? 

€ol.F.  That's  a  difficult  question  to  answer; 
however,  I  resolve  to  try;  perhaps  you  may 
be  able  to  serve  me;  you  merchants  know 
one  another.— The  lady  told  me  herself  she 
was  under  the  charge  of  four  persons. 

Free.  Odso!>)  *tis  miss  Ann  Lovely. 

CoL  F.  The  same— do  you  know  her? 

Free.  Know  her!  ay — ^Tailh,  colonel,  your 
condition  is  more  desperate  than  you  imagine: 
why,   she   is  the  talk   and  pity  of  the  whole 

9)  In  faith.  , 

7>\  From  God. 
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[Act  I. 


towD :  and  it  is  the  opinion  of  the  leamed| 
that  she  must  die  a  maid. 

CoL  F.  Say  you  so?  Thai's  somewhat  odd, 
in  this  charitable  city. — She's  a  woman,  I  hope? 

Free,  For  aught  I  know— hut  it  bad  been 
aft  well  for  her,  had  nature  made  her  any 
other  part  of  the  creation.  The  man  who 
keeps  this  house  serred  her  father;  he  is  a 
very  honest  fellow,  and  may  he  of  use  to  you : 
well  send  for  him  to  take  a  glass  with  us: 
he'll  give  you  her  whole  history,  and  'tis 
worth  your  hearing. 

CoL  F.  But  may  one  trust  him? 

Free,  With  your  life:  I  have  obligations 
enough  upon  him,  to  make  him  do  any  thing; 
I  serve  him  with  wine.  [lUngs. 

CoL  F.  Nay»  I  know  him  very  wellmyself. 
I  once  used  to  frequent  a  club  that  was  kept 
here. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draiip»  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call? 
Free.  Ay,  send  up  your  master. 
Broiv,  Yes,  sir.  ^   [Ea:iL 

CoL  F,  Do   you  know  any  of  this   lady's 
guardian's.  Freeman? 
Free,  I  know  two  of  them  very  well. 

Enter  Sackbut. 

F^ee,  Here  comes  one  will  give  you  an  ac- 
count of  them  all. — Mr.  Sackbut,  we  sent  for 
you  to  take  a  glass  with  us.  'Tis  a  maxim 
among  the  frien£i  of  the  bottle,  that  as  long 
as  the  master  is  in  company,  one  may  be  sure 
of  jTood  wine.  ^ 

Sack,  Sir,  you  shall  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
wine  as  you  send  in.  —  Colonel,  your  most 
humble  servant ;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 

CoL  F  I  thank  yoUf  Mr.  Sackbut. 

S,ack.  I  am  as  «ad  to  see  you  as  I  should 
a  hundred  tun  of  rrench  claret,  custom  free. 
— My  service  to  you,  sir.  [Drinks]  You  don't 
look  so  merry  as  you  used  to  do;  aren't  you 
well,  colonel  r 

Free,  He  has  got  a  woman  in  his  head, 
landlord:  can  you  help  him? 

Sach  If 'tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple 
to  serve  ray  friend. 

CoL  F.   Tis  one  perquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack,  Ay,  at  t'other  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  officers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of 
trade :  a  well>customed  house,  a  handsome  bar- 
keeper, with  clean  obliging  drawers,  soon  get 
the  master  an  estate;  but  our  citizens  seldom 
do  any  thing  but  cheat  within  the  walls. — 
But  as  to  the  lady,  colonel,  point  you  at  par- 
ticulars? or  have  you  a  good  Champaign 
stomach?  Arc  you  m  full  pay,  or  reduced, 
colonel  ? 

CoL  F,  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord! 

Free.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover! 

Sack.  Pish!  that's  perferable  to  half-pay:  a 
woman's  resolution  may  break  before  tlie  peace : 
push  her  home,  colonel,  there's  no  parly ing 
with  the  fair  sex. 

CoL  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistress, 
1  have  some  reasons  to  believe  I  should  soon 
command  in  chief. 

Free.  You  know  miss  Lovely,  Mr.  Sackbut? 

Sack.  Know  her!  Ay,  poor  Nancy:  I  have 
carried  her  to  school  many  a  frosty  morning. 
Alas!  if  she's  the* woman,  I   pity  you,    colo- 


nel: her  father,  my  old  master,  was  the  most 
whimsical,    out-of-the-way  temper'd  man,  1 
ever  heard  of,   as  you  will  guess  by  his  last 
will  and  testament. — ^This-was  his  ouly  child: 
and  I  have  heard  him  wish  her  dead  a  thou- 
sand times.    He   died  worth   thirty  thousand 
pounds,  which   he  left  to  his   daughter,  pro- 
vided  she  married    with  the    consent  of  her 
guardians;  but  that  she  might  be  sure  never 
to  do  so,  he  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men, 
as  opposite  to  each  other  as  the  four  elements ; 
each  oas  his  quarterly  rule,  and  three  months 
in  the  year  siie  is  obliged  to  be  subject  to 
each  of  their  humours,   and  they  are   pretty 
dififerent,  I  assure  you.— She  is  just  come  from 
Bath. 

CoL  F,  Twas  there  I  saw  her. 

Sack,  Kff  sir,  the  last  Quarter  was  her  beau 

fuardian's. — She  appears  in  all  public  places 
urii^g  his  reign. 

CoL  F,  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded  in 
the  same  house  with  me:  I  liked  her  person, 
and  found  an  opportunity  to  tell  h^r  so.  She 
replied,  she  had  no  objection  to  mine;  but  if 
I  could  not  reconcile  contradictions  1  must  not 
think  of  her,  for  that  she  was  condemned  to 
the  caprice  of  four  persons,  who  never  }et 
agreed  in  any  one  thing,  and  she  was  obliged 
to  please  them  all. 

Sack,  *Tis  most  true,  sir:  Fll  give  you  a 
short  description  of  the  men^  ana  leave  vou 
to  judj^e  01  the  poor  lady's  condition.  One 
is  a  kind  of  virtuoso,  a  silly  half-witted  fellow, 
but  positive  and  surly,  fond  of  every  thinj^ 
antique  and  foreign,  and  wears  his  clothe^ 
of  the  fashion  of  the  last  century,  dotes  upor 
travellers,  and  believes  more  of  sir  John  Nlan- 
deville^)  than  he  does  of  the  Bible. 

CoL  F.  That  musf  be  a  rare  odd  feIlov\'. 

Stick.  Another  is  a  change-broker:  a  feUo^1 
that  will  out-lie  the  devil  for  the  advantage  o 
stock,  and  cheat  his  father  that  got  him  in  i 
bargain:  he  is  a  great  stickler  for  trade,  in* 
hales  every  man  that  wears  a  sword. 

Free.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  tbe  Dutc* 
management,  and  swears  they  understand  trad 
better  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack.  The  Uiird  is  an  old  beau,  that  ha 
May  in  his  fancy  and  dress,  but  December  I 
his  face  and  his  heeb:  he  admires  all  ne^ 
fashions,  and  those  must  be  Freacfa;  lo^i 
operas,  balls,  masquerades,  and  is  always  l] 
most  tawdry  of  the  whole  company  on  ' 
birth-day2). 

CoL  F.   These   are   pretty  opposite  one 
another,  truly;    and  the  fourth,    what    is    I 
landlord  ? 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  qti: 
began  this  day. — 1  saw  miss  Lovely  ^o 
not  above  two  hours  ago. — Sir  Philip   set 

l)    Tht  Foiag9   and   'JYavaiUt  uf  Sir   John    Aftn 
^    knightt  which  trealelh  of  ih*  w»y  tv  Strru»^Ui 
marvayUa   of  Init  f  and   it  u  wcU    kB*wn     Ut< 
bold  fceker,  and  fearlea*  aaterlor,  of  incrrdiVl*  m4 
tares,  left  Englaad  in  iS^b  ;  viaitod  Tart^rj   «b«ul 
a  ccnkurj  after  Marco  Polo;  reli(ioualj  dvclincd 
rjiog  IjieSoIdan  of  Ef  jpl'a  daughter*  bccauae  kc  ^ 
not  rcuoance    Chiialiamly,    and,    afWr    m-aatlwii 
yeara  through  Iha  rcalma  of  Indc.   aad  bri«f^    loa 

{lUted  dead,  returned  lo  puhliah  kia  adT«nUtr«r«.  »i  i 
oualj    qualirying   hit  moil   aaiounding    rvlali**** 
some  anch  ->vorda  ac   ihrac;— <Ae»  »*jn^  or  va^ja 
but  I  hm$t  not  ten*  it.    - 

i)  The  Liog'a  hirlh  daj,  at  which  Umo  all  tbc  f^^*^] 
pU  paj  Uitir  com  I. 
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dowft  Wkat  tUok  joa  now,  colonel,  is  not 
iIk  poor  bdy  to  lie  piiieil  ? 

CoL  F.  A/,  and  rescued  too,  landlord, 

Frre.  In  my  opinion  tfaat*s  impossible. 

CoL  f.  Tbere  is  nothing  impossible  to  a 
loter.  Wbsi  would  not  a  man  attempt  for  a 
lig«  woman  and  thirty  thousand  pounds  ?  Be- 
fidrj,  mj  bonoor  is  at  stake:  I  promised  to 
ddWerber,  and  she  bid  me  win  her  and  wear  her. 

Sad(.  T1iat*s  fair,  faith ! 

Frtt,  If  it  depended  upon  knight-errantry^ 
I  iboiild  not  doubt  your  setting  free  the  damsel; 
bat  to  bre  ararice,  impertinence,  hypocrisy, 
ioi  prkle,  at  ooce  io  deal  with,  requires  more 
csDUifiliaa  generally  attends  a  man  of  honour. 

Cd  F.  Mf  fancy  tells  me  I  shall  cOme  ofl 
vit&jitH^'.  1  resolve  to  try,  howeven — Do 
}ou  bow  all  the  guardians,  Mr.  Sackbut? 

So'k,  Xerj  well;  they  all  use  my  house. 

CoL  F.  And  wiU  you'  assist  roe,  if  occasion 

Sad.  In  erery  thing  1  can,  colonel. 

Frte.  rU  answer  for  him. 

OiL  F.  Yini  1*11  attack  my  beau  guardian ; 
*We  fives  be? 

Sort  Taith,  someirbere  about  St.  Jameses; 
t^Mgb  to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot ;  but 
m  cbinnan  will  tell  you  where  sir  Philip 
No4eiove  fires. 

Frif.  Ob!  youll  find  him  in  the  Park  at 
clcva  (fery  day;  at  least  I  never  pass  through 
a  ibt  konr  without  seeing  him  there^—But 
«bl  do  f  ou  intend  ? 

^  f.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way, 
ud  fad  wbat  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Frer.  And  what  then  ? 

C^F  Nay,  that  1  canU  tell;  but  I  shall 
^f  »j  measures  accordingly. 

Sstk.  Well,  *tis  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
"ad;  but  bere*s  Io  your  success,  colonel. 

Od,  F,  Tis  something  ont  of  the  way,  I 
f^^leu:  but  fortune  may  chance  to  smile^  and  I 
•••cefd. 

B«ld  was  the  man  who  TentnrM  first  to  sea, 
Bot  tbe  first  venturing  lovers  bojder  were. 
He  patb  of  love's  dark  and  dangVous  way, 
\Nitboat  a  bndmark  or  one  friendly  star. 
\sd  be  that  runs  tbe  risk  deserves  the  fair. 

\JExeuni. 

kt*i  ll^Jn  Afmrimeni  in  Prim's  House, 
^tfr  Miss  Lovely  and  fier  maid  Bxtty. 
Bettj.  Bless  me,  madam!  why  do  you  fret 
■^  teaie  yourself  so?  This  is  giving  them  the 
«'<ata^,  with  a  witness. 

^i*i  L  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life 
^  >l>e  preposterous  humours  of  other  people, 
••operated  at  by  every  boy  in  town!  —  Oh! 
I  '(ttld  tear  my  flesh  and.  curse  the  hour  I 
^*y  ^ra— Isni  it  monstrously  ridiculous  that 
|^«  iboold  desire  to  impose  their  quaking 
««»  upon  me  at  these  years?  When  I  was 
*  (^  Qo  matter  what  they  made  me  wear: 

^  BOW— 

^^^j.  I  would  resolve  against  it.   madam; 
'  J  ^t  >m  hanged  before  Vd  put  on  the  pinch'd 

"m  L  Then  I  roust  never  expect  one  mo- 
'»«ri  ease:  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my 
'"f*  ilready,  that  I  shanH  hate  the  right  use 
■  ^^m  tbit  month.— Wbat  can  I  do? 


JBeiijr,  What  can  you  not  do,  if  you  will 
but  give  your  mind  to  it?  Marry,  madam, 

MISS  it*  W^hat !  and  have  my  forfune  go  to 
build  churches  and  hospitals? 

Betty »  Why,  let  it  go. — If  the  colonel  loves 
you,  as  he  pretends,  he*ll  marry  you  without 
a  fortune,  madam ;  and  I  assure  you  a  colo- 
neW  lady  is  no  despicable  thing. 

Miss  L.  So  you  would  advise  me  to  give 
up  my  own  fortune,  apd  throw  myself  upon 
the  colonePs! 

Betty*  I  would  advise  you  to  make  yourself 
easy,  madam.  ^ 

miss  L,  That^s  not  the  way,  Fm  sure.  No, 
no,  girl,  there  are  certain  ingredients  to  be 
mingled  with  matrimony,  without  which  I  may 
as  well  change  for  the  worse  as  the  better. 
When  the  woman  has  fortune  enough  to  make 
the   man   happy,   if  he    has   either  nonour  or 

food  manners,  he*ll  make  her  easy.  Love  makes 
ut  a  slovenly  figure  in   a  house,  where   po 
verty  keeps  tne  door.  # 

Betty,  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  maid, 
do  you,  madam? 

miss  Lt  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make 
the  man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune.. 

Betty.  Then  you  don*t  like  the  colonel  so 
well  as  I  thought  you  did,  madam,  or  you 
would  not  take  sucn  a  resolution. 

Miss  £.  It  is  because  I  do  like  him,  Betty, 
that  I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 

Bettr,  Why,  do  you.  expect,  madam,  the 
colonel  can  work  miracles?  Is  it  possible  for 
him  to  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  your 
guardians  ? 

Miss  L,  Or  he  must  not  marry  me  at  all; 
and  so  I  told  him;  and  he  did  not  seem  dis> 
pleased  with  the  news.  —  He  promised  to  set 
me  free;  and  I,  on  thad  condition »  promised 
to  make  him  master  of  that  freedom. 

Betty,  Well !  I  have  read  of  enchanted  castles, 
ladies  delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  giants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome;  so  that  1  shall 
be  the  less  surprised  if  the  colonel  shall  con- 
jure you  out  of  the  power  of  your  four  guar- 
dians: if  he  does,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your 
fortune. 

Miss,  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were 
ten  times  as  much — For  Til  ingenuously  con- 
fess to  thee,  that  I  do  love  the  colonel  above 
all  the  men  I  ever  saw: — There^s^  something 
so  jante'e  in  a  soldier,  a  kind  of  je  ne  scais 
quoi  air,  that  makes  thetn  more  agreeable  than 
all  the  rest  of  mankind. — They  command  re- 

Sard,  as  who  shall  say,  We  are  your  defcn- 
ers;  we  preserve  your  beauties  from  the  in- 
suits  of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,  and  ought 
to  be  preferred  before  those  laxy  indolent  mor- 
tals, who,  by  dropping  into  their  father's  estates, 
set  up  their  coacnes,  and  think  to  rattle  them^ 
selves  into  our  affections. 

Betty.  Nay,  madany,  I  confess  that  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  tbe  prettiest  fellows — A  laced . 
coat  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  charms. 

Miss  L,  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties 
of  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  —  O  all  ye 
powers  that  favour  happy  lovers,  grant  that 
he  may  be  mine !  Thou  god  of  love ,  if  thou 
be'st  aught  but  name,  assist  my  Feignwell! 

Point  all  thy  darts  tO'  aid  his  Just  design, 

And  make  his   plots  as  prevalent  as  thine. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT  II. 

ScsNB  l—Tfie  Park. 

SuL  Phiup  Modkloyb   discovered   upon  a 
Bench,   with  a  fToman  nuuked. 

Sir  P.  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really 
constant  to'  your  keeper  ? 

f^oni»  Yes,  really,  sir. — Hey-day !  wbo  comes 
yonder?  He  cuts  a  mighty  (if^ure. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  a  stranger,  oy  his  equipage  keep- 
ing so  close  at  his  heels.  —  lie  has  the  appear- 
ance of  a  man  of  quality. — Positively  French, 
by  bis  dancing  air. 

Worn,  He  crosses,  as  if  he  meant  to  i^\\  down 
here. 

Sir  P»  He  has  a  mind  to  make  love  to  thee,  child. 

Enter  Colonel. 

Worn.  It  will  be  to  no  purpose  if  he  does. 

Sir  P,  Are  you  resolved  to  be  cruel  then  ? 

Co/*  JF,  You  must  be  very  cruel  indeed,  if 
you  can  deny  any  thingto  so  fine  a  gentleman, 
madam.  \Takes  out  his  fVatcf^ 

fVom.  I  never  mind  the  outside  of  a  man* 

Col,  F.  And  Pm  afraid  thou  art  no  judge 
of  the  inside. 

Sir  P.  I  am  positiTely  of  your  mind,  sir; 
lor  creatures  of  ner  function  seldom  penetrate 
beyond  the  pocket 

fTom,  Coxcombs!  [^Aside,  and  exit. 

Sir  P.  Pray  what  says  your  watch?  mine 
u  down.  [Pulling  out  his   fVaich. 

CoL  jP.*I  want  thirty- six  minutes  of  twelve,  sir. 
[Puts  up  his  Watch,  and  tqkes  out 
his  Snuff-box. 

Sir  P.  May  I  presume,  sFr. 

Col.  JF.  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

[Presenting  the  Box. 

Sir  P.  He  speaks  good  English — though  he 
must  be  ar  foreigner,  [jiside']  — This  snuff  is 
,  extremely  good — and  the  box  prodigious  fine: 
the  work  is  F'rench,  I  presume,  sir. 

Col.  jP.  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  sir. — I  do  think 
the  workmanship  pretty  neat. 
'  X  Sir  P.  Neat!  *t]s  exquisitely  fine,  sir.  Pray, 
sir,  if  I  may  take  the  liberty  'of  in(|uiring  - 
what  country  is  so  happy  to  claim  the  birth 
of  the  finest  gentleman  in  the  universe  ? 
France,  I  presume.' 

Col.  F.  Then  you  donU  think  me  an  En- 
glishman?   * 

Sir  P.  No,  upon  my  soul,  don*t  I. 

Col.  F.  I  am  sorry  for'l. 

Sir  P.  Impossible  you  should  wish  to  be 
an  Englishman!  Pardon  me,  sir,  this  island 
could  not  produce  a  person  of  such  alertness. 

Col,  F'.  As  this  mirror  shows  you,  sir.  [Puis 
up  a  pocket-glass  to  Sir  Philip^s  FWr]  I 
know  not  bow  to  dislfnguisb  you,  sit*:  but  your 
mien  and  address  speak  you  right  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  souls  judge  of  6thers  by 
themselves — I  am  only  adorned  with  knight- 
hood: that*s  all,  I  assure  you,  sir;  my  name 
is  sir  Philip  Modelove. 

Col,  F.  Of  French  extraction  ? 

Sir  P.  My  father  was  French. 

Col,  F,  One  may  plainly  perceive  it^There 
is  a  certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  ray  nation  ffor 
I  will  own  myself  a  Frenchman)  which  ais- 
tinguisbes  us  every  where. — A  person  of  your 
figure  would  be  a  vast  addition  to  a  coronet. 

Sir  P.  I  must  own  I   had  the  offer   of  a 


barony  about  fire  years  ago,  Lot  I  abborrcd 
the  fatigue  which  must  have  attended  il.— I 
could  never  yet  bring  myself  to  join  with  eilber 
party. 

(fol.  F.  You  arc  perfectly  in  the  right,  nr 
Philip — a  fine  person  should  not  embark  kimsdf 
in  the  slovenly  concern  of  politics:  dress  and 
pleasure  are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a 
fine  gentleman. 

Sir  P.  And  love — 

Col.  F.  Oh !  that's  included  under  the  article 
of  pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parbleu!  c*  ^st  un  homroe  d*espril. 
May  1  crave  your  name,  sir? 

Col.  F.  My  name  is  La  Feignwell,  sir,  al 
your  service. 

Sir  P.  The  La  Feign  wells  are  French,  I 
know;  thouffh  the  name  is  become  very  nu- 
merous in  Great  Britain  of  late  years— i  was 
sure  you  was  French  the  moment  i  laid  rojr 
eyes  upon  you ;  I  could  not  come  into  tbe 
supposKiQU  of  your  being  an  Englishman:  ibii 
island  produces  few  such  ornaments.^  ! 

CoL  F.  Are  you  married,  sir  Philip? 

Sir  P.  No;  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall  txa 
tfnter  into  that  honourable  state:  I  have  an 
absolute  tendre  for  the  whole  sex. 

Col.  F.  That's  more  than  they  have  for  joDi 
I  dare  swear,  [jiside^  I  find  I  was  very  modi 
mistaken — I  imagined  you  had  been  manic<l 
to  that  young  lady  whom  I  saw  in  the  cbariol 
with  you  this  morning  in  Gracechurcb>s(mt 

Sir  P.  Who,  Nancy  Lovely?  I  ara  a  pieci 
of  a  guardian  to  that  lady :  You  must  knov 
her  father,  I  thank  him,  joined  roe  with  tbre 
of  the  most  preposterous  old  fellows --tbal 
upon  my  soul,  I  am  in  paifi  for  the  poor  gir^ 
she  must  certainly  lead  apea,^)  ha,  ha! 

Col.  F.  That's  a  pity,  sir  Philip.  If  tbe  lad; 
would  give  me  leave,  I  would  endeavour  ti 
avert  that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  to  tbe  lady,  she'd  gladly  be  fi 
of  us  at  any  rate,  I  belieTe ;  hut  here*s  tb 
mischief:  he  who  marries  miss  Lovely,  mn 
have  the  consent  of  us  all  four — or  not  a  pcno 
of  her  portion. — For  my  part,  I  shall  nt '< 
approve  of  any  but  a  man  of  figure — and  ll 
rest  are  not  only  averse  to  cleanliness,  bat  ba< 
each  a  peculiar  taste  to  gratify* — For  my  pu 
I  declare  I  would  prefer  you  to  all  men  I  ever  lai 

Col,  F,  And  I  her  to  all  women — 

Sir  P.  I  assure  jou,  Mr.  Feignwell,  I  a 
for  marrying  her,  for  I  hate  the  trouble  of 
guardian,  especially  among  such  wretches;  h 
resolve  never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  ai 
one  of  them — and  I  fancy  they'll  be  even  '^ 
me,  for  they  never  came  into  any  proposal 
mine  yet. 

Col,  F.  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  try  them,  sir  Pbil 

Sir  P.  With  all  my  soul,  sir;  I  can  refii 
a  person  of  your  appearance   nothing. 

Col.  F.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely   obliged  to  j< 

Sir  P,  But  do  you  really  like   matriroon 

Col.  h\  I  believe  I  could  with  that  ladv 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  we  difl 
— ^But  you  are  master  of  so  many  mialificatio 
that  I  can  excuse  one  fault:  for  1  must  tbi 
it  a  fault  in  a  fine  gentleman;  and  thai  t 
are  such,  I'll  give  it  under  my  hand. 

i)  The  ineriuUe  fate  of  nil  yotmg  Udliea  ^y\n$»ldm 
according  to  tho  EaglUh  |»roT«rb»  ti«  thai  Uirj  > 
Uad  apct  in  bell. 
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ioL  P.  I  wiib  rou*d  gire  me  your  consent 
lo  aunr  miss  Lovm  under  your  band,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  rUdo\Irjou*JI  step  iDto  St  James  s 
Cofiiee-hoiue,  where  we  may  kaye  pen  and  ink 
-dioBgk  I  ctn'l  foresee  wbat  adrantage  ray 
consfiU  wiU  be  to  jou,  'witbout  you  can  find 
I  v)r  to  gel  tbe  rest  of  the  guardians. — But 
fll  rntrodace  yon,  bowerer.  Sbe  is  now  at  a 
qa)ker\  where  1  carried  her  tbis  morning, 
whn  }ov  law  us  in  Gracechurcb-street.<— I 
ittott  yoa  Ae  bas  an  odd  ragout  of  guardians, 
t%  Tou  willind  wben  you  bear  tbe  diaracters, 
wkidi  rH  ddeavour  to  grre  you  as  we  go 
alo8f.-flfTl  Pierre,  Jacque,  Ilenno. — ^Wbere 
vt  T(w  1^  icoondrels?— Order  tbe  cbariot  to 
k  JMes'i  Cofiee-bouse. 

Cd  F.  Le  Noir,  Le  Bmn,  Le  Blanc-^Mor- 
Uei,  mi  lonl  oes  coquins  la  ?  Ailons,  monsieur 
te  ChefaGer. 

Sir  P.  hhl  P^rdonnes  moi,  monsieur. 

CeLF,S<A  ooe  step  upon  my  soul,  sir  Pbilip. 

Sir  P.  He  best  brea  man  in  Europe,   po- 

San  II— Obaoiah  Primes  Mouse. 
^tfrr  MiM  LoviLT  and  Mrs.  Prim.. 

^  P.  Tben  tbou  'wtit  not  obey  me :  and 
ttra  (lost  reallT  tbink  those  fallals  become  thee  ? 

^tti  L  I  do,  indeed. 

^i*  P.  Now  will  1  be  judged  by  all  sober 
x^^  if  I  don*t  look   more  like  a   modest 
•«w  ibw  tbott  dost,  Anne. 
iiT"  -^  ****"  ^*  •  hypocrite  you  mean, 

JhP  Ah!  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Pbilip 
.ifo^witl  undo  thee. -Satan  so  fills  thy 
»in  wift  pride,  during  tbe  three  months  of 

^i  r'nnfbnibip,  that  tbou  becomest  a  stumb- 

"t-Mocl  (0  the  upright. 
"ttL  Pray  Dvho  are  they?  Are  the  pinched 

2^^f<>niial  hood  the  emblems  of  sanctity? 

wi^ToBT  rirtue  consist  in  your  dress »   Mrs. 


^i>  P,  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair, 
?«««Jbce,i)and  a  bare'neck.-*Oh  tbe  wicked- 
'IJMof  the  generation!  tbe  priniitiTC  women 
■^  Ml  the  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

*^  L  No;  nor  tbe  abomination  of  cant 
*^'  DonH  teU  me,  Mrs.  Prim,  don't  — I 
*^  you  bate  as  much  pride,  vanity,  self- 
^it,  sihI  ambition  among  you,  couched 
1"^  that  formal  habit  and  sanctified  coun- 
^,'»<.  as  tbe  proudest  of  us  all ;  but  the 
•*«  heHm  to  see  your  prudery. 

■^•A  Phideryl  Wbat!  do  they  invent 
*»  words  as  well  as  new  fashions  ?  Ah !  poor 
|««tic  age,  I  pity  tbee.^Poor  deluded  Anne, 
?^  doit  tbou  think  most  resembletb  tbe 
^  lod  which  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine? 
«?  »aed  bosom  allnreth  tbe  eye  of  tbe  by- 
*«^~encourageth  tbe  fitiilty  of  human  na- 
"T'-wd  corropteth  tbe  soul  with  evil  longings. 

'***  L  And^  pray  who  ^corrupted  your  son 

^tb  evil  loncings?  Your  roaidTabitha 

•  nndkerchief,  and   yet   be  made  the 


servant  Tabitha :  tbe  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time 
too  strong,  and  they  both  became  subject  to 
its  workings — not  U'om  any  outward  provo- 
cation— but  from  an  inwara  call:  be  was  not 
tainted  with  tbe  ^rottenness  of  tbe  fashions,  nor 
did  bis  eyes  take  in  tbe  drunkenness  of  beauty. 

Miss  £.  No!  that^s  plainly  to  be  seen. 

Mrs,  P,  Tabitha  is  one  of  tbe  faithful :  he 
fell  not  with  a  stranger. 

Miss  X.  So!  then  yon  bold  wenching  no 
crim^f  provided  it  be  within  tbe  pale  of  your 
own  tribe. — You  are  an  excellent  casuist,  truly! 

Enier  Obadiah  Prim. 

Obitd.  Not  stripped  of  thy  ▼anity  yet,  Anne! 
Wb^  dost  tbou  not  make  her  put  if  off,  Sarah? 

Mrs,  P,  Sbe  will  not  do  it 

Obad,  Verily  thy  naked  bosom  troubleth  my 
outward  man:  I  nray  thee  hide  it,  Anne:  put 
on  a  handkercbiet^  Anne  Lovely. 

Miss  L,  I  bate  handkerchiefs  wben  *tis  not 
cold  weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Mrs,  P,  I  have  seen  tbee  wear  a  bandker* 
chie^  nay,  and  a  mask  to  boot,^)  in  the  middle 
of  July. 

Miss  L,  Ay,  to  keep  the  sun  from  scorching  me. 

Obad,  If  tbou  couldst  not  bear  the  sunbeamsy 
how  dost  thou  tbink  man  can  bear  thy  beams? 
Those  breasts  inflame  desire:  let  them  be  bid| 
I  say. 

Miss  L,  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  say.— ^Must  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  ever?  —  Sure  no  woman*s 
condition  ever  equalled  mine!  Foppery,  folly, 
avarice,  and  hypocrisy  are,  by  turns,  my  con- 
stant companions — I  cannot  tbink  my  father 
nieant  tbis  tyranny !  No,  you  usurp  an  author- 
ity which  he  never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad,  Hark  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  counsel 
tyranny?  Do  1  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  wben 
we  desire  tbee  in  all  love  to  put  off  thy  tempt- 
»n^  attire? 


*'\ii 
^ 


»  wnner. 


»^'  P  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malice.  I  con- 
■  »»Un  did  biiflel  my  son  Tobias,  and  my 

p«  r«i^iMt  •!  iW  tinft   in    wVSch   that  piece    «?•• 
•■'»t^  Ad4|iMii,  m  kU  (Spectator  No.  8i,  gives  •rery 
'  ««v«al  of  tb«  ladiM  showiof  the  polili. 


.  .  -.-  polilical  parly 

1*  iVy  Wleo/vd,  by  llic  maoncr  to  which  they 


Miss  L,  I  wish  I  were  in  my  grave!  Kill 
me  rather  than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad,  I^ill  tbee!  ha,  ha!  tbou  tbinkest  tbou 
art  acting  some  lewd  play  sure:  — Kill  tbee! 
Art  tbou  prepared  for  death,.  Anne  Lovely  ? 
No,  no,  thou  v^ouidst  rather  have  a  husband, 
Anne: — Tbou  wantest  a  gilt  coach,  with  six 
lazy  fellows  behind,  to  flant  it  in  tbe  ring  of 
vanity,  among  tbe  princes  and  rulers  of  tbe 
land — who  pamper  themselves  with  tbe  fatness 
thereof;  but  I  will  take  care  that  none  shall 
squander  away  thy  fatber*s  estate;  tbou  sbalt 
marry  none  such,  Anne. 

Miss  L,  Would  you  marry  me  to  one  of 
your  own  canting  sect?  * 

Ob€ui,  Yea,  verily,  no  one  else  »ball  ever 
get -my  consent,  I  do  assure  tbee,  Ann<^. 

Miss  L,  And  I  do  assure  tbee,  Obadiah,  that 
I  will  as  soon  turn  Papist,  and  die  in  a  convent 

Mrs,  P.  O  wickedness! 

Miss  L,  O  stupidity! 

Obad,  O  blindness  of  heart! 

Miss  L,  Tbou  blinder  of  tbe  world,  don^t 

f>rovoke  me — lest  1  betray  your  sanctity,  and 
eave  your  wife  to  judge  of  your  purity?  — 
What  were  the  emotions  of  your  spirit — ^^vben 
you  squeesM  Mary  by  tbe  hand  last  night  in 
the  pantry. — When  she  told  you,  you  bussed 
so  filthily  ?  Ah !  you  had  no  aversion  to  naked 
bosoms,  when  you  begged  her  to  show  you  a 

i)  To  bnolt  «igniG<'fl«  bi'si<k-i. 
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Hide,  little,  little  bit  of  her  delicious  bosom — i  nothing  that  resembleth  PhiHp  ModeIo?e  skall 

DooU  you  remember  those  ^rords,  Mr.  Prim?|I  love;   mark  that — therefore,  frleml  PlMllp, 

Mrs.  P.  What  does  she  say,  Obadiah?        (bring  no  more  ofthj  own  apes  uoder  my  roo£ 

Obad,   She    talketh   unintelligibly,  Sarah. —  i     Sir  P,  I  am  so  entirely  a  stranser  to  ihc 

Which  way  did  she   hear  this?  This  should  monsters  of  thy  breed,  that  I  shall  bring noix 

of  them  I  am  sure.  i 

.Co/.  F.  I  am  likely  to  have  a  prelty  tasj 

by   th.e  time   I  have  gone  through  them  all 


not  have  reachM  the  ears  of  the  wicked  ones : 
— Verily  it  troubleth  me.  [Aside. 

Enter  ServanU 

Ser0,  Philip  Modelove,  whom  they  call  sir 
Philip,  is  below,  and  such  another  with  him: 
shall  I  send  them  up? 

Obad,  Yea.  {Exit  Servant 

Enter  Sir  Phiup  Modblovs  and  Colonel 

.  Feign WBLL. 

Sir  P.  How  dost  thou  do,  friend  Prim? 
Odso !  my  she  friend  bere  too!  What,  are  you 
documenting  miss  Nancy?  Reading  her  a  lec- 
ture upon  the  pinchM  coif,  I  warrant  ye! 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  sure  thou  didst  never  read 
her  any  lecture  that  was  good. — My  flesh  so 
riseth  at  these  wicked  ones,  that  prudence  ad- 
viseth  me  to  *^thdraw  from  their  sight.  [Edtit, 

Col.  F.  Oh,  that  I  could  find  means  to  speak 
with  her!  How  charming  she  appears!  I  wish 
I  could  get  this  letter  into  her  hand.    [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Well,  miss,  I  hope  thou  hast  got 
the  better  of  them. 

Miss  L.  The  difficulties  of  my  life  are  not 
to  be  surmounted,  sir  Philip.  —  I  bate  the  im- 
pertinence of  bim  as  much  as  the  stupidity  of 
the  other.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Verily,  Philip,  thou  wilt  spoil  this 
maiden. 

Sir  P.  I  And  we  still  differ  in  opinion ;  but, 
that  we  may  none  of  us*  spoil  her,  pr^ythee. 
Prim,  let  us  consent  to  marry  her. — I  have 
sent  for  our  brother  ^ardians  to  meet  me 
here  about  this  very  thmg. — Madam,  will  you 
give  me  leave  to  recommend  a  husband  to  you  ? 
— Here*s  a  gentleman,  whom,  in  my  mind, 
you  can  have  no  objection  to. 

[Presents  the  Colonel  to  her ;  she 
looks  another  ff^aj. 

Miss  L.  Heaven  deliver  me  from  the  formal 
and  the  fantastic  fool! 

CoL  F.   A  fine  woman— ^  fine  horse,  aud 
fine  equipage,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  uni- 
verse :  and  if  I  am  so  happy  to  possess  you, 
madam,  I  shall  become  the  envy  of  mankind, 
as  much  as  you  outshine  your  whole  sex. 
[As  he  takes  her  Hand  to  kiss  it,  he  en- 
deavours to  put  a  Letter  into  it;  she 
lifts  it  drop — Prim  takes  it  up. 

Miss  L.  I  have  no  ambition  to  appear  con- 
spicuously ridiculous,  sir.  [Turning /rom  him. 

Col.  F,  So  fail  the  hopes  of  Feignwell. 

MissL.  Ha!  Feignwell!  '\a$  be!  What  have 
1  done  ?  Prim  has  the  letter,  and  it  will  be 
discovered.  [Aside, 

Obad.  Friend,  I  know  not  thy  name,  so 
cannot  cail  thee  by  it;  but  thou  seest  thy  letter 
is  unwelcome  to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it. 

Miss  L.  N or  shall  you ;  [Snatches  the  Letter'\ 
ril  tear  it  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  scatter  it, 
as  I  will  the  hopes  of  all  those  that  any  of  you 
!«ball  recommend  to  me.       [Tears  the  Letter, 

Sir  P.  Ha !  Right  woman,  Yaith ! 

Col.  F,  Eicellent  woman!  [Aside. 

Obad,  Friend,  thy  garb  savourelli  too  much 
of  the*  vanity  of  the  age  for  my  approbation ; 


but  she*s  a  city  worth  taking,  and  'egad  PI 
carry  on  the  siege :  if  I  can  but  blow  up  lb< 
out-works,  I  fancy  I  am  pretty  secure  of  thi 
tow.n.  [Atidi 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  Trade 
love  demand  to  see  thee.  [ToSirPhilif 

Sir  P.  Bid  them  conne  up.    [ExitServatt 

Miss  L.  Deliver  me  from  such  an  inundatio 
of  noise  and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  wfaaleT« 
thy  contrivance  be,  prosper  it,  heaven.  [£.rt 

Sir  P.  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi! 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  TaADiLOvz. 

These  are  my  brother  guardians,^  Mr.  Felgfl 

well.  — 

Prithee  observe  the  creatures. 

[Aside  to  Colonel  Feigniw\ 

Trade.  Well,  sir  Philip,  I  obey  yoursummoi^ 

Per,  Pray  what  have  you  to  oflcr  for  tl 
good  of  miss  Lovely,  sir  Philip? 

Sir  P.  First  I  desire  to  know  wbal  U 
intend  to  do  with  that  lady  ?  Must  she  be  sej 
to  the  Indies  for  a  venture-— or  live  an  eld  mail 
and  then  be  entered  amongst  your  curio$ilt< 
and  shown  for  a  monster,  mr.  Periwinkle?! 

Col.  F.  Humph,  curiosities;  that  must  I 
the  virtuoso.  j^AsU 

Per,   Why  what  would  you  do  witb  bcj 

Sir  P.  i  would  recommend  this  geotlem' 
to  her  for  a  husband,    sir — a  person  wbor 
have  pickM  out  from  the  whole  race  of  maoki 

Obad.    I  would  advise   thee  to  shuflle 
again  with  the  rest  of  mankind ;  fori  like  bim  n 

Col.  F.  Pray,  sir,  without  offence  to  yo 
formality,  what  may  be  your  objections? 

Obad.  Thy  person,  thy  manners,  thy  dn 
thy  acquaintance, — thy  every  thing,  friend. 

Sir  P,  You  are  most  particularly  obligii 
friend.    Ha,  ha. 

Trade.  What,  business  do  you  folio 
pray,   sir? 

Cot  F,  Humph,  by  that  jjuestion  be  ra 
be  the  broker.  [Aside^  Business,  sir !  tbe  I 
siness  of  a  gentleman. 

Trade.  That  is  as  much  as  to  say,  you  d^ 
fine,  feed  high,  lie  with  every  woman  you  ti 
and  pay  your  surgeon*s  bills  belter  than  )• 
tailors  or  your  butcher's. 

Cot  F.  The  court  is  much  obliged  lo  \ 
sir,  for  your  character  of  a  ffentlemao. 

Trade.  The    court,  sir  I    What  would 
court  do  without  us  citizens? 

Sir  P.  W^ithoul  your  wives  and  daugbt 
you  mean,  Mr.  Tradelove. 

Per.  Have  you  ever  travelled,  sir? 

Cot  F.  That  question  must  not  be  ao>w' 
now.  [Aside"}  In  books  I  have,  sir. 

Per.  In  books!  ThaCs  fine  travelling in<l<^ 
— Sir  Philip,  when  you  present  a  pcr*oj 
like,  he  shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  i| 
Lovely;  till  when,  your  scrvauL*'  (^ 

Cot  'F.  ril  make  you  likq  me  before  I  « 
done  with  you,  or  1  am  mistaken.        |  'M 
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Trait,  And  wben  you  can  convince  me 
llbt  a  bean  is  more  useful  to  my  country  than 
i  aercbol,  yoa  sluU  hare  mine ;  till  then  you 
nutti  eiaise  me.  \J£xit. 

Coi,  F,  So  mucli  for  trade — Fll  fit  you  too. 

Sir  P.hny  opinion  this  is  very  inhuman 
tratmnt,  as  to  the  lady,  Mr.  Prim. 

Ohl  Tkj  opinion  and  mine  happen  to  differ 
u  wick  as  onr  occupations,  friend :  business 
mjuirfd  ar  presence,  and  folly  thine ;  and 
10 1  ntul  biii  tbee  farewell.  TEjcU. 

Sir  P.  Bm*s  brreding  for  you,  Mr.  Feign- 
vd!-W  take  me. 

flair  nr  estate  Td  give  to  see  Vm  bit. 

UL  F.i  hope  to  bite  you  ail,  if  my   plot 
hit.  \£Jteunt 

ACT  m. 

SciKE  I. — A  Tavern. 

CoioxB  FgiGNWELL    is    discovered  in  an 
Iffjtiian  Dress,  tviih  Sackb0T. 

Sad  A  lucky  beginning,  colonel — you  have 
p(  tkeold  beiu'i  consent 

U^  F.  AV,  bc^s  a  reasonable  creature ;  but 
tit  uin  ibrae  will  require  some  pains.  Shall 
Ipasiaooo  bim,  thinK  you?  *£gad,  In  my 
*i'*i  1  look  as  antique  as  if  I  had  been  pre- 
"     Ibe  arL 
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irp'd 

SutL  Pass  upon  him !  ay,  ay,  if  you  have 
MotiKi  enough. 

4('/  f.  I  hsre  no  apprehension  from  that 

(fiKVr.  atniraocc  is  tne  cockade  of  a  soldier. 

^i-  A\  but  the   assurance    of  a  soldier 

^tcn  ncL  from  that  of  a  ti'aveller— Can  you 

fr  •*i  a  nod  grace  ? 

^U  F.  As  beartilr,  when  my  mistress  is 
'^  fVrs,  as  I  would,  meet  the  toe  when  my 
*-  mtj  calTd  and  Ubg  commanded :  so  don  t 
*'i  inr  ibat  part :  if  he  don^  know  me  again, 
*' ««  lait.— I  hope  bell  come. 

SoeL  I  wish  all  my  debts  would  come  as 
'>>  1  told  bin  you  bad  been  a  great  tra- 
'dtr,  bad  many  valuable  curiosities,  and  was 
■  }^nnn  of  most  sincular  tMte:  he  seemed 
^oci^ortrd,  and  bcgg'a   me  to  keep  you  till 

CW,  F.  Ay,  ay,  be  need  not  fear  my  run- 
c/  airav._LeiV  have  a  bottle  of  sack,  land- 
in.  oar  ancestors  drank  sack. 
^i  You  shall  have  it  i 

^  F.  And  whereabouts  is  the  tnip-door 
^*  aralioned  ? 

^k.  Tbere*s  the  conveyance,  sir.  \Exii, 
(^•^  F.  Now,  if  I  should  cheat  all  these  ro- 
B^  jmardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in 
^r\'A^  it  would  be  what  the  French  call  a 
tie^  coup  d*eclat — Odso  !  here  comes  Peri- 
■*i<.— \b!  deace  take  this  beard;  pray  Ju- 
^  't  does  not  give  me  the  slip  and  spoil  all. 


■^''SicuvT  tmih  Wine^  o/id  Pb&iwin klb 
following* 

^'k.  Sir,  this  gentleman  hearing  you  have 
^'*  *  p'til  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fine 
^ublion,  begs  leave  to  take  a  glass  with 
*  ^e  is  a  man  of  a  curious  taste  himselfl 
^  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  in  his  face 
^Ofb;  si^,  you  are  welcome. 
r^r-  Sir,  1  honour  a  traveller  and  men  of 
^  inquiring  disposition ;  the  oddness  of  your 


habit  pleases  me  extremely:  'tis  very  antique, 
and  for  that  I  like  it. 

Col,  JF.  *Tis  very  antique,  sir: — this  habit 
once  belonged  to  the  famous  Claudius  Ptole- 
mens,  who  lived,  in  the  year  one  hundred  and 
thirty-five. 

SiU'k.  If  he  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  he  shall 
lie  with  the  devil  for  a  bean-stack,  and  win 
it  every  straw.  [Aside. 

Per.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five !  why,  that*s 
prodigious  now ! — ^Well,  certainly  His  toe  finest 
thing  in  the  Worid  to  be  a  traveller. 

Col.  JF.  For  my  part  I  value  none  of  the 
modem  fashions  a  fig-leaf. 

Per.  No  more  don*t  I,  sir:  I  had  rather  be 
the  jest  of  a  fool  than  his  fiivourite — I  am 
laugned  at  here  for  my  singularity. — This  coat, 
you  must  know,  sir,  was  formerly  wore  by 
that  ingenious  and  very 'learned  person,  Mr. 
John  Tradescant  of  Lambeth. 

Col.  JF.  John  Tradescant!  Let  me  embrace 
you,  sir — ^John  Tradescant  was  my  uncle,  by 
my  mothers  side;  and  I  thnnk  you  for  the 
honour  you  do  his  memory:  bix  was  a  very 
curious  man  indeed. 

Per.  Your  uncle,  sir  —  ^^Jt  then  *tis  no 
wonder  that  your  taste  is  so  renned ;  why  you 
have  it  in  your  blood. — My  bumble  service  to 
you,  sir;  to  the  immortal  memory  of  Jbhn 
Tradescant,  your  never-to-be-forgotten  uncle. 

[JOrinks. 

CoL  F.  Give  me  a  glass,  landlord. 

Per.  I  find  you  are  primitive,  even  in  your 
wine :  Canary  was  the  drink  of  our  wise  fore- 
fathers; \\s  balsamic,  and  saves  the  charge  of 
Apothecaries  cordials — Oh!  that  1  had  lived  in 
your  uncle*s  days!  or  rather,  that  he  were 
now  alive! — Oh!  how  proud  he*d  be' of  such 
a  nephew! 

S€u:k.  Oh  poz !  that  would  have  spoiled  the 
jest  [Aside. 

Per.  A  person  of  your  curiosity  must  have 
collected  many  rarities. 

Col.  F.  I  have  some,  sir,  which  are  not  yet 
come  ashore;  as  an  Egyptian  idol. 

Per.  Pray  what  may  that  be  ? 

Col.  F.  It  is,  sir,  a  kind  of  an  ape,  which 
they  formerly  worshipped  in  that  country:  I 
tooK  it  from  the  breast  of  a  female  mummy. 

Per.  Ha,  ha!  our  women  retain  part  of  their 
idolatry  to  this  day ;  for  many  an  ape  lies  on 
a  lady  s  breast,  ha,  ha !  — 

Sack.  A  smart  old  thief.  [Aside. 

Col.  F.  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamus,  two 
pair  of  Chinese  nut*crackers,  and  one  £g^p* 
tian  mummy. 

Per.  PrBjt  sir,  have  you  never  a  crocodile? 

CoLF.  Humph!  the  boatswain  brought  one 
whh  a  design  to  shovK  it,  but  touching  at  Rot- 
terdam, and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  Eng- 
land, he  sold  it  to  a  Dutch  poet— Look  ye,  sir, 
do  you  see  this  little  vial? 

Per.  Pray  you  what  is  it? 

Col.  F.  This  is  caird  poluflosboio. 

Per.  Poluflosboio  !-^It  nasa  rumbling  sound. 

CoL  F.  Right,  sir ;  it  proceeds  from  a  rum- 
bling nature — This  vvater  was  part  of  those 
waves  which  bore  Cleopatra^s  vessel  when  she 
sailM  to  meet  Anthony. 

Per,  Well,  of  all  that  traveUed,  none  bad 
a  taste  like  you. 

Col.  F.  Rut  htrt^s  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
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— ^Thi^  sir,  is  csJIed  sdniy  or  inoros  muspbo- 
the  yirtues  of  tbis  are  ineslimable. 


non 


Per.  Moros  muspbooon !  Wbat  la  tbe  name 
of  wisdom  can  tbat  be? — to  me  it  seems  a 
plain  belt« 

CoU  F.  This  girdle  bas  carried  me  all  tbe 
world  over. 
Per.  You  baTe  carried  it,  you  mean. 
Col.  R  I  mean  as  I  say,  sin — Wbenever  1 
am  ^rded  witb  tbis  I*  am  inTisible;  and  by 
tummg  tbis  little  screw,  can  be  in  tbe  court 
of  tbe  great  mogul,  4be  ^rand  signior,  adfd 
king  George,  in  as  little  time  as  your  cook 
can  poacb  an  e^g. 

Pen  You  must  pardon  me,  sir,  I  canH  believe  it 
CoL  K  If  my  landlord  pleases,  be  sball  try 
tbe  experiment  immediately. 

Saric,  I'tbank  you  kindly,  sir;  but  I  bave 
no  inclination  to  ride  post  to  tbi  deril. 

CoL  F.  No«  no,  you  sbanH  stir  a.  foot;  TU 
only  make  you  invisible. 

Sack.  But  if  you  could  not  make  me  visible 
again. 

Per.  G>me,  try  it  upon  me,  sir;  I  am  not 
afraid  of  tbe  devtl  nor  all  bis  tricks. — ^*Sbud,  ^) 
rU  sUnd  *em  all.    ^ 

CoL  F.  Tbere,  sir,  put  it  on. — Come,  land- 
lord, you  and  I   must   face  tbe  east.  [^Thejr 
turn  aboui]  Is  it  on,  sir? 
Per,  Tis  on.        [,^^J^  Itirn  about  agtUn. 
Sack*  Heaven  protect  me!  wbere  is  be? 
Per,  Wby  bere,  just  wbere  I  was. 
Sack.  Wbere,  wbere,   in  tbe  name  of  vir- 
tue? Ab,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle! — *£gad,   look 
tO*t,  you  bad  best,  sir;   and    let  bim  be  seen 
again,  or  I  shall  have  you  burnt  for  a  wiiard. 
CoL  F.  Have  patience,  good  landlord. 
Per.  But  Veally  don*t  you  see  me  now? 
Sack.  No  more  than  I  see  my  grandmother, 
thai  died  forty  years  ago. 

Per.  Are  you  sure  you  donH  lie?  Metbinks 
1  stand  just  wbere  I  did,  and  see  you  as -plain 
as  I  did  before. 
Sack.  Ab !  I  wish  I  could  see  you  once  again. 
CoL  F.  Take  off  tbe  girdle,  sir. 

IHe  takes  it  off. 
Sack.  Ab,  sir,  I  am -glad   to  see  you  with 
all  my  heart.  [En^races  him. 

Per.  This  is  very  odd ;  certainly  there  iqust 
be  some  trick  in\ — Pray,  sir,  will  you  do  me 
tbe  favour  to  put  it  on  yourself? 
CoL  F.  With  all  my  heart. 
Per.  But  first  TU  secure  the  door. 
CoL  F,  You  know  how  to  turn  the  screw, 
Mr.  Sackbut 

Sack.  Yes,  yes — Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 
must  turn  full  east         [^^J^  tarn  ;  the  Co- 
lonel sinks  through  the  Trap-doOr. 
CoL  F.  'Tis  done;  now  turn.  {Thej  turn. 
Per,  Ha!  mercy  upon  me;  my  flesh  creeps 
upon  my  bones. — This  must  be   a  conjurer, 
Mr.  Sackbut 
Sack.  He^s  tbe  devil,  I  tbinL 
Per.  Ob,  Mr.  Sackbut,  why  do  you*  name 
tbe  devil,  when  perhaps  be   may  be  at  your 
elbow? 
Sack.  At  my  elbow !  JMarry,  heaven  forbid ! 
CoL  F,  Are  you  satisfied? 

[^From  under  the  Sta^e. 
Per.  Yes,  sir,  yea  —  How  hollow  bis  voice 
sounds ! 

t)  Corrupted  fr«m  Ood's  blood. 


[Act  ill 

Sack.  Your^s  seemM  just  tbe  same—Taith, 
I  wish  tbis  girdle  were  mine.  I'd  sell  wine  no 
more.  Harkye,  Mr.  Periwiokle,  \Tdket  Jum 
aside  till  the  Colonel  rises  again!  if  be  would 
sell  this  girdle,  you  might  travel  wiib  greal 
expedition. 

CoL  F.  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for  money, 
Per.  I  am  sorry  for*t,  sir,  because  I  lbin\ 
it  the  greatest  curiosity  I  ever  beard  of. 

CaL  F.  By  tbe  advice  of  a  learaed  pbysi 
ognomist  in  Grand  Cairo,  who  coiuulied  thi 
lines  in  my  face,  I  returned  to  England,  wber 
be  told  me  1  should  find  a  rarity  in  tbe  keep 
ing  of  four  men,  which  I  was  born  to  posses 
for  the  benefit  of  mankind:  and  the  first  c 
tbe  four  that  ^ave  me  his  consent,  1  sbouli 
present  bim  with  this  girdle — ^I'iil  I  ba^e  foun 
this  jewel,  I  shall  not  part  with  tbe  girdle. 

Per.  Wbat  can  tbis  rarity  be?  Didn't  fa 
name  it  to  you  ? 

CoL  F.  Yes,  sir;  be  callM  it  a  cbaste,  beai] 
tiful,  unaffected  woman. 

Per.  Pish!  women  are  no  rarities;  woroc 
are  the  very  gewgaws  of  the  creation;  pla] 
things  for  boys,  who  when  they  wrile  ma 
they  ought  to  throw  aside. 

oack.  A  fine  lecture  to   be  read  to  a  drcl 

of  ladies !  [Asid 

Per.  Wbat  woman  is  tbere,  dressM  in  \ 

tbe  pride  and  foppery  of  the  tiroes,  can  bo4 

of  4uch  a  foretop  as  tbe  cockatoo  ? 

CoL  F.  I  must  humour  bim.  \Aside\^\i{ 
a  skin  as  the  lisard  ?  [hH 

Per,  Such  a  shining  breast  as  tbe  buroniia| 
Col.  F,  Such  a  shape  as  tbe  antelope? 
Per.  Or,  in  all  the  artful    mixture  of  lb( 
various  dresses,  have  they  half  tbe  beauljr 
one  box  of  butterflies? 

CoL  F.  No;  tbat  must  be  allowM— For  ij 

art,  if  it  were  not  for  tbe  benefit  of  maDkiij 

M  have  nothing  to  do  with    them;   for  iJ^ 

are   as  indifferent  to   me  as  a  sparrow  or 

flesb>fly. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  what  benefit  is  tbe  world 
reap  from  this  lady? 

CoL  F.  Wby,  sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  y 
who  shaU  revive  the.  art  of  embalming,  aod 
old  Roman  manner  of  bur^'ing  the  dead;  ^ 
for  tbe  benefit  of  posterity,    he  is  to  disco 
tbe  longitude,  so  long  souffht  for  in  vain. 

Per.  Od!  these  are  valuable  things,  \ 
Sackbut!  , 

Sack,  He  bits  it  off  admirably ;  and  Oov 
swallows  it  like  sack  and  sugar.  [Aside^  ( 
tainly  this  lady  must  be  your  w^ard,  Mr.  F 
winkle,  by  her  being  under  the  care  of  ' 
persons. 

Per,  By  tbe  description  it  should — *£d 
if  I  could  get  tbat  girdle,  Fd  ride  with  tfae  3 
and  make  tbe  tour  of  the  world  in  four-^ 
twenty  hours.  ^Aside'^  And  you  are  to  i 
that  girdle  to  tbe  first  of  the  four  guard! 
that  shall  give  bis  consent  to  marry  that  U 
say  you,  sir? 

CoL  F,  I  am  so  ordered,  w^beo  1  can  find 
Per,  I  fancy  I  know  the  very   woman 
name  is  Anne  Lovely. 

CoLF,  Excellent!— He  said,  indeed,  that 
first  letter  of  her  name  was  L« 

Per,  Did  he  really?  — Well,  •tbat^s  pri 
giously  amazing,  tbat  a  person  in  Grand  Q 
should  know  any  thing  of  xny  waod. 
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CU  F.  Tour  ward? 

Per.  To  be  pbio  with  yoiii  sir,  I  am  one 
of  llxMe  four  ||uardians. 

CoL  F.  Are  roQ  indeed,  sir?  I  ap  trans- 
ported to  fiod  thai  tbe  man  who  is  to  possess 
tkb  mom  auMphooon  is  a  person  of  »o  cu- 
riois  a  taste— Here  is  a  writmg  drawn  no  by 
ibt  hnou  Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  please 
lo  lin,  joa  must  turn  your  face  full  north, 
and  Vbn  gmHe  is  yours. 

Per.  If  1  life  till  the  hoy  is  born,  Til  be 
cnbaliB*i  and  sent  to  the  Royal  Society  when 

laif. 

C&L  F,  Tkat  yon  shall  most  certainly. 

Enter  Dratver, 

prmf.  Hcra*s  Mr.  Staytape,  the  tailor,  in- 
qaim  lor  tou,  colonel. 
CoL  F.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  you  son  of 
a  vkore? 
Ptr.  Ha!  colonel.  {Aside, 

CiL  #*.  Confound  the  blundering  dog !  [Aside* 
hrm,  Wby  to  colonel — 
Sotk.  Get  you  out,  you  rascal. 

[Kicks  him  out,  and  goes  after  him* 

Dram.  VVbat  the  devil  is  the  matter? 

CUF.  Tbis  doff  has  ruidM  all  my  schemes, 

1  Ke  br  PeriwioUe's  looks.  [Aside. 

Ptr  Row  finely  I  should  have  been  choused 

-tCoIom^  youll  pardon  me  that  I  did   not 

{i«e  Toe  your  title  before — it  was  pure  igno- 

'»a,'hiib  it  was — Pray — ^hem — hem!    rray, 

^oWIivbai  post  had   this  learned  Egyptian 

n  w  Rpfflcnt  ? 

'<'^  F.  A  pox  of  your  sneer.    lAsifUi]  I 
^M^io^errtand  you,  sir. 

Frr.  No,  Uiafs  strange !  I  understand  you, 
roioKJ-Aa  Egyptian  of  Grand  Cairo !  ha,  ha, 
^•~l  am  sorry  such  a  well-invented  tale 
J^iU  do  jott  no  more  service — We  old  fel- 
t^  can  see  as  far  into  a  millstone  as  them 
tkai  pki  iti)^I  am  not  to  he  trickM  out  of 
"T  irasl— nurk  that. 

C«l  F.  Tbe  devil !   I  must  car^  it  off;  I 

*ak  1  were  &iriy  out.  \Aside'\   Lookye,  sir, 

;"■  lUT  make  what  jest  you  please— but  the 

^n  wdl  be  obeyed,  sir;    and  depend  upon*t 

I  ^  bve  the   lady,    and  you   none    ot   the 

l>r*"f.— Now  for  Mr.   Freeman's   part  of  the 

F**  [Aside.    Exit. 

Pfr.  The  stars!  ha,  ha! — No  star  has  favour*d 

va%  it  seems^llip  girdle !  ha,  ba,  ha !   none 

^  TAQr  legerdemain  tricks  can  pass  upon  me 

~^^  by  wbat   a   P^ck  of  trumpenr    has   this 

f^tv  picked  up— His  pagod,  poluifosboio,  his 

^vMi  noros  mnsphonons,  and  the  devil  knows 

•/4(~Bat  ril  uke  care— Ha,  gone !— Ay,  'twas 

^  to  sneak  olF.    Soho!  the  house! 

Enter  Sacuvt. 

^Vbcre  is  this  trickster?  Send  for  a  con- 
Ule;  inj  lia^e  this  rascal  before  the  lord 
f'^or;  m  Grand  Cairo  him,  with  a  pox  to 
^  — I  believe,  you  had  a  hand  in  pulling 
■■  imposture  upon  me,  Sackbut 
Sack.  VVho,  I,  Mr.  Periwinkle?  I  scorn  it 
f*rcm*d  be  was  a  cheat,  and  leA  the  room 
>•  pttfpose  to  send  for  a  constable  to  appre- 

*)  M«,M  ia  prvMriaf  Ili«  larger  ttonet  for  ballding, 
f««k  1b«■^  ■•  divy  call  il,  iolo  difTcrenl  ■hapaa.  The 
'•aUaarwt  Ikej  ■•«  ia  poial««l«  or  pea^od«  brace  the 


hend  him,  and  endeavoured  to  stop  him  when 
he  went  out — But  the  rogue  made  but  one 
step  from  the  stairs  to  the  door,  call'd  a  coach, 
leap'd  into  it,  and  drove  away  like  tbe  devil, 
as  Mr.  Freeman  can  witness,  who  is  at  the 
bar,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you ;  he  is  this 
minute  come  to^town. 

Per.  Send  him  in.  [Exit  Sac1dfui\  What 
a  scheme  this  rogue  has  laid !  How  I  should 
have  been  laughed  at,  had  it  succeeded! 

Eqter  Frbbhan,  booted  and  spurred* 

Mr.  Freeman,  I  had  like  to  have  been  m- 
posed  on  by  the  veriest  rascal- 


blow,  or  he.  had  done  his  business  for  him. 

Per.  I  believe  you  never  heard  of  such  a 
contrivance,  Mr.  Freeman,  as  this  fellow  had 
found  out. 

Eree.  Mr.  Sackbut  has  told  me  the  whole 
story,  Mr.  Peri  winkle;  but  now  I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you  of  much  more  importance  to 
yourself— I  happened  to  lie  one  night  at  Co- 
ventry, and  knowing  your  uncle,  sir  Toby 
Periwinkle,  I  paid  him  a  visit,  and,  to  my 
great  surprise,  found  him  dying. 

Per.  Dying! 

Fy-ee,  Dying,  in  all  appearance ;  the  servants 
weeping,  the  room  in  darkness ;  the  'pothecary, 
shaking  bis  head,  told  me  the  doctors  had  given 
him  over;  and  then  there  are  small  hopes,  you 
know. 

Per.  I  hope  he  has  made  his  will — ^he  always 
told  me  he  would  make  me  hb  heir. 

E^ee.  I  have  heard  you  say  as  much,  and 
therefore  resolved  to  give  you  notice.  I  should 
think  it  would  not  he  amiss  if  you  went  down 
to-morrow  morning. 

Per.  It  is  a  long  journey,  and  the  roads  veiy  bad. 

Eree,  But  he  has  a  great  estate,  and  the 
land  veiy  good — ^Tbink  upon  that. 

Per,  VVhy  that's  true,  as  you  say;  ni  think 
upon  it.  In  the  mean  time,  I  give  you  many 
thanks  for  your  civility,  Mr.  Freeman,  and 
should  be  glad  of  your  company  to  dine  with  me. 

Ehee,  1  am  obliged  to  oe  at  Jonathan's  Cof- 
fee-house at  two,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour 
after  one ;  if  I  dispatch  my  business,  Fll  wait 
on  you;  1  know  your  hour. 

Per,  You  shall  be  very  welcome,  Mr.  Free- 
man, and  so  your  humble  servant         [Exit 

Re-enter  Colovel  Fbignweu.  oiuf  Sacxbut. 

Eree,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  have  done  your  busi- 
ness, colonel;  he  has  swaliow'd  the  bait 

CoLE.  I  overheard  all,  though  I  am  a  little 
in  the  darL  I  am  to  personate  a  highwayman, 
I  suppose — that*s  a  project  I  am  not  fond  of; 
for  though  I  may  fright  him  out  of  his  con- 
sent, he  may  fright  me  out  of  my  life  when  he 
discovers  me,  as  he  certainly  must  in  the  end. 

Eree,  No,  no;  I  have  a  plot  for  you  with- 
out dancer;  but  first  we  must  manage  Trade- 
love —  Has  the  tailor  brouffht  your  clothes? 

Sack,  Yes,  ooz  take  the  thie£ 

Eree,  Well,  well,  no  matter;  I  vrarrant  we 
have  him  yet — But  now  you  must  put  on  the 
Dutch  merchant 

CoL  E,  The  deuce  of  this  trading  plot — I 
I  wish  he  had  been  an  old  soldier,  that  1  might 
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have  atUckM  bim  in  my  own  way,  beard  bim 
fight  over  all  the  battles  of  the  late  war — But 
for  trade,  by  Jupiter,  I  shall  never  do  it 

Sack,  Never  fear,  colonel:  Mr.  Freeman 
will  instruct  yoo. 

Free.  Youll  see  what  others  do:  the  coffee- 
house  will  instruct. you. 

Col,  F.  I  must  venture  however — But  I  have 
a  further  plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradelote, 
which  you  must  assist  me  in,  Freeman ;  you 
are  in  credit  with  biro,  I  beard  you  sa]jr. 

Free.  I  am,  and  will  scrupfe  nothing  to 
serve  you,  colonel. 

CoL  F.  Come  along  then.  —  Now  for  the 
Dutchman — Honest  Ptolemy,  by  your  leave. 

Now  must  bob-wig  and  business  come  in  play ; 

A  thirty  thousand  pound  girl  leads  the  way.  . 

[Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

ScsNK  I.  —  Jonathan's  Coftek-housb  \in 
Change  Alley.  A  Crowd  of  People,  witii 
Rolls  of  Paper  and  Parchment  in  their 
Hands;  a  Bar^  fVaiters,   etc. 

Enter  Tradblovi  and  Stock-Jobbers,  [ivith 
Rolls  of  Paper  and^  ParchmenL 

1  Stock.  South-sea  at  seven-eighths ;  who  buys? 

Trade.  Harkye,  Gabriel,  youMl  pay  the  difler- 
ence  of  that  stock  we  transacted  for  t  other  day  ? 

Gab.  Ajf  Mr.  Tradelove,  here's  a  note  K>r 
the  money. 

Trade.  I  would  fain  bite  the  spark  in  the 
brown  coat:  he  comes  very  often  mto  the  al- 
ley, but  never  employs  a  broker. 

Re-enler  Colorbl  Feignwell  and  Frbbman« 

Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  your  servant!  Who 
is  that  gentleman? 

Free,  A  Dutch  merchant  )ust  come  to  En- 
gland; but,  harkye,  Mr.  Tradelove — ^I  have  a 
piece  of  news  will  get  jfou  as  much  as  the 
French  king's  death  did,  iiyou  are  expeditious. 
[Showing  him  a  Letter]  Read  there:  I  re- 
ceived it  just  now  from  one  that  belongs  to 
the  emperor's  minister. 

Trade.  [Reads']  Sir, — As  I  have  manj 
obligaiions  to  you,  I  cannot  miss'  any  op- 
portunity to  show  my  gratitude:  this  mo- 
ment my  lord  has  received  a  private  express, 
that  the  Spaniards  have  raised  their  siege 
front  before  Cagliari.  If  this  proves  of 
any  advantage  to  you,  it  will  answer  bodi 
the  ends  and  wishes  of,  sir,  your  most  ob- 
liged humble  servant,  Uenricus  Dussbldorp. 

P.  S.  In  two   or   three  hours  the    news 
will  be  public. 
May  one  depend  upon. this,  Mr.  Freeman? 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

Free.  You  may — I  never  knew  this  person 
send  me  a  false  piece  of  news  in  my  life. 

Trade.  Sir,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you: 
'egad,  'tis  rare  news.  —  Who  sells  Soutb-^sea 
for  next  week? 

Stock.  [All  togeOier]  I  sell;  I,  I,  I,  1, 1  sell. 

1  Slock,  ni  sell  five  tnousand  for  next  week, 
at  five-eighths. 

2  Stock,  ril  sell  ten  thousand,  at  five-eighths, 
for  the  same  time. 

Trade.  Nay,  nay;  hold,  bold;  not  all  to- 
gether, gentlemen :  I'll  be  no  bull^) ;  111  buy  no 

1)    Bull  tnd  B*v  are  the  name*  given    to   pervooi  per- 


more  than  I  can  take :  will  you  sell  ten  lliou- 
sand  pounds  at  a  half,  for  any  day  next  week, 
except  Saturday? 

1  Stocft.  ril  sell  it  you,  Mr.  TradeloTc 
[Freeman  whispers  to  one  of Ote  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent  The  Spaniards  raisM  the  siege  of  Cag- 
liari !  I  don't  believe  one  word  of  it  [Aside. 

2.  Gent.*  Rais'd  the  siege!  as  muck  as  ^ou 
have  rais'd  the  Monument. ') 

Free.  Tis  rais'd,  I  assure  you,  sir. 

2  Gent  What  will  you  lay  on't? 
Free.  What  you  please. 

1  Gent  W^hy  I  have  a  brother  upon  ibe 
spot,  in  the  emperor's  service:  I  am  certain 
if  there  were  any  such  thing,  I  should  bave 
had  a  letter. 

2  Gent   I'll  hold  you  fifty  pounds  'lu  false, 
Free.  Tis  done.') 

2  Gent  111  lay  you  a  brace  of  htmdred] 
upon  the  same. 

Free.  Fll  take  you. 

Trade.  I'U  lay  any  man  a  brace  of  thoosantii 
the  siege  is  rais'd. 

Free.  The  Dutch  raertJiant  is  your  man  U 
take  in.  [Aside  to  Tradelovt 

Trade.  Does  be  not  know  the  news? 

Free.  Not  a  syllable ;  if  be  did  he  voul< 
bet  a  hundred  thousand  apounds  as  soon  i 
one  penny — he's  plaguy  rich,  and  a  migktj 
man  at  wagers.  [To  Tradelwfi 

Trade.  Say  you  so?— 'E^d,  I'll  bile  l«in 
if  possible — Are  you  from  Holland,  sir? 

Cot  F.  Ya,  mynheer. 

Trade.  H*d  you  the  news  before  you  cart 
away? 

CotF.  What  believe  you,  mynheer? 

Trade.  What  do  I  believe?  VVhylbeljei 
that  the  Spaniards  have  actually  rais'd  the  $te^ 
of  Caglian.  , 

CoLF.  Wljat  duyvel's  news  is  dal?  1 
niet  waer,  mynheer — ^'tis  no  true,  sir. 

Trade.  Tis  so  true,  mynheer,  that  Hi  iJ 
you  two  thousand  pounds  on  it. 

Cot  F.  Two  duysend  pound,  mynheer, 
gadaen — dis  gentleman  sal  hold  de  gelt 

[Gives  Freewnan  Moni 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart — this  binds  t 
wager. 

Free.  You  have  certainly  lust,  mynhrer;  \ 
siege  is  rais'd  indeed.  * 

Cot  F.  Ik  geloy't  niet,  mynheer  Freemi 
Ik  sal  ye  dubbled  honden,  if  you  please. 

Free.  I  am  let  into  the  aecrct,  thertS{ 
won't  win  your  money. 

Trade.  Ha, ha, ha!  I  faavesnapp'd theDotj 
man,  'faith,  ha,  ha !  ,this  is  no  ill  day's  wij 
— Pray  m3y  I  crave  your  name,  mynheer 

fnrmtiie  nnminsl  hiutnef*  in  llir  s'ocL*;  a  •orlAffaj 
ling  wliirh  cvcmc  to  b«  verj  ntich  in  ^'ofLiir  at  iht  j 
•enl  daj  in  France. 

«)  It  woald  be  rather  a  difficult  Ink  to  rata*  lb*  1^ 
mcnl  in  London,  here  alluded  to.  It  ia  n  flale<f  f*^ 
of  the  Doric  order:  tlic  diamrter  at  llie  base  i»  >$ 
and  ibc  height  of  the  thafk  lao  feet ;  the  cona  ii 
top,  with  ttt  nm*  compreheod  4a  TecA  i  and  the  fe 
of  the  masty  pedestal  la  4o  frrl.  WitJiio  the  c«] 
it  a  Bight  of  $45  slept  of  bUrk  marble,  and  the 
halcoDT  at  the  top  rommand*  of  cotirae  a  vev^  ^ 
aire  proapect  of  the  nctltypoliaanH  the  ndfaml  rcH 
It  ii  situated  ahonl  «oo  yards  north  of  Ltood"*')  ^<^ 
and  was  erected  by  Sir  Christopher  "Wren,  in  •<1 
of  the  great  fire,  which^  in  i66<>,  ferolce  ont  at  s  \ 
distant  %Oi  feet  (tha  height  of  Um  c«htnis)  e»^ 
from  Ihia  spot,  and  destrorad  aanrlr  nil  the  btttll 
of  the  metropolis  from  the  Tower  lolka  Tnaplt  Cb| 

5)  M«aning«  to  accept  Ibn  wager. 
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Col.  F.  Mjn  BMin,  mjnhttr?  myn  naem 
a  hn  Vm  TlmUiDlireMrelctla  Hecr  Van 
FeiipivelL 

Trade.  Zounds,  *tit  a  damn*d  long  name ; 
J  iidt  iKTfr  reroember  il — Myn  Ueer  Vani 
rim,riin,  Tim— What  ihe  deyil  U  it? 

Free.  Oil!  never  keed:  I  know  the  gentle- 
man,  tad  wiJJ  pass  ray  word  for  twice  the  sum. 

Trade.  'Thait  enough. 

CoL  F.  You*il  hear  of  roe  aooner  than  you 
wisk,  oU  gcfldeman,  1  fancy.  [^Aside]  YouMI 
coiM  lo  &dkut*s,  Freeman  ? 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

Fret.  Iwnedialely      [Aside  to  ihe  Colonel. 

Trade,  \lr.  Freeman,  I  give  you  many  thanks 
kr  T0ir  lundocss  - 

^ree,  1  fear  youHl  repent  when  you  know 
^  [Aside. 

Trade.  WUJ  you  dine  with  me  ? 

frrr.Uinfogag*datSackbut*s:  adieu.  [ExiL 

Trade.  Sir,  your  humble  servant  Now  Til 
m  vbl  J  can  d»  upon  *Change  with  my 
•'•i  [Exeunt. 

ScknbII.— 77te  Tavern. 

£«ArrFftUMAN  a/fd  CoLO  N  BL  FbIGNWSLI.. 

Free.  Hi,  ba,  ha !  The  old  fellow  swallowed 
t^  ^it  u  greedily  as  n  gudgeon. 

C^LF.  I  have  him,  'faith,  ha.  ha,  ha!  His 
t*«  tlaaiaad  pounds  secure— -If  he  would  keep 
^  ■oKT,  ke  must  part  with  the  lady,  ha  iia ! 

Enter  Sacuiut. 

M,  Jojr,  |oy,  colonel !   the  luckiest  acci- 
wkik  world. 
^/:Vyhal  sry'st  thou? 
•^  This  letter  does  your  business. 
f^F,  [Reods^  To  Oiadiah  Prim,  hosier, 
•tor  (ke  huHding  ctMd  lAe  Monument,  in 

^ree.  A  letter  to  Prim !  How  came  you  by  it  ? 

^^du  Looking  over  the  letters  our  post- 
""^xiB  brought,  as  I  always  do,  to  see  what 
^'^^  ire  directed  to  my  house  f  for  she  can*t 
^»K  \aia,  must  know),  1  spy*d  this,  directed 
I*  IVim,  fo  paid  for  it  among  the  rest  I  have 
9*^  ibe  oJo  fade  a  pint  of  wine,  on  purpose 
^  MiT  tiBic,  till  you  see  if  the  letter  be  of 
""^  scrrioe;  then  111  seal  it  up  again,  and 
*  J  A'r  I  look  it  by  mistake. — 1  have  read  it, 
•^  Ucy  yott*ll  like  the  proiect— Read,  read, 

'o^K  [Heads'l  FrttndPnm,  there  is  or- 
''^*d  from  PennsjlfHMnia  one  Simon  Pure, 
^ieadrr  of  Ste  fmthful,  who  hath  sojourn- 
*d  »Uh  us  eleven  days,  and  hatli  been  of 
trmt  comfort  to  Oie  brethren.-^He  intendeth 
f'^r  the  tfuarterljr  meeting  in  London;  I 
^^^  retommended  him  to  thjr  house.  .  / 
''rof  Hue  treat  him  kintilj,  and  let  thy  wife 
f^riih  him,  for  he's  of  a  weakly  constiiu- 
^n-he  will  depart  from  us  t^ie  Utird  day  ; 
*^h  is  ail  from  thy  friend  in  the  faith, 

Aminaaab  Holdfast. 
u,  ba!  eiccUent!  I  understand  you,  landlord: 
'  ^  <o  personate  this  Simon  Pure,  am  I  not  ? 

•WA.  l)on^  you  like  the  hint? 

f'oL  F.  Admirably  well  \ 

^'^'-e.  Tis  tbe  best  contrivance  in  the  world, 
'  B>«  right  Simon  *ets  not  there  before  you  - 

^'*^F.  No,  no,  tJbe  quakers  never  ride  post : 
'^^  ^oppose,  Freeman,  you  should  wait  at  the 


Bristol  coach,  that  if  you  see  any  such  person, 
you  might  contrive  to  give  me  notice— 

Free.  I  wiU.  [BeU  rings. 

Sack.  Coming,  coming!  [Exit 

Free.  Thou  must  dispatch  Periwinkle  first 
—Remember  his  uncle,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is 
an  old  bachelor  of  seTenty4ive — that  he  has 
seven  hundred  a  year,  most  in  abbey-land— 
that  he  was  once  in  love  vrith  your  mother; 
shrewdly  suspected  J>y  some  to  be  your  father. 
— That  you  have  been  thirty  years  his  steward 
— and  ten  years  his  gentleman — remember  to 
improve  these  hints. 

Col.  F.  Never  fear;  let  me  alone  for  that— - 
but  what's  the  steward's  name? 

Free.  His  name  is  Pillage. 

Col.  F,  Enough—  Now  for  the  country  put. 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack.  Zounds  I  Mr.  Freeman,  yonder  is  Trade- 
love  in  the  damned*st  passion  in  the  world. 
— lie  swears  you  are  in  tbe  house—- he  says 
you  told   ^\m  you  were  to  dine  here. 

Free.  I  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha!  he  has  found 
himself  bit  already. 

Col.  F.  The  devil!  he  must  not  see  me  in 
this  dress  now. 

Sack.  I  told  him  I  eipceted  you  here,  but 
you  were  not  come  yet. 

Free.  Very  well—make  you  haste  out,  co- 
lonel, and  let  me  alone  to  deal  with  him: 
where  is  he? 

Sack.  In  the  KingVhead. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  very  well.  Landlord,  let  him 
know  I  am  come  in— And  now,  Mr.  Pillage, 
success  attend  you.  [Exit  Sackbut 

ColF.  Mr.  Proteus  rather — 
From  changing  shape,  and  imitating  Jove, 
I  draw  the  nappy  omens  of  mv  love. 
Fmnot  the  first  young  brother  ofthe  blade, 
Who  made  his  fortune  in  a  masquerade. 

[E.xiL 
,  Enter  TaADBLOVB. 

Free.  Zounds!  Mr.  Tradelove,  we*re  bit  it 
seems. 

Trade.  Bit,  do  you  call  it,  Mr.  Freeman! 
Tm  niin'd. — Pox  on  your  news. 

Free.   Pox  on  the  rascal  that  sent  it  me.  — 

Trade.  Sent  it  you!  Why  Gabriel  Skin- 
flint bas  been  at  the  minister's,  and  spoke  with 
him;  and  he  has  assured  him  His  every  syllable 
false;  he  received  no  such  express. 

Free.  1  know  it:  I  this  minute  parted  with 
my  friend,  who  protested  he  never  sent  me 
any  such  letter. — Some  roguish  stock-jobber 
has  done  it  on  purpose  to  n^ake  me  lose  my 
money,  that's  certain:  I  wish  I  knew  who  he 
was;  I'd  make  hirp  repent  it — I  have  lost  three 
hundred  pounds  by  it 

Trade.  What  signifies  your  three  hundred 
pounds  to  what  I  have  lost?  There's  two  thou- 
sand pounds  to  that  Dutchman  with  a  cursed 
long  name,  besides  the  slock  I  bought:  the 
devil!  I  could  tear  my  flesh — I  must  never 
show  my  face  upon  'Change  more; — for,  by 
my  soul,  I  can't  pay  it 

Free.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  it!  "What  can 
I  serve  you  in?  Shall  I  speak  to  the  Dutch 
merchant,  and  try  to  get  you  time  for  the 
payment  ? 

Trade.  Time!  Ads'beart!  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  look  up  again. 
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Free,  I  am  Tery  much  concerned  that  I  was 
the  occasion,  and  wish  I  could  be  an  instru- 
ment of  .retrieving  vour  misfortune;  for  my 
owtit  I  value  it  not  Adso,  » thought  comes  into 
my  heady  that  well  improved,  may  be  of  service. 

Trade,  Ah!  there^s  no  thought  can  be  of 
any  service  to  me,  without  paying  the  money 
or  runninff  away. 

Free,  How  do  ye  know?  What  do  you 
think  of  my  proposmg  mif s  Lovely  to  him  ? 
He  is  a  single  man — and  I  beard  nim  say  he 
had  a  mind  to  marry  an  English  woman — 
nay,  more  than  that,  he  said  somebody  told 
him  you  had  a  pretty  ward — he  wished  you 
had  betted  her  instead  of  your  money. 

Trade.  Ay,  but  heM  be  hanged  before  heM 
take  her  instead  of  the  money :  the  Dutch  are 
too  covetous  for  that;  besides,  he  did  not  know 
that  there  were  three  more  of  us,   I  suppose. 

Free,  So  much  the  better;  you  may  venture 
to  give  him  your  consent,  if  heMl  forgive  you 
the  wager:  It  is  not  your  business  to  tell  nim 
that  your  consent  will  signify  nothing. 

Trade,  That's  right,  as  you  say;  but  will 
he  do  it,  think  your 

Free.  I  can't  tell  that;  but  Til  try  what  I 
can  do  with  him. — He  has  promised  to  meet 
me  here  an  hour  hence ;  FU  feel  his  pulse,  and 
let  you  know:  If  I  find  it  feasible,  1*11  send 
for  you;  if  not,  you  are  at  liberty  to  take  what 
measures  you  please. 

Trade,  You  must  eitol  her  beauty,  double 
her  portion,  and  tell  him  I  have  the  entire 
disposal  of  her,  and  that  she  can't  marry  with- 
out my  consent — and  that  I  am  a  covetous 
rogue,  and  will  never  part  with  her  without 
a  valuable  consideration. 

Free,  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  a  lie  at  a  pinch. 

Trade.  j£gad,  if  you  can  brinff  this  to  bear, 
Mr.  Freeman,  FIl  make  you  whole  acaio:  Til 
pay  the  three  hundred  pounds  you  lost  with 
all  my  soul. 

Free,  Well,  FU  use  my  best  endearours. — 
Where  will  you  be? 

Trade,  At  home:  pray  heaven  you  prosper! 
— If  I  were  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  I  should 
not  fear  it.  \ExiL 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — he  has  it.  \ExiL 

Scene  UL — Periwinkle's  House, 

Enter  Periwinkle  on  one  side,  and  a  Foot- 
man  on  the  other. 

Foot,  A  gentleman  from  Coventry  inquires 
for  you,  sir. 

Fer,  From  my  uncle,  I  warrant  you :  bring 
him  up.  —  This  will  save  me  the  trouble,  as 
well  as  the  expense  of  a  journey. 

Enter  Colonel. 

Cot,  F,  Is  your  name  Periwinkle,  sir? 

Per,  It  is,  sir. 

Col.F,  I  am  sorry  for  the  message  I  bring. 
— My  old  master,  whom  I  served  toese  forty 
years,  claims  the  sorrow  due  from  a  faithful 
servant  to  an  indulgent  master.  [FFeeps, 

Per,  By  this  I  understand,  sir,  my  uncle, 
sir  Toby  Perivirinkle,  is  dead. 

Col.  F,  He  is,  sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to 
seven  hundred  a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land 
as  ever  paid  Peter-pence  to  Rome.*-!  wish 
you  long  to  enjoy  it  ^),  but  my  tears  will  flow 

i)  A  {raccleM  young  dog  who  had  wasled  •  frcal  d»al  of 
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when  I  think  of  my  benefactor.— rffW^J 
Ah !  he  was  a  good  man — he  has  not  led  many 
of  his  fellows ,  the  poor  lament  bim  sordv. 

Per,  I  pray,  sir,  what  office  bore  your 

Col,  F,  I  was  his  steward,  sir. 

Per.  I  have  heard  him  mention  you  wiA 
much  respect:  your  name  is — 

Col.  F.  Pillage,  sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Pillage,  I  do  remember  he  called 
you  Pillage. — Pray,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my 
uncle  die. 

CoLF,  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  monunf. 
About  two  he  signed  his  will,  aod  gave  it  iato 
my  hands,  and  strictly  chared  roe  to  leate 
Coventry  the  moment  be  expired;  and  ddiTcr 
it  to  you  with  what  speed  I  could:  I  bit 
obeyed  him,  sir,  and  there  Is  the  will 

(Gives  it  to  Periivinkk. 
,  I'll  lodge  it  in  the  com- 
mons. •) 

Col,  F,  There  are  two  things  which  he  for- 
got to  insert,  but  charged  me  to  tell  you,  tkal 
he  desired  you'd  perform  them  as  readily  as 
if  you  had  founa  them  written  in  the  willf 
which  is  to  remove  his  corpse,  and  bury  hia 
by  his  father  at  St  Pauls,  Covent-gardeo,  and 
to  give  all  bis  servants  mourning. 

Per,  That  will  be  a  considerable  charge;  a 
pox  of  all  modem  fashions,  [jiside']  Well!  it 
shall  be  done,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  will  agree  with 
one  of  death*s  fashion-monger*8,  callM  so  oa- 
dertaker,  to  go  down,  and  oring  up  the  body. 

CoLF,  I  faojpe,  sir,  I  shall  have  the  honov 
to  serve  you  in  the  same  station  I  .did  yonr 
worthy  uncle:  I  have  not  many  years  to  stay 
behind  him,  and  would  gladly  spend  ihem  m 
the  family,  where  I  was  broug&t  up. — \JlVeepi] 
— ^He  was  a  kind  and  tender  master  to  roe. 

Per,  Pray  donH  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  ibaH 
hold  your  place,  and  every  thing  else  wbidi 
you  held  under  my  uncle — You  make  me  wceo 
to  see  you  so  concem'd.  [9^eeps'\  He  lited 
to  a  good  old  age,  and  we  are  all  mortal. 

Cot,F.  We  are  so,  sir,  and  therefore  I  iwul 
beg  you  to  sign  this  lease :  You*ll  find,  sir  To- 
by has  taken  particular  notice  of  it  is  vJ 
will — 1  could  not  get  it  time  enougb  from  ibc 
lawyer,  or  he  had  signed  it  before  he  died. 

[G«W«  him  a  Paprr 

Per,  A  lease!  for  wbatf 

CoU  F,  I  rented  a  hundred  a  year  fium  ol 
sir  Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  ii 
Lady-day  next  I  desire  to  renew  fortweot| 
years — tbat^s  all,  sir. 

Per,  Let  me  see  [Looks  over  the  h^ 
Serf  well — Let  me  see  what  he  says  in  his  wii 
about  it  [Lays  the  Lease  upon  the  Tahl\ 
and  looks  on  th^  ^'^  Ho,  here  ii  '» 
77ie  /arm  lying-^now  in  possession  of  & 

hi*  falbcr**  property,  wu  called^  vritk  Ixvo  oC  kt»  ^r«i^ 
to  his  fitbrr't  bedside,  just  as  iha  wld  geatlests  « 
•C  the  point  of  death.  The  father  ■ddiasauif  kfwi 
to  the  eldest,  told  him  he  had  left  hioi  io.oao  ^  ■' 
in  his  will ;  bis  anawcr  wa» ;  *«  G-«}d  blcas  joa«  m>  ^ 
father,  and  send  you  health  aod  <4rrogth  to  «.b|v; 
yourself."  The  second  brother,  loyooo^  and  tb^  ■< 
answer.  Thvn  llie  father  told  lh«  younfeti.  last  *« 
de  had  been  such  •  spendthrift  h«  would  nrrrr  t< 
to  any  good ;  and  so  nc  had  left  hin  a  ehlfling  i>> 
a  halter,  for  htm  to  be  banged  -vritb  \  \m  which  tbc 
answered  like  his  brolhrrs,  **  Otxl  blew  jnu,  bt  • 
father,  and  send  you  health  and  alreagth  to  c  i; 
yourself." 

•)    Doetor's    Commons^    wh«r«    all    bonitiess  tcl  i*«< 
wills^  divorce,  etc.  is  perf(Off««ed« 
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mud  VtBa^jd'-ii^er  hun  to  renew  his  lease 
-«<  the  tame  rent^\trf  well,  Mr.  PilU^ 
I  see  mj  uode  does  mention  it,  and  Fli  per^ 
fcm  bii  wilL— Give  me  the  lease. — [Colonel 
fives  U  him,  he  looks  upon  it,  and  lajs  U 
upon  Ae  Table"]  Pny  yon  atcp  to  the  door, 
ixm)  all  for  pen  and  ink,  Mr.  Pillage. 

Coi.F.  I  haft  a  pen  and  ink  in  my  pocket, 
nr,  [lytf  «u/ on  Ink'horn\  I  never  go 
viOioiil  ibL 

Ptr  I  think  it  belongs  to  your  profession. 
—[He  loo&i  i^ofi  ihe  Pen  while  ^le  Co- 
hnel  ckoKftt  ihe  Lease  and  lajrs  down  the 
Ltmtraci]  1  doubt  tbis  is  but  a  sorry  pen, 
iiwa^  it  nv  lerre  to  write  my  name,  f  f^riies* 

CoL  F.  Litlie  does  he  think  what  Ibe  signs. 

[Aside, 

hr.  That  is  your  lease,  Mr.  Pillaee.  [Gives 
him  Ae  Paper]  Now  I  must  desire  you 
lo  luke  wkat  baste  you  can  down  to  Coven- 
tn,  md  lake  care  ot  every  thing,  and  Til  send 
dm  tke  nndertaker  for  the  Body ;  do  you 
itttsd  il  np,  and  whateTer  charge  you  are  at, 

ill  npIT  TOII. 

C^t\  toy  have  paid  me  already,  I  thank 
y«i, «.  [Aside. 

Per,  Will  you  dine  with  me  ? 

C^IFA  would  rather  not:  there  are  some 
filmv  ndgfabouH  which  I  met  as  I  came  along, 
vis  Marc  (be  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me, 
ud  I  sboidd  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

PfT.  Well,  wdl,  I  won't  deUin  ;rou.  I  wiU 

Sne  Olden  about  mourning.   [ExU  Colonet] 
cvta  Wadred  a  year!    F  wish  he  had  died 
Kv<eWn Tears  ago: — What  a  valuable  col- 
/cflioB  of  rarities   might  I  have  had  by  this 
tmi«?-I  migbt  have    travelled    over   all   the 
udn  parts  of  the  globe,  and  made  my  own 
cWtriTaltbe  VaUcan  at  Rome— Odso,  I  have 
I  food  mind  to  begin  my  travels  now — let  me 
Kt-A  an  l^yt  sixty  ?    My  father,  grandfather, 
jad  ptA  irandfatncr  reached  ninety  odd ;  — 
I  ^*e  almost  forty  years  good: — Let  me  con* 
■*i^'  wbl  will  seven  hundred  a  year  amount 
!« la-ij;  in  thirty  years,  I  say  but  thirty — 
'-wtf  lines  seven,  is  se^en  times  thirty — that  is — 
^  t«ealy*onc  thousand  pounds— *tis  a  great 
•fjl  of  moneys  I  may  very  well  reserve  six- 
^  knndred  of  it  (or  a   collection  of  such 
^^*  as  will  make  my  name  famous  to  pos- 
^t)  -.]  would  not  die  like   other  mortals, 
■pollen  io  a  year  or  two,  as  my  uncle  will 
te--.\o, 

>\  lib  nature's  curious  works  FU  raise  my  fame, 
*^  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 

[ExiL 

ScERB  IV. — A  Taoern, 

**tJiA»  and  TKAJDBLoyx  discovered  over 
a  Bolile. 

^rtule.  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  here*s  Myn- 
'w  Jan,  Van,  Tiro,  Tarn,  Tam,— I  shall  never 
^>tt  of  ibat  Outchman*s  name— 
^'•w.  Mvnheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelereletta 
wr  A  an  Feignwell. 

'^ade.  Ay,  Heer  Van  Feignwell:  I  neyer 
^  s«cb  a  confounded  name  in  my  life— 
fft\  k'ts  health,  I  say. 

f^ree.  With  all  my  heart. 

Iradc.  Faith  I  never  expected  to  have  found 
^  teneroos  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman. 

''"'f.  As  soon  as  I  told  him  your  circum- 


stances, he  replied,  he  would  not  be  the^  ruin' 
of  any  man  for  the  world  —  and  immediately 
made  this  proposal  himself. -^  Let  him  take 
what  time  he  will  for  the  payment,  said  he; 
or  if  he'll  give  me  his  word,  Til  forgive  him 
the  debt: 

Trade,  Well,  Mr.  Freeman,  I  can  but  thank 
you.  —  *£gad  you  have  made  a  man  of  me 
again!  and  if  ever  I  lay  a  wager  more,  may 
I  rot  in  gaol. 

F*ree,  1  assure  you,  Mr.  Tradelove,  I  was 
Tery  much  concerned,  because  I  was  the  oc- 
casion, though  Tery  innocently,  I  protest. 

Trade.  I  dare  swear  you  was,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Enter  Colonel  Feignwell,    dressed  as  a 
Dutch  Merchant 

CoUF.  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  been  sor- 
ry voor  your  troubles — maer  Ik  sal  you  easie' 
maken,  Ik  will  de  gelt  nie  hebben^ 

Trade,  I  shall  for  ever  acknowledge  the 
obligation,  sir. 

Free.  But  you  understand  upon  what  con- 
dition, Mr.  Tradelove;  miss  Lovely. 

CoU  F.  Ya,  de  frow  sal  al  te  regt  setten, 
mynheer. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer;  you 
shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  her  fireely — 

Free.  Well  then,  as  I  am  a  party  concerned 
between  you,  mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtire- 
lereletta Heer  Van  Feignwell  shall  give  you  a 
discharge  of  your  wager  under  his  own  nand, 
— and  you  shall  give  him  your  consent  to 
marry  miss  Lovely  under  yours, — that  is  the 
way  to  avoid  all  manner  of  disputes  hereafter. 

toU  F.  Ya,  weeragtig. 

Trade,  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is,  Mr.  Freeman:  FlI 
give  it  under  mine  this  minute. 

[Sits  down  to  write. 

Col,F.  And  so  Ik  sal.        [Does  the  same. 

Free.  So  ho,  the  house! 

Enter  Drawer. 

Bid  your  master  come  up — Fll  see  there  be 
witnesses  enough  to  the  bargain.  [Aside. 

Enter  Sacrbct. 

Sack.  Do  you  call,  gentlemen? 

Free.  Ay,  Mr.  Sackbut,  we  shall  want  your 
hand  here. — 

Trade.  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  consent 
as  amply  as  you  ^n  desire;  but  you  must 
insert  your  own  name,  for  I  know  not  how 
to  spell  it:  I  have  left  a  blank  for  it. 

[Gives  the  Colonel  a  Paper. 

CoUF.  Ya  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen— 

Free.  Now^  Mr.  Sackbut,  you  and  I  will 
witness  it  [Thejr  write. 

Col.  F.  Daer,  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your 
discharge.  [Gives  him  a  Peiper. 

Trade.  Be  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt 
too,  gentlemen* 

[Freeman  and  Sackbut  put  their  Hands. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  that  we  will. 

Col.  F.  vVell,  mynbeer,  ye  most  meer  doen, 
ye  most  myn  voorsprach  to  de  frow  syn. 

Free.  He  means, you  must  recommend  him 
to  the  lady. — 

Trade.  That  I  will,  and  lo  ihe  rest  of  my 
brother  guardians. 

CoUF.  Wat  voor  de  duyvel  hcb  you  raecr 
I  guardians. 
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Trade,  Only  three,  mynbeer. 

Col,  F,  What  donder  neb  ye  myn  betrocken, 
mynheer? — Had  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  Ik  sonde 
eavcn  met  you  geweest  syo. 

Sack.  But  Mr.  Tradeloire  is  the  priacipaly 
and  he  can  do  a  great  deal  with  the  rest,  sir. 

Kree,  And  he  snail  use  his  interest,  I  pro- 
mise you,  mynheer. 

Trade,  I  will  say  all  that  ever  \  can  think 
on  to  recommend  you,  mynheer ;  and  if  you 
please,  Pll  introduce  you  to  the  lady. 

CoLF,  W^ell,  dat  is  waer'— Maer  ye  must 
first  spreken  of  myn  to  de  frow,  and  to  oudere 
gentlemen. 

Free,  Ay,  thafs  the  best,  way^-and  then  I 
and  the  Heer  Feignwell  will  meet  you  there. 

Trade.  I  will  go  this  moment^  upon  ho- 
nour— Your  most  obedient  humble  servant. — 
My  speaking  will  do  you  little  good,  myn- 
heer: ha,  ha!  we  have  bit  you,  faith:  ha,  na! 

Well — ^my  debts  discharged,  and  as  for  Nan, 

He  has  my  consent — to  ffet  her  if  be  can.  \Exit 

CoLF.  fla,  ha,  ha!  this  was  a  master-piece 
of  contrivance,  Freeman. 

Free.  He  hugs  himself  with  his  supposed 
good  fortune,  and  little  thinks  the  luck^s  on 
our  side !— But  come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess, 
while  she*s  in  the  mood — Now  for  the  quaker. 

CoLF.  Thafs  the  hardest  task. 
Of  all  the  counterfeits  performM  by  man, 
A  soldier  makes  the  simplest  puritan. 

\ExeunL 

ACT  V. 

ScENB  I. — An  Apartment  in  Primes  House. 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim  €uid  Miss  Lovrlt,  in 
Quaker's  Dresses,  meeting, 

Hrs.P,  So,  nov^  I  like  thee,  Anne:  art  thou 
not  better  without  thy  monstrous  hoop-coat 
and  patches  ? — If  heaven  should  make  thee  so 
many  black  spots  upon  thy  face,  would  it  not 
fright  thee,  Anne? 

missL,  If  it  should  turn  you  inside  out- 
ward, and  show  all  tbc  spots  of  your  hypo- 
crisy, *twould  fright  me  worse! 

Mrs.  P.  My  hypocrisy !  I  scorn  thy  words, 
Anne:  I  lay  no  uaits. 

Miss  L.  If  you  did,  you^d  catch  no  ftsh. 

Mrs,  P.  Well,  well,  make  thy  jests^but  IM 
have  thee  to  know,  Anne,  ihat  I  could  have 
catched  as  many  fish  (as  thou  calPst  them^  in 
my  time,  as  ever  thou  didst  with  all  thy  fool- 
traps  about  thee. 

miss  L,  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  formali- 
ty, Mrs.  Prim?  Truth  will  out:  I  ever  thought, 
indeed,  there  was  more  design  than  godliness 
in  the  pinched  cap. 

Mrs.  P.  Go,  thou  art  corrupted  with  reading 
lewd  plays,  and  filthy  romances — Ah !  I  wish  thou 
art  not  already  too  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones. 

MissL.  Too  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones ! 
Pray,  no  more  of  those  freedoms,  madam — lam 
familiar  with  none  90  wicked  as  yourself — ^How 
dare  you  thus  talk  to  me!  you,  you,  you,  un- 
worthy woman  you.  \Bursts  into  tears. 

Enter  Tradslove. 

Trade.  What  in  tears,  Nancy?  What  have 
you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  Aiakeher  weep? 

Miss  L.  Done  to  me!  I  admire  1  keep  my 
senses  among  you ;  —  but  I  will  rid  myself  of 


your  tyranny,  if  there  be  either  Itw  or  justice 
to  be  had: — Fll  force  you  to  give  me  up  m> 
lii>erty. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  bast  more  need  to  weep  for 
thy  sins;  Anne-^Yea,  for  thy  manifold  sint. 

Miss  L.  DonU  think  that  1*11  be  still  the  fool 
which  you  have  Inade  me — No,  111  wear  vbaU 
please — go  when  and  where  I  please— and  keep 
what  company  I  think  fit,  and  not  what  >od 
shall  direct — 1  will. 

Trade.  For  my  part,  I  do  think  all  this  Terr 
reasonable,  fniss  Lovely— His  fit  you  should 
have  your  libertyi  and  for  that  voy  purpose 
I  am  come.  , 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  Obadiar  Piuh,  i»Uii 
a  Letter  in  his  Hand. 

Per.  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  ol 
your  husband,  Mrs.  Pnm,  but  he  tells  me  tiM 
glover^  trade  belongs  to  yi>u  ?  therefore  1  praj 
you  look  me  out  five  or  six  doxen  of  mounii 
ing  gloves,  such  as  are  given  at  funerals,  aw 
sand  them  to  my  house. 

Obdd.  My  fiiend  Periwinkle  has  got  a  (;ooi 
windfall  to-day— seven  hundred  a  year. 

Mrs.  P   I  wish  thee  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 

Trade.  What,  is  Sir  Toby  dead  then? 

Per.  He  is!  You'll  take  care,  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  p.  Yea,  I  will,^  neighbour. 

Obad.  This  letter  recommendeth  a  speakei 
*tis  from  Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol :  pej 
adventure  be  will  be  here  this  night ;  therefor 
Sarah,  do   thou  take  care  for  hu  receptions 

[GiQes  her  the  UtH 

Mrs.  P.  1  will  obey  thee.  \f^x\ 

Obadt  What  art  thou  in  the  dumps  >)  f< 
Anne? 

Trade.  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prin. 

Obad.  Why  truly,  if  we  could  find  a  U 
band  -worth  having,  I  should  be  as  fflad  lo  s 
her  married  as  thou  wouldst,  neighbour. 

Per,  W ell  sai d,  there  are  but  few  worth  havi^ 

Trade.  I  ca;n  recommend  you  a  man  d(^ 
that  I  think  you  can  none  of  you  have  an  i 
jection  to! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modslove. 

Per.  You  recommend  ?  Nay,  whenever  '. 
marries,  PU  recommend  the  husband — 

Sir  P.  W^hat  must  it  be  a  whale,  or  a^ 
noceros,  Mr.  Peri  winkle  ?« ha,  fan,  ha! 

Per,  He  shall  be  none  of  the  fops  al  j\ 
end  of  the  town,  with  full  perukes  and  crn 
skulb,  —  nor  yet  any  of  our  grading  geni 
who  pusxie  the  heralds  to  find  arms  for  t) 
coaches. — No,  he  shall  be  a  man  famous 
travels,  solidity,  and  curiosity — one  who  1 
searched  into  the  profundity  of  nature!  W 
heaven  shall  dire^  such  a  one,  he  shall  I 
my  consent,  because  it  may  turn  to  the  he^ 
of^  mankind. 

MissL,  The  benefit  of  vnankind!  >^ 
would  you  anatomise  me? 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  madam,  he  would  dissect 

Trade.  Or,  pore  over  you  tfaroug^h  a 
croscope,  to  see  bow  your  blood  arcul 
from  the  crown  of  your  head  to  the  so^ 
your  fool — ha,  ha!  but  1  have  a  husbacd 
you,  a  man  that  knows  how  to  improve  J 
fortune;  one  that  tr«idps  lo  the  four  rot 
of  the  globe.  , 

1)  To  be  in  t  bail  liuiiiVHr. 
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MUsL  And  woold  send  me  for  a  Tenture 

Trade.  One  tbat  will  dress  you  in  all  tbe 
pride  of  Europe,  Asia,  Africa,  and  America 
—J  Dnldi  merdisnt,  my  ({iri. 

SirP,  A  Dutchman!  ha,  ba!  tliere*s  a  bus- 
basd  for  a  fine  Isdv. — Ya  frow,  will  you  meet 
nra  tlapen—iia,  ba!  beMl  learn  you  to  talk 
tK  UB|iuec  of  tbe  bogs,  madam,  ba,  ba! 

Trade.  ntM  teacb  you  tbat  one  mercbant 
ii  of  non  lerrice  to  a  nation  tban  fifty  coz- 
corak  Tislbe  merchant  makes  tbe  belle. — 
How  wouU  the  bdies  sparkle  in  tbe  box,  with- 
oil  t^  Modiaiit  ?  Tbe  Indian  diamond !  I'be 
Freiidi  bnnde!  Tbe  Italian  fan!  Tbe  Flan- 
im  hcfl  Tbe  fine  Dutch  bolland !  How  would 
(&fT  Tfol  their  scandal  over  their  tea-tables? 
Asd  where  would  your  beaux  'have  Cham- 
pigo^  to  toast  their  mistresses,  were  it  not  for 
tWmcrdanL 

Obod.  Verily,   neighbour    Tradelove,   thou 

dost  nrie  tbr  breath  about  notbing^All  tbat 

(Wi  )ad  uid  tendeth  only  to  debauch  youth, 

inf  fil  ibeir  heads  with  tne  pride  and  luxury 

of  (&ii  world.— The  merchant  is  a  very  great 

'nfBii  to  talan,   and   aendeth  as  many  to  his 

denioiofu  as  tbe  pope. 

Per.  Ri^bt;  I  say  knowledge  makes  the  man. 

(Mai  \ea,  but  not  thy  kind  of  knowledge 

-it  if  tbe  boowledge    ot  truth  —  Search  thou 

kr  tbe Gfbt  within,  and  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

lluill  Ah,  study  your  conntry^s  food,  Mr. 

niiwiaUef  and  not  "her  insects.— Rid  you  of 

J«w  kewbred  monsters,  before  you  fetch  any 

*^  ilrnd.  —  I  dare   swear  you  bare  mag- 

(o(i  notigb  in   Touc  own  brain  to  stock  alJ 

Ue  rirtMMos  in  Europe  with  butterflies. 

SirP.  Bf  my  soul,  miss  Nancy^s  a  wit. 

Oiod,  That  is   more  tban  she  can  say  of 

jkrf,  ineiid.-.Lookye,  *tis  in  Tain  to  talk,  when 

I  *ftt  J  man  worthy  of  her,   she  shall  have 

■*  ''are  to  marry  him. 

^^L  Pm^ided  he  be  of  tbe  faitbiiil— Was 

(^  rrer  such  a  swarm  of  caterpillars  to  blast 

^  bopes  of  a  woroao!    lAside]   Know  this, 

^  ;oa  contend   in  vain :    TU  haTe  no  bus- 

"^  of  your  choosing,    nor  shall  you  lord  it 

J^r  me  long. — Pll  try  tbe  power  of  an  Eng- 

m  len^te— Orphans  bate  been  redressed  and 

*■<}  let  aside — and    none   did  e^er  deserve 

I^Tpih  more. — OFeigawell!  where  are  thy 

^•«"*«  to  free  me  from  those  ^ermin?  Alas! 

htluk  was  more  difficult  than  be  imagined! 

V  barder  task  than  what  tbe  poets  tell 

^>f  rore,  tbe  fair  Andromeda  oefeli ; 

^  but  one  monster  feared,  Tve  four  to  fear, 

*»d  iw  oo  Peraeosy  no  deliv'rer  near. 

lEjcii. 

Enier  Servant 

^'^-  [^Vkispers  to  ObadA  The  woman 

•ud. 

^^f  P-  So  are  you  all,  in  my  opinion.     [Exit. 
S^rt:  One  Simon  Pure  inquu-eth  for  thee. 

l£xit. 
*^hnd.  Friend  Tradelowe,  business  requiretb 
"  prrteocr. 

^rade.  Oh,  I  sbanH  trouble  you— Pox  take 
*  kir  an  unmaootsrly  dog<-Howewer,  I  have 
¥  my  word  with  my  Dutchman,  and  Til 
^■c«  bom  loo  Am*  all  you. 


Enter  Coionbl  in  a  Quaker's  Habit. 

Obad,  Friend  Pure  thou  art  welcome :  bow 
is  it  with  friend  Holdfast,  and  all  friends  in 
Bristol?  Timothy  Liit.'ewortb,  John  Slender- 
brain,  and  Christopher  Keepfaitfa? 

Col  F,  A  goodly  company !  {Aside']  They 
are  all  in  health,  1  thank  thee  for  them. 

Obad,  Friend  Holdfast  writes  me  word,  tbat 
thou  camest  lately  from  Pennsylvania :  bow  do 
all  friends  there  r 

Col,  F,  What  the  devil  shaU  I  say  ?  I  know 
just  as  much  of  Pennsylvania  as  I  do  of  Bris- 
tol, [jiside, 

Obad.  Do  tb«y  thrive? 

CoL  F.  Yea,  friend,  tbe  blessing  of  their 
good  works  fall  upon  them. 

Entet  Mrs.  Prim  and  Miss  LoysLV. 

Obad.  Sarah,  know  our  friend  Pure. 

Mrs.P,  Thou  art  welcome.  {He  salutes  her, 

C0I.F.  Here  comes  tbe  sum  of  all  my  wishes.  * 
— How  charming  she  appears  even  in  tbat  dis- 
guise !  [Aside. 

Obad.  Why  dost  thou  consider  tbe  maiden 
so  attentively,  friend. 

C0I.F,  I  will  tell  thee:  About  four  days  ago 
I  saw  a  vision — This  very  maiden,  but  m  vain 
attire,  standing  on  a  precipice,  and  heard  a 
voice  which  called  me  by  my  name — and  bid 
me  put  Forth  my  band  and  save  her  from  tbe 
pit. — I  did  so,  and  metbought  the  damsel  grew 
unto  my  side. 

Mrs.P.  What  can  tbat  portend?  , 

Obad,  Tbe  damsePs  conversion — I  am  per- 
suaded. 

MissL.  Tbat*s  false,  Fm  sure —        [Aside. 

Obad.  Wilt  thou  use  the  means,  friend  Pure  ? 

CoL  F.  Means!  What  means?  Is  she  not 
thy  daughter,  already  one  of  the  faithful  ? 

Mrs.P.  No,  alas!  she^s  one  of  tbe  ungodly. 

Obad.  Pray  thee  mind  what  this  good  man 
will  say  unto  thee:  be  will  teach  thee  tbe 
way  thou  sbouldst  walk,  Anne. 

Miss  L.  I  know  my  way  without  his  in- 
struction :  I  bopM  to  have  been  quiet  when  once 
I  bad  put  on  your  odious  formality  here. 

CoU  F.  Then  thou  wearest  it  out  of  com- 
pulsion, not  choice,  friend? 

MissL.  Thou  art  in  tbe  right  of  it,  friend — 

Mrs.  P.  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  mimic  tbe 
good  man?  Ah!  thou  stubborn  girl. 

Col.  F.  Mind  her  not;  she  burteth  not  roe 
--If  thou  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  will 
discuss  some  few  points  with  her,  tbat  may 
perchance  soften  her  stubbornness,  and  melt 
her  into'  compliance. 

Ob€ul.  Content:  I  pray  thee  put  it  home  to 
her. — Come,  Sarah,  let  us  leave  tbe  good  man 
with  her. 

Miss.  L.  [Catching  hold  of  Prim  ;  he  breaks 
loose ;  exeunt  Obad.  and  Mrs.  P.l  What, 
do  you  mean  to  leave  me  with  this  old  en- 
tbusiastical  canter?  Don't  think  because  I  com- 
plied with  your  formality,  to  impose  your  ri- 
diculous doctrine  upon  me. 

C0I.F.  1  pray  thee,  young  woman,  mode- 
rate thy  passion. 

Miss  L.  1  pray  thee  walk  after  thy  leader, 
you  will  but  lose  your  labour  upon  me. — 
These  wretches  will  certainly  make  me  mad! 

CoL  F.^  I  am  of  another  opinion!  the  spirit 
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lelleth    me  'I    shall    con^rert    tbee,    Anne. 

Miss  X.  *Tis  a  lying  spirit,   don\  belieTe  it 

CoU  F.  Say*sl  thoa  so  ?  Why  tlien  thou  shalt 
convert  me,  my  angeL 

[Caching  her  in  his  arrns* 

Miss  Li.  \Shrieks\  Ah!  monster,  bold  o£^ 
or  ni  tear  thy  tjes  out 

CoL  JFl  Hush !  for  heaven^s  sake — dost  thou 
not  know  me?  I  am  FeignwelL 

MissL.  Feignwell. 

Re-enter  Obabiah   Prik. 

Oh,  IVn  undone!   Prim  here — ^I  wish  widi  all 
my  soul  I  had  been  dumb. 

Odad,  What  is  the  matter?  Why  didst 
thou  shriek  out,  Anne? 

Miss.  JL  Shriek  out!  FH  shriek  and  shriek 
again,  cry  murder,  thieves,  or  any  thing,  to 
drown  the  noise  of  that  eternal  babbleri  if 
you  leave  me  with  him  any  longer. 

Obad:  Was  that  all?  Fie,  6e,  Anne. 

CoL  F*.  No  matter,  Fll  bring  down  her 
stomach.  Til  warrant  thell — Leave  us,  I  pray  thee  ? 

06ad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid 
the  flesh  had  got  the  better  of  the  spirit.   [Sxif. 

CoL  F.    My    charming  lovely   wximan! 

^Embraces  her. 

Miss  L.  What  meanest  thou  by  this  disguise, 
Feignwell? 

CoL  F.  To  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  per- 
form thy  promise. 

Miss  L.  Make  me  mistress  of  my  fortune, 
and  make  thy  own  conditions. 

CoL  F.  This  night  shall  answer  ail  my  wishes. 
— See  here  I  have  the  consent  of  three  of  thy 
guardians  already,  and  doubt  not  but  Prim 
will  make  the  fourth.         [Qbadiah  listening. 

Obad.  I  would  gladly  bear  what  >rgtiments 
the  good  man  useth  to  bend  her.        \Aside. 

Miss.L.  Thy  words  give  me  new  lue,  me- 
thinks. 

Obad.  What  do  I  hear? 

Miss.  L.  Thou  best  of  men,  heaven  meant 
to  bless  me  sure,  when  I  first  saw  thee. 

Obad.  He  hath  mollified  her — O  wonderful 
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CoL  F.  lSofay\  Ha!  Prim  listening.— No 
more,  my  love,  we  arc  observed :  seem  to  be 
edified,  and  give  *em  hopes  that  thou  wilt 
turn  quakcr,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me.  \A1oud. 
I  am  gtad  to  find  that  thou  art  touched  with 
what  f  said  unto  thee,  Anne ;  another  time  I 
will  explain  the  other  article  unto  thee:  in 
the  mean  while  be  tkou  dutiful  to  our  friend 
Prim. 

Miss.  L.  I  shall  obey  thee  in  every  thing. 

\Obiidiah  com^s  forward. 

Obad.  Oh,  what  a  prodigious  change  is  here ! 
Thou  hast  wrought  a  miracle,  friend!  Anne, 
how  dost  thou  like  the  doctrine  he  hath 
preached  ? 

Miss.  L,  So  weU,  that  I  could  talk  to  him 
for  ever,  methinks — I  am  ashamed  of  my  for- 
mer folly,  and  ask  your  pardon. 

CoL  F.  Enough,  enough,  that  thou  art  sorry: 
he  is  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  True,  I  am  no  pope,  Anne.    Verily. 

thou  dost  rejoice  me  exceedingly,  fi*iend:  wiU 

it  please  thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  and 

refresh    thyself? — Come,   take  the  maiden  by 

^the  hand. 

CoL  F.  W^e  will  follow  thee. 


*£nter  Skrvant.  i 

Serv.  There  is  another  Simoo  Pure,  inmiU 
reth  for  thee,  master. 

CoL  F.  The  devil  there  is.  I4tide,     ' 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Pure!  Idonoikaov 
him,  is  he  any  relation  of  thine? 

CoL  F.  No,  friend,  I  know  him  oot.-~Poi     ' 
take   him:    I,  wish   he   were   in  PcnnsylTsiua 
again,  with  all  my  souL  (Aside,    i 

Miss.  L.  What  shall  I  do? 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

CoL  F.   Humph !   tnen  one  of  as  most  go    i 
down,  that*s  certain— Now  impudence  assisint 

Enter  Suioiv  Pnm. 

Obad.  What  is  thy  will  with  me,  fiiaa? 

Simon.  Didst  thou  not  receive  a  letter  from 
Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol,  concenuD|(  om 
Simon  Pure? 

Obad.  Yea,  and  Simon  Pure  is  already  bcrr,  \ 
friend. 

CoL  F.   And  Simon  Pure   will  Stay  bcit,  ; 
friend,  if  it  be  possible.  [Aside. 

Simon.  That  s  an  untruth ,  for  I  am  be. 

CoL  F.  Take  thou  heed,  friend,  wkal  tbou 
dost  say:  I  do  affirm  that  I  am  Simon  Pore. 

Simon.    Thy  name   may    be  Pure,  fcieo^ 
but  not  that  Pure. 

CoL  F.  Yea,  that  Pure  which  my  ^ , 
friend,  Aminadab  Holdfast,  wrote  to  my  fnend 
Prim  about:  the  same  Simon  Pure  that  came 
from  Pennsylvania,  and  soioumed  in  Brisloi 
eleven  days:  thouwouldst  not  take  my  nanu 
from 'me,  wouldst  thou? — till  I  have  cbo< 
with  it.  ^       [Aside 

Simon.  Thy  name!  I  am  aatonishedl 

CoL  F.  At  what?  at  thy  own  assurance? 

[Going  up  to  him,  Simon  Pure  starU  hat^ 

Simon.  Avaunt,  satan,  approach  me  nek 
I  defy  thee,  and  all  thy  wop^s. 

Miss.  L.  Oh,  he*ll  out-cant  kim-^UndoiH 
undone  for  ever.  [.'f^^ 

CoL  F.  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  sham  wi 
not  take — Don't  exert  thy  'voice,  thou  ait  Ui 
well  acquainted  with  satan  to  start  at  kii 
thou  wicked  reprobate — Wkat  can  thy  deai| 
be  bene? 


Enter  a  Sbrvant  who  gioes  Prim  a  LtUe 

Obad.   One  of  these  must   be  a  counleHcl 

but  which  I  cannot  say.  ! 

CoL  F.  W^bat  can  that  letter  be?    [Am 

Simon.    Thou    must  be    tbe    devil,    friei 

that's  certain;  for  no  human  power  can  s(k 

so  great  a  falsehood. 

Obad.  This  letter  sayetb  tbat  thou  art  bet 
acquainted  with  that  prince  of  darkness,  d 
any  here — Bead  that,  I  pray  thee,  Simon. 

[Gives  ii  io  the  Colo^ 
CoL  F.  Tis  Freeman's  hand.— (^A^tu 
'there  is  a  design  form^A  to  rob  }* 
house  this  night,  and  cut  jrour  Aroat;  d 
for  that  pwwpose  there  is  €s  man  dis^vk 
like  a  quaker,  who  is  to  f^ass  Jar  onr 
mon  Pure :  the  gitng,  whereof  J  am  ti 
though  now  resolved  to  roS  no  more, 
been  at  Bristol,-  one  of  ih^wn  cumr  in 
coach  with  die  quaker,  wHffSc  nesme  he  i| 
taken;  and  from  what  Ae  hesA  gaAi 
from  him,  formed  thai  d^sig^,  and  diA 
doubt  but  he  should  impo^stp  ma  far  u 
jrou  as  to  make  you  turn    asst  the  retsl 
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mn  ?vn,  and  keep  him  wUh  you*  Make 
tktrighiyse  of  this,  ^^^ci.— Excellent  well! 

[Aside, 
Oiad.  Doft  tliou  bear  tLis? 

f_To   Simon  Pure, 
Simon.  Tea,  but  .it  moveth  me  not:   that 
iMa$  is  tbe  impostor. 

\Poiniing  ai  jhe  ColoneU 
C«i^  F.  All!  thou  wicked  one— -now  I  con- 
lider  tliy  bu^  I  remember  tbou  didtt  come 
ap  n  the  kalbern  conveniency  with  mei — 
Ikoa  \iiA  a  black  bob-wig  on,  and  a  brown 
canbict  coal  witb  brass  buttons — Canst   tbou 

&8M.  let,  I  can,  and  witb  a  safe  con- 
locier  too^  Incnd. 

Oiei.  Veril/,  friend,  tbou  art  tbe  most 
iaputdat  vilUia  I  ever  saw. 

Mm  L  lUsy,  then,  Til  bare  a  flin^  at  bim. 
\Anie\  I  remember  tbe  face  of  tbis  fellow 
atBallH-Aj,  this  is  be  that  pickM  mj  lady 
Bafflri  podet  in  tbe  grove — ^Don^  you  re- 
■cnlbcrtbt  the  mob  puropM  ^)  you,  friend? 
-Ilu  it  the  most  notorious  rogue — 

Smn.  What  does  provoke  tbee  to  seek  my 
lifc^  Tkott  wilt  not  ban^  me,  wilt  tbou, 
vrn^&llj? 

(Aod,  ^e  will  do  tbee  no  hurt,  tior  tbou 
ibk  ^  Bc  none ;  therefore  get  tbee  about 
tkr  UoMss,  friend,  and  leave  tby  wicked 
<*«K  of  life,  or  tbou  mayst  not  come  off  so 
bvimnUy  every  where.  Simon,  I  pray  tbee, 
patkuiorth. 

Col  F.  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee, 
*^  teap!  thj  fate  no  more. 

Simm.  hi^  I  will  go;  but  it  shall  be  to 
(It  cnfiaioa;  I  shall  clear  myself;  1  will 
^<in  vitk  some  proofs  that  shall  convince 
*'fi  Ob^iah,  that  tbou  art  highly  imposed  on. 

^'^  f»  Then  there    will  be  no   staying  for 
•».  l^'i  certain—wbat  the  devil  shall  I  do  ? 

[Aside, 
^UaoL  Wlat  monstrous  works  of  miquity 
9f  tWft  in  this  world,  Simon? 

Col  K  Yra,  the  age  is  full  of  vice — ^Sdeath, 
'  io  so  confounded  i  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Asi'ae, 

^^M  Thon  art  disorder*d,  friend, — art  tbou 

Mwrll? 

^*^  F,  Mv  spirit  is  greatly  troubled,  and 
**^iag  tcllctb  me,  that  though  t  have 
^^t  a  good  work  in  converting  this  maiden, 
hi  Itoder  maidkn,  yet  my  labour  will  be 
I  *aia.  ibr  tbe  evil  spirit  fi^bteth  against  her: 
■^  I  lee,  yea  I  see  with  the  eye  of  my  in- 
r«d  nuB,  that  satan  will  re*buj||et  her  again. 
'^Bercr  1  withdraw  myself  from  her;  ana 
^  will,  yea,  tbis  very  damsel  will  return 
|iiD  to  that  abomination  from  whence  i  have 
it^n*d  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if  it  were 
^^tU  pws  of  tbe  fiend.— 

^iuLl  must  second  him.  [Aside^  What 

«i  4«f  inUeMMi  vr  other  Toand  with    hit   hiod  in  hU 

"V^U«f*i  ^kel,  w  with  «nj  lliing  lh«t  li«  ha*  taken 

•  |W  Mid  •cigkbear'a   |»nckct»    wUh   an   intent  to 

''<•(•  u  fartktrith  UkcB*  lo  Ilia  ncareit  pamp,  and  held 

*  U  ktt  kcad  hclow  lb*  cold  atream,  which  i»  pnmpcd 
*<•  tia,  wtibeat  ialcrmiafiofit  till  he,  iJte  laid  pick~ 

*  'it  ii  bafr  drowsed.  Then  all  the  hof  nf  tbe  pariah 
"*«U«  tnfalker  aad  bwit  lh«  poor  wretch  all  through 
'J*  *««ia»  till  km  caa  6ad  aom«  hole  to  hide  himaalf. 

*  M  Ca|II»h.  aa  i«  the  Ume  of  Rickard  1.  aeem  to  like 
^  (aU  the  law  into  Ikeir  own  haada,  whaoaa  th«  frc> 
^*M  hwing-irtoh—  in  Ifco  ttrMU 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 


225 


mcaneth  this  struggling  within  me?  I  feel  the 
spirit  resisteth  the  vanities  of  this  world,  but 
toe  flesh  is  rebellious,  yea,  the  flesh — ^1  greatly 
fear  the  flesh  and  the  weakness  thereof- 
bum —  ') 

qitad.  The  maid  is  inspired.  lAside']  Pro- 
digious 1  The  damsel  is  tilled  with  the  spirit 
—-Sarah. 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs,  P»^l  am  greatly  rejoiced  to  see  such 
a  change  in  our  beloved  Anne.  I  came  to 
tell  thee  that  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

CoL  I^.  J  am  not  disposed  for  thy  food; 
my  spirit  longeth  for  more  delicious  meat!^ 
fain  would  1  redeem  this  maiden  from  the 
tribe  of  sinners,  and  break  those  cords  asun- 
der wherewith  she  is  bound — hum — 

Miss  L,  Something  whispers  in  my  ears. 
methinks —  that  I  must  be  subject  to  the  will 
of  this  good  man,  and  from  nim  only  must 
hope  for  consolation — hum — It  also  telleth  me 
that  I  am  a  chosen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed 
to  the  faithful,  and  that  thou  must  consent 
that  we  two  be  one  flesh  according '  to  tbe 
word — hum — 

Obad,  What  a  revelation  is  here!  This  is 
certainly '  part  of  thy  vision,  friend ;  this  is 
the  maiden's  growing  unto  tby  side:  ah!  with 
what  willingness  should  I  give  tbee  my,  con- 
sent, could  I  give  thee  her  fortune  too — but 
thou  wilt  never  get  the  consent  of  the  wicked 
ones. 

Col,  F*  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  yours.  [Aside. 

Obad,  Thy  soul  rejoiceth,  yea,  rejoiceth,  I 
say,  to  find  the  spirit  within  thee ;  for  lo,  it 
moveth  thee  with  natural  agitation — yea,  with 
natural  agitation  towards  this  good  man — yea, 
it  stirreth,  as  one  may  say— yea,  verily  I  say, 
it  stirreth  up  thy  inclination— yea,  as  one 
would  stir  a  pudding. 

All  HumI 

Miss  L,  I  see,  I  see !  the  spirit  guiding'  of 
thy  hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  be- 
hold thou  art  signing  thy  consentr-and  now 
1  see  myself  within  thy  arms,  my  friend  and 
brother,  vea,  I  am  become  hone  of  thy  bone.  > 
and  flesh  of  thy  flesh.  \Embracine  him\ 
Hum— 

Mrs,  P,  The  spirit  bath  greatly  moved  them 
both — friend  Prim,  tbou  must  consent ;  there*s 
no  resisting  of  the  spirit ! 

Obad,  Fetch  me  tne  pen  and  ink.  Sarab- 
and my  hand  shall  confess  its  obedience  to 
the  spirit.  [Exit  Mrs,  Prim. 

Col,  K  I  wish  it  were  over. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Prim,  ipiVA  Pen  and  Ink, 

Miss  L,  I  tremble  lest  this  faking  rogue 
should  return,  and  spoil  all.  [Aside, 

Obad,  Here,  friend,  do  thou  write  what 
the  spirit  prompteth,,  and  I  will  sign  it. 

[CoL  L,  sits  down. 

Col,  F,    [Reads]   This  is  to  certify  aU 

l)  This  hum  is  intended  to  expreaa  tho  long  aigh,  «r 
rather  groan,  that  >i  perfonned  by  the  Quaker*,  at  the 
end  of  a  speech  lo  which  the  spirit  has  moTed  ihen. 
The  actor  makea  tliia  irresistiblr  comic  on  the  stage, 
bv  clasping  his  hands,  sticking  ku  elbows  close  to  his 
side,  hia  feet  close-)oiaed  and  complotrlj  siralghl,  head 
and  eyes  raised  towards  tho  ceiling,  end  then*  in  this 
position,  raises  hinnself  on  his  toes  at  the  beginning  of 
tbe  word  hti^and  enforces  the  emphasis  bj  degreea 
coming  down  again  en  hb  heels  at  tho  full  f 
his  ihiimba  iwiilincrapidlj  in  tho  B«aa  lime. 
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iMfhorn  U  may  concern,  that  I  do  freely 
giife  all  my  right  and  title  in  Anne  Lorely, 
to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  full  consent  that 
she  shall  become  his  mfe  according  io  the 
form  of  marriage,  ff^itness  my  hand, 
Obad*  Tbat's  enough— give  me  the  |>en. 

[Signs  it 

Enter  Bbttt,  running  to  Miss  Loyelt. 

Betty,  Oh!  madam »  madam,  bere^  the 
qnakidg  man  again:  he  has  brought  a  coacb- 
maUy  and  two  or  three  more. 

Miss  L*  RuinM  past  redemption! 

[Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

Col.  JFl  Noy  no;  one  minute  sooner  had 
spoilM  all;  but  now — bere*s  company  coming, 
friend/  give  me  the  paper. 

\  Going  to  Prim  hastily. 

Obad.  Here  it  is,  dimon;  and  I  wish  thee 
happy  with  the  maiden. 

Miss  X.Tis  done ;  and  now,deTil,do  thy  worst. 

Enter  Simon  Pore,  Coachman,  and  others. 

Simon.  Look  thee,  friend,  I  ba-ve  brought 
these  people  to  satisfy  thee  that  I  am  not  that 
impostor  which  thou  did«t  take  me  for:  this 
is  the  man  that  did  drive  the  leathern  con- 
▼eniency,  and  brought  me  from  Bristol — and 
this  is — 

CoL  F.  Lookye,  friend,  to  save  the  court 
the  trouble  of  examining  witnesses  • — I  plead 
guilty,  ha,  ha! 

Obad.  How*s  this?  Is  not  thy  name  Pure  then? 

Coh  F.  No,  really,  sir;  I  only  made  bold 
with  this  gentleman*s  name — but  here  I  give 
it  up  safe  and  sound :  it  has  done  the  business 
I  bad  occasion  for,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear 
my  own,  which  shall  be  at  his  service  upon 
the  same  occasion  at  any  time.— Ha,  ha,  ha; 

Simon^  Oh!  the  wickedness  of  the  age! 

[Exit  Coachman,  etc, 

Obad,  I  am  struck  iSumb  with  thy  impu- 
dence, Amie;  thou  hast  deceived  me — and  per- 
chance undone  thyself. 

Mrs.P,  Thou  aii  a  dissembling  baggage,  and 
shame  will  overtake  thee.  [Exit. 

Simon.  I  am  grieved  to  see  thy  wife  so  much 
troubled :  I  will  follow  and  console  her.    [Exit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serp,  Thy  brother  guardians  inquire  for  thee : 
here  is  another  man  with  them. 

MissL,  y>\ho  can  that   other  man  be? 

[To  Col.  F. 

CoL  F.  ^is  Freeman,  a  friend  of  mine,  whom 
I  ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 

Enter    Sir    Philip  Modelove,   Tradelove, 
Pekiwinele,  and  Freeman. 

Free.  Is  all  safe  ?  Did  my  letter  do  you  ser- 
vice? [Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

ColF,  All,  alPs  safe!  ample  service.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child? 

Miss  L.  Don*l  call  me  miss,  friend  Philip; 
my  name  is  Anne,  thou  kitowest—- 

Sir  P.  What,  is  tlie  girl  metamorplios^d  ? 

Miss  L.  I  Wish  thou  wert  so  mctamorphosM. 
Ah!  Philip,  throw  off  that  gaudy  attire,  and 
wear  the  dothes  becoming  thy  age. 

Obad.  I  am  ashamed  to  see  these  men.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  My  age!,  the  woman  is  posscss'd. 

CoLF,  No,  thou  art  poasess'd  rather,  friend. 
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Trade.  Harlcye,  miss  Lovely,  onr  t? ord  witlr 
you.  .[Takes  hold  of  her  Hand. 

Col.  F.  This  maiden  is  my  wife,  thanks  to  mr 
friend  Prim,  and  thou  hast  no  biiiiiuess  triili 
her.  [Takes  her  from  him. 

Trade.  His  wife !  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per.  Why  you  have  made  a  very  fine  piece 
of  work  of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Makried  to  a  quaker!  thou  art  s  fine 
fellow  to  be  lef^  guardian  to  an  orphan  trnh 
— there's  a  husband  for  a  young  lady! 

Col.  F.  "When  ^  have  put  on  my  beu 
clothes,  sir  Philip,  you'll  like  me  better— 

Sir  P.  ThoijL  wilt  make  a  very  scurvy  beau 
— friend — 

Col.  F  I  believe  I  can  prove  it  under  yoat 
hand  Uiat  you  thought  me  a  very  fine  gfD< 
tieman  in  the  Park  t'other  day,  about  thirty-si] 
minutes  after  eleven;  vrill  you  take  a  pinci] 
sir  Philip  ? — One  of  the  finest  snufT-boxes  yrt\ 
ever  saw.  [Offers  him  snu/j 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!   I  am  overjoyed,  Yaith 
am,  if  thou  bVst  the  ffentleman — I  own  I  dtl 
give  my  consent  to  tne  gentleman  1  hrou 
here  to-day — but  whether  this  is  he  1  can'l 
positive. 

Obad.  Canst  thou  not!  —  Now  I  think  tKol 
art  a  fine  fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  nt 
phan. — ^Thou  shallow-brain'd  sbuttlecock^he  m.^ 
be  a  pickpocket  for  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per.  You  would  have  been  two  rare  M\g^ 
to  have  been  entrusted  with  the  sole  mana;« 
ment  of  her  fortune,  would  ye  not,  think  y< 
But  Mr.  Tradelove  and  myself  shall  take  m 
of  her  portion. — 

Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will — ^Didn't  you  t< 
me  the  Dutch  merchant  desired  me  to  me 
him  here,  Mr.  Freeman? 

Fyee.  I  did  so,  and  I*  am  sure  he  will  I 
here,  if  you'll  have  a  little  patience. 

Cot.  F.  VVhat,  is  Mr.  Tradelove  impalietj 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  yroor  your,  he  I 
Jan  Van  Timtamtirelerelelta  Heer  Van  Feig 
well,  vergeeten!  j 

Trade.  Oh !  poz  of  the  name !  what  h: 
you  trick'd  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman? 

CoLF  Trick'd,  Mr.  Tradelove!  did  no 
give  you  two  thousand  pounds  for  your  en 
sent  fairly?  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentieiQ 
he  has  trick'd  you? 

Per.  So,  so,  you  arc  a  pretty  guardi 
'faith,  to  sell  your  chai^:  what,  did  you  I( 
upon  her  as  part  of  your  stock  ? 

Obad.  Ha,  na,  ha  I  I  am  glad  thy  kitavrr^ 
found  out,  however— I  confess  the  maiden  oy 
reached  me,  and  I  had  no  sinister  end  at  I 

Per.  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  or  other  over-read 
you  all,--but  I'll  take  care  be  shall  neter  I 
ger  a  penny  of  her  money,  I  warrant  yoj 
over-reach'd,  (jiiotha !  "Why  I  might  have ' 
over-reacfa'd  too,  if  1  had  no  more  wit:  1 
know  but  this  very  fellowr  may  be  him 
was  directed  to  me  from  Grand  Cairo  f' 
day.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

CoL  F.  The  very  same. 

P^r.  Are  you  so,  sir?  but  your  trick wc 
not  pass  ubon  me. 

CoL  F.  No,  as  you  say,    at  that  time  it 
not,  that  was  not  my  lucky  kour — but,  harl 
sir,  I  must  let  you  into  one  secret — you  i 
keep  honest  John  Trad^scani's  coat  on,  i 
your  uncle,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  ool  i 
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•«>  tke  charge  of  mouming  vijl  be  Mved, 
b,  ha,  ki!~Don*t  too  remember  Mr.  Pillage, 
^or  Bode'j  stewara?  lla,  ba,  ba ! 

Pfr.  Noldead !  I  begin  to  fear  I  am  trickM  too. 

UL  F.  DooH  f  ou  remember  the  aigning  of 
a  Imt,  Mr.  Penwiokle  ?    ^ 

Ptr.  Weliy  and  wbat  signiGe^  that  lea&e,  if 
BT  ucie  it  not  dead? — Ha!  I  am  siire  it  was 
I  If  lie  I  ligned.— - 

Coif.  At,  but  it  was  a  lease  for  life,  sir, 
asd  of  liui  Mauti/uJ  tenement,  I'tbank  you. 
[Taking  hold  of  Miss  Lovely » 

OmMei.  fla,  ba,  ba  1  Neigbbour^s  fare. 

fret.  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  all  trick'd,  ba,  ba ! 

Ptr.  I  am  certain  I  read  as  plain  a  lease 
u  eftr  1  read  in  my  life. 

CaLF.  You  read  a  lease  I  grant  you;  but 
joa  apt'd  tbts  coDtracL  [Showing  a  Paper. 

Ptr.  flow  durst  you  put  tbis .  trick  upon 
w,  Mr.  Frtemaa?  Uidn  t  you  tell  me  my 
varie  vat  djing? 

Free.  And  would  tell  you  twice  as  much 
to  »ne  m*  friend,  ba,  ba! — 

Sir.  P.  VVbal,tbe  learned  and  famous  Mr.  Pe- 
nW/fc^s'd  too! — Ha,  ba,  ba!^- 1  shall  die 
«i(i)  ian^kinc,  ba,  ba,  ba! 

Frade.  Well,  since  you  have  out-witted  us 
ui,  prar  joo  what  and  who  are  you,  sir  ? 
sir  P.  Siff  the  gentleman  is  a  fine  gentle- 
*u-l  aiD  glad  you  have  got  a  person,  ma- 


dam, who  understands  dress  and  good  breed- 
ing.— 1  was  resolved  she  should  have  one  of 
my  choosing. 

Trade,  A  beau!  jnay,  then,  she  is  finely 
belpM  up. 

Miss  JL,  Why  beaus  are  great  encouragers 
of  trade,  sir,  ba,  ba,  ba! 

CoUF.  Lookye,  gentlemen^. am  the  per- 
son who  can  give  the  best  account  of  myself; 
and  I  must  beg  sir  Philip's  pardon,  when  1 
tell  him,  that  I  have  as  much- aversion  to  wbat 
be  calls  dress  and  breeding,  as  I  have  to  the 
enemies  of  my  religiob.  1  have  bad  the  ho- 
nour to  serve  bis  majesty,  and  beaded  a  regi- 
ment of  the  bravest  fellows  that^  ever  pusord 
bayonet  in  the  throat  of  a  Frenchman  \  and 
notwilbstandipg  the  fortune  this  lady  brings 
me,  whenever  my  country  wants  my  aid,  this 
sword  and  arm  are  at  her  service. 

And  now,  my  fair,  iftboult  but  deign  to  smile, 
I  meet  a  recompense  for  all  my  toil: 
Love  and  religion  neVr  admit  restraint,  ^ 
And  force  makes  many  sinners,  not  one  saint; 
Slill  free  as  air  the  active  mind  does  rove, 
And  searches  proper  objects  for  its  love) 
But  that  once  fis'd,  *tis  past  the  power  of  art 
To  chase  the  dear  idea  from  the  heart; 
Tis  liberty  of  choice  that  sweetens  life, 
Makes  the  glad  husband,  and  the  happy  wife. 

\Exeuni. 


THE  BUSY  BODY, 

^^rn  K  Ike  Theatre  Bojal  in  Jlnirylaae  17«9<      At  the  rekeerMt  of  it,    Mr.  Wilk*  bed  so  niMa  •&  (^Uiep  of 

(Pt  (>irG««rfeAii7)  ^'^  ®'*  moniuiK  m  a  peasien  he  threw  it  off  the  ela^e  into   the  pit,    end  ffwore  that  aebodv 

<      lit)  \tv  Mch  ituflT.  The  poor  Frighted  pocteu  (Mri.  CcnUirre)  begged  him  with  tear*  to  take  It  np  again*  trhicb 

•-•^•■lerailj:  and  about  the  latter  end  of  April  the  plaj  was  acted  for  the  firat  time.  There  had  been  aearedj  an  J 

^t  -mrtnotd  e(  it  ia  ika  t»wa  before  it  came  oat;    bat  those   who   had  heard  of  it.    were  told  it  waa  a  filly  thing 

*  *«kT  •«•■•■;  that  the  plajera  had  no  opinion  nf  ii,  etc.  and  on  the  first  daj  there  waa  a  rerj  poor  home,  scare e- 
' '  <«Tn.  Taitr  iheae  circamataaces  it  cannot  be  sapposed  that  the  play  appeared  to  much  adrantage ;  the  andieace 
'^'*  '.9t  lh«re  for  want  of  another  place  to  go  t«;  hot  wilhont  any  ezpeetation  of  being  much  diverted.  They 
**■'  ;<«Miii|  at  tbe  beginning  of  it,  bnt  were  agraeably  snrprisnd,  more  and  more  erery  act,  till  at  last  the  home  rang 

*  •'  mch  applaasc  m»  was  pnssible  to  be  gireni  by  so  thin  an  audience.  The  next  dav  there  we*  a  beller  hoase» 
^  ^<.  thtnl  rrswded  for  the  benefit  of  the  aulhor,  and  so  it  continned  till  the  thirteenth.  To  do  jnstice  to  the  aiv» 
^-  *  mtA  be  cnaffssed,  I  bat  although  Uie  language  of  it  is  very  indifferent,  and  the  plot  mingled  with  acme  im- 
^  *t4it:ca,   yet  lb«  amuaing  sprighlliness  of  business,  and  the  natural  imperlancnce  in  the  character  of  Marplot*  make 

*  ^'  «M(  lOHv^s  for  the  •bove-mcnitoned  deficiencies,    aod  render  it  even  to  this  hour  an  entertaining  performance. 
■  '•«]>  Kfae  oftfir-George  with  Miranda,    and  the  hiatory  of  the  garden  gate,    are  both  borrowed  from  Ben  Jon- 

*«««-H?  of  rim  nevirm  m  ^—.  This  play  waa  dedicated  to  Lord  Sojnera.  Sir  Riohard  Steele,  speaking  of  it. 
^  '  nt  plot  and  tbe  incidenia  uf  laid  with  that  sublUity  of  spirit  which  is  peculiar  to  females  of  wii.  and  is  very 
^^^  «rll  peff'vrmed  by  those  of  tbe  otlier  sex,  in  whom  ciafl  in  love  Is  an  act  of  intflitiua,  aod  not,  as  with  women. 
'  *•-  of  aafore  aod  inatiacl/' 


DHAiMATIS    PEHSONAE. 

<ft«lOaGK   AIRY.      I    CHAHLBS.  I     MARPLOT 

■rei^CIS  ORIPC.  I    SfA  JEALOUS  TRAPTICK.  I     WHlSPEa. 


MIRANDA. 
ISABINDA. 


PATCH. 
SCBNTWELL. 


ACT  J. 
Sciws  h^The  Park. 

^''  Sir  Gborgb  Airt,  meeting  Charles 
Varies.  Ha!    SIT   George   Airy  a  birding 
leirfr.'  \ykat  forbiddeD  game  rousM  you 
^^  for  no  lawliil  occasion  could  invite 
*f»fm  of  your  ligure  abroad  at  such  un- 

^MsOde  bowB  )>. 

t 

^  '  f«<'ptc  of  fashion    in  London,    in  order  lo  avoid 

"     tvrr.tan.   siixinf  wilti  persona  of  any  uthrr  rank 

•   <  •■*  Awu.    iwrn  ibr  itigiii  inio  day.   and  Ibf  day 


Sir  G.  There  are  some  men,  Charles,  whom 
fortune  has  left  free  from  inquietudes,  who 
are  diligently  studious  to*  find  out  ways  and 
means  to  make  themsehes^measy. 

OiorUs.  Is  it  possible  that  any  thing  in  na- 
ture can  ruffle  the  temper  of  a  man  whom 
the  four  seasons  of  the  year  compliment  with 
as  many  thousand  pouncis;  nay,  and  a  fafber 
at  rest  with  bis  ancestors  ? 

into  night;    to  that  noon  v^ilh  them   is  generally  early 
ia  the  morning,   and  in  their   cslcnlaliwa   of  time,  the 
'  words  afternoon  and  night  are  eatirrly  left  out 


228 


THE  BUST  BODY. 


[Act  I. 


Sir  G»  Why,  there  it  is  now!  a  man  that 
wanU  money  thinks  none  can  be  unhappy 
that  has  it;  but  my  aitairs  are  in  such  a  whim* 
sical  posture  that  il^will  require  a  calculation 
of  my  nativity  to  find  if  my  gold  will  relieve 
me  or  not.  ' 

Charles.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  never  consult  the  stars 
about  that;  gold  has  a  power  beyond  them. 
Then  what  can  thy  business  be  that  gold  won*t 
serve  thee  in? 

Sir  G.  Why  Fm  in  love. 

Charles,  In  love!— Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  in  love! 
—Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  with  what,  pr^ytheeP  a 
cherub? 

Sir  G.  No ;  with  a  woman. 

Charles.  A  woman  I  eood.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha ! 
and  gold  not  help  thee  r 

Sir  G.  But  suppose  I'm  in  love  with  two — 

Charles.  Ay,  it  thou*rt  in  love  with  two 
hundred,  gold  will  fetch  *em,  I  warrant  thee, 
boy.    But  who  are  they  ?  who  are  they  ?  come. 

Sir  G.  One  is  a  lady  whose  face  I  never 
saw,  but  witty  to  a  miracle;  the  other  beauti- 
ful as  Venus — 

Charles.  And  a  fool — 

Sir  G.  For  aught  I  know,  for  I  never  spoke 
to  her ;  but  you  can  inform  me.  I  am  charm*d 
by  the  wit  of  the  one,  and  die  for  the  beauty 
of  the  other. 

Charles.  And  pray  which  are  you  in  quest 
of  now  ? 

Sir  G.  r prefer  the  sensual  pleasure;  Fm 
for  her  Fve  seen,  who  is  thy  tather^s  ward, 
Miranda. 

Charles^  Nay,  then  I  pity  yoru;  for  the  Jew, 
my  father,  will  no  more  part  with  her  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds  than  he  wpuld  with  a 
guinea  to  keep  me  from  starving. 

Sir  G.  Now  you  see  gold  can*t  do  every 
thing,  Charles. 

Charles^  Yes ;  for  'tis  her  gold  that  bars  my 
father's  gate  against  you.  • 

SirG.  Why,  if  he  be  this  avaricious  wretch, 
how  cam'st  thou  by  such  a  liberal  education? 

Charles.  Not  a  souse  out  of  his  pocket,  1 
assure  you:  1  had  an  uncle  who  defrav'd  that 
charge;  but  for  some  little  wildness  ot  youth, 
though  he  made  me  his  heir,  left  dad  my 
guardian  till  I  came  to  years  of  discretion, 
which  1  presume  the  old  gentleman  will  never 
think  I  am;  and  now  he  has  got  the  estate 
into  his  dutches,  it  does  roe  no  more  good 
than  if  it  lay  in  Prester  John's  M  dominions. 

Sir  G.  yVhat,  canst 'thou  fina  no  stratagem 
to  redeem  it? 

Charhs.  I  have  made  many  essays  to  no 
purpose;  though  want,  the  mistress  of  inven- 
tion, still  tempts  me  on,  yet  still  the  old  fox 
is  too  cunning  for  me. — I  am  upon  my  last 
project,  which  if  it  fails,  then  for  my  last  re- 
fuge, a  brown  musket') 

Sir  G.  What  is't?  can  I  assist  thee? 

Charles.  Not  yet;^  when  you  can,  I  have 
confidence  enough  In  you  to  ask  it 

Sir  G,  I  aifn  always  ready.    But  what  does 

I)  A  MrUlii  priMt  of  U10  name  of  John,  it  Mid  lo  have 
Irtvelled  iuln  ihc  monoluiu  of  Tliibct,  and  Uierp  to 
tiare  founded  Uie  religion  of  Dalai  Lama*  aoneUmc 
In  tho  nlh  conUary^  A  ftfdirr  moohbI  ia  to  be  aeen 
ia  the  Hialoi^  of  the  Chareh. 


«)  The    joldicra  c«ll  their  Bnaket,  « 
teeana  hrre  lo  ctiliat  fW  •  aoldaer. 


hrowa  Beik}' 
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he  intend  to  do  with  Miranda?  Is  ibe  to  be 
sold  in  private,  or  will  he  put  her  up  by  wiy 
of  auction,  at  who  bids  most?  If  so,  egad  fm 
for  him;  my  gold,  as  you  say,  shall  be  sub- 
servient  to  my  pleasure. 

diaries.  To  deal  ingenuously  with  you,  sir 
George,  1  know  very  little  of  her  or  home; 
for  since  my  uncles  death,  and  my  reiuin 
from  travel,  1  have  never  been  well  vrith  ny 
father;  he  thinks  my  expenses  too  great,  and 
I  his  allowance  too  little;  he  never  $tti  me 
hut  he  quarrels,  and  to  avoid  that  I  shun  bis 
house  as  much  as  possible.  The  report  it  be 
intends  to  marry  her  himself. 

Sir  G.  Can  Ait  consent  to  it? 

Charles.  Yes,  faith,  so  they  say:  but  I  idl 
you  I  am  wholly  ignorant  of  the  matter.  I 
fancy  she  plays  the  motber-in>law  already, 
and  sets  the  old  gentleman  on  to  domitcbiei 

Sir  G.  Then  I  have  your  firce  consent  lo 
get  her? 

Charles.  Ay,  and  my  helping  hand,  if  oc^ 
casion  he. 

Sir  G,  Poh!  yonder's  a  fool  coming  tbis 
way;  let's  avoid  him. 

Charles.  What,  Marplot?  No,  no,  he's  my 
instrument;  there's  a  thousand  conventencci 
in  him ;  he'll  lend  me  his  money  when  he  hai 
any,  run  of  my  errands,  and  be  proud  on  it| 
in  short,  he'll  pimp  for  me,  lie  for  me,  driol 
for  me,  do  any  tbmg  but  fight  for  me;  ioi 
that  I  trust, to  my  own  arm  for. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  then  he's'  to  be  endured*,  Ine 
ver  knew  his  qualifications  before. 

Entfir  Marplot,   wiih  a  Patch  acrou  h 

Ji^ace. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles,  yours — Ha!  sir  Geor| 
Airy!  the  man  in  the  world  I  have  an  ai^ 
bition  to  be  known  to!  [Aside}  Give  me  tl 
hand,  dear  boy. 

Charles.  A  good  assurance  1  But  barky e,  ho 
came  your  beautiful  countenance   clouded 
the  wrong  place? 

Mar.   f  must  confess  'tis  a  little  mal-s-pt 
pos;  but  no  matter  for  that.     A   word  wi 
you,  Charles.     Pr'ythee  ^introduce    me  to 
George — he  is  a  man  of  wit,  and  Vd  give  I 
guineas  to — 

Charles,   When  you  have  Vm,    you  me 

Mar.  Ay,  when  I  have  'em ;  pufb,  pos,  ) 
cut  the  thread  of  my  discourse — ^I  would  ( 
ten  guineas,  I  say,  to  be  rank'd  in  his  acqiu 
tance.     But,  pr'ythee,  introduce   me. 

Charles.  Well,  on  condition  you'll  give 
a  true  account  how  yoii  came  by  that  moi 
ing  nose,  I  will. 

Mar.  I'U  do  it 

Charles.  Sir  George,  here*s  a  gentleman 
a  passionate  desire  to  kiss  your  band. 

•Sir  G.  Oh!  I  honour  men  of  tbe  sw< 
and  I  presume  tbis  gentleman  i»  lately  c 
from  opdin  or  Portugal — hy  his  scars. 

Mar.^  No  really,  sir  Georae,  mine  spi 
from  civil  funr.  Happening  last  nigfat  int( 
groom  porter's — 1  had  a  strong  indinatio 
o  ten  guineas  with  a  sort  of  a,  sort  of 
ind  of  a  milksop,  as  I  thought.  A  pox  o 
lice!  he  flung  out.  and  my  pockets  ) 
empty,  as  Charles  knows  tJbey  oAen  an 
proved  a  surly  North  Briton  9  and  broke 
face  for  my  Jeficiency. 
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5a^i  IJ 

Sir  G.  fla»  bal  and  did  not  jou  draw? 

Mar.  DnW|  sir!  why  I  did  but  lay  my  band 
ipos  nj  sword  to  make  a  swift  retreat,  and 
ke  rparM  ouL  Now  tbe  deel  a  roa  sal,  sir, 
pn  re  touch  ytr  steel  I  se  wbip  mine  through 
jer  wfm.') 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ba,  ba ! 

thwkt.  Ua,  ba,  ba,  ha !  Safe  was  tbe  word. 
&o  yott  walk'd  off,  I  suppose. 

Uv.  Yes,  for  1  avoid  fighting,  purely  to  be 
irmceable  to  my  friends,  you  know—' 

Sir  6.  Yoor  friends  are>  much  obliged  to 
}Ott,iir:  Ikope  you'll  rank  me  in  that  number. 

Mar.  5irueorge,a  bow  from  the  side-box,^) 
or  to  be  seen  in  your  chariot,  binds  me  ever 

T0W1L 

SirG.  Trifles;  you  may  command  *em  when 
TOO  pleaie. 

darks.  Provided  be  may  command  you. 

ifor.  Me!  why  I  live  lor  no  other  purpose 
-^ir  George,  1  have  tbe  honour  to  be  cares- 
m4  W  most  of  the  reigning  toasts  *)  of  the 
tovnUteOVin  you  are  tbe  finest  gendeman — 

Sir  G.  No,  no,  pr*ytb«e  lei  me  alone  to  tell 
lie  Utes^my  parts — Can  you  convey  a  let- 
ter ipoB  occasion,  or  deliver  a  message  with 
ttairofbasiness,  ba? 

Ifor.  With  the  assurance  of  a  page  and 
iW  tpnly  of  a  statesman. 

Sv  G.  Yon  know  Miranda  ? 

^sr.  What!  my  sisti^r  ward?  why,  her 
pf^  is  mine;  we  are  fellow  sufferers.  Ah, 
te  it  a  coidous,  cbeatinjg;,  sanctified  £urmud- 
S^  tWiir  Francis  Gripe  is  a  damn*d  old 
-fc^pooiiul— 

Ciariet,  Hold,  bold ;  I  suppose,  friend,  you 
lo^rt  ibt  he  is  my  father. 

Ifar.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Charles,  but  it  is 
far  fo«r  sake  I  hate  bim.  Well,  I  say,  tbe 
•i^  is  mistaken  in  him;  bis  outside  piety 
»i4tt  him  every  man^s  executor,  and  his  in- 
^  otanioe  makes  bim  every  heir's  gaoler. 
Ui^i  Chariesi  Tm  half  persuaded  that  thoui^t 
*^e  ward  too,  and  nerer  of  bis  getting — for 
^^  were  two  things  so  unlike  as  you  and 
*•»  father;  he  scrapes  up  every  thmg,  and 
••m  (pend*st  every  thing;  every  body  is  in- 
^^  to  him,  and  tbou  art  indebted  to  every 
^V- 

^^les.  You  are  Tcry  free,  Mr.  Marplot, 
w.  Ay,  1  give  and  take,  Charles — ^yon  may 
*  at  free  with  me,  you  know. 
•^  G.  A  pleasant  fellow. 
^^ies.  The   dog  is   diverting  sometimes, 
'  wfe  would  be  no    enduring   bis   iraperti- 
*^*'   Ue  is  pressing  to  be   employed ,  and 
^H  to  execute;  but  some  ill  iate  generally 
^^  ail  he  undertakes,  and  be  oAener  spoils 
'/?*"«■«  than  helps  iL 
w.  I  have  alvrays  your  good  word,   but 
I  aiscarry  His  none  of  my  faultf  I  follow 
It  ivttmciioas. 

^irg.  Yes,  witness  tbe  mercbant*s  wife. 
'for.  Pish,  pox!  that  was  an  accident. 

'  >>«  Ik*  dc^a  kare  mr  aoul,  air 
^1  {«w«rd)  i  wiU  whip  (iKriiBl) 
•m  ifctil,). 

''^^  "'•-km  at  A«Tli«alrr«  where  thcEaelbh  belle* 
•>  W«Hx  tpoet  ilMir  W«t  looks,  and  dreMei* 

^«i  wb«  •■  eccewm  ef  (heir  keulj  (ieMeiuae*  on 
*^«»t  ef  ihcir  philmmlkrmpj)  n$*A  lo  be  loa«u4  (to 
>•*•  ika  kMltk.  drmk),   is  all  faakioaable   locieOef 
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Mul*   sir ,   if  ye   touch  year 
mine  ihrougk  jour 


Sir  G»  What  was  it,  pr'ytbee? 

Miw.  Nay,  Charles,  now  don't  expose  your 
friend.- 

Charles,  Why,  you  must  know  I  had  lent 
a  certain  merchant  my  hunting  horses,  and 
was  to  have  met  his  wife  in  his  absence.  Send^ 
ing  him  along  with  my  groom  to  make  the 
compliment,  and  to  deliver  a  letter  to  the  lady 
at  the  same  time,  what  does  be  do  but  gives 
tbe  husband  tbe  letter  and  offers  her  the  horses ! 

Mtir,  Why  to  be  sure  I  •did  offer  her  tbe 
horses,  and  I  remember  you  was  even  with 
me,  for  you  denied  the  letter  to  be  yours,  and 
swore  I  bad  a  design  upon  her,  which  my 
bones  paid  for. 

Cfi^ies,  Come,  sir  George,  Iet*s  walk  round 
if  you  are  not  engaged,  for  I  'have  sent  my 
man  upon  a  little  earnest  business,  and  I  have 
ordered  him  to  bring  roe  tbe  answer  into  tbe 
Park. 

ifan. Business!  and  I  not  know  it!  *Effad 
V\\  watch  bim.  [Asuie. 

Sir  G,  I  must  beg  your  pardon,  Charles,  I 
am  to  meet  your  father. 

Charles.  My  father! 

Sir  G.  Ay,  and .  about  tbe  oddest  bargain 
perjiaps  you  ever  beard  of(  but  Til  not  imparl 
till  I  know  the  success. 

Mar,  What  can  bis  business  be  witb  sir 
Francis?  Now  would  i  give  all  tbe  world  to 
know  it.  Why  tbe  devilshould  not  one  know 
every  man^s  concerns!,  [Aside, 

Charles,  Prosperity  to't,  whatever  it  be:  I 
have  private  affairs  too:  QTer  a  bottle  we'll 
compare  notes. 

Mar,  Charles  knows  I  love  a  glass  as  well 
as  any  man;  V\l  make,  one;  shall  it  be  to- 
night f  I  long  to  know  their  seorets.     [Asitie, 

Enter  Wbispea, 

fVliis,  Sir,  sir,  Mrs.  Patch  says  Isabinda's 
Spanish  father  has  quite  spoiled  the  plot,  and 
she  can't  meet  you  m  tbe  Park,  but  be  infal- 
libly will  go  out  this  afternoon,  she  says:  but 
I  must  step  again  to  know  the  hour. 

Miw,  VVhat  did  Whisper  say  now  ?  I  shall 
go  stark  mad  if  I'm  not*  let  into  tbe  secret. 

\Aside, 

Charles,  Curst  misfortune! 

Mar,  Curst!  wbat^s  curst,  Charles? 

Clutrles,  Come  along  witb  me,  my  heart 
feels  pleasure  at  her  name.  Sir  George,  yours ; 
we'll  meet  at  tbe  old  place,  tbe  usual  hour.  ^ 

Sir  G,  Agreed.  1  tbink  I  see  sir  Francis 
yonder.  [Exii» 

Charles,  Marplot,  you  must  excuse  me;  I 
am  engag'd.  [£^/<^* 

Mar,  Engag'd  I  'Egad,  I'll  engage  my  life 
ril  know  what,  your  engagement  is.       [Exii, 

Mir,  Let  the  chair  wait.  My  servant  that 
dogg'd  sir  George  said  he  was  in  tbe  Park«* 

Enter  Patch« 

Ha!  miss  Patch  alone!  did  not  you  tell  m^ 
you  had  contrived  a  way  to  bring  Isabinda 
to  tbe  Park? 

Patch,  Ob,  madam,  your  ladyship  canit 
imagine,  what  wretched  disappointment  we 
have  met  witb!  Just  as  I  bad  fetch'd  a  suit  of 
my  clothes  for  a  disguise,  comes  my  old  master 
into  bis  closet,  wnich  is  right  against  ber 
chamber  door:  this  struck  us  into  a  terriUn 
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frigfal — at  Icneth  I  pal  on  a  grave  face, .  and 
asked  him  if  he  was  at  leisure  for  his  choco- 
late? In  hopes  to  draw  him  out  of  his  hole; 
hut  he  snappM  mj  nose  off:  ''No,  I  shall  be 
busy  here  these  two  hours."  At  which  my 
poor  mistress,  seeing  no  way  of  escape,  or- 
dered me  to  wait  on  your  ladyship  with  the 
sad  relation. 

Mir,  Unhappy  Isabinda !  was  ever  any  thing 
so  unaccountanie  as  the  humour  of  sir  Jealous 
Traflick? 

Patch.  Oh,  madam,  \V»  his  living  so  long 
in  Spain;  he  vows  he*ll  spend  half  nis  estate 
but  be^ll  be  a  parliament  man,  on  purpose  to 
bring  in  a  hill  for  women  to  wear  veils,  and 
other  odious  Spanish  customs — He  swe%rs  it 
IS  the  height  of  impudence  to  have  a  woman 
seen  barefaced  even  at  church,  and  scarce  be- 
lieves there*s  a  true  begotten  child  in  the  city. 

Mir,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  the  old  fool  torments 
himself!  Suppose  he  could  introduce  his  rigid 
rules-^does  he  think  we  could  not  match  them 
in  contrivance?  No,  no;  let  the  tyrant  man 
make  what  laws  he  will,  if  there^s  a  woman 
under  the  government,  I  warrant  sbe  finds  a 
way  to  break  'em.  Is  his  mind  set  upon  the 
Spaniard  for  his  son-in-law  still? 

Palch,  Ay,  and  he  expects  him  by  the  next 
fleet,  which  drives  his  daughter  to  melancholy 
and  despair.  Bat,  madam,  I  find  you  retain 
thc^  same  gay  cheerful  spirit  you  bad  when  1 
waited  on  your  ladyship. — My  lady  is  mighty 
good-humoured  too,  and  I  have  found  a  viray 
to  make  sir  Jealous  believe  I  am  wholly  in 
his*  interest,  when  my  real  design  is  to  serve 
her:  he  makes  me  her  gaoler,  and  I  set  her 
at  liberty. 

Mir,  1  knew  thy  prolific  brain  would  be  of 
singular  service  Jo  her,  or  I  had  not  parted 
with  thee  to  her  father. 

Patch,  But,  madam,  the  report  is  that  you 
are  going  to  marry  your  guardian. 

Jnir,  It  is  necessary  such  a  report  should 
be,  Patch. 

Patch,  But  is  it  true,  madam? 

Mir,  That*s  not  absolutely  necessary. 

Pitteh*  I  thought  it  was  only  the  old  strain, 
coaxing  him  still  for  your  own,  and  railing  at 


dom  make  good  husbands:  in  sober  sadoe$s 
she  cannot  abide  Vm. 

Mir,  \Peeping\  In  sober  sadness  you  in 
mistaken. — VVhat  can  this  mean? 

Sir  G,  Lookye,  sir  Francis,  whellier  %\\< 
can  or  cannot  abide  young  fellows  is  not  liu- 
business:  will  you  take  the  fifty  guineas? 

Sir  F,  In  good  truth  I  will  not— for  I  \va^ 
thy  father,  he  was  a  hearty  wary  man,  and  I 
cannot  consent  that  his  son  should  squander 
away  what  he  saved  to  no  purpose. 

mir,  \PeefHng\  Now,  in  the  name  of  won- 
der, what  bargain  can  he  be  driving  about  me 
for  fiAy  guineas? 

Sir  G,.  Well,  sir  Francis,  since  you  are 
so  conscientious  for  my  father*s  saxe,  ikcn 
permit  me  the  favour  gratis. 

Sir  F*,  No  verily;  if  thou  dost  notbuylby 
experience  thou  wilt  never  be  wise;  \heraort 
give  me  a  hundred  and  try  thy  fortune. 

Sir  G,  The  scruples  arose,  1  find,  from  ike; 
scanty  sum — Let  me  see — a  hundred  gaineai 
— [Takes  the  Money  out  of  a  Purse,  ami 
chinks  ii]  Ha!  they  have  a  'very  pretty  soitod^ 
and  a  very  pleasing  look — ^But  then,  Miranda 
— but  if  she  should  be  cruel — 

Sir  K  Ay,  do  consider  on*L    He,  ke,  ke'.i 

Sir  G,  No,  ril  do^t.    Come,   to  the  po'tol; 

berets  the  gold;  sum  up  the  conditions.—     i 

[Sir  f^ancis  puJis  out  a  Paper 

Mir,  [Peepin^l  Ay,  for  heaven's  sake  d<^ 
for  my  expectation  is  on  the  rack. 

Sir  JF,  Well,  at  your  peril  be  it. 

Sir  G„  Ay,  ay,  go  on. 

Sir  Fl  Imprimis,  you  are  to  be  admiUe 
into  my  house  in  order  to  move  your  suil  I 
Miranda,  for  the  space  of  ten  minutes,  will 
out  let  or  molestation,  provided  I  remaio  ) 
the  same  room.  i 

Sir  G.  But  out  of  ear-shot.  i 

Sir  F.  Well,  well,  1  don't  desii^  to  bc{ 
what  you  say;  ha,  ha,  hai  in  consideratioq 
am  to  have  that  purse  and  a  hundred  guinr^ 

Sir  G,  Take  it.  [Gives  him,  the  JPurl 
And  this  agreement  is  to  be  performed  lo-di 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ay ;  the  sooner  the  better.  Pcj 
fool!  how  Ivliranda  and  I  shall  laugh  at  )u| 


[^*i;rfe]— \  Veil,  sir  George,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  « 
.-ill  tbe^young  fellows  about  town :  in  my  nund  the  last  sound  of  your  guineas,  ha,  ha,  ba] 


now  you  are  as  ill  plaguM  >irith  your  guardian, 
madam,  as  my  lady  is  with  her  fatlicr. 

Mir,  No,  I  have  liberty,  wench;  that  she 
wants :  what  would-  she  give  now  to  be  in 
this  disfaabille  in  the  open  air,  nay,  more,  in 
pur;(uit  of  the  young  fellow  she  likes?  for 
that's  my  case,  I  assure  you. 

Patch,  As  for  that,  madam,  she's  even  with 
you ;  for  though  she  can't  come  abroad,  we 
have  a  way  to  bring  him  home  in  spite  of 
old  Argus. 

Mir,  Now,  Patch,  your  opinion  of  my 
choice,  for  here  he  comes — Ha!  my  guardian 
with  him !  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
I'm  sure  sir  Francis  can't  know  me  in  this 
dress. — feet's  observe  'em.      [They  ^ifftdraof. 

Enter  SiK  Frakgu  Grips  atid  Sir  George 

Airy. 


\CiUnhM  them,    ¥a 

Mir,  [Peeping^  Sure  he  does  not  koo^ 
iim  Miranda.  j 

Sir  G,  A  very  extraordinary  bargain  I  b 
made,  truly;  if  she -should  Ji>e  really  in  il 
with  this  old  cuiTnow- Pshawr  I  ihaCs  mo^ 
impossible. — But  then,  what  hopes  have  l| 
succeed?  I  never  spoke  to  her — 

Mir*  [Pe€ping\  Say  you  ao?  then  I  am  \ 

Sir  G,  What  though  my  tongue  ne'^ersp 
my  eyes  said  a  thousand  thinga,  and  roy  H 
flattered  me  her's  answer'd  'cm.  If  I'm  \\ 
— if  not,  it  is  but  a  hundred  gnineaa  thrj 
away.  [Mir*  cownes  fonM 

Mir,  Upon  what,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  Ha!  my  incognita — upoi^  a  woi 
madam. 

Mir,  They  are  the  worst  things  you 
deal  in,  and  damage  the  soonest;    your 


Sir  F,  Verily,  sir  George,  thou  wilt  repent' breath  destroys  'em,   and  1    fear    >ouU  t 
throwing  away  thy  money  so,  for   I  tell  thee  j  see  your  return,  sir  George,  ha,  ha! 

sincerely,  Miranda,  my  charge,  does  not  like)     Sir  G.  Were  they  more  brittle  than  < 

a  young  fellow;  they  are  all  vicious,  and  »eU  and   dropped   to   pieces  with    a     touch.  < 


[\n  \l  SCEKE  I.] 

jion  of  lier  I  Iuitc  rentur'd  at^  if  she  is  but 
nistrfst  of  ifay  wit,  balances  teh  timet  the 
sain.-PrVt^ee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Mir.  By  no  meads ;  that  may  spoil  your 
opiaioo  of  my  sense — 

Sir  G.  RaUier  confirm  it^  madam. 

Poft>A.$orobtbe  lady  of  your  gallantry  f  sir. 

Sir  G.  No  chiiJ,  a  dish  of  chocolate  in  the 
mrmt  ocver  spoils  my  dinner:  the  other 
bik  I  ocfl^  for  a  set  meal ;   so   there*s  no 

Mir.  Matrimony  I  ha,  ha,  ha  I  what  crimes 
kjTe  JM  rsmmitled  against  the  god  '  of  lore, 
ibl  he  ilmiM  revenge  *em  so  severely,  as  to 

43np  Iwibaod  on  your  forehead  ? 

Sir  6.  For  my  folly ,  in  havinff  so  often 
ml  TM  Wre  without  pursuing  the  laws  of 
utore  and  exercising  ner  command  —  But  I 
mo/'f  ere  we  part  now  to  know  who  you 
UY,  vWre  yon  live,  what  kind  of  flesh  and 
U<^  Totr  face  isf  therefore  unmask,  and 
Wt  pirt  me  to  the  trouble  of  doing  it  for  you. 

Mir.  My  face  is  th^  same  flesh  and  blood 
*Hi  m  indf  sir  George ;  which  if  you*ll  be 
»  nit  Ui  proToke--^ 

Sir  G.  Youll  apply  it  to  ray  cheek — the  la- 
<fi«'  (i'rom  are  always  welcome,  but  I  must 
ta^f  tbi  dood  withdrawn.  ITakioff  hold  of 
^f\  Remember  you  are  in  the  Park,  child ; 
)si  vint  a  lerrible  thing  would  it  be  to  lose 
^  pnttr  white  hand  !  ^ 

%r,  .Xod  bow  will  it  sound  in  a  chocolate- 

"w,tbifir  George  Airy  rudely  pulled  off 

1  Udi'i  iiask,  when  he  had  given  her  his  bo- 

owiUie  never  would,  directly  or  indirectly, 

wrotrto  know  her  till  she  gave  him  leave? 

^if  6.  But  if  that  lady  thinks  fit  to  pursue 

■^■i  Met  me  at  every  turn,  like  some  troubled 

frl.  sball  r  be  blamed  if  I  inquire  into   the 

''mn '  I  would  have    nothing  dissatisfied    in 

'  f-nJe  jfcape. 

V"^  What  shall  I  do?  [Pauses. 

^G.  Ar,  pr*ythee,  consider,  for  thou  shalt 

I *'  me  T«r)-  much  at  thy  service. 

rjtrh.  Suppose,  sir,   the  lady  should  be  in 

^'^  »id|  you. 

^^'^  G.  Oh !  ril  return  the    obligation  in   a 

'••mftrt. 

ro/ch.  And  marry  her? 

'^'^  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  that*s  not  the  way  to 
»"  k^.  child. 

•'A  If  he  discovers  me  I  shall  die— Which 
'*^  «b>ll  I  escape  ?     let  me  see.         [Pauses. 

y  C.  Well,  madam— 

v<r.  I  have  if — Sir  George,  'tis  fit  you  should 
"*«»mething;  if  youll  excuse  my  face,  and 
■B^our  back  (if  you  look  upon*  me  I  shall 
K.  "ven  masked  as  I  am),  I  will  confess  why 
«■"  enpged  yon  so  often,  who  I  am,  an^ 
*'y  I  live. 

Sir  G.  Well,  to  show  vou  I  am  a  man  of 
*' or.  I  accept  the  conditions:  let  mv  but 
*>  &B^w  ihostj  and  the  face  wou*t  be  long 
"•^-l  to  me. 

^^'f'fL  What  mean  you,  madam? 
*A  To  fti  ofF, 

'*'  C.  Tis  something  indecent  to  turn  one's 
^  upon  a  lady;    but  yon  conmiand,   and  I 

■•}!••  law^  wkteh  coad«iBii*a  person  lu  lofr  hi* 

'I  ^  4rwmr  Kb  tvord  id  lli«  park#  it  hc'inm  \%  iihin 

^ciacCff  «f  tk«  cevrl.       Sir    George   cnuld    easily 

1  Ik*  ■■— ing  to  wiag  vi«l«ae«  afsuwl  •■▼  oa«. 
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obey.  [^Turns  his  ^o^^J  Come,  madam,  begin — 

Mir,  First,  then,  it  was  my  unhappy  k>t  to  ' 
see  you  at  Paris  [Dravps  back  a  liiile  i»ajr, 
and  speaksl  at  a  ball  upon  a  birth^day ;  your 
shape  and  air  chaiWd  my  tyea,  your  wit  and 
complaisance  my  soul,  and  from  that  fatal 
night  1  lovM  you.  [Drawing  back. 

And  when  you  left  the  place  grief  seii*d  tat  so, 
Nor  rest  my  heart  nor  sleep  my  eyes  could 

know; 
Last  I  resolv*d  a  hasardous  point  to  try. 
And  quit  the  place  in  search  of  liberty. 

[Exit,  foUtM^td  bjr  Patcfu 
Sir  G.  Excellent — ^1  hope  she's  liandsome— 
Well  now,  madam,  to  the  two  other  things, 
your  name,  and  where  you  live — I  am  a  gentle- 
man, and  this  confession  will  not  be  lost  upon 
me — Nay,  pr*ythee,  don't  weep,  but  go  on, 
for  I  find  my  heart  melts  in  thy  behalf— Speak 
quickly,  or  I  shall  turn  about --Not  yet — Poor 
lady!  she  expects  I  should  comfort  her,  and 
to  do  her  justice,  she  has  said  enough  to  en> 
courage  me.  [Turns  aboui]  Ha!  gone!  the 
devil !  jilted !  vVhy,  what  a  talc  she  has  in* 
vented — of  Paris,  balfs,  and  birth-days ! — '£^ad, 
I'd  give  ten  guineas  to  know  who  the  gipsy 
is — A  curse  of  my  folly — I  deserve  to  lose  her. 
What  woman  <!an  forgive  a  man  that  turns 
his  back ! 

The  bold  and  resolute  in  love  and  war 
To  conquer  take  the  right  arrd  swiftest  way: 
The  boldest  lover  soonest  gains,  the  fair, 
As  courage  makes  the  rudest  force  obey : 
Take  no  denial,  and  the  dames  adore  ye ; 
Closely  pursue  them,  and,  they  fall  before  ye. 

[JExii, 
ACT   II. 

ScEKE  I. — A  Room  in  Sir  Francis  Gripe's 

House, 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 

Sir  K  Ila,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Mir.  Ha,  ha,, ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Oh!  I  shall  die 
with  laughing — the  most  romantic  adventure 
— Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  does  the  odious  young 
fop  mean  ?  A  hundred  pieces  to  talk  ten  mi- 
nutes with  me!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  K  And  1  am  to  be  by  too,  tliere's  the 
jest ;  adad,  ^)  if  it  had  been  m  private  I  should 
not  have  car'd  to  trust  the  young  dog. 

Mir,  Indeed  and  indeed  but  you  might, 
Gardy — Now  methinks  there's  nobody  hand* 
somer  than  you:  so  neat,  so  clean,  so  good* 
humoured,  and  so  loving — 

Sir  F,  Pretty  rogue,  pretty  rogue!  and  so 
thou  shah  find  me,  if  thou  dost  prefer  thy 
Gardy  before  these  caperers  of  the  age:  thoii 
shalt  outshine  the  queen's  box  on  an  opera 
night ;  thou  shah  be  the  envy  of  the  ring  *) 
(for  I  will  carry  thee  to  Hyde-park)^  aud  thy 
equipage  shall  surpass  the -i— what  d^ye  call  'em 
ambassador's. 

Mir.  Nay,  {  am  sure  the  discreet  jMirt  of 
my  .sex  will  cfivy  me  more  for  tlie  inside  fur- 
niture, when  you  are  in  it,  than  my  outside 
equipage. 

Sir  F.  A  cunning  baggage,  i*faith  thou  art, 
and  a  wise  one  too!   ana  to  show  thee   that 

i;  For  <*og«d/'  lortcued  Trom  '*bj  God." 

9}  Tl>v  riag  in  Uy(lo-»park*  where  the  feihioneliJea  apoil 
their  fine  can  iagea,  hones,  end  lireriea*  in  ihe  tpriag  ; 
eomelhing  like  the  LoagcliMBii*  is  Peril. 
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ibou  lia«l  not  cImmc  amiu,  HI  lli!i 
diiiDherit  ray  (on,  and  setlle  mj  whole  rilate 
upon  Iber, 

Mir.  Thrtv'i  an  old  rogue  now.  [^Atide] 
No,  Ginlj,  I  would  not  hire  your  Dune  ' 
lo  black  in  the  world — You  know  my  falhi 
will  runj  ihat  I  ani  not  to  poiieii  my  estate, 
wilfaoulyour  cooienl,  till  I  am  fiTC-aod-lwenly 
you  thai]  only  abate  the  odd  leten  years,  ant 
make  m«  miitreii  of  my  «late  lo~day,  and  I'll 
make  you  master  of  my  person  lo-tnorrow. 

Sir  >'.  Humph!  thai  may  oot  be  tafe-No, 
Charvy,  I'll  settle  it  upon  thee  for  pin-money, 
and  thai  will  be  every  bit  as  well,  tfaou  knov'- 

Mir.  Uaconscionab^e  old  wretch!   bribe 
-with  my  own   money!  —  Which   way   shall  1 
gel  out  of  hii  hands  ?  [Aaide. 

Sir  F.  Well,  what  art  thou  tbinklna  on, 
my  JE>''I,  ha  1  bow  lo  banter  sir  George  r 

Mir.  I  must  not  pretend  lo  banter  ;  he  know* 


Mir.  I  must  not  pretend  lo  banter  ; 
J    tongue   too   well,  '  '-■-'-■>    »'- 
have  ihousht  of  a  way  « 


my    tongue   too   well.  [Aside}    No,   Gardy, 

'        ''  ousht  of  a  way  will  conibund  him  moi 

II  i  could  say,  if  I   should   talk   lo    bii 


•even  yea 

Sir  K  How's  that?  oh!  Pm  transported,  I'm 
raiisb'd,  I'm  mad— 

Mir.  It  would  make  you  mad  if  yon  knew 
all.  r.-iiiJc']  I'll  not  answer  him  a  word,  buf 
be  ikinib  to  all  he  says. 

SirK  Dumb!  good;  ha,  ba,  ha!  Excellent! 
ha,  ba,  ha,  lia!  I  ibink  I  have  you  now,  lii 
George.  Uunib!  he'll  go  distracted — well.she'i 
the  willi>;tt  logue. — Ha,  ba,  dumb!  I  can't  but 
laugh,  ha,  li.i!  lo  think  how  damn'd  mad  hell 
be  when  lit  Gnds  he  has  giveD  his  money 
awav  for  a  ilumh  show!  ba,  na,  ba! 

Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  if  be  did  but  know  my 
lliouahls  of  him  ii  would  make  him  len  limes 
madder  1  h,i,  ba,  ha,  ba! 

Sir  F.  Ay,  so   it   would,  Cbargy,    to   hold 
bim  in  such  derision,  lo  scorn  ' 
lo  be  dumb;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  Charles. 

Sir  f.  How  now,  sirrah!   who  let  you  in? 

Char  lea.  My  necessities,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Your  necessities  are  veir  impertinent, 
and  ought  to  have  sent  before  they  enler'd. 

Chartet,  Sir,  I  knew  'twas   a  word  won 
gain  admittance  no  where. 

^iV-  F.  Then,  sirrah,  bow  durst  vou  rudely 
thrust  ibat  upon  your  father,  which  nobody 
else  would  admit? 

Charlei.  Sure  the  name  of 
licient  plea.  I  aik  this  lady's  pardon,  if  I  have 
intruded. 

Sir  F.   Ay,  ay,   ask   her   pardon   and   hi 
blessing  too,  if  you  expect  any  ibing  from  m 

Mir.  I  heliere  vouri,  sir  Francis,  in  a  pur 
of  guineas,   would    he   moi<e   material.     Your 
son  miT  have  business  with  youj  I'll  retire. 

Sir  /'  I  guess  his  business,  but  I'll  dispatch 
bim;  1  eipect  the  knight  every  minute:  y~   "' 


lie  in  readini 

Mir.    Cerlainly.      My   eapectat!oi 
iipon  the  wing  iban  yours,  old  geul 

Sir  F.  Well,  sir.  \-    *    "' 

Charles.  Nay,  it  is   very   til,  sir. 


CharUa.  If  yon  pIcMe  lo  intrust  me  will 
the  management  of  my  estate  I  skill  endcii- 

ir  it,  sir. 

Sir  F.   What,  to  set  upon  a  card,  and  bu; 

lady's  favour  al  the  price  of  a  Ibouuiid  pt- 

s,  to  rig  out  an  equipage  far  a  wtnch,  or 
by  vour  careleunesl  to  enrich  your  slewird, 
to  fine  for  sheriff,*)  or  put  up  (or  a  parlii- 
ment  man? 

CharUa.  I  hope  I  should  not  spend  it  lUi 
way:  however  Task  only  for  what  my  nndt 
left  me;  yours  yon  may  dispoK  of  u  jou 
please,  sir. 

"'    F.  Tbat  I  shall,   out  of  your  nA  1 

I  you,  sir.      Adad,   these  youne  icUnn 

think  old  men  get  estates  for  nothine  but  tbtn 

to  squander  away  in  didng,  wenching,  dniik- 

ing,  dressing,  and  so  Jbrlb, 

Charlrt.  1  think  I  was  born  a  geDlltmio, 
sir;  I'm  sure  my  uncle  bred  me  like  onf. 

Sir  F.  From  which  you  would  ioftr,  nr, 
thai  gaming  and  wencbing  are  requiiilci  bt 
'  gentleman. 

CharUt,  Monstrous !  when  I  wnutd  aik  bin 

ilr  for  a  support  he  falls  into  these  unmu 

:rly  reproaches.     I  must,  though  sgiinM  ml 
will,  employ  invention,  and  by   stralagrin  ce 
nyself.  [AtHt 

F.  Sirrah,  what  is  it  yon  mutter,  lirril 
ha?  [HoliU  up  hi*  Cane^  I  say  \ou  iliial 
"-—  -   ■ '  — ■  of  my  bands  till   I   pltuf- 


ud  may  b 
.  you? 
Charlei.  Nay,  t 


be   robbM   or  haie 


:  What's  that,  sirrah  7  woaM  yov  n 
!  or  cut  my  throat,  you  rogue? 

'        ■     irl— I  said  n«>« 


I  my  throat,  vou 
1.  neaven  forbid, 


Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me!  what  a  plagur  il' 
..  have  a  too  of  one-and-t^ivcoly,  who  *>4 
l«  elbow  one  out  of  one's  life  lo  edge  binl 

to  ihe  estate! 

Enter   Marplot.  | 

Mar.  'E^pid,  he's  here— I  was   afraid  1  \ 

Io«t  him:  his  secret  could  not  be  with  hiii 

then  hi*  wants  are  public    there.  —  GujiJj 

your   servant— O   Charlea,   are  you   iheK' 

know  by  that  sorrowful  countenance  of  In 

the  old  man's  Tist  is  as  close  m  kit  strong  | 

But  ni  help  thee.  \-U 

Sir  F.  So!  here's  another  ealravaganl  i 

>nib  lhat    will    spend    his    fortune    Eefore^ 

imes  lo't,  hut  hfe  ^liall  pay  mioging  inlerc{ 

id  so  let  the  fool  go  on. — Weil,   what  I 

^cessily  bring  you  loo,  sir?  ' 

Mar.  You  have  hit  it,   Guardian— 1  wil 

hundred  pounds.  ' 

Sir  F.  For  what? 

Mar.  Pugh !  for  a  hundred  ihings:  1  I 
for  my  life  tell  you  for  wtial. 

Charlet.  Sir,  I  suppose  I   have  receiici 


rl  a 


I  like  ti 


Mar.  Ob,  the  devil!  if  he     get*    out   b! 
le  I  shall  lose  him  again.  [A 

"o'.r.npi  fr'™''.fr'fri?(™™fc»."°"Vi"i.' 


Nin  J.J 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


333 


Sir  F.  Kjt  «r,  and  you  maj  be  inarching 
ai  sooB  as  yoa  please — I  roust  see  a  VJiange 
in  rour  (emper,  ere  you  find  one  in  mine. 

Mar,  Pkaj,  sir,  dispatch  me;  the  money, 
lir;  rm  in  mithiy  haste. 

Sir  E  Foo(  lake  this  and  go  to  the  cashier. 
1  iba^  ke  long  plagued  with  thee* 

[CiVtftf  him  a  Note. 
Mar.  Deril  lake  the  cashier!   1  ahall   cer- 
tainly bre  Ckarles  gone  before  I  come  back. 

\ExiL  running, 

Ckariei.  WelJ,  sir,  I  take  my  leaTe — hut 

rcncnWr  TOB  expose  an  only  son  to^  all  the 

niffriff  of  vrelcfaed  poverty,  which  too  often 

bii  ike  plaa  for  scenea  of  mischief. 

.fir  E  SUff  ChaHes !   I   have    a    sudden 

Aot^  come  into  my  head,  which  may  prove 

to  tbr  adraotage. 

Cherks,  Hal  does  he  relent? 

Sir  f.  Mr  lady  Wrinkle,  worth  forty  thou- 

as^  poBods,  sets  up  for  a  handsome  young 

koJiiai;  ike  prais'd  thee  t*other  day ;  though 

tkc  Bilck-fliaken  can  get  twenty  guineas  for 

iBi^of  ber,  I  can  introduce  thee  lor  nothing. 

Charles.  Mj  lady  Wrinkle,  sir!   why,   she 

bi  Ua  one  eye.  JTvagance,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Tkcn  she'll  see  but  half  your  extra- 

ChaHes,  Coodemn  me  to  such   a  piece   of 

'dwnitf!   a  toothless,    dirty.    wry-neckM. 

ktsdi-kack*a  hag!    ^  . 

Sir  F.  Himch4>aGk^d !  so  much  the  better ! 
^  ikc  kas  a  rest  for  her  misfortunes ,  £ojr 
tko«  vih  k»d  her  swingingly.  Now,  I  war- 
nai,  ]fN  tkiok  this  is  no  ofler  of  a  father ; 
^  tkoasand  pounds  is  nothing  with  you. 

Charkt.  Yes,  air,  1  think  it  is  too  much;  a 
.tcisiriicatttiful  woman  with  half  the  money 
voiifj  kc  more  agreeable. — I  thank  you,  sir; 
M  TOO  ckoosc  better  for  yourself,  I  find. 

Sir  F.  Out  of  my  doors,  you  dog !  you 
^rvttnd  to  meddle  w^ith  my  marriage,  sirrah! 
(harks.  Sir,  I  obey  you,  but — 
Sir  F.  Bat  me  no  buts — be  gone,  sir!  dare 
lo  aik  me  for  money  again  —  refuse  forty 
tkstisaiid  pounds!  Out  of  my  doors,  I  say, 
wiwrt  reply.  [JSxit  Charles, 

Enter  Mab.plot,  running. 

Mar,  Ha!  gone!  is  Charles  gone,  Gardy? 

Sir  F.  Yes,  and  I  desire  your  wise  worship 
^  ^&  after  him. 

Mar.  Nay,  Vgad  I  shall  run,  I  tell  you  that. 
^  poi  of  the  cashier  for  detaining  me  so  long! 
^^Wre  the  devil  shall  I  find  him  now?  (shall 
'^oJy  lose  this  secret,  and  I  had  rather  by 
»»  loie  my  money — VVhere  shall  I  find  him 
'^— D*ye  know  where  Charles  is  gone,  Gardy  ? 

Sir  F.  Gone  to  the  devil,  and  you  may  go 
^r  kiro. 

Mar.  Av,  that  I  vrill  as  fast  as  I  can.  [Going, 
M^cnifJ  Have  you  any  commands  there,  Gardy  ? 

[Exit, 

Sir  F.  What,  is  the  fellow  distracted  ? 

Knter  Servant, 

^''rv.  Sir  George  Airy  inquires  for  you,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Desire  sir  George   to    walk    up. — 

'^t  Sercantl — Now  for  a  trial  of  skill  that 

^•u  Slake  me  happy  and  him  a  fool.    Ha,  ha, 

^'  la  my  mind  be  looks  like  an  ass  already* 

Enter  Sim  Gboagb  Aiat. 
^Vcfly  sirGeorgey'do  yon  hold  im  the  same 


mind,  or  would  yoo  capitulate?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Look,  here  are  the  guineas;  [Chinks  them] 

ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Not  if  they  were  twice  the  sum,  sir 

Francis;  therefore  he  brief^  call  m  the  lady, 

and  take  your  post. 

Sir  jFi  Agreed.     Miranda!  [Exit 

Sir  {y.*U  she*s  a  woman,  and  not   seduced 

by.  witchcraft,  to  this  old  rogue,  Pll  make  his 

heart  ache;  for  if  she  has   but   one  grain  of 

inclination    about   her,    Til  vary   a   Aousand 

shap'es  but  find  it. 

Re-enter  Sir  Francis  Grifb  and  Miranda. 

Sir  G,  So  from  the  eastern  chambers  breaks 
the  sun,  dispels  the  clouds,  and  gilds  the  vales 
below.  ■  [Salutes  her. 

Sir  K  Hold,  sir ;  kissing  was  not  in  our 
agreement 

Sir  G»  Oh !  that^s  by  way  of  prologue.  Pr*y- 
thee,  old  mammon,  to  thy  post. 

Sir  F,  [Takes  out  his  FFatch']  Well, 
young  Timon,  His  now  four  exactly;  ten  mi- 
nutes, remember,  is  your  utmost  Lmit;  not  a 
minute  more. 

[Retires  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Stage, 

Sir  G*  Madam,  whether  you*Jl  excuse  or 
blame  my  love,  the  author  ol  this  rash  pro- 
ceedfog  depends  upon  your  pleasure,  as  also 
the  life  of  your  adTmirer ;  your  sparkling  eyes 
speak  a  heart  susceptible  of  love,  your  vivacity 
a  soul  too  delicate  to  admit  the  emjiraces  of 
decayed  mortality.  Shake  off  this  tyrant  guar- 
dian^ yoke;  assurpe  yourself,  and  dash  his 
bold,  aspiring  hopfes.  The  deity  of  his  desires 
is  ararice,  a  heretic  in  love,  and  ought  to  be 
banished  by  the  queen  of  beauty.  See,  madam, 
a  faitfaCul  servant  kneels,  and  begs  to  be  ad- 
milted  in  the  number  of  your  s&ves. 

J [Miranela  glides  him  her  Hand  to  raise  him, 
tr  F*,  [Running  up]  Hold,  hold,  hold  1  no 
palming;  thafs  contrary  to  articles— 

Sir  G.  'Sdeath,  sir,  keep  your  distancci  or 
m  write  another  article  in  your  guts. 

[Lajrs  hU  Hemd  io  his  Sivord, 

Sir  K  [Going  Sack]  A  bloody-minded 
fellow  1 

Sir  G*  Not  answer  me !  perkaps  fhe  thinks 
my  address  too  grave:  IMI  be  more  tree,  [Aside] 
Can  you  be  so  unconscionable,  madam,  to  let 
me  say  all  these  fine  things  to  you  without 
one  smgle  compliment  in  return  r 

Sir  P,  [Running  up  with  his  fVatch  in 
his  Hand]  There*s  five  of  the  ten  minutes 
gone,  sir  George — ^Adad,  I  donH  like  those 
close  conferences — 

Sir  G*  More  interruptions — you  will  have 
it,  sir!  [^J^  ^i^  Hand  to  his  Sivord, 

Sir  F,  [Going  dack]  No,  no;  yon  shanH 
have  her  neither.  [Aside, 

Sir  G,  Dumb  still— sure  this  oM  dog  has 
enjoinM  her  silence.  Pll  try  another  way* 
[Aside]  Madam,  these  few  minutes  cost  me 
an  hundred  pounds — and  would  you  answer 
me,  I  could  purchase  the  whole  day  so.  How- 
ever, madam,  jou  must  give  me  leave  to 
make  the  best  mteipretation  I  can  for  my 
money,  and  take  the  indication  of  your  silence 
for  the  secret  liking  of  my  person ;  therefore, 
madam,  I  will  instruct  you  how  to  keep  your 
word  inviolate  to  sir  Francis,  and  yet  ansvrer 
me  to  every  question:   as  tot  example,  when 
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ChatUs.  A  mighty  proof  of  htr  wit,  truly — 
Mar,  There   must  be   some  trick  in*t,   sir 
George;  Vgad,  Til  find  it  out,  if  it  cost   me 
.  the  sum  you  paid  for^t 

Sir  Cr,  Doy  and  command  me — 

Mar»  Enough:  let  me  alone  to  trace  a  secret — 

Enter  Whisper,  and  speaks  aside  to  his 

Master, 

The  deTil !  he  here  afiBin !  damn  that  fellow, 
he  never  speaks  out.  is  this  the  same,  or  a 
new  secret?  [_Aside'J  You  may  speak  out, 
here  are  none  but  friends. 

Charles.  Pardon  me,  Marplot,  *tis  a  secret. 

Mar,  A  secret!  ay,  or  ecod^)  I  would  not 
give  a  farthing  for  it.  Sir  George,  wonU  you 
ask  Charles  wiiat  news  Whisper  brings? 

Sir  G.  Not  I,  sir;  I  suppose  it  does  not 
relate  to  me. 

Mar,  Lord,  Lord!  how  littU  curiosity  some 
people  have!  Now  my  chief  pleasure  is  in 
loowin^  every  body's  business. 

Sir  6. '  1  »Bcy,  Charles,  thou  hast  some 
engagement  upon  thy  hands? 

Mar,  Have  you,  Charles? 

Sir  G,  I  have  a  little  business  too. 

Mar,  Have  you,  sir  George? 

Sir  G,  Marplot,  if  it  falls  in  your  way  to 
liriag  me  any  intelligence  from  Miranda,  you^ 
find  me  at  tne  Thatch*d-house  at  six — 

Mar,  You  do  me  much  honour. 

Charles,  You  guess  right,  sir  George;  wish 
me  success. 

Sir  G,  Better  than  attended  me.  Adieu.  [Exit, 

Charles,  M^rploif  you  must  excuse  me — 

Mar,  Nay,  naV;  what  need  of  any  excuse 
amongst  friends  r  Fll  go  with  you. 

Charles,  Indeed  you  must  naW 

Mar,  No !  then  |  suppose  His  a  duel ;  and  I 
will  go  to  secure  you. 

Charles,  W^ell,  but  His  no  duel,  consequently 
no  danger;  therefore  pr*ythee  be  answei-M. 

Mar.  VVhat,  isH  a  mistress  then? — Mum — 
you  know  I  can  be  silent  upon  occasion. 

Charles,  I  wish  you  could  be  civil  too:  I 
tell  you,  you  neither  must  nor  shall  go  with 
me.    Farewell.  [Exit, 

Mar,  Why  tben—I  mtiit  and  will  follow 
yoWt  [fi'.riVLJ 

ACT  m. 

ScVTiB  I. — A  Street, 

Enter  Chaeles. 

Charges,  W^ell,  here's  the  bouse  which  holds 
the  lovely  prise,  quiet  and  serene:  here  no 
noisy  footmen  throng  to  tell  the  world  that 
beauty  dwells  within,  no  ceremonious  visit 
makes  the  lover  wait,  no  rival  tq  give  my 
lieart  a  pang.  VVfao  would  not  scale  the 
window  at  midnight  without  fear  of  the  jea- 
lous father's  pistol,  rather  than  fill  up  the  train 
of  a  coquette,  where  every  minute  he  is  jostled 
out  of  place?  [Knocks  softljr]  Mrs,  Patch! 
Mrs.  Patch! 


here?  Except  I  find  out  that,  I  am  ai  far  from 
knowinff  his  business  a3  ever.  'Gad,rilwa(cii; 
it  may  be  a  bawdy-house,  and  he  may  bare 
his  throat  cut.  If  there  should  be  any  iniscbie( 
I  can  make  oath  he  went  in.  Well,  Charles, 
in  spite  of  your  endeavours  to  keep  me  out 
of  the  secret,  I  may  save  your  lift!  for  aught 
J  know.  At  that  corner  HI  plant  myuU; 
there  J  shall  see  virhoever  goes  in  or  comes 
out.    *Gad,  I  love  discoveries.  [£x//. 

SCEMB  ll,^A  Chamber  in  the  House  o/Sn 
Jealous  Taaffick. 

Charues,  Isabin'da,    and  Patch  discovered. 


Enter  Patch. 

Patch,  Oh,  are  you  come,  sir  ?  All's  safe. 
Charles*  So  in,  in  then.  V^*^^  go  in, 

^ter  Ma&plot. 
Mar*  There  he  goes!  Who  the  devil  lives 

ij  Ecoa  for  "  ky  G^." 


Isa.  Patch,  look  out  sharp;  have  a  care  o( 
dad  I). 
Patch,  I  warrant  you. 
Isa,  Well,  sir,  if  I  may  judge  your  love 
by  your  courage,  I  ought  to  believe  you  siq. 
cere;  for  you  venture  into  the  lion's  den  wbeo 
you  come  to  see  me. 

Charles,  If  you'll  consent  whilst  the  furious 
beast  is  abroad,  Fd  free  you  from  tbe  reacb 
of  his  paws. 

Isa,  That  vvould  be  but  to  avoid  one  danger 
by  running  into  another,  like  poor  wretches 
who  fly  the  burning  ship,  and  meet  their  ble 
in  the  water.  Come,  come,  Charles,  Hear,  if 
1  consult  my  reason,  confinement  and  pIcotT 
is  better  than  liberty  and  starving.  I  now 
yoii  would  make  the  frolic  pleasing  foralhtle 
time,  by  saying  and  doing  a  world  of  tender 
things;  but  when  our  small  snbstance  is  ei- 
hausted^  and  a  thousand  requisites  for  life  are 
wanting,  love,  who  rarely  dwells  with'pOTeitT, 
would  also  fail  us. 

Ch€irles,  'Faith,  I  fancy  not$  methinks  mr 
heart  bas  laid  up  a  stock  will  last  for  life,  loi 
hack  which  I  have  ta|cen  a  thousand  pound^ 
upon  my  uncle's  estate;  that  surely  wul  sup- 
pprt  us  till  one  of  our  fathers  relent 

Isa,  There's  no  trusting  to  that,  my  friend  j 
I  doubt  your  father  will  carry  his  hamour  l^ 
the  grave,  and  mine  till  he  stts  roe  settled  in  Spaini 
Charles,  And  can  you  then  cruelly  resoKJ 
to  stay  till  that  cuis'd  don  arrives,  and  suHd 
that  youth,  beauty,  fire,  and  wit  to  he  sacri| 
fic'd  to  the  arms  of  a  dull  Spaniard,  to  U 
immured,  and  forbid  the  sight  of  any  tbm 
that's  human? 

ls€i.  No;  when  it  comes,  to  that  extremity 
and  no  stratagem  can  relieve  us,  thou  ska 
list  for  a  soldier,  and  VVL  carry  thy  knapsac 
aAer  thee. 

Charles,  Bravely  resolv'd !  tlie  ^^rorld  canoj 
be  more  savage  than  our  parents,  and  fortin 
generally  assists  the  boldT,  therefore  coa»ei 
now:  why  should  she  put  it  to  a  future  hj 
zard  ?  who  knows  when  we  ahall  have  anotb 
opportunity? 

Isa,  Oh,  you  have  your  ladder  of  ropei, 
suppose,  and  the  closet  virindovr  stands  ja 
where  it  did ;  and  if  you  hanH  forgot  to  wii 
in  characters.  Patch  will  And  a  'w^ay  for  o 
assignations.  .  Thus  much  o£  the  Spanish  co 
trivance  my  Other's  severity  lias  taught  mej 
thank  him;  though  I  hate  thit  natioBf  1  i 
mire  their  nianagement  in  these  affairs. 


i)  IH4  for  fkther*  at  pruDoamctd  \j  chtl<lr»tt  letrBia|| 
«pc«k.  • 
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Enter  Patch. 

P^d^  Oh,  madam!  I  see  mj master  coming 
op  ibc  street 

Chariel  Ob,  tlie  de^il!  Vodd  1  bad  my 
bdder  now!  I  Uiougbt  you  bad  not  expected 
Jun  till  oigbt  Wby,  wby,  wbj,  wby,  wbat 
sliail  1  do,  madam  ? 

/io.  Oh!  ior  heaven's  sake,  don*t  go  tbat 
wir;  youll  meet  bim  full  in  tbe  teetb.  Ob, 
BBuidiy  moment! 

Charles,  *Adsbearl!  can  you  sbut  me  into 
DO  cupboard,  nor  ram  me  into  a  cbest,  ba  ? 

Patch.  Impossible,  sir;  be  searcbes  every 
hole  is  ihe  oousc. 

ha.  Todooe  for  ever!  If  be  »ee$  you  I 
iluli  sercr  see  you  more. 

Pa/ck  I  have  tbougbt  on  it;  run  you  to 
Toir  chamber,  madam ;  and,  sir,  come  you 
aloo|(  wHh  roe;  I*ni  certain  you  may  easily 
gd  down  irom  tbe  balcony. 

Chartet.  My  life !  adieu — Lead  on,  guide, 

[Ejceuiii  Paich  and  Charles, 
ha,  Hesmu  preflerve  bim.  \ExU, 

ScxneIII.— 7%«  Street. 
Ktuer  5a  Jealous  Tjiatfick,  followed  bjr 

IVflAaPLOT. 

Sir  J.  I  don*l  know  wbafs  tbe  matter,  but 

Ibrc  atlrong  sospicion  -all  is  not  right  witbin ; 

ii|4  &Uow*f  sauntering  about  my  door,   and 

^  tale  of  a  puppj^,  bad  tbe   face  of  a  lie, 

*rthra^t    By  St.  JagO|    If  I  should  find  ^ 

nM  io  tbe  house  VA  make  mince-meat  of  bim — 

Har,  Mbce-meai !   Ah,  poor  Charles  I  bow 

I  iwcat  W  thee!    *£gad,    be's  old^I  fancy  I 

lA'^bi  boflj  bim,    mnd  make  Charles  have  an 

fpmm  01  mj  courage.     ^£gad,  Pll  pluck  up, 

lAd  bvf  a  toncb  v¥ilh  bira. 

Sir  J.  My  own  key  shall  let  me  in;  Til  give 
'^*^  ao  traming.  [^Feeling  for  /us  Jtejr, 

Mv.  What*s  tbat  yon  say,  sir? 

^Going'  up  to  Sir  Jealous. 
Sir.  J.  W'bat's  that  to  you,  sir? 

[Turns  quick  upon  him. 
Var.  Yes,  *kis  to  me,  sir;   for  the  gentleman 
*oa  threaten  is  a  very  bonest  gentleman.  Look 
i*)  I;  (or  if  be  comes  not  as  safe  out  of  your  bouse 
-•»  Ae  went  in — 
StrJ.  What,  is  be  in  tben? 
Vo/-.  Yes,  sir,   be  is  in  tben;   and  I  say  if 
-^  does  ool  come  out,   1  have  balf  a  dosen 
^.•noidoiis  bard  by  sbaJlbeat  your  bouse  ^bout 
■*«r  ean.  ' 

^trJ.  Ab!  a  combination  to  undo  me — Vl\ 
-vrmidoayou,  ye  dog,  you — Thieves!  thieves! 

[Beats  JUarploL 
^ar.  Murder,  murder!    I  was  not  in  your 
^•«t<,  sir. 

Enter  Servant. 

S<r^,  Wbat's  ibe  matter,  sir? 

Str  J.  The  matter,  rascal!  you  bave  let  a 
''••m  ialo  miy  bouse;  but  Til  ilay  bim  alive. 
^<^ow  me;  FU  not  leave  a  mouse-hole  un- 
*«rbU  1/ 1  find  bim,  by  SL  lago,  FU  equip 
^3  iur  tbe  op«m  M. 

ifor.  A  deuce  of  bis  cane!  tbere^s  no  trust- 
t  lo  ace — Wbat  abalj  I  do  to  relieve  Charles? 
'^t    rll  raise   tbe  neigbbourbood.' — Mur* 

* ;   Ktv**S   *    wkan  •  good  dre»9iHg   \»  Bieanl*    a  good 
"'''Si    mmd    fU    h9in%  ntco$»»j  to  ho  Ml  dreafed  to 
*     ■»  4li«  r  p«ra  ia  LMmAvn,  the  pun  cxplaiiu  ittelf. 


der!  murder  t — [Charies  drops  donpn^tpon 
him  from,  the  Balconjr']  Cbarles!  faitb,  Tm 
glad  to  see  thee  safe  out,  wilb  all  my  heart ! 

Charles.  A  pox  of  your  bawling!  now  tbe 
devil  came  ypu  here? 

Jifar.  'Effad,  iVs  very  well  for  you  tb^t  I 
was  bere;  1  bave  done  you  a  piece  of  service: 
I  told  tbe  old  thunderbolt  that  the  gentleman 
that  was  gone  in  was — 

Charles.   Was  it  you  tbat  told  bim,   sir? 

S  Laying  hold  of  him]  ^Sdeatb!  I  could  crush 
lee  into  atoms.  [JEacit. 

Mar.  Wbat!  will  you  cboke  me  for  my 
kindness  ? — Will  my  inquiring  soul  never  leave 
searching  into  other  peopled  affairs  till  it  gets 
sc|[ueezM  out  of  my  Dody?  I  dare  not  follow 
him  now  for  my  blood,  be*s  in  such  a  pas- 
sion.— rU  go  to  Miranda;  if  I  can  discover 
aught  tbat  may  oblige  sir  George,  it  may  be 
a  means  to  reconcile  me  again  to  Cbarles. 

Sir  J.  I  Within]  Look  about!  search,  find 
him  oat! 

Mar.  Ob,  the  devil!  tbere*s  old  Crabstick 
again.  lExit 

SCBNS  IV.  —  A  Hall  in  the  House  o/ Sir 
Jealous  T&affick. 

Enter  Sir  Jealous  Trafyick   and  his  Ser^ 

vants. 

Sir  J.  Art  you  sure  you  bave  searched  every  . 
wbere  ? 

Seri^.  Yes,  from  tbe  top  of  tbe  bouse  to  tbe 
bottom. 

Sir  J.  Under  tbe  beds  and  over  the  beds? 

Serp.  Yes,  and  in 'them  too,  but  found  no- 
body, sir. 

Sir  J.  Wby,  wbat  could  ibis  rogue  mean? 

Enter  Isabinda*  and  Patch. 

Patch.  Take  courage,  madam;  I  saw  bim 
safe  out.  [j4side  to  Isabinda, 

Isa.  Bless  me!  wbat*s  the  matter,  siri* 

Sir  J.  You  know  best — Pray  wbere's  the 
man  that  Was  bere  just  now? 

Isa.  What  man,  sir?  I  saw  none. 

Patch.  Nor  I,  by  tbe  trust  you  repdse  in 
me.  Do  you  think  I  would  let  a  man' come 
within  these  doors  when  you  are  absent  ? 

Sir  J.  Ah,  Patch!  she  may  be  too  cunning 
for  thy  bonesty:  tbe  very  scout  tbat  be  bad 
set  to  give  warning  discovered  it  to  me — and 
threatened  me  wiln  balf  a  dozen  myrmidons 
—but  1  think  I  maulM  the  villain.  Tbese  af- 
flictions  you  draw  upon  me,  mistress. 

Isa.  Pardon  me,  sir,  'tis  your  own  ridicu- 
lous humour  draws  you  into>  these  vexations, 
and  gives  every  fool  pretence  to  banter  you. 

Sir  J.  No,  'tis  yo^r  idle  conduct,  your  co- 
quettish flirting *into  the  balcony -— Oh !  with 
wbat  joy  shall  I  resign  thee  into  tbe  arms  of 
don  Diego  Babinetto! 

Isa.  And  with  wbat  industry  shall  I  avoid 
bim.  [^Jside. 

Sir  J.  Certainly  that  rogue  bad  a  message 
from  somebody  or  other,  but  being  balkM  by 
my    coming  poppM    tbat  sham  ^)   upon  roe. 

i)  Thi«  M  une  ut'  tboie  tlegant  cicpr«Miwni  M'iiich  comen 
uadrr  Ihe  dciiomiaalion  ol  along,  otJJath;  lh«  language 
of  llie  fatliiuaaMe*  io  JjonduDy  llie  grntl«aea  boscra, 
pick-porkela,  and  aardcrcn,  at  alae  uf  the  lovtatTul- 
gar.  Tliis  laBgHa|[«  U  rcndarod  Mamorkal  b/  Mr.  Efian 
in  Ills  "Life  in  ItondoBf'*  and  dctcripluin  of  iigKu  in 
llic  Ohierver  nciva> paper.  Tliia  alang  liaa  brvn  »o  mtuti 
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Come  along,  ye  sots.  let's  see  if  we  can  find 

tiie  dog  again.     Palcb,  lock  her  up,  dVe  hear? 

\Exeunt  Sir  Jealous  tuid  Servants. 

Patch.  Yes,  sir — Ay,  walk  till  jour  heels 
ache,  you'll  find  nobooy,  I  promise  you. 

isa.  Who  could  that  scout  be  he  talks  of? 

Patch,  Nay,  I  can*t  imagine,  without  it  was 
Whisper. 

Isa.  Well,  dear  Patch!  let's  employ  all  our 
thoughts  how  to  escape  this  horrid  don  Diego ; 
my  very  heart  sinks  at  his  terrihie  name. 

Patch,  Fear  not,  madam ;  don  Carlo  shall 
be  the  man,  or  V\\  lose  the  reputation  of  con- 
triving; and  then  what's  a  chambermaid  good 
for?  [Exeunt 

Scene  V.— Sir  FaAKCis  Gripe's  House, 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 
Mir.  \Velly  Gardy,  how  did  I  perform  the 
dumb  scene. 

Sir.  F.  To  admiration  —  Thou  dear  little 
rogue!  let  me  buss  tb'eefor  it:  nay,  adad  I  will, 
Chargy,  so  muule,  and  tussle,  and  hug  thee: 
J  will,  i'faith,  1  will. 

J  Hugging  and  kissing  her, 
^,  ^r,  don't  be  so  lavish.  W^ho 

would  ride  oost  when  the  journey  lasts  for  life  ? 

SirF.  Ob,  Vm  transported!  'When,  when, 
my  dear !  wilt  thou  convince  the  world  of  the 
happy  day?  when  shall  we  marry,  ha? 

Mir.^  There's  nothing  wanting  but  your  con- 
sent, sir  Francis. 

Sir  F.  My  consent !  what  does  ray  charmer 
mean  ? 

Mir,  Nay,  'tis  only  a  whim;  but  1*11  have 
every  thing  according  to  form — therefore  when 
you  sign  an  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by  an 
able  lawyer,  that  I  hove  your  leave  to  marry, 
tbe  next  day  makes  me  yours,  Gardy. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  whim  indeed!  why,  is 
it  not  demonstration  I  give  my  leave  when  I 
nKirry  thee  ? 

3itr.  Not  for  your  reputation,  Gardy;  tbe 
malicious  world  will  be  apt  to  say  you  trick 
me  into  marriage,  and  so  take  the  merit  from 
my  choice :  now  I  will  have  the  act  my  own, 
to  let  the  idle  fops  see  bow  much  1  pcrfer  a 
man  loaded  >vith  years  and  wisdom. 

Sir  F.  Humph!  Pr'ythee  leave  out  years, 
Charge  !  I'm  not  so  old,  as  thou  sbalt  find. 
Adad,  Vm  young :  there's  a  caper  for  ye !  [Jumps. 

Mir,  Ob,  never  excuse  it;  why  I  like  you 
tbe  better  for  being  old — but  I  shall  suspect 
YOU  don't  love  mc  if  you  refuse  rac  this  for- 
mality. 

Sir  F.  Not  loVe  thee,  Chargy !  Adad,  1  do 
love  thee  better  than,  than,  than,  better  than 
— what  shall  I  say  ?  'efrad,  better  than  money ; 
i'failh  I  do- 

Mir.  I'hafs  false,  I'm  sure,  [jdside"]  To  provo 
it  do  this  then. 

Sir  F.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  Chargy,.  provided 
1  bring  a  licence  at  the  same  time. 

uicd  of  Ule  ill  Luiidon,  th«l  it  is  veiy  difliciill  lo  uii- 
der»(ind  the  rutiv»r*«iliuii  of  griillciiKn  willioul  »uinc 
'  knowlrdge  of  il;  aad  thu*  tli«  vvunlrj  gcnllemau  h 
ullvu  tt  a  loas  in  L.onduo.  Mix^d  uilh  a  Bumb«r  of 
rxpraaaioiit  th«  mo«t  Tile  aibd  abomiuabie  Out  evrr  could 
b<:  UK-d.  there  arc  aone  hi|E>hlj  prtctical  onea.  The  lan- 
guage ilacir  it  faaeui  fur  Unonalopncia,  •ueli  m,  flim»y 
lor  a  baak-note;  aad  it  m  deriwd  irun  all  the  kuow'n 
I'uiguagea  in  the  world,  «Driched  with  lea-lvrnity  aod 
r&prcMiona  rrom  L'otauj-bay,  etc.  Tt>  pop  m  *fi»*», 
Hi<*>iia,  tv  dcCi-iv«  bv  I'jUr  prrtmcea 


Mir.  Ay,  and  a  parson  too,  if  yon  please. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  ean\  bdp  laugbiogto  tktnl  bow 
all  the  young  coxcombs  about  town  will  be 
mortified  when  they  hear  of  our  marristc. 

Sir  F.  So  they  wiU,  so  they  will!  ha,ka>l 

Mir,  Well,  I  fancy  I  shall  l»e  so  bappy  wilb 
my  Gardy — 

Sir  F.  If  wearing  pearls  and  jewels,  or  fil- 
ing gold,  as  the  ola  saying  is,  can  make  theri 
happy,  thou  sbalt  be  so,  my  sweetest,  my  JoveJ 
ly,  mv  charming,  my — ^verily  Iknownolwb( 
to  call  thee. 

Mir.  You  must  know,  Gardy,  that  I  am  m 
eager  to  have  this  business  concluded,  tballbaii 
employed  my  woman's  brother,  who  is  a  lawycj 
in  the  Temple,  to  settle  matters  just  to  yoi^ 
liking ;  you  are  to  give  your  consent  to  n] 
marriage,  which  is  to  yourself  you  know:  bil 
mum,  you  must  take  no  notice  of  thai  Si 
then  I  will,  that  is,  with  your  leave,  put  mj 
writings  into  his  bands;  then  to-morrow  wi 
come  slap  *)  upon  them  with  a  wedding  thj 
nobody  thought  on,  by  which  you  sciie  n 
and  my  estate,  and  I  suppose  make  a  bonfii 
of  your  own  act  and  deed. 

Sir  F  Nay  but,  Chargy,  if— 

Mir,  Nay,  Gardy,  no  ifs. — Have  I  tM 
three  northern  lords,  two  British  peers,  a« 
half  a  score  knights,  to  have  put  in  your  i£ 

Sir  F.  So  thou  hast  indeed,  and  I  will  tni 
to  thy  management.    'Od,  I'm  all  of  a  fir& 

Mir.  Tis  a  wonder  the  dry  stubble  doi 
not  blase.  [Aiid 

Enter  Marplot. 

Sir  F.  How  now,  who  sent  for  you,  si 
What  is  the  hundred  pounds  gone  already 

Mar.  No,  sir ;  I  don't  want  money  now,  (•  ar« 

SirF.  No,  that's  a  miracle!  but  there'*  a 
thing  vou  want,  I'm  sure. 

Mar.  Ay,  what's  that? 

Sir  F.  Manners!  What,  had  I  no  sen& 
without? 

Mar.  None  that  could  do  mv  business,  gu 
dian,  which  is  at  present  witn  this  lad>. 

Mir.  With  me,  Mr.  Marplot?  what  i*  i 
beseech  you? 

Sir  F.  Ay,  sir,  what  is  it  ?  any  thio^  t 
relates  to  her,  may  be  delivered  to  me. 

Mar,  I  deny  that. 

Mir.  That's  more  than  1  do,  sir. 

Mar,  Indeed,  madam!  Why  then  to  | 
ceed:  Fame  says,  you  knovr  best  whether 
tells  truth  or  not,  that  you  and  my  most  < 
scionabic   guardian    here  design'dT,,    conir 

K lotted,    and   agreed  to   chouse   a  very  ( 
onest,  bonourahle  gentleman  out  of  a  bum 
pounds:  guilty  or  not? 
Mir,  Ilia 1 1  contriv'd  it! 
Mar,   Ay,    you  —  you    said    never   a  % 
against  it;  so  far  you  are  guilty. 

Sir  F,   Pray  tell  that  civil,  honest,  hou 
able  gehtleman,  that  if  he  has  any  more 
sums  to  fool  away,  they  sbati  be  rcccivetl 
the  last;    ha,  ha,  lia!    Obous'd,    quotha! 
barkye,   let  him  know  at  the  same  time, 
if  be  dare  to  report  1  tricks  him  of  it,  I 
recommend  a  lawyer  to  him,  ^nrho  shall 
him  a  trick  for  twice  as  much  ').     D'ye 
tell  him  that 
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Mar.  Sft,  and  this  is  tlie  way  you  use  a 
ItrBliriDao,  uti  my  fneod! 

Mir.  Is  the  wretch  thy  friend? 

Mar.  lie  wretch!  lookye,  madaiDy  don*! 
all  oanei ;  Vgad,  I  won*t  take  it. 

Mir.  Whx,  you  won*l  beat  me.  will  you? 
1b,lu!      '      ' 

Mar.  I  don't  know  whether  I  will  or  no. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  1  shall  make  a  servant  show  you 
oit  il  tke  window  if  you  are  saucy. 

Mar.  I  am  your  most  humble*  servant,  guar- 
diu;  1  design  to  go  out  the  same  way  I  came 
io.  1  woiiid  only  ask  this  lady  one  question. 
DmWob  ihink  he*s  a  fine  gentleman? 

Siri^.  Who's  a  fine  gentleman  ? 

Mar.  Not  you,  Gardy,  not  you !  DonH  you 
thiok,  id  jour  soul,  that  sir  George  Airy  is  a 
roT  fiat  gratleinan  ? 

Mir.  Uc  dresses  well. 

Sir  F.  Wkich  is  chiefly  owing  to  his  tailbr 
ant  lalct  de  chambre. 

Mar.  Well!  and  who  is  your  dress  owing 
to^b?  Tkere^s  a  beau,   ma  am — do  but  look 


SirF.  Sirrah! 

Mir.  .Ud  if  being  a  beau  be  a  proof  of  his 
^'t^  a  line  gentleman,  he  may  be  so. 

Mar.  He  may  be  so !  Why,  ma*am,  the  ju- 
fiifciooi  urt  of  the  world  allow  him  wit,  cou- 
n^,  pUaolnr,  a^,  and  economy  too,  though 
I  tkiol  kc  forfeited  tbat  character  when  lie 
4in»  wiy  a  hundred  pounds  upon  your 
dsni  Wrihip. 

Str¥.\ioe%  that  gall  him?  Ha,  ba,  ha! 

Xir.  So^  lir  George,  remaining  in  deep  dis- 
(■"o^l  ktf  sent  you,  bis  trusty  squire,  to  ut- 
kr  h'u  omiptainl.     Ha,  ba,  ha .' 

Mar.  Yes,  madam!  and  you,  like  a  cruel 
ijrd4ar(ed  Jew,  value  it  no  more  —  than  I 
»dild  jour  ladyship,  were  1  sir  George  j  you 

tf'^.  Ok,  don^  call  names:  I  know  you  love 
^  kr  enploved,  and  Til  oblige  you,  and  you 
*^^  cvrj  hm  a  message  from  me. 

Mar.  According  as  1  like  it     What  is  it? 

-V^.  Nay,  a  kind  one,  you  may  be  sure-^ 
rrj2,  ifiJ  him  I  have  chose  this  gentleman, 
s  i^ave  and  to  hold  >)  and  so  forth. 

ITakinff  the  Hand  of  Sir  F. 

^ar.  Much  good  may  he  do  you;    . 
SirF.  Ok,  the  jdear  rogue!  bo'w  I  dote  on 

Mir.  And  advise  bis  impertinence  to  trouble 
^  n«i  more,  for  I  prefer  sir  Francis  for  a 
»kiiid  before  all  the  fops  in  the  universe! 
Mar.  Oh  Lord,  ob  Lord!  she^s  bewitched, 
>*«*»  certain.  Here's  a  husband  for  eighteen 
"*«**s  a  tit-bit  for  a  young  lady — here^s  a 
>«^;,  in  air,  and  a  grace — herc*s  bones  ratt- 
•?  in  a  leathern  bag — [^Turninff  Sir  Fran- 
'  ahaui]  here*s  buckram  and  canvass  to 
f*fc  )ou  to  repentance.  * 

•^>'  F.  Slmb,  my  cane  shall  teach  you  re~ 
t*aoee  presently. 

Xar.  No,  faith,  1  have  felt  its  twin  brother 
**  ml  such  a  withered  band  too  lately. 
^ir.  One  thing  more;   advise  bim  to  keep 
*">  the  garden-gate  on  tbe  leA  hand,    for  if 
hre  Io  saiioier  there,    about  the  Lour  of 

'  ^"w  v«r4i  or*  ««plojed  ia  Ihm  narriage.e«atr«ei, 
*<  ••«•  !■!»•,  like  •ihmr  heUregent^  make  an  odd 
*'I*viBcr  u  fricjtdlj  coarvrMtiittt. 


ei^bt,    as  be   us^d   to  do,    be  shall  be  saluted 
with  a  pistol  or  a  blunderbuss. 

Sir  1*.  Oh,  monstrous!  VVhy,  Chargy,  did 
he  use  to  come  to  the  garden-gate? 

Mir.  The  gardener  describM  just  such  an- 
other, man  that  always  watched  his  coming  out, 
and  fain  would  have  bribM  bim  for  bis  en- 
trance— Tell  him  he  shall  find  a  warm  reception 
if  he  comes  this  night. 

Mar.  Pistols  and  blunderbusses!  ^Egad,  a 
warm  reception  indeed !  I  shall  take.  dSare  to 
inform  him  of  your  kindness,  and  advise  bim 
to  keep  further  off. 

Mir.  I  hope  he  will  understand  my  meaning 
better  than  to  follow  your  advice.         T^side. 

SirF.  Thou  hast  signed,  seaPd  and  ta^n  pos- 
session of  my  heart  for  ever,  Chargy,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  and  for  you,  Mr.  Saucebox,  let  me  have 
no  more  of  your  messages,  if  ever  you  design 
to  inherit  your  estate,  gentleman. 

Mar.  VVhy,  there  'tis  now.  Sure  I  shall 
be  out  of  your  clutches  one  day — VVell,  guar- 
dian, I  say  no  more :  but  if  you  be  not  as  ar- 
rant a,  cuckold  as  e'er  drove  bargain  upon  the 
Exchange,  or  paid  attendance  to  a  court,  I  am 
the  son  of  a  whetstone;  and  so  your  bumble 
servant. 

Mir.  Mr.  Marplot,  don't- forget  the  message: 
ha,  ba,  ba,  ba! 

Mar.  Nang,  nang,  nang!  [^E.xiL 

SirF.  I  am  so  provok'd — 'tis  well  he's  gone. 

Mir.  Oh,  mind  bim  not,  Gardy,  but  let's 
sign  articles,  and  then — 

Sir  F.  And  then — Adad,  I  believe  I  am  me- 
tamorphos'd,  my  pulse  heats  high,  and  my  blood 
boils,  methinks —     [Kissing  and  hugging  her. 

Mir,  Oh,  fie,  Gardy!  be  not  so  violent:  coif- 
side^  the  market  lasts  all  the  year. — VVell,  Til 
in,  and  see  if  the  lawyer  be  come:  youll  follow. 

[Ejcit. 

SirF.  Ay,  to  the  world's  end.  my  dear! 
Well,  Frank,  thou  art  a  lucky  fellow  in  thy 
old  age  to  have  such  a  delicate  morsel,  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  in  love  with  thee.  I 
shall  be  the  envy  of  bachelors,  the  glory  of 
married  men,  and  the  wonder  of  the  town. 
Some  guardians .  would  be  glad  to  compound 
for  part  of  the  estate  at  dispatching  an  heiress, 
but  'I  engross  the  whole.  O !  mihi  praeteritos 
referet  si  Jupiter  annos.  \ExiL 

ScBRB  VL — A  Tavern. 

Sir  Gborgb  Airy  and  Charlbs  discovered, 
with  fVine,  Pens^  Ink,  and  Paper  on 
the  Table.    VN^hisper  waiting. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  be  grave,  Charles: 
misfortunes  will  happen.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  'tis 
some  comfort  to  have  a  companion  in  our  suf- 
ferings. 

Cfiarles.  I  am  only  apprehensive  for  Isa- 
binda;  her  father's  humour  is  implacable;  and 
how  far  his  jealousy  may  transport  bim  to 
her  undoing,  shocks  my  soul  to  think. 

Sir  G.  But  since  you  escap'd  undiscover'd 
by  bim,  bis  rage  will  quickly  lash  into  a  calm, 
never  fear  it. 

Cfiarles.  But  who  knows  what  that  unlucky 
dog,  Marplot,  told  bim;  nor  can  I  imagine 
what  brought  bim  thither:  that  fellow  is  ever 
doing  miscnief;  and  yet,  to  give  bim  bis  due,' 
he  never  designs  it.  Tbis  is  some  blundering 
adventure  wherein   he  thought  to   show  bis 
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friendslup^  as  he  calls  it!  a  curse  on  bim! 

Siy-  G.  Then  jou  must  forgive  him.  What 
said  he? 

Ctiarlvs,  Said !  naj,  I  had  more  miod  to 
cut  his  throat,  than  to  hear  his  excuses. 

Sir  G.  Vyhcre  is  he  ? 

f^/u«.  Sir,  I  saw  him  go  into  sir  Francis 
Gripe*S|  just  now. 

Charies.  Oh !  then  he*s  upon  your  business, 
sir  George:  a  thousand  to  one  but  he  makes 
some  mistake  there  too. 

Sir  G,  Impossible,  without  he  huffs  the  la- 
dy, and  makes  Iotc  to  sir  Francis. 

Enter  Drawer* 

Draw,  Mb.  Marplot  is  below,  gentlemen, 
and  desires  to  know  if  he  may  have  JeaTe  to 
wait  upon  ye. 

Charles.  How  civil  the  rogue  is  when  he 
has  done  a  fault!  • 

Sir  G.  Ho!  desire  bim  to  walk  up.  [JE!ri/ 
Drawerl  Pr'ythee,  Charles,  throw  ou  this  Cha- 
grin, and  be  good  company. 

^  Charles.  Nay,  hang  him,  I'm  not  angry  with 
him. 

Enter  Marplot. 
Do  but  mark*  his  sheepish  look,  sir  George. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles !  don*t  overwhelm  a  man 
already  under  insupportable  affliction.  Tm  sure 
I  always  intend  to  serve  my  friends;  but  if 
my  malicious  stars  deny  the  happiness,  is  the 
fault  mine? 

Sir  G,  Never  mind  him,  Mr.  Marplot;  he^s 
eat  up  with  spleen.  But  tell  me  what  says 
Miranda  ? 

Mar,  Says ! — nay,  we  are  all  undone  there  too. 

Charles.  I  told  you  so;  toothing  prospers 
thfti  he  undertakes. 

Mar.  Why,  can  I  help  her  having  chose 
your  father  for  better  for  worse? 

Charles.  So;  there^s  another  of  fortune^s 
strokes.  I  suppose  I  shall  be  edged  out  of 
my  estate  with  twins  every  yeiir,  let  who  will 
get  *em. 

SirG.  W^hat!  is  the  woman  really  possessM  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  with  the  spirit  of  eontradic^tion : 
•he^  railed  at  you  most  prodigiously. 

Sir  G.  That*s  no'  ill  sign. 

Mar.  You*d  say  it  was  no  good  sign  if  you 
knew  all. 

Sir  G.  VVhy,  pr^yihee  ? 

Mar.  Hark^e,  sir  George,  let  me  warn  you ; 
pursue  your  old  haunt  no  more;  it  may  be 
dangerous.  [Charles  sits  down  to  write. 

SirG.  My  old  haunt!  what  do  you  mean? 

Mar.  Why,  in  short  then,  since  you.  will 
bave  it,  Miranda  vows  if  you  dare  approach 
the  garden-gate  at  eight  o*clock,  as  you  us*d, 
you  shall  meet  with  a  warm  reception. 

Sir  G.  A  warm  reception ! 

Mar.  Ay,  a  very  warm  reception — you  shall 
be  saluted  with  a  blunderbuss,  sir.  These  were 
ber  very  words:  nay,  she  bid  me  tell  you  so  too. 

Sir  6.  Ha  I  the  garden-gate  at  eight,  as  I 
BsM  to  do!  There  must  be  meaning  in  this. 
Is  there  such  a  gate,  Charles? 

Mar.  Is  there  such  a  gate,  Charles? 

Charles.  Yes,  yes,  it  opens  into  the  Park: 
I  suppose  ber  ladyship  has  made  many  a 
scamper  through  it 

Sir  G»  It  roust  be  an  assignation  then.  Ha ! 
my  heart  springs  for  joy;     tis    a  propitious 


[Act  IV 

omen.   My  dear  Marplot!  let  me  embrace  (bee 
thou  art  mv  friend,  my  better  aogel. 

Mar.  VVhat  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  No  matter  what  I  mean.  Here,  tab 
a  bumper  to  the  garden->gate,you  dear  rogue,  >ou 

Mar.  You  have  reason  to  be  transported 
sir  George ;  I  have  sav'd  your  life. 

Sir  G.  My  life !  thou  hast  sav*d  tny  soul 
man.  Charles,  if  thou  dost  not  pledge  tbi 
health,  may*st  thou  never  taste  tbejoysoflou 

Charles.  Whisper,  be  sure  you  take  car 
how  you  deliver  this.  [Giifes  him  a  LetUr 
Bring  me  the  answer  to  my  lodgings, 

fVhis.  I  warrant  j-ou,  sir. 

Mar.  Whither  does  that  letter  ffo?  No^ 
dare  I  not  ask  for  my  blood— That  fellov 
knows  more  secrets  than  1  do. — Aiide.  Foi 
lowing  VFliisper  as  he  is  ^owi^]— VVLisper 
Whisper! 

VnUs.  Sii;. 

Mar.  Whisper,  berets  half  a  crown  for  }oi 

VKhis.  I'hank  ye,  sir. 

Mar.  Now  vrhere  is  that  letter  going? 

fVhis.  Into  my  pocket,  sir.  [£xi 

Charles.  Now  Tm  for  you. 

Sir  G.  To  the  garde  negate  at  the  hour  c 
eight,  Charles:  allons;  huxta! 

Charles.  I  begin  to  conceive  you. 

Mar.  That!s  more  than  I  do,  Ygad^Totb 
garden-gate,  hutsa!  [Drinks']  But  I  hope  ro 
design  to  keep  far  enoush  oifon*t,  sirGeorgt 

StrG.  Ay,  ay,  never  tear  that;  she  skill  >e* 
1  diespise  her  frowns;  let  her  use  theblufuief 
buss  against  the  nest  fool ;  she  sban  t  nv 
me  vrith  the  smoke,  I  warrant  her;  ka,ba,lia 

Mar.  Ah,   Charles !    if  you  could  receive 
disappointment  thus   en   cavalier,   one  sboul 
have  some  comfort  in  being  beat  for  you. 
.  Charles.  The  fool  comprehends  notbin^. 

Sir  G.  Nor  would  I  Lave  him.  Prytkei 
take  him  along  with  thee. 

Charles.  Enough. 

Sir  G.  I  kiss  both  your  hands— And  do^ 
for  the  ffarden-gate. 

It*s  beauty  gives  the  assignation  therfi 
And  love  too  powerful  grows  t^admit 
fear.  p*^ 

Cfuwles,  Come,  you  shall  go  home  ivilh  R 

Mar.  Shall  I!  and  are  we  friends,  Charl^ 
— I  am  glad  of  it. 

Charles.  Come  along.  [^A 

.  Mar.  *£gad,  Charleses  asking  me  to  go  faoi 
with  bim  gives  me  a  shrewd  suspicion  tber 
more  in  the  garden-gate  than  I  compreb^^ 
Faith,  ril  give  him  the  drop  ^^  ^»^  '^V , 
Gardy*^  and  find  it  out  \p 

ACT.  IV. 
ScsTcs  I. — The  outside  o/*SiR  JfiALorsTnj 
TiCK.*s  House ;  Patch  peeping  out  o/i 
Door.  I 

Enter  Wbtspeh. 

^fJiis.  Ha!  Mrs.  Patch,  this  is  a  lurkyj 
nute,  to  find  you  so  readily;  my  masti 
with  impatience. 

Patch.  My  lady  imagjnM  lo,  and  b] 
orders  I  have  been  scouting  thisbourin4 
of  you,  to  inform  you  that  sir  Jealous  bl 
vited  some  friends  to  supper  with  him  to  ' 

l)  III  giy«  Ilim  t)i«  drop;  til  giv*  bai  i^e  tlif, 
fir,  I'll  get  awtj  froBi  hin. 
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Mk  givei  an  oppoHunitr  to  your  master  to 
mte  use  of  bis  /adder  of  ropes.  The  closet 
window  sball  be  open,  and  Isabioda  ready  to 
recdVe  bim.    Bid  faim  come  imroediateJy. 

ffys,  fxceUcat!  hell  not  disappointi  1  war- 
rani  kisL—But  bold,  I  have  a  letter  here  which 
Fa  lo  cany  an  answer  to.  I  cannot  think 
«ba(  lasgusge  the  direction  is. 

PaidL  Pbo!  His  no  language,  but  a  cba- 
ndfr  wkicb  tbe  lofers 'invented  to  av^rt  dis- 
coicn— Ha!  I  hear  my  old  master  coming 
down  ilain;  it  is  impossible  ^ou  should  have 
an  answff:  away,  and  hid  him  come  himself 
for  (JnL  Be  ffone,  weVe  ruinM  if  ypu^re  seen, 
for Wlw doubled  his  care  since  the  last  accident. 

fn^ ito,  I  go.  rExi't, 

Patch.  Tkerc,  go  thpo  into  my  pocket  \Puts 
it  aside,  qni  U  falls  donpn]  Now  TJI  up  the 
kd  iUin  lest  I  meet  him — Well,  a  dextrous 
dianbcrmaid  is  the  ladies*  best  litensiJ,   I  say. 

[JEriA 

Eakr  Sa  Jealous  Tratfjck,  tpiih  a  Letter 
in  Kim  Hcmd* 

SirJ.SOf  this  is  some  comfort;  this  tells 

ne  tUt  Mgnior  don  Diego  Babinetto  is  safely 

imf'd.  fie  shall  marry  my  daughter  the  mi- 

■te  be  cooies^Ha,  faa!  whal*s  here?  {Takes 

if  (&c  Letter  PatcH  dropped]  A  letter !  I 

dial  bow  what  to   make  of  toe  superscript 

VMk  ni  lee  whafs  'writbinside.  {Opens  itV—^ 

IHb-hii  Hebrew,  I  think.    What  can  this 

■n&?^Tkfv  mn#t  be  some  iricfc  in  it  This 

«n  csImbIj  diMiga*«i  for  my  daughter}   but 

1  dm'i  bow  that  she  can  speak  any  language 

WtiffBDCbcr  toogiae.  —  No  matter  f^pr  that; 

tb»  aar  be  one  ol  lovers  hieroglyphics ;    and 

'  ioKj  I  Mw   Patdi^s   tail   sweep  by:    that 

wfflcb  mmf  be  a  slut,  and  instead  of  guarding 

m  bosotir  betray  it     V\\  find  it  out,  Fin  re- 

•ol/d^nVs  there  ? 


Enter  SeroanU 


ITb< 


i.  taswer  6i6  you  bring  from  the  gentle- 
1  KBt  you  lo  invite? 

^n\  That  they^d  all  wait  out  you,  sir,  as  I 
^  JOQ  be£»re;  but  I  suppose  you  for- 
pt,ttr. 

^r  /  Did  I  so,  air  ?  but  I  shan't  forget  to 
*iii  Tov  head  if  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

Strv.  Come,  nrl  why,  did  not  you  send  me 
•  dnire  tbcir  company,  sir? 

Sir  J.  But  I  send  you  now  to  desire  their 
fi^Kt,  Say  I  have  something  extraordinary 
^  OttI,  wnicfa  calls  me  abroad  contrary  to 
■f'ctation,  and  aak  their  pardon;  and,  d*ye 
^,  tend  the  bailer  to  me, 
•f'^t'.  Yes,  air.  {Exit 

Enter  Butter, 

Sir  J.  If  thia  paper  has  a  meaning  FU  find 
"--Laj  the  ck>1a  in  my  daughter's  chamber, 
^  M  the  cook   sendT  supper  thither   pre^ 

atiy. 

^«t  Yes,  $ir. — Hey-day!  what's  the  matter 
r«r/  {Exit. 

SirJ.Bte  wania  the  eyes  of  Argus  that  has 
Yooog  handsome  daugater  in  this  town ;  but 
f  cosafort  is  I  shall  not  be  troubled  long 
■^  ber.  He  Ikat  pretends  to  rule  a  girl  once 
'  btr  teens  kad  lietter  be  at  sea  in  a  stormi 
^  voaU  be  is  leas  danger.  {Exit. 


ScENB  II. — IsajIinda's  Chamber. 
ISABiNDA   and   Patch    discovered, 

Isa.  Are  you  sure  nobody  saw  you  speak 
to  Whisper  r 

Patch,  Yes,  very  sure,  madam;  but  I  heard 
sir  Jealous  coming  down  stairs,  so  clapped 
his  letter  into  my  pocket  {Feels for  the  Letter. 

Isa,  A  letter!' give  it  me  auickly. 

Patch,  Bless  me!  what's  become  on't — Fm 
sure  I  put  it—  {Searching  still 

Isa,  Is  it  possible  thou  couldst  be  so  care- 
less ?^-Oh,  I'm  undone  for  ever  if  it  be  lost 

Patch,  I  must  have  dropp'd  it  upon  the  stairs. 
But  why  are  you  so  much  alarm'd?  if  the 
worst  happens  nobody  can  read  it,  madam* 
nor  find  out  whom  it  was  design'd  for. 

Isa,  If.it  falls  into  my  father's  hands  the 
very  figure  of  a  letter  will  produce  ill  conse- 

3uences.    Run  and  look  for  it  upon  the  stairs 
lis  moment. 

Patch,  Nay,  Fm  sure  it  can  be  no  wher^ 
else—  {Going. 

Enter  Butler, 

How  now,  what  do  you  want? 
But,  My  master  ordered  me  to  lay  the  cloth 

here  for  supper. 

Isa,  Ruin'd  past  redemption —  {Aside, 

Patch,  You  mistake,  sure.  What  shall  we  do  f 
Isa.  I  thought  he  expected  company  to-night 

Oh,  poor  Charles!  oh,  unfortunate  (sabinda! 
'  BuL  I  thought  so  too,  madam;  but  I  sup<» 

pose  he  has  altered  bis  mind. 

{Li^s  the  Cloth,  and  exit, 
Isa,  The  letter  is  the  cause.    This  heedjess 

action   has  undone   me.     Fly  and  fasten  the 

closet  window,  which  will  give  Charles  notice 

to  retire.    Ha!  my  father!  oh,  confusion( 

Enter  SiK  Jsalous  Trafficx» 
>    Sir  J,  Hold,  bold,  Patch;    whither  are  you 
({oinff?   Fll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  the  room 
till  alter  supper. 

Patch,  Sir,  I  was  going  to  ireach  ypur  easy 
chair — oh,  inrretched  accident!    •  {Aside, 

SirJt  Fll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  the  room. 
I  don't  want  my  easy  cnair. 

Isa,  What  will  be  the  event  of  this?  {Aside, 

Sir  J,  Harkye,  daughter,  do  you  know  this 
hand? 

Isa.  As  I  suspected  {Aside"] — Hand,  do  you 
call  it,  sir?  'tis  some  schoolboy's  scrawl. 

Patch,  Oh,  invention!  thou  chambermaid's 
best  friend,  assist  me!  {Aside, 

Sir  J,  Are  you  sure  you  don't  understand  it? 
{Patch  fet-ls  in   her  Bosom,  and 
shakes  her  Coats, 

Isa,  Do  you  understand  it,  sir?        ^ 

Sir  J,  1  wish  I  did. 

Isa,  Thank  heav'n  you  do  not  {Aside]  Then 
I  know  no  more  of  it  than  you  do,  indeed,  siri 

Patch,  O  I^rd,  O  Lord!  what  have  yon 
done,  sir?  why,  the  paper  is  mine;  I  dropped 
it  out  of  my  bosom.  {Snatching  it  from  him, 

Sir  J,  Ha!  yours,  mistress? 

Patch,  Yes,  sir,  it  is. 

StrJ,  What  is  it?  speak. 

Patch,  Yes,  sir,  it  is  a  charm  for  the  tooth- 
ache—1  have  vwom  it  these  seven  years ;  'twas 
fiven  me  by  an  angd  ibr  aught  I  know,  when 
was  raving  with  the  pain,  lor  nobody  knew 
from  whence  be  camt  nor  whither  he  went. 

3t 
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He  dinrgpcl  me  never  to  open  it,  lest  some 
dire  vcneeance  befall  me,  and  Leaven  knows 
what  will  be  the  event.  Oh,  cruel  misfortune ! 
that  I  should  drop  it  and  you  should  open  it 
^— If  you  had  not  openM  it — 

Sir  J.  Pox  of  your  charms  and  whims  for 
me!  if  that  be  all  *tis  well  enough:  there, 
there,  bum  it,  and  I  warrant  you  no  vengeance 
will  follow. 

Patch*  So  alPs  right  a^ain  thus  far.  [^Aside. 

Isa.  I  would  not  lose  Patch  for  the  world 
— ril  take  courage  a  little.  [Aside]  Is  this 
usage  for  your  daughter,  sir?  must  my  virtue 
and  conduct  be  suspected  for  every  trifle? 
You  immure  me  like  some  dire  offender  here, 
and  deny  me  all  the  recreations  which  my 
sex  enjoy,  and  the  custom  of  the  countr}*^  and 
modesty  allow ;  yet.  not  content  with  that,  you 
make  my  confinement  more  intolerable  by  your 
mistrusts  and  jealousies.  \Vould  I'were  dead, 
•o  I  were  free  from  this. 

Sir  J,  To-morrow  rids  you  of  this  tiresome 
load:  Don  Diego  B^binetto  will  be  here,  and 
then  my  care  ends  and  his  begins. 

Isa.  Is  he  come  then? — Oh,  how  shall  I 
avoid  this  hated  marriage!  [Aside. 

Enter  Servants,  with  Supper, 

Sir  •/.  Come,  will  you  sit  down  ? 

Isa.  I  can*t  eat^  sir. 

Patch,  No,  I  dare  swear  he  has  given  her 
supper  enough.  I  wish  I  could  get  into  the 
closet  [Aside. 

Sir  J,  W^'ell,  if  you  can't  eat,  then  give  me 
a  song,  whilst  1  do. 

Isa.  1  have  such  a  cold  I  can  scarce  speak, 
sir,  much  less  sing.  —  How  shall  1  prevent 
Charles's  coming  in?-  [Aside, 

Sir  J,  I  hope  you  have  the  use  of  your  fm- 
gers,  madam.  Flay  a  tune  upon  your  spinnet 
whilst  your  woman  sings  me  a  song. 

Patch,  Fm  a»  much  out  of  tune  as  iny  lady, 
if  lie  knew  all.^  [Aside, 

Isa,  I  shall  make  excellent  music 

[Sits  down  to  play. 

Patch,  Really,  sir,  I  am  so  frightened  about 
your  opening  this  charm  that  I  can't  remem- 
ber one  song. 

Sir  J,  Pish!  hang  your  charm !  come,  come, 
sing  any  thing. 

Patch,  Yes,*  Tm  likely  to  sine,  truly.  [A- 
side]  Humph,  humph;  bless,  me !  I  canH  raise 
luy  voice,  my  heart  panb  so. 

Sir  J,  Why,  what  does  your  heart  pant  so 
that  you  can't  play  neither?  Pray  what  key 
are  you  in,  ha? 

Patch.  Ah,  would  the  key  ')  was  turn'd  on 
you  once.  [Aside, 

Sir  J,  AVhy  doni  you  sing,  I  say? 

Patch,  When  macfam  has  put  her  spinnet 
in  tune,  sir:  humph,  humph —    ' 

Isa,   I  cannot  play,    sir,   whatever  ails  mc. 

[Rising, 

Sir  J,  Zounds!  sit  down  and  play  me  a  tune, 
or  ril  break  the  spinnet  about  your  ears. 

Isa,  W^hat  will  become  of  me? 

[Sits  dofvh  and  plays. 

Sir,  J,  Come,  mistress.  [To  Patch. 

Patch.  Yes,  sir. 

[Sings,  but  horj^idijr  out  of  tune. 

l)   Tht  pun  coniitU  in    lli«  word  Kfy»   kcing  nnplojcd 
in  miaic  n  wvll  m  for  tlie  door. 


Sir  J,  Hey,  hey  !  why,  you  are  a-top  of  tb( 
house,  and  you  are  down  in  the  cellar.  \Vb 
is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  is  it  on  purpose  U 
cross  me,  ha? 

Patch.  Pray,  madam,  take  it  a  little  lower 
I  cannot  reacn  that  note,  I  fear. 

Isa,  W^ell,.  begin— Oh,  Pitch,  vre  shall  K 
discovered.  \AMt 

Patch,  I  sink  with  anpreheDsion,  madan 
[Aside'\ — Humph,  humpn. 

[Sings.  Cliarles  opens  Qie  Cioset  dm 

Charted,  Music  and  singing!  Death!  Ix 
father  there!  [The  FFomen  &riek]  Then 
must  fly — 

[£,vit  into  the^Cioset,  Sir  Jralous  ri 
es.up  hastily,  seeing  Charles  sh 
back  into  the  Closet,    - 

Sir  J,  Hell  and  furies!  a  man  in  the  closet!- 

Patch.  Ah!  a  ghost!  a  ghost! — He  must  n 
enter  the  closet. 

[Isabinda  throws  herself  down  hejn 
tlie  Closet  door  as  in  a  st»oon, 

Si'r  J,  The  devil!  I'll  make  a  ghost  orbii 
I  warrant  you.  [Strit^es  to  get  i 

P,afch.  Oh,  bold,  sir,  have  a  care;  ^oi 
tread  upon  my  lady — Who  waits  there?  l)ni 
some  water.  Oh,  this  comes  ofyouropenii 
the  charm.  Oh, oh, oh, oh!  [freeps  ahh 

Sir  J,  I'll  charm  you,  housewife.  Ilereli 
the  charm  that  conjur'd  this  fellow  in,  Tm  su 
on*t.  Come  out,''you  rascal,  do  so.  Zoumi 
take  her  from  the  door  or  Til  spurn  herfra 
it,  and  break  your  neck  down  stairs.  \Nh« 
are  you,  sirrah?  Villain!  robber  ofmrl 
nour !  I'll  pull  you  out  of  your  nest 

[Goes  into  tlie  Cloi 

Patch,  You'll  be  mistaken,  old  geollem; 
the  bird  is  flown. 

Isa,  I'm  glad  I  have  'scap'd  so  well:  1 1 
almost  dead  in  earnest  with  the  fright 
Re-enter  Sia  Jealous   out  of  the  Chu 

Sir  J,  W^hoever  the  dog  were  he  has 
cap'd  out  of  the  window,  ior  the  sasb  is 
but  though  he  is  got  out  of  my  reach,  >ou 
not.  And  first,  IVIrs.  Pander,  with  your  fhai 
for  the  tooth-ache,  get  out  of  my  house, 
troop ;  yet  hold,  stay,  Fll  see  you  out  of  cl< 
myself;    but  I'll  secure  your  charge  ere  1 

Isa,  W^hal  do  you  mean,  sir?  was  she 
a  creature  of  your  own  providing? 

Sir  J.  She  was  of  the  dcTifj  proridtog, 
aught  I  kflow. 

Patch,  What  have  I  done,  sir,  to  merit  ^ 
displeasure  ? 

Sir  J,  I  don't  know  which  ofyouha'^et^ 
it,  but  you  shall  both  suffer  for  it,  till  1 
discover  whose  guilt  it  is.  Go,  get  in  th 
I'll   move   you   from  this    side    of  the  b< 


[Pushes  Isabinda  in  at  the  l^oor  and  I 
itf  puis  the  Key  in  his  I^ocket]  III  kee( 
key  myself;  Fll  try  what  ghost  will  pet 
that  room:  and  now  forsooth  FU  wait  od| 
down  stairs. 

Patch,  Ah,  my  poor  lady! — Dot>ii  si 
sir!  but  I  won't  go  out,  sir,  till  I  have  U 
up  my  clothes,  and  that's  flat. 

Sir  J,   If  thou  wert  as  naked  as  thou 
bom,    thou  shouldst  not    stay  to    put   i 
smock,  and  that's  flat.  fAUi 

^  ScEMB  Ul-'The  Street, 
Sir  J,    [Putting  Patch    out  at  fhe  D 


ikic,  CO  and  come  no  more  within  siglii  6  f 
pf  liabitation  these  tliree  daya,  I  charge  you. 
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[Slaps  the  Door  after  her. 
Patch.  Did  CTcr  aay  body  see  such  au  old 

aooJter! 


Enter  Charles. 

Oil,  Mr.  Charles !  your  affairs   and  mine  are 
ii  ao  ill  posture. 

Omkt.  I  am  inur*d  to  the  frowns  of  for- 
tBftc;  bat  what  has  hefaJPi^  thee  ? 

Pakk  Sir  Jealous^  whose  suspicious  nature 

ii  iwan  oo  the  watch,  nay,   even  while  one 

m  sleepi  t&e  other  keeps  sentinel,  upon  sieht 

of  Teiflew  ioto  such  a  Yioleut  pa^ion,  'that 

/  cwU  fiod  00  stratagem  to  appease  him,  but 

is  ifiu  ofall  arguments  he  Iocs  d  his  daughter 

lott)  Us  own  apartment,  and  tumM   me  out 

«f(ioorf. 

Charks,  Ha!  oh,  Isabipda! 

htck  And  swears  shd  shall  see  neither  sun 

BttT  BooQ  tiJJ  she  is   don  Diego  Babinetto^s 

vile,  vbo  arrived  last  night,   and  is  expected 

viii  JDpatieacep 

CurkSf  He  dies;  yes.  by  all  the  wrongs 
irfLif  be  shall:  here  will  I  plant  myself,  and 
Iv3iigi>  my  brc^t  he  shall  make  his  passage, 
(1  be  (oien. 

Pfikk  Amost  herpic resolution !  there  might 

if^iu  /ouod  out  more  to  your  advantage: 

f'i^)  a  often  preferred  to  open  force. 

^ks.  1  apprehend' you  not. 

fokk  What  think  you  of  personating  this 

Sjimui  imposing  upon  the  father,  and  mar- 

rvit*  roQ  ||ii«tr^53   by  IJj  p<vm  CQUsent  ? 

(iarlts.  Say*st   thou    so,   my  iingell    Oh. 

<"dd  tbit  he  done,    my  life  |o  come  wpuld 

'<'  ioo  sbort  to  recompense  thee:  hut  how  can 

i  -^4  (Jut  when  I  neitner  know  what  ship  he 

'•tir  to,  oor  from  what  part  of  Spain ;    who 

.'"XBUDciub  him,  or  how  attended, 

Poitk  I  can  solve  all  this.    He  is  from  Ma- 

^s  bis  father^s  name  don  Pedro  Questo  Por- 

^ii>  JUiinetto.    Ilere^s    a   letter  of  his  to,  sir 

^»3S  which  he  droppM  one  day.     You  un-y 

•  Mud  Spanish,  and  tne  hand  may  be  coun- 

^ri-iitd,    YoQ  conceive  me,  sir? 

'Mrlts,  My  better  genius !  thou  hast  rc> 
^  J  m\  drooping  soul.  FU  about  it  instantly. 
^<  to  my  lodgings,  and  weMl  concert  mat- 
^*-  [Ejceutit. 


St'ent.  For  aught  you  know.  Come,  come, 
your  hand,  and  away. 

Sir  6r..  Here,  bferc,  child;  you  can*t  be  half 
so  swill  as  my  desires.  [Exeunt 

Sc^NS  V. — 7%tf  House. 

Enter  MiRANDA. 
Mir,  Well,  let  ibe  reason  a  little  with  my 
mad  selfr  Now,  donH  I  transgress  all  rules  to 
venture  upon  a  man  without  tne  advice  of  the 
grave  ana  wise!  But  then  a  rigid,  knavish 
guardian  who  would  have  marryM  me  —  to 
whom?  even  to  his  nauseous  self,  or  nobody. 
Sir  George  is  what  1  have  try*d  in  conversa- 
tion,' inquirM  into  his  character,  and  am  satis- 
fied in  both.     Then  his  Ipve  !  who  would  have 


«xe1V,— ^  Garden-giMte  open;    Scent- 
WKU.  waiting  ivithin. 

Enter  SiB  Gi^acK  Ajrt. 

^''G.  So,  this  is  the  gate,  and  most  invit- 
K^  opeo.  If  there  should  be  a  blunderbuss 
^  flow,  what  a  dreadful  ditty  would  my  fall 
^  lor  ibols,  and  what  a  jest  for  the .  wits ; 
^  mv  name  would  be  roarM  about  the 
^'^'  Well,  ril  venture  all. 

SwiL  Hist,  hist!  sir  George  Airy — 

i  Comes  forward, 
us  far  Tm  safe— > 
•y  dear. 

^*nL  No,  Fm  not  your  dear,  but  Fll  con- 
^  jott  to  her.  Give  me  your  hand ;  you 
|ut  1^0  througli  many  a  dark  passage  and 
^  itrp  before  you  arrive — 
i'^*-'C.  i  know  I  must  before  I  arrive  at 
'«^;  therefore  be  quick,    my   charming 


given  a  hundred  pounds  only,  to  have  seen  a 
woman  he  had  not  infmitely  lovM?  So  I  find 
my  liking  him  has  furnishM  me  with  argu- 
ments enough  of  his  side :  and  now  the  only 
doubt  remains  whether  he  will  come  or  no. 

Enter  Si:entwell  and  Sir.  George  Airt. 

Scent,  Thafs  resolv*d,  madam,  forhere^s  the 
knisht.  \ExiL  w 

Sir  G,  And  do  1  once  more  behold  that 
lovely  object  whose  idea  fills  my  mind,  and 
forms  my  pleasing  dreams? 

Mir,  What,  beginning  again  in  heroics? — 
Sir  George,  don^t  you  remember  how  little 
fruit  your  last  prodigal  oration  producM?  Not 
one  bare,  single  word  in  answer. 

Sir  G,  Ha!  the  voice  of  my  incognita!  — 
Why  did  you  take  then  thousand  ways  to 
captivate  a  heart  your  -eyes  alone  had  vjn- 
quishM  ? 

Mir,  No  more  of  these  flights.  Do  you 
think  wc  can  agree  on  that  same  terrible  bug- 
bear, matrimony,  without  heartily  repenting  on 
both  sides? 

Sir  G.  It  has  been  my  wish  since  first  my 
longing  eyes  beheld  you. 

Mir,  And  your  happy  ears  drank  in  the 
pleasing  news  I  had  thirty  thousand  pounds. 

SirG,  Unkind!  Did  I  not  offer  you,  in  those 
purchase  minutes,  to  run  the  risk  of  your  for- 
tune, so  you  WQuld  but  secure  that  lovely  per- 
son to  my  arms? 

Mir,  \VeIl,  if  ypu  have  such  love  and  ten- 
dcrn:3S,  since  our  woqing  has  been  short,  pray 
reserve  it  for  our  future  days,  to  let  the  world 
see  we  are  lovers  after  wedlock;  Hwil]  be  a 
novelty. 

Sir  G,  Haste  then,  and  let  us  tie  Jthe  knot, 
and  prove  the  envied  pair — 

Mir,  Hold,  not  so  fast ;  I  have  provided  bet- 
ter than  to  venture  on  dangerous  experiments 
headlong  —  My  guardian,  trusting  to  my  dis- 
sembled love,  has  given  up  my  fortune  to  my 
own  disposal,  but  with  this  proviso,  that  he 
to-morrow  morning  weds  me.  He  is  now 
gone  to  Doctor*s  Commons  for  a  lict'nce. 

SirG,  Ha!  a  licence! 
>   Mir,  But  I  "have  planted  emissaries  that  in- 
fallibly take  him  down  to  Epsom,  under  a  pre> 
tence  that  a  brother  usurer  of  his  is  to  make 
him  his  executor,  the  thing  on  earth  h«  covets. 

^ir  G,  *Tis  his  known  character. 

Mir,  Now  my  instruments  confirm  him  this 
at  man  is  dying,  and' he  sends  me  word  he  goes 


this  minute.     It  must  be  to-morrow  ere  he  can 
be  undcccivM:  that  time  is  ours. 
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[Act  IV. 


on 


Sir  G.  Let  us  iraproTt*  U  tben,   and  settle 
onr  coming  years,  endless  happiness. 

Mir.  I  dare  not  stir  till  I  hear  be^s  on 'the 
road — then  I  and  my  writings,  the  most  ma- 
terial point,  arc  soon  removVi. 

Sir  G*  I  have  one  favour  to  ask :  if  it  lies 
in  your  power  you  would  be  a  friend  to  poor 
Charles;  though  the  son  of  this  tenacious  man, 
be  is  as  free  irom  all  his  vices  as  nature  and 
a  good  education  can  make  him;'  and,  what 
now  I  have  vanity  enoui^h  to  hope  will  in- 
duce you,  he  is  the  man  on  earth  I  love. 

Mir.  I  never  was  his  enemy,  and  only  put 
it  on  as  it  help*d  ray  designs^  on  his  father,  ff 
his  uncle*5  estate  ought  to  he  in  his  posses- 
sion, which  I  shrewdly  suspect,  I  may  do  him 
a  singular  piece  of  service. 

Sir  G.  You  are  all  goodness. 

Enter  Sgkstwell. 

Sceni,  Oh,  madam!  my  master  and 'Mr* 
Marplot  are  just  coming  into  the  house. 

Mir,  Llndonr,  undone!  if  he  finds  you  here 
in  this  Crisis,  all  my  plots  are  unraveird. 

Sir  G.  What  shall  I  do?  CanH  I  get  back 
into  the  garden? 

Scent  Oh  no!  he  comes  up  those  stairs. 

Mir.  Here,  here,  here!  Can  you  conde- 
scend to  stand  behind  this  chimney-board,  sir 
George  ? 

Sir  G,  Any  where,  any  where,  dear  ma- 
dam! without  ceremony. 

Scent.  Come,  come,  sir,  lie  close. 

[^Thejr  put  him  behind  the  Chimnejr-board, 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Marplot; 
Sir  Francis  pieling  an  Orange. 

Sir  F.  I  could  not  go,  though  *tis  upon  life 
and  death,  without  taking  leave  of  dear  Char- 
gy.  Besides,  this  fcHpw  buzzM  into  my  ears 
that  thou  might*st  be  so  desperate  as  to  shoot 
that  wild  rake  which  haunts  the  garden-gate, 
and  that  would  bring  us  into  trouble,   dear — 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  you  back  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  I  brought  him  back. 

Mir.  Fm  obligM  to  him  for  that,  Vm  sure. 
yFroivning  at  Marplot  aside. 

Mar*  By  her  looks  she  means  she^s  not 
oblfgM  to  me.  I  have  done  some  mischief  now, 
but  what  I  can*t  imagine,  [j^side. 

Sir  F.  VVcllj  Cbargy,  I  have  had  three 
messengers  to  come  to  Epsom  to  my  neigh- 
bour Squeexum*s,  Avho,  for  all  his  vast  riches, 
is  departing.  [Sighs. 

Mar.  Ay,  see  what  all  you  usurers  must 
come  to. 

years 


rout 


SirF.  Peace,  you  young  knave!  Some  forty 

ars  hence  I  may  think   on*t  —  But,  Chargy, 

I'll  be  with  thee  to-morrow  before  those  pretty 

eyes  are  open;  I  will,  I  will,  Chargy,  HI  rouse 

on,  iTaitfa — Here,  Mrs.  Scentwell,  lid  up  your 

idy's  chimney-board,  that  I   may   throw   my 

eel ')  in,  and  not  litter  her  chamber. 


eyes 

I, 

peel 

Mir.  Oh,  my  stars !  what  will  become  of  us 
now  ?  ^  [Aside 

Scent.  Oh,  pray,  sir,  give  it  me;    I   love  it 
above  all  things  in  nature,  indeed  I  do. 

Sir  F.    No,  no,  hussy;  you  have  the  green 
pip  already;  1*11  have  no  apothecary*s  bills. 

[Goes  totvards  the  Chintney. 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  dear  Gardy!  I  have 

i)  Oraage  pe«I* 


a,  a,  a,  a,  a  monkey  shut  op  tberc;  and  if 
you  open  it  before  .the  man  comes  tksi  is  Vo 
tame  it,  *tis  so  wild  'twill  break  all  my  china 
or  get  away,  and  that  would  break  my  heart; 
for  l*m  fond  on*t  to  distraction,  next  ibee,  dear 
Gardy  ?  [In  a  flattering  Tone. 

Sir  F'  Well,  well,  Chargv,  I  won't  open 
it;  she  shall  have  her  monkey,  poor  rogue! 
Here,  throw  this  peel  out  of  the  window. 

[Exit  ScentupeH, 

Mitr.  A  monkey !  Dear  madam,  let  me  see 
it;  I  can  tame  a  nionkey  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them  all :  Oh,  how  I  love  the  little  minla* 
tures  of  man ! 

Mir.  Be  quiet^  mischief!,  and  stand  rurlbor 
from  the  chimney — -You  shall  not  see  my  moukef 
— ^why  sure — ,  [Striping  tvith  him. 

Mar.  For  heaven's  sake,  dear  madam!  let 
me  but  peep,  to  see  if  it  be  as  pretty  as  lady 
Fiddle  faddle*s.     Has  it  got  a  chain? 

Mir.  Not  yet,  but  I  design  it  one  shall  Usi 
its  lifetime.  Nay,  you  shall  not  see  it.— Look, 
Gardy,  how  he  teaxes  me ! 

Sir  F.  [Getting  bettfpeen  him  and  the 
Chimney. 1  Sirrah,"  sirrah,  let  my  Cbarg^^s 
monkey  alone,  or  bamboo  shall  fly  about  your 
ears.    \Vhat,  is  there  no  dealing  with  you? 

Mar.  Pugh,  pox    of  the   monkey!  berets  a 

ut!  I  wisn  he  may  rival  you. 

Enter  Servan$m 

Serv.  Sir,  they  have  put  two  more  honc» 
to  the  coach,  as  you  orderM,  and  His  ready 
at  the  door. 

Sir  F.  Wellj  I  am  eoing  to  be  execotorj 
better  for  thee,  )ewel.  Bye,  i^hargy;  ooeboiil 
— Vm  glad  thou  hast  got  a  monkey  to  diveH 
thee  a  little.  ! 

Mir.  Thank'e,  dearGardy  !—Nay,  I'llseeioJ 
to  the  coach.  | 

Sir  F.  That^s  kind,  adad.  | 

Mir.  Come  along,  impertinence,  [ToMarpU*^ 

Mar.  [Stepping  back]  *Egad,  I  will  see  tb 
monkey  now.  f  Lifts  up  the  Board,  an 
discovers  Sir  George^  O  Lord!  O  Lon 
Thieves!  thieves!  murder! 

Sir  G.  Damn  ye,  yon  unlucky  dog!  Yi« 
Which  way  shall  I  get  out?  &how  me  ii 
stantly,  or  rll  cut  your  throat 

Mar.  Undone,  undone!  At  that  door  ihei 
But  hold,  hold ;  break  that  china,  and  111  bri 
you  off.     [He  runs  off  at  the  Comer y  oi 
throws  down  some  China. 

Re-enter  SiR  Francis  Grjpk,  MiRAKDit  ^ 

SCRNTWJSLL. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me!  what*tf  the  matter 

Mir.  O,  you  toad !  what  bave  yon  done 

Mtw.  No  great  harm;  I  beg  of  you  to  fi 
give  me.  Longing  to  see  tbe  monkey,  I  • 
but  just  raise  up  the  board,  and  it  flew  o 
my  shoulders,  scratched  all  my  faice,  broken 
china,  and  whisked  out  of  the  Mrindow. 

Sir  F.  Where,  where  ia  it,  sirrah? 

Mar.  There,  there,  sir  Prancia,  upon  y 
neighbour  Parmaaan*s  pantiles. 

Sir  F.  Was  ever  such  an    utiluckY  rog 
Sirrah,  I  forbid  yott  my  boUS««     Call  tbe 
vants   to  get  the   monkeT    again.      Puf, 
pug !    I  would  stay  myself  to  look  for  it, 
you  know  my  earnest  business* 

Scent,  Oh,  my  lady  will  be  best  to  loi^ 


(Act  V.  Scni  tj 

^ ;  ad  ibem  crealiirci  Iotc  my  lady  eitremely. 

Mir.  Go,  go^  dear  Gardy!  1  hope  I  shall 
rrt«*rr  iL 

SirF.  Vytf  bVe,  dearee!  Ab,  mischief!  how 
yoa  M  nov!  fi*ye,  h^e.  [JKxit. 

Mir.  ScentweU,  see  him  in  the  coachj  and 
bnn^  mt  word. 

SctnL  Yes,  madam.  ^Exii, 

Mir.  $0f  HTf  joa  ha^e  done  your  friend  a 
hpta\  piffc  of  scrvicei  I  suppose. 

jlfor.  WJiy,' look  you,  roadam,  if  I  have 
committr4  a  fault,  thank  yourself;  no  man  is 
mort  MTticcakle  when  I  am  let  into  a  secret, 
)od  BOM  more  unlucky  at  .finding  it  out. 
UlpvfooJd  dmne  your  meaning;  when  you 
<iftV  oi  i  bluoderouss ,  who  Inought  of  a 
mirifou'?  and  when  you  talked  of  a  monkey, 
wio  tkt  dcfil  dreamt  of  sir  George? 

yir.  \  $ifo  yon  converse  hut  'little  with 
••uf  H^vlifnyou  can*t  reconcile  contradictions, 

* 

Eiiier  SCENTWELL. 

Srent  HeH  gone,  madam,  as  fast  as  the 
(^  and  III  can  carry  him — 

Bt-^tUer  Sir  Georgb  Ault. 

Sir  Q.  Tken  I  may  appear. 

Jftfr.  Rere^s  pug,  nia^am — Dea^  sir  George ! 
■nb  nj  peace,  on  ray  soul  [  never  took  you 
iar  I  Boiiiey  hefore. 

^irQ.  I  dare  swear  thou  didst  not.  Madam, 
1  W(  yoQ  to  forgive  kim. 

^v.  Well,  jir  George,  if  he  can  be  secret 

I'tfr.  XMikeart,  maoam!  Tm  as  secret  as  a 
pnwt  «^  trusted. 

Sir  C.  VVky  lis  with  a  priest  our  business 
» «i  pmenL 

Srcnt  Madam,  herc*s   Mrs.   Isabinda*s  wo- 
"*•  to  wait  on  you. 
Mtr.  Bring  her  up. 

Enter  Patch. 

^^  do  yc,  Mrs.  Patch  ?  What  news  from 

'iftr  L4y  ? ' 

Poich.  lliat's  for  your  private  ear,  madam. 
^  vcorgf,  there's  a  friend  of  yours  has  an 
*^  occasion  for  your  assistance. 

^  G.  His  name» 

A's/iA.  Charles. 

Mar.Hil  then  there^s  something  a -foot  that 
^9«  nothing  of.  [Aside]  Til  wait  on  you, 

^*^  a*  A  third  person  may  not  be  proper, 
''^>*.  ^  As  soon  as  I  have  dispatched  my 
^  aTfairs  I  am  at  his  service.  TM  send  my 
r*'Bl  to  tell  him  fll  wait  on  him  in  half  an 

Vi/.  How  came  yoo  'employed  in  this  mes* 
r  Mn,  Patch  ? 

^•4 A.  Want  of  business ,  madam ;  I  am 
*kvgM  by  my  master,  but  hope   to   serve 

'  iid,  ,un.    ^  *^  . 

^ir  How!  dtscbargM!  you  must  tell  me 
'  *hole  story  within. 
(y&.  With  all  ray  heart,  madam. 
*f«r.  Tell  ft  here,  Mrs.  Patch.--Pfesh !  pox ! 
^•k  I  wer«  fairlr  out  of  the  house.  1  find 
v^'^xe  is  the  end  of  this  secret;  and  now 
'  kaH  mad  to  Inow  what  Charles  wants  him 
r  I  Aside, 

^w  0,  Madam«  I]m  doubly  pressed  by  love 
I  kiendship.    This  eaigenbe   admits  of  no 
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delay.    Shall  we  maka  Marplot  of  the  party  ? 

mir.  If  youMl  run  the  hasard,  sir  George; 
I  believe  he  means  well. 

Mar,  Nay,  nay,  for  my  part  I  desire  to  be 
let  into  nothing;  Fll  be  gone,  therefore  pray 
don*t  mistrust  me.  [Goings 

Sir  G.  So  now  he  Jias  a  mind  to  be  gone 
to  Charles:  but  not  knowing  what  aflairs  he 
may  have  upon  his  hands  at  present,  Via  re- 
solvM  he  shanH  stir.  [Aside]  No,  Mr.  Marplot, 
you  must  not  leave  us;  we  want  a  third  per- 
son. [Takes  hoid  of  him. 

Mar.  I  never  had  more  mind  to  be  cone 
m  my  liie. 

Mir.  Come  along  then;  if  we  fail  in  the 
voyage,  thank  yourself  for  tiling  this  ill<^tarrM 
gentleman  on  ooard.  ^ 

Sir  G.  That  vessel  ne^er   can  unsuccessful 

prove. 
Whose  freight  is   beauty,   and   whose  pilot*s 

love. 
[Exeunt  Sir  George  and  Miranda* 

Mar.  Tyty  ti,  tyty  ti. 

[Steah  pjf  the  other  Waj^ 

Re-enter  Sir  Gborgi  Airt. 

Sir  G.  Marplot !  Marplot ! 
Mar,  [Entering]  Here!  I  was  coming,  sir 
George.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

ScENB  1. — A  Room  in  Sir  Francis  Griper's 

House. 

Enter  Miranda,  Patch,  and  Scemtwell. 

Mir.  W^ell,  Patch,  I  have  done  a  strange 
bold  thing ;  my  fate  is  deternlin*d,  and  expec- 
tation is  no  more.  Now  to  avoid  the  imjper- 
tinence  and  roguery  of  an  old  roan,  I  have 
thrown  myself  into  the  extravagance  of  a 
young  one;  if  he  should  despise,  slight,  or 
use  me  ill,  ther£*s  no  remedy  from  a  husband 
but  the  grave,  and  that^s  a  terrible  sanctuary 
to  one  of  my  age  and  constitution. 

PiUch.  O !  fear  not,  madam ;  you^ll  find  your 
account  in  sir  George  Airy ;  it  is  impossible 
a  man  of  sense  should  use  a  woman  ill ,  en- 
dued with  beauty,  wit,  and  fortune.  It  must 
be  the  lady^s  fault  if  she  does  not  wear  the 
unfashionable  name  of  wife  easy,  when  no- 
thing but  complaisance  and  good  humour  is 
reouisite  on  either  side  to  mase  them  happy. 

Mir.  I  long  till  1  am  out  of  this  house,  lest 
any  accident  should  bring  my  guardian  back. 
ScentweH,  put  ray  best  jewels  into  the  little 
casket,  slip  them  into  thy«pocket,  and  let  us 
march  oU  to  sir  Jealous  s. 

Srent.  It  shall  he  done,  madam.  [Exit. 

Patch,  Sir  George  will  be  impatient,  ma- 
dam. If  their  plot  succeeds,  we  shall  he  well 
receivM;  if  not,  he  will  be  able  to  protect  us. 
Besides,  I  loug  to  know  how  my  young  lady 
fares. 

Mir.  Farewell,  old  Mammon,  and  thy  de- 
tested walls !  ^fwill  be  no  more  sweet  sir 
Francis !  I  shall  be  compelled  the  odious  task 
of  dissembling  no  longer  to  get  my  own,  and 
coax  him  with  the  wheedling  names  of  my 
precious,  my  dear,  dear  Gardy!  O  heavens] 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe,  behind. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  my  sweet  Chargy!  don*t  hr 
frighted:  [She starts]  hut  thy  poor  Gardy  has 
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been  abusM,  cheated,  fooPdy  betrayM;  but  no- 
body knows  by  wbom. 

Jfir.  Undone,  past  redemption!         [Aside, 

Sirjf*.  What,  wonH  you  speak  to  me,  Cbarg^y  ? 

Mir,  1  am  so  surprised  with  joy  to  see  you, 
I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Sir  F,  Poor,  dear  girl!  But  do  you  know 
that  my  son,  or  some  such  rogue,  to  rob  or 
murder  me,  or  both,  conlrivM  this  journey  ? 
for  upon  the  road  I  met  my  neighbour  Squee- 
sum  well,  and  coming  to  town. 

Mir,  Good  Jack !  good  lack !  wh^t  tricks  are 
there  in  this  world! 

Re-enter  Scent  well,  with  a  diamond  Ifeck- 
lace  in  her  Hand^  not  seeing  Sir  Fkancis. 

Scent,  Madam,  be  pleasM  to  tie  this  neck- 
lace on,  for  I  canH  get  into  the — 

[Seeing  Sir  Francis, 

Mir,  The  wench  is  a  fool,  1  think !  Could 
you  not  have  carried  it  to  'be  mended  with- 
put  putting  it  in  the  box  ? 

Sir  F,  What's  the  matter  ? 
I  Mir.  Only,  dearee!  I  bid  her,  I  bid  her — 
Your  ill-Msagc  has  put  every  thing  out  of  my 
head.  But  won't  you  go,  Gardy,  and  ftnd  out 
these  fellows,  and  have  them  punished,  and, 
and— ^ 

Sir  F.  Where  ^ould  I  look  for  them,  child? 
no,  VU  sit  me  down  contented  wilh  my  safety, 
nor  stir  out  of  my  own  doors  till  I  go  with 
thee  to  a  parson. 

Mir,  if  he  goes  into  his  doset  I  ^m  ruin'd. 
lAsidel  Ob,  bless  me !  In  this  fright  I  had 
forgot  Mrs.  Patch. 

Patch,  Ay,  madam,  and  I  stay  for  your 
speedy  'answer. 

Mir,  I  must  get  him  out  of  the  house.  Now 
assist  me,  fortune!  [Aside. 

Sir  F,  Mrs.  Patch*!  I  profess  I  did  not  see 
you :  how  dost  thou  do,  Airs.  Patch  ?  Well, 
don't  you  repent  leaving  my  Chargy? 

Patch,  ¥es,  every  body  must  love  her — but 
1  come  now-^Madam,  what  did  I  come  for? 
my  inyention  is  at  the  last  ebb. 

[Aside  to  Miranda, 

Sir  F,  Nay,  nerer  whisper,  tell  me. 

Mir,  She  came,  dear  Gardy!  to  invite  me 
to  her  lady's  wedding,  and  you  shall  go  with 
mej  Gardy;  *tis  to  be  done  this  moment,  to  a 
Spanish  merchant  Old  sir  Jealous  keeps  on 
his  humour t  the  first  minute  he  sees  her,  the 
next  he  marries  her. 

Sir  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  I'd  go  if  1  thought 
the  sight  of  matrimony  would  tempt  Chargy 
to  perform  her  promise.  There  was  a  smile, 
there  was  a  consentinff  look,  with  those  pretty 
twinklers,  worth  a  million!  *Ods -  precious !  I 
am  happier  than  the  great  mogul,  tne  emperor 
of  China,  or  all  the  potentate^  that  are  not  in 
the  wars.  Speak,  confirm  it,  make  me  leap 
out  of  mr  skin. 

Mir,  \Vhen  one  has  resolyed,  *tis  in  vain 
to  stand  shilly-shally.  If  ever  I  marry,  posi- 
tively this  is  my  wedding-day. 

Sir  F,  Oh  I  nappy,  happy  man -^Verily,  I 
will  beget  a  son  the  first  night  shall  disinherit 
that  dog  Charles.  I  have  estate  enough  to 
purchase  a  barony,  and  be  the  immorlalixing 
the  whole  fiimily  of  the  Gripes. 

Mir,  Come  then^  Gardy,  give  me  thy  hand ; 
lei*a  to  this  house  of  Hymen. 


My  choice  is  fix*d,  let  good  or  ill  betide. 
Sir  F,  The  joyful  bridegroom  I, 
Mir,  And  I  the  happy  bride.         \ExeunL 

ScxNB  IL — An  Apartment  in  Ike  Hmue  oj 
Sir  Jealous  TRAmcK. 

JSnter  Sib.  Jealous  TaAfriCK,  meeting  a 

Servant 

Serv,  Sir,  here's  a  couple  of  gcnllemen  in 
quire  for  you ;  one  of  them  calls  himself  tig- 
nior  Diego  Babinetto. 

Sir  J,  Ha!  Signior  Babinetto!  admit  *cm 
instantly— joyful  minute;  I'll  have  my  daughter 
married  to-night. 

Enter   Charles    in   a  Spanish  habit,  iviift 
Sir  George  Airv,  dressed  like  a  Merchant. 

Senhor,  beso  las  manos :  vuesira  merceii  e; 
muy  bien  Ten i do  en  esta  tierra. 

Cfuwles,  Senhor,  soy  muy  humilde,  y  mu] 
ohiigado  cryado  de  vuestra  merced:  mi  paJr 
embia  a  vuestra  merced,  los  mas  profotido 
de  sus  respetos ;  y  a  comroissionado  este  m«r 
cadel  Ingles,  de  concluyr  un  negocio,  que  n> 
base  el  ,mas  dichoss  hombre  del  muudo,  h 
siendo  me  su  yorno. 

Sir  J,  1  am  glad  on't,  for  I  find  I  hs%e  lo, 
much  of  my  Spanish.  Sir,  I  am  your  foi^ 
humble  servant.  Signior  don  Diego^abioctl 
has  informed  me  that  you  are  commissioo« 
by  signior  don  Pedro,  etc-  his  worthy  fatbtr- 

Sir  G,  To  see  an  affair  of  marriage  roi 
summated  between  a  daughter  of  yours  ji 
signior  Diego  Babinetto  his  son  here,  liv 
sir,  such  a  trust  is  repos'd  in  nie,  as  tbal  1< 
ter  will  inform  you. — I  hope  'twill  pass  up^ 
' '  m .  [Aside,  G ives  him  a  LeUi 

sir  J,  Ay,  'tis  his  hand,        [Scans  to  rc< 

Sir  G,  Good,  you  have  count crfeitrd  lo 
nicety,  Charles.  [Aside  to  Ckarl 

Sir  J,   Sir,   I   find   by    this    that  you  ar< 
man  of  honour  and. probity;  I    think,  sir, 
calls  you  IVleanwell. 

Sir  G.  Meanwell  is  my  name,  sir. 

Sir  J,  A  very  ^ood  name,  and  Tery  sif 
ficant.  For.  to  mean*  well  is  to  be  honest,  • 
to  be  honest  is  the  virtue  of  a  friend,  aji4 
friend  is  the  delight  and  support  of  hun 
society. 

Sir  G,  You  shall  find  that  I*|l  discharge 
part  of  a  friend  in  what  i  iiave  underU' 
sir. Jealous.  Therefore,  sir,  I  must  entreat 
presence  of  your  fair  daughter,  and  the  ai 
ancc  of  your  chaplain ;  for  signior  don  P« 
strictly  enjoined  me  lo  see  the  marriage 
performed  as  soon  as  vre  should  arrive 
avoid  the  accidental  overtures  of  Venus. 

Sir  J,  Overtures  of  Venus ! 

Sir  G,  Ay,  sir;  that  is,  those  little  haw 
female^  that  traverse  the  park  and  the  | 
house  to  put  off  tbeir  daniagM  ware  — 
fasten. upon  foreigners  like  leeches,  and  v 
their  arrival  as  carefully  as  the  Kentisli 
do  a  shipwreck:  I  warrant  you  they  have  I 
of  him  already. 

Sir  J,  Nay,  1  know  this  tovrn  swarms 
them. 

Sir  G,  Ay,  and  then  you    knoinr    the 
niards  are  naturally  amorous,    but   verr 
stant ;  the  first  face  fixes  Vin  ;    and  it  m 
very  dangerous  to  let  him  ramble  ere  he  i 


him. 
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Sir  J,  Pat  to  my  purpose  *)  —  Well,  »ir, 
ihne  'a  tel  one  tiling  more,  and  they  shall 
he  named  instantly. 

Ckarkt.  Pnj  bearen  that  one  thins  more 
im\  ifK>3  alt.  [Agide. 

Sir  J.  Don  Pedro  wrote  me  word,  in  his 
last  bit  one,  that  he  designed  the  sum  of  five 
tbosaad  crowas  by  way  of  jointure  for  my 
(Uutbter,  and  that  it  should  oe  paid  into  my 
bifed  vpoD  the  day  of.  marriage — 

CkarH  Oh,  the  devil !  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Is  order  to  lodce  it  in  some  of  our 
funds  m  case  she  should  become  a  widow, 
and  tttsn  lo  England — 

ibr  C.  Pox  on?!  this  is  an  unlucky  turn. 
Ultfikfilsay?  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  And  he  does  not  mention  one  word 
of  it  jo  this  letter. 

Sir  G.  Hninph !  Troe,  sir  Jealous,  he  told 
ne  ud  a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  hut — he,  be, 
ke,  W-4c  did  not  imagine  that  you  would' 
iawt  npon  the  very  day;  for^.  for,  for,  for 
noD.T,  TOO  know,  is  dangerous  returning  by 
»a  an,  ao,  an — 

(i»Ui,  Zounds!  say  we  have  brought  it 
in  coBQodities.  [Aside  to  Sir  George, 

Sir  G.  And  wo^  sir,  fie  has  sent  it  in  mci^ 
chiodiu,  tobacco,  sugars,  spices,  lemons,  and 
» lorth,  which  shall  be  turned  into  money 
withal eipedition:  in  the  mean  time,  sir,  if  you 
pbv  iQ  accept  of  my  bond  for  performance — 
Sv  J.  It  is  enough,  sir ;  I  am  so  pleased 
*iih  tk  couitenance  of  signior  Diego,  and 
^  ^BMST  of  your  name,  that  FU  take  your 
«^  ai  will  fetch  nay  daughter  this  moment. 
^M&ia  there. 

Enter  Servant, 
Mrv.Hr.Tackuro,  any  neighhour*s  chaplain, 
'b  w)A  hither. 
Sfr\\  Yes,  sir.  [ExiL 

Sir.  J.  Gentlemen,  TU  return  in  an  instant. 

[Exit. 
Sir  G.  *Egad,  that  five  thousand  crowns  had 
Ur  lo  hare  ruined  tbe  plot 
(harltM»  But  that^s  over;  and  if  fortune  throws 

•  wore  rubs  in  our  way — 

^ir  G.  Thou*K  carry  the  prise  —  But   hist ! 

^  he  comes. 

* 

\e'tnicr  Si%  Jkalovs  Tratfick,  dragging 

in    ISABINDA.  ^ 

^r  J,  Come  along,  you  stubborn  baggage, 
«!  come  along. 

ha  Ob!  hear  me,  sir,  hear  me  but  speak 
►  word ; 

^  Bot  destroy  roy  everlasting  peace ; 
^  tool  abhors  this  Spaniard  you  have  chose. 
Sir  J.  How's  that? 

'm.  Let  this  posture  move  your  tender  na- 
ture. [Kneels. 
V  ^rr  will  I  bang  upon  these  knees,. 
w  'bote  my  hands  till  you  cut  off  my  hold, 
^o«  refuse  lo  hear  me,  sir. 
Sv  J.  Did  yoii  ever  see  such  a  perverse 
^'  OSf  1  say.  Mr.Meanwell,  pray  oelp  me 
'mlr, 

^f  G.  Rise,  madam,  and  do  not  disoblige 
t' father,  who  has  provided  a  husband  worthy 
^(•a,  one  that  will  love  you  equal  with  his 
■i  and  one  that  you  will  love,  when  once 

*  know 


'  '*  B»Mt.    CXMtlV. 


Isa.  Oh!  nerer,  never! 
Could  I  suspect  that  falsehood  in  my  heart, 
I  would  this  moment  tear  it  from  my  breast, 
And  straight  present  him  with  X)tk  treachVous 

part 

Sir  J,  Falsehood!  why,  who  the  devil  are 
you  in  love  with?  DonU  provoke  Inc,  for  by 
St  tago  I  shall  heat  you,  housewife. 

Sir  G*  Sir  Jealous,  you  are  too  passionate. 
Give  me  leave,  Fll  try  by  gentle  words  to 
work  her  to  your  purpose* 

Sir  J.  I  pray  do,  Mr.  M eanwell,  I  pray  do ; 
she'll  break  my  heaH.  [Weeps']  There  is  in 
that  casket  jewels  of  the  value  of  three  thou- 
sand pounds,  which  were  faer  mother*s,  and 
a  paper  wherein  I  have  settled  one-half  of 
my  estate  upon  her  now,  and  the  whole  when 
I  die,  hut  provided  she  marries  this  gentleman, 
else  by  St.  lago.  Til  turn  her  out  of  doors  to 
beg  or  starve.  Tell  her  this,  Mr.  Meanwell, 
pray  do.  [fVaiks  toward  Charles. 

Sir  G.  Ila!  this,  is  beyond  expectation 
Trust  to  me,  sir,  Fll  lay  toe  dangerous  con- 
seauence  of  disobeying  you  at  this  juncture 
before  her,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  madam,  do 
not  blindly  cast  your  life  away  just  in  the 
moment  you  would  wish  to  save  it 

Isa.  Pray  cease  your  trouble,  sir:  I  have 
no  wish  but  sudden  death  to  free  mc  from 
this  hated  Spaniard.  If  you  are  ^his  friend, 
inform  him  what  I  say. 

Sir  0.  Suppose  this  Spaniard,  which  you 
strive  to  shun,  should  be  the  very  man  to 
whom  you'd  fly? 

Isa.  Ha ! 

Sir  G.  Would  you  not  blame  your  rash 
resolve,  and  curse  your  eyes  that  would  not 
look  on  Charles? 

Isa.  On  Charles!  Where  is  he?       [Ristfs. 

Sir  G.  Hold,  hold,  hold.  'Sdeath!  madam,' 
you|ll  ruin  all.  Your  father  believes  him  to 
be  signior  Babinetto.  Compose  yourself  a  little, 
pray  madam.  [He  runs  to  Sir  Jealous]  She 
begins  to  hear  reason^  sir;  the  fear  of  oeing 
turned  out  of  doors  has  done  it.  Speak  gently 
to  her,  sir;  Fm  sure  she'll  yield;  I  see  it  in 
her  face. 

Sir  J,  Well,  Isabinda,  can  you  refuse  to 
bless  a  father  whose  only  care  is  to  make 
you  happy.  / 

Isa.  On,  sir !  ^o  with  me  what  you  please ; 
I  am  all  obedience. 

Sir  J.  And  wilt  thou  love  him? 

Isa.  I  will  endeavour  it,  sir. 

» 
Enter  Servant. 

Sero,  Sir,  here  is  Mr.  Tackum. 

Sir  J.  Show  him  into  the  parlour.  [Exit 
Servant] — Senhor  tome  vind  sueipora:  cette 
moroento  les  junta  les  manos. 

f  Gives  her  to  Charles. 
a  reciho  como  se  deve 
un  tesbra  tan  ffrande.  [Embraces  her. 

Sir  J.  Now,  Mr.  Meanwell,  let*s  to  the  parson, 
Who,  by  his  art,  will  join  this  pair  for  life, 
Make  me  the  happiest  father,  her  the  happiest 

wife.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  IlL^T^  Street  be/ore  Sir  Jsalocs 
Trafrck's  flouse. 

Enter  Marplot. 

Mar.  I  have  hunted  all  over   the  town  lor 
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Charles,  but  canH  find  iiiitiy  and  by  Wbispcr*s 
scouting  at  the,  end  of  the  street,  I  suspect  be 
must  be  in  the  bouse  again.  1  am  informed 
loo  tbat  be  has  borrowed  a  Spanish  habit  out 
of  the  playhouse :  what  can  it  mean  ? 

Enter  a  Servant  of  SiH  Jbalous  TaArncK^s 
to  hini  out  of  the  House, 

HarkV,  sir,  do  you  belong  to  this  house? 

Serif,  Yes,  sir. 

M€u;  livkl  your  name  Richard? 
•   Serif:  No,  sir;  Thomas. 

Mar,  Ob,  ay,  Thomas  —  Well,  Thomas, 
thereV  a  shilling  for  you. 

Serif,  Thankyou,  sir. 

Mar,  Pray,  Thomas,  can  yo.u  tell  if  there 
be  a  gentleman  in  it  in  a  Spanish  habit? 

Serif,  Tbere*s  a  Spanish  gentleman  within 
that  is  just  a-going  to  marry  my  young  lady,  sir. 

Mar,  Are  you  sure  he  is  a  Spanish  gentleman  ? 

Serif,  Tm  sure  he  speaks  no  English  that  I 
hear  of. 

Mar^  Then  that  can*t  be  bim  I  want,  for  *tis 
an  English  gentleman  tbat  I  inquire  after;  be 
may  be  dressed  tike  a  Spaniani,  for  aught  1 
know. 

Senf,  Ha!  who  knows  but  this  may  be  an 
impostor?  Fll  inform  my  master |  for  if  he 
should  be  imposM  upon,  bell  beat  us  all  round. 
\Aside'\  Pray  come  in,  sir,  and  see  if  this  be 
the  person  you  inauire  for. 

Mar.  Ay,  I'll  follow  you — Now  for  It. 

[Exeunt, 

ScENB  IV. — The  7nside  of  the  House. 
Enter  Marplot  and  Servant    ' 

Serif.  Sir,  please  to  stay  here ;  Fll  send  my 
master  to  you.  [_Extt, 

Mar,  So,  this  was  a  good  contrivance.  If 
this  be  Charles  now^  be  will  wonder  how  I 
found  him  out. 

Reenter  Servant  and  Sir.  Jralous  Trafhck. 

Sir  J.  What  is  your  earnest  business, 
blockhead!  tbat  you  must  *pcak  with  me  be-< 
fore  the  ceremony^  past?  Ha(  wbo^s  this? 

Serv,  W^hy  this  gentleman,  sir,  wants  ano- 
ther gentleman  in  a  Spanish  babil,  he  says. 

Sir  J.  In  a  Spanish  habit!  His  some  friend 
of  signior  don  Diego*s,  I  warrant.  Sir,  your 
senrant 

Mar,  Your  senrant,  sir.  ' 

Sir  J.  I  suppose  you  would  speak  with 
signior  Babihetto. 

Mar,  Sir! 

Sir  J,  I  say,  I  suppose  you  would  speak 
with  signior  Babinetto? 

Jtfor.  Hey-day!  what  the  dcTil  does  he  say 
now?  [Astde'X  Sir,  I  don*t  understand  you.  ' 

Sir  y.  Doirt  you  understand  Spanish,   sir? 

fiar*  Not  I  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  J,  I  thought  yon  bad  known  tignjor 
Babinctio* 

Mar.  Not  I,  upon  my  word,  sir. 
*    Sir  •/.   What   then,   youM   speak  with  his 
friend,  the  English  merchant,  Mr.  Meanw«Jl? 

Mar.  Neither,  sir,  not  I;  I  donH  mean  any 
stich  thing. 

Sir  J.  A^hy,  who  are  ^ou  then,  sir  ?  and 
what  do  you  want? 


arc  yo 

u 

at  all. 


In  an  angrj  Tone, 
Mar.  riay,  nothing  at  aft,  not  I,   sir. — Pok 
on  bim!  I  wuhlwere  out;  be  begins  to  exalt 


his  voice;  I  shall  be  beaten  anin.      \Aiide. 

Sir  J.  Nothing  at  all,  sir!  Wby  then  ^kat 
business  have  you  in  my  house,  ha? 

Serv,^  You  said  you  wanted  a  genllemao  In 
a  Spanish  habit. 

Mar,  Why  ay,  but  his  name  is  nrithfr  Ba- 
binetto nor  Meanwell. 
•  Sir  J,  What  is  bis  name  then,  sirrab?  lU! 
now  I  look  at  you  again,  I  believe  you  an 
the  rogue  tbat  threatened  me  with  halfa  doter 
myrmidons — 

Mar,  Me,  sir !  I  never  saw  your  fare  id  al 
roy  life  before. 

Sir  J,  Speak,  sir;  who  is  it  you  look  for 
or,  or  — 

Mar,  A.  terrible  old  dog!  \Aside\  \\h) 
sir,  only  an  honest  young  fellow  of  mv  ar 
quaintance — I  thougnt  that  here  might  of 
ball,  and  that  he  niight  have  been  here  in 
masquerade. — *Tis  Cnarlesy'sir  Francis  Gripe 
son,— because  I  knew  he  usM  to  come  btibc 
sometimes. 

Sir  J.  Did  he  so  ?T*Not  that  I  know  of,  X\ 
sure.  Pray  heaven  that  this  be  don  Diego ^ 
If  I  should  be  trickM  now— Ha !  my  heart  mi) 
gives  me  plaguil^ — Within  there!  slop  tli 
marriage — -nun,  sirrah,  call  all  my  senanli 
ril  be  satisfied  that  this  is  signior  Pedro's  m 
ere  be  has  my  daughter. 

M€w.  Ha !  sir  George !  what  have  I  done  now 

Enter  SiK  Gboroe  Airy,  tvith  a  dratvn  S^fri 
dettveen  the  Scenes* 

Sir  G.  Ha!  Marplot  here— oh,  the  unlocl 
dog-^Whafs  the  matter,  sir  Jealous? 

Sir  J,  Nay,  I  donH  know  the  mailer,  M 
Meanwell. 

Jtfor.  Upon  my  soul,  sir  George— 

\Going  up  to  Sir  Groi^ 

Sir  J,  Nay  then,  Tm   betrayed,  niinM,  u 
done. — Thieves,   traitors,  rogues!  [Offers 
go  in"]  Stop  the  marriage,  I  say — 

Sir  G,  I  say  go  on,  Mr.  Tackum. — Nay»  i 
entering  here ;  I  guard  this  passage,  old  ^ 
Ueman:  the  act  and  deed  were  hotb  yo 
own,  and  Fll  see  *em  signed,  or  die  fort 

Enter  ServanL 

Sir  J,  A  pox  on  the  act  and  dcccll'tj 
on,  knock  him  down. 

Sir  G,  Ayf  come  on,  scoundrels!  HI  p(^ 
your  jackets  for  you. 

Sir  J,  Zounds*!  sirrah,  Fll  be  revr ngM  ] 
you.  [Beats  Marp^ 

Sir  G,  Ay,  there  3*our  vengeance  i»  J 
Ha,  ha ! 

Mar,  Why,  what  do  you  beat  me  for 
hanU  marriea  your  daughter. 

Sir  J,  Rascals !    why  doa*t  you  knock  I 

do  WQ  ? 

Serv,  We  are  afraid  of  kis  sword,  vs\ 
youll  take  th.it  from  bim,  wcU  knock  1 
down  presently. 

Enter  Charlbs  and  IsABiRBi^* 

Sir  J,  Seiic  her  then. 

Charles,  Rascals,  retire;  she^s  my^^ 
touch  her  if  you  dare;  V\\  make  dogs*-i^ 
of  you.  '  J 

Mar,  Ay,  1*11  make  dogs -neaft  of  you,  rt^ 

Sir  J,    Ah!  downright  Englisb -- Ok,  | 

oh,  oh! 


, 
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Enter  Sn  FaAKCU  Giufk  and  Miranda. 

Sir  t\  Into  Uie  bonse  of  jo^  we  enter  with- 
oof  boduDf — tia !  1  Uiiak  *tis  tbe  bouse  of 
MiTow,  sir  Jealous.  ^  • 

Sir  J.  Ob,  sir  Francis,  are  you  come? 
uiat!  vat  Ibis  jour  cootrivaocc,  to  abuse, 
trirk,  m<1  cboute  me  out  of  my  child  ? 

Sirf\  My  contrivance !  wbat  do  you  mean  ? 

Sir  J.  No,  TOtt  donH  know  your  son  tbere 
b  a  Spavisk  babit  ? 

Sir  f.  Bow !  ray  son  in  a  Spanish  habit ! 
Simk,  tmH  come  to  he  hang*d.    Get  out  of 

out  of  my  siffht 


out 
give 


mj  upi,  n  dog !  get  out  of  my  sisht 

Sir  J.  6et  out  of  your  sight,  sir:    get 
vnlkiovkgs.     Lets   see  wbat  yoirli 
Ud  tmr  to  mainlain  my  daughter  on. 

SirF.  GWe  him!  he  shall  never  be  the 
kettcr  lor  t  penny  of  mine — and  you  might 
b^  look'd  after  your  daughter  better,  sir  Jea- 
W  Trid^d,  quotha  I  *Egad,  I  think  you  de- 
lifn'j  t«  trick  roe :  hut  lookye,  gentlemen ,  1 
bdim  I  ibll  trick  you  both.  This  lady  is 
iBj  vi&,  lio  jou  see,  and  ray  estate  shall  de- 
tceai  mJt  to  her  children. 

•firC/lsbli  be  estremely  obliged  to  you, 
■r  Fnsds. 

SirF.  Ha,  ba,  ha,  ha!  poor  sir  George! 
^  sot  jouT  hundred  pounds  stick  in-  your 
>tE«ud?^  ba,  ba! 

Sir  G.  No,  iaitfa,  sir  Francis,  this  lady  has 
|nta  Bc  a  cordial  for  that 

[Takes  her  bjr  the  Hand. 
Sir  F.  Hold,  sir,  you  have  nothing  to  say 
totkkUi. 
Sir  Ohryou  nothing  to  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 
SwF.  Wife,  sir! 

ib*.  At,  really,  guardian,  *lis  even  so.  I 
^pf  roat  forgive  my  first  offence. 

Sir  f.  What,  have  you  chousM  me  out  of 

BT^nnseotaod  your  vrritings  then,  mistress,  ha? 

Mw.  Ootof  nothing;^  but  my  own,  guardian. 

^/.  Ha,  ha,  ba !  Tas  some  comfort  flit  least 

ta  ftt  TOO  are  over-rcachM  as  well  as  myself. 

i^  1(1  \oa  sHile  your  estate  upon  your  son  now  ? 

Sir  F.  He  shall  ttarre  first. 

Mir.  Tbat  I  have   taken   care   to   prevent. 

Vrt,  sir,  are  tho   writings  of  your  unde^i 

*«tr,  wbich  have  been  your  due  these  three 

on.  [Gti^es  Charles  Papers* 

Ovaries.  I  shaU  study  to  deserve  this  favour. 
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Mor*  Now  how  the  devil  could  she  get  those 
writings,  and  I  know  nothing  of  it.^ 

•$!>•  JF.  What,  have  you  robb*d  me  too, 
mistress.?  *£ffad.  Til  make  you  restore  *em — 
hussy,  I  will  so. 

Sir  J.  Take  care  I  don^t  make  you  pay  the 
arrears,  sir.  Tis  well  'tis  no  worse,  since  'tis 
no'  better.  Come,  young  man,  seeing  thou 
hast  outwitted  me,  take  her,  and  bless  you  both ! 

Charles.  I  hope,  sir,  you'll  bestow  your 
blessing  too;  'tis  all  I  ask.  [Kneels. 

Mar.  Do,  Gardy,  do. 

Sir  F.  Confound  you  all !  [Exil. 

Mar.  Mercy  upon  us^  how  he  looks! 

^ir  G.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ne'er  mind  his*  curses, 
Charles;  tbou'lt  thrive  not  one  jot  the  worse 
for  'em.  Since  this  gentleman  is'  reconcil'd 
we  are  all  made  happy. 

Sir  J.  I  always  lov'd  precaution,  and  took 
care  to  avoid  dangers ;  but  when  a  thing  was 
past,  I  ever  had  philosophy  to  be  easy. 

Charles.  Which  is  the  true  sign  of  a  great 
soul.  'I  lov'd  your  daughter,  and  she  me,  and 
you  shall  have  no  reason  to  repent  her  choice. 

Isa.  You  will  not  blame  me,  sir,  ^ for  loving 
my  own  country  best. 

Mar.  So  here's  every  body  happy,  I  find, 
but  poor  Pilgarlick.  1  wonder  what  satisfac- 
tion I  shall  have  for  being  cuiTd,  kick'd,  and 
beaten  in  your  service ! 

Sir  J.  (  have  been  a  litlle^too  familiar  with 
you  as  things  are  fallen  out ;'  but  since  there's 
no  help  for't,  you  must  forgive  me. 

Mar.  *£gad,  I  think  so — but  provided  that 
you  be  not  so  familiar  for  the  future. 

Sir  G,  Thou  hast  been  an  unlucky  rogue. 
'  Mar.  But  very  honest. 

Charles.  That  I'll  voucL  for,  and  freely  for* 
give  thee. 

Sir  G.  And  I'll  do  you  one  piece  of  service 
Xnore,  Marplot;  I'll  take  care  that  sir  Francis 
makes  you  master  of  your  estate. 

JIfar.That  will  make  me  as  happy  as  any  of  you. 

Sir  J.  Now  let. us  in,  and  refresh  ourselves 
with  a  cheerful  glass,  in  which  we'll  bury  all 
animosities;  and 

By  my  example  let  all  parents  move. 

And  never  strive  to  cross  their  children's  love; 

But  stiU  submit  that  care  to  Providence  above. 

[ExeunL 


COLLEY  CIBBER, 


^irn  VM  boni  as  !&•  6ik  of  Novtmber,  O.  8.  1671.    Ha  ladber,   CajiM  Gabriel  €ibbcr#  wm  a  ntXttm  of  HoU 

•  u4  !«■«  tal«£aflaad«  to  follow  hit  profeffios  vf  ■  itttnarj,  tone  4lme  before  iho  restoraUoiiof  KiagCbarlei  II. 

***W'  «M  th«  4«Hflitcr  of  WilUaBi  CoUey*  £iq.  uf  CiUifloa  ia  Bullaad«hire.      In  i6H«  ho  waa  acnt  to  ihe  freo^ 

■*  ■•(  Cmtbaa  in  lltacolaahiri^  wliero  he  sMjo4  till  ho  got  through  it,    from  iho  loweat  form   tu    the   oppemoet; 

^  *■  Iteroiog  ac  thai  achool  «a«iM  |ir«  jiim  U,  a*  he  himself  aekaowledgo*,   the   moit  Jm   coald   prelead   to.      On 

4  W  Kbool^  oor  oolbor  came  ta  Ni>tltngham«  and  fooad  his  father  ia    arms  there   among   the    forces    tfhich   the 

•'  D«««Mldr«  ba4  ra«a«4  to  aid  iho  Priaco  of  Oraago,  afterwards  KlogWillism  III.  who  had  landrd  In  the  west. 


'  "^  am.  eoasidrrfag  tbia  a  ▼•fjT  proper  season  for  a  youn^  fellow  to  distinguish  himself  la*  entreated  the  Bar!  of 
*'  ft  t»  accrpt  of  bia  soa  ia  bis  room*  which  hia  Lordship  aot  oalj  coasanled  to,  bat  even  promisedj  lhat»  when 
'•  «tfT  tciilcd,  ba  wonld  farther  provide  for  hini«  Dnriag  his  period  of  attoadaaee  oa  Ihit  aobleman,  howercr,  a 
f"*  fplirisw  «•  tW  maasomcats  of  the  theatre  awakeacd  in  him  bis  paasioa  for  the  st«ge»  which  he  seemed  now 
''.ar4  «•  fanam§  aa  bss  Bummum  bttuim,  and,  in  spite  of  father,  mother,  or  friends,  to  fix  on  as  his  ne  ptm»  alrra. 
^  '^  la  171 J  wo  fiod  bioi  working  tbroagh  the  difSenlties  of  a  poor  salary  at  the  theatro  and  the  supporting  b/ 
^'**:  4  bi«  p«a  a  aameroua  family  of  childrea.    In  J  711  he  became  nailed*    aa  join t^palen lee  with  Collier,    Wilks, 
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■id*  ■!  sis  ia  lb*  memuif »  ia  Mcmias  good  health)  fiading  him  d««d  at  aiao,  Iriag  on  hit  pinew*  jail  m  ht  left  kia. 
n«  had  receally  completed  hh  86lh  J9U,  **I  wai  vain  enough  to  ihiok*"  •»j»  he,  '*that  I  had  more  waja  ihn  oai 
to  come  at  applause  and  that,  in  the  rarielj  of  characters  I  acted*  ihe  chances  to  win  it  were  the  strongett  oo  mj  tide. 
Thai*  if  the  miillitude  were  not  in  a  roar  to  see  me  ia  Cardinal  Wolsej,  I  cauld  he  sure  of  them  ia  AMcrasn  Powilt> 
Vife.  ir  ihrv  haled  mja  in  Jago,  ia  Sir  Fopliog  they  took  mc  for  a  fine  gentleman*  If  lh«7  wer«  siieal  st^fjrpku,  at 
Italian  conucn  was  more. applauded  than  I  when  I  lung  in  Sir  Courtly.  If  the  morals  of  Aetop  were  Itio  grtTe  (or 
them.  Justice^  bhallow  was  as  simple  and  as  merry  an  old  rake  as  (he  wisest  oT  our  yonng  ones  cauld  wLih  au.  Aai 
though  the  terror  and>deleslation  raised  hy  King  Ktchard  dilght  be  too  seTcro  a  delight  for  then*  yet  the  more  grailc 
ead  modern  vanities  of  a  Poet  Bayes,  or  ihe  well-bred  irices  uf  a  Lord  FOppinglon,  were  net  at  all  mare  (kan  ikcin 
merry  hearts,  or  nicir  morals,  could  bear."  In  answer  to  Pope's  attack  upon  him  for  plagiarism,  Mr.  Cikktr  ctndidir 
ihclares, that  >Vlicnever  he  took  upon  him  to  make  some  durmanl  play  of  an  old  anihor  fit  for  the  stage,  il  waikuaf'tlf 
not  to  he  idle  that  sel  him  to  work,  as  a  good  housewife  wili'iArud  old  linoa  when  se  has  no  heller  enplo^eai;  b«l 
that,  when  be  was  more  wai'mly  engaged  by  a  subject  entirely  new  he  only  thought  il  e  good  sakject,  wkca  it  hcbmI 
worthy  of  an  abler  pen  than  his  own,  and  might  prore  as  useful  to  the  hearer  as  proSlahle  to  himself.  Aad,  iadc<>d| 
this  essential  piece  of  merit  must  be  granted  to  his  own  original  plays,  that,  they  always  trad  to  the  improveairBt  o| 
thr  mind  •»  well  as  the  entertainment  of  the  eye;  and  thai  vice  and  folly,  however  plcaaiagiy  habited,  are  loailssll) 
Imhed,  ridiculed,  or  reclaimed  in  them,  and  virtue  as  conatanlly  rewarded.  There  is  an  argnment,  indeed,  whick  bi|HI 
he  pleaded  in  farour  of  this  author,  were  his  play*  possessed  of  a  much  smaller  share  of  merit  Ihafi  is  to  be  fooad  ii 
them ;  which  Is,  that  he  wrote,  at  least  ih  the  early  part  of  his  life,  through  necessity,  for  the  support  of  hii  tatrcvici 
family:  his  precarions  income  as  aa^aetor  being  ihcn  too  scanty  lo  supply  it  with  svea  the  necessaries  of  life :  sad  « ill 
great  pleasantry  he  acquaints  us,  that  bis  muse  and  his  spouse  were  ei|iially  prolific;  that  the  one  was  scldon .aiotka 
of  a  child,  but  in  the  same  year  the  other  made  him  the  father  of  a  play ;  and  that  thry  had  had  a  dosen  uf  etch  mi 
between  them,  of  both  which  kinda  some  died  in  their  infancy,  and  near  an  equal  number  of  each  were  slirs  whrs  ki 
quilted  the  iheairo.  No  wonder  then,  when  the  Muae  is  only  called  upon  by  lamily  daly,  that  she  shoold  net  ilwtti 
rejoice  in  the  fruit  of  her  labour.  This  excuse,  we  sAy,  might  be  pleaded  in  Mr.  ('ibber's  favour:  but  we  nasi  cosui 
of  the  opinion,  that  there  is  no  occasion  for  the  plea;  and  that  liis  plays  hare  merit  enough  lo  spesk  in  ibfi 
,  without  ihe  necessity  of  begging  indulgence*     His  plota,  whether  original  or  borrowe^i,   are  lircly  »ai  ft 


ooi-selTCs  o 
own  cause 


of  business;  yet  not  confused  in  the  action,  nor  bungled  in  the  catastrophe.  His  character*  are  well  drawn,  sad  kj 
dialogue  easy,  gentefcl,  and  natural.  And  if  he  has  not  the  intrinsic  wit  of  t  Congreve  or  a  Vaaburgh,  ycl  tk«rc  it 
luxuriance  of  fancy  in  his  ihoughts,  which  gives  an  almusl  equal  pleasure,  and  a  purity  in  his  senlimenli  aai  aorili 
tlio  want  of  whieh,  in  the  above  named  ajithors,  has  so  frequently  and  so  jnsily  been  censured.  Ia  *  word,  we  ihial 
the  Eaglish  slage  as  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Gibber,  for  a  fond  of  rational  cnlcriainment,  as  to  any  dranulic  write/  tk| 
nation  has  produced,  Shakspeare  only  excepted ;  and  one  unanawerable  crtdence  has  been  borne  lo  the  sslisfscUos  t!^ 
public  hare  received  from  his  plays,  and  such  a  one  as  no  author  besides  himself  can  boaat,  iris,  that  altkoa(k  (>i| 
number  of  hia  dramatic  pieces  is  yery  cxtensir*,'*  eonsiderable  part  are  now,  and  aeem  likely  to  contiaaei  an  lie  lit 
of  aetiag  and  favonril*  playa. 
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highest  applanae  on  the  part  which  related  to  Lord  Townly's  pmrocationa  from  bis  wife,  which  was  modly  ( ib^r'' 
■t  the  aame  lime  that  they  coodemned  and  opposed  the  Journty  io  London  part,  which  was  almost  calirclr  Vsvboifbl 
for  no  other  apparent  reason  but  because  ther  imagined  it  to  be  Mr.  Gibber's.  He  soon,  however,  coaviaced  ilt<a  i 
their  mistake,  by  publishing  all  the  acenes  which  Sir  John  had  left  behind  him,  cxacUj  from  hia  owa  MS.  aodn  .| 
aingi*  tiQ*  of  The  Jounuy  le  London. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


LORD  TOWKLT. 

SIR  F.   WRONGHEAD. 

MANLT. 

SQUIRE  RICHARD* 

COUKT   BASSET. 


POUNDAGE.' 
>OHN   MOODT. 
JAMES. 
CONSTABLE. 
WILLIAMS. 


LADT  TOWNLT. 
LADT  GRACE. 
LADT   WRONGHBAD. 
MISS  JEIMNT. 
MRS.  MOTHRRLT. 


jrrRTnLA« 

TRUSTT. 


ACT  I. 

ScerE  L — ^LoRD  Townly's  ApcwtmenL^ 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord^T,  Why  did  I  marry?— Was  it  not 
evident,  my  plain,  rational  scneme  of  life  was 
impracticable  with  a  woman  of  so  diflerenl  a 
waj  of  thinking? — Is  there -one  article  of  it 
that  she  has  not  broke  in  upon  ? — Yes — let  me 
do  her  justice — her  reputation — ^That — I  have 
no  reason  to  believe,  is  in  question — But  then, 
bow  Ions  her  profligate  course  of  pleasures 
may  make  her  able  to  keep  it — is  a  shocking 
consideration!  and  her  presumption,  while  she 
keeps  it,  insupportable!  for,  on  the  pride  of 
that  single  virtue,  she  seems  to  lay  it  down 
as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  free  indul^ 
gence  of  every  otner  vice  this  fertile  tOwn 
afibrdg,  is  the  birthright  prerogative'  of  a  wo- 
man of  quality.  —  Amacmg!  that  a  creature, 
so  warm  in  the  pursuit  of  her  pIeasureS|  should 
never  cast  one  thought  towards  her  happiness 
— ^ThuS|  while  sb>  admits  of  no   lover,  she 


thinks  it  a  greater  merit  sti]l|  in  her  diaitil 
not  to  care  for  her  husband;  and,  ^vfaile  i| 
herself  is  solacing  in  one  continual  round 
cards  and*  good  company,  lie,  poor  T^retdi, 
leA  at  larj^e,  to  take  care  of  his  own  cooled 
ment — ^*Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care  were  | 
ken,  and  speedily  there  shall  be — Yet,  let  \ 
not  be  rasn — Perhbps  this  disappointment 
my  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient;  ^ 
some  tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  ni< 
untractable — Here  she  comes— Let  me  be  C3 
awhile. 

JEnier  Lady  Towkly, 

Going  out  so  soon  aAer  dinner,  madam? 

Ladr  T.  Lord,  my  lord!  what  can  1  p 
iWAy  do  at  home? 

L6rd  T,  What  <)oes  my  sister,  ladyGn^ 
do  at  home? 

LiMdjr  T,  Why,  that  is  to  me  atnaiing!  H 
you  ever  any  pleasure  at  home  ? 

Lord  T.  it  might  be  in  your  power,  madai^ 
confess,  to  make  it  a  little  more  comlbrlabJe  to  ^ 


kailj 
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lad/  7.  ComforUble !  And  so,  my  irood 
lord,  jott  would  realJjr  have  a  woman  of  my 
ruk  and  spirit  staj  at  borne  to  comfort  her 
ittsbaod!— Lord,  what  notions  of.  life  some 
RKfl  kite  I 

lorrf  T,  DddH  you  think,  madam,  some 
bdifs'  oDitoiis  are  full  as  extravagant? 

Lad/  T,  Yes/ my  lord,  when  the  tame  doves 
Itif  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts, 
1  io  tbink  them  prodigious  indeed ! 

lord  T,  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
towQ,  nu^m,  pray  what  must  the  world  think 
of  ibflB  tk»  ? 

Loir  T,  Ob,  this  world  is  not  so  ill  bred, 
ai  to  furrd  with  any  woman  for  liking  it. 

lord  L  Nor  am  t,  madam,  a  husband  so 
vWi  Mf  as  to  hear  my  wife^s  being  so  Ibnd 
of  it;  is  sbort,  the  life  you  lead,  madam — 

Lad/  T.  U  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  the 
wwkl 

Lord  T.  1  should  not  dispute  your  taste, 
madav,  if  a  woman  liad  a  nght  to  please  no- 
body bat  berself. 

Lodj  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
pkittf 
Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 
Lad/  T.  And  don*t  you  think  a  husband 
ttoder  tiie  same  obligation? 
bird  T.  Certainly. 

Ladr  T.  Why  then  we  are  agreed,  my 
^«^For  if  I  never  go  abroad  till  1  am  weary 
^  bfiB^  at  home — f ^nrhich  you  know  is  the 
C'iwl-u  il  not  equally  reasonable,  not  to  come 
bone  tin  one  is  weary  of  being  abroad  ? 

Urd  f.  If  this  he  your  rule  of  life,  madam, 
lit  tint  lo  ask  you  one  serious  question. 
Laij  T.  DonH  let  it  be  long  a  coming  then, 
fc"  /  m  \n  haste. 

L<ird  T,  Madam,  -when  I  am  serious,  I  ex- 
f^'i  a  seriotf  answer. 
Ladr  T.  Before  I  know  the  question?  ' 
if^d  T,  Pshaw! — Have   I   power,  madam, 
If'  make  YOU  serious  by  entreaty  ? 
iodf  f.  You  have. 

bird  T,  And  you  promise   to  answer  roe 
hS^wly  ? 

Ladjr  T.  Sincerely. 

bird  T,  Now  theo,  recollect  your  thoughts, 
-ni  ifll  roe  seriously  why  you  married  me. 
bidj  T,  You  insist  upqn  truth,  you  say? 
bird  7.  I  think  I  have  a^  right  to  it. 
Lad/  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  to  give  you 
^  «ace  a  proof  of  my  obedience  and  sincer- 
^'-i  think— I  mamed — to  lake  off  that  re- 
'^A-ei  that  lay  upon   my   pleasures  while   1 
^'^a  single  woman. 

b*rd  T,  How,  madam!  is  auy  woman  un- 
■^  •«««  restraint  after  marriage  tnan  before  it? 
^.r  r.  Ob,  my  lord,  my  lord!  they  are 
flip  di/Fercnt  creatures!  Wives  have  infinite 
^«^cs  in  life,  that  would  be  .terrible  in  an 
KRtfried  woman  to  take. 
L^rd  T.  Name  one. 

Lodf  T.  FiAy,  if  you  please  —  To  begin, 
^— in  the  morning — A  married  woman  may 
^e  men  at  kcr  toilet — invite  them  to  dinner 
"•fpctnt  them  a  party  in  the  stage-boK  at 
^  p'ar — eacroas  Ine  conversation  tiiere — call 
^«  by  their  christian  names — talk  louder 
^*  ibe  players:  from  thencA,  clatter  again  to 
^»  end  of  the  town  —  break,  with  the  mor- 
^H'  into  an  assembly — crowd  to  the  haxard- 


table — throw  a  familiar  levant  upon  some 
sharp,  lurching  man  of  quality,  ancl  if  he  de- 
mands his  money,  turn  it  off  w'ith  a  loud 
laugh,  and  cry  you'll  owe  it  him,  to  vex  him, 
ha,  ha! 

Lord  T,  Prodigious!  [Aside, 

•Ladj  T,  These  now,  my  lord,  are  some 
few  of  the  many  modish  amusements  that 
distinguish  the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that 
of  a  single  womari. 

J40rd  T.  Death,  madam !  what  law  has  made 
these  liberties  less  scandalous  in  a  wife  than 
in  an  unmarried  woman? 

Ladjr  T.  Why,  the  strongest  law  in  the 
yrorld,  custom  —  custom,  time  out  of  mind, 
my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Custom,  madam,  is  the  law  of  fools ; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Ladjr  T.  Nay  then,  my  lord,  *tis  time  for 
me  to  observe  the  laws  of  prudence. 

Lord  T,  1  wish  1  could  see  an  instance  of  it. 

Ladjr  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  moment, 
my  lord;  for  I  think  when  a  man  begins  to 
lose  his  temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any 
prudence,  why  sheMl  go  abroad  till  he'  comes 
to  himself  again.  [Goinff, 

Lord  T,  Hold,  madam;  I  am  amaied  you 
are  not  more  uneasy  at  the  life  we  lead.  You 
don*t  want  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  all 
humanity;  for,  with  a  blush  I  say  it,  I  think 
I  have  not  wanted  love. 

Ladjr  T.  Oh,  don*t  say  that,  my  lord,  if 
you*  suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

Lord  T.  What  is  it  I  have  done  to  you? 
W^hat  can  you  complain  of? 

Ladj  T.  Ob,  nothing,  in-  the  least!  *Tis 
true  you  have  heard  me  say  I  have  owed  my 
lord  Lurcher  a  hundred  pounds  these  three 
weeks ;  but  what  then  ?  a  husband  is  not  liable 
to  his  wifc*s  debts  of  honour,  you  know ;  and 
if  a  silly  woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money 
she  can  t  be  sued  for,  what's  that  to  him?  As 
long  as  he  loves  her,  to  be  sure,  she  can  have 
nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lord  T,  By  neaven,  if  my  whole  fortune, 
thrown  into  your  lap,  could  make  you  deliffht 
in  the  cheerful  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  think 
myself  a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

Lady  T,  That  is,  my  lord,  I  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sure  I 
would  not  spend  a  shilling  of  it 

Lord  T.  No,  madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  he  minef  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are,  Fit  feed  even  your  follies 
to  deserve  it — Perhaps  you  may  have  some 
other  trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad ,  th^t 
keep  you  out  of  humour  at  home — at  least  it 
shall  not  be  my  fault  if  I  have  not  more  of 
your  company — There,  there's  a  bill  of  five 
hundred — and  now,  madam — 

Ladjr  T.  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to,  the 
ground,  I  thank  you. 

Lord  T,  If  it  be  no  ofTen^^e,  madam — 

Liidjr  T.  Say  what  you  please,  my  lord ;  I 
am  in  that  harmony  of  spirits,  it  is  impossible 
to  put  me  out  of  humour. 

Lord  T,  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you? 

Ltidy  T,  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord,  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again!  how  is  it  possible  I 
should  answer  for  an  event  that  so  utterly 
depends  upon  fortune?  But  to  show  you  that 
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I  am  more  inclined  to  gel  money  than  to 
throw  it  away,  I  hare  a  Arqng  prepossession 
that  with  this  five  hundred  1  shall  win  five 
thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten 
thousand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

LadjrT,  Oh, the  churl!  ten  thousand:  what! 
not  so  much  as  wish  I  might  win  ten  thou- 
sand ! — ^Ten  thousand !  Oh,  the  charming  sum  f 
what  infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of 
spirit  do  with  ten  thousand  guineas!  0*mY 
conscience,  if  she  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit 
— she — she  might  lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  T.  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
madam,  provided  I  could  he  sure  that  were 
the  last  you  would  lose. 

Ladjr  T,  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I 
desigp  to  play  all  the  good  housewife  I  can^ 
1  am  now  going  to  a  party  at  quadrille,  only 
to  trifle  with  a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas 
a  fish,  with  the  duchess  of  Quileright    [J£xiA 

.Lord  T,  Insensible  creature!  neither  rcr 
proaches  ^or  indulgence,  kindness  nor  sever- 
ily,  can  wake  her  to  the  least  reflection! 
CfOntinual.  licence  has  lulTd  her, into  such  a 
lethar^  of  care,  that  she  speaks  of  her  e]|ccs- 
st%  with  the  same  easy  confidence  as  if  they 
were  so  many  virtues.  What  a  turn  has  her 
head  taken!  —  But  how  to  cure  it — take  my 
friend^s  opinion — Manly  vrill  speak  freely — my 
sister  with  tenderness  to  both  sides.  They 
know  my  case — V\\  talk  with  them. 

Enter  Williams, 

fFiV.  Mr.  Manly^  my.  lord,  has  sent  to  know 
if  your  lordship  was  at  home. 

Lord  T,  They  did  not  deny  me? 

9>Vil.  No,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Very  well ;  step  up  to  my .  ^ister, 
and  say  I  desire  to  speak  with  her. 

^iL  Lady  Grace  is  here,  ray  lord.     [Exit 

Enter  Lady  Gracb. 

Lord  T,  So,  lady  fair,  what  pretty  weapon 
have  you  been  killing  your  time  with? 

Ladjr  G.  A  huge  £lio,  that  has  almost  killed 
me— I  think  1  have  half  read  my  eyes  out. 

Lord  T*  Oh !  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
>iist  after  dinner,  child. 

Ladjr  G,  That*strue;  but  any  body^s  thoughts 
are  better  than  always  one^s  own,  you  know. 

Lf»rd  T.  Who's  there  ? 

Reenter  WnLiAMS. 

J^ave  word  at  the  door  I  am  at  home  to 
nobodv  but  Mr.  Manly.  [^^iV  ^Uliams, 

Lady  G.  And  why  is  he  excepted,  pray, 
xny  lord? 

Lord  T.  I  hope,  madam,  you  have  no  ob- 
jection to  his  company? 

Ladr  G.  Your  particniar  orders,  upon  my 
being  here,  look  indeed  as  if  you  thought  1 
had  not 

Lord  T,  And  your  ladyship^s  inquiry  into 
the  reason  of  those  orders  shows,  at  least,  it 
was  not  a  matter  indiflerent  to  you. 

Ladjr  G,  Lord,  you  make  the  oddest  con- 
structions, brother!' 

Ij>rd  T,  Look  you,  my  grave  lady  Grace 
—  in  oue  serious  word— i  wish  you  had  him. 

iMdjr  6*.  I  caii'l  help  that. 

LortiT.  Hj!  )ou  can't  help  it,  ha.  ha!  The 
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flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirakle. 

Litdjr  G.  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brolber! 

Lord  T.  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child— this  is 
not  a  point,  1  grant  }rou,  to  trifle  upon ;  there- 
fore I  hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  serious. 

Ladjr  G.  If  vou  desire  it,  brother ;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's  having  aoy 
se!rious  thoughts  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  T,  VVcU — there's  nothing  wron^  in 
your  making  a  doubt  of  it — But,  in'short,  I 
tind  *by  his  conversation  of  late,  he  has  keen 
looking  round  the  world  for  a  wife;  and  ii 
vou  were  to  look  round  the  world  for  a  kuii 
band,  he  is  the  first  man  j(  would  ^ive  to  too. 

Ladjr  G.  Then  whenever  he  makes  mtm 
ofler,  brother,  1  will  certainly  tell  you  of  il 

Lord  T.  Oh,  that's  the  last  thins  he'll  del 
he'll  never  make  you  an  offer  till  he^s  pitU] 
sure  it  won't  be  refused. 

Ladjr  G,  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pnl 
did  he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  yoai 

Lord  T»  Not  directly  —  but  that  import 
nothing;, he  is  a  man  too  welt  acquainted  wit| 
the  female  world  to  be  brought  into  a  kigl 
opinion  of  any  one  woman,  without  som 
well-examined  proof  of  her  merit;  jet  1  kavi 
reason  to  believe  that  your  good  sense,  youi 
turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of  life,  kavi 
brought  him  to  so  favourable  a  one  of  ^ou 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plaini] 
to  me;  which,  as  yet,  notwithstandisg  oui 
friendship,  I  hare  neither  declined  norcocoui 
raged  him  to-do. 

Ladjf^  G*  I  am  mij^hty  gl>d  we  are  so  nea 
in  our  way  of  thinking;  tor,  to  tell  jou  tl] 
truth,  he  is  much  upon  the  same  terms  wi| 
me :  you  know  he  nas  a  satirical  turn ;  bi 
never  lashes  any  folly,  vrithout  giving  due  efl 
coraiums  tO  its  opposite  Tirtue;  and,  upd 
such  occasions,  he  is  sometimes  particular  | 
turning  his  compliments  -upon  me,  vrhick| 
don't  receive  with  any  reserve,  lest  he  skoi^ 
imagine  I  take  them  to  myself. 

Lord  T,  You  are  right,  child ;  when  a  nj 
ot  merit  makes  his  addresses,  good  sense  mi 
give  him  an  answer  without  scorn  or  coquet^ 

Lady  G:  Hush !  he's  here — 

Enter  Manly. 

Man,  My  lord,  your  most  obedient 

Lord  T,  Dear  Manly,  yours—^I  was  tkifl 
ing  to  send  to  you. 

Man.  Then  I  am  glad  1  am  here,  mjr  ^^ 
— Lddy  Grace,  I  kiss  your  hands — VVhat,  o^ 
you  two  ? — How  many  visits  may  a  man  n^ 
before  he  falls  into,  such  unfashionable  coj 
pany!  A  brotlicr  and  sister,  soberly  siuiof; 
boiae,  when  the  whole  tovm  is  a  gadding; 
question  if  there  is  so  particular  a  lete-a-i 
again  in  the  whole  pansh  of  St.  JaraesV 

Lady  G*  Fie,  fie,  Mr.  Manly,  how  c*» 
rious  you  are! 

Man.  I  had  not  made  the  reflection,  niit^'l 
but  that  I  saw  you  an  exception  to  it — VVkr:] 
my  lady? 

Lord  T.  That,  I  believe,  is  impossible  to  gtt< 

Man,  Then  I  wonH  t^,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  But  His   proliablo    I  may  beat 
her  by  that  time  I  have  been  four  or  five  m 
in  bed. 

Man.  Now  if  that  were  my  case— I  \>*^^ 
I — But  I  beg  pardon,  m\   lor«l. 
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lord  r.  Indeed,  sir,  jou  ihall  not:  you 
vidoMi^  ne  if  }oa  speak  out;  for  it  iras 
u((0o  (Ms  head  f  wanted  to  see  you. 

Man.  Why  ihen,  my  lord,  since  you  oblige 
ne  to  proceed— I  bate  often  thought  that  the 
iDiicoDdact  of  my  lady  has,  in   a  great  mea- 
surr,  htn  owiog  to  your  lordsbip*s  treatment 
of  ber. 
had/  G,  Bless  me! 
lArd  T.  My  treatment  ? 
Han.  At,  my  lord ;  you  so  idolised  her  be- 
fore maim^,  that  you  even  indulged  her  like 
I  mulren  after  it:   in  short,   you  continued 
tbe  lover  when  you  should  have  taken  up  the 
liaibtfd;  aod  so,  by  giving  her  more    power 
(&M  vai  oeedfut,  she   has   none  where   she 
ffUAiii;  bTiQg  such  entire  possession  of  you, 
iW  ii  not  mistress  of  berselh — And,  mercy  on 
u!  kow  roanv  fine  women*s  heads  have  been 
tamtA  opoo  the  same  occasion ! 

lord  T,  Ob,  Manly,  Uis  too  true  I  there^s 
^  town  of  my  disquiet;  she  knows,  and 
'ui  jfcifrd  ber  power. 

Van.  However,  since  yott  have  bad  so  much 
pabnce,  ror  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day 
or  two  more;  and,  upon  her  ladysbip*s  next 
*^Jt  ht  t  litUe  rounder  in  your  expostula- 
beas:  if  that  don^t  work — drop  her  some  cool 
bflit  of  a  determined  reformation,  and  leave 
^-lo  breakfast  upon  them. 
i«Trf  T.  Yoa  are  perfectly  right  How  va- 
IsjUc  b  a  friend  in  our  anxiety! 

VoA  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,   I 

^^^  br  ike  present,  we  may  call  another  cause. 

l^/  G,  Ay,  for  goodness*  aake,  let  us  have 

*^w  ^'nk  this 

^  t  With  aU  my  heart. 

la(t  G.   Have  you  no   news  abroad,  Mr. 

y<iA.  Apropos — I  have  some,  madam ;  and 
'^ne,  my  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  its  kind — 

^d  T.  Pray  let  us  have  it. 

}(fUh  Do  you  know  that  your  country 
^^ahoor,  and  my  wise  kinsman,  sir  Francis 
^^ronghead,  is  comintf  to  town  with  his  whole 

i^rd  T.  The  fool  1   what   can  be  his  bnsi- 

■'uhert? 

^'fn.  Ob !  of  the  last  importance,  Fll  assure 
"u- No  less  than  the  business  of  the  nation. 

^d  T,  Explain. 

V*tn.  He  has  carried  his  election  —  against 
•»  Joho  NVorthland. 

^rd  r.  ITic  d^oce!  What!  for— for— 

Van.  The  famous  borough  of  Guxsledown. 

^'■rf  T.  A  proper  t'epresentalive  indeed ! 

fyf  G. Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  don't  I  know  him? 

den.  You  have  dined-  with  him,  madam, 
**^  I  W3sla$t  down  with  my  lord  at  Bellmont. 

^^  G,  Was  not  that  be  that  got  a  little 
*^>  lielore  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea*table 
'  "''»^»»f.bjs  compliments  to  my  lady? 

»»».  Tke  same. 

^/  G,  Pray  wbnt  are  his  circumstances? 
'  i'ow  but  xery  little  of  him. 

Vim.  Then  be  is  worth  your  knowing,  I 
■a  teli  ^oo,  madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I 
'-*'^^  "ligltt  l»c  a  good  two  thousand  pounds 
'  '''^r:  ibougb,  as  it  was  left  him  saddled 
*'  h  two  jointures  and  two  weighty  mortga- 
1*  y*n  a,  there  is  no  saying  what  it  is — 
"i  »•  ii^  might  be  sure  never   to    mend   it, 


be  married  a  profuse  young  bnssy  for  love, 
without  a  penny  of  money.  Thus  having,  like 
bis  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  the  fa- 
mily, be  now  finds  children  and  interest-mo- 
ney make  such  a  bawlinff  about  bis  ears,  that 
at  last  he  has  taken  the  iriendly  advice  of  bis 
kinsman,  the  good  lord  Dangiecourt,  to  run 
bis  estate  two  thousand  pounds  more  in  debt, 
to  put  the  whole  manaffenient  of  what  is  left 
into  Paul  Pillage's  bands;  tnat  he  may  be  at 
leisure  himself  to  retrieve  bis  affairs,  by  being 
a  parliament  man. 

Lord  T,  A  most  admirable  scheme  indeed ! 

Man,  And  with  this  politic  prospect  be  .is 
now  upon  bis  journey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in? 

Man,  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  think  he'll  stir  tifl  his 
monev  is  gone,  or  at  least  till  the  session  is 
over  r 

Man,  If  niy  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord, 
be  won't  sit  long  enough  to  give  bis  vote  for 
a  turnpike. 

Lord  T,  How  so? 

Man,  Ob,  a  bitter  business;  be  bad  scarce 
a  vote  in  the  whole  town  besides  the  return- 
ing ofTicer.  Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it 
heard  at  the  bar  of  the  bouse,  and  send  him 
about  bis  business  again. 

Lord  T,  Then  be  has  made  a  fine  business 
of  it  indeed. 

Man,  W^bich,  as  £ir  as  my  little  interest 
vnll  go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  oays  as  possible. 

Ladjr  G,  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  ? . 

Mtui.  No,  madam,  I  would  only  spoil  his 
project  to  save  bis  fortune. 

Lad/  G,  How  are  you  concerned  enoogb 
to  do  either? 

Man.  Why — I  have  some  obligations  to  the 
family;  madam:  I  enjoy  at  this  time  a  pretty 
estate  which  sir  Franas  was  heir  at  law  to ; 
but — by  his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  of  an 
obstinate  old  unde  gave  it  to  me. 

Reenter  Williams. 

^f^ti.  [To  MiUiiy\  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your 
servants,  from  your  bouse,  desires  to  speak 
with  you. 

^fan,  Will  you  give  bim  leave  to  come  ia, 
my  lord? 

Lord  T.  Sir — the  ceremony's  of  your  own 
making.  \ExU  tViUimms, 

Enter  Jambs. 

Man,  Well,  James,  wl^at's  the  matter  ? 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come 
to  town:  be  says  sir  Francis  and  all  the  fa- 
mily "wrill  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great 
hurry  to  speak  with  you. 

Man,  Vvhere  is  he? 

James.  At  our  house,  sir:  be  has  been  gap- 
ing and  stumping  about  the  streets,  in  bis 
dirty  boots,  and  asking  every  one  he  meets  if 
they  can  tell  bim  where  be  may  have  u  good 
lodglnff  for  a  parliament  man,  till  be  can  hire 
a  hanuome  wbole  bouse,  fit  for  all  his  familv, 
for  the  winter. 

Man,  1  am  afiraid,  my  lord,  I  mii^t  wait 
upon  Mr.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  IVythee  let  us  hare  him  here ;  he 
will  divert  lis. 
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Man.  Ob,  my  lord,  be*j  audi  a  cub  I  Not 
but  be*s  so  near  comruoo  sense,  tbat  be  passes 
for  a  wit  in  tbe  family. 

Lady  G*  I  beg  of  all  tbings  we  may  bave 
him;  I  am  in  love  with  nature,  let  ber  dres« 
be  never  so  homely. 

Man.  Then  desire  him  to  come  hither, 
James.  \ExU  James. 

Ladjr  G.  Pray  what  may  be  Mr.  Moody^s  post  ? 

Man.  Oh !  his  maUrc--d*h6te],  his  butler,  his 
bailiff,  his  bind,  his  huntsman,  and  sometimes 
— bis  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  head  that  the  mo- 
mcni  this  knight  has  set  him  down  in  the 
house,  he  will  get  up  to  give  them  the  earliest 
proof  of  what  importance  he  is  to  the  public 
in  his  own  county. 

Man.  Yes,  and  when  they  have  heard  him, 
hft  will  find  that  bis  utmost  importance  stands 
Talued  at — sometimes  being  invited  to  dinner. 

Lad/  G.  And  her  ladyship,  I  suppose,  will 
make  as  considerable  a  figure  in  her  spoere  too  ? 

Man.  That  you  may  depend  upon;  for  (if 
I  don\  mistake)  she  bas  ten  times  more  of 
the  jade  lit  her  than  she  yet  knows  of:  and 
she  will  so  improve  in  this  rich  soil  in  a 
'  month,  that  she  will  visit  all  the  ladies  tbat 
will  let  ber  into  their  houses,  and  run  in  debt 
to  all  the  shopkeepers  tbat  will  let  her  into 
their  J>ooks:  in  snort,  before  ber  important 
spouse  bas  made  five  pounds  "by  bis  eloquence 
at  Westminster,  she  will  have  lost  five  hun- 
dred at  dice  and  quadrille  in  the  parish  of  St. 
Jameses. 

Lord  T,  So  tbat,  by  that  time  he  is  declared 
unduly  elected,^)  a  swarm  of  duns  will  be 
'  ready  for  their  money,  and  his  worship — will 
be  ready  for  a  gaol. 

Man.  Yes,  ^es,  that  I  reckon  will  close  tbe 
account  of  this  hopeful  Journey  to  London-^ 
But  see,  here  comes. th^  fore  horse  of  the  team ! 

Mnter  John  Moodt.     • 
Oh,  honest  John ! 

Moodjr.  Ad*s  waunds')  and  heart,  measter 
Manly!  Vm  glad  1  ha*  fun>)  ye.   Lawd,  lawd, 

five  me  your  band  !  Why  that's  friendly  naw. 
'lesh  !  1  thought  we  would  never  ha*  got  hither. 
>Vell,  and  ho\r  do  you  do,  measter?  —  Good 
Jack!  I  beg  pardon  for  jny  bawldness  —  I  did 
not  see  *at  his  honour  was  here. 

Lord  T,  Mr.  Moody,  your  servant:  I  am 
glad  to  see  you  in  London:  I  hope  all  the 
good  family  are  well  ? 

Moodjr.  Thanks  be  praised,  your  honour, 
they  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart,  thoYwe  have 
baa  a  power  of  crosses  upo*  the  road. 

Ladjr  G.  I  hope  nly  lady  has  had  joo  hurt, 
Mr.  Moody  ? 

Moodjr.  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
was  never  in  better  humour:  there  s  money 
enough  stirring  now.    . 

Man.  What  has  been  the  matter,  John  ? 

l)  A  ■•A  proof  of  ilttf  wtot  of  pmlly  in  the  dectioa  cf 
the  member*  uf  Parliamenl. 

1)  This  U  ■  epcctacn  of  the  dialect  of  the  people  id  tfie 
north  of  Eoglaad,  where  they  proaoance  almost  as 
broad  ■•  the  Scotch,  so  that*  if  tre  compare  the  change 
of  orthography  with  the  diflTerenve  of  proaancialion. 
tv  e  shall  easily  he  able  tw  undwvtaad  :  for  instance, 
ntmundt  for  woiuida,  lau>d  for  lordj  tutv  for  now,  etc. 

9)  Found. 


Moodjr,  Why,  we  came  up  in  such  a  kurry, 
you  mun  ^)  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so 
tight  as  it  should  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  us  all. 

Lord  T,  Come,  let  us  sit  down. 

JiThef  take  Chain, 

Man.  Pray  bow  do  they  travel? 

Moodjr.  Why,  i*tbe  awld  coach,  measlcr; 
and  *cause  my  lady  loVes  to  do  tbings  haod« 
some,  to  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of 
cart-horses  clapped  to  the  four  old  geldio^ 
that  neighbours  might  see 'she  went  up  lo 
London  «i  her  coach  and  six;  and  so  (iUm 
Joulter,  the  ploughman,  rides  postillion. 

Mem.  Very  well !  The  )ourney  sets  out  ai 
it  should  do.  [Aside\  What,  do  they  bring 
all  the  children  v^tth  them  too  ? 

Moodjr.  Nod,  noa,  only  the  younk  squolre 
and  miss  Jenny.  The  other  foive')  arc  all 
out  at  board,  at  half-a-crown  a  head  a  week, 
with  John  Growse,  at  Smokcdunghill  farm. 

Man.  Good  again !  a  right  Engush  academy 
for  younger  children! 

Moodjr.  Anon,  sir.  .[Not undersiandin^himi 

Lord  T.  And  when  do  you  eipecl  ibem 
here,  John? 

Moodf.  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter,  madani^ 
they*re  iVery  good  hands;  Joan  loves  'em  ai 
tho  f  they  were  all  her  own ;  for  she  was  we( 
nurse  to  every  raotber^s  babe  o*um — Ay,  ajj 
they'll  ne'er  want  a  btellyful  there.*  VVby  wfl 
were  in  hopes  to  ha'  come  yesterday,  an  A 
bad  no'  been  that  th'  awld  weatlcbeitv  bon< 
tired:  and  then  we  were  so  cruelty  loadei 
that  the  two  fore  wheels  came  crash  down  al 
once  in  W^aggon-rut-lane,  and  there  we  lo^ 
four  hours  'fore  we  could  set  things  to  n 


agam.  j 

Man.  ^o  they  bring  all  the  baggage  wilj 
tbe  coach,  then? 

•  Moodjr.  Ay,  av,  and  good  store  on  it  iberj 
is — Why  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  inoq 
as  filled  four,  portmahtel  trunks,  beside  iij 
great  deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph')  and  tlj 
monkey  sit  upon  behind. 

ZorW  T.   ) 

Ladj  G.   \   Ha,  ha,,  ha  ! 

Man.         \ 

Ladj  G.  W^cll,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  bo 
many  are  they  within  the  coach? 

Moody.  VVhy  there's  my  lady,  and  1 
worship,  and  the  younk  aquoire,  and  im 
Jenny,  and  the  fat  lapdog,  ana  my  lady's  mai 
Mrs.  Handy,  and  Doll  Tripe. the  cook,  tba 
all—Only  Doll  puked  a  litlJe  with  riding  bac 
ward ;  so  they  hoisted  her  into  the  coacb-bc 
and  then  her  stomach  was  ^my. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  I  see  them !  I  see  them  %<y  1 
Ha,  ha!        *  [Lau^hin 


me. 


Moody.  Then  yoirmun  think,  measter,  the 
was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  as  well  as  ( 
back  too;  children  are  apt  to  be  famished  um 
the  road ;  so  we  bad  such  cargoes  of  pItH 
cake,  and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  bisctiils,  aj 
cheese,  and  cold  boiled  beef — And  then,  in  ra 
of  sickness,  hottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plas! 
water,* sack,  tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenh 
made  th'  awld  coach  craGk  asain.  MH 
upon  them !  and  send  them  all  weO  to  town,  1  si 
Man.  Ay,  and  well  out  oa*t  again,  Jobnj 
Moody-  Odds  hud,  measter!   you're  a  ^ 

i)  ^utt.        i)  FiTf.        5)  Tkt  aane  of  a  dwj. 
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[Act  E  Saw  1.] 

bm;  and  for  Uut  matler,  so  am  I^WlioanVs  >) 
wioaiSf  I  say:  I  am  sure  we  ba*  got  but  little 
nod  fVr  tin  we  toroed  our  backs'  on*L  No- 
m^  bot  imscbjef !  Some  devirs  trick  or  other 
p^nrd  tts  aw')  ibe  day  lung.  Crack  goes 
ow  ihiog!  bawoce  goes  another!  .  Woa!') 
ms  Rogfr— Then  sowse!  we  are  all  set  fast 
if  a  flov^.  Whaw,  mes  miss !  Scream  go 
t^  naids!  and  bawl  jAt  as  tbo*f  they  were 
itacL  Aod  fo,  mercy  on  us!  ibis  .was  the 
trade  inn  ffloriiing  to  night.  But  my  lady 
was  iiHid  a  murrain  baste  to  be  here,  that 
Id  oat  ibe  would,  tboYi  told  her  it  was  Cbil- 
dcnns  itf.  ^) 
Mat.  lane  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 

Mood/.  At,  measter !  I  ha*  seen  a  little  of 
iW  aed  (  find  that  the  best— ^  when  she*s 
Beaded,  wooH  ba*  much  goodness  to  spare. 

ZW  L  Well  said,  Jobn-Ha,  ha! 

Mm.  I  bope,  at  least,  you  and  your  good 
«o«aB  a^e  still. 

Ifootf/.  Ay,  ar,  much  of  a  muchness.  Bridget 
iticb  to  me;  tnough  as  for  her  goodness — 
«W,  i&e  was  willing  to  come  to  London  too 
—6iA  kauld  a  bit!.  Noa,  noa,  says  I,  there 
>UT  W  miscbief  enough  done  without  you. 

kan.  Why  that  was  bravely  spoken,  John, 
ad  like  a  man. 

Unodj.  Ab,  weast  heart  I  were  measter  but 
M  tbe  mon  tbat  I  am — Odds  wookers !  tbo*f 
^^  tpeak  stautly  too  sometimes — But  then  he 
^uim'  liiwld  it^no,  he  canno*  hawld  it. 

^;  G.  (  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

'Km.      ) 

iWh  Odds  flesh!  but  I  mun  hie  me 
VMun;  ibe  coach  w^ill  be  coming  erery  hour 
uw-tui  measter  charged  me  to  fino  your 
von^ipoDt;  for  he  has  hugey  business  Witb 
?'^«.  aod  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  that 
'or  be  can  put  on  a  clean  neckclotb. 

'tfA.  Ob,  John,  rn  wait  upon  him. 

M<if*dr,  Wby  you  wonno'  be  so  hind,  wuU  ye  ? 

W  U  Toulf  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

^o^r.  Just  i'lhe  street  neit*  to  where  your 
*«?ibip  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  the  Golden-ball 
-.b  *oJd  all  oter,  w^here  they  sell  ribbons 
*d  tbppits,  and  other  sort  of  geer  for  gentle- 
vameit 

Von.  A  milliner*s  ? 

tfoodf;.AT,aT«one  Mrs.  Motherly.  Waunds, 
w  bs  a  couple  of  clever  girls  there  stitching 
•^' fjrrroora. 

W  Yes,  yes,  she^s  a  woman  of  good  bu- 
^*^  ao  doobt  on\  —  Who  recommended 
**J  koiise  to  you,  John  ? 

Moodj,  The  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
*^  Mre ;  for  as  I  was  gaping  about  the 
^^\  who  should  look  out  of  the  window 
^  but  the  fine  gentleman  that  was  always 
^o|  by  onr  coach  side  at  York  rac6s->^Count 
-B-uet;  ay,  that*s  he. 

^oa.  Basset!  Oh,.  I  remember;  I  know  him 
f  »'«bt 

Motidjr,  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  civil  a  gentle- 
^  to  sec  to— 

Vo".  As  any  sharper  in  town.         [Aside, 

MfHtdj,  Well,  roeasUr— 

j  «•••       •)  All. 

*i  >V««  u  tVc  Ksfliak  naaaar  ol  tpeakiag  to  die  lioriM 
to  Mfc*  ikcai  atop^  mflw«r«U«  I*  tk«  Gcrnaa  br^r, 
s.  A  K«rtii  MMlffy  MipcnUtWfl. 
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Lord  T.  My  service  to  sir  Frauds  and  my 
lady,  John. 

tJadjr  G»  And  mine  pray^  Mr.  Moody. 

Moodr,  Kjf  your  honours ;  theyMl  be  proud 
on*t,  I  dare  say. 

Man.  1*11  bring  my  compliments  myself:  so, 
honest  .^ohn->- 

Moody,  Dear  measter  Manly  I  the  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you!       [JSlri/. 

Lord  T,  What  a  natural  creature  *tis! 

Lcuij  G.  Well,  I  canH  but  think,  John,  in 
a  tret  afternoon,  in  the  country,  mujtt  be  very 
good  company. 

iMrd  T,  Ob,  the  tramontane!  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  quadrille  tables  in  town, 
they  would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Ladf  G,  And  the  minute  they  took  them 
up  again  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers 
— But  to  let  you  see  that  I  think  good  com- 
pany may  sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them 
together,  what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  so- 
berly down  to  kill  an  hour  at  ombre? 

Man.  I  shall  be  too  hard  for  you,  madam. 

Lady  G*  No  matter,  I  sball  have  as  much 
advantage  of  my  lord  as  you  have  of  me. 

Lord  T,  Say  you  so,  madam  ?  have  at  you 
tben<    Here !  get  the  ombre  table  and  cards. 

{Exit 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly -^  I  know  you 
don*t  forgive  me  now. 

Man,  1  don*t  know  whether  I  ought  to  for- 
give your '  thinking  so,  madam.  VVhere  do 
you  imagine  I  could  pass  my  time*  so  agreeably  ? 

Ladjr  G,  Tm  sorry  my  lord  is  not  here  to  take 
his  share  of  the  compliment — But  be*ll  wonder 
wbat*s  become  of  us.  [JSlriVL 

Man,  It  must  be  so — She  sees  I  love  her 
— yet  with  what  unoffending  decency^  she 
avoids  an  explanation  I  How  amiable  is  every 
hour  of  her  conduct !  What  a  vile  opinion 
have  I  had  of  the  whole  sex  for  these  ten 
years  past,  which  this  sensible  creature  has 
recovered  in  less  than  one!  Such  a  compa- 
nion, sure,  might  compensate  all  the  irksome 
disappointment  that  folly  and  falsehood  ever 
gave  me ! 

Could  women  regulate,  like  her,  their  lives, 

W^bat  halcyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives ; 

Vain  rovers  then  might  envy  what  they  hale. 

And  only  fools  would  mook  the  married  state. 

{Exit. 
ACT  11. 
Scene  I. — Mrs.  Mothbrlt*s  House. 
Enter  Count  Basset  and  MrRXitLA. 

Count  Jff.Myrtilla,  how  dost  thou  do,  child? 

Mjr,  As  well  as  a  losing  gamester  can. 

Count  B,  Pshaw!  hang  these  melalicholy 
thoughts!  Suppose  I  should  help  thee  to  a 
good  husband  p 

Mjr,  I  suppose  youMl  think  any   one    good 

ough,  that  will  take  me  off  oVour  bands. 


enoui 


Count  B.  What  do  you  think  of  the  young 
country  squire,  the  heir*  of  the  family  that*s 
coming  to  lodge  here? 

Mjr,  How  should  1  know  what  to  think  of  him  ? 

Count  B.  Nay,  I  only  give  you  the  hint, 
child ;  it  may  he  worth  your  while  at  least  to 
look  about  you. 

Enter  Mrs.  Mother lt,  in  hasie, 

Mrs.  M.  Sir!  sir!  the  gentleman*s  coach  is 
at  the  door;  they  are  all  come. 
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[Act  II. 


Couni  B.  What,  already? 

Mrs.  M,  They  are  just  gelling  out! — \Von\ 
you  ftlep  and  lead  in  my  lady?  Do  you  be  in 
tbe  way,  niece;  I  must  run  and  receive  tliem. 

{ExU, 

CimntB*  And  tbink  of  what  I  told  you.  r£r//. 

Mjr»  A  faithless  fellow!  I  am  sure  I  have 
beeta  true  to  him;  and,  for  that  only  reason, 
be  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  while  women 
are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues.  - 

Enter  Mrs.  MoTHEaLT,    shouting  in  Ladt 
Wrong  HEAD,  led  bjr  Count  Basset. 

Mrs,  M*  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  walk 
into  this  parlour,  madam,  only  for  the  present, 
till  your  servants  have  got  aU  your  things  in. 

Ladjr  IV.  Well,  dear  sir,  this  is  so  infinite- 
ly obliging — I  protest  it  gives  me  pain,  though, 
to  turn  you  out  of  your  lodging  thus. 

Count  B.  No  trouble  in  the  least,  madam : 
we  single  fellows  are  soon  moved;  besides, 
Mrs.  Motherly^s  my  old  acquaintahce ,  and  1 
could  not  be  her  hinderance. 

Mrs.  M.  The  count  is  %o  well-bred,  madam, 
I  dare  say  he  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to 
accommodate  your  ladyship. 

Ladjr  fV.  Oh,  dear  madam ! — ^A  good,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.     \Apart  to  the  Count, 

Count  B.  Oh,  madam!  she  is  very  much 
among  people  of  quality ;  she  is  seldom  without 
them  in  her  bouse. 

Lady  ^^  A>*®  there  a  good  many  people 
of  ouality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly? 

Mrs.  M  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  madam, 
I  dooH  belieVe  there  is  a  house  without  them. 

Ladjr  VT.  I  am  mighty  slad  of  that ;  for, 
really,  I  think  people  of  quality  should  always 
live  among  one  another. 

Count  B.  *Twas  what  one  would  choose, 
indeed,  madam. 

Ladjr  fV.  Bless  me  1  but  where  are  the  chil- 
dren all  this  while  ? 

SirF.  IfVithouQ  John  Moody!  stay  you 
by  the  coach,  and  see  all  our  things  out — 
Come,  children. 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  Squire 
Richard,  and  Miss  Jenny. 

Sir  f.  Well,  count,  I  mun  say  it,  this  was 
koynd^),  indeed. 

Count  B.  Sir  Francis,  give  me  leave  to  bid 
you  welcome  to  London. 

SirF.  Pshaw !  how  dost  do,mon? — ^Waunds, 
Vm  glad  to  see  thee  I  A  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

Count B.  Is  not  that  master  Richard? 

Sir  F.  Ey,  ev,  that*s  young  hopeful — Why 
dost  not  haw,  Dick? 

Squire  R.  So  I  do,  feytber. 

Count  B,  Sir,  Fm  glad  to  see  you— I  pro> 
test,  Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  so,  I  should  not  have 
known  her. 

Sir  F.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa!  do  you  think  I  don*t 
know  bow  to  behave  myselfr 

Count  B.  If  I  have  permission  to  approach 
her,  sir  Francis. 

Jenny,  Lord,  sir,  Fm  in  svch  a  frightful 
pickle !—  {Salute. 

Count B.  Every  dress  thal*s  proper  must  be- 
come youy  madam -»yott.  have  been  a  long 
journey. 

&}  Kind. 


Jenny,  I  hope  yon  will  see  me  in  a  beUer 
to-morrow,  sir. 

[LadyFK  tftfhispers  Mrs.M.  pointing  loMjr. 

Mrs.M.  Only  a  niece  of  raioe,  roaasm,  Uui 
lives  with  me:  she  will  be  proud  togiTeyour 
ladyship  any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Lady  yy.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman 
— Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Ob,  mamma,  I  am  never  flrangf  ia 
a  strange  phce.  \SaiuUs  MjrtUla. 

Myr,  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  boooar, 
madam-^Madam,  your  lady ship*s  welcome  to 
London. 

Jenny.  Mamma,  I  like  her  prodigious!}; 
she  called  me  my  ladyship. 

Squire  R.  Pray,  mother,  maynH  I  be  ac- 
quainted with  her  too? 

Lady  fV.  You,  you  clown!  stay  till  )Ott 
learn  a  little  more  breeding  Grst. 

Sir  F.  Odds  heart,  mv  lady  Wrongbeadi 
why  do  you  liaulk  the  /ad  ?  how  should  be 
ever  learn  breeding,  if  he  does  not  putbimsell' 
forward  ? 

Sauire  R.  Why,  ay,  feytber,  does  nolber 
think  that  Fd  be  uncivil  to  her? 

Myr.  Master  has  so  much  good  buroovr, 
madam,  he  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

\He  kisses  AOrtiih. 

Squire  R.  Lo*  you  there,  mother!  and  roH 
would  but  be  quiet,  she  and  I  should  do  wfU 
enough. 

Ladj  }V.  yVhy,  how  now,  siiTab!  boyi 
must  not  be  so  familiar. 

Squire  Rm  Why,  an  I  know  nobody,  bow 
the  murrain  mun  I  pass  my  time  here,  in  i 
strange  place?  Naw  you  and  I,  and sislrr,  for 
sooth,  somettmef,  in  an  aRerooon,  may  pbl 
at  one  and  thirty  bone-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself,  air:  d*ye  tbioki 
play  at  such  clownish  games? 

Squire  Rm  Why,  and  you  w^oanl  yo*  maM< 
it  aloane;  then  she  and  I,  mayhap,  will  bav 
a  bawt  ^)  at  all-fours  M,  without  you. 

SirF,  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  won  t  do  neitbft 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  ben 
child, 

Myr.  If  master  pleases,  FH  show  it  biin. 

Squire  R.  VVhat,  the  llumber!  HoyM\ 
why,  does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  fevlbci 

SirF.  Pooh!  you  silly  tony!  ombiT  Is 
geam  at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  peop 
play  three  together  at. 

Squire  R.  Nay,  the  moare  the  merrier, 
say;  but  sister  is  always  to  <:ross>grained^ 

Jenny.  Lord!  lliis  boy  is  enough  to  di 
people — and  one  has  really  been  stuffed  up 
a  coach  so  long  that — Pray,  madam — cou 
not  I  get  a  little  powder  ')  for  my  kair:* 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  n 
madam.  {Exeunt  Myriiiia  and  JrnK 

Squire  R,  What,  has  sister  taken  her  a« 
naw!  mess,  FU  go  and  have  a  little  game  ^«< 
them.  [i> 

Lady  W.  Well,  count,  I  bope  you  wool 
far  change  your  lodgings,  hat  you  will  coi 
and  be  at  home  here  sometimes. 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ajr,  prithee,  come  and  taki 
bit  of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  Ian  ^),  vrl 
thou*st  nought  to  do. 

t)  BoiiL        ")  -A  ▼*'?  fenteti  gano  of  car^r. 

S)  What  would  ihe  ladiea.of  ib«  pr««cat  d»j  Ihiol'l 

uaeofpowdvr.  which  lervla  all  dialiactJOB*  of  ^et  W> 

anbion*  etc.  ?         4)  M«w  aad  Ihco. 
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CmuS,  WcB^  Jir  Fraoeis,  you  shall  find 
fV  mJte  but  very  liiUe  ceremony. 

StrF.  Wlnr,  ay  now,  Uiat*s  hearty! 

Jfrj;  if.  VVill  your  ladyship  please  to  re<r 
frub  joaneif  wish  a  dish  of  tea,  afier  yoiir 
htifuf?. 

Ladj  9F,  If  ron  please,  Mrs.  Motherly;  but 
I  keiieve  we  i^d  best  have  it  above  stairs. 
[IxiiMrt.  Moiheriy^  WonU  you  walk  up  sir  ? 

Sirt\  Moody! 

CmmiB,  6ihaA*t  we  stay  for  sir  Francis, 


Lad/fV,  Wd,   don^  mind  hi^!    he  will 
cooc  if  k  likes  it 

SirF,  Ajf  ay,  ne*er  heed  me — I  have  things 
toUiaAer. 
'  [ExamtLadyfVrbnghe€td  and  Count  Basset, 

Enter  Job  ft  Moodt. 

ifcMff.  Did  your  w^orship^  want  muh?  ') 
SirT.  At,  is  the  coach  cleared,  and  all  our 
(kmpiif   . 

ifMif/.  Aw  hut  a  few  hand-boxes  and  the 
ooollkat*!  left  oHhc  coose  poy2)^But,  a 
pbfKos  Un,  the  monkey  has  gin  us  the  slip, 
I  tiuk-A  suppose  he*s  goon  to  see  his  rela- 
(Mss;  kt  here  looha  4o  he  a  power  of  um  in 


your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  lupp^sc. 

SirF.  Why,  ay!  it's  true!  That-that  did 
lick  in  a  little;  but  ifa'man^s  wise  (andlhanH 
fawnd  yet  that  I*m  a  fool),  there  are  way% 
cousioy  to  lick  one*s  self  whole  again. 

Man,  Nay,  If  you  have  tbat  secret — 

Sir  F,  Don't  you  be  fearful,  cousin — youMI 
find  that  I  kno\Y  something, 

Man*  If  it  be  any  thing  for  your  good,  I 
should  be  glad  to  know  it  too* 

Sir  F.  In  short  then,  1  have  a  frifend  in  a 
comer,  that  has  let  me  a  little  into  whales 
what  at  Westminster — that's  one  thing. 

'  Man,  Very  well!  hut  what  good  is  thai  to 
do  you?  % 

Sir  F^  Why  not  me,  as  much  as  it  does 
other  folks? 

Man,  Other  people,  I  doubt,  have  the  ad- 
vantage  of  different  qualifications. 

Sir F,  Why,  ay!  there's  it  naw!  youllsay 
that  I  have  lived  all  my  days  i'the  country— 
what  then?  —  Fm  oUhe  quorum— 1  have  been 
at  sessions,  and  I  have  made  speeches  there! 
ay,  and  at  vestry  too— and,  miiyhap,  they  may 
find  Jiere — that  I  have  brought  my  tongue  up 
to  town  with  me!  D*ye  take  me  naw? 

Man.   If  I  take  your  ,cas«  right,   cousin,   I 


t^  tava— h«t  bttvy  Ralph  has  skawered  ^)iam  afraid  tbe^  first  occasion  you  will  have  for 


aiWkiflL 

Sir  F.  Why,  let  lum  go  to  the  devil!  no 
iui<r  aid  the  hawn4ls  had  had  him  a  m^nth 
Ko&->Biil  I  vrish  the  coach  and  horses  were 
^  itfbtB  the  ifto!  This  is  a  sharp  lawn,  we 
nn  look  about  us  here,  John;  therefore  I 
«^  bre  yon  go  along  with  Roger,  and 
Mtlbiiefcody  run*  away  with  them  before 
1^  ^  to  the  suMe. 

Mms^f.  Alas  a  day,  sir,  I  believe  our  a.uld, 
Qtdf  wooH  yeasly  '*')   he  run   away  with   to 
Ba.-9t~bat  kowsomdevcr,  we'st  ta'  ^  ^  ^^*^ 
Ore  we  can  of  nn,  poor  sawls. 
SirF,  Well,  well,  make  haste  then— 

Moadjr  goes  out  and  returns, 
M^j,  Odds  flesh!    here's   master  Monly 
aw  to  wait  upo'  yonr  worship! 
i'^F.  Whtere  m  he? 
Voodff.  Jaat  caning  in  at  threshokL 
SirF,  IWs  goa  about  your  business. 

{ExU  Mood/. 


!(«'  I  heard  jam 


Enter  Mahxy. 
^^^  Manly!   air,  I  am  your  very  humble 

w<re  name,  fir  Francis 

Vr.  O^  benrti  this  was  so  kindly  4one 
'<  iiQ,  naw! 

tfoa..!  woh  j««  may  think  it  to,  cousin! 
L*  I  ronfcss,  I  sbonld  have  been  better  plea- 
<^f  to  have  aocn  yon  iv^any  other  place. 

^  F.  Hnw  a<M^  sir? 

Van.  Nay,  lia  for  your  own  sake;  Fm  not 
''S'tnied, 

S^r  F.  Look  yon,  ooustn;  tho'f  I  know  you 
di  me  well»  y«t  I  don't  question  I  shall  give 
'•  tach  weighty  reasons  hr  what  I  have 
>»«*  t^t  yon  will  my,  air,  this  is  the  wisest 
>waey  that  ever  I  made  in  my  life. 

^<U9,  I  think  it  ought  to  he,  cousin;  for  I 
'<^***  50a  wtU  fisd  lithe  moat  expensive  one — 


•)  9wow  fit,        9}  6e«wrr«d,  ma. 


your. eloquence  befe,  will  be,  to  show  whether 
you  have  any  riaht  to  make  use  oi  it  at  aU. 

Sir' F.  How  d^ye  mean? 

Man.  That  sir  John  Worthland  has  lodged 
a  petition  against  you. 

Sir  F.  Petition!  why,  ay!  there  let  it  lie-- 
we'll  find  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  1  warrant 
you! — Why  you  foqjet,   cousin,  sir  John's  o'     . 
the  wrung  side  ^),  mon! 

Man,  I  doubt,  sir  Francis,  that  will  do  yon 
but  little  service;  for,  in  cases  very  ODtorious, 
which  I  take  yours  to  be,  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  a  short  day,  and  dispatching  them  im- 
mediately. 

SirF,  With  all  my  heart!  the  sooner  I 
send  him  hoine  again  the  better. 

Man,  And  this  is  the  scheme  you  have  laid 
down  to  repair  your  fortune  ? 

Sir  F,  In  one  word  cousin,  I. think  it  my 
duty.  The  Wron^heads  have  been  a  consi- 
derable family  eversmce  England  was  England: 
and  since  the  world '  knows  I  have  talents  ' 
wherewithal,  they  shan't  say  it's  my  fault,  if 
I  don't  make  as  good  a  figure  as  any  that  ever 
were  at  tfie  head  on't 

Man,  Nay,  this  project,  as  you  have  laid  it, 
will  come  up  to  any  thing  your  ancestors  have 
done  these  Ave  huiulred  'years. 

SirF,  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it;  may- 
hap I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither — 

Man,  You  astonish  roe!  what,  and  is  it  full 
a»  practicable  as  what  you -have  told  me? 

Sir  F,  Ay,  llio'f  I  say  it— every  whit,  cou^ 
«n«  Youll  find  that  I  have  more  irons  i'the 
fire  than  one;  Idoan'tcorae  of  a  fool's  errand ! 

Man.  Very  well. 

Sir  F,  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  friend 

at  court  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowgbter 

Jenny  is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up^ 

'  Mam,  And  what,  in  the  devil's  namn,  would 

be  do  with  the  dowdy?  [Aside, 

1}  Not  to  be  of  t]i«  king'*  partjr  ia  the  tinnie.— Shall  w« 
never  hmrt  a  neolral  ptriy,  pulriolical  «aoa^«  to  liila 
jtlth  arilli9f  Liog  irnr  uppoaiiioa? 

a3 
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[XcrU, 


Lady  W,  Whr  really  coming  to  London 
14  apt  to  but  a  litUe  "knore  life  into  one*s  looks. 

Man.  Yet  the  way  of  Ihing  here  is  toj 
apt  to  deaden  the  coinplexioii  —  and  gite  me 


Sir  F.  Naw^  if  I  doanU  lay  in  for  a  hus- 
band for  her,  mayhap,  i^lbis«tawn,  she  may 
be  looking  out  tor  herself — 

Man,  Not  unlikdy.  ,  o-  - ... 

Sir  F,   Therefore  I  have  tome  thoughts  of  leave  to  tell^you,  as  a  irieod,  *raadain,  y ou  arc 
getting  her  to  be  maid  of  honour.  come  to  the  worst  place  in  the  world  for  a 

Man,   Oh,   he  has  taken  my  breath  away!  good  woman  to  gi'ow  better' in. 
but  I  must  hear  him  out.    [AsideX   Pray,  sir      Ladj  fV,  Loral  cousin,  how  should  people 
Frands,  >  do  you  think  her  education  has  yet  ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  are  alwap 
qualilied  her  for  a  court.  moped  up  in  the  country? 

SirF   Why,   the  girl  is  a  litlle  too    met-       ^ ^   ^        .    .    .<  ...    .  .      . 

.^ :.♦-  A_.._.   I....   -L^   L_- 


le 
tiesome,  iOs  true;  but^she  has  tongue  enough : 
she  woanH  be  dashM!  Then  she  shall  laam  to 
dance  forthwith,  and  that  will  soon  teach  her 
how  to  stood  still,  you  know. 

Man,  Very  well,  but  when  she  is  thus  ac- 
complished, you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancy. 

Sir  F»  W  hy  I  hope,  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it 
riffh),  that*s  a  post  that  folks  arc  not  more 
willing  to  get  into  than  they  are  to  get  out 
of — It*s  like  an  orange-tree  upon  that  accawnt 
— it  will  bear  blosco^is,  and  fruit  thafs  ready 
to  drop,  at  the  same  time.  , 

Man,  Well,  sir,  you  best  know  how  to 
make  good  your  pretensions.  But  pray  where 
u  my  lady  and  my  young  cousin  r  I  should 
be  glad  to  see  them  too. 

Sir  F*  She  is  but  just  taking  a  dish  of 
tea  with  the  count  and  my  landlady — >ril  call 
her  dawn. 

Man,  No,  no ;  if  she*s  ^engaged,  I  shall  call 
again. 

Sir  F,  Odds  heart!  but  you  mun  see  her 
naw,  cousin:  what!  the  best  friend  I  have  in 
the  world! — Here,  sweetheart!  [^To  a  Servant 
(viihoui]  pr*ythee  desire  the  lady  and  the  gen- 
tleman to  come  down  a  bit ;  tell  her  here^s  cou- 
sin Maoly  come  to  wait  upon  her. 

Man,  Fray,  sir,  whomay  the  eenlleman  be? 

SirF.  You  raun  know  him  to  be  sure;  why, 

I  count  Basset 

Man.  Oh,  is  it  he! — Your  family  will  be  in- 
infinitely  happy  in  his  acquaintance. 

SirF,  Troth,  I  think  so  too:  he's  the  ciVilest 
man  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  life — ^Why,  here 
be  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at  an 
hour's  warnin^j  purely  to  oblige  my  family. 
WasnH  that  kind  nawr 

Man,  Extremely  civil — The  family  is  in  ad- 
mirable h2\nds  already  [Aside. 

SirF,  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hugely — all 
the  time  of  York  races  she  would  never  be 
without  him. 

Man,  That  was  happy  indeed!  and  a  pru- 
dent man,  you  know,  should  always  take  care 
that  his  wife  m^y  have  innocent  company. 

SirF,  \^hy,  ay!  that's  it!  and  1  think  there 
could  not  be  such  another! 

Man,  Why  truly,  for  her  purpose,  I  think  not. 

Sir  F,  Only  naw  and  tan,  ne — he  stonds  a 
little  too  much  upon  ceremony;  that's  his  fault. 

Man.  Oh,  never  fear!  he'll  mend  that  every 
day—  Mercy  on  us !  what  a  head  he  has !  [Aside, 

Sir  F,  So  here  they  come. 

Enter  Lady  WR0N6HBADa/i<i  Count  Bassbt. 


it's 


I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship  look  so  well 
after  your  journey. 


Count  B,  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  a  quite  right  light,  madam.  Mr.  Man- 
ly, your  humble  servant — a  hem. 

Man,  Familiar  puppy!  [Aside']  Sir,  jov 
n^ost  obedient — ^I  must  be  civil  to  tbe  rascal, 
to  coyer  my  suspicion  of  him.  [Aiide, 

Count  B*  Was  you  at  White's ')  this  mom- 
ing,  sir? 

Man,  Yes,  sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  i?.  Pray — ^wbat — ^was  there  any  diiogi 
done  there? 

Man,  Much  .is  usual,  sir;  the  same  ^i^i 
carcasses,  and  tbe  same  crows  about  them. 

Count  B.  The  Demoivre  baronet  hadabloon 
dy  tumble  yesterday. 

Man.  I  hope,*  sir,jou  bad  your  share  of  liio^ 

Count  B.  flo,  faith;  I  canae  in  when  it  wai 
all  over — I  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  bd 
with  him.  took  up  a  cool  hundred,  ami  s 
went  to  the  King's  arms. 

I^Mdj  fV.  Wnat  a  genteel  easy  manner  b 
has !  [Aiidi 

Man,  A  Tery  hopeful  ac<{aaiiiilaBce  I  \Ai 
made  here.  [AtiA 

Enter  Squirb  RicBA&d,    OfUh   a  v^tt  hrw: 
Paper  on  his  Face, 

Sir  F.  How  naw,  Dick;  wfaat*8  the  matt^ 
with  thy  forehead,  lad? 

Squire  A  I  ha  gotten  a  knock  upon'L 

L€tdjr  W,  And  how  did  you  come  by  it, )( 
heedless  creature? 

Squire  R.  \^hy,  I  was  but  running  ali| 
sister,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  U' 
room  just  naw:  and  so  with  that  they  slap[ 
the  door  fuU  in  my  face,  anci  gave  me  s 
a  whurr  here — ^I  thought  they  had  beaten 
brains  out;  so  I  got  a  dao  of  whet  bro^ 
paper  here  to  swage  it  awhile. 

Ladjr  ¥f^.  They  served  you  right  enottj 
will  you  never  have  done  with  your  horse  pb 

Sir  F,  Pooh,  never  heed  it  ^  lad ;  it  wifi 
well  by  to-morrow — the  boy  has  a  strong  k 

Man,  Yes,  truly,  his  skull  seeMMU  to  be 
comfortable  thickness!  f.'if 

Sir  F,  Come,  Dick,  bereTs  couain  manJ 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

Squire  It,  Honoured  godfeytherl  I  c^ 
leave  to  ask  your  blessing.  j 

Man,  Thou  hast  it,  child — and  if  it  will 
thee  any  good,  may  it  be  to  make  thee 
least,  as  wise  a  man  as  thy  lather! 

Enter  Miss  Jenny  €md  Mils.  Mothei 

Lady  JV,  Ob,  here's  my  daughter  loo ! 
Jenny,  don't  you  see  your  couain,  child? 

Man,  And  as  for  thee,  mr  pretty  d< 
[Salutes  A«r]->may*st  thou  £e,  at  leasl 
good  a  woman  as  toy  motlierl  | 

Jennjl  I  wish  1  may  ever  be  so  handsome 

Man.  Hah,  miss  Pert!  no-vr  that^s  a  lh<^ 

i)  A  fimeiM  HtH  in  St.  Jaaea's  Str«<>f« 
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San  I]     • 

tbt  leenf  lo  bave  Wfk  Niched  ia  lh«  ^irl 
OS  (Uiiide  Q^bgaCe!  [Aside,  h, 

Sir  F.  Her  tootue  Is  a  little  nimble,  sir. 

Ladj  W,  tint  J  oolr  itoiii  her  country  edu- 
otioa,  itt  FrandS.  Tou  know  she  bas  been 
krpt  too  Joo^  tbere;  so  I  brought  her  to  Lon- 
M,  lir,  lo  Jearn  a  liitje  more  reserve  and 
iQodeilr'. 

Jtial  01^  tbc  best  pUca  in  the  world  for 
it!-«fery  woman  she  meets  will  teach  her 
wiMduBi  of  it.  There's  the  good  gentle  wo- 
■aa  is  it  iM>ttse  looks  like  a  knowing  per* 
toa;  eia  ibe,  perhaps,  will  be  so  good  as  to 
ikow  kr  •  little  London  behaviour, 

.Krj;  U,  Alas,  sir,  miss  won't  stand  long  in 
wA  oim  instruction ! 

JKm.  liiat,  I  dare  say — What  thou  canst 
lock  kcr>  die  will  soon  be  mistress  ol*  [Aside, 
JVa  ir«  IT  she  doesy  sir»  they  shall  always 
U  at  kr  senrice. 
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Udf  VK  Very  obligingi  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 

ikHj! 

Sv  F.  Very  kind  and  civil,  truly!— I  think 

vt  Kt  {ot  into  a  mighty  good  hawse  here. 

Man,  Oh^  je$  I  ana  yerj  friendly  company. 

CwnB,  Humph  1   Fgad,  I   donH  like  his 

urob-be  seems  a  little  smoky  ^)— I  believe  I 

UJ  IS  good  brush  >)  off— If  I   stav,   I   don't 

kno*  Mt  be  may  ask  me  some  odd  questions. 

[Aside, 
^(m.  WeO,  sir,  I  believe  you  and  I*  do  but 
kiid»  tbc  family. 

CW^.  It's  very  true,  sir — I  was  just 
i^is^  d  going-— He  don't  care  to  leave  me, 
1  ue;  feitHs  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough 
'^I'^^jAod  so,  ladies,  without  ceremony, 
roar  hiidJe  servant. 

[JEjcif,  and  drops  a  Letter, 

^J  V,   Ha!   what  paper's  this?    Some 

klet^oci,  ni  lay  my  life,  but  this  is  no  place 

^  tumint  it  [Puis  U  in  her  Pocket. 

Sir  F,  Why  in  such  haste,  cousin? 

•Van.  Oh,  my  I^dy  must  have  a  great  many 

'^  Bpoo  her  hands  after  such  a  journey ! 

^/  fK  I  belieTe,  sir,  I  shall  ■  not  have 
^*^  leu  every  day,  while  1  stay  in  this  town, 
"ftociort  or  other. 

Xan.  VVhy,  tnilTt  ladies  seldom  want  em- 
^-'went  here,  maJam. 

^ffw/.  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to 
W  idle,  lir. 

^«i.  Nor  yon  nciilier,  1  dare  swear,  my 
t* Jig  miftress  ? 
Jomj.  I  hope  not,  sir. 
-Vao.  Ha,  miss   Mettle !  -*  Where  are  you 

Sir  F.  Onljr  to  see  yoq  to  the  door^  sir. 
Jtinr.  Oh,  sir  Francis,   I  Jove  to  come  aud 
1^  '^itboiit  ceremony ! 
Sv  F.  Nay,  air,   I  must  do   as   you   will 


^'l  like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

*^^  F.  Pooh!  t^t's  another  thing,  child— 
Uttsta  u  a  little  |»roud,  indeed !  but,  however, 
ro«  mill  always  be  civil  to  him,  for  he  has  a 
hd  of  money;  and  nobody  know  who  he 
^y  give  h  to. 


Letdjr  fV.  Pshavv !  a  fi^  for  his  money !  you 
ave  v^  many  projects  oi  late,  about .  moneyi 
since  you  are  a  parliament  man!  What,  we 
must  make  ourselves  slaves  to  his  impertinent 
humours,  eight  or  tenVears,  perhaps,  in  hopes 
to  be  his  heirs!  and  then  he  will  be  just  old 
enough  to  marry  his  maid. 

Mrs*  M»  Na^,  for  tliat  matter,  madam,  the 
town  says  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  F'.  Who!  cousin  Manly? 

Ladj  fV,  To  whom,  pray? 

Mrs*  M.  VVh]f,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship 
should  know  nothing  of  itf — to  my  lord  Townly^ 
sister,  lady  Grace. 

Ladjr  rV,  Lady  Grace! 

Mrs.  M,  Dear  madam,  it  has  been  in  ibe 
newspapers. 

LiAdj  ^.  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  F.  Naw  I  do ;  for  then  it's '  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

JLadjr  fV.  If  it  is  not  too  far  gone :  at  least, 
it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way.  [Aside 

Sifuire  R.  Pray,  feylker,  haw  lung  will  it 
he  to  supper? 

Sir  F.  Qdso,  that's  true!  step  to  the  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us.  ■ 

Mrs.  M.  If  you  please,  sir,  Til  order  one  of 
my  maids  to  soow  her  where  she  may  have 
any  thing  you  have  a  mind  to.  [Ejcii, 

Sir  F,  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Squirp  R,  Odds  flesh !  what,  is  not  it  i'the 
hawse  yet? — I  shall  he  famished — but  bawld  ! 
ril  go  and  ask  Doll  an'  there's  none  o'the 
goose  poy  lefL 

Sir  F.  Do  so — and  dost  hear,  Dick? — .see 
if  there's  e'er  a  bottle  o'ihe  strong  beer,  that 
came  i'th*  coach  with  us — if  there  be,'  dap  a 
toast  in  it,  and  bring  it  up. 

Squire  R.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  sugar, 
shawn'a  I,  feyther? 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  dribk 
it  for  breakfast — Go  thy  ways. 

[Fxit  Squire  Richard* 

Ladr  fV,  This  boy  is  always  thinking  of 
his  belly. 

Sir  F  Why,  my  dear,  you  may  allow  him 
to  be  a  little  hungry,  after  his  journey. 

Ladjr  iV.  Nay,  e'en  breed  him  your  own 
way — He  has  been  cramming,  in  or  out  of  the 
coach,  all  this  day,  I  am  sure  —  I  wish  my 
poor  girl  could  eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny*  Ob,  as  for  that,  I  could  eat  a  great 
deal  more,  mamma !  but  then,  mayhap,  I  should 
grow  coarse,  like  him,  and  spod  my  shape. 

Enter  Sqvirs  RiCHAan,  witJi  a/uU  Tankard* 

Squire  R,  Here  feyther,  I  ha*  browght  it — ' 
it's  well  1  went  as  1  did;  for  our  Doll  had 
just  baked  a  toast,  and  was  going  to  drink  it 
herself. 

Sir  F.^Whjf  then,  here's  to  thee,  Dick! 

[prinks. 

Squire  R*  Thonk  you,  feyther. 

Juadjr  IV*  Lord,  sir  Francis,  I  wonder  you 
can  encourage  the  boy  to  swill  so  much  of 
that  lubberly  liquor  I  its  enough  to  -make  him 


quite  stupid! 
»w  :.  «1m«  r»»  i«  mm.  ii.r.«.k  .  n^^n...  lo      Squirc  R.  W^hy,  it  never  hurts  me,  mother; 

►kr,  !•  nug  for,  to  iM  inrougb  anenoiit  to  . '_     ,  ...         J'  j      a  r  w^    •    t 

Ih*  ciiaractor.  a»°  1  fleeo  like  a  hawnd  after  it.      [Drinks* 

*)  Um|  tm,tm§a  ««tj.  I     Sir  F*  I  am  sure  I  ha'   drunk  it  these  thirty 
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▼ears;  and,  by  jour  leave,  Tnadam,  I  donH 
know  that  I  want  wit,  ha,  pa! 

Jenny.  But  you  might  hare  had  a  great 
deal  more,  papa^  if  you  would  have  been  go- 
verned by  my  mother. 

SirF»  Daughter,  he  that  is  goremed  by  his 
wife  has  no  wit  at  all. 

Jenny,  Then  I  hope  I  shall  marry  a  fool, 
sir;  for  I  love  to  govern,  dearly. 

Sir  F*  You  are  too  pert,  ch^jd;  it  don^t  do 
well  in  a  young  woman. 

Lady  Vr,  Pray,  sir  Francis,  donH  snub  her ; 
she  has  a  fine  erowing  spirit,  and  if  you  cheqk 
her  so,  you  will  make  her  as  dull  as  her  bro- 
ther there. 

SouireR.  [After  a  long  draugki]  Indeed, 
moiner,  I  think  my  sister  is  too  forward. 

Jenny.  You !  you  think  Tm  too  forward ! 
siire,  brother  mud!  your  head^s  too  heavy  to 
think  of  any  thing  but  your  belly. 

Lady  ff\  Wen  said,  miss!  he's  none  of 
your  master,  though  he  is  your  elder  brother. 

Squire H,  No,  nor  she  snawn\  be  my  mis- 
tress, while  she's  younger  sister. 

Sir  F.  Well  said,  Dick !  show  them  that 
stawt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  Jad ! 

Squire tL  So  I  will!  and  I'll  drink  agen, 
for  all  her.  [Drinks. 

Enter  John  Moody. 

SirF.  So,  John,  how  are  the  horses? 

Moody,  Troth,  sir,  I  ha*  noa  good  opinion 
o'this  tawn ;  it's  made  up  o'mischief,  I  think. 

SirF  VVbat's  the  matter  naw? 

Moody,  Why,  I'll  tell  your  worship — before 
we  were  gotten  to  the  street  end,  with  the 
coach,  here,  a  gceat  luggerheaded  cart,  with 
wheels  as  thick  a$  a  brick  waif,  laid  hawld 
on't,  and  has  poo'd  it  aw  to  bits — crack  went 
the  perch!  down  goes  the  coach!  ami  whang 
says  the  glasses,  all  to  shivers !  Marcy  npon 
us!— and  this,  be  London,  'would  we  were  aw 
weel  in  the  country  ageen! 

Jennr^  What  have  you  to  do,  to.  wish  us 
all  in  tne  countiy  again,  Mr,  Lubber?  1  hope 
we  shall  not  go  into  the  country  again  these 
seven  years,  mamma;  let  twenty  coaches  be 
pulled  to  pieces. 

SirF,  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny! — Was 
Roger  in  no  fault  in  alt  this? 

Moody^  Noa,  sir,  nor  I  noither.  "Are  not 
yow  ashamed,"  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  "to 
do  such  an  unkind  thing  by  strangers?" — 
"Noa," says  he,  "you  bumkin.''--Sir,  he  did  the 
thing  on  very  purpose!  and  so  the  folks  said 
that  stood  by.  r-**  Very  well,"  says  Roger,  "yow 
'  shall  see  what  our  meyster  will  ^y  to  ye!'' 
— Your  meyster,*  says  he ;  "  your  meyster  may 
kiss  ray—";  and  so  he  clapped  his  hand  just 
there,  and  like  your  worship.  Flesh!  I  thought 
they  bad  better  breeding  in  this  town. 

SirF,  111  teach  this  rascal  some,  I'll  war- 
rant him!  Odsbud,  if  I  take  him  inT  hatid,  Pll 
play  the  devil  with  him! 

Squire  R,  Ay  do,  feyther;  have  him  before 
the  parliament. 

SirF,  Odsbud,  and  so  I  will!<^l  will  make 
him  know  who  t  am — Where  does  be  live? 

Moody,  I  believe,  in  London,  sir* 

SirF,  What's  the  rascaTs  name? 

Moody,  I  think  1  heard  somebody  call  him  DicL 

Squire  B.  What!  my  name? 


SirF.  Where  did  be  go? 
.  Moody.  Sir,  he  went  home. 

SirF,  Where's  that?     - 

Moody.  By  my  troth,  sir,  1  doan't  koow!  1 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street 
again  to-morrow ;  and  if  we  bad  a  mind  to 
stand  ill  his  way,  be  woald  pooU  us  over  sod 
over  again. 

Sir  F  Will  he  to?  Odsooks,  get  me  a 
constable ! 

Lady  fV.  Pooh,  get  you  a  good  supper  l- 
Come,  >ir  Francis,  don't  pnt  yoerselr  in  a 
heat,  for  what  can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will 
happen  to  people  that  travel  abroad  to  see  tbe 
world-^For  my  part,  I  think  it's  a  merer  it 
was  not  overturned  before  we  were  all  oul  oo\ 

Sir  F.  VVhv,  ay,  that's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  f^.  Therefore,  see  to-raorrow  if  w« 
can  buy  one  at  second  hand,  for  present  usej 
so  bespeak  a  new  one*,  and  then  all's  easy. 

Moodj,  Whvi  troth,  sh-,  1  dqn't  thiok'lbi) 
could  have  held  you  'above  a  day  looger. 

SirF.  D'ye  think  so,  John? 

Moody.  vVTiy,  you  ha*  had  it,  ever  siad 
your  worship  were  high  sheriff, 

4$iV  F.  Why,  then,  go  and  see  .  what  Do 
has  got  us  for  supper^^nd  corae,  and  get  o 
my  boots.  \Exem 

ACT  in. 

Scene  \. — Lord  TowNLt*s  House, 

Enter  Loao  Towkly  tmd  Willuks. 

Lord  T.  Who's  there? 

fVU.  My  lord! 

Lord  T.  B2d  them  get  dinner-^ 

[E,tkWiiliam 

Enter  Laot  Gkace. 

Lady  Grace,  your  servant  1 

Lady  G.  What)  is  the  bouse  op  alread) 
— My  lady  is  not  dressed  yet. 

Lord  T.  No  matter— it*s  IWe  o'clock  ~i 
may  break  my~rest|  but  she  ekall  not  «li 
my  hours. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  no 
for  she  dines  abroad. 

Lo/'d  T.  That,  I  sanpofte,  h  only  an  eia 
(pr  her  not  being  reany  yet« 

Lady  G*  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  i 
gaged  in  company. 

Lord  ^.  But,  pr'ythee,  sister,  what  httiw 
is  she  in  to-day  r 

Lady  G,  Oh,  in  tip-ton  spMts,  1  cm  ass 
you! — she  won  a  good  deal  last  night 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  difieren<:e  between 
winnings  or  losing,  while   sbe    continues  { 
course  of  life. 

,  Lady  G.   However  she    is   better    in  g 
humour  than  bad. 

Lord  T,  Much  alike:  ^when  she  is  is  f 
humour,  other  people  only  are  tbe  better 
it — when  in  a  very  ill  humour^  then  indee 
seldom  fail  to  have  a  share  of  ber. 

lAtdy  G,  Well,  we  wo»'t  talk  of  that  i 
— Does  anf  body  dine  heff«? 

Lord  T.  Manly  promised  me^--6y  tbe  i 
madam,  what  do  yon  tbiok  of  bis  last  < 
▼ersation  ? 

Lady  C.  1  am  a  Ktlle  at  a  stand  abooi 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

Lady  G.   Why  —I  ba^e   ivccivcd  a  \\ 
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iiis  tumo^f  tfaat  tbows  him  a  very  difienqt 
Bin  from  wliat  I  tkoaght  him. 
Lord  T/X  letter!  from  whom? 
UJj  G,  Thai  1  doo'l  know ;  but  there  it  is. 

\_Git/fS  a  Letter. 

Urd  T.  Pny  lei's  see—  IRewis, 

Tbf  enchied,  madam,   fell  aecidenlalljr 

iaio  mr  kandi:  if  it  no  way  concerns  you^ 

)oii  mili  otify  hoffe  the  trouble   of  readinff 

Am,  /ron  your  sincere  fri^d,  and  humble 

urmd  wnknotfin,  ptc. 

Lady  G,  And  tbis  was  the  enclosed. 

fGiPeSt  another. 
MLfneadsl 

To  Charles  Manly  es^, 
Tw  manner  of  living  with  me  of  late, 
cMhincti  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful 
*  jfM  at  to  myself:  but,  howeirer,  though 
m  can  hoe  me  no  longer,  I  hope  you 
milnolM  me  live  worse  than  t  did  before 
I  lift  m  honest  income  for  the  vain  hopes 
c/ ^  ever  yours,  Mtrtilla  Dupb. 

^-  X  *Tit  above  four  mqnHu  since  I  re^ 
ttwprf  e  ihMling  from  yon, 
Lai}  G.  What  think  ^ou  now  ? 
lord  T.  I  am  considering  — 
i^j  G,  You  see  it*s  directed  to  him? 
LtrdT,  That's    true;     but   the  .  p«>slscript 
Mras  to  be  a  reproach  that  I  think  he  is  not 
t4>*We  of  desemng. 

^/  G.    But  who    could    have    concern 
n^n^loseod  it  to  me?  ^        ' 

m  T,  1  kave  observed  that  these'  sort  of 

ifi^  fr«i  unknown  frirnds,  generally  come 

'Voi*  Mott  enemies. 

Lad/G.  What  would  you  have  me  do  in  it?- 

/^  r.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do— 

6irlT  ibow  it  him,  and  say  I  advised  you  to  it. 

i^f  (r.  \TiIi  not  thai   have  a   very  odd 

•••al  from  me? 

^  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in 
^M  ii  be  b  innocent,  his  impatience  to  appear 
>^  vilt  discover  bis  regard  to  you;   if  he   is 

f>^,  h  will  be  the  best  way   of  preventing 
>  MJdnrsses. 

^/  Gf  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put 

^  out  of  coaotenance  ? 

fj*rd  r.  I  can^t  think  there's  any  fear  of  that, 

L'vij  G,  Pray  what  i«  it  you  do  think  then? 

LvdJ\  Why  certainly  that  it's  much  more 

A^iUe  this  letter    may    be    all  an   artifice, 

^>  ikil  be  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  it 

Enter   WiLtiAwa. 
J^IL  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

^v'rf  r.  Dq  you  receive  him,  while  ^  step 
-  *Jale  to  my  lady.  [^ExiL 

Enter  Manlt. 

.'da.  Madam ,  your  most  obedient  —  they 
^  ••*  my  lord  was  here. 

Ltd/  C  Ha  will  be  here  presently ;  he  is 
***  put  ^one  in  to  my  sister. 

Hon.  5oihcn  my  lady  dines  vrith  us? 

^/  G,  No,  the  is  engaged. 

ifoo.  I  bapeyou  are  ootof  her  party^  madam  ? 

^/  G.  Not  till  after  dinnar. 

f^oa.  Aad  pray  how  may  she  bare  dispo- 
*^  of  Ibe  rert  of  the  day  ? 

LsJf  G.  Much  as  usual;  she  has  ^iaiis  till 
*^  eigbl;  afier  tbat,  till  court  time,  she  is 
^^  at  <|uadrilte,  at  Mrs.  Idle's;  afUr  the 
frawiag^oon,  she  takes  a  short  supper  with 


my  lady  Moonlight;  and  from  thence  they  go 
together  to  my  lord  Noble^  assembly, 

Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her, 
madam? 

^Lady  G,  Only  a  few  of  the  visits. 

Man.  But  how  can  you  forbear  all  the  rest  of  it? 

Ladr  G.  There's  no  great  merit  in  forbear^ 
ing  vvhat  ona  is  not  charmed  with. 

Man.  And  yet  I  have  found  that  very  diBi> 
cult  'in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean? 

Man,  Why  i  have  passed  a  great  deal  of 
my  life  in  the  hurry  of  the  ladies,  though  I 
was  gf^erally  better  pleased  when  I  was  at 
quiet  without  them. 

Lady  G,  What  induced,  ^oa  then  to  be 
with  them  ? 

Man.  Idlenesa  and  the  ftsbion. 

Lady  G.  ^o  mistresses  in  the  case? 

Man.  'To  speak  honestly — yes-^Being  often 
in  the  toy-shop,  there  was  no  forbearing  the 
baubles. 

Lady  G,  And  of  course,  I  suppose,  some- 
times you  were  tempted  to  pay  for  them  twice 
as  much  as  ihey  were  worth. 

Man,  Madam!  • 

Lady  G,  I'll  be  free  with  you,  Mr,  Manly 
-I  don^  know  a  man  in  the  world,  that  in 
appearance  might  better  pretend  to  a  woman 
of  the  first  merit  than  yourself;  and  yet  I  have 
a  reason  in  my  hand  here  to  think  you  have 
your  failinn. 

Man,  I  nave  inGnite,  madam ;  but  I  am  sure 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  you  is  not 
among  the  number. — Pray  what  is  in  your 
hand,  madam? 

Lady  G,  Nay,  sir,  I  have  no  title  to  it,  for 
the  direction  is  to  you.     [Gives  Him  a  Letter, 

Man.  To  me!  I  don't  remember  the  hand. 

[Reads  to  lUmself. 

Lady  G.  Give  me  leave  to 'tell  you  one 
thing,  by  tbe  way,  Mr.  Manly,  that  I  'should 
never  have  shown  you  this  but  that  my  bro- 
ther enjoined  me  to  it. 

Mem,  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord's 
good  opinion  of  me,  madam,    • 

Lady  G,  I  hope  at  least  it  will  stand  as  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  liberty. 

Man^  I  never  yet  saw  you  do  any  thing, 
madam,  that  wanted  an  excuse;  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  give  me  an  instance  to  the  con- 
|i*ary,  by  refusing  tbe  favour  I  aqji  going  to 
ask  you.  , 

iJady  G,  \  don't  believe  1  shall  refuse  any 
that  you  think  proper  to  ask.     , 

Man.  Only  tnis,  madam,  to  indulge  me  so 
far  as  to  let  me  know  how  this  ^letter  came 
into  your  hands. 

Lady  Q.  Enclosed  to  me  in  this,  without  a 
name. 

Man.  (f  there  be  no  secret  in  the  contents, 
madam  — 

L(M^  G.  VVhy— there  is  an  impertinent  in- 
sinuation in  it;  but,  as  I  know  your  good 
sense  will  think  it  so  too,  I  will  yeptur^  to 
trust  you. 

Mem.  Youll  oblige  me,  madam, 

[Takes  the  oOCer  letter,  and  reads. 

LadyG,  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  situation! 
jnietbinks  our  conversation  grows  terribly  cri- 
tical—This  must  produce  something—- Oh  lud, 
would  it  were  over  I .  [Aside. 
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Jfoif.  Now,  madam,  I  begin  to  have  aome 
fight  toto  tbe  poop  project  toat  is  at  the  bot- 
tom of  all  this. 

Lady  G,  I  have  no  notion  of  what  could 
be  proposed  by  it 

Man,  A  litUe  patience,  madam — First,  as  to 
ibe  insinuation  you  mention — 

Ladjr  G.  Oh !  what  i«  he  going  to  say  now? 

[Aside, 

Man,  Though  my  intimacy  with  my  lord 
may  have  allowed  n^y  visits  to  hare  been  very 
frequent  here  of' late,  yet,  in  such  a  talking 
town  as  this,  you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great 
many  of  thos^  visits  are  placed  to  your  ac- 
count; and' this  taken  for  granted,  I  suppose, 
bas  been  told  to  my  lady  YVrongkead,  as  a 
piece  of  news,  since  her '  arrival,  not  impro- 
bably with  many  more  imaginary  circumstances. 

Ladjr  G,  My  lady  Wrpngl^ead! 

Man*  Ky^  madam;  for  {  am  positive  this  is 
her  hand. 

Ladjr  G»  What  view  could  she  have  in 
writing  it? 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage 
she  may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in,  be- 
cause, if  I  die  without  heirs,  her  family  ex- 
pects that  son\^  part  of  my  estate  may  return 
to  them  again.  Bui  I  hope  she  is  so  far  mis- 
taken, that  if  this  Jetter  has  given  you  the  least 
uneasiness^^l  shall  think  t|iat  the  happiest  ipo- 
ment  of  my  life, 

Ladjr  G,  That  does  not  carry  your  usual 
complaisance,  Mr.  Manly. 

3fan,  Yes,  madam,  because  I  am  sure  I  can 
convince  you  pf  my  innocence. 

LndyG,  1  am  sure  I  have  no  right  to 
quire  into  it. 

Man,  Suppose  you  may  not,  madam;  yet 
you  may  very  innocently  have  so  much  curiosity. 

Ladr  Q.  VX^ell,  sir,  I  won^t  pretend  to  have 
ao  littfe  of  tbe  "woman  in  me,  as  to  want  cu- 
riosity-^But  pray  do  you  suppose  then  this 
Myrtilla  is  a  r^al  or  a  fictitious  name? 

Man,  Now  I  recoHect,  madam,  there  is  a 
young  won?an  in  the  house  where  my  lady 
VVronghead  lodges,  that  I  heard  somebody 
call  Myrtilla — this  letter  may  have  been  writ- 
ten by  her— But  how  it  came  directed  to  me 
I  confess  is  a  mystcj'y,  that  before  I  ever  pre- 
sume to  see  your  ladyship  a^ain,  I  think  my- 
self obliged  in  honour  to  find  ouL      \Going, 

Ladjr  G,  Mr.  Manly — you  are  not  going? 

Man,  *Tis  but  to  toe  next  street,  madam;  I 
abairbe  back  in  ten  minutes, 

Ladjr  G,  Nay,  but  dinner^s  just  coming  up. 

Man,  Madam,  F  can  neither  eat  nor  rest 
till  I  see  an  end  of  this  affair. 

Lad/  G,  But  this  is  so  odd !  why  should 
any  silly  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  ? 

Man,  Since  you  wonU  suffer  it  to  be  yours, 
madam  -then  it  shall  be  only  to  salisiy  niy 
own  curiosity.      ^  f JEori/. 

IfOdj-  G,  VVell  —  and  now  what  am  I  to 
think  of  all  this?  Or  suppose  an  indifferent 
person  had  heard  every  word  we  have  said 
to  one  another,  what  would  they  have  thought 
on*t  ?  Would  it  have  been  very  absurd  to  con- 
clude be  u  seriously  inclined  to  pass  the  rest 
of  bis  life  with  me  r— I  hope  not — for  I  am 
fure  the  case  is  terribly  clear  on  my  side. 
JS>7ier  Miui.  Trusty.  v 

WeU,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  dreased  yet? 


Mrs.  T,  Yes,  madam  t  hot  my  lord  ku  been 
courting  her  ao^  1  think,  till  they  are  botb  oul 
of  humour. 

LadjG.  Dow  so? 

Mrs,  T,  Whj  it  began,  madam ,  witk  kii 
Iordship*s  desirinc  her  ladysbip  to  dine  at  bone 
to-day->upon  which  my  lady  said  sbe  couU 
not  be  ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  ibeto 
to  stay  tbe  dinner — and  then  my  lady  ordeitd 
the  coacb^— tben  my  lord  took  her  soortf  wd 
said  he  had  ordered  the  coachmsn  to  Ml  up 
— then  my  lady  made  him  a  great  coartes), 
and  said,  she  would  wait  till  bis  loribhipS 
horses  had  dined,  and  was  mighty  pleaMDl; 
but,  for  fear  of  tbe  worst,  madam,  sbe  whis- 
pered me — to  get  her  chair  ready.        \Exii. 

LadjG,  Ob,  here  they  come!  andyby  tbtir 
looks,  seem  a  little  unfit  for  compaoy.  \tx\L\ 


h 


j^nt^r  Lady  To w klt, Lord Townli/o/Zohw. 

Lady  T,  Well,  look  you,  .mv  lord,  I  cm 
bear  it  no  longer;  nothing  still  but  about  mv 
faults — ray  faults!  an  agreeable  subject,  lroK| 

LordT,  W^hy,  madam,  if  you  won't  b« 
of  them,  how  can  I  ever  hope  to  see  m 
mend  them? 

Lady  T.  Wly  I  don't  intend  to  mend  i1»m 
— 1  can*t  mend  tbem— you  knew  I  bate  tnc* 
to  do  it  a  hundred  times — and— it  liurU  m 
%o — I  can*t  bear  it. 

LordT.  And  I,  madam,  can't  bear  lki» djil; 
licentious  abuse  of  your  tinje  and  cbaraclcr.i 

LadvT,  Abuse!  astonishing!  when  tbe qd{ 
verse  knows  I  am  never  better  companj  iIm 
when  I  am  doing  what  I  have  a  roiod  Vo.  B 
to  see  this  world !  that  men  cin  never  i 
over  that  silly  spirit  of  contradiction  !—\M' 
but  last  Thursday  now!— there  you  ^wj 
amended  one  />f  my  faults,  as  you  call  'M 
— you  insisted  upon  my  not  going  to  tbe  bm 
querade — and  pray  what  wa«  the  consequeod 
vVas  not  I  as  cross  as  the  devil  all  tbe  sli 
after?  Was  not  1  forced  to  get  corapanrj 
home?  And, was  it  not  almost  three  ock 
this  morning  before  I  was  able  to  come 
m^r^elf  again?  And  then  the  fau|^  is  not  meoj 
neither — for  next  time  I  shall  only  have  Iw 
the  inclination  to  go  :  so  that  all  this  meodi 
and  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  ol«i  >' 
to  make  it  worse  than  it  was  before. 

l^rd  T,  Well,  the  mawier  of  women's 
ing,  of  late,  is  insupportable !   and  one 
or  other — 

Lady  T,  It's  to  be  mended,  I  suopose-^ 
so  it  may  I  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  you  i 
give  one'  time-^and  when  tilings  are  al 
worst,  you  know,  they  may  mend  iberai* 
ha,  ha ! 

LrtrdT.  Madam,  I  am  not  in  a  bun 
now  to  trifle. 

Lady  T,  Why  then,  my  lord,  ope  w« 
fair  argument — to  talk  wi4  you  in  your 
way"  now— You  complain  of  my  lale  i 
and  I  of  your  early  ones — %o  far  we  are 
you'll  allow — but  pray  which  gives  us  tb 


tb< 


figure  in  the  eye  of  the  polite  world— m' 
live,  spirited  three  in.  tbe  morning,  or 
dull,  drowsy  eleven  al  iiigb(?  Nowltbifl 
has  the  air  of  a  woman  of  quality,  and  i 
of  a  plodding  mechanic,  that  goes  to  b«{ 
times,  that  be  may  rise  early  to  open  bt^ 
— Faugh  1 
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lardT.  fit,  fie,  madam!  is  this  your  way 
ofrufooiog?  His  time  to  wake  you  then — 
Tis  aot  jour  ill  boors  alone  that  disturb  me, 
btt  as  often  the  ill  company  that  occasion 
hat  ii]  Jioiirs.  i 

Ud/T.  Sore  I  don*t  understand  you  now, 
or  lord;  wbat  ill  company  do  I  keep? 
UrJZ  WbiTf  at  best,  women  that  lose 
1^  noaej,  and  men  that  win  it ;  or  perhaps 
sua  ibl  are  toluntary  bubbles  at  one  game, 
is  hopes  a  lady  will  give  bim  fair  play  at 
isolur.  Uku  tbat  unaToidable  mixture  with 
bow  nbs,  concealed  thieyes,  and  sharpers 
in  eairn^ry— or,  what  to  me  is  still  more 
•bockiaf,  (kst  berd  of  familiar,  chattering, 
oop^orrd  coicorobs! 

Lmij  T.  And  a  husband  must  give  eminent 
prMf  of  kls  sense,  that  thinks  their  follies 
oafl^troBSi 

UtrdT.  Their  being  fools,  madam,  is  not 
alv3)i  iW  hnsband^s  security ;  or,  if  it  were, 
iorttw  Maetjmes  giTes  tbem  advantages  that 
mifld  nale  a  thinkmg  woman  tremble. 
hkl/  T.  What  do  you  mean  ? 
lerdT.  Thai  women  sometimes  lose  more 
ibo  tbcT  are  able  to  pay ;  and  if  a  creditor 
^  1  fiiUe  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  reduced 
to  try  i(  instead  of'^old,  the  gentleman  will 
xcrpt  of  a  trinket* 

Ltd/  r.  My  lord,  you  grow  scurrilous; 
^t1  make  me  hate  you!  Til  have  you  to 
now,  I  keep  company  with  the  politest  people 
II  to^  uM  tbe  assemblies  I  frequent  are* 
fiaefnch.  ^ 


Lord  7.  So  are  the  churches — now  and  then. 

^/T.  My  friends  lirequent  them  too,  as 
<^  » 1^  assemblies. 

^^rdT.  Yes,  and  would  do  it  oAener,  if  a 
poffl  of  the  chambers  were  allowed  to  fur- 
ua»  car^  to  tbe  company. 

Lid/  T,  1  see.  what  you  driTe  at  all  this 
*Wi~jou  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my 
>»»  to  cover  your  own  avarice.  I  might 
<i<aoT  pleasures,  I  find,. that  were  not   ex- 

J^^'  ^^'  *  care,  madam;  don*t  let  me 
wk  Ton  value  your  cdbastity  only,  to  make 
IK  r^proacbable  for  not  indulgrag  you  in 
^  ihing  eUe  that's  vicious — I,  madam,  have 
rvpotalioB  too  to  guard,  that*s  dear  to  me 
I  ;i«r>— The  follies  of  an  ungoverned  wife 
^^  wake  the  wisest  roan  uneasy;  but*tis  his 
^  C^qU  if  ever  they  render  him  contemptible. 
^sT,  My  lord,  my  lord— you  would  make 
'  »iwn  m\i ! 

^^4^7*.  Madam,  madam,  you  would  make 
"^i^fool! 

Lidj  T,  If  heaven  has  made  you  otherwise, 
*  "wonH  be  in  my  power. 
Lrd  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  indi- 
■tea,  madam,  ill  prevent  you  making  me  a 
^^r  at  least. 

LtdjT,  A  beg^r!  Croesus!  I  am  out  of 
*^cel — I  .wonrt  come  home  till  four  to- 
*^'>w  morning. 

LiTdT.  That  may  be,  madam;  but  Til  or- 
'  ^e  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve. 
L»djrT,  Then  I  wonH  come  home 


such  a  word  from  him  in  my  life  before!  The 
man  always  used  to  have  manners,  in  his 
worst  humours.  —  There*s  something  that  I 
don*t  see,  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  —  But  his 
head^s  always  upon  some  impracticable  scheme 
or  other ;  so  I  won^  trouble  mine  any  longer 
about  him. 

Enter  Manlt. 

Mr.  Manly,  your  servant! 

Man*  I  ask  pardon  for  intrusion,  madam; 
but  I  hope  my  business  with  my  lord  will 
excuse  it. 

Lady  T,  I'  believe  youMl  fmd  him  ,in  the 
neit  room,  sir. 

Man*  Will  you  give  me  leave,  madam? 

Ladjr  T,  Sir,  you  have  my  leave,  though 
you  were  a  alady. 

Man.  What  a  well-bred  age  do  we  live  in! 

[Aside.    JExiL 

Enier  Ladt  Gaacb. 

« 

Leidjr  T.  Oh,  my  dear  lady  Grace!  how 
could  you  leave  roe  so  unmercifully  alone,  all 
this  while? 

Ladjr  G.  I  tbougBt  my  lord  had  been  with  you. 

Ladjr  T,  Why  yes ;  and  therefore  I  wanted 
your  relief;  for  he  has  been  in  such  a  fluster 
here  —  •  * 

LadyG,  Bless  me!  for  what? 

Ladj  T,  Only  our  usual  breakfast!  we 
have  each  of  <  us  had  our  dish  of  matrimonial 
comfort  this  morning — We  have  been  charm- 
ing company!  , 

l^adjr  G,,l  am  mighty  glad  of  it !  sure  it 
must  be  a  vast  happiness  when  a  man  and 
wife  can  give  themselves  the  same  tur|i  of 
conversation ! 

Ladjr  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Ladjr  G,  Now  I  should  he  afraid,  tbat  where  , 
two  people  are  every   day   together  so,  they 
must  often  be  in  want  of  somethmg  to  talk-  upon. 

Ladjr  Ti  Oh,  ray  dear,  you  are  the  most 
mistaken  in  the  world !' married  people  have 
things  to  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  into 
the  iroasination  of  others. — Why,  here's  my 
lord  and  1,  now;  we  have  not  been  marrieU 
above  two  short  years,  you  know,  and  we 
have  already  eight  or  ten  things  constantly  in 
bank,  tbat  whenever  we  want  company,  we 
can  take  up  any  one  of  them  for  two  hours 
together,  and  the  subject  never  the  flatter; 
nay,  if  we  havd  occasion  for  it,  it  will  he  as 
fresh  next  day  too  as  it  was  the  first  hour '  it 
entertained  us. 

Ladjr  G,  Certainly,  that  must  be  vastly  pretty ! 

Lad/  T.  Ob,  there's  no  life  like  it!  VVhy. 
Tother  day,  for  %xample,  when  you  dined 
abroad,  my  lord  and  I,  after  a  pretty,  cheer- 
ful, tele-a-tete  meal,  sat  us  down  by  the  fire- 
side, in  an  easy,  indolent,  pick-tooth  way,  for 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  if  we  had  not 
thought  of  any  other's  being  in  the  room— At 
last,  stretching  himself  and  yawning  —  "  My 
dear"— rsays  he — **aw — you  came  home  very 
late  last  ni;:ht** — **Twas  hut  just  turned  of 


two,"  says  1— "I  was  in  bed 
to-' says  he — **So  you  are  ever 


till 
fnnw  aighL  l^iVell,"  says  te,   "I  am  ama^eS  you 

*^*rdT,    Theo,    madam,  you    shall  jnever  up  so  late'* — '^How  can  you  be  amaxed,**  says 


— aw — by  eleven,' 
y  night,  says  I— 
naxed  you  can  sit 


*•«  home  again.  {Exit, 

Ltd/  T,  What  does  he  mean?  Ineverlieard 


I,  ''at  a  thing  that  happens  so  often?''— Upon 
which  we  entered  into  a  conversalion — and 
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[Act  III 


tliough  tyt  is  a  point  bat  entertained  lu  above 
6Ay  times  already,  we  always  find  so  many, 
pretty,  new  tbings  to  say  upon  it,  tbat  i  be- 
ueTC  in  my  soul  it  will  fast  as  lon^  as  we  live. 

liody  G.  But  pray,  in  sucb  sort  of  family 
dialogues  (tbougn  extremely  well  for  passing 
tbe  time),  aonU  tbere  now  and  tben  enter  some 
Httle  witly  sort  of  bitterness  ? 

Lad/'  T.  Ob,  yes !  wbich  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all — A  smart  repartee,  wilb  a  aest  of  recri- 
mination at  tbe  bead  of  it,  m.ikes  tbe  prettiest 
sberbet!  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  litde  of 
tbe  acid*witb  il,  a  matrimonial  society  would 
be  so  luscious  tbat  notbins  but  an  old  Jiquorisb 
prude  would  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Lady  G*  Well,  certainly  you  bave  tbe  roost 
elegant  taste — 

Ladv^T,  Tbougb,  to  tell  yon  tbe  trutb,  my 
dear.  1  ratber  think  we  squeexed  a  little  too 
mucb  lemon  into  it  tbis  bout;  for  it  grew  so 
sour  at  last,  tbat—I  tbink — I  almost  told  bim 
be  Was  a  fool — and  be  again — talked  some- 
thing oddly  of— turning  me  out  of  doors. 

Ladjr  Gk  O,  bave  a  care  of  that! 

Ladj  T,  Nay,  ii  be  should^  I  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  for  it. — But  to  be  serious,  my 
dear,  what  would  you  really  have  a  woman 
do  in  ray  case? 

Ladj  G.  Why — if  I  had  a  sober  husband, 
as  you  have,  I  would  make  myself  tbe   bap- 
.     piesb  wife   in   the  world,  by  being  as  sober 
as   be. 

Ladjr  T*  Oh,  you  wicked  thing!  how  can 
you  tease  one  at  this  rate,  when  you  know 
be  is  so  very  sober,  that,  except  giving  ine 
money,  there  is  not  one  tbioff  in  tbe  world 
he  can  do  to  please  me.  And  I,  at  tbe  same 
time,  partly  'by  nature,  and  partl3r  perhaps  by 
keeping  tbe  best  company,  do  with  my  soul 
^  love  almost  every  thing  ne  hates.  I  dote  upon 
assemblies—  my  heart  bounda  at  a  ball  -»  and 
at  an  opera — i  expire. — ^Then  I  love  play  to 
distraction! — cards  enchant  me  —  and  (dice — 
put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — Dear,  dear  ha- 
lard! — Oh,  what  a  flow.of  spirits  it  gi^es  one  ! 
— Do  you  never  play  at  hazard,  child? 

LadyG,  Oh,  peverl  I  donU  think  it  sits 
well  upon  women— there*s  something  so  mas- 
culine, Vi  mucb  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it!  You 
see  how  it  makes  the  men  swear  and  curse! 
and  when  a  woman  Is  thrown  into  the  same 
passion — why —  • 

Lady  T,  Thars  very  true;  one  is  a  little  put 
to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
words  to  :express  it  ' 

Lady  G.  Well,  and  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  of? 

Lady  T,  Why,  upon  a  #ery  hard  case  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising  just 
to  one*s  tongue^s  end,  I  give  a  great  gulp — 
and  swallow  it 

LadyG,  W^ell,  and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  a»  long  as  you  live? 

Lady  T,  Ob,  yes — I  have  forsworn  it. 

Lady  G,  'Seriously  ? 

LadyT,  Solemnly! — a  thousand  times;  but 
then'  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 
•    Lady  G.' And  how  can  you  answer  that? 

Ladjr  T,  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we 
arc  losers,  we  look  upon  to  he  no  more  bind- 
in|^  than  a  lover's  oath  or  a  great  man*s  pro- 


lead  yon  so  far  into  the  world;  you  art  i 
prude,  and  design  to  live  soberly. 

Lady  G*  VVby,  I  confess,  my  nature  and 
my  education  do^  in  a  good  degree,  iocliDc 
me  that  way. 

Lady  T,  WeU,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  donH  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  iii- 
mg  soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable!  for  you 
will  marry,  I  suppose? 

LadyG.  I  can\  tell  but  I  ina^. 

Lady  T,  And  won*t  you  live  in  town? 

Lady  G*  Half  tbe  year!  should  Ukeit  Tcr)  wril. 

LadyT,  My  stars!  and  you  would  reall) 
live  in  Loddon  half  tbe  year,  to  be  sober  in  it? 

Lady  G.  Why  not  ? 

LadyT,  VVby,  can*t  von  as  well  ^  ud 
be  sober  in  the  country  r 

Lady  G»  So  I  would — t*other  half  year. 

Lady  T.  And  pray  what  comfortable  ickeme 
of  life  would  you  foim,  now,  for  yoor  soni< 
mer  and  winter  sober  entertainments? 

LadyG,  A  scheme  that,  1  think,  mig^t^cn 
Well  content  us« 

Lady  T,  Ob,  of  all  things,  let*s  jiear  it. 

LadyG.  Why,  in  summer  1  could  pftum^ 
leisure  hours  in  reading,  walking  by  a  MSit 
or  aittinjg;  at  the  end  oi  it  under  a  great  tree: 
in  dressmg,  dining,  chatting  with  an  agrft^bli 
friend ;  perhaps  hearing  a  uttle  music,  taiio^ 
a  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  at  cards,  sobfH\ 
managing  my  family,  looking  into  its  accouoti 
playing  with  my  children,  if  I  had  anj,  or  il 
a  thousand  other  innocent  amuscmcnU— m> 
berly ;  and  possibly,  by  these  means,  I  nlgl 
induce  my  husband  to  be  as  sober  ai  in)^! 

LadyT,  Well,  my  dear,  thon  adanaitoij 
ishing  creature  I  for  sure  such  primitlTef  ai 
tediluvian  notions  of  life  have  not  been  io  » 
bead  these  thousand  years  —  Under  a  ere 
tree !  Ob,,  my  soul ! — But  i  '\i^%  we  rosy  u* 
Che  sober  town  scheme  loo— for  I  am  cbamM 
with  the  country  one! 

Ladr  G.  You  shall;  ai)d  FU  iry  to  sU'ck  I 
my  sobriety  tbere  too. 

Lady  T.  Well,  though  Fm  sure  il  wll  gJ 
me  tbe  vapours,  I  must  hear  it,  bowerer.   i 

Lady  G,  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  iui 
ing,'  madam,  1  will  first  so  far  come  into  I 
fauiion,  that  1  would  never  be  dressed  out 
it— but  still  it  should  be  soberly;  for  I  « 
tbink  it  any  disgrace  to  a  woman  of  my  f 
vate  fortune,  not  to  wear  her'  lace  as  ftoe 
the  wedding-suit  of  a  first  duchess.  Tbof 
there  is  one  extravagance  1  would  venture 
come  up  to.. 

LadyT.  Ay,  now  for  it! 

Lady  G,  I  would  every  day  be  as  nest 
a  bride. 

Lady  T,  Why  tbe  men  say  tbat*s  a  st 
step  to  be  made  one  —  Well,  now  ycu 
dressed,  pray  lefs  see  to  'what  purpose. 
•  Lady  Gi  I  would  visit  —  that  is ,  m\  < 
friends;  but  as  lilile  for  form  as  possildr-^ 
Would  go  to  court;  sometimes  to  an  asseni 
nay,  play  at  auadrille — soberly :  I  would 
ail  the  good  plays,  and,  because  *tis  the  faiU 
now  and  tben  an  opera — but  1  would  nsl{ 
pire  there,  for  fear  1  should  never  go  sd 
and  lastly,  I  canH  say,  but  for  curiosilv,  ! 
liked  my  company,  I  mi^ht  l>c  drawn  in  i 
^  to  a  masquerade;  and  this,  I  think,  is  ai| 
mtse*    Bnt  I  beg  pardon,  chil^,  1  should' not | as  any  woman  can  gO"-«oberly* 


[Act  IV.  Sciiti  IJ 

Ud/T.  Welt,  if  it  kail  not  been  for  this 
lift  pen  of  sobriety,  I  was  iiut  going  to  call 
for  iMic  iorieit*  water. 

Lad/G.  Wbj,  iloa\  you  tbink,  with  the 
fiirtlier  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking 
(be  asr,  supping,  sleeping,  not  to  say  a  word 
of  dfTolion,  the  four-and-4wenty  hours  might 
nO  oter  ifl  a  tolerable  manner  ? 

Udf  7.  Tolerable !  deplorable !  Why,  child, 
iS  TOO  propose  is  but  to  endure  life ;  now  I 
viot  to  ojoy  iL 

Enter  Mrs.  Tausty. 

Mn.  T.  MaW,  Toiir  ladyship^s  chair  is  ready. 

Lodj  T.'  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
itns  jttf  lor  last  night  I  was  poisoned. 

Mrs.T.  Yes,  ma'am,' there  were  some  came 
is  ibis  Horning.  [Exit, 

Lad/T.  My  dear,  you  will  excuse  me;  but, 
vw  bow,  ny  time  is  so  precious  -^ 

UdfG,  Taat  I  beg  I  may  not  hinder  your 
kut  NJormeBt  of  it. 

Uij  t.  Too  will  call  on  me  at  lady  RerePs  ? 

iMjd,  Certainly. 

LdjT,  But  i  am  ao  afraid  it  will  break 
10(0  TOW  icbeme,  my  dear ! 

laijO,  When  it  does,  1  will  —  soberly 
break  from  yoil. 

iW^r.  VVby  then,  till  we  meet  again, 
^  aster,  I  wish  3rott  all  tolerable  happiness. 

\Exeunt, 

iMtrhfxhJb  TowMLT  and  Manlt. 

^r.  I  did  not  think  my  lady  Wrong- 
be^  bad  lach  a  notable  brain ;  thoogh  I  caort 
ur  ikf  vai  so  very  wise,  in  trusting  this  silly 
r^,  jof  cait  Myrtilla,  with  the  secreU 

HaiL  No^  my  lord,  you  mistake  me ;  had 
^  pH  been  in  the  secret,  perhaps  I  had  neTcr 
<*«*  It  it  myself. 

Wr.  Why,  I  thought  you  said  the  girl 
*ru  ibii  letter  to  you ,  and  that  my  lady 
Uroogbead  sent  it  enclosed  to  my  sister. 

•Km.  If  jott  please  to  give  me  leaire,  my 
'^-(bc  fact  is  thus — This  enclosed  letter  to 
|ai;  Grace  was  a  real,  original  one,  written 
*  t^ti  giri  to  the  count  we  haire  been  talking 
^  Jie  coont  drops  it,  and  my  laidy  Wrong- 
^  (sds  it — then,  only  changing  the  cover, 
1^  ie>b  it  up,  as  a  letter  of  business,  just 
'"flo  by  henelf  to  me;  and  pretending  to 
k  n  a  barry,  gets  this  innocent  girl  to  write 
■*  direction  for  her. 

^  r.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  know 
*^  ni  lopencribing  a  billei-douz  of  her  own, 

'Ai.  Ko^  niy  lord ;  for  when  I  first  ques- 
^^  ber  ahoQt  the  direction,  she  owned  it 
"^^e)y ;  but  when  I  showed  her  that  her 
'^^  to  the  count  was  within  it,  and  tqld  her 
'^  >l  came  into  my  hands,  the  poor  crea- 
v^  wai  amazed,  and  thought  herself  betrayed, 
*v  br  the  const  and  my  lady  —  in  short, 
T^  vu  discovcTT,  the  giri  and  I  grew  so 
^001,  that  she  has  let  me  into  some  trans- 
*oBi  in  my  Jadjr  Wronghead's  Jamily, 
"*^  with  ny  having  a  careful  eye  over 
T"  ""S^  Y^exX  the  ruin  of  it. 
wi/r.  Ion  are  Tcnr  generous,  to  be  so 
'«^JtoQt  for  a  lady  that  has  given  you  so 
^  imeasiness. 
'aa.  Bat  I  will  he  most  nnmercifiilly  re. 
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▼enged  of  her;  for  I < will  do  her  the  f|reateat' 
friendship  in  the  world— against  her  will. 

LordT,  What  an  uncommon  philosophy 
art  thou  master  o^  to  make  'even  thy  malice 
a  virtue! 

Man.  Yet,  my  l6rd,  I  assure  you  there  is 
no  one  action  of  my  life  gives  me  more  plea- 
sure than  your  approbation  of  it. 

LordT,  DearGnarles!  my  heart's  impatient 
till  thou  art  nearer.. to  me;  and,  as  a  proof 
that  I  have  long  wished  thee  so,  while  your 
daily  conduct  has  chosen  rather  to  deserve, 
than  to  ask,  my  sister's  favour,  I  have  been 
as  secretly  industrious  to  make  her  sensible 
of  your  merit ;  and  since,  on  this  occasion, 
you  have  opened  your  whole  heart  to  me, 
tis  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you  we 
have  both  succeeded-^she  is  as  firmly  yours— 

Man,  Impossible!  yon  flatter  me! 

LordT,  Fm  glad  you  think  it  flattery,  hut 
she  herself  shall  prove  it  none ;  she  dines  with 
us  alone  :-^when  the  servants  are  withdrawn, 
ril  open  a  conversation  that  shall  excuse  my 
leaving  you  together — Oh,  Charles!  had  I; 
like  thee,  been  cautious  in  my'  choice,  what 
melancholy  hours  had  this  heart  avoided! 

Man*  No  more  of  that,  I  beg,  my  lord. 

LordT.%^\  'twill,  at  least,  be  some  relief 
to  4ny  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the 
state  has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  iHend 
and  sister  happy  in  it  Your  harmony  of  life 
will  be  an  instance,  how  much  the  choice  of 
temper  is  preferable  to  beauty. 

While  your  soft  hours  in   mutual  kindness 

move, 

Youll  reach  by  virtue,  what  I  lost  by  love. 

\£xeunt, 
ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.— Mrs.  Motherlt's  House, 
Enter  Manlt,  meeting  Sia  FiiAiicia 

WaOHGBEAD. 

Man,  Sir  Francis,  your  servant. 

Sir  F,  Cousin  Manly! 

Man,  I  am  come  to  see  bow  the  family 
goes  on  here. 

Sir  K  Troth,  all  as  busy  as  bees!  I  hav^ 
been  upon  the,  wing  ever  since  eight  o*clock 
this  morning. 

Man,  By  your  early  hour,  then,  I  suppose 
you  have  been  making  your  court  to  some 
of  the  great  men. 

Sir  F,  Why,  faith,  you  have  hit  it,  sir!  — 
I  was  advised  to  lodse  no  time :  so  I  e'en  went 
straight  forward  to  one  great  man  I  had  ne- 
ver seen  in  my  life  before. 

Man,  Right!  that  was  doing  business:  but 
who  had  you  got  to  introduce  you? 

Sir  F.  VVby,  nobody — I  remember  I  had 
heard  a  wise  man  say— >My  son,  he  imld— 
so,  troth,  I  introduced  myself. 

Man,  As  how,  pray? 

Sir  F,  Why,  thus— Lookye—<«  Please  your 
lordship,"  says  I,  **I  am  sir  Francis  Wrong- 
head,  of  Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  paHia'* 
ment  for  tbe  borough  of  Guzxiedown." — **Sirj 
your  humble  servant,*  says  my  lord;  '<tho*f  1 
have  not  the  honour  to  know  your  person,  I 
have  heard  you  are  a  very  honest  gentleman, 
and  I  am  mad  your  borough  has  made  choice 
of  so  wortoy  a  representative;  and  so,**  says 
he,    '*sir  Franci^  have  you  any  service  to 
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commaiulnie?'*  Naw,  cousin,  those  last  words, 
you  may  be  sure,  §s^^  me  no  small  encou- 
ragement. And  tbo'f  I  know,  sir,  you  have 
no  extraordinary  opinion  of  my  parts,  yet,  I 
belicYC,  yea  won't  say  I  mist  it  naw. 

Man.   Well,  I  bope  I  sball  bare  no  caose. 

Sir  1*\  So,  when  I  found  him  so  courteous 
— «My  lord,''  says  I,  ««I  did  not  think  to  ha' 
troubled  your  lordship  with  business  upon  my 
first  visit:  but,  since  your  lordship  is  pleased 
not  to  stand  upon  ceremony, — why,  truly," 
says  I,  '<I  think  naw  is  as  good  as  another 
time." 

Man,  Riffht!  there  you  pushed  him  home. 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him 
see  that  I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones. 

Man,  Very  good. 

Sir  F.  '<So,  in  short,  my^lord,"  says  I,  "I 
haire  a  good  estate — ^but — a — ^it's  a  little  awt 
at  elbows:^)  and,  as  I  desire  to  serve  my  king 
as  well  as  my  country,  I  sball  be  very  willing 
to  accept  of  a  place  at  court." 

Man,  So,  this  was  making  short  on't. 

SirF,  Icod,  I  shot  him  flying,  cousin!  some 
of  you  bawi^wittcd  ones .  naw,  would  ha* 
hurahied  and  hawed,  and  dansled  a  month  or 
two  after  him,  h^fo're  they  durst  open  their 
mouths  about  a  place,  and  mayhap  not  ha* 
got  it  at  last  neither. 

Man,  Oh,  Tm  elad  yonVe  so  sure  on't — 

Sir  F  You  ^all  hear,  cousin— >'*  Sir  Fran- 


cis," says 


mv  lord,  ^pray  what  sort  of  a  place 
may  you  ha*  turned  your  thoughts  upon?" — 
"My  lord,"  says  I,  "beggars  must  not  be 
choosers;  but  ony  place,"  says  I,  "about  a 
thousand  a  year,  will  be  well  enough  to  be 
doing  with  till  something  better  falls  in" — for 
.1  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stond 
haffgling  with  him  at  first 

Man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  to  get 
footing  any  way. 

Sir  F*  liight!  there's  it!  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
you  know  the  world. 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  one  9t^%  more  of  it  every 
day — Well,  but  what  said  my  lord  to  all  this  ? 

Sir  F  "Sir  Francis,"  says  be,  "I  shall  be 
:glad  to  serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my 
power;"  so  ne  gave  me  a  squeexe  by  the 
Land,  as  much  as  to  say ,  give  yourself  no 
trouble — ^1*11  do  your  business;  with  that  he 
turned  him  abawt  to  somebody  with  a  co- 
loured ribbon  across  here,  that  looked  in  my 
thowghts,  as  if  he  came  for  a  place  too. 

Man*  bail  »o  upon  these  hopes  you  are  to 
make  your  fortune? 

Sir  F,  ^  Wby,  do  you  think  there's  any 
doubt  of  it,  sirr 

Man,  Ob,  no,~I  have  not  Jihe  least  doubt 
about  it— for,,  just  as  you  have  dope,  I  made 
my  4>rttttte  ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F»  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a 
place,  cousin. 

Man,  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  cousin. 
But  you  perhaps  may  have  better  fortune;  for 
I  suppose  my  lord  has  heard  of  what  impor- 
tance you  were  in  the  debate  to-day — You 
have  been  since  down  at  the  house,  I  presume  ? 

Sir  F*.  Oh,  yes;  I  would  not  neglect  the 
house  for  ever  so  much. 


Man,  Well;  and  pray  what  have  they  done 
there? 

1)  A  Mst  oolat  •Ibowa  tranla  aradaog— «b  Mttle—         j      Sir  A  Ah,  youateawigt  COIuin 


Sir  F,  Why,  troth,  1  caat  veil  tell  you 
what  they  have  done;  but  I  can  tell  vou What 
I  did:  and,  I  think,  pretty  well  in  the  main; 
only  I  happened  to  make  a  little  misUke  a( 
last,  indeed. 

Man.  How  was  that? 

Sir  F.  Why,  they  were  all  got  tbcre  loto 
a  sort  of  a  pusxiing  debate,  about  the  good 
of  the  nation — and  I  were  always  for  tbt, 
you  know — but,  in  short,  the  argumenb  wcrr 
so  long  winded  o'botb  sides,  that,  wauwli' 
I  did  not  well  understand  'um:  hawsomeTer, 
1  was  convinced,  and  so  resolved  to  vote  riibt, 
according  to  my  conscience — so,  when  ms 
came  to  put^the  question,  as  they  call  il-1 
don't  know  how  it  'twas--but  I  doubt  I  cried 
ay!  when  I  should  ha'  cried,  no! 

Man.  How  <^nie  that  about? 

Sir  F,  W^hy,  by  a  mistake,  as  I  Ull  you- 
for  there  was  a  good-humoured  sort  of  a  geo 
tieman,  one  Mr.  Totherside,  I  think  tbey  a\ 
him,  that  sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  1  hadcne^ 
ay!  cives  me  a  hearty  shake  by  the  hand- 
"Sir,"  says  be,  "you  are  a  man  of  bonoH 
and  a  true  Englishman !  and  I  should  b 
proud  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you"- 
and  so  with  that  he  takes  me  by  the  ileeM 
along  with  the  crowd,  into  the  lobbv— jo 
knew  nowght^but,  odds  flesh!  I  was  /r 
o'tbe  wrong ,  side  the  post —  for  1  were  tol< 
afterwards,  I  should  have  staid  where  I  wai. 

Man.  And  so,  if  you  had  not  quite  mad 
your  fortune  before,  you  faaveclincbei)ilitoi 
~Ah,  thou  head  oftbe  Wrongbeads!  [Mi4 

Ladf  fV,  \fVUhout\  Very  well,  verj  wfl 

Sir  F,  Odso!  here's  my  lady  come  ko] 
at  last! 

Enter  Ladt   Whojighead  ,  Coumt  Ba5$i 
and  Miss  Jbnnt. 

Ladjr  Vr.  Cousin,  your  servant:  I  Ik 
you  will  pardon  my  rudeness;  but  we  hi 
really  been  in  such  a  continual  buny  b^ 
that  we  have  not  had  a  leisure  moment  lo 
turn  your  last  visit. 

Man.  Oh,  madam,  I  am  a  man  of  no 
remony ;  you  see  that  has  not  bindereil 
coming  again. 

Lady  fV.  You  are  infinitely  obliging; 
I'll  redeem  my  credit  with  you. 

Man,  At  your  own  time,  madam. 

Count  B.  I  must  say  that  for  Mr.  M4 
madam — if  making  people  easy  is  the  ml 
good  breeding,  he  is  c^rtajnly  the  bestl 
man  in  the  world. 

Man,  Soh!  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acmi^ 
ance,  I  find.  \A8ide\ — I  am  afraid,  sir,  1  i 
grow  vain  upon  your  good  opinion. 

Count  B.  I  don't  know  that,  sir;  but  I 
sure  what  you  are  pleased  to  say  makes  nri 

Man.  The  most  impudent  modesty  thai 
I  met  with!  -  M 

Lady  fV.   Lard ,   how  ready  his  wil  i 

I 
Sir  F.  Don't  you  think,    air,  the  torn 

yttj  fine  ffentleman?  VA 

man.  Oh,  among  the  ladies,  certainly.  \/^ 
Sir  F,    And  yet  he's   as   stout  as   a 

Waunds,  bell  storm  any  thing!  [A 

Man,    Will   he  w^    W^by   then,  sn 

care  of  your  citadel.  [u 

ia!  t 
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Mm.  I  l^ope,  Jadies,  tbe  town  air  continues 
10  a((rec  wftb  jou? 

Jtan/*  Ohf  perfectly  \rell,  sir!  We  haye 
been  il»road,  in  our  new  coach,  ail  day  long 
-iflj  «e  hafc  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  ihinffs. 
Sai  lo-nofTOw  we  go  to  the  masauerade; 
aj  00  Ffiday  to  tbe  piay ;  and  on  Saturday 
to  tbe  open;  and  on  Sunday  we  are  to  be 
Atk  TOl  d*ye  call  it — assembly,  and  see 
ike  bdiei  day  at  quadrille,  and  piquet ,  and 
oniiie,  m)  hazard,  and  hasset ;  and  on  Mon- 
^j  we  «e  to  sec  tbe  king }  and  .so  on  Tues- 

UJj  fF,  Hold,  hold,  miss!  you  must  not 
irt  10V  ioogve  run  so  fast,  chila — you  forget ; 
tN  bow  1  brought  you  hither  to  learn  mo- 

Mm.  Tes,  yea,  and  she  is  improved  with  a 
fCDfeatce!  ^  [Asidf. 

Jettnj,  Lawrd,  mamma!  I  am  sure  I  did 
oi4  uv  aoj  barm :  and ,  if  one  must  not 
tpeal  IS  ose^s  turn,  one  may  be  kept  under 
a*  loflg  u  DOC  lives,  for  augnt  I  see.. 

^/  ffl  O'my  conscience,  this  girl  grows 
w^Mkroog — 

Strf.  Aj,  ay,  tbere*s  your  fine  growing 
^tAirjov!  Now  tack  it  dawo,  an*  you  can. 

Jnmj.  All  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  en- 
"ttwi  an  cousin  Manly. 

Vol.  Mj  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  ohii* 
;r<l  lo  Toa. 

Jtfmj.  Look  Tou  there  now,  madam. 

^;  ^',  Hold  your  tongue,  I  say. 

Jiaaj.  [Turning  tifiPOf,  and  pouting]  k 
•irrJvffI  woD*t  hear  it:  she  is  always  snub- 
^«<«eWbre  you,  sir! — I  know  why  she 
<ioei  it  veil  enough—     [^Aside  to  tfie  Count. 

Cotui  B,  Hush,  bush,   my  dear!  don*t  be 

■TiSY  it  tbst;  shell  suspect  us.  [Aside. 

Jntnr,  Let  her  suspect!   what   do  1  care? 

"^  ^^  ioow  but  1   have  as   much  reasop 

^  "upect  as  she — though  perhaps  I  am  not 

•  ifr4i4  of  bcr. 

<^f^ftnt  B,  *Egad,  if  1  don't  keep  a  tight 
-''^  00  ffly  tit,  here,  sbeMl  run  away  with 
^  P^^fM^v  before  I  can  bring  it   to  bear! 

[Aside. 
^j  fK  Tbe  young  harlot  is  certamly  in 
^'^  «itb  bim;  but  I  must  not  let  them  see  1 
*k  io->aad  yet  I  can*t  bear  it — [Aside] — 
^>  ny  lift,  count,  youMl  spoil  that  forward 
^}9u  should  aol  entourage  her  so. 
Uk///  Jt.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  was  only 
^^H  ^  to  observe  what  vonr  ladvship 
^^  W^— in  one  word,  madam,  she  nas  a 
™^  of  your  ladyship,  and  I  am  forced  to 
^"^^  her,  to  bliod  it:  Hwill  be  better  to 
■<  a»  solicc  of  her  behaviour  to  me. 

[Apart, 
'^y  W.  You  arci  right;  I  will  be  more 
•**«».  [Ap€irt. 

iouni  B.  To-morrow  at  the  masquerade 
;"uy  hue  her.  [Aside. 

^J  fV,  We  sbaU  be  observed;  Y\\  send 

*  A  note,  and  setde  that  affair — go  on 
^  ^  C'^  "^  don't  mind  me.  [Apart. 
^<><M/  B.  1  have  been  taking  your  part,  my 

"/  9V.  Jenny!  come  hither,   child — you 
M  not  be  so  basly,  my  dear — I    only  ad- 
■  JOU  for  your  good. 
^'«tr.  Tes,  mamma;  but  when  I  am  told 


of  a  thing  before  company ,  it  always  make 
me  worse,  you  know. 

M€Ut.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  fair  sex. 
miss  and  her  mamma  have  only  quarrelled, 
because  they  are  both  of  a  mind.  This  face- 
tious count  seems  to  have  made  a  very  gen- 
teel step  into  tbe  family!  [Aside. 

Enter  My RTJLLX.  Mavlt  talks  apart  fifith  hen 

Ladr  fV.  Well,  sir  Francis,  and  what 
news  have  you  brought  us  from  VVestminster 
to-day  2 

Sir  F.  News,  madam!  *£cod,  I  have  some 
— and  such  as  jloes  not.  come  every  day,  I 
can  tell  you.  A  word  in  your  ear — I  have 
got  a  promise  of  a  place  at  court  of  a  thou- 
sand pawnd  a  year  already. 

Ladjr  fV.  Have  you  so,  sir?  And,  |>ra^, 
who  may  you  thank  for*l?  Now,  who  is  ip 
the  right?  Is  not  this  better  than  throwing 
so  much  away  aAer  a  stinking  pack  of  fox- 
hounds in  the  country?  Now  your  family 
may  he  the  better  for  it. 
.  Sir  F.  Nay,  that's  what  persuaded  me  to 
come  up,  my  dove. 

Idtdjr  VF.  Mighty  well!  Come — let  me  have 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

Sir  F.  Another,  child!  Waunds!  you  have 
had  one  hundred  this  morning;  pray,  what^ 
become  of  that,  my  dear  ? 

Lady  fV.  What's  become  of  it!  Why, 
ril  show  you,  my  love.  Jenny,  have  you  the 
bills  about  you? 

Jennjr.  Ves,  mamma. 

Ladj  Vr.  What's  become  of  it.?  Why, 
laid  out,  my  dear,  with  fiAy  more  to  it,  that 
I  was  forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jenny.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  would* 
hardly  do  neither — There's  the  accounL 

Sir  F.  [Turning  over  the  Bills]  Let's  see! 
let's  see!  what  the  devil  have  we  got  here? 

Miui.  Then  you  have  sounded  your  aunt, 
you  say,  and  she  readily  comes  in  lo  all  1 
proposed  to  you?  [AP€Wt. 

mjrr.  Sir,  I'll  answer  with  my  life,  she  is 
most  thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She 
mightily  desires  to  see  you,  sir.  [Apart. 

Man,  1  am  going  home  directly;  bnng  her 
to  my  house  in  half  an  hour;  and  if  she 
makes  good  what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both 
find  your  account  in  it.  [Apart. 

Mjr.  Sir,  she  shall  not  fail  you. 

[Apart,   Exit. 

Sir  F.    Odds  life,  madam !  here's   nothing 
hut  toys  and    trinkets ,    and  fans    and   dock . 
stockings,  by  wholesale. 

Ladjr  Vr,  There's  nothing  but  what's  pro- 
per, and  for  your  credit, 'sir  Francis — Nay, 
you  see  I  am  %i^  good  a  housewife,  that,  m 
necessaries  for  myself,  I  have  scarce  laid  out 
a  shilling. 

Sir  h.  No,  by  my  troth,  so  it  seem*;  for 
the  devil  o'one  thing's  here  that  I  can  see  y^u 
have  any  occasion  for. 

Lady  ff^.  My  dear,  do  you  think  I  came 
hither  to  live  out  of  the  fashion  ?  why^  the 
greatest  distinction  of  a  fine  lady,  in  this  town, 
IS  in  the  variety  of  pretty  things  that  she  has. 
no  occasion  for. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papa,  could  you  imagine,  thai 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  stays 
and  petticoats? 
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Lady  fV,  Now,  that  is  jo  like  bim!   * 
Man,  So,  the familj' comes oo finely!  [Aside, 
Sir  F*.  An  bubared  |M>und  in  the  moming, 
and  want  anotlier  afore  nigbt !    Waunds  and 
fire!  the  lord   mayor    of  London   could  not 
hold  ii  at  thu  rate. 
Man,  Oh)  do  you  feel  it,  sir?         [Aside, 
Lady  W,  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let 
me  haTe  the   hundred   pound,  and   compose 
yourself. 

Sir  K  Compose  the  deril,  madam!  why, 
do  you  consider  what  a  hundred  pound  a  day 
comes  to  in  a  year? 

Ladjr  '9V, '  mj  life,  if  I  accoont  with  you 
from  one  day  to  another,  tbat*s  really  all  my 
head  is  able  to  bear  at  a  time  ~  But  Fll  tell 
you  what  I  consider— I  consider  that  my  ad- 
vice has  ^ot  you  a  thousand  pound  a  year 
this  morning — That  now,  methinks,  you  might 
consider,'  sir. 

Sir  F,  A  thousand  pound !  Yes ;'  but  may* 
bap  I  maynH  receive  tne  first  quarter  onH  this 
half  year. 

Enter  Sqdirb  RichaiOi. 

Sauire  R,  Feyther,  an  you  doauH  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled:  and  IM  fain 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Ladjr  W.  Bless  me,  sir  Francis!  you  are 
not  going  to  sup  by  yourself? 

Sir  F,  No,  but  l*m  going  to  dine  by  my- 
self, and  tbat*s  pretty  near  the  matter,  madam.* 

Lady  W,  Had  not  you  as  good  stay  a  little, 
my  dear?  We  shall  all  eat  in  half  an  hour; 
and  I  was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly 
lo  take  a  family  morsel  with  us. 

Sir  F,  Nay,  for  mycousin*s  godd  company, 
I  don*t  care  if  I  ride  a  day*s  journey  without 
baiting* 

Man,  By  no  means,  sir  Francis.  I  am  going 
upon  a  litUe  business. 

Sir  F\  Well,  sir,  f  know  you  donH  love 
compliments. 

Man.  You*fl  excuse  me,  madam^ 
.    Lady  W,  Since  you  have  business,  sir— 

\Exii  Manly* 

Enier  Mrs.  Motbbrit. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Moth^riy!  you  were  saying  this  mor- 
ning,  yoo  had  some  very  fine  lace  to  show 
me— can*t  I  see  it  now?    [Sir  Francis  stares, 

Mrs,  M,  Why  really,  madam,  I  had  made 
a  sort  of  a  promise  to  let  the  countess  of  Nicely 
bate  the  first  sight  of  it,  for  the  birth-day; 
but  your  ladyship — 

Lady  fr.  Oh,  I  die  if  I  donH  see  it  be- 
Hsre  her. 

Squire  R,  W^oant  you  goa.  feyther? 

Sir  F,  Waunds,  lad,  I  shall  ba^  no  stomach 
at  this  rate ! 

Mrs,  M,  Well,  tnadam,  though'  I  say  it, 
*tis  the  sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over 
-—and,  for  fineness— >no  cobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

Sir  F,  Odds  guts  and  giuard,  madam!  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb!  vrby,  what  the  deviPs 
that  to  cost,  now? 

Mrs,  M,  Nay,  if  sir  Francis  does  not  like 
it,  madam — 

Lady  fV.  He  like  it!  Dear  IV&s.  Motherly, 
he  is  not  to  wear  it 

Sir  F'  Flesh,  madam !  but  I  suppose  I  am 
lo  pay  for  it! 


Lady  fV,  No  doubt  onH!  Think  of  your 
thousand  a  year,  and  who  got  it  you;  so, 
eat  your  dinner,  and  be  thankful,  got  \pm' 
ing  him  to  the  Door"]  Comc»  Mrs.  Motherly. 


country,  while  madam  is   laying  me  out  an 
hundred  pound  a  day,  in  lace  as  fine  ai  i 
cobweb,  tor  the  honour  of  my  laimly !  Oddi 
flesh!  thin«  had  need  go  well  at  this  rate! 
Stfuire  IL  Nay,  nay — come,  feyther. 
[Exeunt  Sir  Francis  and  Squire  Richard. 

Re-enter  Myhtilla. 

Myr,  Madam,  my  lady  desires  you  and  ike 
count  will  please  to  come,  and  assist  her  fan- 
cy in  some  of  the  'new  laces. 

Count  B,  We*Il  wait  ugon  her — 
.    Jenny,  So,  I  told  you  bow  it  was;  jovkc 
she  canH  bear  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  B,,No  matter,  my  dear:  yon  knon 
she  has  asked  me  to  stay  supper:  $Ot  vhet 
your  papa  and  she  are  a-bed,  Mrs.  Mjrtill^ 
will  let  me  into  the  house  again;  tben  yM 
may  steal  into  her  chamber,  and  well  bavr  i 
pretty  sneaker  of  punch  together. 

Myr,  Ay,  ay,  madam,  you  may  comman 
me  in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  vrill  be  pure! 

Count  R.  But  you  had  best  go  tolieralon^ 
my  life)  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  slier  you 

Jenny,  Ay,  so  it  will:   and  to-morrow  )'ol 
know   at  the   masquerade:   O  dear,  dear! 
wish  the  time  were  come.  [Exit 

Myr,  So,  sir,  am  not  1  very  commode  I 
your 

Count  B,  Well,  child,  and  don\  yon  fitt 
your  account  in  it?  Did  I  not  tell  yoo  ^ 
might  still  be  of  use  to  one  another?  i 

Myr,  Well,  but  how  stands  your  aw 
with  miss  in  the  main? 

Count  B,    Oh,  she^s  mad  ibr  the  msMSl 
rade!    It  drives  like  a  nail;  we  wantsolr 
now  but  a  parson  to  clinch  it«    Did  not  T 
aunt  say  she  co«ld  get  one  at  a  short  wsniin 

Myr,  Yes,  ycs}  my  lord  Tovmly's  cbapb 
is  her  cousin,  you  know;  bell  do  your  bB 
ness  and  mine  at  the  same  tine. 

Count  B,  Oh,  it's  true!  but  where  shall 
appoint  him? 

myr.  Why  you  know  my  lady  Tovml 
house  is  always  open  to  tbe  masks  upoi 
ball  night,  before  toey  go  to  tbe  Haymsrkc 

Count  B,  Good. 

Myr,  Now  the  doctor  proposes  we  sho( 
all  come  thither  in  our  habits,   and  wheo  I 
rooms  are  full,  we  may  stead  up  into  bis  ck^ 
ber,  he  says,  and  there — crack — ^bell  giv< 
aU  canonical  commission  to  go  to  bed  toecQ 

Count  B.  Admirable!  Weil,  tbe  devil  k 
me,  if  [  shall  not  be  heartily  glad  to  see  ^ 
well  settled,  child. 

Myr.  And  may  he  tuck  me  nnder  bis  d 
at  the  same  time,  if  I  shall  not  think  my 
obliged  to  you  as  long  as  I  live— ^^Bnt  I  '^ 
run  to  my  squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  to  the  ladies — so,  yi 
bumble  aervant,  sweet  Mrs.  V^rongbead! 

Myr.  Yours,  as  in  duty  ik>ttnd,  most  d^ 
count  Basset!  f£ 

Count  B,  Why,  ay !  Count !  lliat  liue 


[Act  V.  5ciKi  1.] 

ketafiMnie  we  1o  me,  indeed:  not  that  I 
hirt  zof  more  pretence  to  it,  than  I  haire  to 
a  khe  ribttdl  Yet  I  have  made  a  pretty  con> 
fiiienble  fignre  in  lile  with  it  I  have  lolled 
It)  aj  owD  cbarioty  dealt  at  aMembliea,  dined 
«Hk  ambisadort,  and  made  oiA  at  quadrille 
vilktkefint  women  of  quality — But — tempdra, 
noiaobir— iiece  that  damned  sauadron  at 
\>Wi  have  left  me  out  of  their  last  secret, 
1  m  retfaccd  to  trade  upon  my  own  stock  of 
iodttriry,  udroake.my  last  push  upon  a  wife. 
If  I  as  loap  up  miss  Jenny  and  her  eight 
tkouiB^poaBds,  I  shall  once  more  cut  a  fi- 
gnii^  mi  cock  my  hat  in  the  face  of  the  best 
ofdioi:  for,  since  our  modem  men  of  for- 
ttne  m  growa  wise  enough  to  he  sharpers, 
/  l&iB&  slnrpers  are  foota  that  donH  take  up 
tlie  ain  of  men  of  quality.  \EacU. 

ACT  V. 
5cm  L^LoRD  TowNLT*s  House, , 

hkr  \ViuuM«   tmd  Mr.  Manlt. 

^  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  sir^  desires 
lone  joa. 

Han.  Desire  sir  Francis  to  walk  in.  \Exil 
fyiQiami\-^\  suppoao  by  this  timn  his  wise 
wonbp  beniis  to  find  that  the  babnce  of  his 
l«cniey  to  loadon  is  on  the  wrong  side. 

£ttirr  Sir  Francis  'Wronghbad. 

Jw  Fnacis,  your  servant*    HoW  came  I  by 
^  &tQ«r  of  diis  extraordinary  .visit? 

^  K  Ak,  cousin ! 

XaiL  Why  that  sorrowful  face^  man  ? 

^  f.  I  bave  no  friend  alive  hut  von — 

^A  I  am  sorry  A>r  that — But  wbat^s  the 

^  P.  I  kave  played  the  fool  by  this  jour- 
»^t  1  «ee  now^fbr  my  bitter  wiic — 

Maa.  What  of  her? 

^  F.  U  playing  the  devil. 

ifsn.  Wbv,  truly  y  that's  a  part  that  most 
of  rear  fine  ladies  (egin  with,  as  soon  as  they 
(c(  to  London. 

Sir  ^.  If  Tm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
"v^e  iway  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
f««Ddi  since  yesterday  morning.  But  there  s 
•-•^  fcoadred  on*t  goes  more  to  my  heart  than 
■'  we  rest. 

Hfit.  And  how  might  that  be  disposed  of? 

Sirf.  Trolhy  I  am  afinost  ashamed  to  tell  you. 

W  (hit  with  it. 

^  F,  Why^  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

'«!.  What,  since  I  saw  you?  I  thought 
?«*  U  all  sopped  at  home  last  night. 

^9  f.  Why;  so  we  did — and  all  as  merry 
'^fp-  Fcod,  my  heart  was  so  open,  that 
>  k4seil  another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to 
^  4«t  early  ihas  morning  vrith— But  the  doth 
'*  no  sooner  taken  away,  than  in  comes 
M  Udj  Tovnaly  here,  with  another  rantipole 
we  of  quality,  and  out  they  must  have  ner, 
»T  uid,  to  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Noble's 
•••klT,  fonooth  —  A  few  words,  you  may 
'  "^1  ande  the  barcain-*so,  havmce !  and 
^  they  drive,  as  if  the  devil  had  got  into 
'  c*adKbo^*so,  about  four  or  five  in  the 
2[^C~bofne  come^  madam,  with  her  aye^ 
^  deep  in  her  head— aad  my  poor  hun- 
*d  poonds  left  behind  her  at  the  hmard-tehle. 

y«a.  All  lost  m  dice! 
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Sir.  JF.  Every  shilling— among  a  pareel  of 
pigtail  puppies,  andpale>laced  women  of  quality. 

Man.  11  you  remember  1  gave  you  a  hint 
of  this. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  it's  true,  you  did  so :  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  .have  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  to  him. 

Jfon.  Sir,  if  you  slay  but  a  fortnight  in  this 
town,  you  will  every  day  see  hundreds  as 
fast  upon  the  gallop  as  she  is. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  ii>> 
deed! — Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to 
go  wrong  with  me  at  Westminster,  at  this 
rate,  how  the  devil  ^hall  I  keep  out  of  a  gaol  ? 

Man.  Why,  truly,  there  seems  to  me  but 
one  way  to  avoid  it. 

Sir  t.  Ah,  would  you  could  tell  me  that, 
cousin ! 

Man.  The  way  lies   plain  before  you,  sir; 
the  same   road    that  brought  you  hither,   will 
^rry  you  safe  home  again. 
-    Sir'JF,  Odds  ilesh,  cousin!  what!  and  leave 
a  thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me? 

Man,  Pooh,  pooh!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you^  but  your  iamily  and  you  are  a  saver 
by  It* 

Sir  F,  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a 
scurvy  figure  I  shall  make  in  the  country,  if 
I  come  dawn  withawt  it  ' 

Man,  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamcn* 
table  figure  in  a  gaol  without  it 

Sir  F.  Mayhap,  *at  you  have  no  great  opi- 
nion of  my  )ourney  to  London  then,  cousin? 

Man.  Sir  Franas,  to  do  you  the  service  of 
a  real  friend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to 
you ;  you  don*t  yet  see  half  the  ruin  that's  be- 
fore you. 

Sir  F.  Good  lack!  bow  may  you  mean, 
cousin? 

Man,  In  one  word,  your  whole  aflairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  you'll  lose  your  seat  at  West^ 
minster ;  in  a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  gaol,  by  keeping  the  best  company;  in 
four^nd-twenty  ooui-s  your  daughter  willt  run 
away  with  a  sharper,  because  she  han't  been 
used  to  better  company ;  and  your  son  will 
steal  into  marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  be- 
cause he  has  not  been  used  to  any  company 
at  all. 

Sir  F.  Fthe  name  o'goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this? 

Man,  Because  I  have  proof  of  it ;  in  short, 
I  know  so  much  of  tbeir  secrets,  that  if  all 
this  is  not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out 
of  your  power  to  do  it  to-morrow  momiac* 

Sir  F.  Waunds !  if  what^  you  tell  me  oe 
true,  I'll  stuff  my  whole  family  into  a  stage- 
coach, and  trundle  them  into  toe  country  again 
oil  Monday  morning. 

Man,  Stick  to  that,  sir,  hnd  we  may  yet 
find  a  way  to  redeem  all.  I  hear  company 
entering — You  know  they  see  masks  here  to- 
day— conceal  yourself  A  this  room,  and  ibr 
the  truth  of  what  I  have  told  you,  take  the 
evidence  of  your  own  senses:  but  be  sure  you 
keep  close  till  I  give  you  the  signal. 

Sir  F,  Sir,  Fll  warrant  you — Ah,  my  lady! 
my  lady  Wronghead!  what  a  bitter  business 
have  you  drawn  me  intol 

Man.  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already.  [SirF»  and  Man.  reiire  through 

tfic  centre  Door, 


Enter  Siliraw  Righakd  and  MTKnixA,  mi 
Matquerode  Drettcs. 
A  Wfa^t,  ■*  Uii«  tbe  doctCH-'*  cium- 
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Sauire 


MjT.  Hell  be  readj  ior  m  proenllj  . 
he  laji  be  c^d*!  do  ns  the  gnod  lorn  witfaonl 
wilneues :  %a,  when  (he  count  and  your  liiU 
come,  you  kuoir  he  and  you   miy  be   fithei 

Squire  R.  Well,  well,  tit  for  tol!  *y,  •' 
thit  -will  be  friendly. 

Mjrr.  And  lec,  here  they  coinel 

Enter  Count  Basset  and  Miss  Jsiutr,   i 
MaMquerade  Dretset. 

Ctuial  B.  So,  lo,  here's  your  hrother  and 
hii  bride  before  ui,  my  dear. 

Jentir.    Well,    I  tow,    my  heart' 
month   iiill!    I   tbDUKbt  I    ihould   at' 
ml  rid  of  mamma;  bul  while  sbe  ilood  ^p- 
lOg    upon    the   dance,    I    saie   he~    '*"    ~''~' 
l^wd,  do  bul  Tecl  how  it  lieali  hi 

Coun/B.  Ob,  the  pretty  flutlerer!  1  pralut, 
my  dear,  you  baTe  put  mioe  ■-*"  ''■-  — "■■ 
palpitalion  f 

Jcnnjr.   Ay,  you  aaj  »o — but  .     .._ 

— Oh,   lud!     I    TOW   It  thumpi  purely — well, 
well,   I    tee   il  will   do;   anJr        -^  -  •    ■' 

CounlB.  Mrs.  Myrlilii,  Trill  you  be  »o  good 
as  to  see  If  the  doctor's  ready  for  us? 

Myr.  He  only  slaid  ibr  you,  sir;  111  fetch 
him  immediately.  \ExiL 

Jennjr.  Pray,  sir,  am  not  I  to  take  pbi 
of  mamma,  when  Tm  a  couoleu? 

Counts.  No  doubt  on*!,  my  dear. 

Jennj.  Ob,  lud!  bow  her  back  will  be-  up 
then,')  when  she  loeels  me  at  an  auembtyi 
or  you  and  I  in  our  coach  and  six  at  Hyde- 
park  together! 

Count  B.  Ay ,  or  when  she  bears  the  hoi- 
IcriiviM  :il  an  njtefa,  call  oul — "The  counlet* 


[fcctV, 
I,  I  beGt.e. 


Ihp  cbai 
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Jrnnr-  \Vell,  I  say  il,  thai  will  he  deli- 
cious! And  then  mayhap  to  have  a  fine  gentle- 
man,  wilh  n  star  and  a  Trhal-d'ye-call-urr 
riband,  lead  me  lo  my  chair,  with  bis  hat 
under  bis  arm  all  ihe  way!  "Hold  up,"  says 
man;  "and  so,  says  I,  "my  lord, 
r  humble  scrTaat." — "I  suppose,  madam," 
uy*  he,  "wG  ibali  see  yau  at  mj  lady  Qua- 
drille's?'— "Ay,  ay,F  to  be  sure,  my  lord," 
says    1.  —  So   in   swops   me         '"'  ' 

stuffed  up  lo  my  forehead. 
Irat,  iwin^!  (wnng!  with  my  tasseli  danf^ling 
and  my  llambraux  biasing!  and — Oh,  it's  - 
(barminc  thine  to  he  a  Troman  of  quality! 

Countll.  VVHII  Iseethal  plainly,  my  deai, 
iJkti's  ne'er  a  duchess  of  them  all  will  become 
an  e<|uip:iB>-  \iki-  you. 

Jenny.  VViril,  well,  do  yon  find  equipan, 
^d  111  finrt  ?>"._  I  warrant- 


P 


SqtiireH.  Trulhl  I  think  this  mssqneradina'i 
c  merriest  ^Dme  Ihat  ever  I  saw  la  my  life! 
^'f  in  my  mind,  and  there  were  hut  a  little 

ii 


But  whal  a-rope  make 


Enter  Mtktilla,  wWt  a  Conttailr. 
Const,    VVell,   madam,  pray  whicb  ii  i^r 
party   Ihat  wants   a  ^ice   of  iqy  office  hen! 
Ujr.    ThaA   ihe  gentleman, 

fPointingJo  lite  CmM 
Count B,   Hey-«tayl  what,  ia  raaupcrt^ 
doctor  ? 

ConaL  Doctor !  sir,  1  beliere  yoo  hs<e  aiLw- 
■n  your  man:    bul   if  yon  ace  calkd  tani 
Basset,   I  have  a  billel-dous  in  my  band  ib( 
you ,  tbal  will  set  you  right  (inaenily. 

CounlB.  What  the  deTifs  the  aeaniai'  of 
all  tbia? 

ContL  Only  my  lord  chief  justice's  vamit 
gainst  you,  for  forgery,  sir. 
Counts.  Blood  and  thnndcr! 
Contt.   And  so,    sir,   if  you  pkise  la  puU 
off  your  fool's  frock  there,  Til  wail  upon  ;ou 
'lo  the  next  justice  of  peace  immediitely. 

[Sir  francit  and  Monljr  advanrt. 
Jenny.  Ob,  dear  me,  what's  the  matltt? 
[rremUrV 
CounlB.  Oh,  notbing,  only  a  masficn- 
dine  frolic,  my  dear. 
SquireR.  Ob,  ho,  is  that  all! 
SvF.  No,  sirrah!  that  is  not  alL 

\Sir  Francis  tfrongkead  camiag  tafilj 
behind  Ihe  Squire,  knock*  him  dtftt 
mlA  hit  Cane. 
Squire  S.'  Ob,  lawd!    Ob,  bwd>   he  W 
bealen  my  brains  ouL 

Man.  Hold,  hold,  sir  Fnnds;  have  a  fiUlt 


,  il 


SquireR.  Oh,  my  head! 


[Atiit. 


Enter    Last    Whofghbad,    drestrd  at  <l 
Shepherdess,  i 

Zady  fW.   What's  the  matter  here,  genllt{ 

men?    For  beaTcn'i    sake!     What,   are  jm 

murdering  my  children  7  I 

ConsL    No,  no,  madam;    no  murder;  odII 

little  suspicion  of  felony,  that's  all. 

Sir  F.  ITo  Jenny]  And  Ibr  you,  Mrs.  Hoi 

_)on't,    I  could  find  in  my  heart  lo  make  )« 

wear  ihat  babil  as  long  as  you  Iitf,  you  |>^ 

you.^    Do  you  know,    hussy,    that  you  i"( 

within  (wo  minutes  of  marryinf^s  pickpockd 

Counts.  So,  so,  all's  out  I  find!     [Mui 

Jennjr.    Oh,  the  mercy!    why  pray,   pJ|| 

count  a  man  of  quality  then? 


a  man  of  quality  then? 
I,  one  of  lfa«   luuiaaged  ci 


SirF.  Oh,  yes 

.  LadyVF.  Married!  Oh,  ibe  t:oi>£dcnl  ihiii| 
There  was  bis  ui^ot  buiineu  tiKn — slifklj 
for  her!  I  hani  palience.'— and  ,  for  >uf:ii{ 
know,  1  hate  been  all  tbia  vrhile  makiori 
friendship  with  a  hisbirBymaD.  \/^ 

Man.   Mr.  Constable,  secure  tb«re. 

SirF.  Ah,  my  lady!  my  ladjr!  tbis  coii 
of'your  journey  lo  London:  but  now  I'll  hf 

frolic  of  n  . .         - 


lampery   this   Ten    night ; 
'  horses    are  able    to    crai 


■nonent  my  L 

and  your  bnts  shall  make  «  lou 

couiitiT  again. 

Lady  n^.    Indeed,   you    are 


'I.   J 


SiMlKj 


TOE' PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


271 


FnocK— I  diaii  not  stir  oat  of  town  yet ,   I 
proniie  jou, 
SirF.  Not  itir?    ^Vaundt,  madam — 
Man,  Hold,  sir! — if  youll  give  me  leave  a 
Gtiie— I  hncy  I  iball  prevail  with  my  lady  to 
ikink  better  onY. 
SirF.  \h,  cousin,  y6u  are  a  Inend  indeed! 
JKon.  [Apart  to  Lady  Wronghead\  Look 
}oo,  nalain,  as  to  tbe  favour  you  designed 
ne,  IB  i^ing  this  spurious  letter  enclosed 
to  mt  bdj  Grace,    all  the  revenue  I   have 
lakes,  'h  to  have  saved  your  son  and  daughter 
iroiB  raio.— Now  if  you  will  take  them  lairly 
ind  ^y  ioto   the   country   again,    I  will 
avejoor  ladyship  from  ruin. 
UdfiV.  VVhat  do  you  mean,  sir? 
Mm.  Why,  sir  Francis — shall  never  know 
vbi  is  io  this  letter;    look  upon  it     How  it 
case  islo  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leisure. 
UdjfV,  Ha!  my  billet-doni  to  the  count! 
and  as  aopointment  in  it!   I  shall  sink  with 
cosfvioB! 
Mm,  What  shall  I  say  to  sir  Francis,  madam  ? 
Uij  fV.  Dear  sir,  I  am  in   such  a  trem- 
^W!  pfcscrve  my   bonour,    and    I   am  all 
«Wience.  [Apart  to  Man, 

Man.  Sir  Francis — my  lady  is  ready  to  re- 
cmf  your  commands  for  her  journey,  when- 
fw  voa  please  to  appoint  it 

SirF,  Ah,  cousin,  I  ^iouht  I  am  obliged 
to  too  for  it 

W  Coiae,  come,  sir  Faancis,  take  it  as 
yM  &>4  It.  Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  good 
ikisi,  ioQ)^  il  were  never  so  wonderful! — 
\aA  B4W,  jir,  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
^■VMeaf  this  gentleman. 
CcmtB,  Mr.  Manly ;  sir,  I  hope  you  wonU 


Man,  Did  not  you  forge  this  note  for  five 
kiidffd  poonds,  sir? 

CoiuiiB,  Sir — I  see  you  know  the  world, 
nd  tkcfcfoie  I  shall  not  pretend  to  prevari- 
oi<-B«t  it  has  hurt  nobody  yet,  sir;  I  beg 
f««  will  not  stigmatise  me;  since  you  have 
■poilf^l  my  fortune  in  one  family ,  I  nope  you 
**a1  W  to  cruel  to  a  young  fellow,  as  to 
pA^itoQlofmy  porwer,  sir,  to  make  it  in 
••olW,»ir.      ^    *^        '        ' 

Man,  Look  you,  sir,  I  have  not  much  time 
^  «aalc  with  you;  but  if  you  expect  mercy_ 
;«iuietf',  yoQ  must  show  it  to  one  you  have 
**^  craei  to. 

C«Mi/A  Cruel,  sir? 

Has.  Have  yon  not  ruined  this  young  woman  ? 

Cwi/?.  I,  air? 

^^  1  know  yon  haye — therefore  you  canH 
^•»W,  if,  in  the  fact  you  are  charged 
^>  aWs  is  a  principal  witness  against  you. 
Iffveter,  you  have  one,  and  only  one  chance 
^  frt  off  with.  Marfy  her  this  instant — and 
^"«  Ub  off  her  evidence. 

C«wilfl,  Dear  sir! 

y«ii  So  words,  sir;  a  wife  or  a  mittimus. 

Com  B,  Lord,  sir!  this  is  the  most  un- 
■•w>W  mercy! 

JfdA.  A  anvnte  penance  or  a  public  one-^ 
-^WaWe!  ^  "^  "^  ' 

C«mtB.  Hold,  siTy  since  you  are  pleased 
'  p^t  me  my  choice,  I  wiU  not  make  wo  ill 
J<>«pliiBCttl  to  the  lady,  as  not  to  giye  her 


^<  It  moal  be  done  thia  manute,  sir;  tlie 


chaplain   you  ex|»ected  is   still   within   call. 

mjrr.  Come,  sir,  don't  repine:  marriage  is 
at  worst  but  playing  upon  the  square. 

Count B,  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match 
too,  is  the  devil. 

Man,  Well,  sir,  to  let  you  see  it  is  not 
so  bad  as  you  think  it;  as  a  reward  for  her 
honesty,  in  detecting 'your  practices,  instead 
of  the  forged  bill  you  would  have  put  upon 
her,«thei*es  a  real  one  of  (ive  hundred  pounds, 
to  begin  a  new  honeymoon  with. 

IGt'tfes  it  to  MfrtUta, 

Count II,  Sir,  this  is  so  generous  an  act — 

Man,  No  compliments,  dear  sir — I  am  not 
at  leisure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Constable, 
will   you   be  so  good   as   to   wait  upon   this 

{gentleman  into  the  next  room,    and   give  this 
ady  in  marriage  to  him?  {Exit. 

Const,  Sir,  ril  do  it  faithfully. 
Count B,  Well,  five  hundred  wiU  serve  to 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  however.  And 
1  am  not  the  first  -of  the  fraternity  who  has 
run  his  head  into  on^  noose,  to  Keep  it  out 
of  another—  Come ,  -spouse. 
Mjrr,  Yes,  my  life. 

[Exeunt  MjrtiUa,  Count  Basset, 

and  Constable, 

^  Sir  F.  And  that  1  may  be  sure  my  family's 

rid   of  him  for   eveI^— come,    my   lady,    let's 

even  take  our  children  along  with  us,  and  be 

all  witness  of  the  ceremony.  [Exeunt. 

SCBNB  U. — A  dressing  Room, 

Lady  Towmlx  discovered  as  just  up;   Mud. 
TnufiTY  oHuting, 

Mrs,  T,  Dear  madam,  what  should  make 
your  ladyship  so  ill? 

Ladjr  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  b^  well, 
where  one  is  killed  for  want  of  sleep? 

Mrs,  T,  Dear  me!  it  was  so  |ong  Lefore 
you  rung,  madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  la- 
dyship had  been  finely  composed. 

Ladjr  T,  Composed :  why  I  have  lain  in  an 
inn  here;  this  nouse  is  worse  than  an  inn 
with  ten  stage  coaches:  what  between  my  lord's 
impertinent  people  of  business  in  a  morning, 
and  the  intolerable  thick  shoes  of  footmen  at 
noon,  one  has  not  a  wink  all  night. 

Mrs,  T,  Indeed,  madam,  it's  a  great  pity 
my  lord  can't  be  persuaded  into  the  hours  of 
people  of  quality — though  I  must  say  that, 
madam,  jour  ladyship  is  certainly  the  best 
matrimonial  manager  in  town. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  you  are  quite  mistaken.  Trusty ! 
I  manage  very  ill;  for,  notwithstanding  all 
the  power  I  have,  by  never  being  over  fond 
of  my  lord — yet  I  want  money  infinitely  of« 
tener  than  he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Mrs,  T,  Ah !  if  his  lordship  could  but  be 
brought  to  play  himself,  madam,  then  he 
might  feel  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  don't  talk  of  it!  Do  you  know 
that  I  am  undone,  Trusty? 

Mrs/T,  Mercy  forbid,  madam! 

Ixidy  T,  Broke,  ruined,  plundered! — strip- 
ped ,  even  to  a  confiscation  of  my  last  guinea ! 

Mrs,T,  You  don't  teU  me  so,  madam! 

Lady  T.  And  where  to  raise  ten  pound  in 
the  world — What  is  to  be  done.  Trusty? 

Mrs,  T,  Truly,  I  wish  I  were  wise  enough 
to  tell  yon,  madam:  but  may  be  your  ladyship 


272 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


[ActV. 


may  have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  some 
of  the  good  company  that  comes  hi*re  to-night 

Ladj  T.  But  i  have  not  a  single  guinea  to 
try  my  fortune. 

'Mrs.  T.  Ha!  that^s  a  bad  business  indeed, 
madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  ray  head, 
madam,  if  it  is  not  too  late— 

Lad/  T»  Out  with  it  quickly  then,  I  be- 
seech thee. 

Mrs.  T.  Has  not  the  steward  something  of 
fifty  pounds,  madam,  that  you  left  in  his 
hands  to  pay  somebody  about  this  time? 

Ladj  1,  Ob,  ay;  I  bad  forgot— 'twas  to  a— 
wbatVt  bis  filthy  name? 

Mrs.  T.  Now  I  remember,  madam,  *twas 
to  Mr.  Lutestring,  your  old  mercer,  that  your 
ladyship  turned  oU  about  a  year  ago,  because 
be  would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Ladj-  T,  The  very  wretch !   If  be  has  not 

Caid  it,  run  outckly,  dear  Trusty,  and  bid 
im  bring  ^t  hillicr  immediately.  J[Exii  Trust/'] 
Well,  sure  mortal  woman  never  had  such 
fortune!  five,  five  and  ryne,  against  poor  se- 
Teu,  for  ever! — No,  after  that  horrid  bar  of 
my  chance — that  lady  VVronghead^s  fatal  red 
list  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was  impossible 
ever  to  win  another  stake — Sit  up  all  night — 
lose  all  one*s  mooey-^rcam  of  winning  thou- 
sands^-wake  without  a  shilling!  and  then-- 
How  like  a  hag  I  look! — In  sliort--the  plea- 
sures of  life  ar^  not  worth  this  disorder.  If 
It  were  not  for  sbame  now,  I  could  almost 
think  lady  Grace's  sober  scheme  not  quite  so 
ridiculous — If  my  wise  lord  could  but  bold 
bis  tongue  for  a  week,  'tis  odds  but  I  should 
hate  t)ie  town  in  a  fortnight — But  I  will  not 
be  driven  out  of  it ,  that's  positive. 

Enter  Mrs.  Trustt. 

Mrs,  T»  Oh,  madam,  there's  no  bearing  of 
it!  Mr.  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door, 
as  I  came  to  the  stair  foot;  and  the  steward 
is   now   actually   paying  him   the   money   in 

the  hall.' 

Lad/T.  Run  to  the  staircase  head  again — 
and  scream  to  him  that  I  must  speak  with 
him  this  instant. 

[Mrs,  Trust r  runs  out,  and  speaks, 

Mrs,T.  [}Vithin\  Mr.  Poundage!->a  hem! 
Mr.  Poundage,  a  word  with  you  quickly! 

Pound,  [pFithin\  1*11  come  to  you  presently. 

Mrs,T,  \9Vithin\  Presently  won't  do,  man; 
you  must  come  this  minute. 

Pound,  [PTithin]  I  am  but  just  paying  a 
little  money  here. 

Mrs.  T.  l^rithmX  Odds  ray  life,  nay  ins 
money!  Is  the  man  distracted?  Come  here,  I 
tell  you,  to  my  la(ly,  this  moment— quick! 

• 
Re-enter  M&s.  Trustt. 

Ijody  T.   Will  the  monster  come,  or  no? 

Mrs.  T.  Yes,  I  bear  him  now,  madam;  he 
is  hobbling  up  as  fast  as  be  can. 

Lad/  T.  Don\  let  him  come  ra^-for  be  will 
keep  such  a  babbling  about  bis  accounts — my 
brtin  is  not  able  to  bear  him. 

[Poundage  comes  to  the  Door,  Ofith 
a  Mone/^ag  in  his  Hand. 

Mrs.  T.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come,  sir! 
wbere*s  the  fifty  pounds. 

Pound..  Wby  here  it  b:   if  you  bad  not 

sen  in  suck  baste,  I  sboald  have  paid  it  by 


'this  time — the  nan's  now  writing  a  Kccipt 
below  for  it. 

I  Mrs.  T.  No  matter;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  him  with  tbat  money;  there's  sot 
enough ,  it  seems — there's  a  pistole  and  a  rui- 
|nea  tbat  is  not  good  in  it — besides,  there  is  a 
!  mistake  in  the  account  ioo-^yPrntchmg  the 
Bag  from  iiim\  But  she  is  not  at  Icuurc  to 
examine  it  now :  so  you  roust  bid  Mr.  VVbt- 
d'ye-cailum  call  anotjier  time. 

Lad/  T.  What  is  all  that  noise  thert? 

Pound,  Why,  and  it  please  your  UdyskiD^ 

Lad/  T.  Pr'ytfaee  don  t  plague  me  now;  W 
do  as  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay  4  what  your  ladyship  pleairs, 
madam.  [ExU. 

Mrs,  T.  There  they  are,  madam— [Pouri 
0ie  mone/  out  of  the  Hag]  The  pretty  tkiDgt 

were  so  near  falling  into  a  nasty  Irades- 
man's  hands,  I  protest  it  made  roe  tremble 
for  them !— I  fancy  your  ladyship  had  as  good 
give  me  tbat  bad  guinea,  for  lurk's  sake- 
thank  you,, ma'am  [Takes  a  Guinea, 

Lad/  T.   Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  uLc  iL 

Mrs.  T.  No;  but  your  ladyship  looked  as U 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  so  I  was 
willing  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking, 
madam. 

Lad/  T.  W^ell,  thou  bast  deserved  it;  am) 
so,  for  once-— [iVotftf  tvitftouij  But  hark!  doa't 
I  bear  the  man  making  a  noise  yonder? 

Mrs.  T.  Ill  listen. 

*Lad/  T.  Pi^ythee  do. 

Mrs,  T.  [Goes  to  the  Door]  Ay,  they  ar< 
at  it,  madam — he's   in  a   bitter  passion  will 

Eoor  Poundage — Bless  me!  I  believe  hc'^ 
eat  him. 

[ji  Man^s  Foice  ivithout]  I  wont  fwca^ 
but  damn  me  if  I  don't  have  vny  money. 

Mrs,  T.  Mercy  on  us,  how  ibe  wretch  swears 

Lad/  T,  And  a  sober  citisen  tool  tbal 
a  shame. 

Mrs.  r.  Ha!  I  think  alTs  silent,  of  a  s«(i 
den—may  be  the  porter  baa  knocked  ^ 
down — rll  step  and  see.  \^^^ 

Lad/  T,  These  tradespeople  are  the  trouU 
somest  creatures!   No  words  will  satisfy  ihev 

ile-er/ler  Mrs.  Trustt. 

Mrs.  T.  Ob,  madam!  undone!  undone*.  ^ 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon  ^)  ibe  mao»  ai 
is  hearing  all  -  his  pitiful  story  ova* — If  )o 
ladyship  pleases  to  come  bilhcr,  you  n 
be^r  him  Voursel£ 

Lad/  T,  No  matter;  it  will  come  rou 
presently;  I  shall  have  it  from  my  lord,  vri 
out  losing  a  word  by  the  way^  FU  wamnt  y 

Mrs.  T.  Oh  lud,  madam!  here's  vas  I 
just  coming  in! 

Lad/T.  Do  you  get  out  of  tbe  way,  tk 
[Exit  Mrs,  Trust/ \  I  am  nfraid  i  want  \ 
nls;  but  he  will  soon  give  tiacm  roeu 

Enter  Lord  Townlt. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it,  madam,  thi 
tradesman  dares  be  clamorous  in  my  bo 
for  money  due  to  him  from  you? 

Lad/  T.  You  donH  expect,  vkj  lord,  tk 
should  answer  for  other  pf  ople*a  imperUnv 

Lord  Ty  I  expect,  madam,  you  sbould  aw 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the 

i)  81«Bg  for,  to  eea«  caddtaly  «ptta  • 
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oflM  of  if;  I  tbougbt  I  bad  giTcn  you  money, 
line  fflont^  ago,  to  satisiy  all  these  sorl 
ofp«*plf.  , 

Ladj  T»  Yes;  but  yoa  see  tbey  never  are 
le  be  Mlisfied.  - 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I ,  madam ,  longer  to  be 

abased  tlias-wbat*s  becom*'   ^  **"«  *»»*   fi^c 

iwdred  I  r»»*  /^"^ 
£adr  T.  Gone. 

lardT.  Gone!  wbat  way,  madam? 

I^/ r.  Half  toe  town  over,  I  believe,  by 

tJiis  tint 

UirdT,^it  well;  I  see  ruin  will  make  no 

jmprcttin,  till  it  falls  upon  you. 

UirT.  la  sbort,  my  lord,  if  money  is 

alwati  tbe  rabiect  of  our  conversation ,  I  sball 

wkt  jott  MO  answer. 

Ltri  T.  Madam,  ma^am ,  I  will  be  beard, 

aid  wakt  you  answer. 

Ltdj  T.  Make  me !    Tben  I  must  tell  you, 

mi  lord,  ibii  is  a  language  I  bavc  not  Seen 

ucd  to,  »d  I  won*t  bear  it. 

UrdT.  Come,  come,  madam,  you  shall 

bcira^tdeal  more,  before  I  part  with  you. 

Ltdj  T.  My  lord,    if  you  insult  me,   you 

vi/fbjTc  as  mucb   to  bear  on   your  side,   I 

C)8  atnrc  jou. 

l^d  T,  Poob !   your  spirit  grows  ridicu* 

lo«i!-jon  bave  neiiber  bonour,    wortb,   or 

issoccice  to  support  iL 

Lad/T.  Tou*il  find  at  least  I  bave  r(>sent- 

snt;  Mti  do  you  look  well  to  tbe  protocation. 

^'  r.  After  tbose  you  bare   given  me, 

nadM,  Vs  almost  infamous  to  talk  witb  you. 

^f  T,  1  scorn  your  imputation  and  youi 

■Wtt'^t  Tbe  narrowness  of  your  heart  is 

T'^ar noBiior— 'tis  there,  there,  my  lord,  you 

«  vDoaded;  you   have   less*  to  complain  of 

(Ai*  njiT  bosbands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you^ 

Lord  T,  Deatli ,  madam !  do  you  presume 

ipoa  TOOT  corporeal  merit,  that  vour  person*s 

f^  buttled  than  your  mind?  Is  it  there,  there 

^Q(,  ao  honest   husband    can   be  injured? 

I"^«  TOO  not  every    other  vice  that   can  de- 

1^^  four  birth  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman  ? 

u  Doi  jour  bealtb,    your  beauty,    husband, 

"*^iux',   family   disclaimed — for  nights   con- 

*^td  ui  riot  and  extravagance  ?  The  wanton 

«»t  no  more — if  she  conceals  her  shame, 

***  kjs;  and  sure  the  dissolute  avowed,   as 

'vtlj  wrongs  my  honour  and  my  quiet. 

^/  T,  f  see,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 

M^  please  you, 

'^^  T,  Ungrateful  woman !  could  you  have 

j^*"  yoorseif,  yon  io  yourself  had  seen  her — 

1  n  mn^  our  legislature  has  left  no  prece- 

^'='  rf  a  divorce  y   for  this  more   visible  in- 

l'^*^  adultery   of  the   mind,    as  well  as 

***c/tie  person!    When  a  woman^s  whole 

^^'  a  alienated  to  pleasures  I  have  no  share 

C'  *rKat  is  it  to  me,  vrhether  a  black  ace,  or 

p"vdercd  coxcomb,  has  possession  of  it? 

^d/T,  If  you  haye  not  found  it  yet ,  my 

f^»  tins  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of 

'f^i  ^fpend  upou  it 


JLadjr  T,  Your  style,  my  lord,  is  mucb  of 
tbe  same  delicacy  with  your  sentiments  of 
bonour! 

Lord  T.  Madam,  madam,  this  is  no  time 
for  compliments — I  have  done  with  you. 

Lcuijr  T.  Done  witb  me !  If  we  bad  never 
met,  my  lord,  I  had  not  broke  my  heart  for 
it-^but  have  a  care;  I  may  not,  perhaps,  be 
so  easily  recalled  as  you  may  imagine. 

Lord  r.   Recalled !  Who's  there? 

Enter  Wii.UA MS. 
Desire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  up 
^         ^  {Exit  fnuiami 

Ladjr  T.  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 
please;  but  pray  what  indiscretions  have  I 
committed,  that  are  not  daily  practised  by  a 
hundred  other  women  of  quality? 

Lord  T,  *Tis  not  the  number  of  ill  wives, 
madam ,  that  makes  the  patience  of  a  husband 
less  contemptible;  and  though  a  bad  one  may 
be  the  best  man's  lot,  yet  he'll  make  a  better 
figure  in  tbe  world,  that  keeps  his  misfor- 
tunes out  of  doors,  than  he  that  tamely  keeps 
them  within. 

Ladjr  T,  I  don't  know  what  figure  you  may 
make,  my  lord;  but  I  shall  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever'  company  I 
may  meet  you. 

JLordT,  Be  sparing  of  your  spirit,  madam; 
you'll  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enter  Ladt  Grace  and  Manly. 


Mr.  Manly,  J  have  an  act  of  friendship  to  beg 
of  you,  which  wants  more  apologies  than 
words  can  make  for  it. 

Man*  Then  pray  make  none,  my  lord,  that 
I  may  have  the  greater  merit  in  obliging  you. 
Lord  T,  Sister,  I  have  tbe  same  excuse  to 
entreat  of  you  too. 
Ladjr  G,  To  your  request,  I  beg,  my  lord. 
Lord  T,    Thus  tben  —  As  you  both   were 
present  at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now 
desire  you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  my  de- 
termined separation— I  know,  sir,  your  good 
nature,   ana  my  sister's ,  must  be  shocked  at 
the   ofJice  I  impose   on  you;   but  as  I  don't 
ask  your  justification  of  my  cause,  so  1  hope 
you   are   conscious  that   an  ill  woman   can't 
reproach  Tou.   if  you   are  silent  on  her  side. 
Man.   My  lord,  I  never  thought,  till  now, 
it  could  be  diflicult  to  oblige  you. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  my  lady  Townly,  I  need 
not  here  repeat  tbe  provocations  of  my  part- 
ing with  you — the  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well 
informed  of  them— For  tbe  good  lord ,  your 
dear  father's  sake,  I  will  still  support  you  as 
his  daughter. — As  the  Lord  Townly's  wiftff. 
you  have  had  every  thing  a  fond  husbana 
could  bestow,  and,  to  our  mutual  shame  1 
speak  it,  more  than  happy  wives  desire — But 
tnose  indulgencies  must  end — state,  equipage, 
and  splendour,  but  ill  become  the  vices  that 
misuse  them — Tbe  decent  necessaries  of  life 
shall  he  supplied ,  but  not  one  article  to  luxury 
•^not  even  the  coach ,  that  waits  to  carry  you 
'od,  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mu-  from  hence,  shall  jrou  ever  use  again.  Your 
^1  'lis  fit  that,  with  our  hearts,  4>ur  persons  tender  aunt,  my  JUady  Lovemore,  witb  tears, 
» ibonU separate.— This  house  you  sieep  no  this  morning,  nas  consented  to^  receive  you; 
'^:  m;  tboogh  your  content  might  grossly  where,  if  time  and  your  condition  bring  tou 
rd  opoa  the  dishonour  of  a  husband,  yet  my  to  a  due  reflection,  your  allowance  shall  be 
w-f^  wouU  starve  npon  the  features  of^  vrife.  |  increased-*>bttt  >f  you  still  are  lavish  of  your 
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THE  PROVOKED  HUSBANa 


[Aci\. 


■oul  my  frieorl  ihat  nainei  jol 


my  meort  Iha  ^  .  „ 

I,  Manly,  look liicre!  turnback ihytbougbis 
TrilU  me,  and  vrilneas  lo  my  Krowins  loir.- 
There  wal  a  lime,  vhen  I  believed  Ibat  fan 
incapable  of  tice  or  of  decay ;  there  I  propoii 
the  partner  of  an  easy  borne;  tbere  1  forevi 
bopcd  to  find  a  cbeeriul  companion,  a  failbful 
fncDd,  a  useful  helpmate,  and  a  tender  mother 
—but,  ob,  bow  billernow  the  dliap^poinlment: 

Man.  Tbe  world  ii  difTtrent  in   its  sense  ofjbi 
happbeu;  oR^ended  ai  you  are,   I  know   y< 
wJU  itill  be JusL 

LordT.  Fear  me  not 

Man,  Tbii  last  reproach,  \  see,  has  struck 
her!  [,'<«''^'- 

ZonJ  T.  No,  let  me  not  {thoucb  I  tbis  mo- 
itieni  cast  her  from   my   heart   for   eier),   let 
me   not    urge   ber   punishment    beyond 
crimes — I  know  the  world  is  fond  of  any 
ibat  feeds  its  appetite  of  scandal;  —  and   s 
■m  conscious  severities  of  this  kind  seldom  fail 
of  imputations  loo  gross  to   mention,   I   here, 
befbre  you  both,  acquit  her  of  the   least   sus- 
picion railed  against  tbe   honour  of  my  bed. 
Therefore,  when  abroad  her  conduct  may   hi 
(lueslianed,  do  her  fame  that  justice. 

LadyT.  Oh,  sister! 

XTurns  lo  lAid/ Grace,  weeping. 

Lord  T.  WheB  1  am  spoken  of,  where, 
without  favour,  tbis  action  may  be  caniassed, 
relate  but  half  my  pro*ocations,  and  sire  me 
up  to  censure.  iGolns- 

LadjT.  Support  me  —  saxe  me— hide  me 
from  the  world! 

'   [Falling  on  Ladr  Grocers  Neck. 

Lord  T.  ylleturningi  I  bad  forgot  me— 
You  bate  no  share  in  my  resentment,  there- 
fore, ■*  you  hate  Hied  in  friendship  with  ber, 
yoDr  parting  may  admit  of  gentter  terms  than 
suit  the  honour  of  an  injured  husband. 

[Offers  In  go  out. 


father's  tarn  commands  enjoined  roe  lo  mikt 
choice  of  one,  1  eren  there  declioed  ibt  libul) 
le  gate,  and  to  his  own  election  yieldtd  up 
my  youth — bis  lender  c^rc,  my  lord,  diredd 
''       lo  you. — Our  hands  were  joiaed,  but  slill 

heart  was  wedded  to  ils  folly Wj  onlj 

wa»  (iDWi.-T,goam,,Qd,Iocitly,  profumni, 

lo  lead  m  pleasures — IBe  k^Aand'j  tiiU 

ule  1  thought    a    vulgar    lavr,   wbicd  Sir. 

deformed   or   meanly  spirited  obtvid.-'l 

w  no  directors  but  my  passions,  no  iniila 

...  my  will. — Even  you,  my   lord,  sonuUDc 

I'ercome  by  love,  were  pleased  wilk  my  ^- 

lights;  nor  then  foresaw  tbis  mad  miiuK  o[ 

lur  indulgence.-_An<l   though  1   call  nvirlf 

igraleful  while  1  own  it,  yet   ai   a  Iniik  ii 

cannot    be    denied,   that    kind   iudulgcnce  In 

;  it  added  strength  to  my  liabiliiil 

_..„..     d,  in  a  heart    thus    warm   ia  wild, 

unthinking  life,  no  wonder  iftbe  gentia  tunc 


stay  can  do  jour  cause  no  wrong.  If  Ic 
can  speak  the  anguish  of  her  heart,  I'll 
•wer,  with  my  life,  there's  something  laboui 
in  her  mind,  that,  would  you  bear  tbe  bi 
iog,  migSl  deserve  it. 

t,oraT.  Consider — sioce  we   no  more 
meet,  press  not  my  staying  lo  insult  her, 

Ladj  T,  Yet  £tay,  my  lord— the  little  1  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and,  undesef 
ed,  I  know  your  nature  gives  it  noL  But  . 
vou've  called  in  friends  to  witness  your  r 
scntmeol,  let  them  be  equal  hearers  of  my  U 
reply.  [be  it  s 

LordT.  I  (han't  refuse  you  that,  madam- 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love;  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed 
I  never  gave  it  to  anouer,  so,  when  you  hear 
ihe  story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still 
complain,  you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 

LordT.  Proceed— I  am  attentive. 

Ladj  T.  Define  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  Itatlcring  world  bad  talked  me  into  beauty: 
wLirli.  at  my  glass,  my  youthful  vanity  con- 
Grnied.  \\ild  yritb  that  fame,  1  thought  man- 
kind my  slaves —  I  triumphed  over  hearts,  while 
ill!  ray  pleasure  was  (heir  pain :  yet  was  my 
ovm  lo  equally  insensible  lo  all,  that,  when  a 


of  lov 


s  lost. 


rdT.  Oh,  Manly! 
.res  heart  be-  '^-■-' 
Man.  If  yet 


'here  bas  this  <tm- 

[.4parU 

recorerahle,  bow  vast  the  IKi- 

Upori. 

Ladj  T.  What  I  have  «aid,  my  lord,  U  not 

y   excuse,   but   my    confession;  my  nron 

(give   them,   if  you   please ,    a   harder  duh) 

■  be  defended— No,  what's  in  lis  nilon 

,   no   words  can  palliate  —  no  pin  uk 

What  then  remains    in   my  coDdition, 

lignalion  to  your  pleaiure?    Tine  ud; 

nvince  you  of  my  future  condud:  lliert- 

fore,   till  t  have  lived  an  object  offorgiiesu* 

dare  not  hope  for  pardon  —  Tbe  pennies  iJ 

lonely,  contrite  life,  were  little  lo  lb<  iniu- 

ml;    but,    lo    have    deserved    ibis    sepinlM 

ill  sirew  perpetual  thorns    upon   my    piljovj 

-Sister,  farewell!  [KisMes   fttr]   Tour  iirtd 

needs  no  warning  from    tbe   ibanie  tbil  f'4 

i  but  when  you  tbink  I  have  aloDrd  i^ 

past,  persuade  your  injured  brolkfr  I 

forgive  lb  em. 

LordT.  No,  madam!  yoi—    ...-.., 
nounced,  this  instant  arc  forgotten !   So  drt 
J...   _    of  tbem  has    niadr    


my  utmost  wishes   form'd,   and   all   mj  be: 

has  sigh'd  for. — Long  parted  friends,  ifiilpi 

through  easy  voyages  of  life, 

mon  gladness  in  their   meeti 

shipwreck  saved,  we   mingli 

embraces.  [EmAracet  I^adjr  Toan. 

Ladj-T.  W^faat  words— wbal  love-"! 
duly  can  repay  such  ohlisalions?  ' 

Lord  T.  Preserve  but  thij  desire  to  plt>l 
your  power  is  endless. 

LadjT.  Oh!  till  this  momeDl  never  dM 
know,  my  lord,  I  bad  a  heart  to  give  50"! 

Lord  T.  By  heaven !  this  jiclding'  bil 
when  first  it  gave  you  to  my  wialics,  preiml 
not  a  treasure  more  desirable! — Ob,  Mu^ 
siiltr!  as  you  have  often  shareti  in  ny  \ 
i]uiet,'partake  of  my  felicity  —  my  "'""{j] 
■jy!  See  here,  the  bride  of  my  denret'.  11 
lay  be  called  my  wedding-day. 

Lady  G.  Sisler  (for  novr,  melliinks,  ll 
ame  is  dearer  to  .me  than  ever),  let  me  c{ 
gralulate  the  happiness  that  opens  lo  you-: 

Man.  Long,  long,  and  mutual,  may  it  Od 

Loi^d  T.  To  make  our  happines*  coatfl 
mj  dear,  join  here  with  me  lo  give  a  na 
that  amply  will  repay  the  oblsgatior. 
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Udf  T,  Sister,  a  doj  like  this— 

lad/  0»  Admils  of  no   excuse  against   the 

H"^  W'*.      .   L^'"**  ^^  Hand  to  Manly, 
Jfofl.  A  fo^  like  miae— despairs   of  words 

to  fpeaL*  iL 
UfdT,  Ok,  Manljr,  how  the  name  of  friend 

odean  the  brolker!  [Embraces  hirn. 

Mob.  Yonr  words,  mj  lord|  will  warm  nic 

b  deserve  Ikem. 


Lctdjr  T,  Sisteri  to  your  unerring  virtue  I 
now  commit  the  guidance  of  my  future  days. 
Neter  the  paths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread. 
But  where  your  guarded  innocence  shall  lead ; 
For,  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own, 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. 
To  make  it  mutual,  nature  points  the  way; 
Let  husbands  govern,  gentle  wives  obey. 

{^ExewiL 


WOULD 


Of,  n$  haiImp»9tort  «cled  at  Driury  Lano  i7o3.  Thw  is  •  Terj  biuy,  aprightly,  tad  oaterUiaiiig  •Araedj«  and 
•Ui  tmAmm  a  iinck  pUj.  Tho  plot  of  ix.  u  borrovrad  rrom  Lcoaard'a  Coiuittrftiu,  aud  porhapa  from  tha  Novui  'like 
f»fmr  ttpmmtJ,  *ft  vhicb  thai  Comudj  iiavlf  waa  buUU 


SOX  VAHUU. 
DOK  PfUUP. 
OCTAVIO. 

run  Ah  Ti, 


SOTO. 

don  lb  wis. 

coeb-igiooive. 

alguazile. 

Scene. 


HOST. 

SERVANTS. 
POSTBOY, 
HYPOUTA. 

Madrid. 


ROSAftA. 

nORA. 

VaSTTA. 


ACT  L 
ktht  L^An  Inn  ai  Madrid. 

Enter  Trappanti. 

7^^  boEBD,  my  friend  Trappanti,  thouVt 
0  a  ««j  liiiii  condition ;  thou  hast  neither 
'"^^•■eat,  nor  money:  not  but,  couldst  thou 
fort  viU  tkat  unappeasable  itch  of  eating  too, 
^  iurt  sit  the  ragged  virtues  that  were  re- 
^flifl  10  let  up  an  ancient  philosopher.  Con- 
<aiif(  and  poverty,  kicks,  thumps,  and  think- 
^tboB  kasl  endured  with  the  best  of  'em; 
M<-«keii  fortune  turns  thee  up  to  hard  fast- 
jig,  titat  is  to  say,  positively  not  eating  at  all, 
I  prrceiTc  tkou  art  a  downright  dunce,  with 
« nae  stomach ,  and  no  more  philosophy 
^  a  bound  upon  horse-flesh— Fasting's  the 
•nil— Ut  n,^  ^g — ijjj,^  I  lake  it,  is  the  most 
'Rented  ion  about  Madrid;  and  if  a  keen 
f«at  0.-  two  should  drop  in  now — Hark ! 

^<f^  {fnUun'\  Take  care  of  the  gentle- 
*^'iMrses  there;  see  'em  well  rubb^    and 

^'V.  Jost  alighted!  If  they  do  but  stay  to 
*^  >^!  Impudence  assist  me;  hah !  a  couple 
"' fttttv  young  sparks,  faith! 

^^HipoLTTA  and  Flora,  in  MerCa  Hor- 

mi  a  Poftbojr,  wiUi  a  Portmanteau, 
'*tirome  to  Madrid,  sir;  welcome,  sir. 

wo.  Sir,  your  servant. 

^U>  HaTe  the  horses  pleased  your  honour? 

"jp*  \trf  well  indeed,  friend;  pr'ytbee  set 
I'ifrv  tke  portmanteau,  and  see  that  the  poor 
9«)tiira  want  nothing:    they  have  performed 

h  *"*'  deserve  our  care. 

'^fap,  nttake  care  of  that,  sir;  here,  ostler. 
[Exeunt  Trappanti  and  Senmnt, 

f^ont.  And  pray,  madam^  what  do  I  deserve  ? 

^)p.  Poor  Flora!  thou  art  fatigued  indeed, 
^  i  shall  find  a  way  to  thank  thee  for'l. 


Flora,  And  now,  madam,  pray  what  do 
you  propose  will  be  the  end  of  our  journey? 

Hjp.  Why,  now  I  hope  the  end  of  my 
wishes — Don  Philip,  I  need  not  tell  you  how 
far  he  is  in  my  heart.  *    • 

Flora,  No,  your  sweet  usage  of  him  told 
me  that  long  enough  ago;  but  nqw,  it  seems, 
YOU  think  fit  to  confess  h;  and  what  is  it  you 
love  him  for,  pray? 

Hjrp,  His  manner  of  bearing  that  usage. 

Flora,  Ah !  dear  pride  i  how  we  love  to 
have  it  tickled!  But  he  does  not  bear  it,  you 
see,  for  he's  coming  post  to  Madrid  to  marry 
another  woman;  nay,  one  he  never  saw. 

Hjrp,  An  unknown  face  can't  have  very  far 
engaged  him. 

Flora.  How  came  he  to  be  engaged  to  her 
at  all? 

Hjp,  NVhy,  I  engaged  him. 

Floret,  To  another! 

Hjrp,  To  my  whole  sex,  rather  than  own  I 
loved  him. 

Flora.  Ah !  done  like  a  woman  of  courage. 

Hjrp»  I  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  part- 
ing with  my  power;  besides,  he  took  me  at 
such  an  advantage,  and  pressed  me  so  home 
to  a  surrender,  I  could  have 'tore  him  piecemeal. 

Flora,  Ay!  1  warrant  you,  an  insolent — 
agreeable  puppy.    But  let  us  hear. 

H/p.  I'll  teU  thee.  Flora;  you  know  don 
Philip  wants  no  charm  that  can  recommend 
him.  As  a  lover  in  rank  and  fortune,  I  con- 
fess him  my  superior;  'tis  the  thoughts  of  that 
hai  been  a  constant  thorn  upon  my  wishes; 
I  never  saw  bim  in  the  humolest  posture^  but 
still  1  landed  he  secretly  presumed  his  rank 
and  fortune  might  command  me;  this  always 
stung  my  pride,  and  made  me  over-act  it: 
nay  sometimes,  when  his  sufferings  have  al-> 
most  drawn  the  tears  into  my  eyes,  I  have 
turu'd  the  subject  with  some    trifliug  talk,    or 
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my  trotb^  ri^bl  and  sound,  I  wamnl  *em; 
tfaey  deserve  care,  and  they  iiaTe  bad  it,  and 
aball  have  it  if  they  slay  in  this  house— I  al. 
ways  stand  hy,  sir,  see  *em  rubbM  down  wiik 
my  ovn  eyes  —  catch  me  trusting  an  osUer, 
Vu  give  you  leave  to  fill  for  me,  and  driok 
for  me  too. 

F'iora,  I  have  seen  this  fellow  somewbm. 

[Apari  to  H/poUta, 

Trap,  Hey-day!  what,  no  cloth  laid!  was 
ever  such  attendance!  hey,  house  1  lapUer! 
landlord!  hey!  \_Knocks]  VVhat  was  it  jou 
bespoke,  ffentlemen? 

ifyp.  Ueally,  sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  1  bu 
almost  forffot  you. 

Trap.  Pshaw!  dear  sir,  never  talk  of  it;  1 
live  here  hard  by  - 1  have  a  lodging^l  cant 
call  it  a  lodging;  neither — that  is,  1  bare  a- 
sometimes  I  am  here,  and  sometimes  I  am 
there ;  and  so  here  and  there  one  makes  shift, 
you  know. — Hey !  will  these  people  never  come? 

IfyP'  You  give  a  very  good  account  o( 
yourself,  sir. 

Trap.  O!  nothing  at  all,  sir.  Lord,  sir!- 
was  it  fish  or  flesh,  sir? 

Flora,  Really,  sir,  we  have  bespoke  do- 
thing  yet. 

Trap.  Nothing!  for  shame!  it^s  a  sign  joc 
are  young  travellers;  you  donH  know  tiui 
house,  sir ;  why  they*]l  let  you  starve  if  you 
donH  stir,  and  call,  and  tbat  like  thunder  toe 
—Hollo ! 

Hjrp.  Ha!  you  eat  here  sometimes,  \  pre 
sume,  sir? 

Trap.  L^mph! — Ay,  sir,  that's  as  it  happen 
— I  seldom  eat  at  home,  indeed — Hollo  I 

Enier  Ifost, 

HosL  Did  you  call,  gentlemen? 

Trap,  Yes,   and    bawl    too,   sir:   here,  il 

gentlemen   are   almost   famisb'd,   and  nobod 

Hxp,  Don  Guzman,  Diego,  Mendez, or  what! comes  near  *em:  what  have  you  in  tbr  bou 

now  that  will  be  ready  presently? 

Host,  You  may  have  what  you  please,  ^ 

Hyp.  Can  you  get  us  a  partridge?         j 

HosL  Sir,  we  have  no  partridges;  but  w( 
get  you  what  you  please  in  a  moment:  i 
have  a  very  good  neck  of  iDUtton,  sir;  if}* 
please  it  snail  be  dapp'd  down  in  a  niomci 

Hfp,  Have  you  no  pigeons  or  chickens? 

HosL  Truly,  sir,  we  have  no  fowl  in  ( 
house  at  present ;  if  you  please  you  ma)  ba 
any  thing  else  in  a  moment. 

Hjp.  Then  prVthee  get  us  some  young  rabbi 

HosL  Rabbits!  odd  rabbit  it,  rabbits  are 
scarce  tfaey  are  not  to  be  bad  for  money. 

Flora,  Have  you  any  fish  ? 

Host.  Fish !  sir,  I  dressed  yesterday*  the  Go 
dish  that  ever  came  upon  a  table ;  1  am  soi 
we  have  none  leA,  sir;  but,  if  you  please,  \ 
may  have  any  thing  else  in  a  moment 

Trap.  Plague  on  thee,  hast  tbou  notbi 
but  any-thing-else  in  tbe  house? 

HosL  Very  good  mutton ,  air. 

Hjrp.  Pr*ythee  get  us  a  saddle^)  then. 

Host.  DonU  you  love  the  neck,  sir? 

Hjrp,  Ha^ye  nothing  in  the  house  but 
neck? 

HosL  Really,  sir,  we  don*t  tiae  to  be  so 
provided,  but  at  present  we  bare  nothing  else 

I)  ▲  soddt*  vl  ■iiilloB  »•  lliv  two  loUw  a»t  MpM*te4 


hummed  a  spiteful  tune,  though  I  believe  bis 
heart  was  breaking. 

Flora.  But,  love  be  praised,  your  proud 
stomach's  come  down  for  it. 

H/p,  Indeed,  *tis  not  altojgether  so  high  as 
Hwas.  In  a  word,  bis  last  letter  set  me  at  my 
wit*s  end,  and  when  I  came  to  myself,  you 
may  remember  you  thought  me  bewitchM,  for 
I  immediately  called  for  my  boy^s  clothes,  and 
so  rode  aAer  him. 

Flora,  Why  truly,  madam,  as  to  your  wits, 
Tve  not  much  altered  my  opinion  of  Vm,  for 
I  can*t  see  what  you  propose  by  it. 

Hjp,  My  whofe  design,  Flora,  lies  in  this 
portmanteau,  and  these  breeches. 

Flora,  A  notable  design,  no  doubt;  but 
pray  let^s  bear  it 

Hyp,  Why,  1  do  propose  to  be  twice  mar- 
ried between  *em. 

Flora,  How!  twice? 

H/p,  By  the  help  of  the  portmanteau  I  in- 
tend to  marry  myself  to  don  Pbilip*s  new  mis- 
tress, and  then — 111  put  off  my  breeches  and 
marry  him. 

Flora,  Now  I  begin  to  take  ye:  but  pray 
what^s  in  tbe  portmanteau?  and  bow  came 
you  by  it? 

Hjrp,  I  hired  one  to  steal  it  from  his  ser- 
vant at  the  last  inn  we  lay  at  in  Toledo:  in 
it  are  jewels  of  value,  presents  to  my  bride, 
gold,  good  store,  settlements,  and  credential 
letters  to  certify  that  the  bearer  ^which  I  in- 
tend to  be  mysein  is  don  Pbilip,  only  son 
and  heir  of  don  Fernando  de  las  Torres,  now 
residing  at  Seville,  whence  we  came. 

Flora,  A  very  smart  undertaking,  by  my 
troth :  and  pray,  madam,  what  part  am  I  to  act? 

H/p.  My  woman  still;  when  1  can*t  lie  for 
myself  you  are  to  do  it  for  me,  in  the  person 
of  a  cousin-german. 

flora.  And  my  name  is  to  be — 


you  please ;  be  your  own  godfather. 

Flora,  'Egad,  I  begin  to  like  it  mightily; 
this  may  prove  a  very  pleasant  adventure,  if 
we  can  but  come  off  without  fighting,  which, 
by  the  way,  I  don*t  easily  perceive  we  shall; 
for  to  be  sure  don  Pbih'p  will  make  the  devil 
to  do  with  us  when  he  finds  himself  here  be- 
fore he  comes  hither. 

H/p.  O  let  me  alone  to  give  him  satisfaction. 

Flora.  Fro  afraid  it  must  be  alone,  if  you 
do  give  him  satisfaction;  for  my  part  I  can 
push  no  more  than  I  can  swim. 

H/p,  But  you  can  bully,  upon  occasion. 
,  Flora,  I  can  scold  when  my  blood^s  up. 

H/p.  Tbat^s  tbe  same  thing.  Bullying  in 
breeches,  would  be  scolding  in  petticoats. 

Flora,  Szj  ye  %o\  why  then  do  look  to 
yourself;  if  I  don't  give  you  as  good  as  you 
bring,  1*11  bii  content  to  wear  breeches  as  long 
as  I  lire.  Well,  madam,  now  you  have  open'd 
the  plot,  pray  when  is  the  play  to  beginr 

H/p,  I  hope  to  have  it  all  over  in  less  than 
four  Aours ;  we'll  just  refresh  ourselves  with 
what  the  house  atibrds,  and  wait  upon  my 
father-in-law— How  now!  what  would  this 
fellow  have? — 

He-enter  TAAPP▲^TJ. 

Trap.  Servant,  gentlemen,  I  have  taken  nice 
care  of  your  nags ;  good  cattle   they    are,  by 
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Tnp,  *E^  il*fl  neck  or  noikin^^)  here, 
ir.  Fail^  lir,  I  don^t  know  but  a  nothing 
t^  may  be  v«rj  good  meat,  when  any  thing 
el*(  ii  nol  lo  be  bad. 

Hrp.  TTien  pr'jrtbce,  fnendy  let's   haye   thy 
B(ck  of  mollon  oefore  that  is  gone  too. 

Trap.  Sir,  be  shall  lay  it  down  thia  minute ; 
n  Kt  it  done  :^geotlemen,  TU  wait  upon  ye 
prevoliv;  for  a  minute  I  must  beg  your  par- 
Jon,  loil  leave  to  lay  the  doth  myself. 
Hjp,  fir  no  means,  sir. 
Trap.  No  ceremony,  dear  sir ;  indeed  Fll 
«ioV  [Exeunt  Hast  and  Trappanti. 

Hip.  Wbal  can  this  fsuniliar  puppy  be  ? 
flora.  With  much  ado  I  have  recollected 
Ml  ha.  Doo*t  you  remember,  madam,  about 
ivo  or  liiree  years  ago,  don  Philip  had  a  trusty 
KHifll,  oiled  Trappanti,  that  used  now  and 
1^  lo  slip  a  note  into  your  handi  as  you 
uwt  from  cburch? 

Hyp.  U  this  he  that  Philip  tum'd  away  for 
mloglvajas  proud  At  a  beauty,  and  home- 
H  eioo^b  to  be  good  humour'd? 

f^a.  The  tery  same,  I  assure   ye ;   only, 

isrotiet  Miatnin^  has  altered  his  air  a  little. 

HrfK  Poor  fellow !  I  am  concemM  for  him : 

v^  naka  him  so  far  from  Seville  ? 

Flora.  Vm  afraid  all  places  are  alike  to  bint. 

Hjp.  I  bsTe  a  great  mind  to  take  him  into 

1)^  srnrice,  bis  assurance  may  be    useful ,   as 

<iT  UK  Stands. 

flora.  You  would  not  tell  him  who  you  are  ? 

%Hicre*s  no  occasion  for  it— > Til  talk 

Re-enter  Trappanti. 

Trap.  Your  dinner^s  upon  the  spit,  gen  lie - 
wa,  Md  ibe  cloth  h  laid  in  the  best  room— 
*«;oBiiolfor  a  whet,*)  sir?  What  wine? 
'Uwioe?-.Hey! 

^W».  We  giTe  you  trouble,  sir. 

^rap.  \otin  the  least,  sir.— Hey!  [Knocks, 

Re-enier  Host, 
Host.  0*je  call,  gentlemen? 
Hfp.  \y;  what  wine  have  ye? 
H^U  What  sort  you  please,  sir. 
h'trn.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  name  it? 

[To  Trappanti, 
*''op'  Nay,  pray,  sir  — 
H)p.  No  ceremony,  dear  sir ;  upon  my  word 
•A  sbail. 

^f^ap,  Tpon  vny  soul,  you^ll  make  me  leave 
'•teatlemen. 
";p.  Come^  come,  no  words!  prVthee,  you 

'^^  Pshaw!    but  why  this  amon^  friends 
■**' litre — have  ye  any  rifiht  Galiaa? 

Hf^  The  best  m  Spain,  I  warrant  it. 

^'^.  Let^s  taste  it;    if  it   be  good,   set  us 
"^'  Uf  a  dosen  bottles  for  dinner. 

HntL  Yes,  sir.  [ExiL 

f^^a.  Who  says  this  fellow^s  a  starving 
®*  •'  Od  mv  conscience,  the  rogue  has  more 
^«>deace  tban  a  lover  at  midnight. 

[Ap€urt  to  HjpoUta. 

^  '-hfcUn  io  i«flipiBg  ©rer  a  Iivd^  «»r  •  tvvc-barred 

(■!•   ««  liar««kack«  «zpo«e  lh«miiciTca  to  tuch    dt9Ker« 

^*  «fc«j  «v  tiire  citbM  to  br«ak  iheir  n«k    or  "break 

■*'^»K;  Im«c«  tM  Mproaaion.   Tb«  paa  ii  caoity  uii- 

K  ^Krtv  ••«  of  the  Dnmeroiit  exprrtsinna    for  laVinft 

•  t<a«a  wr  W«iUj«  «tf .  to   abarprn    iha   appetite,    Itaep 

•  «    M  r»l4 ;     ac  ao««  olltrr  tuch  «XOlM«. 
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Hjrp,  Hang  him,  *tis  ino/Tensive ;  Til  humour 
him. — [Apart^  Pray,  sir  (for  I  find  we  are 
like  to  oe  better  acquainted,  therefore  I  hope 
you  won*t  take  ray  question  ill) — 

Trap,  O,  dear  sir! 


th 


^rp,  What  profession  may  you  be  of? 
Trap,  Profession,  sir — I — I — Ods  me !  here^s 


e  wine. 


Re-enter  HosL 


Come,  fill  out — ^hold — let  roe  taste  it  first — ye 
blockhead,  would  ye  have  the  gentleman  drink 
before  be  knows  whether  it  be  good  or  not? 
[Jjrinks\  Yes,  Hwill  do — give  me  the  bottle, 
ril  fill  myself.  Now,  sir,  is  not  that  a  glass 
of  right  wine?  [ToHypolita, 

H/p,  Extremely  good  indeed— tBut,  sir,  as 
to  my  question. 

Trap,  Tm  afraid,  sir,  that  mutton  won*t  be 
enougn  for  us  all. 

Hj'P*  O,  pray,  sir,  bespeak  what  you  please. 

Trap,  Sir,  your  most  humble  servanti  — 
Here,  roaster!  pr*ythee  get  us — fla!  ay,  get  us 
a  dozen  of  poached  eggs — a  dosen,  d^ye  hear 
— just  to>— pop  down  a  little. 

Host.  Yes,  sir.  [Going. 

Trap,  Friend — let  there  be  a  little  slice  of 
bacon  to  every  one  of  Vm. 

HnsL  Yes,  sir — a  little  thin  slice,  sir? 

[Going, 

Trap,  No,  you  dog,  not  too  thin. 

Hrp»  But,  sir  — 

2  rap,  Odso!  I  had  like  to  have  forgot — 
here,  a — Sancho !  Sancho !  ay,  isn*t  your  name 
Sancho  ? 

Host,  Diego,  sir* 

Trap,  Oh !  ay,  Diego !  that's  true  indeed, 
Diefio!  Umph! 

njp.  I  must  e*en  let  him  alone;  there^s  no 
putting  in  a  word  till  his  mouth's  full.    [Apart. 

Trap,  Come,  here's  to  thee,  Diego — \7)rinks 
and  fills  fl^aiWj  That  I  shoula  forget  thy 
name  though. 

Host,  No  great  harm,  sir. 

Trap.  Diego,  ha !  a  very  pretty  name,  faith ! 
— I  think  you  are  married,  arc  you  not,  Diego? 


Host,  A^ 


sir. 


Trap.  Hah!  how  many  children? 

Host,  Nine  girls  and  a  boy,  sir. 

Trap,  Hah !  nine  girk  —  Come,  herc*s  to 
thee  again,  Diego — Nine  girls!  a  stirripg  wo- 
man, Id.iresay;  a  good  housewife,  ha !  0iego? 

Host,  Pretty  well,  sir. 

Trap,  Makes  all  her  pickles  herself,  1  war- 
rant ye — ^Does  she  do  olives  well? 

HosL  Will  you  be  pleased  to  taste  'em,  sir  ? 

Trap.  Taste  'em!  humph!  pr'ythee  let's  have 
a  plate,  Diego. 

HosL  Yes,  sir. 

Hjp,  And  our  dinner  as  soon  as  you  please, 
sir;  when  it^s  ready,  call  us. 

Host  Yes,  sir.  [Exit, 

Hyp,  But,  sir,  I  was  asking  you  of^your 
profession. 

Trap,  Profession !  really,  sir,  I  don't  use  lo 
profess  much ;  I  am  a  plain  dealing  sort  of  a 
man ;  if  I  say  I'll  serve  a  gentleman,  he  may 
depend  upon  me. 

rlora.  Have  you  e^er  served,  sir? 

Trap^  Not  these  two  last  campaigns. 

JVy^.  How  so  ? 

imp.  Some  words  with  my  superior   ofli- 
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cer;   I  was  a  lUlle   too  free  in  tpeaking  my 'told  Lis  neighbours  he  loved  her  oeTer  ike 
mind  to  him.  | worse;  but  he  was  resolved  she  should  ne\et 

Hjrp*  Doa\  you  think  of  serving  again,  sir?  know  it 


Trap,  ir  a  good  post  falls  in  my  way. 

Hjp,  I  believe  I  could  help  you.  —  Pray, 
sir,  when  you  served  last,  did  you  take  pay 
or  wages? 

Trap.  Pay,  sir! — Yes,  sir,  I  was  paid,  dear^d 
subsistence  and  arrears  to  a  farthing, 

IIjp.  And  yourlatecommander^s  name  was — 

Trap.  Don  Philip  de  las  Torres, 

Ifyp.  Of  Seville? 

Trap,  Of  Seville. 

Hrp.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant  You 
need  not  be  curious;  for  I  am  sure  you  don^t 
know  me,  though  I  do  you,  and  your  coodi* 
tion ;  which  I  dare  promise  you  Til  mend  upon 
our  better  acquaintance.  And  your  first  step 
to  deserve  it,  is  to  answer  me  honestly  to  a 
few  questions:  keep  your  assurance  still;  it 
may  do  me  service,  I  shall  like  you  better  for 
it:  come,  faere*s  to  encourage  you. 

[Gitfes  him  Money, 

Trap.  Sir,  my  humble  service  to  you. 

Hyp,  Well  said. 

Flora,  Nay,  Fll  pass  my  word  he  shanH 
dwindle  into  modesty. 

Trap.  I  never  heard  a  gentleman  talk  better 
in  my  life.  I  have  seen  such  a  sort  of  face 
before,  but  where — I  don*t  know,  nor  I  donU 
care.     It^s  your  glass,  sir. 

Hjp,  Grammercy!  here,  cousin!  \Drinks 
to  ¥lora\  Come,  now,  what  made  don  Philip 
turn  you  out  of  his  service?  Why  did  you 
leave  him? 

Trap.  *Twas  time,  I  think;  his  wits  had  left 
him — the  man  was  mad. 

Hjp.  Mad! 

Trap,  Ay»  stark  mad — in  love. 

HjP'  In  love!  How  pray? 

Trap.  Very  deep— up  to  the  cars,  over  head, 
drown  d  by  tnis  time,  he  would  in  —  I  would 
have  had  aim  stopped  when  he  was  up  to. the 
middle. 

Hjrp,  What  was  she  he  was  in  love  with? 

Trap,  The  devil! 

Hyp.  So!  now  for  a  very  ugly  likeness  of 
ray  own  face.  'What  sort  of  a  devil  ?  [Aside. 

Trap,  The  damning  sort — a  woman. 

/ff77.  Had  she  no  name? 

Trap.  Her  Christian  name  w^s  donna  Hy~ 
polita:  but  her  proper  name   was  Shittlecock. 

Flora,  How  d^ye  like  that? 

[Apart  to  Hfpolita. 

Hyp,  Pretty  welL  [Apart]  Was  she  hand- 
some? 

Trap.  Umph! — so.  so! 

Flora.  How  d'ye  like  that?  [Apart. 

Hjrp,  Uraph! — so,  so!  [Apart]  Had  she  wit? 

Trap,  Sometimes. 

^P'  Good  humour? 

Trap,  Very  seldom. 

.fff/y.  Proud? 

Trap.  Ever. 

Krp*  W^as  she  honest? 

Tritp.  Very  proud.  ♦• 

H^p,  What!  had  she  no  good  qualities'? 

Trap.  Faith !  I  don't  remember  'em. 

Hrp.  Hah !  d'ye  think  she  loved  him  ? 

Trap,  If  she  did,  \vras  as  the  cobler  loved 

Hrp,  How  was  that?  fhis  wife. 

Irap,  Why  he  beat  her  thrice  a  day,  and 


HrP'  Did  she  use  him  so  very  ill? 

Irap,  Like  a  jade. 

Flora,  How  dye  do  now?  [Apart 

Hjp.  I  don't  know — methinks  I — \Apart\ 
But  sure!  What!  wasshe  not  handsome,  say  ye  r 

Trap.  A  devilish  tongue. 

Hjp,  Was  she  ugly? 

Flora.  Av,  say  that  at  your  peril.    [Aside, 

Hjp-  Wbat  was  she?    How  did  she  lookP 

Trap.  Look!  Why,  failh,  the  woman  looU 
very  well  when  she  had  a  blush  in  her  face. 

Hjrp.  Did  she  often  blush  ? 

Trap,  I  never  saw  her. 

Flora,  How  d'ye  like  the  picture,  madam? 

'   [Apart- 

Hjrp,  I  am  as  humble  as  an  offendint  lo\cr. 

[Apart. 
Re-enter  Host 

Host  Gentlemen,  your  dionec's  upon  table, 

[Kxk 

Hjp,  That's  well !  Come,  sir,  at  dioD«r  111 
give  you  further  instructions  bow  yoa  ma) 
serve  yourself  and  roe. 

Trap.  Come,  sir.  [To  Fhru. 

Flora,  Nay,  dear  sir,  no  ceremony. 

Trap,  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant 
[As  the  J  are  going,  Hjpoliia  stops  them. 

Hjp,  Come  back;  here's  one  I  doo^  carr 
should  see  me. 

Trap.  Sir,  the  dinner  will  be  cold. 

Hjp,  Do  you  eat  it  hot  then;  we  are  ool 
hungry. 

Trap,  Sir,  your  humble  servant  again.  \EjtL 

Flora,  You  seem  concem'd;   who  is  it? 

Hjp,  My  brother  Octavio,  as  I  live— Come 
this  way.  [They  rttirt, 

Enter  OcTAvio  and  a  Servant. 

Oct.  Jasper,  run  immediately  to  Rosar4l 
woman,  tell  her  I  am  just  come  to  town,  sli] 
that  note  into  her  hand,  and  stay  for  an  aoswH 

Flora.  'Tis  he.  [Apart  to  HjpolUi\ 

Re-enter  Hostf  conducting-  Don*  Philip. 

Host.  Here,  sir,  please  to  "walk  this  way. 

Flora,  And  don  Fhilip,  by  Jupiter !    [Apar^ 

DonP,  When  my  serrani  comes,  setj 
him  to  me  immediately. 

Host,  Yes,  sir. 

Hjp,  Nay,  then  it's  time  for  us  to  mat 
ready — Allons ! 

[Apart  Exeunt  Hjpoliia  and  Fi^\ 

OcL  Don  Philio ! 

I}onP.  Dear  Octavio! 

Oct.  What  lucky  point  of  the  compass  cw^ 
blow  us  upon  one  another  so  ? 

Don  P,  Faith !  a  wind  y^ry  contrary^  to  ii 
inclination:  but  the  worst  I  see  blows  ioi 
good;  I  am  overjoy'd  to  see  you« — Bat  wl 
makes  you  so  far  from  the  nrmy  ?  | 

Oct,  O,  friend,  ^sucfa  an  unfortunate  occ 
sion,  yet  such  a  lucky  discoTery!  suchani 
ture  of  joy  and  torment  no  poor  dog  u^ 
earth  was  ever  plagued  willi. 

Hon  P.  Unrjqdle,  pray. 

Oct,  Don't  you  remember,  about  sax  mod 
ago,  I  wrote  you  word  of  a    dear,   de]ici<^ 
sprishtly  creature,  that  I  bad    bonibarde<i 
a  vvbole  summer  to  no  purpose? 
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IhaPA  remember. 

(kl  Thai  same  silly,  stubborn,  charmiag 
luel  now  capitulates. 

Don  P.  Then  sbeV  taken. 

Oct.  I  can^  Icli  thai;  for  you  must  know, 
ber  perfidious  fatber,  contrary  to  his  treaty 
with  mci  «a^  b«r  iacli nation,  is  going  to — 

DonP.  Marry  ber  to  jiuother? 

Oil.  Of  a  belter  estate  than  mine,*it  seems. 
TWe*s  kcr  express ;  read  it. 

Htpoum,  Floaa,  and  Tjlappanti,  appear 
in  the  Balcony, 

Fhrt.  Trappanti,  there's  your   old   master. 

[^Apari. 

Trap.  Ajf  I  know  him  again :   hut  I   may 

c&ioce  to  tell  bim  be  did  not   know   a    good 

Jmant  vlieo  be  bad  him.  \j4pari. 

Don  P.  [Reads]  Mj  father  has  concluded 

0  makh  fir  mt  with  one  I  never  saw,,  and 

inlenii  in  /jpo  dajs  to  perfect  it;    the  gen- 

^ifnan  is  expected  every  hour.  In  the  mean 

^#  if)Wi  knof»   anjr  friend  that  has  a 

^^  tiSe  to  me,   advise  him  fortfitvith  to 

pitt  it  kit  claim .-  /  am  almost  out  of  my 

Me/urs:  which  you* U  easily  believe,  t^hen  I 

^Ojou,  if  such  a  one  should  make  haste, 

'  thant  hace  time  to  refuse  him  any  thing. 

H)p.  How's  this?  [Apart 

^onP.  Ho  name. 

^  Ske  never  would  trust  it  in  a  letter. 
^ta.  If  Ibis  should  be   don  Philip's   mis- 
^r        .  lApart. 

Trap.  Sir,  you  may  take  my  word  it  is ;  I 
^Bov  1^  \^j^  3qJ  iivrhat  the  neighbours  say 
"'^''  [Apart. 

^«A  What  will  you  do  in  this  case  ? 
wr£  Tbal  I  don't  yet  know;  I  have  just 
*aif  ntr  s«-Tant  to  tell  her  I  am  come  to  town, 
M^  fcrg  an  opportunity  to  speak  with  her:  I 
'•«*:  lo  see  ber :  I  warrant  the  poor  fool  will 
K  w  soft  and  humble,  now  she's  in  a  fright. 
bttnp.  What  will  you  propose  at  your 
*«tiii^  ber? 

'^'/.  I  don't  know,   may  he   another  meet- 
■?:  at  Irast  it  will   come  to   a  kind   look,  a 
UH  ^ood  by,  and  a  sigh!— ah!   if  I  can  hut 
?^tadc  ber  to  run  away  with  me. 
l>'*nP.  Consider! 

Oct  Ab  f  so  1  do ;  what  a  pleasure  Hwould 
^  'f>  bare  ber  steal  out  of  her  bed  in  a  sweet, 
■•^asbiay  night!  to  hear  her  come  pat,  pat, 
f-t  along  in  her  slippers,  with  nothing  hut  a 
t|  1  ulk  night'go'wn  loose  about  her ;  and  in 
'^u  Nipting  dress  to  have  her  jump  into  my 
'^^  breathless  with  fear. 

^P.  Octavio*  I  envy  thee;  thou  art  the 
"f*?''s<man  in  thy  temper — 

'A-^  And  thou  art  the  most  alter'd  I  ever 
ktrv  pr^ythee  what  makes  thee  so  much  upon 

r«e  iani-<lrui]|?l\    W^ll.    an*    mv    xtnlpr    and 

•*«  com*  to  a  I 
■>  ^ou  marry? 
^^n  P.  M|y  condition,  Octavio,  is  very  much 
^  «our  mistresses:   she   is  soing  to   marry 
le  nun  she  never  saw,  and  I  the  woman. 
'At  'Sdeath!  you  make  me  tremble:  I  hope 
*  not  my  roistresf. 

^''/f  P.  Thj    mistress !  that  were  an  idle 
»;  Madrid**  a    wide  place.  —  Or  if  it  were 


druni?M  Well,  arc  my  sister  and 
to  a  ri^l  understanding  yet  ?  When 


'"  ■ 


r.lT. 


(she  lovinff  you),  my  friendship  and  my  ho- 
nour would  oblige  me  to  desist. 

Oct*  Thai's  generous  indeed!  But  still  you 
amaze  me.  Are  you  qqite  broke  off  with  my 
sister?  I  hope  she  has  given  you  no  reason 
to  forget  her? 

Don  P.  The  most  severe  that  ever  beauty 
printed  in  the  heart  of  man,  a  <M>ldness  unac* 
countable  to  sense. 

Oct,  Pshaw!  dissembled. 

Uoq  P.  I  can't  think  it;  lovers  are  soon 
flattered  into  hope;  hut  she  appeared  to  me 
indifferent  to  so  nice  a  point,  tbat  she  has 
ruined  me  without  the  trouble  of  resolving  it 

Oct,  For  all  her  usage  of  you,  I'll  he  racked 
if  she  did  not  love  you. 

Don  P.  I  rather  toink  she  hated  me :  how- 
ever, now  'tis  past,  and  I  must  endeavour  to 
think  no  more  of  her. 

Oct,  Then  you  are  determined  to  marry 
this  other  lady? 

DonP,  That's  my  business  to  Madrid. 

Trap,  Which  sbiall  he  done  to  your  hand. 

[Apari, 

Don  P,  Besides,  I  am  now  obliged  by  contract. 

OcL  Then  (though  she  he  my  sister)  may 
some  jealous,  old,  iU-natured  dog  revenge  your 
quarrel  to  her. 

DonP,  Come,  forget  it 

J' Exeunt  Hypolita,  Flora,  and  Tra^panti, 
ct.  With  all  my  heart;  Ict^s  go  in  and 
drink  your  new  mistresses  health.  vVben  do 
you  visit  her? 

Don  P,  I  intended  it  immediately ;  hut  an 
unjucky  accident  has  hinder'd  me ;  one  of  my 
servants  fell  sick  upon  the  road,  so  that  I  am 
forced  to  make  shin  with  one,  and  be  is  the 
most  negligent,  sottish  rogue  in  nature,  has 
leA  the  portmanteau,  where  all  my  writings 
and  letters  of  concern  are,  behind  him  at  the 
last  town  we  lay,  &o  tbat  I  can't  properly  visit 
the  lady  or  her  father  till  I  am  able  to  assure 
them  who  I  am. 

OcL  VVhy  don*t  you  go  back  yourself  to 
see  for  'emr 

Don  P,  I  have  sent  my  servant;  for  I  am 
really  tired:  I  was  loath  to  appear  too  much 
concern'd  for  'em,  lest  the  rascal  should  think 
it  worth  his  while  to  run  away  with  'em. 

Re-enter  a  Servant  to  Octavio. 

Oct,  How  now? 

Serv,  Here's  an  answer,  sir.  [Gives  a  Letter, 

Oct.  My  dear  friend,  I  beg  a  thousand  par- 
dons, I  must  leave  you  this  minute;  the  Lind 
creature  has  sent  for  me ;  I  am  a  soldier,  you 
know,  and  orders  must  be  obeyM;  when  1 
come  off  duty,  I'll  immediately  wait  upon  you. 

[To  Don  Philip, 

DonP.  You'll  fmd  me  here,  or  hear  of  me: 
adieu.  [Exit Octavio]  Here,  house! 

Re-enter  Host, 

Pr'ylhfee  see  if  my  servant  be  come  yet 

Host,  I  believe  he  is,  sir;  is  he  not  in  blue? 

DonP,  Ay,  where  is  the  sot? 

Host,  Just  refreshing  himself  with  a  glass 
at  the  gate. 

DonP,  Pray  tell  the  gentleman  I'd  speak 
with  him.  [Exit  Host]  In  all  the  necessaries 
of  life  there  is  not  a  greater  plague  than  ser- 
vants.    Hey,  Soto!  Soto! 


nso 
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Enter  Soto,  drunk.  jOdso!  I  had  like  to  have  forgot— Here,  bouse! 

kbottl  mt 
[Knocks. 


.  Did  you  please  to--^sucli!  —  call,  sir?  a  bason  and  washball — IWe  a  raior  aboui  m«, 
'  P.    Wbats   the   reason,   blockhead,   I 


Soio 
Don 
must  always  wait  upon  you  thus? 

Soio.  Sir,   I  did  not  know  any  thing  of  it 


I — I — came  as  soon  as   you  se — se — se — sent^  Hyp*  Shaved! 


w 


for  me. 

JbonP*  And  why  not  without  sending,  sir? 
Did  you  think  I  expected  no  answer  to  the 
business  I  sent  you  about? 

Soto,  Yes,  sir — I  did  think  you  woyld  be 
willing— ^that  is — to  have  an  account — so  I  staid 
to  take  a  glass  at  the  door,  because  I  would 
not  be  out  of  the  way — huh ! 

l}onP,  You  are  drunk,  rascal — whereas  the 
portmanteau? 

Soio*  Sir,  I  am  here — if  you  please,  1*11  give 
you  the  whole  account  how  the  matter  is — huh! 

Don  P.  Speak,  villain.  [Strikes  him. 

Soto.  I  will,  sir,  as  soon  as   I  can   put   my 

ords  into  an  intelligible  order;  1  an^t  run- 
ning away,  sir. 

Don  P.  To  the  point,  sirrah ! 

Soto.  Not  of  your  sword,  dear  sir. 

Don  P.  Sirrah,  be  brief,  or  Til  murder  you: 
whereas  the  portmanteau? 

Soio,  Sir,  as  I  hope  to  breathe,  I  made  all 
the  strictest  search  in  the  world,  and  drank  at 
every  house  upon  the  road,  going  and  coming, 
and  askM  about  it;  and  so  at  last,  as  I  was 
coming  within  a  mile  of  the  town  here,  I 
found  then  — 

l>«/iP,  What? 

Soto.  That  it  must  certainly  be  lost* 

Don  P.  Dog!  d'ye  think  this  must  satisfy 
me?  [Beats  him. 

Soto.  Lord,  sir,  you  won^t  hear  reason — 
Are  you  sure  you  ban*t  it  about  you  ?  —  If  I 
know  any  thing  of  it,  I  wish  I  may  be  burnt. 

Don  P.  Villain!  your  life  can*t  make  me  sa« 
tisfaction. 

Solo.  No,  sir,  thaOs  hard — a  raan*s  life  can*t 
— for  my  part — I — I — 

Don  P.  Why  do  I  vent  my  rage  against  a 
sot,  a  clod  of  earth  ?  I  should  accuse  myself 
for  trusting  him. 

Soto.  Sir  — 

Don  P.  Be  dumb! 

Soto.  Ahuh!  Yes. 

Don  P.  If  this  rascal  had  stole  it,  sure  he 
.would  not  have  ventured  to  come  back  again 
— 1  am  confounded!  Neither  don  Manuel  nor 
his  daughter  know  me,  nor  any  of  his  family. 
If  I  should  not  visit  him  till  I  can  receive  fresh 
letters  from  my  father,  he*ll  in  the  mean  time 
think  himself  aHfronted  by  my  neglect — What 
shall  I  do?  Suppose  I  go  and  tell  hini  my 
misfortune,  and  beg*  his  patience  till  we  can 
bear  again  from  Seville,  I  must  think!  Hey, 
Soto !  [Exit. 

Soto.  I  had  rather  bought  a  portmanteau 
out  of  my  own  pocket,  than  had  such  a  life 
about  it  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Hypouta,  Flo&a,  and  Trappanti. 

Trap.  Hold,  sir,  let  me  touch  up  your  fore- 
top  ^  a  little. 

Hjp.  Well,  Trappanti,  you  know  your  bu- 
siness ;  and  if  I  marry  the  lady,  you  know  my 
promise  too.* 

Trap*    Sir,   I   sball  remember  *em  both — 

i)  Fore»lop  U  the  h«tr  on  the  for*  part  of  the  betd* 


--Hey  ! 
Hyp.  VVhat's  the  matter? 
Trap.  Sir,  you  are  not  shaved: 


Trap.  Ever  while  you  li»«,  »ir,  go  wltij  a 
smooth  chin  to  your  mistress,  fleyl  [Knofb. 

Hyp.  This  puppy  does  so  plague  me  wltb 
his  impertinence,  I  shall  laugh  out,  and  dis- 
cover myself.  \Atvit, 

Trap.  Why,  Diego!  fJOiofii 

Hjp.  Pshaw !  pr^ylhec  donH  stand  fooling, 
weVe  in  haste. 

Flora.  Ay,  ay,  shave  another  time. 

Trap.  Nay,  what  you  please,  sir;  your 
beard  is  not  much,  you  may  wear  it  tenia?. 

[Faking  her  hj  the  Cfun. 

Flora,  Ay,  and  to-morrow  too:  pny,  sir, 
will  you  see  the  coach  ready,  and  put  in  die 
things?  .  /  r 

Trap.  Sir,  Fll  see  the  coach  ready,  anA  ^\ 
in  the  things.  [LxiL 

Flora.  Come,  madam,  courage;  now  Id's 
do  something  for  the  honour  of  our  sei,  gi^c 
a  proof  of  our  parts,  and  tell  mankind  we 
can  contrive,  fatigue,  biistJe,  and  bring  aboot 
as  well  as  the  best  of  *em. 

Hyp.  Well  said.    Flora :   for  the  honour  uf 
our  sex  be   it  then,   and   let  the  grave  don^ 
think  themselves  as  w^ise  as   they    plea«e;  IhiI 
nature  knows  there  goes  more  wit  to  tite  ma- 
nagement of  some  amours,    than    the  W^c^V 
pomt  in  politics. 
Therefore  to  men  th*  affair  of  state*s  confiiiM,  ^ 
Wisely  to  us  the  stale  of  love's  assigaM, 
As  love*s  the  weightier  business  of  mankind.* 

[Exeuitt 

ACT  11. 

Scene  I. — Don  Manuel^s  Haust. 

Enter  Rosara  and  Viletta. 

Vil.  Hear  reason. 

Ros.  Talk  of  Octavio  then. 

Vil,  How  do  you  know  but  tbe  gentitnu 
your  father  designs  you  for,  may  proTr  a 
pretty  a  fellow  as  he  r  if  you  should  \a\^ 
to  like  him  as  well. 

Ros.  Do  you  expert  Octario  should  ibao 
you  for  this  ? 

Vil,  Tbe  gentleman  is  no  fool. 

Ros,  He^ll  liate  any  one  that  is  nqU  a  fnci 
to  bis  love. 

Vil,  Uan^  *em,  say  I:  but  can*!  one  queo 
the  thirst  without  jumping   into  the    river? 
there  no  difference  between  cooling  and  drovr 
ing  ?  If  Octavio  must  be  tbe  man,    I   say, 
don  Philip  be  the  husband. 

Ros.  I  tell  you,  fool,  Til  have  no  man  \ 
a  husband,  and  no  husband  but  Octavio:  vrh 
you  find  I  am  weaiy  of  hira,  Vil  gi^e  v 
leftre  to  talk  to  me  ot  somebody  else. 

Vil.  In  vaia,  I  see.— I  ha*  done,  raadaP 
one  must  have  time  to  be  "^se ;  but  io  t 
mean  while  what  do  ye  resoWe  ?  Positi^ 
not  to  marry  don  Philip. 

Ros,  I  donH  know  what  I  steU  do,  lij 
see  Octavio ;  when  did  he  say  k#  'would  be  \n 

ViL  Oh !  I  dare  not  tell  tov»  madam. 

Ros,  Why  1 

ViL  I  am  bribed  to  the   contrary. 

Ros,  By  whom? 
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m  OdaTio!   be  just  now  sent  me   this 

l0Tr^  piece  of  gold,  not  to  tell  you  what  time 
k  would  i»e  here. 

Jbf.  ^ij  tbeo,  Vilclta,  here  are  two  pieces 
ikil  ut  twice  as  lovely ;  tell  rae  when  1  shall 
)ce  luiQ. 

fH  Unpli!  these  are  lovely  pieces  indeed. 

lU  When,  VUetU? 

flL  Hare  jou  no  more  of  *tm,  madain? 

AoaPiImw!  there,  take  purse  and  all;  will 
^i\  coakat  tbee  ? 

fH  0!  dear  madain^  I  should  be  uncon- 
tdouUt  lo  desire  more ;  but  really  I  was 
viliiitf  to  bave  Vm  all  first.       {Courte^ing. 

Rot.  Wlien  will  he  come? 

fH,  Wlir  ihe  poor  gentleman  has  been 
iuioiog  aMQt  the  house  this  quarter  of  an 
War;  but  I  did  not  observe,  madam^  you 
wot  wiliiiig  to  see  him ,  till  you  had  con- 
disced  me  by  so  plain  a  proof; 

i^.  VVkcre's  my  lather? 

Vd.  Fait  asleep  in  the  great  cfaairt 

iW.  Fetch  him  in  then  before  he  walces. 

f'H  Letbtin  wake,  his  habit  will  protect  him. 

RoL  flii  habit ! 

^  Af,  madam,  he*s  tumM  friar  to  come 
ifrM-  if  jour  father  surprises  us,  I  have  a 
lie  readr  to  back  him — Hist,  Oclavio,  you  may 

fj^r  OCTAYIO ,  in  a  Friar's  Habit. 

Oct  After  a  thousand  frights  and  fears ,  do 
I  lite  to  tee  my  dear  Aosara  once  again,  and 

kiad? 

iWi.>Vbat  shall  we  do,  Octavio? 

[Looking  kindlj  on  him. 
(ki  Kind    creature!    do!    why    as    lovers 
^booi^  do;  what  nobody  can  undo;  leOs  run 
»«ai  this  minute,    tic    ourselves  fast  in  the 
<^vcb4not  and  defy  fathers  and  mothers. 
Av.  And  fortunes  too  ? 
Ort  Pshaw!    we  shall  have    it  one   day: 
^  ausl  leave  their  money  behind  *em. 

aut,  5appose  you  first  try  my  fatber^s  good 
Baiure?  lou  know  he  once  encouraged  your 
■ddftues, 

OiL  First  leCs  be  fast  married ;  perhaps  be 
*3\  it  g«>od-natured   when  he  canH  help  it; 
*^p  a  snit  of  night-clothes  into  your  pocket, 
3Bd  let's  march  off  in  a  body  together. 
Am.  Ah !  my  father. 
(hL  Dead! 
^U  To  your  function. 


Enier  Pom  Makvbl; 

i>«iJf.  VUetta. 
f'^l  Sir. 

^^if.  Whereas  my  daughter? 
Til  Hi^  doQ^i  disturb  her. 

o<>nM,  Disturb  her!  why  what^s  the  matter? 
^^  Ske^  at  conlessioo,  sir. 
^onM.   Confession!   I   don^t  like  that;    a 
^*HS  woman  ought  to  have  no  sins  at  all. 
f  it.  Ah!  dear  sir,  there*s  no  living  with- 

^on  Jf.  I  find  her  aversion  to  the  marriage 
kj«c  proposed  her,  has  put  her  upon  dis- 
M'diem  Ihooghls:  there  can  be  no  confession 
^•»hoai  «aL 

^<^  Nor  no  pardon,  sir,  without  confession. 

*^n  M.   TMU  faddlet  I  won't  have  her 


seem  wicked:  hussy,  yoa  shall  confess  for 
her ;  VU  have  her  send  ner  sins  by  you ,  you 
know  *em,  Vm  sure ;  but  Til  know  what  the 
friar  has  got  out  of  her. — Save  you,  father. 

Oct  Bless  you,  son. 

2>o/i  M»  How  now,  whaOs  become  of  father 
Benedict?     Why  is  not  he  here? 

fV/.  Sir,  he  is  not  well,  and  so  desired  this 
gentleman,  his  brother  here,  to  officiate  for  him. 

Don  M,  He  seems  yery  young  for  a  con- 
fessor. 

F'iL  Ay,  sir!  be  has  not  been  long  at  iL 

Oci.  Nor  donH  desire  to  be  long  in  it;  I 
hope  I  understand  it  wdll  enough  to  make  a 
fool  of  my  old  don  here.  [Aside, 

Don  In.  Well,  sir!  how  dp  you  find  the 
pulse  of  iniquity  beat  there?  What  sort  of 
sin  has  sbe  most  stomach  to? 

Oct.  Why  truly,  sir,  we  have  all  frailties, 
and  your  daughter  has  had  most  powerful 
temptations. 

jDoti  M.  Nay,  the  devil  has  been  very  busy 
with  her  these  two  days. 

Oct.  She  has  told  me  a  most  lamentable  story* 

Don  M,  Ten  to  one  but  this  lamentable 
story  proves  a  most  damnable  lie. 

Oct.  Indeed,  son,  I  find  by  her  confession, 
that  you  are  much  to  blame  for  your  tyran- 
nical government  of  her. 

DonM.  Hey-day!  what  has  the  jade  been 
inventing  sins  for  me,  and  confessing  *em 
instead  of  her  own  ?  Let  me  come — she  shall 
be  locked  up  till  she  repents  *em  too* 

Oct.  Son,  forbear:  this  is  now  a  corrobo* 
ration  of  your  guilt:  this  is  inhuman. 

DonM.  Sir,  i  have  done:  but  pray,  if  you 
please,  ]et*s  come  to  the  point:  woat  are  these 
terrible  cruelties  that  this  tender  lady  accuses 
me  of? 

Oct.  Nay,  sir,  mistake  her  not:  she  did  not, 
with  any  malicious  design,  expose  your  faults, 
but  as  her  own  depended  on  *em:  her  frail- 
ties were  the  consequence  of  your  cruelty. 

Don  M.  Let*s  have  Vm  both  antecedent  and 
consequent. 

OcL  Why  she  confessed  her  first  ma\den, 
innocent  affection,  had  long  been  settled  upon 
a  young  gentleman,  whose  love  to  her  yoil 
once  encouraged;  and  after  their  mostsdlemn 
vows  of  mutual  faith,  you  hare  most  barbar- 
ously broke  in  upon  her  hopes,  and  to  the 
utter  ruin  of  her  peace,  contracted  her  to  a 
man  she  never  saw. 

Don  M.  \erj  good,  t  see  no  harm  in  all  this. 
Oct  MethiniJ   the  welfare   of  a  daughter, 
sir,  might  be  of  weight  enough  to  make  you 
serious. 

DonM.  Serious!  so  I  am,  sir;  what  (h« 
devil  must  t  needs  be  melancholy  because  1 
have  got  her  a  good  husband? 

Oct.  Her  melancholy  may  tell  you,  sir,  she 
canH  think  him  a  good  one* 

Don  M.  Sir.  I  understand  thinking  better 
than  she,  and  HI  make  her  take  my  word, 

Oct.  What  have  you  to  object  against  tho 
man  she  likes? 
DonM.  The  man  I  like! 
OcL   Suppose  the  unhappy  yputh  she  lo^ei 
should  throw  himself  distracted  at  your  feet, 
and  try  to  melt  you  into  pity. 
Don  M*  Ay !  That's  if  he  can. 
Oct*  You  wonJd  not,  sir,  refuse  to  hear  him* 
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I}on  M,  Sir,  1  shall  not  refuse  him  Any 
thing;  that  I  am  sure  will  signify  nothing. 

Oct,  Were  you  one  moment  to  reflect  upon 
the  pangs  which  separated  lovers  feel,  were 
nature  dead  in  you,  that  thought  might 
wake  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  when  I  am  ask*d  to  do  a  thing 
[  have  not  a  mind  to  do,  my  nature  sleeps 
like  a  top  ^). 

Oct.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  this  obsti- 
nacy ohiiges  me,  as  a  churchman,  to  put  you 
in  mind  of  your  duty:  and  to  let  you  know 
too,  you  ought  to  pay  more  reverence  to  our 
order. 

Don  M.  Sir,  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  sin  of 
marr}'ing  my  daughter  to  the  best  advantage: 
and  so  if  you  please,  father,  you  may  walk 
home  again — when  any  thing  lies  upon  my 
conscience  Fll  send  for  you. 

Oct,  Nay  then,  Ws  time  to  claim  a  Iover*s 
right,  and  to  tell  you,  sir,  the  man  that  dares 
to  ask  Rosara  from  me^s  a  villain. 

TThrotv^  off  his  disguise. 

FiL  So!  here  will  be  fme  work!      \Aside, 

DonM.  Octavio!  the  devil! 

Oct,  You^U  find  me  one,  unless  you  do  me 
speedy  justice:  since  not  the  bonds  of  honour, 
nature,  nor  submissive  reason  can  oblige  you, 
I  am  reduced  to  take  a  surer,  shorter  waj, 
and  force  you  to  be  just.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
to  think  on  t.  [fValks  about  angrHjr, 

DonM,  Ah!  bere*s  a  confessor!  ah!  that 
jade  of  mine — and  that  other  jade  ofmyjade*s 
— here  has  been  rare  doings! — Well!  itshanH 
bold  long,  madam  shall  be  noosed  to-morrow 
morning — Ha!  sir*s  in  a  great  passion  here, 
but  it  won't  do— those  long  strides,  don,  will 
never  bring  you  the  sooner  to  your  mistress 
— ^Rosara!  step  into  that  closet,  and  fetch  my 
spectacles  off  the  table  there.  Tum,  tum !  [^Sings. 

J^il,  I  donH  like  the  old  gentleman^s  looks. 

[^side. 

Ros.  This   obstinacy   of   yours,   my    dear 
father,  you  shall  find  runs  in  the  family. 
[Exit  Rosara,  and  Don  Manuel  locks  her  in. 

DonM.  Tum!  dunx!  dum!  [Sings. 

Oct.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you,  as  your  near- 
est friend,  to  defer  this  marriage  for  three  days. 

DonM.  Tum!  tum!  tum! 

Fil.  Sir,  you  have  lockM  my  mistress  in. 

[Pertljr. 

Don  M,  Tum !  dum !  dum ! 

F'il.  If  you  please  to  lend  me  the  key,  sir, 
rU  let  her  out. 

DonM.  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

Oct.  Ycu  might  afford  me  at  least,  as  1  am 
a  gentleman,  a  civil  answer,  sir. 

l)on  M.  Why  then,  in  one  word,  sir,  you 
shall  not  marry  my  daughter;  and  as  )rou  are 
a  gentleman,  fm  sure  you  wont  think  it  good 
manners  to  stay  in  my  house,  when  I  sub- 
missively beg  of  you  to  walk  out 

Oct  Vou  are  tne  father  of  my  mistress,  and 
something,  sir,  too  old,  to  answer  as  you 
ought,  this  wrong;  therefore  Fll  look  for  re- 
paration where  I  can  with  honour  take  it ; 
and  since  you  have  obliged  me  to  leave  your 
house,  HI  watch  it  careAilly,  Fll  know  who 
dares  enter  it.    This,  sir,  be  sure  of^  the  roan 

i)  Tbe  childrrn.  hi  playing  wilh  their  tops,  tay,  -vrfaen 
it  ftttna  round  wilh  inch  Tvjocity  m  Io  appear  to  iland 
*tili«  lh«r  tl  «!erjt«. 


that  offers  at  Rosara*s  love  shall  baTe  one  \ir- 
tue,  courage,  at  least;  Fll  be  Lis  proof  of  thai, 
and  ere  he  steps  before  me,  force  him  to  de- 
serve her.  [Exii  Ociaeio. 

DonM,  Ah!  poor  fellow!  te*$  mad  dow, 
and  does  not  know  what  he  would  be  at:— 
But,  however,  *twiU  be  no  harm  to  provide 
against  him — Who  waits  there? 
Enter  a  Servant 
Run  you  for  an  alguasile,  and  bid  your  fellovs 
arm  themselves,  I  expecrt  mischief  at  my  door 
immediately:  if  Octavio  offers  any  disturbaDtt* 
knock  him  down,   and  bring  him  before  me. 

[Exit  Servant, 

F71.  Hist!  don*t  I  hear  my  mistress's  voicfi* 

Ros.  [mthm^  Viletta! 

Vil.  Here !  here,  madam — bless  me,  wbafs  tbii? 
[F'iletia    listens  at  the   Closet  Door^  aid 
Rosara  thrusts  a  Billet  to  her  through 
the  Kej-hole, 
Ha!  a  billet— to  Octavio— a — hem. 

[Puts  it  into  her  Bosom. 

Don  M.  How  now,  hussy ;  what  are  you 
fumbling  about  that  door  for? 

F'il.  nothing,  sir ;  I  was  only  peepin|  to 
see  if  my  mistress  Jiad  done  prayers  yet 

DonM*  Oh!  she  had  as  good  let'emalooe^ 
for  she  shall  never  come  out,  *tiU  she  bai 
stomach  enough  to  fall  to  upon  the  man  1 
have  provided  for  her.  But  nark  yoo,  Mrs. 
Modesty,  was  it  you,  pray,  .that  let  io 
that  able  comforter  for  my  babe  of  pace 
there? 

m  Yes,  sir,  I  let  bim  in.  [Perth. 

Don  M.  Did  you  so  ? —  Ha !  then  if  you 
please,  madam  -  Fll  let  you  out — go^goygel 
a  sheet  of  brown  paper,  pack  up  vourtkin|(i 
and  let  me  never  see  that  damn'a  ugly  fac( 
of  thine  as  long  as  1  live. 

ViL  Bless  me,  sir,  you  are  in  a  slnng< 
humour,  that  you  wonH  know  when  a  semn 
does  as  she  should  do. 

DonM.  Thou  art  strangely  impudent. 

Fit  Only  the  furthest  fi*om  it  in  the  wot  Id,  sii 

Don  M.  Then  I  am  strangely  mislabel 
didst  not  thou  own  just  now  thou  1et*sl  him  io 

Fit  Yes— but  Hwas  in  disg;uiae — for  I  di 
not  design  you  should  see  bim,  becante 
know  you  did  not  care  my  mistress  shod 
see  him. 

Don  M.  Hah ! 

Fil.  And  I  knew,  at  the  same  time,  «' 
had  a  mind  to  see  him. 

DcnM.  Hah! 

Fit   And   you  know,   air,   tbat  the  sin 
loving  him    had  lain  upon    Iter  conscienc< 
great   while;   so  I  thought   it  high  time  i 
should  come  to  a  thoroug^h  confession. 

Don  M.  Hah ! 

Fit  So  upon  this,  sir,  as  yoD  see — 1^1 
let  htm  in;  tfaafs  all. 

Don  M,  ^lay,  if  it  be  so  as  thou  say*5t 
was  a  proper  confessor  indeed. 

Fit  N/V^ell,  &ir,  and  judg^  you  now  tf  I 
mistress  is  not  beholden  io  me. 

Don.  M.  Oh !  extremely  ;  but  youll  ^ 
hell,  my  dear,  for  all  tfiis;  tliougb  perl 
you^ll  choose  that  place;  I  tliink  you  m 
much  car*d  for  your  hnsband^a  company; 
if  1  don*t  mistake,  you  sent  hint  to  peave 
the  old  road.  [Clash']  Ilarlr!  what  noii 
Ihat?  [Noise  trithouL  £,Tit  Hh 
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.  Ea&r  0  SertHtni,  hasiUj. 
flow  now? 

Serv,  0  ut,  Odaf  lo  Imr  set  upon  a  couple 
orgalkmen  jusi  as  (bey  were  alighting  out 
of  a  coafh  at  liie  door;  one  oflkem,  1  belipTO, 
is  W  tkal  is  to  marry  my  young  mistress,  I 
beard  'tn  nme;  Tm  aJiraid  tBere  will  be 
iiisdiie(  w\  there  thry  are  all  at  it,  belter  skelter. 

DonM,  Run  into  tbe   hall,  take  down  my 


Hjp.  Sir,  don  Fernando  de  las  Torres, 
whom  I  amjirowl  to  call  my  father,  commanded 
me  to  deliver  this  into  the  hands  of  bis  most 
dear  and  worthy  friend,  don  Manuel  Grimaldi, 
and  at  the  same  time  gave  me  assurance  of 
a  kind  reception. 

Don  M,  Sir,  you  are  thrice  welcome :  let 
me  embrace  ve;  I'm  overjoyM  to  see  }ou — 
your  friend,  sV? 


bd,  brtasl,  and  bead-piece,   call   an    onicer,L     lifP'  Don  Pedro  Velada,  my  near  relation. 


raiie  ike  neigfabours,   give  me  my    great  gun, 
rU  ibooC  kim  out  of  the  garret  window. 

yExii  Don  Manuel, 

E^rUxfOutK  and  Flora,  putting  up  tfieir 
S0ordi;  Trappanti    and   Octavio  in   Uie 

Servants^  Hands* 
B)f,  Bring  him  along — this  is  such  an  in- 
Mieaoe!  at  this  rale  no  gentlemtin   can  walk 
tW  arceti. 

flf^n.  I  suppose,  sir,  your  business  was 
nofv«ilk  our  pockets  than  our  persons:  are 
Off  tUop  safe  r 

Tra^  Ay,  sir,  I  securec^them  as  soon  as 
w  1  uw  his  sword  out ;  1  gucss'd  his  de- 
u^  aod  tcowcr'd  oH'  with  the  portmanteau. 
H}p.  ni  know  now  who  set  you  on,  sir. 
Ort.  fVyihee,  Toung  man,  douH  be  trou- 
^^«Miw,  but  thank  ihe  rascal  that  knocked  me 
i')*!!  for  your  escape. 

Ujp.  Sir,  rj  bare  you  know,  if  you  bad 
iwt  b(rfB  knork*d  down,  I  should  haVe  owed 
m  escape  to  the  same  arm  to  which  you  would 
li^eovedtbe  reward  for  your  insolence.  Pi^ay, 
w.  vbt  are  you?     Who  knows  you? 

C^  fn  glad,  at  least,  to  fmd  'lis  not  don 
y^^  list's  my  ^Tal.  [Mide. 

Scrp.  Sir,  mr  master  knows  tbe  gentleman 
»»T  well;  he  Seloo^s  to  the  army.  • 

JlfP-  Then,  sir,  if  you'd  hare  me  use  you 
-*'  s  gentleman,  I  desire  your  meaning  of 
io^  familiar  questions  you  ask*d  me  at  the 
cucb.ftide. 

Oct  Faith,  vouDff  gentleman,  I'll  be  Terj 
*Mf1:  1  love  toe  lady  you  are  to  marry;  and 
<  ym  don\  quit  your  pretences  in  two  hours, 
t  viJi  cataiJ  prrpetual  danger  upon  you  and 
"nr  family. 

^tf*.  Sir,  if  vou  please,  the  danger^s  equal 
^'%  rot  me  if  Vm  not  as  fond  of  cutting 
;>oar  throat  as  you  can  be  of  mine. 

Orf.  If  I  were  out  of  these  gentlemens' 
^*ds,  on  mj  word,  sir,  you  shouldn't  want 
••  (fportumtv. 

^fp'  O!  sar,  tbese  gentlemen  shall  protect 
rr'ttlcr  c{  us;  my  friend  and  I'll  be  your  bail 
•'^-  Aem. 

fiora.  Ay,  sir,  weMl  bail  you ;  and  if  you 
f^tse,  sir,  bring  jour  friend;  I'm  hjs:  damn 
opJ  what,  d'ye  Inink  you  have  boys  to  deal 

fkt  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  and  shall  de- 
^^  to  kiss  voar  bauds,  about  an  hour  hence, 
*^  '  iniiispers, 

y'ora.  Very  "well,  sir;  we'll  meet  you. 

fijp.  Release  the  gentleman. 

Strv.  5ir,  we  dare  not,  without  my  master's 
*d«r;  here  ke  is,  sir. 

Re-enier  Doif  Mahubl. 

^on  M*  How  now,  bully  confessor?  W^hat! 
aL7abo?>). 

1}  •l*H  far. 


who  has  done  me  tbe  honour  of  his  company 
from  Seville,  sir,  to  assist  at  the  solemnity  of 
bis  friend's  happiness. 

DonM,  Sir,  you  arc  welcome;  I  shall  be 
proud  to  know  )ou.. 

^Uira,  You  do  me  honour,  sir. 

Don  M,  1  hope  you  art*  not  hurt,  gentlemen? 

Ujp.  Not  at  all,  sir;  thanks  to  a  little  skill 
in  the  sword. 

Don  AI.  I  am  glad  of  it;  however,  gitc  mc 
leave  to  interrupt  our  business  for  a  moment, 
till  I  have  done  you  justice  on  the  person 
that  olTer'd  you  this  insolence  at  ray  gate. 

Mjp.  Your  pardon,  sir;  I  understand  he  is 
a  gentleman,  and  beg  you  would  not  let  my 
honour  suffer,  by  receiving  a  lame  reparation 
from  the  law, 

Don  M,  A  pretty  mettled  fellow,  faith  —roust 
not  let  him  fight  though.  J[j4side.'\  But,  sir, 
you  donU  know,  perhaps,  bow  deeply  this 
man  is  your  enemy. 

Ifjp.  Sir,  I  know  more  of  his  spleen  and 
folly  than  you  imagine,  wbiclK^  you  please 
to  discharge  liim,  ill  arquaimjou  with. 

DonM,  Discbargehim!  pray  consider,  sir— 

[Tftejr  seem  to  iaUt* 

Re-enter  Viletta,   and   gives  a    Note   to 

Octavio. 

yiU  Send  your  answer  to  me. 

\Apart  to  Oct,  and  exiL 

Oct,  Now  for  a  beam  of  hope  in  a  tempest. 

[Aside,  Reads, 

I  charge  you  dor^t  hazard  my  ruin  and 
your  own  by  the  madness  of  a  quarrel: 
the  closet  tvindovp  where  /  am  is  but  a  step 
to  the  ground.  Re  at  t/te  back  door  of  the 
garden  exactly  in  the  close  of  the  evening, 
where  you  will  certainly  find  one  tfuU  may 
put  you  in  the  best  way  of  getting  rid  of 
a  rival. 

Dear  kind  creature!  Now,  if  my  little  don*s 
lit  of  honour  does  but  hold  out  to  bail  me,  I 
am  the  happiest  doe  in  tbe  universe.  [Aside, 

Don  M,  vVell,  sir,  since  I  find  your  bo« 
nour  is  dipp'd  so  deep  in  the  matter— Here — 
release  the  ffenlleman. 

[Servant  gives  Octavio  his  Sword, 

Flora,  So,  sir,  you  have  your  freedom; 
you  may  depend  upon  us. 

Hyp,  You  will  find  us  punctual — Sir,  your 
servant. 

Oct.  So^  now  I  have  a  yenr  handsome  oc- 
casion to  put  off  tbe  tilt  too*.  \Aside.'\  Gentle- 
men, I  ask  your  pardon;  1  begin  to  be  a 
little  sensible  of  tbe  rashness  I  committed; 
and  I  confess  your  manner  of  treating  me 
has  been  so  very  much  like  men  of  honour, 
that  1  think  myself  obliged  from  the  .same 
principle  to  assure  ye,  that  though  I  love  Ho- 
sara  equal  to  my  lifr,  yet  no '  consideration 
shall  persuade  me  to  Vc  a  rude  enem},   even 
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to  my  rWal)   I  thank  you  for  my  freedom, 
and  am  your  humble  senrant.  [Eflcit  Octavia, 

Ifyff,  Your  senrant,  sir. — I  thmk  we  released 
my  brother  ^ery  handsomely;  hutlhanHdone 
with  him*  '\_j4side  to  Flora, 

Don  M,  What  can  this  sudden  turn  of  ci- 
Yility  mean?  I  am  afraid  *tis  but  a  doke  to 
some  new  roguery  he  has  in  his  head. 

Hjrp,  I  don*t  know  how  old  it  may  be,  but 
my  servant  here  has  discovered  a  piece  of 
Tillany  of  his,  that  exceeds  any  other  he  can 
be  capable  of. 

DonM.  Is  it  possible?  Why  would  you 
let  him  go  then  ? 

Hjrp,  Because  Vm  sure  it  can  do  me  no 
harm,  sir. 

DonM,  Pray  be  plain,  sir;  what  is  it? 

JIj'P*  This  fellow  can  inform  you — For,  to 
say  truth,  he*s  much  better  at  a  lie.     [Aside, 

Don  M,  Come  hither,  friend :  pray  what  is 
this  business? 

Hjp,  Ay;  what  was  that  you  overheard 
between  Octavio  and  another  gentleman,  at  the 
inn  where  we  alighted? 

Trap,  Why,  sir,  as  I  was  unbuckling  my 
portmanteau  in  the  yard  there,  I  observed  Oc- 
tavio and  another  spark  very  familiar  with 
your  honour*s  name )  upon  which,  sir,  I  prick*d 
^p  the  ears  of  my  curiosity,  and  took  in  all 
their  discourse^ 

Don  M,  Pray  who  was  that  other  spark, 
friend  ? 

Trap,  A  brother-rake,  sir;  a  damn*d  sly- 
lookM  fellow. 

DonM,  So! 

Flora,  How  familiarly  the  rogue  treats  his 
old  master.  [Aside' 

HfP*  Poor  don  Philip!  [Aside, 

Trap,  Says  one  of*em,  says  he,  "No,  damn 
him,  the  old  rogue^  (meaning  you,  sir),  **will 
never  let  you  have  her  by  fair  means** — 
••However,'  says  Octavio,  **lll  Iry  soft  words: 
but  if  those  wonH  do** — ••Bully  him,**  says 
t*other. 

DonM,  Ah!  poor  dog!  but  that  would  not 
do  neither:  sir,  he  has  tried  *em  both  to-day 
to  no  purpose. 

Trap,  Say  you  $0^  sir?  then  you'll  find 
what  I  say  is  all  of  a  piece.  ••Well,**  and  if 
neither  of^ these  will  do,**  says  he,  ''you  must 
e*en  tilt  the  younffprig,^)  your  rival;*  (mean- 
ing you  then,  sir.)  [To  Hjrpohia, 

DonM,  Ha,  ha!  that,  I  perceive,  my  spark 
did  not  greatly  care  for. 

Trap,  No,  sir;  that  he  found  was  catching 
a  Tartar  >).  *Sbud,  my  master  fought  like  a 
lion,  sir. 

Jfyp,  Truly,  I  did  not  spare  him. 

Flora,  No,  faith — after  he  was  knock'd  down. 

[Aside, 

Tr€ip,  But  now,  sir,  comes  the  cream  of 
the  roguery. 

Hrp,  Pray  obsen-e,  sir. 

JV^.  ••Well,**  says  Sly-looks,  ''and  if  all 
these  fail,  I  have  a  rare  trick  in  my  head, 
that  will  certainly  defer  the  marriage  for  three 
or  four  days  at  least;   and  in  that  time  the 

i)  You  Mwl  fight  with  ih«  youog  fellon, 

•)  Tbe  ttory  gors,  that  an  Irlihman  in  liatlle  ■gainst  the 
CalmiicL*.' once  railed  to  on*  of  bit  eonradra^  "Pali-ick, 
I  liavc  cmiilUI  ■  Tartar".    '*>V  dl,  bring  V\m.  along  willi 

CIO,"     "But   bt    Vont   Mnr,"     ^o ,    oF  r""nc«   ^^ 
lahman  waa  a  prisoner. 


deviPs  in*t  if  you  donH  find  an  opportanity 
to  run  away  with  her.** 

D6n  M,    Would  you  so,  Mr.  Dog?  Bst 
he*ll  be  hang*d. 

Hjp,  O  sir!  you*ll  find  we  were  migMy 
fortunate  in  this  discovery, 

DonM,  Pray,  sir,  lets  hear.  What  wai 
this  trick  to  be,  friend? 

Trap,  Why,  sir,  to  alarm  you,  that  my 
master  was  an  impostor,  and  tkat  Sly-looki 
was  the  true  don  Philip,  sent  by  kis  father 
from  Seville  to  marry  your  daughter;  *'upofl 
which**  (says  he^,  ••the  old  put**  nneaoingYat 
again,  sir),  ••will  be  so  bambootled,  tkal-^ 

Don  M,  But  pray,  sir,  how  did  young  Mr. 
Coxcomb  conclude  that  tbe  old  put  vras  lo 
believe  all  this?  Had  they  no  sbam  prooli 
that  they  proposed  to  baraoooxle  me  wilb,  ai 
you  call  it? 

Trap,  You  shall  hear,  sir  (the  plot  vras 
pretty  well  laid  too).  ••1*11  pretend,**  says  be, 
••that the  rascal,  your  rival,**  (meamogyoulhea, 
sir)  [To  Hjpolita]  ••has  robb*d  me  of  my 
portmanteau,  wliere  I  had  put  up  all  my 
jewels,  money,^  and  letters  of  recommenda^i 
from  my  father.  We  are  neither  ofuskoown 
in  Madrid,**  says  he,  ''so  that  a  lillle  impi> 
dence,  and  a  grave  lace,  vfrill  certainly  sd 
those  two  dogs  a  snarling,  while  you  riifl 
away  with  the  bonc.^  That's  all^  sir. 

DonM,  Impudent  rogue! 

Jfjp,  What  think  ye,    sir?    Was  not  ikii 
business  pretty  handsomely  laid? 
•  Flora,  Faitb,  it  might  have  vnvught  a  ^er; 
ridiculous  consequence. 

DonM,  Why  truly,  if  we  bad  nol  bee 
fore->>arm*d  by  this  discovery,  for  aught  1  koov 
Mr.  Dog  might  have  ran  away  with  tbe  bod 
indeed:  but  if  you  please,  sir,  since  these  \i 
genious  gentlrmen  are  s^  pert  upon  tbe  mai 
ter,  we*ll  let  *em  see  that  you  and  1  ba^e  « 
enough  to  do  our  business,  and  ^*en  clap  1 
the  wedding  to-morrow  morning. 

Hjp,  Sir,  you  are  too  obligmg— Bol  w 
your  daughter,  think  ye,  be  prevail  d  ^vitb? 

Don  M,  Sir,  1*11  prepare  her  this  minulc 
lt*s  pity;  methinks,  we  released  that  bd 
though — 

Flora,  We  might  as  "well  have  held  b 
a  little. 

Hyp,  Really,  sir,  upon  second  thoughts, 
wish  we  baa— his  exousinff  his  challenge 
abruptly,  makes  me  fancy  oe  is  in  hopes 
carrying  his  point  some  other  way. — Did  : 
you  observe  your  daugbter*a  woman  ^^'! 
per  him? 

DonM,  Humb! 

Flora,  They  seem*d  very  busy,  thal*s  cert 

Hyp^  1  can*t  say  about  what — hut  it 
be  worth  our  while  to  be  upon  our  go^n 

DonM,  I  am  alarm*d. 

'Hjp,  Where  is  your  daughter  .it  this  tii 

Don  M,  1  think  she*s  pretty  sale^but 
go  make  her  sure. 

Flora,  Wherc*s  her  woman? 

Don  if.  ni  he  upon  ^  her  presenilv  - 
shall  be  search*d  for  intelligence— you*il  ex 
mc,  gentlemen. 

Hyp,  Sir,  the  occasion  presses  'voh. 

Don  M,  If  1  find  all  safe,  Til  re'tum  in 
diately;  and  then,  if  you  please,  well 
over  some  old  stories  of  my  good  friend 
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i]wlo.~ToDr  serrant.  t?'"*'^ 

Mjp.  Sh-f  jroor  most  humble  serrant— Trap- 
pMiti,  ihoQ^rt  a  rare  ^4Iow,  thou  hast  an  ad- 
ribbk  face  of  brass,  aod  when  thou  diest 
II  hilt  tky  whole  statue  cast  all  in  th^ 
amt  melal. 

Flora,  Twere  pity  the  rogue  was  not  bred 
to  tbe  liw. 

Trap.  So  'tis,  indeed,  sir. — ^A  man  should 
iMl  pniie  bimself;  hut  if  I  had  heen  bred  to 
\ht  govD,  I  dare  venture  to  say,  I  become  a 
lie  u  wtti  as  any  man  that  wears  it,  and 
tbai*!  a  bold  word. 

Hjp.  iNiy,  now  thou  art  modest — but,  sir- 
n^irt  fasTC  more  work  for  ye;  you  must 
1^/  ID  witb  the  senrants,  attack  the  lady*s  wo- 
"Bii:  tl>»«,  Uiere*s  ammunition,  rogue.  [Gives 
han  jrofii>/l  Now  try  if  you  can  make  a 
imdk  into  »e  secrets  of  the  family. 

Trap,  Ab!  sir,  I  warrant  you — 1  could  ne- 
(nYctmeet  with  a  woman  that  was  this  sort 
ofputof^rooC — I  hare  known  a  handful  of 
t>:ei«  do  more  than  a  barrel   of  gunpowder. 

[Exit. 

fttrg.  Well,  what  most  we  do  next  r 
Bjp.  Why,  now   for  the  lady->ril  be   a 
■*^  brisk  tpon  her,  and  then — 
We«.  Victoria!  [Exeuni, 

ACT  III. 
SCKTTE  L — The  same. 

fjtttr  VuETTA,  hasiilj;   Don  MARcrEi.  and 
TuFPAMTi  behsndf  observing  her. 

^U  So!  with  mui^  ado  I  have  given  the  old 
i^oi  tbe  slip;  fa«  has  dangled  with  me  through 
^tfyroom  in  the  bouse,  high  and  low,  up 
<vi  and  down;  as  close  to  my  tail  as  a 
prjt  iov  hankering  after  one  of  lis  mother^s 
widi  Well,  now  we  will  see  what  mon- 
^fw-  Odario   says. 

[Takes  a  Lietter  from  Iter  Bosom, 
Trap.  Ilist!  there  she  is,  and  alone:  when 
L*«  JcTil  has  any  thing  to  do  with  a  woman, 
'<f.  fbri  bis  time  to  take  her ;  stand  close. 

[Apnri  io  Don  Manuel. 
^H,   Ah!  he's  at  work   already — there's 
*  '"tt".  [Apart 

^'^op.  Leave  her  to  me,  sir;   Til  read  it. 

[Apari. 

f'l  Ha!  two  pistoles !-Well,   I'll  say  that 

'*r  kin,  the  man  knows  his  business;  his  let- 

tf*  always  come  post  paid. 

;  ^Hi/Ztf  she  is  reading,  Trappanti  steals 

behind,  and  looks  over  her  Shoulder. 

utQT  Vilelta — Convejr   tlie  enclosed    im- 

"^*oitlj  io  jour    mistress,  and,  as   jou 

^*^  mj    Ufe,    use  all  possible   means  to 

*'*7»  tke  old  gentieman  from  the  closet  till 

^•«  nrt  sure  she  is  safe  out  of  the  tvindow. 

'-^r  real  friend-- 

^fap.  OctaTio !  [Reading. 

f^  Ah!  [Shrieks. 

^fop.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  most  humble 

lit  You're  i-ery  impertinent,  methinks,  to 
'*>4  oier  ether  peoples  letters. 

Trap,  Why — I  never  read  a  letter  in  my 
i^  ^ithoBt  looking  it  o^er, 

'V/  J  don*|   know  any   business  you   had 

rrop.  There's  the  thing— your  not  knowing 
^  bjf  put  Tou  into  this  passion. 


FU.  Yon  may  chance  to  hare  your  bones 
broke,  Mr.  Coxcomb. 

Trt^f.  Sweet  honeycomb,  don't  be  so  wasp- 
ish ;  or  if  I  keep  your'  counsel,  d'ye  see,  1 
don*t  know  why  my  bones  mayn't  keep  their 
places ;  but  if  I  peach,  whose  bones  will  pay 
for  it  then? 

yH.  Ha!  the  fool  says  true;  I  had  better 
wheedle  him.  [Aside. 

Trap,  Doni  you  love  money  above  any 
thing  m  the  world — except  one? 

F'iL  I  except  nothing. 

Trap.  Wtry  good.— And  pray  how  many 
letters  do  you  expect  to  be  paid  for  when 
Octavio  has  married  your  mistress,  and  has  no 
occasion  to  write  to  her?  While  they  are 
lovers,  they  will   always  have   occasion  for  a 


passion. 


F'iL  "Why — I  like  what  you  say  very  well: 
but  I  don't  know,  my  mend,  to  me — that 
same  face  of  yours  looks  like  the  title-page  to 
a  whole  volume  of  roguery. — What  is't  you 
drive  at? 

Trap.  Money,  money,  money.  Don't  you 
let  your  mistress  marry  Octavio.,  Ill  do  my 
best  to  hinder  my  master:  let  you  and  I  lay 
our  heads  together  to  keep  them  asunder,  and 
%o  make  a  penny  of  'em  all  three. 

yiL  Look  you,  seignior,  Hi  meet  you  half 
way,  and  confess  to  you  I  had  made  a  rough 
draught  of  this  project  myself:  but  say  I  shoiud 
agree  with  you  to  go  on  upon't,  what  security 
can  you  give  me  for  performance  of  articles  ? 

Trap.  More  than  bond  or  judgment^my 
person  in  custody. 

yH  Ah!  that  wonH  do. 

Trap.  No,  my  love,  why,  there's  many  a 
sweet  bit  in't — taste  it. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her;  she  puts  him  away. 

Fit.  No ! 

Trap.  Faith,  you  must  give  me  one. 

FiL  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  are  too  uffly 
for  me;  though  I  am  not  handsome  myself,  I 
love  to  play  with  those  that  are. 

Trap.  And  yet,  methinks,  an  honest  fellow' 
of  my  size  and  complexion,  in  a  careless  pos- 
ture, playing  the  fool  thus  with  his  money. 
[Tosses  a  Purse ;   she  catches  it,   and  he 

kisses  her. 

Fit.  Pshaw!  Well,  if  I  must,  come  then. — 
To  see  how  a  woman  may  be  deceived  at 
first  sight  of  a  man. 

Trap.  Nay  then,  take  a  second  thought  of 
me,  child.  [Kisses  her  ttgain, 

Don  M.  Ha ! — This  is  laying  their  heads 
together  indeed.  [Aside. 

FiU  \Vell,  now  get  you  gone;  I  Tiave  a 
letter  to  five  to  my  mistress;  slip  into  the 
garden — III  come  t'}-e  presently. 

Trap.  Is't  from  Octavio? 

/7/.   Pshaw!  be   gone,  I  say. 

[Snatches   the  Letter. 

Troft.  Hist! 
[Beckons    Don   Manuel,    tvho  goes  softly 

behind. 

Fit.  Madam!  Midam!  ah! 

DonM.  Now,  strumpet,  give  me  the  other 
letter,  or  I'll  murder  you.  [jDroMV. 

Fit.  Ah !  lud !  O  lud !  there !  there !  [Squeaks. 

i)  yiilt.  n-r  p«n{tti«itn    %\j9n  to  arrTaiiU. 
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DonU.  No\T  we  sball  seo  what  mvffcntle- 
nian  would  be  at.  [Aradc 

Mj  dear  angel — Ha!  Soft  and  impudcDl — 
Deftend  upnn  uie  at  Ihc  garden-door  bj 
seven  Ihis  evening.  Pit/  ntj  impalience,  and 
believe  jrou  can  never  come  ton  sonn  to 
dke  arms  of  jnur  Octavio, 

Ahl  Now  would  tbi(  rantpant  rogue  make  no 
more  of  debaucluDg  my  jteDlJFwomin,  than 
the  gentlewoman  would  ofolm,  if  he  were  to 
debauch  ber— hold— let'j  lee,  what  doei  he 
»aj  here?— urn  !  um  !  \Reads  to  hiimelf, 

'  yU.  What  a  ilupid  weach  w»  I  to  be- 
lieie  ihli  old  fool  dunt  do  me  any  harm! 
but  a  fhebl'i  tbe  deiil.  [Aiidt. 

Doa  M.  \Readi\  Ui-  '  ■—  '- *■—  -'■-  ■■- 
aafe  out  of  the   — -■- 


[Ka  HI 

t  mitter,  bt  dnil  m 


n  I— Jure  she 


whal  do  jou  think  in  your 
to  do  to  yc  J 

nu  What  1  think  in  m; 
nil  do  to  me,  mate  a  friei 
sir,  1  dare  be  an  enemv. 

Don  M.  Niy,  thou  doit 
rU  lay  Ibal  lor  thee:  but 
ihinB  can  make  Ihc-  *- 

KU.   What   do 
nie  utberwiic? 

DnuM.  Money. 

I'H.  You  iiave  nick'd  it. 

Don  M.  And  wouU  the 
thee  lurely  one  ai  t'other  7 

fil.  That  I  can't  lay  neil 
heatier  than  t'other,  orelie  tl 

UonM.  Say  it  be  lo;  wo 


DoaM.  O! 
you  presently;  and  I  have 
to  like  .yoa— but  if  yoii  are  ilill  poiiliifir  n- 
loKed  upon  Octaiio,  I'il  make  bul  fevMor'! 
— pull  off  your  clotbei  and  go  Is  bin. 

Rot.  My  dolhea,  lirf 

Don  M.  Ay,  for  tbe  gentleman  ihin'l  k»r  i 
ras  with  you. 

floe.  I  am  not  in  baite  to  be  ilaned,  lir. 

Zion  M.   Then  let  me  see  you  put  m  imr 
bul  airi,  and  receive  don  Philip  at  you  thoufdJo. 

Rot.  When  do  ^ou  expect  donPyiip,  >ir? 

Don M.  Eiperl  him;  sir!   he  hai  brm  bm 

ihii  hour — 1  odIv   itaid  to  get  )0H  out  oi  llx 

.    ..  at  your  hum-iiniRU,  >B 

life  and  mettle  !   Odiookt,  he  hw  the  comli 

of  a  code;   a  duel'*  but  *  dancc   to  him.  it 


genllewoman, ' ha*  been,  al  »a!  »a !')—»»  for  ynu  alrtailv. 

cieoce  lougbl.     Rot-   VVell,   sir,   I   »han1  be   afraii  iTlii 

Icourage,  since  1  see  you  are  resolved  be  itiB 

L  my  conicience  you1l|be  the  man.     He  shall  find  me  a  woimn,  w, 

Friend  ofm« — You  see,'Iel   him   win    me  and   wear   me  at  looa  ■» 

1-  I  you  please. 

loit  not  want  courage,;      Dan M.    Mil  now  ihou  art    my  own  L-iri 

but  i(  it   possible  any  hold  but  in    ibii  humour   one  quarter  at  ii 

ncil?  hour,  and  I'll  losi  thee  t'other  busbFl  Q[iai\> 

suppose   would  make  I  loom  into   thy   portion — Here,   bid  a— Com 

ni  fetch  bim  myielf-^he's  in  a  rare  cue,  (wl 

ah!  if  he  does  but  nick  her  now.  [£c'i 

Rot.    Now  I  have  but  one  card   to   pi).- 

if  that  don't  bit,  my  hopes  are  crush'd  inJfrt 

if  tbit  Toung  spark  ben'l  *  downright  coicool 

er:  one  muii  oe  1  may  "have  a  trick  to  lumall  jeL— Deit ("i 

F  scale  can't  turn.  I  tunc,  give   him  but   common  sense.  111  nul 

lid  that  turn  thee 'it  impossible  for   bim   to  like   ne— Here  tb> 

>me.  [PFalkl  carekstly,  and  liiif 


fl7. 'The  very  minute  you  turn  into  mine, 
■in  judge  yourtelf-^llere  stands  Octavio  with 
a  letter,  and  two  pieces  to  give  it  to  my  mis- 
tress -there  stand  you  with  a  hem!  and  four 
pieces — where  would  tbe  letter  go,  d'ye  think? 

DonM.  There  needs  no  more— I'm  con- 
Tinced.'and  will  trust  thee — there's  to  encou- 
rage thee  beforehand  ;  [^Givet  her  Monej''\  and 
when  thou  bring'it  me  a  teller  of  Octavio's, 
I'll  double  Ihe  sum. 

fi7.  Sir,  I'll  do't— and  will  Ukc  care  be 
(ball  wriie  presently.  [^Itidt. 

DanM.  Now,  as  you  expect  I  should  be- 
lieve you,  be  gone,  and  take  no  nolice  of 
what  I  have  dlicoYer'd. 

fil.  Ob,  lam  dumb,  dumb, dumb,  sir.  f£ciV. 

DanM.  So!  Ihis  was  done  like  a  wise  ge-, 
neral:  and  now  1  have  taken  ihr  counlerscarpilfr"' r  ' 


DoK  Majidel,  with  Urpotrii. 
Soag. 
Diiinely  fair,  so  beav'nl)-  form'd, 

Such  nalii-e  innocence  she  wean: 

Tou  cannot  wonder  ifaal  I'm  cbarm'd 

Whene'er  the  lovely  maid  appears. 

Her  smiles  might  warm  an  andiorite. 

Her  arlless  glances  teach   him  lio: 

Yet  in  her  loul  audi  cfaarms  unite, 

As  might  the  coldest  iloic  win. 

Hjp.  Madam ,  I  kiss  ynur  ladyship's  bw 

findhj-  your  gaiely ,  yov 


bo„ 


I      nun.   »• 
I      ,b>|  we 

r 


my  business;  perhaps  you  eipeded  I  u" 
bate  come  in  with  a  crave  bo-w  and  a  « 
ipeecb;  but  my  affair  is  in  a  little  more  bi 

hopes  of  makingthetowni;^'"^""'  ^  y""  P'^"'-    V',^''?'".'   7", 

l^i-.f    .     •      ?.      ^.       "llhe  work  short,  be  ihoroughlf  intinule  it 

Ight,   and  see  one  another's    humour 

rter    of  an  hour,    us   -wcW    as  if  we 

been  weary  of  ihcm  this  twclTcmontb. 

Rits.  Troth,  sir,  I  think  you  are  very  n 
in  tbe  right ;  the  sooner  I  see  you ,  the'  tw 
I  .ihall  know  whether  I  like  you  or  not 
Hjp.  Pshaw!  as  for  that  matter,  you'll 
me  a  very  fashionable  huibaad.  1  sbso^ 
peel  my  wife  lo  be  over  fond  of  me. 

Rot.   Bul  1  loie  to  he   in  tbe   fasbioD 

sir,  in  taking  the  man  1  bait:  a  inind  to. 

Hjp.    Say    you  »of    why    then  t»ke  o 

soon  as  you  please, 

0  Tl..  oN  ,«n™..  kcr.  p-u   l.i...If  I.  .  [ 


there  may  be 

capilulale. — Rosara!         \Unlockt  the  Clotet- 

Enter  ItosAKA. 
Rot.  Did  you  call  me,  sir? 
Dtiri  M.  Ay,  Uiild:  come,  be  cheerful ;  what 
1  hate  lo  say  to  you,  Tm  sure  ought  lomahe 

Rat.  He  has  Certainly  mndcsomediscoTery; 
Vilelli   dill   not  cry   out  for  nothing — What 
I  do  P~dissemble.  [Atide. 


one   word,   set   Tonr   heart   at 
ihall  marry  don  Philip 


rMl,  for  yoi 
wcning. 

Rot.  Tliai's  bul  short waniingfortbegentle- 
'II  as  myself;   for  1    don't  know 
'  saw  one  another.     How  are  yon 
be  will  like       '' 


ElTiat  . 


kuiij 
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Rm.  I  ooly  itay  for  my  mindy  sir:  as  soon 
if  tftr  tiat  comes  to  me ,  upon  my  word  I 
]B  tndy  to  wait  upon  you. 

Hip.  WcJI,  madam,  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
iUi  break  do  squares  ^) — Sir,  if  youMl  find 
91  occasioo  to  leave  us  alone ,  I  see  we  shall 
coat  to  a  ncht  understanding  presently. 

DonM.  rildoH,  sir;  well,  child,  speak,  in 
thi  ronsdcoce,  is  not  he  a  pretty  fellow? 

Rot.  Tbe  gentleman's  Tery  well,  sir;  but 
ttdltiob  he*s  a  little  too  young  for  a  husband. 

DoiiJf.  Young!  a  fiddle:  youMl  find  him 
»U  «a<M|b  for  a  wife,  I  warrant  ye:  sir,  1 
mast  iff )  our  pardon  for  a  moment  (  but  if 
)oa  piraw,  in  the  mean  time,  Til  leave  you 
m\  uiglrter,  and  so  pray  make  the  best  of 

fijp.  I  tbank  ye,  sir.  [H/poUta  stands 
iwir  time  mute ,  iooks  careiessljr  ai  Rosara, 
and  imUet  as  in  contenipi\  Why  now 
fn^ikiflb,  nadam ,  you  had  as  good  put  on  a 
rr»i  usile,  for  1  am  doom*d  to  be  the  happy 
<fufl.  VQs  see. 

H».  ^  ray  father  says,  sir. 

H)p,  J'ii  lake  his  word. 

R*.  K  hold  roan — but  he'U  break  it 

M)p,  He  won*U 

Rv.  \\t  most. 

ihp.  Whether  he  will  or  no? 

Roi.  fle  canH  h«lp  it  now. 

Hip.  How  so,  pray? 

Am.  Because  he  has  promised  you,  you 
til!)  many  me ;  and  he  has  always  promised 
V  I  tWnld  marry  the  man  I  could  love. 

Hyp.  Ay->that'is,  he  would  oblige  you  to 
')<r  i4r  fUQ  you  should  marry. 

A^  Tke  man  that  1  marry  will  be  sure  of 
■>}  frwe;  but  for  the  man  that  marries  me — 
fvn-f  00  kim. 

H^p.  No  matter  for  that.  111  marry  you. 

Ro$,  Gtme,  I  don't  believe  you  are  so  ill- 
ntr'd. 

fffp.  ^Vhy,  dost  thou  not  like  me,  child? 

ficL  ll1l_^(o. 

H^p.  \Vbat*s  the  matter? 

Am.  The  old  fault 

H)p,  \nat? 

Acs.  I  don*t  like  you. 

Bjp.  Is  that  all? 

A*iL  No. 

Hfp.  Tliat*s  hard— the  rest 

A^.  That  you  wnnH  like. 

^}p.  m  stand  it — try  me. 

A4«.  Why  then,  in  short,  I  like  another: 
wliffr  man,  sir,  has  got  into  my  head,  and 
ni^  tuck  work  there,  you'll  never  be  able  to 
»i  at  lo  rights  as  long  as  you  live. — What 
Tif  liol  of  me  now,  sir?  Won't  this  serve 
'*f  *  mmo  Tvhy  you  should  not  marry  me? 

Hip,  \  m — iiie  reason  is  a  pretty  smart  sort 
^  i  /rasoo  truly ,  but  it  won't  do — to  be  short 
^  ^e,  madam,  I  have  reason  to  believe  I 
•C  u  disinherited  if  I  don't  marry  yon. 
^<^  Kad  what  have  you  reason  to  believe 
■a  »kaH  he  if  you  do  marry  me  ^ 
Hip  lo  the  Spanish  fashion  I  suppose, 
i^as  lo  a  degree. 

Ao«.  Tou  nay  be  in  tbe  English  fashion, 
'  fomething  else  to  a  de^e. 
fffp.  Oh!  if  I  bare  not  courage  enough  to 
pvf«t  that,  madam,  let  the  world  think  me 


in  the  Frencli  city  fashion ,  content  to  a  degree. 
Now  here  in  Spain,  child,  we  have  such 
things  as  hack  rooms,  barred  window*,  hard 
fare,  poison,  daggers,  bolts,  chains,  and 
so  forth. 

Ros,  Ay,  sir,  and  there  are  such  things  as 
bribes,  plots,  shams,  letters ^  lies,  walls,  lad> 
ders.  Keys,  confidants,  and  so  forth. 

Hrp.  lley!  a  very  complete  regiment  in- 
deed! what  a  world  of  service  might  these 
do  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  a  woman's 
courage  at  the  head  of  'em !  Really ,  madam, 
your  dress  and  humour  have  the  prettiest  loose 
French  air,  something  so  quality ,  that  let  me 
die,  madam,  I  believe  in  a  month  I  should, 
be  apt  to  poison  ye« 

^  Ros.  So !  it  takes !    \ Aside]  And  let  me  die, 
sir,  I  believe  1  shoidd  be  apt  to  deserve  it  of  ye. 

Hjrp,  I  shall  certainly  do't. 

Ros*  It  mu&t  be  in  my  breakfast  then— for 
I  should  certainly  run  away  before  tbe  wedding 
dinner  came  up. 

Hjp.  That's  over- acted,  but  III  startle  her. 
{Aside]  Then  I  must  tell  you,  madam,  a 
Spanish  husband  may  be  provoked  as  well  as 
a  wife.  As  for  your  inclination,  I'll  keep  your 
person  honest,  however;  you  shall  be  lock'd 
up,   and  if  you  don't  love  me  then — V\\  stab 

ye«  [Caretessfy, 

Ros.  V\'ilh  what?  Your  words?  it  must 
be  those  you  say  aAer  the  priest  then~  You'll 
he  able  to  do  very  little  else  that  will  reach 
my  heart,  1  assure  ye. 

/fjrp.  Come,  come,  this  humour  is  as  much 
afi'ected  as  my  own:  I  could  no  more  bear 
the  qualities  you  say  you  have,  than  I  know 
you  are  guilty  of  ^em:  your  pretty  arts, 'in 
striving  to  avoid,  bate  charmed  me.  At  rfly 
first  view  I  wooed  ye  only  to  secure  a  sordid 
fortune,  which  now  I,  overioyM,  could  part 
with;  nay,  with  life,  with  any  thing,  to 
purchase  your  unrtvall'd  heart 

Ros,  Kow  I  am  pluneed  indeed.  [Aside] 
^Vcll,  sir,  I  own  you  have  discovered  me; 
and  since  you  have  obliged  me  *o  be  serious, 
I  now  from  my  sincerity  protest  my  heart's 
already  ffiven,  from  whence  no  power  nor 
interest  shall  recall  it 

Hjp.  I  hate  my  interest,  and  would  owe 
no  power  or  title  but  to  love. 

Ros,  If,  as  you  say,  you  think  I  find  a 
charm  in  virtue,  you  11  know  too  there's  a 
charm  in  constancy:  you  ought  to  scorn  me, 
should  I  flatter  you  with  hope,  since  now 
you  are  assured  1  must  be  false  before  I  can 
be  yours:  if  what  1  have  said  seems  cold,  or 
too  neglectful  of  your  merit,  call  it  not  in> 
gratitude  or  scorn,  but  faith  unmoved,  and 
justice  to  the  man  1  love. 

Hjrp.  Well,  madam,  to  let  you  see  1  am  a 
friend  to  love ,  though  love's  an  enemy  to  me, 
give  me  but  a  seeming  proof  that  Octavio  is 


Ros,  Sir,  you  confound  me  with  this  goodness. 
Command  me  to  what  proof  you  please;  or 
if  jToull  trust  to  my  sincerity ,  let  these  tears 
of  joy  convince  you:  here,  on  my  knees,  by 
all  my  hopes  of  peace  1  swear. 

Ifyp,  Hold— Swear  never  to  mnke  any  other 
your  husband  but  Octavio. 
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Ros*  I  sweaTp  and  beaTen  befriend  me  as 
1  keep  tbis  yow  inviolate. 

Hjrp,  Rise,  madam,  and  now-  receiye  a 
secret,  which  I  need  not  charge  you  to  be 
careful  of,  since  as  well  your  quiet  as  my 
own  depends  upon  it.  A  little  common  pru- 
dence between  us,  in  all  probability,  before 
night  may  make  us  happy  in  our  separate 
wishes. 

Ros,  What  mean  you,  sir?  sure  you  are 
some  angel  sent  to  my  deliverance. 

jHfjrp,  Truly,  madam,  I  have  been  often  told 
so:  but,  like  most  angels  of  my  kind,  there 
is  a  mortal  man  in  the  world,  who  I  have  a 
great  mind  should  know  that  I  am — but  a 
woman. 

Ros»  A  woman!  o 

Hjrp.  As  arrant  a  woman  from  top  to  toe 
as  ever  a  man  ran  mad  for. 

Ros.  Are  not  you  don  Philip? 

jH[)rp,  His  shadow,  madam,  no  more:  I  just 
run  before  him  —  nay,  and  after  him  too. 
Octavio,  madam,  your  lover,  is  my  brother; 
my  name  flypolita;  my  story  you  shall  know 
at  leisure. 

Ros,  Hypolita!  nay  then,  from  what  you 
have  said ,  and  what  I  have  heard  Octavio  say 
of  ye,  I  guess  your  story:  but  tbis  was  so 
extravagant  a  thought! 

Jfyp.  That*s  true,  madam;  it— it — it  was  a 
little  round  about  indeed;  I  might  have  found 
a  nearer  way  to  don  Philip:  but  these  men 
are  such  tetchy  things,  they  can  never  stay 
Otte*s  time;  always  in  baste,  just  as  they  please; 
now  we  are  to  look  kind,  then  grave;  now 
soft,  then  sincere — so  you  see,  there  is  such 
a  plague,  that— I  donH  know — one  does  not 
care  to  be  rid  of  them  neither. 

Ros,   A  very  generous  confession! 

Ifyp*  Well,  madam,  now  you  know  me 
thoroughly,  I  hope  youll  think  me  as  fit  for 
a  husband  as  another  woman. 

Ros,   Then  1  must  marry  ye? 

Ifyp»  Ay,  and  speedily  too;  for  I  exnect 
don  Philip  every  moment;  and  if  we  clonH 
look  about  us  he  will  be  apt  to  forbid  the  banns. 

Ros,   If  be  comes,  what  shall  we  do? 

Jfyp.  1  am  provided  for  him — Here  comes 
jour  &tber— be*s  secure.  Come,  put  on  a 
dumb  consenting  air,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Ros.  Well!  tbis  getting  the  better  of  my 
wise  papa,  wonH  be  the  least  pari  of  my 
satisfaction. 

Re-enter  Don  Manusl. 

2>on  M,  So,  son!  how  does  the  battle  ao 
now?  Ha*ye  cannonaded  stoutly?  Does  she 
cry  quarter? 

Ifyp.  My  dear  father,  let  roe  embrace  you 
— my  life*s  too  poor  to  make  you  a  return. — 
You  have  given  me  an  empire,  sir,  I  would 
not  change  to  be  grand  seignior. 

Don  Ju.  Ah,  rogue  I  he  has  done  it;  he  has 
done  it!  he  has  her!  ha!  isH  not  so,  my  little 
champion? 

Hrp,  Victoria,  sir,  the  town^s  my  owut 
Look  here!  and  here,  sir!  thus  have  1  been 
plundering  tbis  half  hour;  and  thus,  and  thus, 
and  thus,  till  my  lips  ache  again.  IKuses  her, 

JDonM,  Ah!  give  me  the  great  chair — I 
can*t  bear  my  joy. — You  rampant  rogue,  could 


not   ye  give   the  poor  girl  a  quarter  of  an 
hours  warning? 

Jfyp,   My  charmer!  \Embracet  her, 

Don  M,  Ah ,  my  cares  are  orer. 

JJ/p.  O!  I  told  ye,  sir-hearts •  and  lowDi 
are  never  too  strong  for  a  suipnse. 

Don  M.  Pr*ytbee  be  quiet,  1  hate  the  %^A\ 
of  ye.  —  Rosara!  come  hither,  you  vicEcd 
thing,  come  hither,  I  say. 

Ros,  1  am  glad  to  see  you  so  well  pleased ,  sir. 

DonM,  Oh!  1  cannot  live— I  caoH  \m\  II 
pours  upon  me  like  a  torrent,  I  am  asfuBas 
a  bumper — it  runs  over  at  my  eyes,  1  shall 
choke. — ^Answer  me  two  questions,  and  kill 
me  outright. 

Ros,  Any  thing  that  will  make  you  more 
pleased,  sir. 

Don  M,  Are  you  positively  resolved  to  tkut) 
this  gentleman? 

Ros,  Sir,  I  am  convinced  *tis  the  first  nuldi 
that  can  make  me  happy. 

Don  M.  I  am  the  miserablest  dog  ftliTi- 
and  I  warrant  you  arc  willing  to  marr}*  hin 
to-morrow  morning,  if  1  should  ask  you? 

Ros.  Sooner,  sir,  if  you  think  it  necessan 

Don  M,  Oh !  this  malicious  jade  has  a  vmi 
to  destroy  me  all  at  once  —  Ye  cursed  toad! 
how  did  you  do  to  get  in  with  her  so? 

[To  Hjpom 

Ros.  Come,  sir,  take  heart |  your  joy  woo'i 
be  always  so  troublesome., 

Don  it.  You  lie ,  hussy ,  1  shall  be  plagoei) 
with  it  as  long  as  1  live. 

Jirp,  You  must  not  live -above  two  hours  ikeu 

[Asidt 

Don  M,  I  warrant  this  raking  rogue  vri] 
get  her  with  child  too>-I  shall  have  a  );ottOi 
squab  Spaniard  upon  my  lap,  that  will  » 
grandpapa  me! — 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Well!  what  want  you,  gloomy  face? 

Serif,  Sir,  here  s  a  gentleman  desires  * 
speak  with  yon ;  he  says  be  comes  from  Senil 

Don  M.  From  Seville  \  ba !  pr'ythee  lei  ki 
go  thither  again — Tell  him  1  am  a  little  bt4 
about  being  overjoyed. 

Jlfp.  My  life  on*t,  sir,  this  must  be  i 
fellow  that  my  servant  told  you  of,  employ 
by  Octavio. 

DonM.  Very  likely. 

Re-enter  Trappantu 

Trap,  Sir,  sir^News,  news! 

Don  M,  Ay ,  this  fellow  has  a  good  mel 
face  now^I  like  him.  Well!  what  dost  tl 
say,  Jad?  —  But  hold,  sirrah!  has  any  b< 
told  thee  how  it  is  with  me  f 

Trap.  'Sir  I 

DonM.  Do  you  know,  puppy*  that! 
ready  to  cry? 

Trap,   Cry,  sir!  for  what? 

Don  M.  Joy!  joy!  you  wh«lp!  ray  d 
are  over;  madam^s  to  marnr  your  nui 
sirrah ;  ^nd  I  am  as  wet  'vriib'  joy  as  if  1 
been  ihrovtm  into  a  sea  of  good  luck — V 
don*t  you  cry,  dog?  j 

Trap.  Uhl  well,  sir,  I  do — But  now  il| 
please  let  me  tell  you  my  husiaess^ 

DonM.   Well,  what*a  the  maUer,  skj 

Tc€Mp.  Nay,  no  great  matter p  air,  oi 
Slylooks  is  comci  thaCs  all. 
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IhnM.  Sljiooks!  wlial,   the  bamboosler? 

Trap.  He,  sir  I  be. 

don  M.  Vm  gbd  of  it ,  faith — now  I  shall 
kive  a  lidic  diTersion  to  moderate  my  joy — 
ni  vail  00  the  gentleman  myself;  don*t  you 
be  out  of  the  way,  son,  HI  be  with  ye  pre- 
ieat)]iv-0  my  jaws!  this  fit  will  carry  me  off. 
Yrdctf  tosd,  ffood  by.  [Exii,  wiih  Trappemti, 

Hjp.  Ha,  Sa,  ha!  the  old  gentleman's  as 
merrr  u  a  6ddle;  how  hell  start  when  a 
ibiag  MBpt  in  tbe  middle  of  his  tune ! 

Bit.  At  least  we  shall  make  him  change 
it,  1  belief  f. 

Hjp.  Tbt  we  shall ;  and  here  comes  one 
thxii  to  phy  upon  him. 

Enter  FtORA,  hastily. 
Flon.  Don  PbiUp!  where  are  ye?  I  must 
ixe^  ipcak  with  ve.  Begging  your  ladyship's 
parJoo,  nadam.  fpfTuspers  Jfypoh'la]  Stand 
loTovirms,  the  enemy's  at  the  gate  faith. 
But  r«c  jost  thought  of  a  sure  cara  to  win 
i^  yj  iato  our  party. 

Sos.   Who  can  this  youth   be    she's    so 
^nlor  with? 

ffjp.  1  like  your  advice  so  well,  that  to  tell 

nibe  troth,  1  hare  made   bold   to  take   it 

More  joa  gave  it  me*    Gome,  I'll  introduce 

?••  ITo  Flora. 

Hora.  Then  the  business  is  done. 

Bjp.  31adam,  if  your  ladyship  pleases. 

f  To  Hosara. 
^  b  this  ^ntleman  your  friend,  sir? 
ff.rp,  This  friend y  madam,  is  my  gentle- 
'«4i,  at  your  serYice. 

Rat,  Gentlewoman!  what,  are  we  all  going 
fltfolneches  then? 

flora.  That  used  to  be  my  post,  madam, 
*^  I  wore  a  needle :  but  now  1  have  got  a 
(*onl  hy  my  side,  I  shall  bu  proud  to  be 
}otr  hdrship's  humble  serrant 

A>*  iroth  1  think  it's  a  pity  you  should 
'lArrof  yott  cTer  part  with  your  swords:  I 
«»«f  aaw  a  orettier  couple  of  adroit  cata tiers 
u  If  life.— Come,  ladies — ^gentlemen,  I  beg 
jw  pardon.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 
Scm  L^The  same» 

^ter  Don  Mamvxl  and  Don  PhiUp. 

bwjjf.  Weil^  sir!  and  so  you  were  robbed 
•'^•v portmanteau ,  you  say ,  at  Toledo ,  in 
^W  were  all  your  letters  and  writings  re- 
'^  ^  7^*''  "■Airiage  with  ray  daughter, 
**•  tei'ithe  reason  you  are  come  withouPem  ? 

^  A  Sir,  I  was  not  robbed  of  tbe  regard 
'  OM  iij  fatbei^s  friend  I  that,  sir,  I  have 
^'^^with  me,  and  Iwould  have  been  ill 
>^ofn  not  to  have  paid  it  on  my  first  arrival. 
^««lf.  Ah!  how  smooth  tne  spark  is! 
Udf]  Well,  sir,  1  am  pretty  considerably 
M  tA  lee  you:  but  I  hope  you'll  excuse  me, 
I  m  a  matter  of  this  consequence,  I  seem  a 
■r  cautious. 

^on  P.  Sir,  I  shan't  propose  any  immediate 
J>pe»s  in  my  affair  till  you  receive  fresh 
■^ice  frooi  my  father;  in  the  mean  time,  I 
^aO  think  myself  obliged  by  the  bare  freedom 
'ToorhoBs^  and  suc&  entertainment  as  you'd 
'  Ksst  afibra  a  common  stranger. 


Don  M,  Impudent  rogue!  the  freedom  of 
my  house!  yes,  that  he  may  be  always  at 
hand  to  secure  the  main  chance  for  my  /riend 
Octavio; — But  now  I'll  have  a  touch  of  the 
bamboozle  with  him.  [Asi€le\ — Look  ye,  sir, 
while  I  see  nothing  to  contradict  what  you 
say  you  are,  d^e  see,  you  shall  find  me  a 
gentleman. 

Don  P.  So  my  father  told  me,  sir» 

DonM.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  d'ye 
see,  a  man's  honesty  is  not  always  written  m 
his  face;  and  (begging  your  pardon)  if  you 
should  prove  a  damned  rogue  now,  d'ye  see. 

Don  P,  Sir,  I  can't  in  reason  take  any  thing 
ill  that  proceeds  only  from  your  caution. 

Don  M.  Civil  rascal.  [Aside^  No,  no,  as 
you  say,  I  hope  you  wont  take  it  ill  neither; 
for  how  do  I  know,  you  know,  bat  what  you 
tell  me  (begging  your  pardon  again,  sir),  may 
be  all  a  lie? 

Don  P.  Another  man  indeed  might  say  the 
same  to  you:  but  I  shall  take  it  kmdly,  sir, 
if  you  suppose  me  a  villain  no  oftener  than 
you  have  occasion  to  suspect  me. 

Don  M.  Sir,  you  speak  like  a  man  of  honour^ 
'lis  confessed;  but  (begging  your  pardon  again, 
sir)  so  may  a  rascal  too  sometimes. 

Don  P*  But  a  man  of  honour,  sir^  can 
never  speak  like  a  rascal. 

2>oii  if.  Why  then,  with  your  honour's 
leave,  sir,  is  there  nobody  here  in  Madrid 
thai  knows  you? 

Don  P.  oir,  I  never  saw  Madrid  till  within 
these  two  hours,  though  there  is  a  gentleman 
in  town  that  knew  me  intimately  at' Seville; 
I  met  him  by  accident  at  the  inn  where  I 
alighted;  he's  known  here;  if  it  will  give  you 
any  present  satisfaction ,  I  believe  I  could  easily 
produce  him  to  vouch  for  me. 

Don  M.  At  the  inn,  say  ye,  did  you  meet 
this  gentleman?   What's  his  name  pray? 

Don  P.  Octavio  Crusado. 

Don  M.  Ha !  my  bully  confessor :  this  agrees 
word  for  word  with  honest  Trappanti's  in- 
telligence. \Aside\  Well,  sir,  ana  pray  what 
docs  he  give  you  for  this  job? 

Don  P.  Jbb,  sir? 

Don  M.  Ay ,  that  is ,  do  you  undertake  it 
out  of  good  fellowship?  or  are  you  to  have 
a  sort  of  fellow-feeling  in  the  matter? 

Don  P,  Sir,  if  you  believe  me  to  be  the 
son  of  don  Fernando,  I  must  tell  ye  your 
manner  of  receiving  me  is  what  you  ought 
not  to  suppose  can  please  him,  or  i  can  thank 
you  for.  If  you  thmk  me  an  impostor,  1*11 
ease  you  of  the  trouble  of  suspecting  me,  and 
leave  your  house  till  I  can  bring  better  proofs 
who  1  am. 

Don  M.  Do  so,  friend;  and  in  the  mean 
time,  d'ye  see,  pray  give  my  humble  service 
to  the  politician ,  anif  tell  him  that  to  your 
certain  Knowledge,  the  old  fellow,  the  old 
rogue,  and  the  old  put,  d'ye  see,  knows  how 
to  hamboosle  as  well  as  himself. 

Don  P,  Politician,  and  hamboosle!  Pray, 
sir,  let  me  understand  you ,  that  I  may  know 
how  to  answer  you. 

Don  M.  Come,  come,  don't  be  discouraged, 
friend^-sometimes,  you  know,  the  strongest 
wits  must  fail;  you  have  an  admirable  head, 
'tis  coufess'd ,  with  as  able  a  face  to  it  as  ever 
stuck  opon  two  shoulders  t   hu|  who  the  devil 
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can  belp  ill  luck?  for  it  happens  at  tbis  time, 
cl*ye  see,  that  it  wonU  do. 

Don  P,  Won't  do,  sir? 

Don  M.  Nay,  if  you  vron\  understand  me 
noMT,  here  i^mes  an  honest  fellow  now,  that 
will  speak  you  point  blank  to  the  matter. 

Enler  Trappanti. 

Come  hither,  friend:  dost  thou  know  this 
gentleman  ? 

Trap,  Bless  roe,  sir,  is  it  you?  Sir,  this 
is  my  old  master  1  lived  with  at  Seville. 

Don  P,  I  remember  thee:  thy  name's  Trap- 
panti ;  thou  wert  my  servant  when  I  first  went 
to  travel. 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  and'  about  twenty  months 
al^er  you  came  home  too. 

Don  P.  You  see,  sir,  this  fellow  knows  me. 

Don  M.  0\  I  never  questioned  it  in  the 
least,  sir. — ^PrVlhee  whafs  this  worthy  gentle- 
man's name,  Iriend? 

Trap,  Sir,  your  honour  has  beard  me  talk 
of  him  a  thousand  times;  his  name,  sir,  his 
name's  Gutman;  his  father,  sir,  old  don  Gux- 
man,  is  the  most  eminent  lawyer  in  Seville; 
was  the  Tery  person  that  drew  up  the  settle- 
ment and  articles  of  my  masters  marriage 
with  your  honour's  daughter:  this  gentleman 
knows  all  the  particulars  as  well  as  if  he  had 
drawn  'em  up  himself.  But,  sir,  I  hope  there's 
no  mistake  in  'em  that  may  defer  the  marriage  ? 

Don  P.  Confusion! 

DonM.  Now,  sir,  what  sort  of  answer  d'ye 
think  fit  to  make  me? 

Don  P.  Now,  sir,  I'm  obliged  in  honour 
not  to  leave  your  house  ^  till  fat  least  have 
seen  the  villain  that  calls  himself  don  Philip, 
that  has  robb'd  me;  and  would  yon,  sir,  of 
your  honour,  and  your  daughter. — ^As  for  this 
rascal^- 

Trap,  Sir,  I  demand  protection. 

TRuns  behind  Don  Manuel, 

Don'M.  HolcT,  sir,  since  you  are  so  brisk, 
and  in  my  ovm  house  too,  call  your  master, 
friend ;  you'll  find  we  have  swords  within  can 
match  you. 

Trap,  Ay,  sir,  I  may  chance  to  send  you 
one  will  take  dovm  your  courage.  \jSxii. 

Don  P,  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir.  I  roust  con- 
fess, the  villany  I  saw  designed  against  my 
father's  Iriend  had  transported  me  beyond  good 
manners:  but  be  assured,  sir,  use  me  hence- 
forward as  you  please,  I  will  detect  it,  though 
I  lose  my  life,  clothing  shall  affront  me  now, 
till  I  have  proved  myself  your  friend  indeed, 
and  don  Femando's  son. 

DonM.  Nay,  lookye,  sir,  I  will  be  rery 
civil  too — I  won't  say  a  word — you  shall  e'en 
squabble  it  out  by  yourselves:  not  but  at  the 
same  time  thou  art  to  me  the  merriest  fellow 
that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

Re-enter  Trappakti,    with   Hypouta   and 

Flora. 

Hyp,  Who's  this  that  dares  usurp  my  name, 
and  calls  himself  don  Philip  de  las  Torres  ? 

Don  P.  Ha!  this  is  a  young  competitor 
indeed.  [Aside, 

hloreu   Is  this  the  gentleman,  sir? 

DonM.  Yes,  yes,  that's  he — ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  Yes,  sir,  I'm  the  man,  who  but 
this   morning  lost  that  name  upon  the  road. 


I'm  inform'd  an  impudent  young  rascal  has 
picked  it  out  of  some  writings  in  the  port- 
manteau he  robb'd  me  of,  and  has  brought 
it  hither  before  mc.  d'ye  know  any  such,  sir? 

Flora.  The  fellow  really  does  it  very  well,  sir. 

\Ap€irt  to  Don  Manuel, 

Don  M.  Oh !  to  a  miracle !  \_Apart. 

Hjp.  Pr'ythee,  friend,  how  Jong  dost  thou 
expect  thy  impudence  will  keep  thee  out  of 
gaol?  Could  not  the  coxcomb  that  put  thee 
upon  this ,  inform  thee  too  that  this  gentleman 
was  a  magistrate? 

DonM,  Well  said,  my  little  crhampion. 

Don  P.    Now,   in  my  opinion,   child,    that 
might  as   well   put  thee   in  mind  of  thy  own 
condition;  for  suppose  thy  wit  and  impudence 
should  so  far  succeed,  as  to  let  thee  ruin  this 
gentleman's   family,    by   really   marrying   his 
aaugbter,  thou  canst  not  but  Icnow  Hu  impos- 
sible  thou   shouldst  enjoy  her  long;    a   Terv 
few  days  must  unavoidably   discover  thee;    in 
the    mean  time,    if  thou    wilt   spare    me    the 
trouble  of  exposing  thee,  and  generously  con- 
fess  thy   roguer}',   thus  far  ru   forgire   thee; 
but  if  thou  still  proceedest  upon  his  credulity 
to  a  marriage  with  the  lady,  don't  flatter  thy- 
self that  all  ner  fortune  shall  buy  ofif  my  evi- 
dence;   for  I'm  bound  in  honour,    as  well  as 
law,  to  hang  thee  for  the  robbery. 

Hyp.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  kind. 

Flora.   Very  civil,  'egad! 

Hjp.  But  mayn't  I  presume,  ray  dear  friend, 
this  wheedle  was  ofier'd  as  a  trial  of  tiiis  gen- 
tleman's credulity?   Ha,  ha,  hal 

Don  M.  Indeed,  my  friend,  'tis  a  Tery 
shallow  one.  Canst  thou  think  Fm  sorii  a 
sot  as  to  believe,  that  if  he  knew  Hwere  in 
thy  power  to  hang  him,  he  would  not  bave 
run  away  at  the  first  sight  of  thee  ? 

Trap,  Ay,  sir,  he  must  be  a  dull  rog^io 
indeed  that  would  not  run  away  from  a  halter. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  [All  laus:h^ 

Don  P.  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon:  I  begin 
now  to  be  a  little  sensible  of  my  follv  —  i 
perceive  this  gentleman  has  done  his  business 
with  you  elTectually:  however,  sir,  tbe  duw 
I  owe  my  father  obliges  me  not  to  lenvre  your 
cause,  though  I  leave  your  house  immediate  I  %  ; 
when  you  sec  me  next,  you'll  knovr  don  Phi- 
lip from  a  rascal. 

Don  M,  Ah!  'twill  be  the  same  tbin^,  if  I 
know  a  rascal  from  don  Philip:  but  if  vi>ii 
please,  sir,  never  give  yourself  any  rurih<*- 
trouble  in  this  business;  for  what  jou  lia^  (* 
done,  d'ye  see,  is  so  far  from  interrap tine  n'> 
daughters  marriage,  that,  with  ibis  sent*.'. 
mans  leave,  I'm  resolved  to  finish  it  tlais  ^orx 
hour;    so  that  when  you  see   your   friend    U  • 

f>olitician,   you  must  tell  him  you  bad    cur^r^. 
uck,  that's  all.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Don  P.   Very  well,  sir;  I  may  ba-vc    Bc:t.  r 
when  I  see  you  next. 

Hjp.  Lookye,  sir,  since  your  anclerlakir  i. 
(though  you  design'd  it  othervnse)     isas   pV  ~^ 
moted  my   happiness,   thus  hr  I    pa«s    \x    \,^ 
though  I  question  if  a  man,  that  stoops  \^  .' 
such  base  injuries,  dares  defend  'en&         ~  ' 
sword.    However,  now  at  least  you*n 
but  be  assured  your  next  attempt-^ 

Don  P.  Will  startle  you,  my  a|kj 
afraid  you'll  be  a  little  humbler  wfafci:i 
band-cufTd.    Though  yon  won't  tak 
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aguui  bitoi  ntf  per^pa  another  magistrate 
tux  mj  Mu;  wbichy  because  I  see  his  mar- 
ruge  ii  io  kuttf  I  am  obliged  to  make  im- 
Mfdiaiely:  if  he  can  out-^Mie  the  law  too,  I 
Mi  ht  content  to  be  the  coxcomb  then  you 
tiuok  IDC  [£xit, 

DoaM*  Ab,  poor  fellow!  he's  resolved  to 
anriloflFwitb  a  good  &ce.  howeTer.    Ha,  ha! 

trap.  Ajr,  sir,  that*s  all  he  has  forU  indeed. 

Hyp.  Tnppanti,  follow  him,  and  do  as  I 
dirtdfii.  [Apart  io  Trappanti, 

Tnp,  I  warrant  ye,  sir.  [Exii. 

DonM.  fla!  my  little  champion,  let  me 
kiu  tfcee;  tJiou  hast  carried  the  day  like  a 
kero!  oun  nor  woman,  nothing  can  stand 
Mon  l4ce.  TU  make  thee  monarch  of  my 
ibog&ter  immediately. 

Hjp.lhai*i  the  Indies,  sir. 

ponM.  Well  said,  my  lad — Oh,  my  heart's 
|oiQ^  to  daoce  again — I^r'ythee  let's  in  before 
il^fU  tbe  better  of  me,  and  giTe  the  bride 
an  Kcout  of  thy  victory  [Exeunt* 

Enter  OcTAvio ,  tvith  a  Letter. 

Oct  Rosara  false !  distraction !  Sur«  this  lettrr 
mist  be  U(  artifice,  a  humour,  to  try  how 
Ltm  love  can  bear — and  yet  methinks  she 
Qo't  but  koow  the  impudence  of  my  young 
n*)!)  aoil  ber  father's  importunity,  are  too 
ff^iag  to  allow  her  any  time  to  fool  away : 
u<i  ifftke  were  reallr  false,  she  could  not 
bke  a  pride  in  confessing  it  Death !  I  know 
MM  vbt  Io  think;  the  sex  is  all  a  riddle,  and 
«t «« tbe  fools  that  crack  our  brains  to  ex- 
poandiL 

Enter  Viletta. 
.W.dctf  Viletu! 

,  f^  Sir,  she  begs  your  pardon ;  they  haTe 
mtiai  hr  the  pnest;  but  they  will  be  glad 
^  ICC  yon  about  an  hour  hence ,  as  soon  as 
lie  veddiac*!  over. 

Oct  Viletta! 

^  Sir,  she  says,  in  short,  she  can't  pos- 
'^'^  ipeak  with  you  now,  for  she's  just  going 
i^Mnyiried. 

Od.  Dealb!  daggers!  blood!  confusion!  and 
<n  tkNuaod  furies ! 

Hf.  Heyday!  what's  all  this  for? 

Oft.  My  brains  are  tum'd,  Viletta. 

flu  Aj^  by  my  troth ,  so  one  would  think, 
note  coold  but  believe  you  had  any  at  all; 
djoa  bate  three  grains,  I'm  sure  you  can't 
h*  bow  ber  compliance  with  this  match  must 
^*  ^  a  Kltle  liberty ;  and  can  you  suppose 
>M  desire  to  see  you  an  hour  hence ,  if  she 
«w  ioi  design  to  make  use  of  it? 

Ot  DonH  flatter  me,  Viletta. 

f^  Kailh,  sir,  HI  be  very  plain,  you  are 
|o  oc  tbe  dullest  person  I  ever  saw  in  ray 
^'>tif  you  baTe  a  mind,  FU  tell  her  you 
*«»fll«me. 

^^  No,  don\  aay  so^  Viletta. 
V/^  Then  pray,  sir,  do  as  she  bids  you; 
*■ '  *tay  here  to  spoil  your  own  sport :  you'll 
^c  tb«  old  gentlemaa  come  thundering  down 
'^•'y«  hy-and-by,  and  then  we  shall  have 
rt  at  your  lea  thousand  furies  again—hist! 
jjre  ft  company !  good  bye  fye.  [Exit. 

VffllrrDow  Pbiup,  ivith his  Sivarti dratpn, 

and  Teappanti. 
■fwo  p.   Come,  sir,  there's   no   retreating 
^».  iljis  yott  roust  fustify. 
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Trap,  Sir,  I  will,  and  a  great  deal  more: 
but  pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  recover  my 
courage  —  1  protest  the  keen  looks  of  that 
instrument  have  quite  frighted  it  away.  Pray 
put  it  up,  sir. 

Don  jP.  Nay,  to  let  thee  see  I  had  rather 
be  tby  friend  than  enemy,  I'll  bribe  thee  to 
he  honest:  discharge  thy  conscience  like  a 
man,  and  Fll  engage  to  make  these  five,  ten 
pieces. 

Enter  a  Serpont. 

Trap.  Sir,  your  business  will  be^^done 
effectually. 

Don  P.  Here,  friend!  will  ye  tell  your  roaster 
I  desire  to  speak  with  him?     [E.vit  Servant. 

OcL   Don  Pbijip! 

Don  P.  Octavio !  This  is  fortunate  indeed — 
the  only  place  in  the  world  I  would  have 
wish'd  to  nave  found  you  in. 

Oct.   What's  the  matter? 

Don  P.  You'll  see  presently — but  pr'ythee 
bow  stands  your  affair  with  your  mistress  ? 

Oct.  The  devil  take  me  if^I  can  tell  ye — 1 
don't  know  what  to  make  of  her;  about  an 
hour  ago  she  was  for  scaling  walls  to  come 
at  me,  and  this  minute — whip,  she's  going  to 
marry  the  stranger  1  told  you  of;  nay,  con- 
fesses too,  it  is  with  her  own  consent;  and 
ret  begs  by  all  means  to  see  me  as  soon  as 
er  wedding's  over. — Isn't  it  very  pretty? 

Reenter  a  Servant. 

Don  P.  Something  gay  indeed. 

Serif.  Sir,  my  master  will  wait  on  you 
presently.  [a.vit. 

Oct.  but  the  plague  on't  is ,  my  love  cannot 
bear  this  jesting. — VSMl  now,  how  stands  your 
affair?    Have  you  seen  your  mistress  yet? 

Don  P.   No ;  I  can't  get  admittance  to  her 

Oct.  How  so? 

Don  P.  When  I  came  to  pay  my  duty 
here  to  the  old  gentleman — 

Oct,  Here! 

Don  P.  Ay,  I  found  an  impudent  young 
rascal  here  before  me,  that  had  taken  my 
name  upon  him,  robb'd  me  of  my  port- 
manteau ,  and  by  virtue  of  some  papers  there, 
knew  all  my  concerns  to  a  tittle;  he  has  tola 
a  plausible  tale  to  her  father,  faced  him  down 
that  I'm  an  impostor,  and  if  I  don*t  this  mi^ 
nule  prevent  him,  is  goftg  to  marry  the  lady. 

Oct.  Death  and  hell !  [Jside^  What  sort  of 
fellow  was  this  rascal? 

Don  P.  A  little  pert  coxcomb ;  by  his  im* 
pudence  and  dress,  1  guess  him  to  be  some 
French  page. 

Oct.  Confusion!  my  friend  at  last  my  rival 
too — Yet  hold!  my  rival  is  my  friend,  he 
owns  he  has  not  seen  her  yet —  [Aside. 

Don  P.  You  seem  concern'd. 

Oct.  Undone  for  ever,  unless  dear  Philip's 
still  my  friend! 

Don  P.  What's  the  matter? 

OcL  Let  me  conjure  ye ,  by  all  the  ties  of 
honour,  friendship,  and  pity,  never  to  attempt 
her  more! 

Don  P.  You  aroaze  me! 

Oct.  'Tis  the  same  dear  creature  I  so  pas- 
sionately dote  on. 

Don  P.  IsH  possible?  Nay  then,  be  easy  in 
thy  thoughts,  Octavio;   and  now  1  dare  con-' 
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fess  ibe  folly  of  my  own:  I*ni  not  sorry  thou^rt 
my  riral  here.  In  spile  of  all  my  weak  philo- 
sophy,  I  must  own  the  secret  wishes  of  my 
soul  are  still  Hypolita^s.  —  I  know  not  why, 
but — I  can^t  help  thinking  that  my  fortune  still 
resolves,  spite  of  her  cruelty,  to  make  roe 
one  cfay  happy. 

Or/.  Quit  hut  I^osara,  Fll  engage  she  shall 
be  yours. 

JUon  P,  Not  only  that,  but  will  assist  you 
with  my  life  to  gain  her:  I  shall  easily  excuse 
myself  to  my  lather  for  not  marrying  the 
mistress  of  my  dearest  friend.  * 

Oct,  Dear  Philip,  let  me  embrace  ye. — But 
bow  shall  we  manage  the  rascal  of  an  im- 
postor? Suppose  you  run  immediately,  and 
swear  the  robbery  against  him? 

Don  P,  I  was  just  going  about  it,  but  my 
accidental  meeting  with  this  fellow  has  luckily 
prevented  me;  who,  you  must  know,  has  been 
chief  engineer  in  the  contrivance  against  me ; 
but  between  threats,  bribes,  and  promises, 
has  confessed  the  whole  roguery,  and  is  now 
ready  to  swear  it  against  him:  so,  because  I 
understand  the  spark  is  very  near  his  marriage, 
I  thought  this  would  be  toe  bfst  and  soonest 
way  to  detect  him. 

Oct  ThaOs  right!  the  least  delay  might  have 
lost  all;  besides,  I  am  here  to  strengthen  his 
evidence,  for  I  can  swear  that  you  are  the 
true  don  Philip. 

Don  P.  Right! 

Trap,  Sir,  with  humble  submission,  that 
will  be  quite  wrong? 

Oct,  Why  so? 

Trap,  Because,  sir,  the  old  gentleman,  is 
substantially  convinced  that  *tis  you  who  have 
put  don  Philip  upon  laying  his  pretended  claim 
to  his  daughter,  purely  to  defer  the  marriage, 
that  in  the  mean  time  you  might  get  an  op- 
portunity to  run  away  with  her;  for  which 
reason,  sir,  youMl  find  your  evidence  will  but 
fly  in  your  face,  and  hasten  the  match  with 
your  rival. 

Don  P,  Ha !  there^s  reason  in  that ;  all  your 
endeavours  will  but  confirm  his  jealousy  of  me. 

Octt  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Trap,  DonH  appear  at  the  trial,  sir. 

Don  P.  By  no  means;  ra  her  wait  a  little 
in  the  street:  be  within  call  and  leave  the 
management  to  me. 

Oct,  Be  careful,  dear  Phil ip. 

Don  P.  I  always  used  to  be  more  fortunate 
in  serving  my  friend  than  myself. 

Oct  But  hark  ye!  here  live's  an  alguasil  at 
the  next  house;  suppose  I  should  send  htm  to 
you,  to  secure  the  spark   in   the  mean  time? 

Don  P.  Do  so;  we  must  not  lose  a  moment. 

Oct   I  won*t  stir  from  the  door. 

Don  P,  You^ll  soon  hear  of  me ;  away. 

\Kxit  OctaQio, 

Trap,  So  now  1  have  divided  the  enemy, 
there  can  be  no  great  danger  if  it  should  come 
to  a  battle  \ABide\ — Basta!  here  comes  our 
party. 

DonP,  Stand  aside  till  I  call  for  you. 

[Trappanti  retires. 

Re-enter  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M,  Weil,  sir!  what  service  have  you 
to  command  me  now,  pray? 

Don  P*   Nowy  sir,  1  hope  my  credit  will 


stand  a  little  fairer  for  yon;  all  I  keg  ii  but 
your  patient  hearing. 

DonM,  Well,  sir,  you  shall  haveit^Hen 
he  comes ,  bring  him  to  trial  as  soon  as  von 
please. 

Reenter  Flora  and  I}tpouta. 

Flora,  So  Trappanti  has  succeeded,  Wi 
come  without  I  he  officers*    [Apart  to  HjfpoUta. 

Hjp,  Hearing,  sir,  you  were  belovr,  I  didnl 
care  to  disturb  the  family  by  putting  the  of^ 
fleers  to  the  trouble  of  a  needless  search;  lei 
me  see  your  warrant,    Fm  ready  to  ob«j  iL 

Don  m.  Ay,  where*s  your  officer? 

Flora,  I  Uiought  to  have  seen  bini  mardi 
in  state,  with  an  alguaail  before  him. 

Don  P,  I  was  afraid,  sir,  upon  second 
thoughts ,  your  business  vrould  not  stay  for  i 
warrant,  though  *tis  possible  I  may  pro^dc 
for  you ,  for  I  think  this  gentleman*!  a  ni- 
gistratei  in  the  mean  time — O!  here,  I  kave 
prevailed  with   an  alguasil  to  wail  upooT^ 

Enter  AlffuazO, 

Alg,  Did  you  send  for  me,  sir? 

DonP,  Ky^  secure  that  gentleman. 

DonM,  Hold!  hold!  sir,  all  things io order: 
this  gentleman  is  yet  my  guest;  let  me  be  finl 
acquainted  with  his  crime,  and  then  I  tbail 
belter  know  how  he  deserves  to  he  Ireatedj 
and  that  we  may  have  no  hard  words  uporl 
one  another,  if  you  please,  sir,  let  me  nrsl 
talk  with  you  in  private.  [T^y  (vftupe/'i 

Hyp,  Undone!  that  fool  Trappanti,  or  tba 
villain ,  I  know  not  which ,  |ias  at  least  mi^ 
taken  or  betrayed  me!  Ruined,  past  redemplioo 

[Apart  to  Fiori 

Flora,  Death!  what  d*ye  mean?  thathaoeiB| 
look  were  enough  to  confirm  a  snspicion;  ba 
up ,  for  shame.  [Apof\ 

Hyp,  Impossible !  I  am  dashVl ,  confoaod^d 
if  thou  bast  any  courage  left ,  ahow  it  QuicUl 
go  speak  before  my  fears  betray  me.   \^P^, 

Don  M*  If  you  can  make  this  appear  ll 
any  witness,  sir,  I  confess  ^will  surprise  n 
indeed.  ^        I 

Flora,  Ay ,  sir ,  if  you  have  any  wilness^ 
we  desire  youM  produce  *em. 

Don  P,  Sir,  I  have  a  witness  at  your  5ervi< 
and  a  substantial  one.    Hey!  Trappanti! 

Re-enter  Trappamti* 

Now,  sir,  what  think  ye? 

Hjp,  Ha!  the  rogue  winks  —  Then  tkeij 
life  again.   \ABide\  Is  this  your  witness,  s^ 

DonP,  Yes,  ^r,  this  poor  fellow  at  last 
seems,   happens  to  be  honest  enough  to 
fess  himself  a  rogue ,  and  your  accompVi 

Hjrp,  Ha,  ha! 

Don  P,   Ha,  ha!    You  nre  very  merry 

Don  M,  Nay ,  there*s  a  jest  between  ye,  ib| 
certain — But  come,   friend,    'wbal  say  yoi 
the  business?  Have  ye  any  proof  to  offers 
oath,  that  this  gentleman  is  tlie  true  don  1% 
and  consequently  this  other  an  impostor? 

Don  P,  Speak  boldly. 

Trap,  Ay,  sir,  but  shaH  1  come  to  no  b^ 
if  I  do  speak? 

Don  M,  Let  it  be  the  truth,  and  IMt  protect  t| 

Trap,  Are  you  sure  I  shall  be  safe,  sii^ 

Don  M,  ni  give  thee  my  ^rrord  of  bond 
speiik  boldly  to  th/i  question* 
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Trap.  Welly  sir,  since  I  must  speak,  tben 
io  (fce  first  place,  1  desire  your  honour  will 
U  pleued  Io  eominand  the  ofliccr  to  secure 
tb!  i^ntieman. 

IhnM,  How,  friend? 

Don  P.  Scoire  /ne,  'rascal  ? 

Trap,  Sir,  if  I  can*t  be  protected,  I  sbaU 
■ever  be  sble  to  speak. 

DonM,  I  warraal  thee — What  is  it  joik 
NT,  friend  ? 

Trap.  Sir,  as  I  was  just  now  crossing  the 
ilrfri,  tkU  gfDtJcman,  with  a  sneer  in  his  lace, 
takes  me  br  tke  hand,  clapii  five  pistoles  in 
m\  pain  (brre  they  areV  souls  my  fist  dose 
opon  Vid; ''My  dear  fncnd,**  says  he,  "you 
Bidjt  do  me  a  piece  of  service  :**  upon  which, 
fir,  I  kowi  me  bim  to  the  ground,  and  desired 
btin  to  open  bis  case. 

Don  P.  VVbat  means  the  rascal? 

DonM»  Sir,  I  am  as  much  amated  as  you; 
b<it  pnr  iet^s  bear  him,  that  we  may  know 
hu  mejuof  . 

Trap,  So,  sir,  upon  this  he  runs  me  over 
a  loaj  ftory  of  a  sham  and  a  flam  *)  he  had 
jut  coqtrffed,  be  said,  to  defer  mj  master's 
nvrii^t  oolr  for  two  days. 

/^P.  Coofosion! 

Fhira.  Nay,  pray,  sir,  let's  hear  the  evidence. 

Trap.  I'poo  the  close  of  the  matter,   sir,   I 
B«od  ji  last  by  bis  eloquence,  that  the  whole 
|«iBoesB  depsnded  upon    my  bearing  a   little 
liW  vitoeis  against  my  master. 
%0bo! 

T'^S'tpon  this,  sir,  I  began  to  demur: 
"^ff.*  urt  I,  M|J|is  business  wijl  never  hold 
*'*«';  M  |pt  me  undertake  it,  I  must  beg 
.Twarpardoo;"  gave  him  the  negative  shrug, 
^n»hr  sneaking  ofT  With  the  fees  in  my 

^'«Jr.  Very  well! 

^^  A  VHbio  I 

'y*  Hjrp.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Trtp.  TpoQ  iiii^  g\^^  ),e  catches  me  fast 
^"5?  ibe  collar,  whips  out  his  poker,  claps 
«  »nij»iB  balf  an  inch    of  mjr  guU:    «Now, 


•^u  be,  "you  shall  do  it,  or  within  two 


r    ^*  V^"         dunghill  you  came  from.* 
^'fl  P.  fir,  if  there  be  any  faith  in  morta 


il 


Dvi.W.  Nay,  nay,  one  at  a  time;  you  shall 

•  turd  presenily.  -  Go  on  friend. 

J[To  Trappanti. 

*'op-  Raving  me  at  this  advantage,  sir,  I 

'1^  to  tbink  my   wit  would   do    me   more 

*"*'«lkao  my  courage;   so   prudently  pre- 

'^'  m  of  fear  to  comply  with  his  threats, 

*^ow  the  perjury :  but  now,  sir,  being 

kT  ^'^^'^^^^  ^°^  *^  liberty  of  conscience, 
'Jjweity  enough,  you  see,  to    tell  you 

*  ^Wf  tniih  of  the  matter. 

f^'^M,  Ay,  thu  is  evidence  indeed! 
^'«w^#.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

^''P.  Do^!  ViUain!  Did  not  you  confess 
*>''  Uai  this  gentleman  picked  you  up,  not 
'V  i^vi  s»o,  at  the  same  inn  where  I 
P'ed?  that  be  had  own'd  bis  stealing  my 
■taaoteaa  at  Toledo?  that  if  he  succeeded 
J^rrr  the  hdy,  you  were  to  have  a  con- 
^bie  sua  for  your  pains,  and   these   two 

'to  share  the  rest  of  her  fortune  between 

u? 

)T. 


W« 


m  ■  ttm,  «UDg  for,  to  4«e«iv«. 


Trap,  O  lud  I  O  lud !  sir,  as  I  hope  to  die 
in  my  bed,  these  are  the  very  words,  he 
threaten^  to  stab  me  if  I  wouIdnU  swear  against 
my  master — I  told  bim  at  first,  sir,  I  was  not 
fit  for  his  business ;  1  was  never  good  at  a 
lie  in  my  life. 

jilf^.  Nay,  sir,  I  saw  this  gentleman*s  ftword 
at  bis  breast  out  of  my  window. 

Trap.  Look  ye  there,  sir! 

Don  P.  ])amnation ! 

Omnes,  Ha,  ba,  ha! 

l}onM.  Reallv,  my  friend,  thou*rt  almost 
tum*d  fool  in  this  business.  If  thou  badst 
prevailM  upon  this  wretch  to  perjure  himself, 
couldst  thou  think  I  should  not  have  detected 
him?  You  may  go,  friend.        [ExiiAlguaziL 

Flora,  Ha,  ha! 

DonP,  Sir,  youVe  imposed  on:  defer  the 
marriage  but  an  hour* 

DonM,  Ay,  and  in  half  that  time,  I  sup- 
pose, you  are  in  hopes  to  defer  it  altogether. 

DonP,  Perdition  seise  me,  if  I  have  any 
hone  or  thoueht  but  that  of  serving  vou. 

Don  M,  Nay,  now  thou  art  a  downright 
distracted  man.  —  Dost  thou  expect  i  should 
take  thy  bare  word,  when  here  were  ^wo  ho- 
nest fellows  that  have  just  proved  thee  in  a 
lie  tp  thy  face? 

Enter  Servant, 

Serp,  Sir,  the  priest  is  come. 

Don  M,  Is  he  so  ?  Then,  sir,  if  you  please, 
since  you  see  you  can  do  me  no  further  ser- 
vice, I  believe  it  may  be  time  for  you  to  go. 
-^Come,  son,  now  let*s  wait  upon  the  bride, 
and  put  an  end  to  this  gentleman*s  trouble 
altof^etber.  \Exiim 

Hjrp,  Sir,  ni  wait  on  ye. 

DonP,  Confusion!  Fve  undone  my  friend. 

\}Valks  aboui. 

Flora,  Trappanti !  rogue,  this  was  a  master- 
piece. [Apart, 

Trap,  Sir,  I  believe  it  wonH  be  mended  in 
baste.    [AparL  Exeunt  Flora  and  Trappanti, 

Hyp,  Sir! 

DonP,  Ha!  alone!  if  we're  not  prevented 
now— [^#*dtfj  Well,  sir — 

Hyp,  I  suppose  you  don't  think  the  favours 
you  have  designM  me  are  to  be  put  without 
satisfaction ;  therefore  I  shall  expect  to  see  you 
e.irly  to-morrow,  near  the  Prado,  with  your 
sword  in  your  hand:  in  the  mean  time,  sir, 
Fm  a  little  more  in  haste  to  be  the  lady's 
humble  servant  than  yours.  \Qoing, 

Don  P,  Hold,  sir! — you  and  I  can\  part 
upon  such  easy  terms. 

Hyp,  Sir! 

DonP,  You're  not  %o  near  the  lady,  sir, 
perhaps,'  as  you  imagine.       \Loclu  the  Door. 

Hjrp,  What  d'ye  mean? 

DonP,  Speak  soAly. 

Hjp,  Ha ! 

Don  P'  Come,  sir — draw ! 

Hjrp,  My  ruin  now  has  caught  me ;  this  was 
the  very  spite  of  fortune.  [Aside. 

DonP,  Come,  sir,  my  time's  but  short. 

Hjrp,  And  mine's  too  precious  to  be  lost 
on  any  ^inR  but  love ;  besides,  this  is  no  pro- 
per place.    To-morrow,  sir,  I  shall  find  a  better. 

Don  P,  No,  now,  sir,  if  you  please — Draw, 
villain,  or  expect  such  usage  as  1  am  sure  don 
Philip  would  not  bear. 
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Hyp,  A  lover,  sir,  raay  bear  any  thing  to 
make  sure  of  his  mistress — ^You  know  it  is  not 
fear  that — 

Don  P.  No  evasion,  sir;  either  this  moment 
confess  your  viUainy,  your  name,  and  fortune, 
or  eipect  no  mercy. 

Hjp,  Nay  then— Within  there! 

DonP,  Move  but  a  step,  or  dare  to  raise 
thy  voice  beyond  a  whisper,  and  this  minute 
is  thy  last.       [^Seizes  her,  and  holds  a  Sipord 

to  her  Breast 

Hyp.  Sir!  XTrembUng. 

DonP,  Villain!  be  quick,  confess,  or — 

H/p,  Hold,  sir — I  own  I  dare  not  fight  with 
you. 

DonP,  No,  I  see  thou  art  too  poor  a  tiU 
Iain->therefore  be  speedy,  as  thou  hopest  Fll 
spare  thy  life. 

Hjrp,  Nay  then,  sir — Mercy !  mercy !  \ThroifPS 
herself  at  his  Feei\  And,  since  1  must  con- 
fess, have  pity  on  my  youth,,  have  pity  on  my 
love ! 

DonP.  Thy  love!  What  art  thou?  SpeaL 

Hyp.  Unless  your  generous  compassion 
spares  me,  sure  the  most  wretched  youth  that 
ever  felt  the  pangs  and  torments  of  a  success- 
less passion. 

Don  P.  Nay,  then  I  must  forgive  thee.  [Raises 
her"^  For  I  have  known  too  well  the  misery 
not  to  pity — any^  thing  in  love.  Yet  hold — 
nor  flatter  thy  fond  hopes  too  far:  you  must 
defer  your  marriage  with  this  lady. 

Hyp,  Sir,  on  my  knees. 

Don  P.  Eipect  no  more  from  me ;  either 
comply  this  moment,  or  my  sword  shall  force 
thee. 

Hyp%  Consider,  sir — 

DonP,  Nay  then,  discover  quick!  Tell  me 
thy  name  ana  family. 

Hyp,  Hold,  sir — 

DonP,  Speak,  or  thou  diesL 

Hyp.  Sir,  I  will^[^  Noise  at  Oie  DoorX 
Ha!  they  are  entering »<0!  for  a  moments 
courage!  Come  on,  sir. 

'  [Breaks  from  him  and  draws,  retiring 
till  Don  Manuel,  Flora,  Trappanti^ 
and  Servants  rush  in  and  part  them. 

DonM,  Knock  him  down!  Force  him  out 
of  the  room  there;  call  an  officer;  in  the  mean 
time,  secure  him  in  the  cellar. 

DonP.  Hear  me  but  one  word,  sir! 

Don  M,  Stop  his  mouth — out  with  him.  [They 
hurry  him  o/fy  Come,  dear  son,  be  pacified. 

Hyp.  A  viliam!  [Walks  in  a  Heat. 

Flora.  Why  should  be  be  concern^,  now 
he*s  secure?  Such  a  rascal  would  but  conta- 
minate the  sword  of  a  man  of  nonour. 

Hyp.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  such  a  fellow  should 
have  it  in  his  power  to  disturb  me — but — 

Enter  Rosara. 

Don  M.  Look !  berets  my  daughter  in  a  firight 
to  seek  for  you. 

Hyp.  Then  Fm  composed  again. 

[Runs  to  Rosara. 

Ros.  I  heard  fijrhtiog  here !  I  hope  you  are 
not  wounded,-^ir  r 

Hyp,  I  hav6  no  wound  but  what  the  priest 
ran  heal. 

DonM.  Ah!  well  said,  my  little  champion! 

Hyp.  Oh,  madam!  I  have  such  a  terrible 
escape  to  tell  you!  [Apart  to  Rosara* 


Ros.  Truly,  I  began  to  be  afraid  1  sbould 
lose  my  little  husband.  [Apart 

Hyp.  Husband,  quotha!  Get  me  but  odcc 
safe  out  of  these  breeches,  if  ever  I  wear  Vni 
again —  [Apart,  ExtunL 

AC  r  V. 

Scene  L—The  same. 

iSnter  Teappasiti. 

Trap.  What,  in  the  name  of  roguoj,  can 
this  new  master  of  mine  be  ?  He^t  citlter  a 
fool  or   bewitched,  that's  positive.  —  Finl, be 

S'ves  me  fiAy  pieces  for  helping  bim  to  nurrf 
e  lady;  and  soon  as  the  wedding  is  over, 
claps  me  twenty'  more  into  the  other  haod,  to 
help  him  to  gel  rid  of  her.  —  Nay,  not  oolr 
that,  but  gives  me  a  strict  charge  to  obsene 
his  directions,  in  beine  evidence  aeiiMt  bim 
as  an^  impostor,  to  refund  all  the  ues  I  ka^e 
told  in  his  service,  to  sweep  him  dear  out  of 
my  conscience,  and  now  to  swear  tke  robben 
against  him!  What  the  bottom  of  this  cao  be, 
I  must  confess,  does  a  little  puule  mj  iriL- 
There^s  but  one  way  in  the  world  I  can  loUt 
it — He  must  certainly  have  some  secret  reasuQ 
to  hang  himself,  that  he*s  ashamed  to  own, 
and  so  was  resolved  first  to  be  married  tbil 
his  friends  rnight  not  wonder  at  the  occasion 
But  here  he  comes,  with  his  noose  io  bii  kasi 

Enter  Htpolita  and  Rosaea. 

Hyp,  Trappanti,  go  to  don  Pedro,  he  bii 
business  with  you.  , 

Trap.  Yes,  sir.  [W 

Ros,  Who*s  don  Pedro  pray? 

Hyp,  Flora,  madam;  he  knows  her  jei  b 
no  other  name.  Where's  your  father,  mad^m 

Ros.  I  saw  him  go  towards  his  dosel; 
believe  he's  gone  to  tetch  you  pari  of  my  foi 
tune — he  seem'd  in  mighty  good  humour. 

Hyp,  We  must  be  sure  to  keep  il  »p  ^ 
high  as  we  can,  that  he  may  be  tbe  moi 
stunn'd  when  he  falls. 

Ros.  With  all  my  heart ;  methinks  I  al 
possfss'd  with  the  very  spirit  of  diiobeiii«fl< 
— Now  could  I,  in  the  humour  I  am  in,  cri 
sent  to  any  mischief  that  would  but  bcaru 
plague  >my  old  gentleman. 

Enter  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.  Ah,  my  little  conqueror!  Ui  i 
embrace  thee — That  ever  I  should  live  lo  i 
this  day!  this  most  triumphant  day,  tbik  <^ 
of  all  days  in  my  life! 

Hyp,  Ay,  and  of  my    life  too,  sir. 

[Embraces  hi 

Don  M.  Ay,  my  cares  are  over — Now  \ 
nothing  to  do  but  to  think  of  the  other  «oc 
for  I've  done  all  my  business  in  this:  got 
many  children  as  I  could ;  and  now  I'm  p^ 
old,  have  set  a  young  cOuple  to  worL  1^ 
you  here,  children,  1  have  brought  you  t^ 
baubles  that  will  make  you  merry  as  long 

Jrou  live;  twelve  thousand  pistoles  are  I 
east  value  of  'em;  and  the  rest  of  jour  i 
tune  shall  be  paid  in  the  best  Baroax^'  ^ 
to-morrow  morning. 

Hyp.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  speaking  like  a  fa^ 
this  is  encouragement  iDdeed! 

DonM.  Much  good  may  do  thy  IauX 
soul  with  *em — and  heaven  bless  you  tc;d 
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-Fft  bd  a  mat  deal  of  care  and  trouble 
to  Lrinc  il  about,  cbililren ;  bnt,  thank  my 
itifij'tii  OTcr— 'tij  OTer  now  —  Now  I  may 
fietp  m\k  mj  doors  open,  and  never  baTe 
or  lumbers  iroken  wUb  the  fear  of  rogues 


lod  rirals. 


Rm.  DonH  interrupt  biro,  and  see  bow 

klft  bttsiour  will  carnr  bim  r 


far 


[Apttrt  to  Hjrpolita* 
Don  Jf.  Bat  (here  is  no  joy  lasting  in  tbis 
vortd;  vemHSt  all  die  when  Wb  have  done 
onr  bot;  looaer  or  later,  old  or  young,  prince 
or  peaual,  b'gk  or  low,  kings,  loros,  and — 
connoo  irbores,  must  die!  Nothing  certain; 
we  m  jbrced  to  buy  one  comfort  with  the 
losi  ofaoother. — Now  We  married  my  child 
IVc  lost  iBj  companion — IVe  parted  with  m) 


1 


rH!— flerlieart^s  cone  another  way  now — 
skII  iorgct  lier  ola  father!^!  shall  never  have 
^  wake  ne  more,  litre  a  cheerful  lark,  with 
htr  prdlT  soogs  in  a  morning  —  I  shall  have 
BolMMly  to  chat  at  dinner  with  roe  now,  or 
Uke  op  a  ^y  book  and  read  me  to  sleep 
io  as  aAeniooo.  Ah !  these  comforts  are  all 
pwe  now!  [^^eeps. 

Brp.  How  Teiy  near  the  extreme  of  one 
p&woi  is  to  another !  Now  be  is  tired  with 
|*T.  till  lie  il  downright  melancholy.    [Aside, 

^s.  Wbal'f  the  matter,  sir? 

^  Jf.  Ah!  my  child!  now  it  comes  to  the 
^  Btibiiib  1  don*l  know  bow  to  part  with 

AoL  (\  sir,  we  shall  be  better  friends  than 

f^M.  lh\  uh!  shall  we?  Wilt  thou  come 
18^  vt  t^  old  man  now  and  then  ?  Well, 
^tM  \Am  ihce,  giwe  me  a  kiss— I  must  kiss 
"^'t  P>^ofI  Be  a  good  girl,  use  thy  bus- 
•in  weil,  make  an  obedient  wife,  and  I  shall 
» roQlealcd. 

nr^.  pie,  sir!  Come,  come,  you  have  a 
''Ji  wiiile  to  live — Hang  these  melancholy 
tBtti^  tiiey  are  the  worst  company  in  the 
^•^  *l  a  wedding. — Consider,  sir,  we  are 
^H :  if  you  would  obliffe  us,  let  us  have  a 
w  \x{t  aod  mirth,  a  jubilee  to  day  at  least; 
ff  \Q)ir  lerrants,  call  in  your  neighbours,  let 
/L**  L?^  ^bole  family  mad  for  joy,  sir. 
2^ if.  fla!  shall  "we  be  merry  then? 
^)?'  Meny,  sir!  ab!  as  beggars  at  a  feast 
'^l^  tbH  a  dull  Spanish  custom  tell  me, 
^1  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  kinsdom, 
*^*t  be  as  road  as  I  bare  a  mind  to  r  Let 
^  wt  Ike  lace  of  nothing  to>day  but  revels, 
*J^\  Itasts,  and  music,  sir. 
'^l  Ahf  thou  sbalt  have  thy  humour— 
«»«kAbTe  thr  humour!  Hey,  within  there! 
P***-^!  slawes!  where  are  my  rascals? 
'•  »7  jOT  flows  again— I  can*t  bear  it 

Enter  several  Servants, 

['^.  Did  Tou  call,  sir? 

^wiif.  Call,  sir!  ay,  sir:  wbat!s  the  reason 
J«ool  ail  out  of  your  wits,  sir?  Don't 
•DOW  that  Tour  young  mistress  is  mar- 

r  fcotiodrelsr 

ffrv.  Yes,  sir,  and  we  are  all  ready  to  be 

» as  soon  as  jour  honour  will  please  to 

^J  distracted  orders. 

7P'  Ton  sec,  air^  ihey  only  want  a  little 

•rtttment 

^  «•  Ah!  there  ahaJl  he  nothing  wanting 


me  with 


sir. 
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this  day !  If  I  were  sure  to  beg  for  it  all  my 
life  aAcr — Here,  sirrah,  cook !  look  into  the 
Roman  history,  see  what  Mark  Anthony  had 
for  supper,  when  Cleopatra  first  treated  him 
with  cherc  entiere:  rojj^ue,  let  me  have  a  re- 
past that  will  be  six  times  as  expensive  and 
provoking— Go. — And,  d'ye  bear?  One  of  you 
step  to  monsieur  Vendevin,  the  king's  butler, 
for  the  same  wine  that  his  majesty  reserves 
for  his  own  drinking;  tell  him  be  shall  have 
his  price  for't. 

1  Serv,  How  much  will  you  please  to  have,  sir? 

DonM.  Too  much,  sir!  ril  have  every  thing 
upon  the  outside  of  enough  to-day.  Go  you, 
sirrah,  run  to  my  nephew,  don  Lewis,  give 
my  service  and  tell  bim  to  bring  all  his  family 
along  with  him. 

I^p,  Ay,  sir!  this  is  as  it  should  be!  now 
it  begins  to  look  like  a  wedding. 

DonM,  Ab!  well  make  all  Die  hair  in  the 
world  stand  an  end  at  our  joy. 

Hjrp,  Here  comes  Flora  •*  Now,  madam,  ob- 
serve your  cue. 

Enter  Flora,. 

Flora,  Your  servant,  gentlemen — I  need  not 
wish  you  joy  —  You  have  it,  I  see — Don  Phi- 
lip, 1  must  needs  speak  with  you. 

Hyp,  Pshaw!  prythee  don't  plague 
business  at  such  a  time  as  this. 

Flora,  My  business  wonH  be  deferred, 

J^P*  Sir! 

Flora.  I  suppose  you  guess  it,  sir;  and  1 
must  tell  you,  I  take  it  ni  it  was  not  done 
before. 

Hjrp,  What  d'ye  mean? 

Flora,  Your  ear,  sir.  {T^J^  whisper, 

DonM,  What's  the  matter  now,  'tro? 

Ros,  The  gentleman  seems  very  free,  melbinks. 

DonM,  Troth,  I  don't  like  it 

Kos,  Don't  disturb  *em,  sir — We  shall  know 
all  presently. 

Hjp,  But  what  have  you  done  with  don 
Philip?  {Apart  to  Flora. 

Flora,  I  drew  the  servants  out  of  the  way, 
while  be  made  bis  escape;  what  wc  do  we 
must  do  quickly:  come,  come,  put  on  your 
fighting  face,  and  I'll  be  with  'em  presently. 

[Aside, 

Hjrp,  [Aloud]  Sir,  I  have  offer'd  you  ver)- 
fair;  if  you  dont  think  so,  I  have  married  the 
lady,  and  take  your  course. 

Flora,  Sir,  our  contract  was  a  full  third; 
a  third  part's  my  right,  and  I'll  have  it,  sir. 

DonM.  Iley! 

Hjrp.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  since  you 
are  pleased  to  call  it  your  right,  you  shall  not 
have  it. 

Flora.  Not,  sir? 

Hjrp.  No,  sir — Look  ye,  don't  put  on  your 
pert  airs  to  me — ^Gad,  1  shall  use  you  very 
scurvily. 

Flora.  Vie  me ! — You  little  son  of  a  whore, 
draw, 

Hj'p.  Oh!  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

[  ThejtfiglU,  and  Don  Manuel  interposes, 

Ros.  Ah f  help!  murder!  [Runs out, 

i>o/iAf.  Within  there!  help!  murder!  Why, 
gentlemen,  are  ye  mad  ?  Pray  put  up. 

Hjrp.  A  rascal! 

Don  M.  Friends,  and  quarrel !  for  shame. 

Flora,  Friends    I  scorn  his  friendship;  and 
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since  he  does  oot  know  how  to  use  a  gentle- 
man, rU  do  a  public  piece  of  justice,  and  use 
him  like  a  Tillam. 

DonM.  Better  words,  sir.  [ToFiora. 

Flora.  Why,  sir,  d^ye  take  this  fellow  for 
don  Philip? 

DonM»  What  d^e  mean,  sir? 

Flora,  That  he  has  cheated  me  as  well  as  you 

— But  ni  have  my  revenge  immediately.  \ExiL 

[Hrpi  fpolks  about,  and  Don  M,  stares* 

DonM.  Hey!  what*s  all  this?  What  is  it 
^My  heart  misgives  me. 

Ifjrp.  Hey!  who  wails  there?  Here,  you! 
[To  a  Servant']  Bid  my  servant  run,  and  hire 
me  a  coach  ana  four  horses  immediately. 

Serv,  Ycft,  sir.  [Exit  Servant, 

Don  M.  A  coach ! 

Enter  Vilbtta. 
Vil  Sir)  sir!— bless  me!  WhaOs  ibb  matter, 
sir?  Are  not  you  well? 

JDonM.  Yes,  yes— I  am — that  is — ^ha! 
Fit,  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir. 
DonM.  What  business  can  he  have   for  a 

coach  ?  ^         . . 

FiL  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir,  firom 

Octavio. 

DonM.  To  me? 

FiL  No,  sir,  to  my  mistress ->  he  charged 
me  to  deliver  it  immediately;  for  he  said  it 
concerned  her  life  and  fortune. 

DonM.  How!  let\  see  it  —  There^s  what  I 
promised  thee — be  gone.  What  can  this  be 
now?  [Readsi 

The  person  whom  your  father  ignorantljr 
designs  you  to  marry,  is  a  knowm  cheat, 
and  an  impostor;  the  true  don  Philip,  i»ho 
is  my  intimate  friend,  will  immediately  ap- 
pear with  the  corregidore,  and  fresh  evi- 
dence against  him.  J  thought  this  advice, 
though  from  one  you  hate,  would  be  well 
received  if  it  came  time  enough  to  prevent 
your  ruin.  Octa,vio. 

O.  my  heart!  this  letter  was  not  designed  to 
fail  into  my  hands-»l  am  frightened — 1  dare 
not  think  on*L 

Re-enter  ffte  Servant* 

Serv.  Sir,  your  man  is  not  within. 

Hyp.  Cs^rcless  rascal !  to  be  out  of  the  way 
when  my  life's  at  stake — Pr*ythee  do  thou  go 
and  see  if  thou  canst  ftet  me  auy  post  horses. 

DonM,  Post  horses! 

Re-enter  RoSAAA. 

Ros.  Oj  dear  sir,  what  was  the  matter? 

DonM.  Hey! 

Ros.  What  made  *em  quarrel,  sir? 

DonM.  Child! 

Ros.  What  was  it  about,  sir?  You  look 
concern^. 

Don  M.  Concerned ! 

Ros,  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  sir.  [To 
Hypolita,  who  minds  her  noi\ — Wb^l  s  the 
matter  with  him,  sir?    he  won^  speak  to  me. 

[To  Don  ManueL 

DonM,  A  — speak! — a<*«-go  to  him  again — 
try  what  fair  words  will  do,  and  see  if  you 
can  pick  out  the  meaning  of  all  this. 

Ros.  Dear  sir,  what*s  the  matter? 

DonM,  Ajf  titf  pray  whatV  the  matter? 


[Act  V. 

Ifyp,  Vm  a  little  vexM  at  my  serranrs  be- 
ing  out  of  the  way,  and  the  insolence  of  \\as 
Other  rascal. 

DonM*   But  what  occasion  hsfe  you  fur 
post-horses,  sir? 
.  Hyp.  Something  happens  a  litde  cross,  sir. 

DonM.  Pray  what  is*t? 

Hyp.  ril  tell  Tou  another  time,  sir. 

DonM,  Anotoer  time,  sir — pray  satisfj  tne 
now. 

Hyp,  Lordf  sir,  when  you  see  a  maD*s  out 
of  humour. 

Don  M.  Sir,  it  may  be  Fm  as  much  out  o( 
humour  as  you;  ana  1  must  tell  ye,  1  doo'l 
like  vour  behaviour,  and  IVn  resolvM  to  be 
satisfy*d. 

Hyp.  Sir,  what  isH  youM  have?  [PeeMshl). 

Don  M.  Lookye,  sir — in  short—-!— 1  bte 
received  a  letter. 

Hyp.  W^ell,  sir. 

Don  M.  I  wish  it  may  be  well,  sir. 

Hyp.  Bless  me,  sir !  whatV  the  matter  wiii 
your 

DonM.  Matter,  sir !-^ in  troth  Fm  almoi 
afraid  and  ashamed  to  tell  ye;  but  if  you  miu 
needs  know — there*s  the  matter,  sir. 

[Gives  Oie  LeUtt 

Enter  Don  Lewis. 

DonL*  Uncle,  1  am  your   humble  scmol 

DonM.  1  am  glad  to  see  you,  nepbrw. 

DonLm  I  received  your  invitation,  and  a; 
come  to  pay  my  duty:  but  here  1  met  «^ 
the  most  surprising  news. 

DonM.  Pray  what  i%  it? 

Don  L.  Why,  first  your  servant  told  n 
my  young  cousin,  was  to  be  married  \q^ 
to  don  Philip  de  las  Torres;  and  just  ii 
was  enterinff  your  doors,  who  should  I  nK 
but  don  Philip  with  the  corregidore,  and  \ 
veral  witnesses  to  prove,  it  seems,  tbal  i 
person  whom  you  were  just  going  to  mil 
my  cousin  to,  has  usurped  his  name,  betra| 
you,  robbed  hirai  aflid  is  in  short  a  raok  i 
postor. 

Don  M,  Dear  nephew,  donH  torture  t 
are  ye  sure  ytfu  know  don  Philip  when  } 
see  nim? 

DonJL  Know  him,  sir?  were  not  we  scbi 
fellows,  fellow  collegians,  and  fellow  ira^eUc 

Don  M.  Bift  are  you  sure  you  maya^  b 
forgot  him  neither? 

bon  L,  You  might  as  vr^\  ask  me  if  1 
not  forgot  you,  sir. 

Don  M.  But  one  question  more  afl<l  I 
dumb  for  ever — Is  that  he  ? 

DonL.  That,  sir?  No,  nor  in  the  lea>t 
him. — But  pray  why  this  concern?  I  bo|H 
are  not  come  too  late  to  prevent  the  martti 

DonM.  Oh!  oh!  oh!  ob!  my  poor  cbj 

Ros.  Oh\  [Seems  to /A 

DonM.  Ah!  look  to  m^  child. 

Don  L,  Is  this  the  villain  then  that  htf 
posed  ou  you? 

Hyp.  Sir,  l*m  this  lady^s  husband ;  and  1 
rm  sure  that  name  can*!  be  taken  from 
I  shall  be  csontented  with  laughing  at 
other  you  or  vour  party  dare  srive  me. 

Don  L.  Nay  then,  wilbm  ibercl — s« 
villain  ought  to  be  teade  an   example. 
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Eakr  ContiUore  and  Officers^  wUh  Don 
J^juPy  OcTATio,  Flora,  Taappantj,  and 

VaiTTA. 

0  RodeReiL  we*re  undone!  all  coraes  too 
bic:  njrpoorconiin's  married  to  the  impostor. 

/>mP.  How! 

Oct  Confiuion ! 

I^oaJT.  Ofcfoli! 

JdoffP.  That's  the  person,  «ir,  and  I  de- 
ouad  TOOT  justice. 

OdAndL 

Tro^.  Aid  J. 

Aora.  Asd  all  of  us. 

AniJT.  WiU  mr  cares  nerer  be  orer? 

Or.  Well,  aeotlemeoy  let  me  rigfatlj  un- 
dmUod  vhat  lis  jou  charge  hira  with,  and 
III  conmit  him  immediately  —  First,  sir,  you 
ia|,  d«se  tealleroett  all  know  you  to  he  the 
Inf  Doo  Ailip  ? 

Don  L llal, sir,  I  presume  my  oath  will  proTe. 

Oct  Or  mine. 

1v«  And  mine. 

Tr^Aj,  and  mine  too,  sir.  [head? 

J^U,  Where  shall  I  hide  this  shameful 

'W  And  for  the  robbery,  that  I  can  prove 
Bpoa  hin:  he  eonfessM  to  me  at  Toledo,  hf 
iWe  lUf  ^t]eroan*s  portmanteau  there,  to 
^  oa  his  design  upon  thb  lady,  and  agreed 
t»  ^e  me  a  third  part  of  her  fortune  for  my 
""itttce;  which  he  refusing  to  pay  as  soon 
*^  narriage  was  over,  I  thought  myself 
"^■pd  is  honour  to  discorer  him. 

fl/^.  Wc/I,  gentlemen,  you  roar  insult  me 
"  ^«s  fhase;  but  I  presume  youll  hardly  be 

L'^r^^  that  iVn  not  married  to  the  lady, 
or  aif 'i)  t^  ^1  p^i^  Qf  |,£|.  fortune  in   my 

f»fi«t;  JO  do  your  worst:  I  own  my  inge- 
•fr,  and  •an  proud  on'*- 
.  ^U.  Ingenuity,  abandon^  villain  ! — But, 
V,  kefere  you  senc)  him  to  gaol,  I  desire  he 
(XT  rrtiTB  the  jewels  I  gave  him  as  part  of 
■J  <as»hter*s  portion. 

Cor.  Thai  cai^  be,  sir — since  he  has  mar^ 
'vdtklady,  her  fortune^s  lawfully  his:  all 
*f  cao  dof  is  to  prosecute  him  for  robbing 
■»  {CBtteman. 

^if.  0  that  cTer  I  was  born. 

h;P'  Return  the  jewels,  sir!  if  you  doiTt 
^  f»  the  rest  ot  her  fortune  to-morrow 
Mnia^  yon  may  chance  to  go  to  gaol  be- 
■vne. 

^if.  0  that  I  were  buried!  W^ill  my 
*^i«var  he  over  ? 

%^  They  are  pretty  near  it,  sir ;  you  can*l 
tan  aac^  morp  to  trouble  you. 

^-  Come,  sir,  if  you  please ;  I  must  desire 
'  ^  jmir  dcpooition  in  writing. 

[GoeM  to  the  Table  with  Flora, 

P^'  Now,  sir,  you  see  what  your  own 
*^^  has  broogfat  ye  to. 

^ir.  Praj  forbear,  sir. 

^/P-  Keep  It  up,  madam.    [Aside  to  Rosara. 

^  Oh,  sir  I  now  wretched  have  you  made 

f !  is  ihts  the  care  you  have  laken  of  me  for 

)  Mind  obcdieiace  to  your   commands?   thu 

r  reward  Ibr  filial  doty?   TToDonManueL 

^if.  Ah!  my  poor  cbiTd! 

A««.  But  I  deserve  it  all,  for  ever  listening 

roar  harbaroiu  proposal,  when   my  con-> 

■^•tt  might  have   told  me,  my  tows  and 

noa  injustice  and  honour  were  the  wronged 


BonM.  Oh!  oh! 

Oct.  Can  she  repent  her  falsehood  theii  at 
last?  is*t  possible?  then  I'm  wounded  too!  O 
my  poor  undone  Rosara !  [Goes  to  A^r]  Un- 
grateful! cruel!  perjured  man! 

DonM,  Oh!  oont  insult  me!  I  desenre  the 
worst  you  can  say. — Fm  a  miserable  wretch, 
and  I  repent  me. 

FiL  So!  here*s  the  la  ly  in  tears,  the  lover 
in  rage,  ihe  old  gentleman  out  of  his  senses, 
most  of  the  company  distracted,  and  the  bride- 
groom, in  a  fair  way  to  be  hanged.-^ The 
merriest  wedding  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

[Apart  to  Hjrpolita^ 

Cor.  Well,  sir,  have  you  any  thing  to  saj 
before  I  make  your  warrant? 

Hjp.  A  word  or  two,  and  I  obey  ye,  sir. 
— Gentlemen,  1  have  reflected  on  the  folly,  of 
my  action,  and  foresee  the  disquiets  I  am  like 
to  undergo  in  being  this  lady^s  husband ;  there- 
fore, as  1  own  myself  the  author  of  all  this 
seeming  ruin  and  confusion,  so  I  am  willing 
(desiring  first  the  officers  may  withdraw)  to 
offer  something  to  the  general  quiet. 

OcL  W^hat  can  this  mean? 

Don  P.  Pshaw!  some  new  contrivance — 
Lefs  he  gone. 

I}on  L,  Stay  a  moment,  it  can  be  no  harm 
to  hear  him — Sir,  will  you  oblige  us? 

Cor,  Wait  without.  [£.reunt  Officers, 

Fil,  W^hat's  to  be  done  now,  'trow? 

Trap,  Some  smart  thing,  I  warrant  ye;  the 
little  gentleman  hath  a  notaible  head,  faith. 

Flora,  Nay,  gentlemen,  thus  much  I  know 
of  him :  that  if  you  can  but  persuade  him  to 
be  honest,  His  still  in  his  power  to  make  you 
all  amends;  and,  in  my  opinion,  *tis  high  time 
he  should  propose  it. 

DonM,  Ay,  *tis  time  he  were  hanged  indeed: 
for  i  know  no  other  amends  he  can  make  us. 

Hjrp,  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  I  owe  you 
no  reparation ;  the  injuries  which  you  com- 
plain of,  your  sordid  avarice,  and  breach  of 
promise  here  have  justly  brought  upon  you: 
therefore,  sir,  if  you  are  injured,  you  maj 
thank  yourself  for  iu 

Don  M,  Nay,  dear  sir,  I  do  confess  my 
blindness,  and  could  heartily  wish  your  tytM 
or  mine  had  droppM  out  of  our  heads  before 
ever  we  saw  one  another. 

Hjp,  yVell,  sir  (however  litlle  you  hare 
deserved  it),  yet  for  your  daughter*s  sake,  i£ 
you*U  oblige  yourself  by  signmg  this  paper, 
to  keep  your  first  promise,  and  give  her,  with 
her  full  fortune,  to  this  gentleman,  Tm  still 
content,  on  that  condition,  to  disannul  my 
own  pretences,  and  resign  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  I  don*t  know  how  to  answer 
you:  for  I  can  never  believe  you*U  have  good 
nature  enough  to  hang  yourself  out  of  the 
way  to  make  room  for  him? 

tijrp.  Then,  sir,  to  let  you  see  I  have  not 
only  an  honest  meaning,  but  an  immediate 
power  loo,  to  make  good  my  word,  I  first 
renounce  all  title  to  her  fortune :  these  jewels, 
which  I  received  from  you,   I  give  him  free 

{lossession  of;  and  now,  sir,  the   rest  of  her 
brtune  you  owe  him  with  her  person. 

Don  M,  This  is  unaccountable,  I  must  con- 
fess— But  still,  sir,  if  you  disannul  your  pre- 
tences, how  youMI  persuade  that^  gentleman,  to 
whom  I  am  obliged  in  contract  to  part  With  bis — 
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DonP,  Thar,  sir,  shall  be  no  lelt;  1  am  too 
well  acquainlcd  wilb  the  virtue  of  my  friend's 
title,  to  entertain  a  tfaougbl  that  can  disturb  it 

//)/».  Now,  sir,  it  only  stops  at  you. 

UonM,  VVell,  sir,  I  see  the  paper  is  onl^' 
conditional,  and  since  the  general  welfare  is 
concerned,  I  won't  refuse  to  lend  you  my  help- 
ing band  to  it;  but  if  you  should  not  make 
your  words  good,  sir,  I  hope  you  won't  take 
It  ill  if  a  man  shouUl  poison  you. 

Don  P.  And,  sir,  let  me  too  warn  you  bow 
you  execute  this  ^  promise ;  your  flattery  and 
dissembled  penitence  has  deceivM  me  once 
already,  'which  makes  me,  I  confess,  a  little 
slow  in  my  belief;  therefore  take  heed,  expect 
no  second  merc}*!  for  be  assured  of  this,  I 
neyer  can  forgive  a  villain. 

Hjrp,  If  I  am  proved  one  spare  me  not — I 
ask  but  this — Use  me  as  you  find  me. 

Don  P.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Don  M.  There,  sir. 

[Gives  Hjpolila  the  Writing,  signed. 

Hyp.  And  now,  don  Philip,  I  confess  you 
are  the  ouly  injured  person  here. 

Don  P.  I'know  not  that — do  my  friend  right, 
and  I  shall  easily  forgive  thee. 

Hjp.  His  pardon,  with  his  thanks,  I  am 
sure  I  shall  deserve:  but  how  shall  I  forgive 
myself?  Is  there  in  nature  leA  a  means  that 
can  repair  the  shameful  slights,  the  insults, 
and  the  long  disquiets  you  have  known  from 
love? 

Don  P.  Let  me  understand  thee. 

Hjrp.  Examine  well  your  heart,  and  if  the 
fierce  resentment  of  its.  wrongs  has  not  extin- 
guished quite  the  usual  soft  compassion  there, 
revive  at  least  one  spark  in  pity  of  my  wo- 
man's weakness. 

DonP*  Whither  wouldst  thou  carry  me? 

Hyp.  The  extravagant  attempt  I  have  this 
day  run  through  to  meet  you  thus,  justly  may 
subject  me  to  your  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  that  used  to  over- 
look the  failings  of  Hypolita,  prove  still  my 
friend,  and  sollen  all  with  the  excuse  of  love. 
[All  seem  amazedX  O  Philip^Hypolila  is — 
yours  for  ever.  [They  advance  slowly,  emd 
ai  last  rush  into  one  anoiher^s  Arms, 

Don  P.  It  is,  it  is,  Hypolita!  And  yet  'tis 
she!  I  know  her  by  the  busy  pulses  at  my 
heart,  which  onl)-  love  like  mine  can  feel,  and 
the  alone  ran  give.      [Embraces  her  eagerly, 

Don  M.  Have  I  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  frighted  out  of  my  wits,  by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?  Odsbud,  she  is  a  notable 
contriver!  Stand  clear,  bo!  For  if  I  have  not 
a  fair  brush  at  her  lips;    nay,  if  she  does  not 

£*ve  me  the  hearty  smack  too,  odds-winds  and 
under,  she  is  not  the  good-huftiour'd  girl  I 
take  her  for. 

Hyp,  Come,  sir,  I  won't  balk^your  good 
humour.  [He  kisses  AerJ  And  now  I  have  a 
favour  to  beg  of  you ;  yon  remember  your 
promise:  only  your  blessing  here,  sir. 

fOctavio  and  Rosara  kneel, 
can  deny  thee  nothing;  and 
io,  children,  heaven  bless  ye  together — ^Aod 
now  my  cares  are  over  again. 

Oct  vVe'll  study  to  deserve  your  love,  sir. 
Don  P.  Mr  friend  successful  too!  Then  my 
joys  are  double^ But  bow  this   generous   at- 
tempt was  started  first,  bow  it  has  been  pur- 


sued, and  carried    with  this  kind  siirpriie  st 
last,  gives  mc  wonder  equal  to  my  jov. 

Hyp,  Here's  one  that  at  more  leisure  iball 
inform  you  all:  sbe  was  ever  a  friend  to  i  our 
love,  has  had  a  bearty  share  m  the  fatjgiif, 
and  now  I  am  bouna  in  honour  to  give  iwr 
part  of  the  garland  too. 

DonP,  How!  she! 

Flora,  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  scrrice!  1 
have  had  many  a  battle  with  my  lady  upon 
your  account ;  but  I  always  told  her  vc  should 
do  her  business  at  last 

Don  M,  Another  metamorphosis !  Brave  gvU, 
faith !  Odzooks,  we  shall  have  'em  make  am- 
paigns  shortly. 

£>on  P.  In  Seville  I'll  provide  for  thee. 

Hyp,  Nay,  here's  another  accomplice  too, 
confederate  I  can't  say;  for  honest  Tnppaoti 
did  not  know  but  that  I  was  as  great  a  r» 
gue  as  himself. 

Trap,  It's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  iodeeil, 
madam.— But  tbe  world  cannot  say  I  hau 
been  a  rogue  to  your  ladyship — and  if  tou 
had  not  parted  vnth  your  money — 

Hyp,  Thou  hadst  not  parted  with  thy  booeiM 

Trap,   Right,   madam;    but   how  sboulJ 
poor  naked  fellow  resist  when  be  had  so  inu< 
pistoles  held  against  him?        [Sho^sMone^^ 

Don  M.  Ay,  ay,  well  said,  lad. 

ni,  Ka?  A  tempting  bait  indeed',  lei  bin 
offer  to  marry  me  again  if  be  dares.  [Avdt 

Don  P,  Well,  Tiappanti,  thou  bast  Ufi 
serviceable,  however,  and  lit  think  of  tbct. 

Oct,  Nay,  I  am  his  debtor  too. 

Trap,  Ah!  there's  a  Tcry  easy  viar,  ^ 
tiemen,  to  reward  mc ;  ana  since  you  pu^ 
owe  your  happiness  to  my  roguery,  I  sboBi 
be  very  proud  to  owe  mine  only  to  your  p 

Oil.  As  how,  pray?  fneroiii 

TfHtp,  Why,  si> ,  I  find  by  my  coosliluiio 
that  it  is  as  natural  to  be  in  love  as  to  be  bui 
ry,  and  that  I  han't  a  jot  less   stomach  tbj 

e  best  of  my  betters;  aod  tbough  1  bate  ul 
en  thought  a  wife  but  dining  every  <)>>'  up^ 
the  same  dish;  yet  methinks  it*s  ll>etter  u* 
no  dinner  at  all.*  Upon  wrhicb  consideratioi 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  I  desire  youtl  nse}Q 
interest  with  Madona  bere — To  admit  mc  ii 
her  good  graces. 

Don  M,  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith!  OdiM 
the  jade  shall  have  him.  Come,  hussr,  I 
an  ingenious  person. 

m  Sir,  I  don't  understand  his  UulT;  wl 
be  speaks  plain  I  know  wbat  to  say  to  bii 

Trap,  why  then,  in  plain  terms,  let  m 
lease  lor  life. — Marry  roe. 

l^iL  Ay,  now  you   say   something— 1  I 
afraid,  by  what  you  saia  in    tbe  garden, 
had  only  a  mind  to  be  a  ^<:ked  tenant  at ' 

Trap,  No,  no,  child,  1  have  no  mind  t( 
tum'd  out  at  a  quarter's  -warning. 

ni.  Well,  there's  my  band---And  now  t 
me  as  soon  as  you  will  -witli  a  cao<M 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  you  possession  ^ 
rest  of  the  premises. 

DonM.  Odzooks,  and  -well  thought  ot, 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  you,  sirrab, 
to  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  his  i 
don't  hold  bere,  bis  last  mauriage  is  dr< 
to  pieces;  but  now  we  have  got  better  tJ 
be  roust  come  and  stitch  twro  or  three 
couple  together  as  fast  as  he  can. 
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DottP*  Now,  ny  Hypolita ! 
\dH  0ur  oample  teacb  mankind  to  love  \ 
Fran  ikme  ike  fair  tbeir  favours  may  improve: 


O!  never  lei  a  virtuous  mind  despair. 
For  constant  hearts  are  lovcV  peculiar  care. 


GEORGE  COLMAN 

W«lk«*«  «f  rnocia  Colmaa,  Em.,  Hit  Maieaty**  resident  at  tfa«  court  of  tbe  Grand  Dole  of  Tiucany  al  Plo> 
rtBct.  trtnicr  of  Ik*  ConntcM  of  Bala.  He  waa  bom  at  Florence  about  1755,  and  bad  tbe  honour  of  baTiag  kinf 
Ct«f|c  iW  SicMd  for  bi*  godfather.  Ho  reccircd  bU  cduealion  at  Wetlminsler  Hchool,  where  he  very  early  shoired 
he  paiikd  ia{«au.  The  first  ]»erforHiance  by  him  was  a  copy  of  verses  addressed  to  his  consin  Lurd  Vulleney^  writ- 
tasn  liejcnr  1747,  while  he  waa  ^at  Westminater,  and  since  printed  in  7Ae  St,  Jume'a  Magtuint,  a  work  publiabed 
^J  'tm  Bsfortasle  friend,  Robert  Uoyd.  From  Wcstmioster  School  he  removed  to  Oxford,  and  bevano  a  student  of 
^TBitkatK  It  vas  there,  at  a  varr  early  age,  that  he  engaged  with  his  friend  Uonael  Thornton,  in  publishing  Th* 
Tttmnnwi',  s  pcriedical  paper  wbicn  appeared  once  a  week,  and  waa  continued  from  Jan.  5i.  1754.  to  Sept.  So.  1756, 
Wb(i  lis  s|c  ef  iJia  wrilera  of  thia  entertaining  paper  is  considered*  the  wit  and  humour,  the  spit  it,  the  good  sense 
ui  ikrt*4  skstrrations  on  life  and  manners,  with  which  it  abounds,  will  excite  ««me  degree  of  wonder;    bat  wiU,  at 


**«a  tfisa  a«a|b  in  tbe  t-onrts  In  prevent  the  supposition  of  his  abandoning  the  profession  merely  for  want  of  encou- 
f^fOKib  Ob  the  18th  of  Mareb  175S,  he  took  the  degree  ef  Master  of  arts  al  Oxford;  and  in  the  year  1760  his  first 
itmA  jMt,  ^Ify  Somejeomb,  waa  acted  at  Drury  Lane,  with  great  aacceaa.  For  aeveral  years  before,  tbe  comic 
Vai*«F«ac4i«  have  relinquished  the  stage.  No  comedy  had  been  produced  at  ekher  theatre^  siuce  the  year  1751, 
*Wa  Mmts's  Gil  Jllee  was  with  difficulty  performed  nine  nigts.  In  July  1764  Lord  Bath  died;  and  on  thst  event 
Vr  (^na  fcaad  himself  in  circumalances  fully  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  follow  the  bent  of  his  genius.  The  first 
pAiimiaB  vkicb  be  produced,  after  ihit  period,  waa  a  tranalalion  in  blank  yerae  of  tbe  comedies  el*  Terence,  1765 ; 
«4«kartw  would  wish  to  aee  tbe  spirit  of  an  aucient  bard  transfuacd  into  the  English  language,  must  laok  fur  it 
*lfr.Csban's  version.  The  successor  of  Lord  Bath,  General  Pulteney.  died  in  17G7;  and  Mr.  Culman  again  found 
-■■(li' lOMakersd  in  Ase  will,  by  a  second  annuity,  which  confirmed  the  independency  of  hia  fortune.  He  seenu. 
k«mrt«s  hare  felt  no  charma  in  an  idle  life;  as,  in  1767,  he  united  with  Messrs.  Harris,  Rutherford,  and  Powell, 
'i'«penksw  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  and  took  upon  himself  the  laborious  office  of  scting  manager.  After  conli> 
■r-^l  ^sassier  ef  CovenI  Gerden  Theatre  seven  years,  Mr.  Caiman  sold  his  share  and  interest  therein  to  Mr.  James 
l*At,mt(hii  then  partners;  and,  in  1777,  purchased- of  Mr.  Poole  the  Little  Theatre  in  the  Haymarket.  The 
^^■■'m  ia  which  Ibe  enlcrtainmenli  exhibited  under  his  direction  were  held  by  the  public,  the  repulatioa  which 
Iw ikart  w^oired.  and  ike  conlinual  concourse  of  the  polite  world  during  the  height  ot  summer,  soflicientiy  spuke 
t'fpseiofVr.  Colman's  msnsgamcnt.     Indeed,    it  has    been   long  admitted,   that  no  person,   since  the  death  of  Mr. 


M  vttk  Iks  knowledge  of  the  fsmily,  communicated  his  piece  or  intention  to  Horace.  But  Horace  either  dissaproying 
*'*b''e*rt.  BT  donbling  of  the  poetical  faculties  of  the  elder  Fiso,  or  boUi,  wished  to  dissuade  him  from  all  thought 
rfpK^Lsaliae.  With  this  view  he  formed  the  design  of  writing  this  epistle;  addressing  it,  with  a  courUiness  and  de- 
bat  pofecOj  agrce^le  to  his  acknowledged  character,  indifferently,  to  the  whole  family,  tbe  father  and  his  two  sons, 
^•ii  ad  Fi$i»r9  ie  twit  J\>Hica."  This  hypothesis  is  supported  with  much  learning,  ingenuity,  and  modesty;  and, 
«i  *¥  rdJy  e»Ukli*hed,  ia  at  least  as  well  entitled  to  applause  as  that  ad«>pted  by  the  Bishop  ef  Worcester.  On  the 
fb'KihM  of  ihe  Horace,  the  Bishop  aaid  to  Dr.  Douglas,  "Give  my  compliments  to  Colmau  ,  and  thank  him  for  the 
••  item  Bmifr  in  which  he  has  treated  me;  and  tell  him,  that  /  thint  he  ia  right''  Mr.  Colman  died  at Paddington, 
*•  1^  Mil  eC  Attgnst  1794,  at  the  age  of  6«.  A  few  hours  before  his  death  he  was  aeiaed  with  violent  spnsma;  and 
^^  *«•  WKceaded  bj  a  aaelaacheljr  stupor,  in  which  he  drew  his  last  breath. 
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'«n.W  Gno.  Colmau,  1761.  This  piece  made  its  appearance  at  Drury  Lane  wiUi  prodigioaa  success.  The  ground- 
••*».  /  It  M  derived  from  Fielding's  HiaU^y  0/  Turn  Jon—,  %\  the  period  of  Sophia's  taking  refuge  at  Lady  HeMaston'e 
*><*.  Tb  ikaraclcra  borrowed  from  that  work,  bowevvr,  only  servo  as  a  kii|d  of  underplot  to  introduce  IJr.  and  Mrs. 
''4>«i.  vis.  Ibe  J*akmM  9Wift  and  her  husband.  It  mnst  be  confessed,  that  the  passions  of  the  lady  are  here  worked 
f  «i  nn  (rtat  height;  and  Mr.  Oakley's  vexation  and  domestic  miaerv,  in  conseqaente  of  her  behaviour  .  are  very 
^*-'t  «fperud.  Yei,  perhaps,  the  author  would  bare  better  answered  his  purpose  with  respect  to  the  passion  he 
>ui^<  («  expose  the  ahanrdilf  of,  had  he  made  bor  appear  somewhat  less  uf  the  virago,  and  Mr.  OakK-y  not  so  mueh 
'*^«W|aiktd  Imobaod;  ainee  she  now  appears  rather  a  ladv,  who.  from  a  ccnsciousness  of  her  own  power,  ia  de-. 

torn  .  .4 ■      _    -•  »    '       ,       '^       .  «         '  .._?«.     1 1 I I I     r !l_       .« 


tvwilsnce  U  the  like  sitaation  of  Mrs.  Termagant  in  TAe  S^uira  of  Alaatia.  Mr.  Colman  has  been  accn«ed  of 
*^**«wtria  calling  it  Tha  J—loua  H^ift;  Mrs.  Oakley  being  totally  destitute  of  that  delicacy,  which  some  consider 
•''•^rv  10  ceoaiitnU  iealousy.  Many  exceptiins  might  be  taken  to  the  characters  in  thia  piece*-that  of  Lady  Preelove 
^  fwtapi  lee  odions  lav  tho  stage,  while  that  of  Captain  O'Cotter  does  liUle  honour  to  the  navv^  The  play,  hew- 
**•  ^«n  Ibe  wboto^  hoaata  noro  thaa  aa  ordinary  share  of  merit. 
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[Act  I 


ACT  I. 

SCBHE.  I. — A  Roofn  in  Oakly^s  Hotue. 

[Noise  heard  within* 

Mrs.  O.   [Withinl  Don*t  teU  me— 1  know 
it  is  so — It*s  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it 
Oak,  XfViihin^  But,  my  dear!- 
Mrs.  O.  Nay,  naj,  etc.   {Squabbling  within. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt,  wiOt  a  Letter^  foUowed 

by  Oaklt. 

Mrs.  O.  Saj  what  you  will,  Mr.  Oakly,  vou 
ikatl  never  persuade  me  but  this  is  some  filthy 
intrigue  of  yours. 

Oak.  I  can  assure  you,  my  lore— 

Mrs.  O.  Your  love! — DonU  I  \xiOv^  your — 
Tell  mc,  I  s.iy,  this  instant,  every  circumstance 
relating  to  this  letter. 

Oak.  How  can  I  tell  you,  when  you  will 
not  so  much  as  let  me  see  it? 

Mrs.  O.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  this  uso^ 
is  not  to  be  borne.  You  take  a  pleasure  in 
abusing  my  tenderness  and  soft  disposition. — 
To  be  perpetually  running .  oyer  the  whole 
town,  nay,  the  whole  kingdom  too,  in  pursuit 
of  your  amours!  —  Did  not  I  discover  that 
you  was  great  with  mademoiselle,  my  own 
woman? — ^Did  not  you  contract  a  shameful 
familiarity  with  Mrs.  Freeman? — Did  not  I 
detect  your  intrigue  with  lady  Wealthy?— 
W^as  not  you — 

Oak.  Oons!  madam,  the  grand  Turk  him- 
self has  not  half  so  many  mistresses — Yo  throw 
me  out  of  all  patience — Do  I  know  any  body 
but  our  common  friends? — Am  I  visited  by 
any  body  that  does  not  visit  you? — Do  I  ever 
go  out^  unless  you  go  with  me? — And  am  I 
not  as  constantly  by  jour  side  as  if  I  was 
tied  to  your  apron-stnngs  ? 

Mrs.  O.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  false  man — Have 
not  I  found  you  out  a  thousand  times?  And 
have  not  I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand, 
which  convinces  me  of  jour  basenesi? — Let 
me  know  the  whole  affair,  or  I  will — 

Oak,  Let  you  know!  Let  me  know  what 
you  would  have  of  me  -  You  stop  my  letter 
oefore  it  comes  to  my  hands,  and  then  expect 
that  I  should  know  the  contents  of  it! 

Mrs.  O.  Heaven  he  praised.  I  stopped  it ! — 
I  suspected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some 
time  past — But  the  letter  informs  mewl.o  she 
is,  and  FIl  he  revenged  on  her  sufficiently. 
Ohy  you  base  man,  you! 

Oak.  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  mo> 
derate  your  passion! — Show  me  the  letter, 
and  iil  convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Mrs.  O,  Innocence! — Aoonimable!— Inno- 
cence!— But  I  am  not  to  be  made  such  a  fool 
—I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy^  and  very 
sure  that — 

Oak,  *Sdeath  and  fire!  your  passion  hurries 
you  out  of  your  senses^ Will  yon  hear  me? 

Mrs,Oj  iHo,  you  are  a  base  man:  and  I 
will  not  hear  you. 

Oak,  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  will 
neither  talk  reasonably  yourself^  nor  listen  to 
reason  from  me,  I  shall  take  my  leave  till 
you  are  in  a  better  humour.  So  your  servant! 

[Going. 

Mrs,  O.  Kj^  go,  yon  cmel  man!---Go  to 
your  mbtressesy  and  leave  your  poor  wife  to  |  his  dying  &ther^  my  own  bro&er,  coma 


her  miseries. —  How  unfortunate  awonan  am 
I!^I  could  die  with  vexation— 

[Throwing  herself  into  a  Chair, 

Oak.  There  it  is — Now  dare  not  1  itir  a 
step  further— If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  o( 
her  fits  in  an  instant — Never  sure  was  wo> 
man  at  once  of  so  violent  and  so  ddiate  a 
constitution !  What  shall  I  say  to  soolli  W? 
[AsidejSsLVf  never  make  thyself  so  ooeai^, 
my  dear — Come,  come,  you  know  I  lorcyov. 

Mrs,0.  I  know  you  hiateme;  andtkatyoor 
unkindness  and  barbarity  will  be  the  deaUi  of 
me.  [JHuninf. 

Oak,  Do  not  rex  yourself  at  tkis  rate— I 
love  you  -most  passionately — ^Indeed  I  do— 
This  must  be  some  mistake. 

Mrs.  O,  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman! 

[Wtepinf, 

Oak*  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  love,  and  be 
comforted!  You  will  find  that  I  am  not  to 
blame  in  this  matter — Come,  let  me  see  tkit 
letter — Nay,  you  shall  not  deny  me. 

[Takes  the  leUer, 

Mrs,  O,  There!  take  it;  you  know  the  hand, 
I  am  sure. 

Oak,  [Reads]  To  Charles  Oaklj,  £17.- 
Hand!  ^is  a  clerk-like  hand,  a  good  roud 
text!  and  was  certainly  never  penned  br  a 
fair  lady. 

Mrs,0*  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do! 

Oak,  Forgive  me,  my  love,  I  dit  not  neao 
to  laugh  at  thee -But  what  says  ikc  letter? 
[Reads]  Daiughier  eloped-^ you  miul  ^ 
privy  to  it — scandalous — dishonourable-'Sa' 
tisf action — revenge — um,  um,  um  — Mf/cired 
father.  IIbnrt  Bcssst. 

Mrs.O.  [Risine]  Well,  sir— you  see  I  ban 
detected  you — ^TcTl  me  this  instant  where  m 
is  concealed. 

Oak.  So  —  so^so — This  hurts  ne— frt 
shocked.  [To  himstlj 

Mrs.  O.  What,  are  you  confounded  wHJ 
your  guilt?  Have  I  caught  you  at  last? 

Oak,  O  that  wicked  Charles!    To  deco> 
young  lady  froni  her  parents  in  the  country 
The  profligacy  of  the  young  fellows  of  tbi 
age  is  abominable.  [To  himtel 

Mrs.  O,  [Half  aside,  and  wnusing]  Cbai 
les !— Let  me  see  I— Charies ! — Np ! — ^IropoitiU' 
This  is  all  a  trick. 

Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  la^ 

[To  hinat 

Mrs,0.  Art!  art!  all  art!  11iere*s  a  audd 
turn  now!  You  have  ready  mrit  for  aa  ist 
gue,  I  find. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wisi 
had  never  had  the  care  of  faam. 

Mrs.O,  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly!  Go 
sir,  go  on!  I  see  what  you  mean. — Yoor 
surance  provokes  me  beyond  your  very  fa! 
hood  itself.  So  yon  imagine,  sir,  that  thti 
fected  concern,  this  flimsy  pretence  afc 
Charies.  is  to  bring  you  otK  Matchless  0 
fidence!  But  I  am  armed  agaiiul  every  tl 
— I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  sdies 
I  am  aware  of  all  your  lo^nr  alratagetns. 

Oak*  See  there  now!  Was  erer  any  tJ 
so  provoking?    To   perserere  in  your  rid 
lous — For  heaven's  sake,  my  dear^   donH 
tract  me.  When  you  see  nay  naind  thus 
tated  and  uneasy,  that  a  yoaug  fellow,  w 
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le  Bf  an,  #IkhiM  be  goiltv  of  such  enor- 
■OBI  wiektdaitt ;  I  say,  when  you  are  wiU 
BM  of  mj  difiMM  on  this  occasion^  how  can 
jM  be  weak  enongk  and  cruel  enough  to — 

jKy.O.  Frodigiouslj  well,  sir!  You  do  it 
fOT  weU.  Nay.  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on; 
fkat*s  noiUag  lice  going  through  with  it.  O, 
fott  artfal  creature!  But,  sir,  I  am  not  to  he 
10  easiJT  satisfied.  I  do  not  believe  a  syllable 
of  iD  ll&b-^  GiTc  me  the  letter — [Snatches  the 
Utttr\  Yov  shall  sorely  repent  this  vile  hu- 
lioesi,  hr  I  am  resolf cd  that  I  will  know  the 
kcUon  of  jL  [Exit, 

Ool  Ilis  is  beyond  all  patience.  Provok- 
isf  wMBa!  Her  absurd  suspicions  interpret 
ererr  ^m  tlie  wrong  way.  But  this  ungra- 
QMi  koy1  In  how  many  troubles  will  he 
ttTojfc  bi  own  and  his  lady^s  £imily!— I  ne- 
fsr  (Bugiiied  that  he  was  of  such  abandoned 
iriadplei. 

Eakr  Major  Oau.t  and  Cha&lss. 

Ckarkt,  Good  morrow,  sir! 
Mbj.O,  Good  morrow,  brother,  good  mor- 
row l-Wlttl!  YOU  have  been  at  the  old  work, 
Ifai  1  kcard  you — ding!  dong!  i*faith! — 
^(  ku  niag  a  noble  peal  in  your  ears.  But 
fcw  low  ?  Why  sure  youVe  had  a  remark- 
jUf  varm  bout  on't — You  seem  more  ruffled 
(^  Bsoal. 

0«k,  1  am,  indeed,  brother !  Thanks  to  that 
)wa{  (enlleman  there.  Have  a  care,  Charles! 
}<«  liiT  ke  called  to  a  severe  account  for 
tit<.  Tk  konour  of  a  family,'  sir,  is  no  such 
li^mOcr. 

Ckvin,  Sir! 

^ofM.  Her^day!  What,  has  a  curtain  lec- 
^  fTodnced  a  lecture  of  morality  ?  What 
'i  aii  lias?  ^ 

JkL  To  a  profligate  mind,  perhaps,  these 
»(•{«  mxj  appear  aereeable  in  the  beginning. 
B«t^\  jou  tremble  at  the  consequences? 

I'lmrles,  I  tee,  sir,  that  you  are  displeased 
vu  mp;  but  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  guess 
^  t^  occasioa.  ' 

OaL  Tdl  me,  sir! — where  is   miss  Harriot 

■stiff  ^ 

'•W/es.  Miss  Harriot  Busset !— Sir^Explain. 
fhk  Hate  not  you  decoyed  her  from  her 

fto/Irf.  1!^  Decoyed  her — Decoyed  my 
ll*no(.--I  would  sooner  die  ^than  do  her  the 
in<iiojwy~What  can  this  mean? 

^'-  0.  I  beliere  the  young  dog  has  been 
^»  Wr,  afer  all. 

^^  Iwai  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had.better 
P'w^f  kiL  But  tbere*s  a  letter  iust  come  from 

<*4^  A  letter!— >Vhat  letter?  Dear  sir, 
^^^  ^  •(.  Some  intelligence  of  n)y  Harriot, 
■"fw'-Tke  letter,  sir,  the  letter  this  mo- 
»^  for  bcaven*s  sake! 

^^  If  this  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove 


Charles,   Dear  air,   excuse  me  —  111  proye 

?i  ^Y^^  "*^  ^^^  ^^  ^*  '^^^^  '"^  ^''''~ 
Y*^  Let  yoa  see  it!— I  could  hardly  get  a 

^  of  it  mv.el£    Mrs.  Oakly  has  It. 

Ckaries.  Has  she  got  it?  Major,  HI  be  with 

••  *pio  directly.  [Exit  hastily. 

^hO,  Hey.^1    The  deviPs   in  the  boy! 

*ka*  a  iicry  set  of  people*    By  my  troth,  I 


think  the  whole  fomily  is  made  of  nothing  but 
combustibles. 

Oak,  I  like  this  emotion;  it  looks  well:  it 
may  serve  too  to  conyince  my  wife  of  the 
folly  of  her  suspicions.  Would  to  heaven  I 
coiud  quiet  them  for  ever! 

Maj\  Q,  Why  pray  now,  my  dear,  naughty 
brother ,  what  heinous  offence  have  you  com-* 
mitted  this  morning?  W^hat  new  cause  of 
suspicion?  You  have  been  asking  one  of  tlie 
maids  to  mend  your  rulBe,  I  suppose,  or  have 
been  'hanging  your  head  out  at  the  window, 
when  a  pretty  young  woman  has  passed  by, 
or — 

Oak*  How  can  you  trifle  with  my  distresses, 
major?  Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  about  a 
letter? 

Maj.  O.  A  letter !— hum — A  suspicious  cir- 
cumstance, to  he  sure!  What,  and  tbe  seal 
a  truelovcr*s  knot  now,  hey  ?  or  a  heart  trans- 
fixed with  darts;  or  possibly  the  wax  bore 
the  industrious  impression  of  a  thimble;  or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovingly  connected  by 
a  water,  pricked  with  a  pin,  and  the  direction 
written  iu  a  vile  scraifvl,  and  not  a  word  spelt 
as  it  should  be!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Oak.  Pooh!  brother— Whatever  it  was,  the 
letter,  you  find,  was  for  Cbarles,  not  for  me 
•«-this  outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devil. 

Maj.  O,  Mere  matrimonial  blessings  and 
domestic  comfort,  brother!  jealousy  is  a  cer- 
tain sign  of  love. 

Oak.  Love!  it  is  this  very  love  that  bath 
made  us  both  so  miserable.  Her  love  for  me 
has  confined  me  to  my  house,  like  a  state 
prisoner,  without  tbe  liberty  of  seeing  my 
friends,  or  the  use  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper; 
while  my  love  for  her  has  made  such  a  fool 
of  me,  that  1  have  never  had  the  spirit  to 
contradict  her.  • 

Jlfoy.  O.  Ay,  ay,  there  you\e  hit  it,  Mrs. 
Oakly  would  make  an  excellent  wife^  if  you 
did  hut  know  how  to  manage  her. 

Oak.  You  arc  a  rare  fellow  indeed  to  talk 
of  managing  a  wife — A  debauched  bachelor 
— a  rattle- brained,  rioting  fellow — who  have 
picked  up  your  commonplace  notions  of 
women  in  bagnios,  taverns,  and  tbe  camp; 
whose  most  refined  commerce  with  the  sex 
has  been  in  order  to  delude  country  girls  at 
your  quarters,  or  to  besiege  the  virtue  of  abi- 
gails,  milliners,  or  mantua-makers*  ^prentices. 

Maj.  O.  So  much  the  better ! — so  much  the 
better!  women  are  all  alike  in  the  main, 
brother,  high  or  low,  married  or  single,  quality  or 
no  quality.  1  bavefonnd  them  «o,  from  a  duchess 
down  to  a  milk-maid;  every  woman  is  a  ty- 
rant at  the  bottom.  But  they  could  never  make 
a  fool  of  me. — No,  no!  no  woman  should 
ever  domineer  over  me,  let  her  be  mistress 
or  wife. 

Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  these 
cases.  They  must  happen  in  all  families.  But 
when  thinas  are  driven  to  extremities — to  see 
a  woman  in  uneasiness  — a  woman  one  loves 
too — one^s  wife— who  can  withstand  it?  You 
neither  speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that  has 
loved  and  been  married,  major! 

Mq/.  O.  I  wish  I  could  hear  a  married  man 
speak  my  lanauage — Pm  a  bachelor,  it*s  true; 
but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  your  case  for  all 
that    I  know  yours  and  Mrs.  Oakly*s  dispo- 
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silion  to  a  hair.-  She  is  all  impetuosity  and 
(ire — a  fcry  magaaine  of  touchwood  and  gun- 
powder. Ion  are  hot  enough  too,  upon  oc- 
casion, but  then  it*s  oyer  in  an  instant  In 
comes  love  and  conjugal  aflection,  as  you  call 
it;  that  is,  mere  folly  and  weakness — and  you 
draw  olF  your  forces,  just  when    you  should 

eursue  the  attack,  and  follow  your  advantage. 
[ave  at  her  with  spirit,  and  the  day*s  your 
own,  brother. 

Oak,    Why,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Maj.  O.  Do  as  you  please  for  one  month, 
whether  she  likes  it  or  not:  and  Til  answer 
for  it  she  will  consent  you  shall  do  as  you 
please  all  her  life  after.  In  short,  do  but  show 
yourself  a  man  of  spirit,  leave  off  whining 
about  love  and  tenderness,  and  nonsense,  and 
the  business  is  done,  brother. 

Oak,  I  believe  you  are  in  the  riffht,  major! 
1  fee  you  are  in  the  right.  1*11  do  it — Fli  cer- 
tainly do  it. —  But  then  it  hurts  me  to  the 
soul,  to  think  what  uneasiness  I  shall  give  her. 
The  first  opening  of  my  design  will  throw 
her  into  fits,  and  the  pursuit  of  it,  perhaps, 
may  be  fatal 

Maj,  O,  Fits!  ha,  ha.  ha! — ^TII  engage  to 
cure  her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  understands  hy- 
sterical cases  better  than  I  do;  besides,  my 
sisler^s  symptoms  are  not  very  dangerf>us.  Did 
you  ever  hear  of  her  falling  into  a  fit  when 
you  was  not  by? — Was  she  ever  found  in 
convulsions  in  her  closet? — No,  no,  these  fits, 
the  more  care  you  take  of  them,  the  more 
you  will  increase  the  distemper:  let  them 
alone,  and  they  will  wear  themselves  out,  I 
warranti  you. 

Oak,  True,  very  true — you  arc  certainly  in 
the  right — Fll  follow  your  advice.  Where  do 
you  dme  to-day? — IjI  order  the  coach,  and 
go  with  you.        • 

Maj.  0,  O  brave!  keep  up  this  spirit,  and 
you  are  made  for  ever. 

Oak,  You  shall  see  now,  major! — ^Who's 
there? 

Enter  Ser^anL 

Order  the  coach  directly.  I  jhall  dine  out 
to-day. 

Serv.  The  coach,  sir? — Now,  sir? 

Oak,  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

Serv^  Now,  sir! — the — the — coach,  sir? — 
that  is»— my  mistress — 

Maj,  O,  Sirr:)h!  do  as  you  are  bid.  Bid 
them  put  to  this  instant 

Sere,  Ye — y^^^  sir — ye»i  ^ir*  \ExiL 

Oak,  Welif  where  shall  we  dine? 

Maj,  O.  At  the  St.  Albans,  or  where  you 
will.    This  is  excellent;  if  you  do  but  hold  it 

Oak,  I  will  have  my  ovm  way,  I  am  de- 
termined. 

Maj,  O,  ThaVs  right. 

Oak,  I  am  steel. 

Maj,  O,  Bravo ! 

Oak.  Adamant    ' 

Maj.O,  O  firavissiroo! 

Oak,  Just  what  youM  have  me. 

Maj,0.  Why  that's  well  said.  But  will  you 
do  it? 

Oak,  I  will. 

Maj,  O,  You  won*t 

Ovik,  I  will,  ril  be  a  fool  to  her  no  longer. 
But  harkye,  major,   my  hat  and  cane   lie  in 


my  study.     Fll  go  and  steal  tkem  eat,  wkOe 
she  is  busy  talking  with  Charles. 

Maj,  O.  Steal  them!  for  shame!  Pr')lker 
take  them  boldly;  call  for  them!  make  ilien 
bring  them  to  you  here;  and  gp  oat  wilb 
spirit,  in  the  face  of  your  whole  Tamilr. 

Oak,  No,  no — you  are  wrong— let  fcier  we 
after  I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  bow, 
I  shall  exert  myself  with  more  proprietr,  aAcr 
this  open  affront  to  h^r  authority. 

Maj.  O,  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak.  Ay,  ay»-4et  me  manage  it,  let  me  ma- 
nage it  [Exit. 

maj,  O,  Manage  it!  ay,  to  be  sure,  too 
are  a  rare  manager!  It'  is  daogeroiu,  Akv 
say,  to  meddle  between  man  and  wife.  1  an 
no  great  favourite  of  IMrs.  Oakly*s  alreadT; 
and  in  a  week*s  time  I  expect  to  hate  ilic 
door  shut  in  my  teeth. 

Enier  Charles. 
How  now,  Charles,  what  news? 

Charles,  Ruined  and  undone!  Ske*i  §oaf, 
uncle!  my  Ilarriofs  lost  for  ever. 

Maj,  O,  Gone  olT  with  a  man?— I  tkou^ 
so;  they  are  all  alike. 

Charles,  Oh  no!  Fled  to  avoid  that  batefs) 
match  with  sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Maj,0,  Faith,  a  girl  of  spirit;  but  wbeuci 
comes  all  this  intelligence? 

Charles,  In  an  angry  letter  from  berritiTi 
— How  miserable  I  am!  If  I  had  not  ofTrnil 
ed  my  Harriot,  much  offended  her,  b>  tha 
foolish  riot  and  drinking  at  your  bouse  in  llu 
country,  she  would  certainly,  at  such  a  tioM 
have  taken  refuge  in  my  arms. 

Maj,  O,  A  very  agreeable  refuge  for  a  \oui^ 
lady  to  be  sure,  and  extremely  decent! 

Charles,  What  a  heap  oi  extiavagaocii 
was  I  guilty  of! 

Maj  O.  £xtravagancies  with  a  witness!  Al 
you  silly  young  dog,  you  would  rain  loul 
self  with  her  father,  in  spite  of  all  I  cooU  ^ 
There  you  sat,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telling  |l 
old  gentleman  the  whole  affair,  and  swraiil 
you  would  drive  sir  Harr^'  Beagle  out  oH 
country,  though  I  kept  winking  and  noddi^ 
pulling  you  hy  the  sleeve,  and  kicking  t« 
shins  under  the  table,  in  hopes  of  stopfJ 
you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Charles,  What  distress  may  she  be  inj 
this  instant!  Alone  and  defenceless! — \Sm 
where  can  she  be? 

Maj,  O.  What  relations  or  friends  has  I 
in  town?  I 

Charles,  Relations!  let  vne  see. —  Faill 
have  it! — If  she  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  I 
she  is  at  her  aunt*s,  lady  Freelove^s.  fl 
thither  immediately.  J 

Maj,0,  Lady  Freetove*s!  Hold,  hold,  G 
les! — do  you  know  her  ladyship? 

Cliarles.  Not  much!  but  Fil  break  thf^ 
all,  to  get  to  my  Harriot. 

Maj,  O,  I  do  know  ber  ladyship. 

ChaHes,  Well>  and  what  do  you  ■ 
of  her?  { 

Maf,  O0  O,  nothing!  — Her  ladyship  ! 
woman  of  the  world,  thaCs  all-^  I 

Charles.  V>^hat  do  you  mean?  J 

Maj,  O,  That  lady  Freelo've  is  an  aril 
By>the  by,  did  not  she,  last  aammer,  maM 
mal  proposals  to  Harriot*s  father  from! 
Trinket? 
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Ckarkt.  Ytt;  bat  tber  were  receWed  with 
1^  Blnosl  CMleropU  Toe  old  ccntlemaiiy  it 
ictm,  haks  M  lord,  and  he  tmd  her  to  in 
plvD  Itrms. 

Maj\0.  Sack  an  aTenion  to  the  pobility 
Bjv  not  nm  io  tbe  hlood.  The  girl,  1  war* 
noi  YOd,  bas  oo  objectioa.  However,  if  sbe^s 
\kat,  walcli  ber  narrowly,  Cbarles.  Lady 
FmloTe  ii  as  iniscbievoas  as  a  monkey,  and 
tf  cnoaio^  loo. — Have  a  care  of  ber,  I  say, 
hiH  i  rare  of  ber. 

Qurki.  U  sbe'j  there,  Til  bare  ber  out  of 
tbf  koQx  vitbiq  tbis  half  hour,  or  set  fire 
hit 

Mej.  0.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  Tiolent — 
sUv  a  noneDt,  and  we^U  consider  what's  best 
to  Ir  dont, 

Enier  Oaklt. 

OaL  Come,  is  tbe  coach  ready  ?  Let  us  be 
pme.  Does  Charles  go  witb .  us  r 

CWifj.  I  £0  wiib  you ! — What  can  I  do  ? 
i  M  to  Tftea  and  distracted,  and  so  many 
(ioo^  crowd  in  upon  me,  I  don*t  know 
vUc^  wn  to  lum  myselH 

JT/taO.' [/77/Ai#i]   The  coach!— dines  out! 
-«ixrt  11  your  master  ? 
OaL  Zoiuiils^  brother  i  here  she  is ! 

Be-enCer  Mr4.  Oaklt. 

"iri.O.  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  tbe  mat- 
te 1(^(1  caoffol  dine  at  home  to-day  ? 

Oat  IWt  be  uneasy,  my  dear! — I  have 
>  Ur  buuoess  to  settle  with  my  brother ;  %o 
y jM  oair  just  going  to  dinner,  with  him  and 
<i'*«H to  the  tavern.  • 

-Krj-O.  Wby  cannot  you  settle  youi*  busi- 
wu  W,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern  r  but  it  is 
>JBf  o(>our  ladies*  business,  I  suppose,  and 
«•  toB  must  get  rid  of  my  company. — Tbis 
^  cWtl>  your  fault,  major  Oakly ! 

y<a/  0,  Lord,  sister,  what  signifies  it,  whether 
I  raa  ^%  at  bome  or  abroad?        [CooUj, 

^ru  0.  It  signifies  a  great  deal,  sir !  and 
Un'i  choose^ 

If. 


"•u-  0.  Pboo !  let  him  go,  my  dear  sister, 
tLio  pil  [ie  ^i|]  \^^  icQ  times  belter  com- 
^'  ^bni  be  comes  back.  1  tell  you  wbat. 
^-joi  sit  a  home  till  you  are  quite  tired 
u  «a«  aaolber.  and  then  you  grow  cross, 
MuUoiL  ifyov  would  hut  part  a  little 
**  <Qd  tben,   you    might  meet   again   in 

^^0, 1  beg,  major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
4 iie  yourself  about  your  own  aflairs;  and 
'••  tv  lell  you,  sir,  that  I— 

:f<'^  \ay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  passion 
^tbt  major,  my  oear!— It  is  not  his  fault; 
**^ » iM  come  back  to  thee  very  soon. 

^^i.O.  Gmbc  back;— wby  n^ed  you  go 
'''^-I  boow  well  enough  when  you  mean 
* ^tttnt  me;  for  then  there  is  always  a 
k'^vt  of  dining  witb  sir  John,  or  my  lord, 

Mviebody;  but  when  you  tell  me  that  you 

f  ^'sg  to  a  taTem,  if  s  such  a  bare-faced 

i«»ot— 

Mai,  This  is  so  strange   now! — ^Why,  my 

ir.  /  fhail  ooJy  iaat— 

V^i.  0.  Only  jnsi  go  after  the  lady  in  the 

It,  I  suppoac. 

^  VV;||,  well,  I  woo*t  go  then.->Wil] 

•  convince  yoo?     ill  star  with  yon,  my 

».-WlU  that  satisfy  you? 


Maj\0»  For  shame!  hold  out,  if  you  arc 
a  man.  \Apart, 

Oak,  Sbe  has  been  so  much  vexed  this 
morning  already,  1  must  humour  her  a  little 
now.  [Apart, 

Mty',0*  Fie!  fie!  go  out,  or  you  are  undone. 

{Apart, 

Oak,  You  see  il*s  impossible. — 111  dine  at 
home   with   thee,  my  love. 

[Apart  to  Mrs,   Oakljr, 

Mrs,  O,  Ay,  ay,  pray  do,  sir. — Dine  at  a 
tavern  indeed !  \Going. 

Oak,  [Returning\  You  may  depeniSl  on  me 
another  lime,  major. 

Maj.  O,  Steel  and  adamant  I — Ah ! 

Mrs.  O.  [ReturningX  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak,.  Of  my  dear!    [Exit,  ^vith Mrs,  Oakljr, 

Maj,  O,  Ha,  ha,  ba!  tbere^s  a  picture  of  re- 
solution! there  goes  a  philosopner  for  you! 
ha!  Cbarles! 

Charles,  O,  uncle!  I  have  no  spirits  to 
laugh  now. 

maj,  O,  So!  I  have  a  fine  time  on\  between 
you  and  my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to 
dinner  at  the  St  Albans  by  four  ?^  We*ll  drink 
ber  health,  and  think  of  this  affair. 
•  Charles,  DonH  depend  on  me.  I  shall  be 
running  all-over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  my 
Harriot;  at  all  events  FU  go  directly  to  lady 
Freelove*s.  If  I  find  ber  not  there,  which  way 
i  sball  direct  myself,  heaven  knows. 

Maj.  O,  Harkye,  Charles !  If  you  meet  with 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss.  Bring  ber  to  my 
bouse;  I  have  a  snug  room,  and — 

Charles,  Phoo!  Pry  thee,  uncle,  don*t  triiBe 
witb  me  now. 

Maj,  O,  Well,  seriously  then,  my  house  is 
at  your  service. 

Charles,  I  thank  you;  but  I  must  be  gone. 

Maj,0,  Ay,  ay,  bring  her  to  my  house, 
and  weMI  settle  tbe  whole  aflair  for  you.  You 
shall  clap  ber  into  a  post-chaise ,  take  the 
chaplain  of  our  regiment  along  with  you, 
wheel  ber  down  to  Scotland  *),  and  when  you 
come  back,  send  to  settle  her  fortune  with 
her  father;  that's  the  modem  art  of  making 
love,  Charles  1  \KxeunL 

ACT  II. 
ScsNB  I. — A  Room  in  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn, 

Enter  SiK  Hakrt  Bkaglb  ')  and  Tom. 

SirH,  Ten  guineas  a  mare,  and  a  crovm 
the  man?  hey,  Tom! 

Tom,  Yes,  your  honour. 

SirH,  And  are  you  sure,  Tom,  that  there 
is  no  flaw  in  his  blood? 

Tom,  He*s  a  good  thing,  sir,  and  as  little 
beholden  to    tbe  ground,   as  any  horse  that 

S)  Aiptrited  girl  ia  England,  wKra  •ppo»e<l  ia  Km  elioic* 
of  a  koabaad  by  her  paicnU*  mmI  to  aiakv  nvtbiag  of 
agrveiaf  with  h«r  lover  to  ■•!  off  wilk  bim  lo  Orobia 
Orccn  (on  tk«  burden  of  Scotland;,  lo  f  cl  married ;  bol 
aow  thja  custom  >•  abulUhed,  and  the  hUtektmith  who 
nicd  lo  prrrnrm  the  marriage  ceremoay  kaa  been  fbr> 
bidden  to  act.  aiace  Lord  S— took  kia  light  towarda 
tho«c  region*  on  the  aame  errand ;  ao  that,  now  ihe  lo- 
rera  are  obliged  to  hare  the  ceremonj  performed  ia  a 
boat  OB  Ihe  rtTor  tkero,  aad  tkia  marriage  .ia  forfectlf 
valid. 

a)  We  haTC  an  evcalleat  apceimen,  ia  air  H,  Beagle,  of 
one  of  our  racing  aad  fox-hnating  couotrj<.a<juirea( 
■»  he  apeaka  onlircFf  ia  the  langaage  of  the  turf  (race- 
grouad;,  aomo  of  kia  aporliag  lanna  rc<|nire  an  r«> 
plaaatioa* 
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erfv  went  otct  the  turf  upon  four  legs.   WLy 
here's  his  whole  pedigree y^)  your  honour! 

SirH.  U  it  attested?  -      ^ 

Tom,  Very  well  attested;  it  is  signed  by 
Jack  Spur  and  my  lord  Startal. 

[Giving  ihe  Pedigree. 

Sir  H,  Let  me  see.  [Reade]  Tom-come^ 
fickle-me  was  out  of  the  famous  Tanttvitfjr 
mare,  hr  sir  Aaron  Driver^ s  chesnut  hors.; 
JVhite  Stockings,  fVhite  Stockings,  his  dam, 
was  got  bjr  lord  Hedges  Souih  Barb,  fuU 
sister  to  the  Proserpine  FUljr^  and  his  sire 
Tom  Jones;  his  grandam  was  the  Irish 
Duchess,  and  his  grandsire  Squite  Spor- 
tlefs  Trajan;  his  great  and  great  great 
grandam  were  Newmarket  Peggy  and  Black 
Moll;  and  his  great  grandsire,  and  great 
great  grandsire,  were  sir  Ralph  IVhif^s 
Regulus,  and  the  famous  Prince  A namaboo, 

his 
John  xSpur. 

mark. 
Staatal. 

Tonu  All  fine  horses,  and  won  every  thing! 
a  foal  out  of  your  honour's  bald-facM  Venus, 
hy  this  horse,  would  heat  the  world. 

Sir  H,  Well  then ,  well  think  on*t.  —  But, 
plague  on*t,  Tom,'  I  have  certainly  knocked 
up  my  little  roan  gelding  in  this  damnM  wild* 
goose  chase  of  threescore  miles  an  end. ') 

Tom,  He*s  deadly  blown,  to  be  sure,  your 
honour;  and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  wrong 
scent  aAer  all.  Madam  Harriot  certainly  took 
across  the  country,  instead  of  coming  on  to 
London. 

SirH.  No,  lio,  we  traced  her  all  the  way 
up. — But  d'ye  hear,  Tom,  look  out  amonf  the 
stables  and  repositories  here  in  town,  lor  a 
smart  road  nag,  and  a  strong  horse  to  carry 
a  portmanteau. 

Tom.  Sir  Roeer  TuHS  horses  are  to  be 
5old — rU  see  if  there's  ever  a  tight  thin^  there 
•^but  I  suppose,  sir,  you  would  have  one 
somewhat  stronger  than  Snip — I  don't  think 
he's  quite  enougn  of  a  horse  for  your  honour. 

SirH.  Not  enough  of  a  horse!  Snipes  a 
powerful  gelding ;  master  of  two  stone  more 
than  my  weight  If  Snip  stands  sound,  I 
would  not  take  a  hundred  guineas  for  him. 
Poor  Snip!  go  into  the  stable,  Tom,  see  thev 
give  him  a  warm  mash,  and  look  at  his  heels 
and  his  eyes.  —  But  where's  Mr.  Russet  all 
this  while  r 

Tom.  I  left  the  sc|uire  at  breakfast  on  a  cold 
pigeon  pie,  and  inouirin^  aAer  madam  Harriot, 
in  the  kitchen,  ril  let  him  know  your  honour 
would  he  glad  to  see  bim  here. 

SirH.  Ay,  do;  but  barkye,  Tom,  be  sure 
you  take  care  of  Snip. 

Tonu  111  warrnnt  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  I'll  be  down  in  the  sUhles  myself 
by-and>by.  \J^il  Tom]  Let  me  see— > out  of 
the  famous  Tantwivy  by  White  Stockings; 
White  Stockings,  his  dam,  full  sister  to  toe 
Proserpine  Filly;  and  his  sire — pox  on't,  how 
unlucky  it  is  that  this  damned  accident  should 
happen  in  ihe  Newmarket  week! — ^ten  to  one 

I)  Tlia  pedigree  of  •  bora*,  it  aa  religiomlj  kept  ea  Uiet 
of  eaj  ancMiil  family  in  Walea*  or  rallirr  u  the  aaaic 
ia  done  amon|  the  Arabiam,  where  aa  ia  England  ihc 
blood  proves  the  foodncaa  of  llie  horae:  and  the  naoiea 
given  10  the  horiea  are  tomrlinea  net  a  little  aingular. 

i)  Willu>nt  aloppiag. 


I  lose  my  match  with  lord  Cbokcjade,  bjnot 
riding  myself,  and  I  shall  hafe  no  opponanit) 
to  hedffe  ^)  my  bets  neither—what  a  danuwd 
piece  of  work  have  I  made  on*!^!  bate  knocked 
up  poor  Snip,  shall  lose  my  mattk,  andaito 
Harriot,  why  the  odds  are  that  1  lose  my 
match  there  too — a  skittish  younc  (It!  •)  JT] 
once  get  her  tight  in  banJ,  V\\  make  Wr 
wince  for  it. — Her  estate,  joined  to  my  own, 
I  would  have  the  finest  stud  and  tbe  ooblesl 
kennel  in  the  whole  country.— But  brre  comu 
her  father,  pulling  and  blowing,  like  a  krokeo- 
winded  horse  up  hill. 

Enter  Husset. 

Rus.  Well,  sir  Hanyt  have  you  beard  »> 
thing  of  her? 

StrH.  Yes,  I  bare  been  asking  Tom  abost 
her,  and  he  says  "you  may  have  ker  for  i\t 
hundred  euineas. 

Rus.  Five  hundred  guineas!  how  d'ye  mean? 
where  is  she?  which  way  did  she  lake? 

Sir  H.  Why,  first  she  went  fb  £|isom,  tbes 
to  Lincoln,  then  to  Nottingham,  andoowikt 
is  at  York. 

Rus.  Impossible !  she  could  not  go  orer  ka] 
the  ground  in  the  time.  What  the  devil  an 
you  talking  of? 

SirH.  Of  the  mare  you  was  just  now  urioj 
you  wanted  to  buy. 

Rus.  The  devil  take  the  mare !— wbo  woul^ 
think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  as  alTai 
of  $o  much  more  consequence? 

Sir  H,  You  seemed  mad  about  her  a  littl 
while  ago.  Sle*s  a  fine  mare ,  and  a  (kin^  i 
shape  and  blood. 

Rus.  Damn  her  blood ! — Harriot !  mv  dn 
provoking  Harriot!  W^here  can  she  be.^  Ui^ 
you  got  any  intelligence  of  her? 

Sir  H.   No,   faiui,   not  I:    we  seem  \o  1 
quite  thrown  out')  here  —  but,   bove^er, 
have  ordered  Tom  to  try  if  be  can  bear  ai 
thing  of  her  among  the  ostlers, 

Rus.  W^hy  don*t  you  inquire  after  her  yotj 
self?  why  don*t  you  run  up  and  down  ^ 
whole  town  aAer  her? — tVlher  yoaog  raii 
knows  where  she  is ,  I  warrant  you.  —  N^^ 
a  plague  it  is  to  have  a  daughter!  When «] 
loves  her  to  distraction,  and  has  toiled  a 
laboured  to  make  her  happy »  the  vngraU 
slut  will  sooner  go  to  bell  ber  own  wij 
but  she  shall  have  bim — I  will  make  her  ba^| 
if  1  break  her  heart  for  It. — A  provoking  gti 
— to  run  away,  and  torment  ner  poor  fail 
that  dotes  on  her!  1*11  never  see  ber  I 
again. -i— Sir  Harry,  how  can  we  get  an} 
telligence  of  her?  Why  don*t  you  speak?  i 
dont  you  tell  me?  —  Zounds!  you  seen 
indifferent  as  if  you  did  not  care  a  farll 
about  her. 

Sir  H.  Indifferent!  yon  ntay  weU  cattj 
indifferent! — this  damned  chase  after  her 
cost  me  a  thousand  —  if  it  bad  not  bees 
hei:,  I  would  not  have  been  ofT  the  coon 
this  week  to  have  saved  the  lives  of  my  ^ 
family— ni  hold  you  six  to  two  tbat-^ 

Rm^s.  Zounds!  hold  your  tongue,  or 

l)  To  draw  hack.  t)  An  a»«iaa«fe«hle  liitl«  ! 

S)  When  the  4oKa  Kot*  loal  thai  s«««il ,  i«  fei-l^ 
thej  are  aaid  to  ho  Uirowtt  out.  TW  hx,  whr4 
puraueil,  will  nm  int*  a  herd  oi  deer»  or  a  •< 
aherp,  jiim|i  orer  •  trail,  anj  Lhi«f  (o  put  Ike  i^ 

4iy  The  race-froand  at  McWWjLCt  or  •ihvrv' 
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moit  to  ibe  porpofe-^I  swear  she  is  too  ffood 
kr  Toi— joa  don*t  deserve  such  a  wite — a 
fiiw,'  dear,  tweet,  kiTclTi  charming^  girl! — 
Sbcll  breax  mj  hearts — How  shall  I  find  her 
oBiP-Do,  pr^diee,  sir  Harry,  my  dear  honest 
fntadf  consiifer  how  we  may  discorer  where 
j^  U  flfd  to. 

Sir  if.  Suppose  you  put  an  adTertiseroent 
inlo  tke  newspapers,  describing  her  marks, 
Wage,  kr  height,  and  where  she  strayed 
(rm^  I  RCOTered  a  hay  mare  once  by  that 

BUtW. 

But.  Adfcrtise  her!»<What!  describe  my 
daigber,  asil  eipose  her,  in  the  public  papers, 
with  a  mrard  lor  bringing  her  home ,  like 
henet  Jtolea  or  strayed !  —  recovered  a  hay 
our! -Ik  deriTs  in  the  fellow!  —  he  thinks 
of  oolkisr  but  racers,  and  bay  mares,  and 
ilaffioii-->tealh.  I  wish  your — 

SirH.l  with  Harriot  was  fairly  pounded;  ^) 
H  wmU  laTc  OS  both  a  deal  of  trouble* 

BuL  Wkich  way  shall  I  turn  myself?— I 
am  lulf  distracted.— If  I  go  to  that  young 
dof^i  koBie,  he  has  certainly  conyeyed  her 
wnevicre  oot  of  my  reach — if  she  docs  not 
«mI  to  ne  to-day,  ill  give  her  up  for  ever— 
poiaps,  tkoogh ,  »ke  may  have  met  with  some 
Kodeai,  and  has  nobody  to  assbt  her. — No, 
^  is  ccrtaiDly  witia  that  young  rascal. — I 
vn^  ik  was  dead,  and  I  was  dead.— HI 
m  yoog  Oakly*s  brains  out. 

Re-enter  Tom. 

ArAVVdl,  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip? 

^M.  A  little  better,  sir,  after  his  warm 
■«&:&«  Lady,  the  pointing  bitch  thatfollo- 
^  TV!  all  the  way.,  is  deadly  foot^sore. 

auL  Oann  Snip  and  Lady! — ^have  you  heard 
■'tWsgof  Harriot? 

ioat  vVhy,  1  came  ^n  purpose  to  let  my 
loiter  aad  your  honour  know,  that  John 
wr  ms  as  bow,  just  such  a  ladr  as  I  told 
■■madam  Hairiot  was,  came  here  in  a 
Mr-friod  chaise,  and  was  fetched  away  soon 
■wr  liT  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot 

Jhtf.  Did  she  come  alone? 

/W  Quile  alone,  only  a  servant  maid, 
put  your  honour. 

All.  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they 

t»to?  ^ 

Tvm,  John  Ostler  says  as  how  they  bid 
M  csachman  drive  to  Grosvenor-square. 

*^a  Soho!  puss— Yoics!  «) 

'^  Ske  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young 
I^P^^  has  got  bis  aunt  to  fetch  her  from 
*«»-crelse  she  is  with  her  own  aunt,  lady 
^'ttWte^lkey  both  live  in  that  part  of  the 
|°T^  ri  go  to  his  house,  and  in  the  mean 
'**»  «r  Harrr ,  you  shall  step  to  lady  Free- 
•w*.  Well  fintf  her,   1  warrant  you.    I'll 

I;  A  Wic,  or  •tb«r  animal «  ivliich  baa  quilled  it* 
*^*^fnmimnt  ■«<!  ia  fonnd  upon  the  prvmites  oi 
*w,  M  ukc«  (o  tk«  paMiiil,  which  ia  a  place  for 
\**^**f  itref-<atUe»  and  there  ii  miti  rcnain  till 
'**•*•«»'  P«3r»  •  cerUiB  •um.  Tor  ita  rcleaaa,  which 
"  *«<kd  pmada^o 

'  J^***  *^  '^*  w«r4a  aacd  ia  that  moat  melodioua  of 
**/**^»  ft  a.  aperUnaA,  ihs  view— haNoo!  com- 
f^  to  which.  tk»  «rar- whoop  .»f  a  Cherokee  is  nert 
•^■irniai.  The  ^aae  heiaf  in  •igbt,  the  audden  burat 
«•  •»«  csthwiaaUc  aohe!  froni  the  Boulhs  of  twcntj 
*  ^r\f  ridera»    iaflaaea  tho  horaea ,    aad   dogs  almoai 


»  — ap^M,  while  U  hriaga  isrvitahle  dealli  to  the  poor 
■•«  Mare  ilhcaB*   Um  horaa  aiw  coaaplelelr  drewawd 

•  the  11  ■  I     r»aa  M*^^  »  •  ' 


teach  my  young  mistress  to  be  gadding.  She 
shall  marry  you  to-ntght.  Gome  along,  sir 
Harry,  comte  along;  we  won*t  lose  a  minute. 
Come  along. 

Sir  H,  Sohol  hark  forward!  wind  Vm  and 
hark    forward!      Toics!     Yoics! 

[ExeunL 


cross 


*em! 


ScsMK  II.— Oaut*s  House, 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Mrs,  O,  After  all,  that  letter  was  certainly 
intended  for  my  husband.  I  see  plain  enougn 
thejr  ar^^l  in  a  plot  against  me.  My  husband 
intriguing,  the  major  working  him  up  to 
afironi  me,  Charles  owning  his  letters,  and 
$o  olaying  into '  each  other's  hands.  —  They 
think  me  a  fool,  I  find — hut  PU  be  too  mucn 
for  them  yet.— I  have  desired  to  speak  with 
Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect  him  here  immediately. 
His  temper  is  naturally  open ;  and  if  he  thinas 
my  anger  abated,  and  my  suspicions  laid 
asleep,  ne  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his 
behaviour.  Ill  assume  an  air  of  good  humour, 
pretend  to  believe  the  fine  story  they  have 
trumped  up,  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  so 
draw  tbe  secret  out  of  him. — ^Here  he  comes.*— 
How  hard  it  is  to  dissemble  one*s  anger!  Oh, 
I  could  rate  him  soundly!  but  111  keep  down 
my  indignation  at  present,  though  it  chokes  me. 

Enter  Oaxlt. 

O,  my  dear!  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you. 
Pray  sit  down  [Thejr  sif^  I  longed  to  see 
you.  It  seemed  an  age  till  I  bad  an  oppor- 
tunity of  talking  over  tbe  silly  affair  that  hap-> 
pened  this  morning.  [Mildl/. 

Oak,  Why  really,  my  dear— 

Mrs,  O,  Nay,  don't  look  so  grave  now. 
<^ome — it's  all  over.  Charles  ancf  you  have 
dkared  up  matters.    I  am  satisfied. 

Oak.  Indeed!  I  rejoice  to  bear  it!  You  make 
me  happy  beyond  my  ezoectation.  This  dis- 
position will  ensure  our  felicity.  D''  but  lay 
aside  your  cruel,  unjust  suspicion,  and  we 
should  never  have  the  least  difference. 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed  I  begin  to  think  «'o.  FII 
endeavour  to  get  the  better  of  it.  Ajid  really 
sometimes  it  is  very  ridiculous.  My  uneasiness 
this  momine,  for  instance,  ha,  ha,  ha!  To 
be  so  much  alarmed  about  that  idle  letter, 
which  turned  out  quite  another  thing  at  last  — 
was  not  I  very  angry  with  yon?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

\A/fecting  a  Laugh, 

Oak.  Don't  mention  it.  Let  us  both  forget 
it  Your  present  cheerfulness  makes  amends 
for  every  thing. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  too  violent;  I  love 

fou  too  well  to  oe  quite  easy  about  you. 
Fondiy\  Well — no  matter — ^what  is  become 
of  Charles? 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  on  the  wing,  ram- 
bling all  over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  this 
young  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone  pray? 

Oak.  First  of  all,  I  believe,  to  some  of  her 
relations. 

Mrs.O.  Relations!  Who  are  they?  Where 
do  they  live?  • 

Oak,  There  is  an  aunt  of  hers  lives  just  in 
the  neighbourhood;  lady  Freelove. 

Mrs*  O   Lady  Freelove!   Oho!  gone  to  lady 
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Frrclove's,  is  he? — an<i«  do  you  think  he  wiU!     Mrs.O.  True. 


hear  any  thing  of  her? 

Oak.'l  don\  know;  but  I  hope  so,  with  aJI 
my  soul. 

Mrs.O.  Hope!  with  all  your  soul;  do  you 
hope  so?  [Akirmed. 

Oak.  Hope  so!  ye — yes  —  why,  don't  you 
hope  so?  {Surprised. 

Mrs.  O.  Why— yes—  [Recover ing\^0^  ay, 
to  be  sure.  I  hope  it  of  all  things.  You  know, 
my  dear,  it  must  give  me  great  satisfaction, 
as  well  as  yourself,  to  see  Charles  well  settled. 

Oak.  1  should  think  so;  and  really  I  donH 
know  where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.  She 
is  a  most  deserving  young  woman,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs,  O.  liou  are  well  acquainted  with  her 
then? 

Oak,  To  be  sure,  my  dear;  aAer  seeing 
her  so  often  last  summer,  at  the  major*s  house 
in  the  country,  and  at  her  father's. 

Mrs.  O.  So  often ! 

Oak,  O,  ay — very  often — Charles  took  care 
of  that — almost  evciT  day.  • 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed!  but  pray — a — a — a — I  say 
•^a— a —  [Confused. 

Oak.   \Vhat  do  you  say,  my  dear? 

Mrs.  O.  I  say — a — a — [ifitniFnering]  Is  she 
handsome? 

Oak.  Prodigiously  handsome  indeed. 

Mrs,  O.  Prodigiously  handsome !  and  is  she 
reckoned  a  sensible  girl? 

Oak.  A  Tery  sensible,  modest,  agreeable, 
young  lady  as  ever  I  knew.  Ydu  would  be 
eitremely  fond  of  her ,  1  am  sure.  You  can*t 
imagine  how  happy  1  was  in  her  company. 
Poor  Charles!  she  soon  made  a  conquest  of 
him ,  and  no  wonder ,  she  has  so  many  elegant 
accomplishments!  such  an  infinite  fund  of 
cheerfulness  and  good  humour!  Why,  she*s 
the  darling  of  the  whole  country. 

Mrs.  O.  Lord !  you  seem  quite  in  'raptures 
about  her! 

Oak.  Raptures! — not  at  all.  I  was  only 
telling  you  the  young  lady*s  character.  I 
thou^ft  you  would  be  glad  to  find  that  Charles 
had  made  so  sensible  a  choice,  and  was  so 
likely  to  be  happy. 

Mrs.  O.  Oh,  'Charles!  True,  as  you  say, 
Charles  will  be  mighty  happy. 

Oak.  l>on*t  you  think  sor 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  convinced  of  it.  Poor  Charles! 
I  am  much  concerned  for  him.  He  must  be 
very  uneasy  about  her.  I  was  4hinking  whether 
we  could  be  of  any  service  to  him  in  tbis  affair. 

Oak.  Was  you,  my  love?  that  is  very  good 
of  you.  Why,  to  be  sure,  we  must  endeavour 
to  assist  him.  Let  me  see  —  How  can  we 
manase  it?  *Gad!  I  have  hit  it.  The  luckiest 
thouffot!  and  it  wiH  be  of  great  service  to 
Chaaes. 

Mrs.O,  W^ell,  what  is  it?  [Eagerfyl'-^mk 
know  I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  Charles, 
and  oblige  you.  [Miidljr. 

Oak.  That  is  so  kind!  Lord,  my  dear,  if 
you  would  but  always  consider  things  in  this 
proper  light,  and  continue  this  amiable  temper, 
we  should  be  the  happiest  people — 

Mrs.  O,  I  believe  so;  but  what's  your 
proposal  ? 

Oak.  I  am  sure  yonllJikeit — Charles,  you 
know,  may  -perhaps  be  so  lucky  as  to  meet 
with  this  lady 


Oak.  Now  I  was  thinking,  that  ht  mi^t, 
with  your  leave,  my  dear. 

Jlfr*.0.  Well!     ' 

Oak.  Bring  her  home  here — 

Mrs.  O.  How! 

Oak.  Yes,  bring  her  home  here,  my  dev;— 
it  will  make  poor  Charles's  miod  quite  eajj 
and  you  may  talce  her  under  your  pntedioii 
till  her  father  comes  to  town. 

Mrs,  O.  Amasing !  this  is  even  hcjooil  lO) 
expectation. 

Oak.  Why!— what!— 

Mrs.  O.  Was  there  ever  suck  assonnce! 
[Auff]  Take  her  under  my  protection!  What! 
would  you  keep  her  under  my  note? 

Oak.  Nay,  t  never  conceived— I  tliongia 
you  would  have  approved — 

Mrs.  O.  What !  make  me  your  coawnim 
woman ! — No  place  but  my  own  house  to  sere 
your  purposes? 

Oak.  Lord,  this  is  the  strangest  inisapprf- 
hensioii!   I  am  quite  astomshcd. 

Mrs.O.  Astonished!  yes— -confused, ddedwi, 
betrayed ,  by  your  vain  confidence  of  iinposlDg 
on  me.  Why,  sure  you  imagine  me  an  idiot, 
a  driveller.  Charles,  indeed!  yes,  Charles ti 
a  fine  excuse  for  you.  The  letter  this  nornio^: 
the  letter,  Mr.  O'akly! 

Oak.  The  letter!  why  sure  that— 

Mrs.  O.  Is  sulTidently  explained.  Yoo  lau 
made  it  very  clear  to  me.  Now  I  am  con- 
vinced. I  have  no  doubt  of  your  pn^^y 
But  I  thank  you  for  some  bints  you  have  ^tri 
me,  and  yow  may  be  sure  I  shall  make  usi 
of  them:  nor  will  I  rest  till  1  have  full  coK 
viction ,  and  overwhelm  you  with  the  strong 
proof  of  your  baseness  towards  me. 

Oak,  Nay,  but— 

Mrs.  O.  Go,  go!  I  bayc  no  doubt  of  job 
falsehood:  away!  [f^ 

Oak.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  like  tbii 
Such  unaccountable  behaviour!  angry  1  m 
know  why!  jealous  of  I  know  not  wm 
Hints!  — hints  I  have  given  Iter!— What  c 
she  mean? — 


£nier  ToiLBT,  crossing  the  Siagf. 

Toilet!  where  are  you  going? 

Toil.  To  order  the  porter  to  letinnocoj 
pany  to  my  lady  to-day.  She  won't  tp 
single  soul,  sir.  [^ 

Oak.  What  an  unhappy  woman!  Nowv 
she  sit  all  day  feeding  on  ber  sttspidonSf 
she  has  convinced  herself  of  die  truth  of  lb 

Enter  JoBff,  crossing  the  Stage. 

Well,  sir,  what^t  your  buaineas? 

John,  Going  to  order  the  cbariot,  sii 
my  ladyN  going  out  immediately.  [£ 

Oak,    Going  out!   what  is   all  this?  — 
every  way  she  makes  me   miserable.   ^ 
and   ungovernable  as  the   sea   or  the  m 
made  up  of  storms  and  tempests!  I  cao^ 
it:    and  one  way  or  other  I  will  put  an 
to  it.  ^  [1 

ScEKB  IIL— Ladt  Freii.ovk*5  Houu. 

Enter  Ladt  FiUEKLoys,  vifith  a  Card;  a  < 

pant  foUomngm 

Ladjr  F,  [Rending  as  she  enters]  ^\ 
mil  take  the  liberty  of  waiting  on  her  lady 
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tn  (oealier,  as  he  comes  from  the  rndsnige, 

liMf  10/ bodjr  wait  Ibat  brought  this   cardi* 

Sen.  Lortt  Trinket's  servant  is  in  the  hali, 


ladj  F.  My  compliments,  and  I  shall  he 
jM  lo  s«e  Us  lordship; — Where  is  miss  Russ6t  ? 

Serff,  In  her  own  chamber,  madam. 

Lad/F.  What  is  she  doing? 

Serv.  VVriling,  I  helicTe,  madam. 

LadjF,  Oby  ridiculous! — scribbling  to  that 
Oakhrt  1  suppose.  \^pari\  —  Let  her  know, 
I  ikoiiU  be  clad  of  her  company  here.  [Exii 
Servoni]  ll  is  a  miffhty  troublesome  thing  to 
nuBa*e  i  simple  girl,  that  knows  nothing  of 
(k  vorid.  flarriot,  like  all  other  ffirls,  is 
foQ&kh  /bod  of  this  young  fellow  of  her  own 
rWsis^,  her  first  love;  thai  is  to  say,  the 
(int  ono  that  is  particularly  civil;  and  the 
(nt  air  of  consequence  whicli  a  young  lady 
f^n  bcffclf.  Poor  silly  soul !  —  But  Oakly 
nml  ool  fisTe  her,  positively.  A  match  with 
M  Tmket  will  add  to  the  dij^ity  of  the 
baih.  I  must  bring  her  into  it.  But  here 
sW  ' 


Enier  Harriot. 

Well  Htfriot,  still  in  the  pouts!  nay,  pr*ylhee, 
■*  ^ar  Utile  runaway  girl,  be  more  cheer- 
iw!  vov  ererlasting  melancholy  puts  me  inio 
i^  vaponn. 

&r.  Dear  madam ,  excuse  me.  ilow  can 
i  ^  dwcHiil  in  ray  present  situalion '{  I  know 
■V  (iitber's  temper  so  well ,  that  I  am  sure 
(ktt  ste^  of  mine  must  almost  distract  him. 
I  wMjnes  wish  that  1  had  remained  in  the 
^Matn^  let  what   would  have  been  the  con- 

^/K  Why,  it  is  a  naughty')  child, 
B^<  ceriain;  hut  it  need  not  be  so  uneasy 
^.Wi  •■  you  know  that  I  wrote  by 
\^  m^brs  post*  to  acquaint  him  that  Ins 
^  wi  sheep  was  safe ,  and  that  you  were 
^^  lo  obey  his  commands  in  every  parti 
^t  ncept  marrying  that  oaf,  sir  Harry 
■^ie.— LordI  Lord!  what  a  difierence  there 
^  Wiween  a  country  and  a  town  education! 
^^^»  a  LAodon  lass  would  bare  jumped  out 
*  3  window  ialo  a  gallant's  arms,  and  without 
■^i'o^of  her  father,  unless  it  were  lo  have 
k^wB  3  few  hills  on  him,  been  a  hundred 
^^*^  off  in  nine  or  ten  hours,  or  perhaps 
w  of  tb*  kingdom  in  twenty-four. 

lor.  I  fear  I  have  already  been  too  preci- 
pe**-  1  tremble  for  the  consequences. 

^7 F.  I  swear,  child,  you  are  a  down- 
'2**  P™^  Your  way  of  talkinc  gives  me 
t^  ^pkiB;  so  lull  of  allection,  and  cluty,  and 
^ttUt,  \t  juji  Ji^e  a  funeral  sermon.  And 
^•^1  pmif  sool !  it  can  love.— Well ,  I  wonder 
iMoor  taste;  a  sneaking,  simple  gentleman, 
"^'^  a  title!  and  when  to  my  knowledge 
•P  ■igbt  have  a  man  of  quality  to-morrow. 
W".  Perhaps  so.  Your  ladvsbip  must  ex- 
1**  IK,  but  many  a  man  or  quality  would 
*t«  me  miserable. 

^r  F.  Indeed,  my  dear,  these  antediluvian 
^^M»  will  never  do  now-a-days;  and  at  the 
««  tiBc  too,    those  little   wicked    eyes    of 

')  n«  svM*  «pMk  to  dkiiarra  in  Uim  manae*,  ni 
*Ws  m  \kt  lM|i««c«  <uH  t<»  ridicole  p«rMB«  wbo  »till 
***'«•  i«   lM4ng.«4raip   U   •  U«e   wken    ther  «■• 


yours  speak  a  very  diflerent  language.  Indeed 
you  have  fine  eyes,  child!  and  tbey  nave  made 
fine  work  with  lord  Trinket. 

Jfar.  Lord  Trinket!  [Contemptuousi/. 

Ladjr  F,  Yes,  lord  Trinker;  you  know  it 
as  well  as  I  do;  and  yet,  you  ill-natui<cd 
thing,  you  will  not  vouchsafe  him  a  single 
smile.  But  you  must  give  the  poor  soul  a 
little  encouragement,  prylhee  do. 

Har,  Indeed  I  can*t,  madam,  for  of  all 
mankind  lord  Trinket  is  my  aversion. 

Lady  F*  VVhy  so,  child?  He  is  counled  a 
well-bred,  sensible,  young  fellow,  and  the 
women  all  think  him  nandsome. 

Har,  Yes,  he  is  just  polite  enough  to  be 
able  to  be  very  unmannerly,  with  a  great 
deal  of  good  breeding;  is  just  handsome  enough 
lo  make  him  most  excessively  vain  of  his  per- 
son; and  has  just  reflection  enough  to  finish 
him  for  a  coxcomb;  qualifications  which  are 
all  very  common  among  these  whom  your 
ladyship  calls-  men  of  quality. 

iMdj  F,  A  satirist  too !  Indeed ,  my  dear, 
this  affectation  sits  very  awkwardly  upon  you. 
There  will  be  a  supenority  in  the  behaviour 
of  persons  of  fashion. 

Har.  A  superiority ,  indeed !  for  bis  lordship 
always  behaves  with  so  much  insolent  fami- 
liarity, that  I  should  almost  imagine  he  was 
soliciting  me  for  other  favours,  rather  than 
to  pass  my  whole  life  with  him. 

Ladjr  F.  Innocent  freedoms ,  child ,  which 
every  fine  woman  expects  to  be  taken  with 
her,  as  an  acknowledgment  of  her  beauty. 

Han  They  are  freedoms  which  I  think  no 
innocent  woman  can  allow. 

Latfy  F,  Romantic  to  the  last  decree! — 
Why,  you  are  in  the  country  still ,  Harriot! 

Enter  a  Servant* 

Serv.  My  lord  Trinket,  madam.  \Exii. 

Lad  J  F,  I  swear  now  I  have  a  good  mind 
to  tell  him  all  you  have  said. 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  in  Boots,  etc.  as  from 
the  Riding'ttouse, 

Your  lordship*s  most  obedient  humble  servant 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  does  me  too  much 
honour.  Here  I  am  en  oottine  as  you  see— 
just  come  from  the  manege. 

Litdjr  F.  Your  lordship  it  always  agreeable 
in  every  dress. 

Lord  2\  Vaslly  obliging,  lady  Freclove. 
Miss  Russet,  I  am  your  slave.  I  declare  it 
makes  me  quite  happy  to  find  you  together. 
*Pon  honour,  ma^am,  [T^o  Harriot^  1  begin 
to  conceive  great  hopes  of  you ;  and  as  Tor 
you,  lady  Freelove,  i  cannot  sufficiently  com- 
mend your  assiduity  with  your  fair  pupil. 
She  was  before  pos<|essed  of  every  grace  tnat 
nature  could  besto-w  on  her,  and  nobody  is 
so  well  qualified  as  your  ladyship  to  give  her 
the  bon  ton. 

Har,  Compliment  and  contempt  all  an  a 
breath!— My  lord,  I  am  obliged  to  you.  But, 
waving  my  acknowledgments,  give  roe  leave 
to  ask  your  lordship  whether  nature  and  the 
bon  ton  (as  you  call  it^  are  so  different,  that 
we  must  give  up  one  m  order  to  obtain  the 
otber? 

Lord  T.  Totally,  opposite,  madam.  The 
chief  aim  of  the  bon  ton  is  to  render  persons 
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of  £iniiljr  diflcrent  from  llie  vulnr,  for  wbom 
indeed  nature  serves  very  well.  For  this  reason 
it  bas,  at  yarious  times,  been  iingentcel  to 
see,  to  bear,  to  walk,  to  be  in  good  bealtfa, 
and  to  bave  twenty  other  horrible  perfections 
of  nalui;e.  ^)  Nature  indeed  may  do  yery  well 
sometimes.  It  made  you,  for  instance,  and  it 
then  made  somelbiiig  yerv  lovely ;  and  if  vou 
w^ould  suffer  us  of  quality  to  ffive  you  the 
ton,  you  would  be  absolutely  divine ;  out  now 
— me — madam — me — nature  never  made  such 
a  thing  as  me. 

Har.   Why,  indeed,  I  think  your  lordship 
has  very  few  obligations  to  her. 

Lord  T.  Then  you  reallv  think  it's  all  my 
nrn?   I  declare  now  that  is  a  miffhty  genteel 


own  I 


compliment:  nay,  if  you  begin  to  flatter  already, 
you  improve  apace.  *Pon  nonour,  lady  Free- 
love,  i  bolieve  we  shall  make  something  of 
her  at  last. 

Lad^  F,  No  doubt  on*t.  It  is  in  your 
lordship^s  power  to  make  her  a  complete 
woman  of  fashitm  at  once. 

Lord  T,  Hum!  Vyby,  ay— 

Htw,  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me.  I  am 
of  a  very  tasteless  disposition.  I  shall  never 
bear  to  be  carried  out  of  nature. 

Ladr  F  You  are  out  of  nature  now,  Har- 
riot !  I  am  sure  no  woman  but  yourself  ever 
objected  to  being  carried  among  persons  of 
quality.  Would  you  believe  it,  my  lord!  here 
has  sne  been  a  whole  week  in  town,  and 
would  never  suffer  me  to  introduce  her  to  a 
rout,  an  assembly,  a  concert,  or  even  to  court, 
or  the  opera;  nay,  would  hardly  90  much  as 
mix  with  a  iiving  soul  that  has  visited  me. 

Lord  T.  No  wonder,  madam,  you  do  not 
adopt  the  manners  of  persons  of  fasnion,  when 
you  will  not  even  honour  them  with  your 
company.  Were  you  to  make  one  in  our 
little  coteries,  we  should  soon  make  you  sick 
of  the  boors  and  bumkins  of  the  horrid  country. 
By-the-by,  I  met  a  monster  at  the  riding- 
house  this  morning  who  gave  me  some  intel- 
ligence, shat  «will  surprise  you,  concerning 
your  family. 

Hiir,   Vvhat  intelUgtace? 

Lad^  F,  Who  was  this  moqster,  as  your 
lordship  calls  him?    a  curiosity,   I  dare  say. 

Lord  T,  This  monster,  madam,  was  formerly 
my  head  groom ,  and  had  the  care  of  all  my 
running  horses;  but  growing  most  abominably 
surly  and  extravagant,  as  you  know  all  these 
fellows  do,  I  turned  bim  off;  and  ever  since 
my  brother.  Slouch  Trinket,  has  had  the  care 
of  my  stud ,  rides  all  my  principal  matches 
himself,  and — 

Har,  Dear,  my  lord,  don't  talk  of  yqur 
groom  and  your  brother ^  but  tell  me  the 
news.    Do  you  know  any  thing  of  my  father? 

Lord  T.  lour  father,  madam,  is  now  in 
town.  This  fellow,  you  must  know,  is  now 
groom  to  sir  Harry  Beagle,  your  sweet  rural 
swain«  and  informed  me  toat  his  master  and 
your  father  w^ere  runnine  all  over  the  town 
m  quest  of  you;  and  tnat  he  himself  had 
orders  to  inquire  after  you:  for  which  reason, 
I  suppose,  he  came  to  the  ridin(||-house  stables 
to  look  after  a  horse,  thinking  it,  to  be  sure, 
a  yery  likely  place  to  meet  you.    Your  father, 


perhaps,  is  gone  to  seek  vov  st  the  Tower, 
or  Westminster  Abbey,  which  is  ain  Uic  idea 
he  has  of  London ;  and  your  iaitbfal  loTcr  ii 
probably  cheapening  a  huater,  and  driokiiii 
strong  beer,  at  the  Horse  and  Jockcj  ia 
SmithGeld. 

LadjrF»  The  whole  set  admirably  disposed  of! 

Har.    Did  not  your  lordship  infonn  bim    ! 
where  1  was? 

Lord  T.  Not  I,  'pon  honour,  madin;  that 
I  left  to  their  own  ingenuity  to  discover. 

Lad  J  F,  And  pray,  my  lord,  where  in  ikis 
town  have  this  polite  company  bestowed 
themselves  ? 

Lord  1\  They  lodge,  madam,  of  all  pbces 
in  the  world,  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  bin,  in 
Holbom. 

LadjF,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  The  BuU  and  Gate! 
Incomparable!  What,  have  they  brovghlaBy 
hay  or  cattle  to  town? 

Lord  T.  \ery  well,  lady  Frrelote,  tery 
well  indeed!    There  they  are,  like  so  many 

Saziers;  and  there  it  seems  they  bsve  leaned 
at  this  lady  is  certainly  in  Londoo. 
Hiir,  Do,  dear  madam,  send  a  card  diredlf 
to  my  father,  informing  nim  where  I  am,  apa 
that  your  ladyship  woiud  be  glad  to  see  Urn 
here.  For  my  part  I  dare  not  venture  into 
his  presence,  till  you  have  in  some  measorc 

Eacified   bim;    bait  for  heaven*s  sake,   desire 
im  not  to  bring  that  wretched  fellow  aloo^ 
with  him. 

LordT.  Wretched  fellow!  Ohol  Orange, 

Milor  Trinket!  [J*i^'' 

XoJjr/T.rii  send  immediately.  W^ho*stkeit? 


1)  Uorndf  Yidgar,  KealUijr  rcd-clic«ki«  at  wM  oaec  Mtd, 
ia  enmftmj,  of  a  kaaoliral  joaaf  lady  from  tka  eowitrj. 


Re-^nter  ServttnL 

Servn,  [Apart  to  Lady  FreeiopeJ  Sir  Hiny 
Beagle  is  below,  madam.  j 

Liui/  F.  [Apart  to  Servant]  i  an  not  >l 
home.— Have  they  let  him  in? 

Serv.   Yes,  madam. 

Ladjr  F.  How  abominably  unlucky  this  is 
W^ell,  then,  show  him  into  my  dresaas{ 
room,  I  will  come  to  him  there.    [JExit  Servan 

Lord  T,  Lady  Freelove!  no  engagemcDt, 
hope?  We  won*t  part  with  you,  *pon  bonott 

iMdjr  F.  The  worst  engagement  in  the  woH( 
A  pair  of  musty  old  prudes!  lady  Fomal  ^ 
mis^  Prate. 

Lord  T.  O  the  beldanu!    As  nauMons 
ipecacuanha,  ^pon  honour. 

Ladj  F,  Lud,  lud!  what  abaD  I  do  wi 
them?  W^hy  do  these  foolisli  women  coc 
troubling  me  now  ?  I  must  'wait  on  them  j 
the  drcssinc-room ,  and  you  must  excuse  i 
card,  Harriot  I  tiU  they  are  gone.  FU  dispa^ 
them  as  soon  as  I  can,  but  heaven  uioj 
when  I  shall  get  rid  of  them^  for  they 
both  everlasting  gossips!  though  the  woi 
come  from  her  Eidysliip  one  oy  one,  1 
drops  from  a  still,  while  the  other  tircso 
woman,  overwhelms  us  with  a  flood  of  i 
pertinence.  Harriot,  yon*ll  entertain  his  lo 
ship  till  I  return.  [^ 

Lord  T.   Gone!— Ton  bononr,   I  an  ! 
sorry  for  the  coming  in  of  these   old  tabi 
and    am   much   obliged  to  her    ladyship 
leaving  ns  such  an  agreeable  t£te-4-tete* 

H€ir,  Your  lordship  will  find  me  eztrol 
bad  company., 

Lord  T.  Not  in  the  least|  my  dearl    V 
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ciicrtiia  mndftt  one  w^j  or  other,  FlI  war- 
iwi  j99^*Ef&Af  I  thmk  it  a  migbt]^  good 
•pportBoily  lo  cstaUish  a  better  ecquaintance 
witt  you. 

j^iir.  1  Ml  uoderttaad  jon. 

lorrf 7.  No?— Wby  then  Til  speak  plainer. 
-[PoiUMfi  and  looking  her  fuU  in  the 
Fgtt\  Yoa  are  ao  amasing  fioe  creature,  'pon 
kwoiir. 

Hv,  If  tiui  be  your  lordabip^s  polite  con- 
nratioB,  I  ihaJJ  leave  you  to  amuse  yourself 
IB  loliloaoj.  *  \Going. 

lord  I.  No,  no,  no,  madam,  tbat  must  not 
U,  [Stoppiuf  her]  This  place,  my  passion, 
tW  opportouty,  all  conspire — 

Bar.  flow,  sir!  yoa  don*t  intend  to  do  me 
ur  vioienoe? 

tudT.  fon  boooor,  ma^am,  it  irill  be  do- 
nj  great  tioleace  to  myself,  if  I  do  not*  You 
■aU  ocosc  me.  \Strugglinf  wiih  her, 

ITor.  Bdp!  help!  murder!  belpf 

UriT.  Your  yelping  wiU  signify  notbing 
— doMt  wiU  come.  [Struggiing, 

Mtr»  \vt  beaven*s  sake! — Sir! — My  lord — 

[Noise  f^iihin. 

LvdT.  Plague  on%  wbat  noise!— Tben  I 
amt  Vt  nick.  {StiU  struggling. 

ibr.  iUp!  murder!  belpl  belp! 

Enter  Charlbs,  hastily, 

Oiarkt.  Wbat  do   I  bear?    My  Harriot's 

"ncealliitf  for  belpl  — Ha!   [Seeing  them] 

bit  pouibTe?— Turn,  ruffianl  1*11  tmd   you 

tubmcnL  [Drawing. 

m  r.  Yon  are  a  most  impertinent  scoundrel, 

sB^iVvUp  YOU  tbrougb  tbe  lungs,  *pon  honour. 

[J^ fight  Harriot  runs  out,  screiun- 

ing  Help,  etc. 

A^oOer  Laat  Fkxelovb,  tpith  Sia  Ha&kt 
BiAGLB  and  Seroants* 

UdrF,  How*s  this?— Swords  drawn  in  my 
MieUlWt  them— [2%er  are  parted]  This 
o  (fe  aost  impudent  thing— 

UrdT.  Well,  rascal,  I  shaU  find  a  Ume; 
'  WW  jon,  air! 

Cherlet,  The  sooner  the  better;  I  know 
?■«'  lodiUp  too. 

S^H,  r&itk,  madam,  [To Lady  li-eeloife] 
\nd  like  to  baTO  been  in  at  tbe  death.  >) 

l^/F,  What  is  aU  this?  Prav,  sir,  what 
>  ttf  aeaaiag  ofrour  coming  hilber,  to  raise 
■■  wubanoe?  Do  you  take  my  bouse  for 
»*jkd?  ^  [%  Charles. 

.  ClsrjQi>  ^ot  L  indeed,  madam;  but  I  be- 
^;  W  Mship  does. 

^  r.  ImpucleBt  scoundrel ! 

^^f.  Your  cooTersation,  sir,  is  as  inso- 
«  »•  your  behaTiour.  Who  are  you?  What 
•"^S**  you  here  ? 

2^^.  I  am  one,  madam,  always  ready 
:  «nv  nj  j word  an  deience  of  innocence  in 
*^  aad  more  especiallT  in  the  cause  of 
at  Udy  I  delrrered  from  bis  lordship's  fury ; 

'^  mJ"^  haaiwraM*  tkiaf  far  •,fporUM«a  Ib»  to  be  on 
^  •rH.wkni  li— a^i  liaro  coaght  tKo  g«ae»  ho  then 
<*«f«  (mm  Kia  hoTM*  whips  iKe  doga  awaj,  aad  mm- 
■H  tk«  |«M  hoMo  U  tiiaaphaatly  oiror  hu  hood  gir- 
BS  «•  4M4k.haltM  s  aad  tkon  ko  it  caaUtd  to  the 
l]*'^'  ^  •  to*  aalWa,  if  «  atagf  aad  oao  of  tho  fort> 
*^  '  a  hid  for  kia  reward.  Tkaao  koaoarahle  lokoa* 
^K****  oro  to  ko  aooa  ia  all  tko  kallf  of  lk«  gea- 
2^*  iox-kaBlora  is  Iko  coaMry*  toadiag  to  briag 
"*k  BMf  a  aoMBat  of  flaaaaro  la  Ika  gpoclaaaa. 


in  search  of  whom  I  troubled  your  ladyship's 
house. 

LadyF.  Her  loter,  I  suppose;  or  wbat? 

CharleSm  At  your  ladyship*s  service ;  though 
not  quite  so  violent  in  my  passion  as  bu  lord- 
ship there. 

LordT.,  Impertinent  rascal! 

Ladjrf.  You  shall  be  made  to  repent  of 
this  insolence. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  may  leave  that  to  me. 

Charles,  Ha,  ha! 

SirH.  But,  pray  wbat  is  become  of  tbe  lady 
all  this  while?  Why,  lady  Freelove,  you  told 
me  she  was  not  here;  and  i'faith,  I  was  just 
drawing  off  another  way,  if  i  had  not  beard 
the  Tiew-balloo. 

LadjrF.  You  shall  see  her  immediately,  sir! 
Who's  there? 

Enter  SeroanL 

Where  is  miss  Russet  I 

Sertf..  Gone  out,  madam. 

LadjrF.  Gone  out?— Where? 

Serv.  i  don't  know,  madam:  but  she  run 
down  tbe  back  stairs,  crying  for  help,  crossed 
the  scrrants'  hall  in  tears,  and  took  a  chair 
at  the  door. 

LadjF.  Blockheads!  to  let  her  go  out  in  a 
chair  alone!— Go  and  inquire  after  her  imme- 
diately. [Kxit  Servant 

SirH.  Gone! — ^Wben  I  had  just  run  her 
down,  and  is  tbe  Utile  puss  stole  away  at  last? 

Lady  F.  Sir.  if  vou  will  walk  in,  \To  Sir 
Harry]  with  his  lordship  and  me,  perhaps' 
you  may  hear  some  tidings  of  her;  though  it 
IS  most  probable  she  may  be  gone  to  her  fa- 
ther. I  don't  know  any  other  friend  she  has 
in  town. 

Charles.  I  am  heartily  glad  she  is  gone. 
She  is  safer  any  where  than  in  this  house. 

LadyF.  Mighty  well,  sir  I  — My  lord,  sir 
Harry, — I  attend  you. 

Lord  T.  You  shall  hear  from  me,  sir! 

[To  Charles. 

Charles.  Ytry  well,  my  lord. 

SirH.  Stole  away ! — pla^e  on't — stole  away! 
[Exeunt  Sir  Harry  and  Lord 
Trinket 

LadyF.  Before  i  follow  tbe  company,  j^ive 
me  leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  your  behaviour 
here  bas  been  so  extraordinary — 

ChiMrles.  My  treatment  here^  madam,  has 
indeed  been  very  extraordinary. 

LadyF.  Indeed! — ^Well,  no  matter— permit 
me  to  acquaint  you,  sir,  tbat  there  lies  your 
way  out;  and  that  the  greatest  favour  you  can 
do  me,  is  to  leave  tbe  bouse  immediately. 

Charles.  That  your  ladyship  may  depend 
on.  Since  you  have  put  miss  Ausset  to  flight, 
you  may  be  sure  of  not  being  troubled  with 
my  company.    TU  after  her  immediately. 

Lady  F.  If  she  has  any  regard  for  her  re- 
putation! she'll  never  put  herself  into  such 
Lands  as  yours. 

Charles,  O,  madam,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
of  her  regard  for  that,  by  her  leaving  your 
ladyship. 

LadgF.  Leave  my  house* 

Charles.  Directly — ^A  charming  house!  and 
a  charming  lady  ofthe  house  too  T— Ha,  ha^  ha ! 

LadyF.  Viilgar  fellow! 

Charles.  Fine  lady  I        [Exeunt  seperally. 
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ACT  III. 
ScKNB  L — Ladt  FaBELoys*s  House, 


Enter  Ladt  Fksblovs  and  Lord  Turket. 

LordT,  Doucement,  doacement,  my  dear 
lady  FreeloTc! — Excuse  me,  1  meant  no  barm, 
*pon  honour ! 

LadfF,  Indeed,  indeed,  my  lord  Trinket, 
this  is  absolutely  intolerable !  What,  to  ofler 
rudeness  to  a  young  lady  in  my  house!  What 
will  the  world  say  of  it? 

LordT,  Just  what  the  world  pleases.  —  It 
does  not  %\^u\{y  a  doit  what  they  say. — How- 
eTer,  I  ask  pardon;  but,  Vgad,  I  thought  it 
was  the  best  way. 

LadjrF,  For  shame,  for  shame,  my  lord!  I 
am  quite  hurt  at  your  want  of  discretion ;  and 
as  this  is  rather  an  ugly  affair  in  regard  to 
me  as  well  as  your  lordship,  and  may  make 
some  noise,  I  think  it  absolutely  necessary, 
merely  to  save  appearances,  that  you  should 
wait  on  her  father,  palliate  matters  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  make  a  formal  repetition  of  your 
proposal  of  marriage. 

JuordT,  Your  ladyship  is  perfectly  in  the 
right. — You  are  quite  au  fait  of  the  affair.  It 
shall  be  done  immediately,  and  then  your  re- 
putation wilt  be  safe,  ana  my  conduct  justified 
to  all  the  world.  But  should  the  old  rustic 
continue  as  stubborn  as  bis  daughter,  your 
ladyship  I  hope  has  no  objections  to  my  be- 
ing a  little  rus^,  for  I  must  have  her,  Y^'^ 
honour. 

Enter   Servant, 

Sen>,  Captain  0*Cutter,  to  wait  on  your 
ladyship. 

LadjF,  O  the  hideous  fellow!  The  Irish 
sailor-man,  for  whom  I  prevailed  on  your 
lordship  to  get  the  post  of  regulating  captain. 
I  suppose  he  is  come  to  load  me  with  his 
odious  thanks.  I  won*t  be  troubled  with  him 
now. 

LordT,  Let  him  in,  by  all  means.  He  is 
the  best  creature  to  laugn  at  in  nature.  He 
is  a  perfect  seamonster,  and  always  looks  and 
talks  as  if  he  was  upon  deck.  Besides,  a 
thought  strikes  me — He  may  be  of  use. 

Ladj  F,  Well— send  the  creature  up  then. 
\Exit  Serocnt^  But  what  fine  thought  is  this  ? 

Lord  T,  A  coup  de  maitte,  *pon  honour !  I 
intend— but,  hush!  here  the  porpus  comes. 

Enter  Captain  O^Cdttbr. 

LadjrF,  Captain,  your  humble  serrant!  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  you. 

O^CuL  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my.  lady! 
Upon  my  conscience,  the  wind  favours  me  at 
all  points.  I  had  no  sooner  got  under  weigh,  ^) 
to  tank  your  ladyship,  but  I  have  borne  down 
upon')  my  noble  fnend  bis  lordship  too.  I 
hope  your  lordship^s  well  ? 

Lord  T,  Very  well.  I  thank  you,  captain : — 
But  you  seem  to  be  hurt  in  the  service :  what 
is  the  meaning  of  that  patch  over  your  right 
eye? 

i)  CBplaia  0'Call«r'>  misture  of  Iriih  and  tea  lerma  u 
tangkabla  eDoagh  on  dia  alagr,  bacauaa  the  tcttr  maal 
■■I  oaljT  tptmk  Iruk,  bot  look  Iriak  abo,  ir  he  will 
porfora  hia  part  well.  To  |«t  oader  weig b  Meaaa, 
to  ratao  the  anchor,  att  the  aaila;  and  when  the  wind 
kaa  filled  ikca,  iho  Toaael  m»rt%  on  its  waj. 

«)  Sail  towarda. 


CtCuL  Some  advanced  wa^  firom  my  oew 
post,  my  lord!  This  pressmg  is  b«i  ir«A, 
though  It  entitles  us  to  smart  ^)  mooey. 

Lady  F,  And  pray  in  what  perilous  tdven- 
ture  end  you  get  that  scar,  caotain? 

CtCuL    Quite   out   of  my  elemenl,  iodecd, 
my  lady.     I  got  it  in  an  engagement  Iit  land. 
A  day  or  two  ago,  I  spied  three  sloul  Icttowi, 
belonging  to    a   merchantman.     Tbej  mwle 
down  Vvappiiig.    I  immediately  gave  my  Uds 
the  signal  to  chase,  and  we  bore  down  ricfat 
upon  them.    They  tacked,  and  Isy  to^We 
gave  them  a  thundering  broadside,  whidtkev 
resaved')  like  men;   and  one  ot  tbem  bum 
use  of  small  arms,  which  carried  olF  (be  wt- 
athermost^)  comer  of  Ned  Gage*t  hat;  so  I 
immediately  stood  in  with  him,  aod  raked*) 
him,  but  resated  a  wound  on  my  star^rd*) 
eye,   from   the   stock  of  the  pistoL    Uofreur 
we  took  them  all,  and  they  now  lie  under  ikc 
hatches,  with  fifty  more,  aboard  a  tcoderO  off 
the  Tower. 

LordT,  W^ell  done,  noble  capUini-Bot 
however  you  will  soon  have  better  employ- 
ment, for  I  think  the  nest  step  to  your  pre- 
sent post,  is  commonly  a  ship. 

&Cut.  The  sooner  the  better,  mv  lofd! 
Honest  Terence  0*Cutter  shall  never  flind,  I 
warrant  you;  and  has  had  as  much  sca-sv- 
vice  as  any  man  in  the  navy. 

Lord  T.  You  may  depend  on  my  good  d 
fices,  captain !  But,  in  tne  mean  time,  i(  is  ii 
your  power  to  do  me  a  favour. 

(TCu/,  A  favour,  my  lord?— your  lordsbij 
does  me  honour.  I  would  go  round  tbe  work 
from  one  end  to  the  other,  by  day  or  br  oi^" 
to  sarvc  your  lordship,  or  my  good  Uay  b«> 

I^rdT,  Dear  madam,  the  luckiest  ibouj;! 
in  nature!  \Apart  to  Lad^  F:\  The  farour 
have  to  ask  of  you,  captain,  need  not  can 
you  so  far  out  of  your  way.  The  wWe  a 
fair  is,  that  there  are  a  couple  of  impudei 
fellows  at  an  inn  in  Ilolbom,  who  bare  i 
fpH>nted  me,  and  you  would  oblip  me  infd 
teiy,  by  pressing  them  into  his  ma|esty*4  serrt^ 

Lady  F,  Now  I  understand — Admirable. 

O^CuL  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  jI 
tank  you  too,  Tait.')  But,  by-the>by,  1  ^i 
they  are  not  house^keepers,  or  freemen  of  j 
city.  There*s  the  devil  to  pay  in  meddli 
with  them.  They  boder')  one  so  aboal 
berty,  and  property,  and  stuff. — It  was  I 
t*other  day,  that  Jack  Trowser  was  carr 
before  my  lord^nayor,  and  lost  above  a  t^cl 
month's  pay  for  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 

LordT.  ni  take  care  roa  shall  be  broo 
into  no  trouble.    These  fellows  were  fomi< 


i)  The  ui^»n  ia  the  moncj  which  is   ani»«<i*o  <*^** 
eblaia  the  diacharKe  of  any  one  irko    kaa   entered 
aailor*  oir  euliated  aa  ■  aoldirr. 
t)  Tamed  ronnd  and  atood  atitl.         8)  Recerrrd. 

4}  Windward-aido,  that  aide  of  nnj  ihing  fro«  H 
the  wind  comae.  5)  I  weal  up  to  k^  aad  • 
fifhling.        6)  Right  07^. 

7)  The  tender  it  h  reaaol  whicli  racoWea  Aa  sta 
have  been  preaaed  for  the  anrvice,  fwrvioet  I* 
being  aent  on  board  any  of  tk«  kutg'k  ahipa  »• 
handa ;  from  bore  the  partiaa  ena  appoal  to  the  ■ 
tratea  for  their  relcaae;  and  if  tk«y  «.an  'proi« 
do  net  eooto  within  the  prra^aa  ilesoaaiosird  i; 
act,  they  are  HberateO^  and  tltn  praaa^wg  p**^ 

b)  And  thank  you  too  ia  failk. 

9)  Bolkar,  Irlak  for  lf<B«kl«i 
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m;  pvoas.  If  TMtll  call  on  me  in  the  mor- 
maif  IK  to  vitfi  jou  to  |lie  nlace. 

(fCuL  ril  be  with  jour  loraihip,  and  brinff 
vitk  nt  four  or  fire  aa  pretty  boys  as  you^ii 
w'ak  to  cbp  jour  two  good  looking  eyes  upon 
of  I  niminer**  day. 

LordT,  1  am  muck  obliged  to  you— But, 
capUifl}  I  bare  aootber  little  favour  to  beg  of 


TOO. 


CtCuL  t*poa  my  sboul  Til  do  it 
Urd  T.  VVbat,  before  you  know  it  ? 
QCvL  Fore  and  aft,  my  lord ! 
LardT.  A  gentleman  bas  offended  me  in  a 
point  of  Iwiiour-^ 
ffCuL  Cat  hit  troat! 
lordT.  Will  you  cariy  bim  a  letter  from 


nf 


(/Cut  lodeed  and  I  will :— and  FU  take  you 
miow^jioo;  and  you  sball  engage  bim  yard- 
arm  ad  >^rd-arro.  ^) 

Lardf.  Wky  tben,  captain,  youll  come  a 
little  esHicr  to-morrow  morning  tban  you  pro- 
posed, Ibt  jou  may  attend  bim  witb  my^  bil- 
led before  TOO  proceed  on  tbe  otber  aflair. 

CtCuL  Ncter  fear  it,  my  lord  —  Your  sar- 
^i.'-Mr  ladysbip,  your  bumble  sarrant! 

l^jf»  Caj»tain,  yours — Prty  give  my  ser- 
vice to  mj  friend  Mrs.  O'CuUcr.  How  does 
iWdo? 

(fCut  I  tank  your  ladysbip^s  axing  ^  Tbe 
^  crtjtore  is  purely  tigbt  and  well. 
^^  r.  How   maoy    cbildren  bave    you, 

if  Cut  Four,  and  please  your  lordsbip,  and 
^••tkCT  won  tbe  stocks. 

l^T.  Wben  it  is  launcbed,  I  bope  to  be 
><lbecbristenintf.~ni  sUnd  godfatber,  captain. 

OOtt  Toor  lordship's  very  good. 

Im^T.  Well,  youjl  come  to-morrow. 

OXuL  Ay,  my  lord,  and  every  day  next  week, 
--little  Terence  0*Cuttcr  never  fails,  fait,  wben 
» «rpji  is  to  be  cut  IJExt'L 

,  ^rF.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  But,  sure  you  donH 
BlenI  to  skip  off  botb  ber  fatber  and  ber 
•MtTT  lover  for  tbe  Indies  ? 

Z^nrfr.  0  no!  Only  let  tbem  contemplate 
b  iuide  of  a  skip,  for  a  day  or  twa 

LadjfF.  Well,  my  lord,  what  use  do  you 

rx  lo  make  of  tbis  stratagem  ? 
dT,  Etery  use  in  nature.    Tbis  artifice 
^  at  least,  lake  tbem  out  of  tbe  way  for 
■leiine;  and  in  tbe  mean  wbiie  measures 
^  ^  concerted  to  carry  off  tbe  girl. 

Re-^nier  Servant 

^'  Mn.  Oaklr,  madam,   is  at  tbe  door, 

'  ber  cbariot,  and  desires  to  bave  tbe  bonour 

f^^'^  to   your   ladysbip   on   particular 

^r  Mrs.  Oakly  1  wbat  can  tbat  jealous- 
^»oman  want  witb  you? 
~y^'  No  matter  wbat — I  bate  ber  mor- 
^•-Let  her  in.  [Exit  Servani, 

Y^T,  What  wind  blows  her  bitber? 
Y^fF,  K  wind  tbat  must  blow  us  some  good, 
wrfj.  How? — I  was   amated   you   chose 
ie«  ber 

j"^y /*.  How  can  you  be  so   slow  of  ap- 

beniioof^Sbe  comes,  you  may   be  sure, 

*<"ae  occasion  relating  to  this  girl:  in  or- 

to  assist  young  OakJy,   perhaps,  to  sootb 


me,  and  gain  intelligence,  and  so  forward  tbe 
match;  but  FlI  forbid  the  banns,  I  warrant  you. 
— Whatever  she  wants,  ill  draw  some  sweet 
mischief  out  of  it. — But  away !  away ! — I  think 
I  hear  ber — slip  down  tbe  back  stairs — or — 
stay,  now  1  think  on*l,  eo  out  this  way — meet 
her — and  be  sure  to  make  her  a  very  respect- 
ful bow,  as  you  go  out 
Lord  T,  Hush !  here  she  is ! 

Enter  Mrs.  Oakly. 

[Lord  Trinket  botvs,  and  exit 

Mrs.  O,  I  bog  pardon,  for  giving  your  la- 
dyship this  trouole. 

Ladjr  F.  1  am  always  glad  of  tbe  honour  of 
seeing  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs,  O.  There  is  a  letter,  madam,  just  come 
from  the  country,  which  has  occasioned  some 
alarm  in  ourfamil>\  It  comes  from  Mr.  Russet — 

Ladj  F,  Mr.  Russet  1 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  from  Mr.  Russet,  madam ;  and 
is  chiefly  concerning  bis  daughter.  As  she  has 
tbe  honour  of  being  related  to  your  ladysbip, 
I  look  tbe  liberty  of  waiting  on  you. 

LadjrF,  She  is  indeed,  as  you  say,  madam, 
a  relation  of  mine ;  but,  after  wbat  has  hap- 
pened, I  scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 

Mrs»  O,  Has  she  been  so  much  to  blame  then? 

LadjrF.  So  much,  madam! — Only  judge  for 
yourvelf. — Though  she  had  been  so  indiscreet, 
not  to  say  indecent  in  her  conduct,  as  to  elope 
from  ber  fatber,  I  was  in  hopes  to  nave  hushed 
up  that  matter,  for  the  honour  of  our  family. 
— But  she  has  run  away  from  me  too,  ma^ 
Jam : — went  off  in  tbe  most  abrupt  manner, 
not  an  hour  ago. 

Mrs.  O,  You  surprise  me.  Indeed,  her  father, 
by  his  letter,  seems  apprehensive  of  tb^  worst 
consequences. — But  does  your  ladyship  ima- 
gine any  harm  has  happened  ? 

Ladj-F.  I  can*t  tell--!  bope  not— But  in- 
deed she^s  a  strange  girl.  You  know,  madam, 
young  women  can  t  be  too  cautious  in  their 
conduct.  She  is,  I  am  sorry  to  declare  it,  a 
very  dangerous  person  to  take  into  a  lamily. 

Jnrs.O,  Indcea!  [Alarmed, 

LadjrF.  If  1  was  to  say  all  I  know — 
.Mrs.  O.  Why  sure  your  laJyship  knows  of 
nothing  that  bas  been  carried  on  clandestinely 
between  her  and  Mr.  Oakly?      [In disorder. 

LadjF.  Mr.  Oakly! 

Mrs.O.  Mr.  Oakly  — no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— 
that  is,  not  my  husband — ^I  don^t  mean  him — 
not  him-— but  bis  nephew — young  Mr.  Oakly. 

LadjrF.  Jealous  of  ber  husband!  So,  sol 
now  1  know  my  game.  [Aside^ 

Mrs.  O.  But  pray,  madam,  give  me  leave  to 
ask,  was  there  any  thing  very  particular  hi  her 
conduct  while  she  was  in  your  ladyship's  house? 

LadjrF*  Why  really^  considering  she  was 
here  scarce  a  week,  ber  behaviour  was  rather 
mysterious ; — letters  and  messages,  to  and  fro, 
between  her  and  I  don*t  know  who — I  sup- 
pose you  know  tbat  Mr.  Oakly *s  nephew  bas 
been  bere,.  madam  ? 

Mrs.  O.  I  was  not  sure  of  it  Has  be  been 
to  wait  on  your  ladysbip  already  on  tbis  oc- 
casion ? 

LadyF.  To  wait  on  me! — ^Tbe  expression 
is  much  too  polite  for  the  nature  of  his  visit 
— My  tord  Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you 
met   as  you   came   in,  bad,  you  must  know, 


312 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE. 


[ACTlQ. 


madam,  some  tboagbu  of  mj  niece,  and,  as|  LardT,  Ha,  ha,  bal-^My  dearla(^Fre^ 
it  would  have  been  an  advantageous  matcb.  I  lore,  you  have  a  deal  of  ingeauilj)  i  deal  o( 
yms  glad  of  it:  bul  I  belieTe,  after    wbat  ne  esprit,  *pon  bonour. 


bas  been  witness  to  tbis  morning,  be  will  drop 
all  tbougbts  of  it 


Mrs.  O.    I  am  sony  tbat  any  relation  of      Both,  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ba ! 


mine  sbould  so  far  forget  bimself — 

LadrF,  It*s  no  matter — bis  bebaviour  indeed, 
as  well  as  tbe  young  lady*s,  was  pretty  eItra^- 
ordinary — and  yet,  after  all,  I  don^t  beueye  be 
is  tbe  object  of  ber  affections. 

Mrs»0.  Ha!  .{Much  dUurmed, 

Ladj  F,  Sbe  bas  certainty  an  attachment 
somewhere,  a  strong  one;  out  bis  lordship, 
who  was  present  all  tbe  time,  was  conTinced, 
as  well  as  myself,  tbat  Mr.  Oakly's  nephew 
was  rather  a  conyenient  friend,  a  kind  of  go- 
between,  than  the  lover. — Bless,  me,  madam, 
you  change  colour  \ — ^you  seem  uneasy  1  Wbat*s 
tbe  matter? 

Mrs,0.  Nothing — madam— notbinff — a  little 
•hocked,  tbat  my  husband  sbould  benave  so. 

Ladjr  F,  Your  husband,  madam  ! 

Mrs.O.  His  nephew,  I  mean. — His  unpar- 
donable rudeness — But  I  am  not  well— ^ I  am 
sorry  I  have  given  your  ladyship  so  much 
trouble — FU  take  my  leave. 

LadrF.  I  declare,  madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  so  visibly  afiected  makes  me  qtiite 
uneasy,  i  hope  I  have  not  said  any  thing — 
I  really  don*t  believe  your  husband  is  in  fault 
Men,  to  be  sure,  allow  themselves  strange  li- 
berties— But  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  can- 
not be  so— It  is  impossible!  Don*t  let  wbat  I 
have  said  have  any  effect  on  you. 

JIfrs.  O.  No,  it  has  not — I  nave  no  idea  of 
such  a  thing. — Your  ladysbip^s  most  obedient 
— {Going,  returns^  But  sure,  madam,  you 
have  not  beard — or  don*t  know  any  thing— 

Ladjr  F,  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  see 
bow  it  is,  and  it  would  not  be  kind  to  say 
all  I  know.  I  dare  not  tell  you  what  I  hate 
beard.  Only  be  on  your  guard — there  can 
be  no  harm  in  that  Do  you  be  against  giv- 
ing the  girl  any  countenance,  and  see  what 
effect  it  has. 

Mrs.  O.  I  will'—I  am  much  obliged  ^  But 
does  it  appear  to  your  ladyship  then  that  Mr. 
Oakly— 

Ladjr  F.  No,  not  at  all — nothing  m\  I  dare 
say^I  would  not  create  uneasiness  in  a  fa- 
mily— but  I  am  a  woman  myself,  have  been 
married,  and  can*t  help  feeling  for  you. — But 
don*t  be  uneasy;  tbere*s  nothing in^l,  1  dare  say. 

Mrs.  O.  I  think  so.— Your  ]adyship*s  bumble 
servant. 

Ladjr  F.  Your  servant,  madam. — Pray  don't 
be  alarmed  ;  I  must  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mrs,  O.  Not  at  all  alarmed — not  in  ibe  least 
uneasy-^ Your  most  obedient  [Exii 

Ladjr F.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  There  sbe  ^oes,  brim- 
ful of  anger  and  jealousy,  to  vent  it  all  on  her 
husband. — Mercy  on  the  poor  man! 
Re-enter  Lokd  Trinket. 
Bless  me,  my  lord,  I  thought  you  was  gone ! 
^  Lord  T.  Only  into  tbe  next  room.  My  cu- 
riosity would  not  let  me  stir  a  step  further. 
I  heard  it  all,  and  was  never  more  diverted 
in  my  life,  *pon  bonour.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ladjr  F,  How  the  silly  creature  took  it — Ha, 
ba,  ba! 


Ladr  F.  A  little   shell  ^)  thrown  into  tlw 
enemy's  works,  that*s  alL 


^  Lfuijr  F.  But  I  must  leave  you— I  hire  ixm\y 
visits  to  pay.  You'll  let  me  know  W  jou 
succeed  in  your  secret  expedition. 

LordT.  That  you  may  depend  oa. 

Ladjr  F,  Remember  then  tbat  to-morrow 
morning  I  expect  to  see  you.  At  present,  jou 
lordsbip  will  excuse  me.  [JSxcimL 

SjCBNS  IL— Ma.  Oaklt's  House, 
Enter  Haarjot,  foUovf^ing  Wiiuiu. 

Har.^  Not  at  home!  Are  you  sure  tkatl^In. 
Oakly  is  not  at  home,  sir? 

yriU  She  is  just  gone  out,  madam. 

Har.  I  have  something  of  conseqiieDce— 1{ 
you  will  give  me  leave,  sir,  I  will  wait  till 
sbe  returns. 

fViU  You  would  not  see  ber,  if  you  JkIj 
madam.  She  bas  given  positive  orders  not  % 
be  interrupted  with  any  company  to-day. 

Har,  Sure,  sii\  if  you  was  to  let  bcrlBov 
tbat  I  bad  particular  business^- 

WiU  I  sbould  not  dare  to  trouble  her,  in 
deed,  madam* 

Har.  How  unfortunate  this  is!  What  cai 
I  do? — Pray,  sir.  can  I  see  Mr.  Oakly  dteij 

WU,  Yes,  madam:  Til  acquaint  my  mailei 
if  you  please. 

Har.  Pray  do,  sir. 

fVU.  Will  you  favour  me  with  yonr  aan 
madam  ? 

Har,  Be  pleased,  sir,  to  let  him  know  t^ 
a  lady  desires  to  speak  walh  him. 

JVa.  I  shall,  madam.  \U 

Har.  I  wish  I  could  baye  seen  Mrs.  Oaki 
Wbat  an  unhappy  situation  am  I  rcdaceJ 
by  my  father*s  obstinate  peneverance  to  foi 
me  into  a  marriage  which  my  soul  abkor^i 

Enter  Oaxlt.  i 

Oak.  {At  entering]  W^faere  b  this  H 
[Seeing  her] — Bless  me,  miss  Ruascl,  u 
you  ? — Was  ever  ^ny  tbipg  so  unluck}  ?  f -^ 
de]  Is  it  possible,  madam,  that  I  see  yoa  l« 

Har.  It  is  too  true,  sir;  and  the  occaj 
on  which  I  am  now  to  trovblc  yon,  i^ 
much  in  need  of  an  *pology,  that— 

Oak.  Pray  make  none,  madam. — Ifmrj 
should  return  before  I  get  laer  out  of  the  h^ 
again!  [J^ 

'  Har,  I  dare  say,  sir,  you   are  not  qui< 
stranger  to  the  attachment    your  nephew 
professed  to  me. 

Oak.  I  am  not,   madam. — I   hope  Oi\ 


has  not  been  guilty  of  any   baseness  to«| 
you.    If  be  has,   111  never  see  his  face  aj 
Har.  I  have  no  cause  to  accuse  him.— n 


Oak.  But  what,  madam  ?  Pray  be  quic 
The  very  person  in  the  'vrorld  I  wouM 
have  seen!  [^ 

Har,  You  seem' uneasy,  air! 

Oak.  No, nothing  at  all — ^Pray  go  on,  m^ 

Har.  I  am  at  present,   atr*   tKrougfa  a 
currence  of  strange  acddcntSy   in  a   vert 
fortunate   situation,   and   do    not   know* 
will  become  of  me  yrithoul  your  assistafl 
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M f II  do  cTrrf  tli(ng  in  my  power  to 
tfne  jou,  I  know  of  your  leavinfi[  your  fa- 
iber,  br  >  IrUer  we  have  bad  from  Dim.  I^ay 
Ift  ne  inow  tiie  rest  of  your  story. 
Har.  Mv  slorj',  sir,  is  very  short.  When 
I  left  mr  latb«rV)  I  came  immediately  to  Lon- 
(loo,  and  look  refuge  with  a  relation  ;  where, 
iailcad  of  roeeling  with  the  protection  i  ex- 
period,  I  was  alarmed  with  the  most  infamous 
licsi^f  upon  my  honour.  It  is  not  an  hour 
4go  iiocc  your  nephew  rescued  me  from  the 
^tUeiBptsofa  TiUain.  I  tremble  to  think  that 
I  ith  him  jdiially  ensaged  in  a  duel. 

Oak.  flf  is  rery  sale.  He  has  just  sent  home 
tbe  duHol  from  the  St.  Albans  tavern,  where 
he  diaei  lodjy.  — But  what  are  your  commands 
forme,  madam? 

Hot.  Hie  faTour,  sir,  I  would  now  request 
ef  TOQ  is,  tiiat  you  would   suffer   me  to   re- 
w«^  for  a  few  days,  in  your  house. 
OatJbdam! 

ffor.  And  that,  in  the  mean  time,  you  will 
a«(  Toor  utmost  endeavours  to  reconcile  me 
to  or  ijtber,  without  his  forcing  me  into  a 
aimii^  with  sir  Harry  Beaffle.  * 

0^  Tbis  is  the  most  perplexing  situation ! 
-VUr  did  not  Charles  take  care  to  bestow 
ytw  properlj  ? 

ffor.  It  is  most  probable,  sir,  that  1  should 
»t  luTe  consented  to  such  a  measure  myself. 
I&r  wcifd  is  but  too  apt  to  censure,  even 
vidioot  a  cause :  and  if  you  are  so  kind  as 
te  Mloit  me  inio  your  house,  I  must  desire 
oo(  lo  couider  Mr.  OakJy  in  any  other  light 
«3n  u  jonr  nephew. 

JJaL  What  an  unlucky  circumstance  1  — 
*  P<tt  my  soul,  madam,  I  would  do  any  thing 
lo  wre  Tou— hut  being  in  my  house  creates 
» tJiiiiciiky  that— 

H^r.  1  hope,  sir,  yon  do  not  doubt  the  truth 
^  ^^il  I  have  toid  you  ? 
'^o4.  I  rrliffiously  believe  every  tittle  of  it, 
^'um;  bat  I  have  particular  family  conside- 
■J'fu,  that— 

Har.  Sure,  sir,  you  cannot  suspect  me  to  be 
*«'  raough  to  form  any  connexions  in  your 
w^»'*  contrary  to  your  inclinations,  while  1 
n  inia*  in  your  house! 
OiiA.  Sach  connexions,  madam,  would  do 
*'  *i»d  all  my  family  great  honour.  I  never 
^'■nl  of  any  scruples  on  that  account.  — 
»ijt  ran  i  do? — Let  me  see — let  me  see — 
'h'^-  [Pausing. 

^''^'Mbj.  Oatiy  behind,  in  a  Capuchin, 
Tippet,  etc. 
^^0.  I  am  sure  I  heard  the  voice  of  a 
'^*«,  conversing  with  ray  husband  —  Ha! 
^""'oj:  Harriot!  Il  is  so  indeed !  Let  me 
^la  mvseJf— rti  listen.  ^Mide. 

»"'•.  I  see,  sir,  you  are  not  inclined  to  serve 
^^?ood  heaven:  what  am  I  reserved  to? 
•Hr,  why  di^  I  leave  my  fathers  house, 
''poie  myself  to  greater  distresses? 

\Readj  to  weep. 
M..  I  would  do  any  thing  for  your  sake, 
e^d  1  would.  So  pray  be  comforted,  and 
mnV  of  some  proper  place  lo  bestow  you  in. 
J^*  a  So!  so!  [Aside. 

Har.  What  place  can  be  90  proper  as  your 
>  house? 
)(tk.  My  dear  vnadam,  I — I  — 


Mrs*  O.'My  dear  madam ! — Mighty  well!— 

\Aside, 
Oak.  Hush! — hark! — what  noise? — no-^no- 
thing.  But  rii  be  plain  with  you,  madam; 
we  may  be  interrupted. — The  family  conside- 
, ration  I  hinted  at  is  nothing  else  than  my  wife. 
She  is  a  little  unhappy  in  her  temper,  madam ; 
— and  if  you  were  to  be  admitted  into  the 
bouse,  I  ioTLi  know  what  would  be  the  con- 


sequence. 

Mrs.  O.  \tri  fine  !  [Aside. 

Har.  My  behaviour,  sir ! — 

Oak.  My  dear  life,  it,  would  be  impossible 
for  you  to  behave  in  such  a  manner  as  not 
to  give  her  suspicion. 

Har.  But  if  your  nephew,  sir,  took  every 
thing  upon  himself — 

Oak.  Still  that  would  not  do,  madam. — 
W^hy,  this  very  morning,  when  the  letter  came 
from  your  father,  though  I  positively  denied 
any  knowledge  of  it,  and  Cnarles  owned  it, 
yet  it  was  almost  impossible  to  pacify  her. 

Har.  What  shall  1  do?— What  will  become 
of  me? 

Oak.  VVhy  lookye,  my  dear  madam,  since 
my  wife  is  90  strong  an  objection,  it  is  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  me  to  take  you  into  the 
house.  Nay,  if  I  had  not  known  she  was  gone 
out,  just  before  you  came,  I  should  be  uneasy 
at  your  being  here,  even  now.  So  we  must 
manage  as  well  as  we  can.— FlI  take  a  private 
lodging  for  you  a  little  way  off,  unknown  to 
Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any  bqdy;  and  if  Mrs. 
Oakly  should  discover  it  at  last,  wliy  the  whole 
matter  will  light  upon  Charles,  you  know. 

Mrs.O.  Upon  Charles! 

Har.  How  unhappy  is  my  situation !  [PTeep^ 
ing]  I  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruined !  Not  at  ^all.  Such  a  thing  as 
this  has  happened  to  many  a  young  lady  be> 
fore  you,  and  all  has  been  well  again  —  Keep 
up  your  spirits!  Til  contrive,  if  I  possibly  can, 
to  visit  you  every  day. 

Mrs.  O.  [Advances]  Will  you  so  ?  O,  Mr. 
Oakly  !  have  I  discovered  you  at  last?  V\\  visit 
you,  indeed!  And  you,  my  dear  madam,  1*11 — 

Har.  Madam,  I  donU  understand — 

Mrs.  O.  1  'understand  the  whole  affair,  and 
have  understood  it  for  some  time  past.  —  You 
shall  have  a  private  lodging,  miss!  —  It  is  the 
fittest  place  for  you,  1  believe. — How  dare  you 
look  me  in  the  face? 

Oak.  For  heaven^s  sake,  my  love,  don*t  be 
so  violent. — You  are  quite  wrong  in  this  af- 
fair—you donH  know  who  you  are  a  talking 
to.    This  lady  is  a  person  of  fashion. 

MrSiO.  Fine  fashion  indeed!  to  seduce  other 
women's  husbands! 

Har.  Dear  madam,  how  can  you  imagine — 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  is  the  young 
lady  that  Charles — 

Mrs.  O.  Mighty  Well!  but  that'won*t  do,  sir! 
— 'Did  not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue 
together?  Did  not  I  hear  your  fine  plot  ul 
throwing  all  the  blame  upon  Charles  ? — 

Oak.  r^ay,  be  cool  a  moment.  —  You  must 
know,  my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  came 
this  morning  related  to  this  lady-— 

Mrs.  O.  iknow  it. 

Oak,  And  since  tbat,  it  seems,  Charles  has 
btren  so  fortunate  as  to — 

Mrs.O*  O,  you  deceitful  man! — That  trick 
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is  too  stale  to  pass  again  with  me. — It  is  plain 

now  what  you  meant  by  your  proposing  to 

take  her  into  the   house   this  morning. —  But 

t  the  gentlewoman  could  introduce  herself^  I  see. 

Oak.  Fie !  fie !  my  dear,  she  came  on  pur- 
pose to  inouire  for  you. 

Mrs,0.  For  me! — better  and  better !-^Did 

not  she  walch  her  opportunity^  and    come   to 

-  you  just  as  I  went   out?    But  I   am  obliged 

to  you  for  your  Tisit,  madam.  It  is  sufficiently 

paid.    Pray,  donU  let  me  detain  you. 

Oak,  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  Oakly! 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd?  Is  this  proper 
behaviour  to  a  lady  of  her  chariicter? 

Mrs,  O.  i  haye  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
6ne,  runaway  madam!  Now  you  ha^e  eloped 
from  your  family,,  and  run  away  from  your 
aunt!  Go ! — You  shan't  stay  here,  1  promise  you. 

Oak,  Pr*ythee,  be  quiet.  You  don*t  know 
what  you  are  doing.    She  shall  stay. 

Mrs.O,  She  shan*t  stay  a  minute. 

Oak,  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a 
day,  a  week,  a  month,  a  year! — '*Sdeath,  ma- 
dam, she  shall  stay  for  ever,  if  I  choose  it. 

Mrs,0.  How! 

Har,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  let  me  go.  I 
am  frightened  to  death. 

Oak.  DonH  be  afraid,  madam! — She  shall 
stay,  1  insist  vpon  it. 

hus.  \fViihin\  i  tell  you,  sir,  I  will  go  up. 
1  am  sure  the  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  shall 
hinder  me. 

Har,  O,  tny  father!  my  father!       [Faints, 

Oak.  See!  she  faints.  tCatches  her'y  Ring 
the  bell!  Who's  there? 

Mrs,  O.  What!  take  her  into  your  arms 
too! — I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  Russet. 

Rus.  Where  is  this — ha!  fainting!  [Runs 
to  her'\  O,  my  dear  Harriot!  my  child !  my 
child! 

Oak,  Your  coming  so  abruptly  shocked  her 
spirits.  But  she  revives.  How  do  you  do, 
madam? 

Har.  [To  Russet']  O,  sir! 

Rus,  O,  my  dear  girl!  how  could  you  run 
away   from  your  father,  that  loves  you  with 
such  fondness  ? — But  I  was  sure  I  should  find  j 
you  here — 

Mrs,  O.  There — there ! — sure  he  should  find 
her  here!  Did  I  (not  tell  you  so? — Are  not 
you  a  wicked  man,  to  carry  on  such  base 
underhand  doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter  ? 

Rus.  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  whatever  you 
may  think  of  the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily 
put  up  with  this  behaviour. — How  durst  you 
encouraee  my  daughter  to  an  elopement,  and 
receive  ner  in  your  house? 

Mrs,  O,  There,  mind  that ! — The  thing  is  as 
plain  as  the  lighti 

Oak,  I  tell  you,  you  misunderstand — 

Rus,  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  I  shall  expect 
satisfaction  from  your  family  for  so  gross  an 
affront. — Zounds,  sir,  I  am  not  to  be  used  ill 
by  any  man  in  England. 

Har,  My  dear  sir,  1  can  assure  you— ^ 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongue,  girl!  You'll  put 
nie  in  a  passion. 

Oak.  Sir,  this  is  all  a  mistake. 

Rus.  A  mistake!  Did  not  I  find  her  in 
your  bouse? 


Oak.   i^pon  my  soul,  she  bat  not  bees  in 
my  house  above — 

Mrs.O,  Did  not  I  hear  you  say,  you  wodU 
take  her  a  lodging,  a  private  lodging? 

Oak,  Yes,  but  that— 

Rus.  Has  not  this  affair  been  carried  od  a 
lonff  tjme  in  spite  of  my  teeth  ?  j 

Oak.  Sir,  I  never  troubled  myself— 

Mrs,  O.  Never  troubled  yourself!  Did  not 
you  insist  on  her  slaying  in  the  house,  whet^pr 
I  would  or  no? 

Oak.  No.      ' 

Rus.  Did  not  you  send  to  mert  her,  vKen 
she  came  to  town? 

Oak,  No. 

Mrs,  O,  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  tbc 
letter  this'moming? 

Oak,  No — no — no^I  tell  you,  no. 

Mrs.  O.  Yes — yes — yes — 1  tell  you,  yes. 

Rus.  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  eyes? 

Mrs,  O.  Shan't  i  believe  my  own  ears? 

Oak,  I  tell  you  you  are  both  deceived. 

Rus.  Zounds,  sir,  Fli  have  satisfnictioD. 

Afrs.  O.  I'll  stop  these  fine  doings,  1  war- 
rant you. 

Oak.  'Sdeath,  you  will  not  let  me  speak— 
and  you  are  both  alike,  I  think. — I  virish  yoa 
were  married  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.O.  Mighty  well!  mighty  well! 

Rus,  I  shau  soon  find  a  time  to  talk  with 
you. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk !  you  have  talked 
enough  now  for  all  your  lives. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  fine!  Come  along,  sir!  Leave 
that  lady  with  her  father.  Now  she  is  in  tbr 
properest  hands.  \Es\l 

Oak.  i  wish  I  could  leave  you  in  his  handsj 
[Goings  returns]  One  word  with  you,  sir^ 
— The  height  of  your  passion,  and  Mrs.  OakVj 
strange  misapprehension  of  this  whole  afiati^ 
makes  it  impossible  to  explain  matters  to  yo\| 
at  present.  1  will  do  it  ^rben  you  pleas^ 
and  bow  you  please.  I 

Rus.  Yes,  yes;  111  have  satisfaction.— S(j 
madam!  I  have  found  you  at  last. — You  ba^ 
made  a  fine  confusion  here.  i 

Har,  1  have  indeed  been  the  innocenl  caa^ 
of  a  great  deal  of  confusion. 

Rus,  Innocent! — What  business  had  to 
to  be  running  hither  afler —  I 

Har,  My  dear  sir,  you  misundcrstaod  i| 
whole  affair.  'I  have  not  been  in  this  konj 
hair  an  hour.  ' 

Rus,  Zounds,  girl,  donH  put  me  in  a  p^ 
sion! — You  know  I  love  you — but  a  lie  \i 
me  in  a  passion.  But  come  along — wc*ll  leJ 
this  house  directly.  [CAor/ef  sings  aithoH 
— He^-day?  what  now? 

After  a  Noise  without^  enter*  Cbarles,  tirft\ 

Charles,  \  Sings]  But  my  Avine  neither  d 

%^%  nor   babies  can  bnij 

And  a  big-bellied  bottlers  a  vni^bty  good  t^ 
What's  here?  a  woman?  Harriot!  impossil 
My  dearest,  sweetest  Harriot!  I  have  \ 
looking  all  over  the  town  Ibr  you,  an{ 
last — when  I  was  tired — and  'weary — and 
appointed — why  then  the  honest  tnaior  al 
sat  down  together  to  drink  TOur  iieahi 
pint  bumpers.  [^Au£w£ng  to 

Rus.  Stand  off! — How  dare  ynulakr  aov  \\ 
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h  villi  my  daughter  kefure  mc?  Zounds,  sir, 
n/  k  liie  dealli  of  you. 

Charts.  Hal  *S<fuirp  Uussel  too! — You  jol- 
U  oM  cock,  bow  do  you  do  ? — But,  Harriot! 
ny  dear  girl;  J^Takinff  hold  of  lier\  My  life, 
m  soul,  my— 

Aiu.  Lei  ber  go,  sir— come  away,  Harriot ! 
— UaTc  bim  this  instaut,  or  1*11  tear  you  asun> 
^er.  [jPuUinff  her, 

Har,  There  needs  no  violence  to  tear  me 
iron  a  nurn  who  could  disguise  himself  in 
web  a  ^ross  manner,  at  a  time  when  he  knew 
1  was  ia  the  utmost  distress. 

[bUen^es  herself,  and  exit  tvi/h  Russet, 

(Aaries.  Only  hear  me,  sir — madam ! — my 
deariUriot^iVir.  Russet —gone! — she*s  gone! 
— aiK^  Vgad,  in  rery  ill  humour,  and  in  very 
l«a<i  company !—ril  go  after  her—but  hold!— 
I  ibil  ooly  make  it  worse— as  1  did— now  1 
recollffl-once  before.  How  the  deyil  came 
tbef  kere?--Who  would  have  thought  of 
fiodin|5  ker  in  my  own  house  ? — My  head  turns 
roud  with  conjectures.— I  believe  I  am  drunk 
-fof  drunk— so,  Vgad,  FII  e'en  to  and  sleep 
nrs^n  sober,  and  then  inquire  the  meaninn 
o/jflliU.   For. 

I  loTe  Sue,  and  Sue  loves    me,  etc 

[^Exit,  singing. 

ACT  IV. 

SctME  I.— OaKLY^S    House, 

Knkr  Chaioes  and  Major  Oaklt. 
^a/.  0.  Poor   Charles !    What  a  scene  of 
roBiuioa!    1  would  give   the  world   to    have 

kn»  (brr«. 

tAar&s.  And  i  would  give  the  world  to 
^*]f  keen  any  where  else, — May  wine  be  my 
^^^^oo,  if  ever  I  am  drunk  again  I 

-Vtf/.O.  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  says  the  next 

•tniiiiir. 

^  OmtUm.  Where,  where  can  she  be?  Her 
j^Jker  would  hardly  carry  her  hack  to  lady 
ff^fiou's,  and  he  has  no  house  in  town 
'W'wi,  nor  sir  llarrv— 1  don't  know  what  to 
JMnk-Hi  go  iQ  search  of  her,  though  1  don't 
«*^  where  to  direct  myself. 

JCnier  William. 

^'«L  A  gentleman,  sir,   that   calls   himself 
••ptuQ  0*Culter,  desires  tu  speak  with  you. 

*harlrs.  Dont  trouhle  me— I'll   see  no  bo- 

-  I'ti  not  at  home — 
^  The  gentleman  says  he  has  very  par- 
^''t  business,  and  he  must  see  you. 

*  -'ru*.  What's  his  name?  Who  did  y 
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'*  -  Tapiiiin  O'Cuttcr,  sir. 
/•Wiirs.  Captain    O'Cutter!   I   never  heard 
[*  ^n  krlure.     Uo    you   know   auy   thing  of 

j/'^/.O.  Not  I — Bui  you  hear  he  has  par- 
' '  »    bu>ioess.     rii  leave  the  room. 

'  W/e*.  He  can  have  no  business  that  need 
•  ^  •  wcrei  to  you. — Desire  the  captain  to 
'  -^  »i  •  i£jcit  miUanu 

hliiier  Captain  0*Cutter. 

'"-'/.  Jfrntlemeu,  }our   sarvant.     Is   eitlicr 
'  ' '  "X  Names  C^barlcs  Oakly,  esq.  ? 
'-•.*i//e».    Charles   Oakly,   sir,   is   my  uamr, 
' '  u  ikMt.  any  business  with  it. 


O^Cui,  Avast,  avast,  my  dear! — 1  have  a 
little  business  with  your  name;  but  as  I  was 
to  let  nobody  know  it,  I  can't  mention  it  till 
you  clear  the  decks,  fait. 

[Pointing  to  tfie  Major, 

Cfiarles,  This  gendeman,  sir,  is  my  most 
intimate  friend,  and  any  thing  that  concerns 
me  may  be  mentioned  before  nim. 

O^Cui,  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dear,  we 
may  Ao  all  above  board.  It's  only  about  your 
deciding  a  deferance  with  ray  lord  Trinket. 
He  wants  to  show  you  a  little  warm  work; 
and,  as  1  was  steering  this  way,  he  desired  me 
to  fetch  YOU  this  letter.  \Giifes  a  Letter, 

Ma/,  0,  How,  sir,  a  challenge  I 

WCut,  Yes,  fait,  a  challenge.  1  am  to  he 
his  lordship's  second ;  and  if  you  arc  fond  of 
a  hot  birthy  and  will  come  along  with  that 
jontleraan,  we'Jl  all  go  to  it  together,  and 
make  a  little  line  of  battle  a-head  of  our  own, 
my  dear. 

Charles,  {Reads^  Uaj  what's  this?  This 
may  be  uselul.  [Aside, 

MqJ,  O.  Sir,  1  am  infmitely  obliged  to  you. — 
A  rare  fellow  this!  [Aside^  Yes,  yes,  I'll  meet 
all  the  gpod  company,  ill  be  there  in  my 
waistcoat  and  pumps,  and  take  .a  mornings 
breathing  with  you.  Are  you  very  fond  of 
fighting,  sir? 

0*Cui,  Indeed,  and  I  am;  I  love  it  better 
than  grog. 

Maj,  CX  But  pray,  sir,  how  are  you  inter- 
ested in  this  diiference?  Do  you  know  what 
it  is  about? 

0*Cut,  O,  the  devil  burn  me,  not  I.  What 
signifies  what  it's  about,  you  know?  so  we 
do  but  tilt  a  little. 

Maj,  O,  What,  fight,  and  not  know  for  what  ? 

OCat,  When  the  signal's  out  for  engaging, 
what  signifies  talking  ? 

Maj,  O,  1  fancy,  sir,  a  duel's  a  common 
breakfast  with  you.  I'll  warrant  now,  you 
have  been  engaged  in  many  such  affairs. 

O^Cut,  Upon  my  shoul,  and  I  have:  sea  or 
land,  it's  all  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter. — 
When  1  was  last  in  Dublin,  1  fought  one 
jontieman  for  cheating  me  out  of  a  tousand 
pounds  ;  I  fought  two  of  tbc  Mermaid's  crew 
about  Sally  Macguire;  tree  about  politics;  and 
one  about  the  playhouse  in  Smock  Alley.  But 
upon  my  fait,  since  1  am  in  England,  1  have 
done  noting  at  all,  at  all. 

Charles.  This  is  lucky — but  my  transport 
will  discover  me.  [Aside]  — Will  you  be  so 
kind,  sir,  [To  O* Cutter]  as  to  make  my  cora- 

iilimcnts  to  bis  lordship,  and  assure  him,  that 
shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on 
him.         , 

WCuL  Indeed,  and  I  will. — Arrah,  my  dear, 
won't  you  come  too?  [To  Major  Oakljr, 

Maj.  O,  Depend  upon  it,  captain. — A  ^ery 
extraordinary  fellow!  [Aside. 

Charles.  Nowto  get  my  intelligence.  [Aside] 
— 1  think,  the  time,  sir,  his  lordship  appoints 
in  his  letter,  is — a— • 

ifCut.   You  say  right — Six  o'clock. 

Charles.  And  the  place — a — a — is — 1  thiuk, 
liehind  Montague  House? 

O^CuL  No|  my  dear! — A  vast,  by  the  rin^ 
in  Hydepark,  'fait— i  settled  it  there  my  sell, 
for  lai  e  of  interruption. 

Charles,    True,  as   you    say,   the   ring   in 
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Hyde-park — I  bad  forgot — Very  well,   VU  not 
fail  YOU,  SIT. 

OrCut.  Devil  burn  me,  nor  I.  Upon  my 
sboul,  liule  Terence  0*Cutter  will  see  fair  play, 
or  be^ll  know  tbe  reason — And  so,  my  dear, 
your  sarvant. — You'll  not  forget  to  come,  my 
dear?  [ExiL 

3ffl/0.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  V\^bat  a  fellowl— He 
loves  fighting  like  a  game  cock. 

Charies.  O  uncle !  the  luckiest  thing  in  the 
world  I 

MaJ.  O*  \^^hal,  to  have  the  'chance  of  being 
run  through  the  body?  I  desire  no  such  good 
foiiune. 

Charies,  Wish  me  joy,  ^visb  me  joy!  I 
have  found  her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriot! — 
She  is  at  an  inn  in  Holborn,  major! 

Ma/,0»  Ay!  how  do  you  know? 

Charles,  Why,  this  dear,  delightful,  charm- 
ing, blundering  captain  has  delivered  me  a 
wrong  letter. 

Afaj'.O.  A  wrong  letter! 

Charles,  Yes,  a  letter  from  lord  Trinket  to 
lady  Freelove. 

maj\0.  The  devil!  What  are  the  contents? 

Charles,  The  news  I  told  you  just  no(¥, 
that  she^s  at  an  inn  in  Holborn:  and,  besides, 
an  excuse  from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on 
her  ladyship  this  morning  according  to  his 
promise,  ai  he  shall  be  entirely  taken  up  with 
bis  design  upon  Harriott 

Jifaj,  U,  So !  so ! — A  plot  between  tbe  lord 
and  tbe  lady. 

Charles,  There!  read,  read,  man! 

{Giving  the  Letter, 

MaJ,  O,  [Reading^  Um — um — um — Very 
fine!     And  what  do  you  propose  doing? 

Charles.  To  go  thither  immediately. 

MaJ,  O,  Then  you  shall  take  me  with  you. 
Who  knows  what  his  lordship's  designs  may 
be?  I  begin  to  suspect  foul  play. 

CJiarles.  No,  no;  pray  mind  your  own 
business.  ^If  I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your 
assistance,  HI  send  for  you. 

MaJ,  O,  You'll  manage  this  affair  like  a  boy, 
now  —  Go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustle, 
and  fury,  and  get  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Charles,  No — no — Let  me  alone;  Til  go 
incog. — Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance — 
Proceed  prudently,  and  take  care  of  myself, 
I  warrant  you.  I  did  not  imagine  that  I 
should  ever  rejoice  at  receiving  a  challenge, 
but  this  is  the  most  fortunate  accident  that 
could  possibly  have  happened.  B'ye,  b'ye,  uncle ! 

[Exit,  hastily. 

MoJ,  O,  I  don't  half  approve^ of  this — and 
yet  I  can  hardly  suspect  nis  lordship  of  any 
^ery  deep  designs  neither. — Charles  may  eas- 
ily outwit  him  — Harkye,  Willliam! 

\_At  seeing  fVilliam  at  some  distance. 
Re-enter  Wiluam, 

^7/.  Sir! 

MaJ.O,  Vybere's  my  brother? 

fFi7.  In  his  study,  sir. 

MaJ.O,  is  be  alone? 

fVil.  Yes,  sir, 

MaJ.O,  And  bow  is  he,  \Villiam? 

f^iV.  Pretty  well,  I  believe,  sir. 

MaJ,  O,  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  ffood  humour,  or — 

^VU,  I  never  meddle  in  family  afliairs,  not 
I,  sir.  \E.Kit, 

MaJ.O,  W^eU  said,  VS^illiam !— No  bad  hint 


for  me,  peI'b^ps ! — Wliat  a  strange  worM  we 
live  in!  No  twQ  people  in  it  love  one  another 
better  than   my    nrdtber  and  sister,  and  yti 
the  bitterest  enemies  co^ld  not  torment  eadi 
other  more  heartily. — However,  yesterday,  to 
give    him   his    due,  be   behaved  like  a  man. 
Reep   it   up,   brother!   keep  it  up  I  or  it^  all 
over  with   you.     Since   mischief  is  oa  Cool, 
I'll   even    set   forwards   on  all  sides,    Vll  is 
to   him    directly,   read   him   one  of  my  mor- 
ning  lectures ,    and   persuade  biro ,  if  I  pos- 
sibly can,  to  go  out  with  me  immediately:  or 
work  him  to  some  open  act  of  rebellion sf^aiml 
the  sovereign  authority  of  bis  lady  wife.  Zounds, 
brother!  rant,  and   roar,   and   rave,  and  turn 
the   house   out   of  the   window.     If  I  was  a 
husband ! — ^'Sdeath,  what  a  pity  it  isthat  nobody 
knows  how  to  manage  a  wife  but  a  bachelor 

[Kxil 

ScEHB  II The  Bull  and  Gate  Inn. 

fnter  Harriot. 

ffiir.  What  will  become  €,{  me?  Atnorc 
all  my  distresses,  I  must  confess  tbalCbaHf^ 
behaviour  yesterday  is  not  tbe  least.  SowiM! 
so  given  up  to  excesses!  And  yet— I  •»«" 
ashamed  to  own  it  even  to  myself— I  love  htm  - 
and    death   itself  shall    not    prevail   on  me  to 


give  my 
mes ! 


hand 


to  sir  Harry — But  here  be  co- 
shall  I  do  With  him? 


What 
Enter  Sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Sir  H,  Your  servant,  miss!  —  Whall  Not 
speak  i^Bashful,  mayhap— Why  l^J^n  I  vi'»ll 
— Lookyc,  miss,  I  am  a  man  of  fevr  words— 
What  signifies  haggling?  It  looks  just  like  a 
dealer. — What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a  Wi 
band? — I  am  a  tight  young  fellow  — sound 
wind  and  limb — free  from  all  natural  blemiibe^ 
— Rum ')  all  over,  damme.  ^     J 

Har,  Sir,  I  don't  unders'tand  you.  Spt»i\ 
English,  and  I'll  give  you  ah  answer. 

SirH.  English!  Why  so  I  do-aod  goo( 
plain  English  too.  —  What  d'-je  think  o 
me  for  a  husband  ?— That's  Englisb— c*iit  il 
— I  know  none  of  your  French  lingo,  non 
of  your  parlyvoos,  not  I. — What  dye  thin 
of  me  for  a  husband  ?  The  squire  says  )oi 
shall  marry  me.  | 

Har,  What  shall  I  say  to  him  ?  I  had  hfi 
be  civil.  \_Aside^^l  think,  sir,  you  deser^l 
a  much  better  wife,  and  beg —  ' 

SirH.  Better!  No,  no,— though  touV  s 
kuo>ving,  I'm  not  to  be  taken  in  so! — Yun*^ 
a  line  thing — Your  points  are  all  good')- 

Har,  Sir  Harry!  Sincerity  is  above  aH  fi 
remony.  Excuse  me,  if  I  declare  I  ne^cr^l 
be  your  wife.  i 

SirH.  Hey!  how!  what!  be  of^.—^^\i 
it's  a  match,  miss! — lOs  done  and  done  \ 
both  si<Jes»).  ^  ! 

Hi»r,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  wilhdrav»)(^ 
claim  to  me.— I  never  can  be  prevail^^  on 
indeed  I  can'l — 

SirH,  What,  make  a  matcrli  and  then  dn 
stakes!  That's  doing  of  nothing — Play  or  ^ 
all  the  world  over. 

Ha.",  I  am  determined  not  to  marry  y{ 
at  all  events. 

i)  Good. 

s)  Evpr^Miom  in  apeaiiag  nf  a  li*rie« 

S)  Id  DiMkinf  ■  bir(aia«  ar  WUiag  ■  wag«r,  •«  th«  I 
it  it  cuaiwmary  lo  sbake  hands  aaA  aaj  Jtm*. 
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SirH.  Bfll  jour  faliier's  determined  youi — You  know  your  poor  fond  father  dotea  on 
ikiW,  iDtss~So  Ibe  odds  are  on  my  side. —  {you  to  madness.^  would  not  force  you,  if 
t  an  uot  quite  sore  of  my  horse,  but  1  have  1 1  did  not  love  you — DonH   I  want  you  to  be 

happy? — But  I  know  what    you  would  have. 

You  wantyoung  Oaklv,  a  rakehelly,  drunken — 

Hot,  Release  me  irom  sir  Harry,  and  if  I 


lender  ho|k>ir^) 

Har,  Your  horse!  sir->-d*ye  take  roe  for — 
bit  I  Ibrgire  you. — I  beseecn  you,  come  into 
av  propoiaL  It  will  be  better  for  us  both  in 
lii  «J.  , 

SirH.  I  can't  he  off^). 
Bar,  Let  me  entreat  you. 
SirH.  I  tell  )ou,  it*s  impossible. 
Har.  Pray,  pray  do,  sir. 
SirlL  1  caol,  damme. 

Hot.  I  beseech  you.  [Sir  Htwrj  tvhistles] 
lloir!bigbed  at? 

St'rH  Will  you  marry  me,  dear  Ally, 
AiK  Crpker?  [Singing^, 

Har.  Many  you!  I    had  rather  be  married 
to  a  »la«f,  a  wretch — You !       [JValfcs  about. 
SirH.  \  fine  going   thing— dhe  has  a  deal 
ol  fool ')— treads  well    upon   her  pasterns^ 
gors  ]hoH  her  ground— 

Har.  Peace,  wretch  ! —  Do  ypu  talk  to  me 
*»  i|  1  were  your  horse  ? 

SirH.  Hone  \  Why  not  speak  of  my  horse? 
li  joiir  fine  ladies  had  half  as  many  good 
i;uifit(rsy  iber  would  be  much  better  bargains. 
^  Har.  Ancf  if  their  wretches  of  husbands 
ilrd  tLem  half  so  well  as  they  do  their  horses, 
«i*.y  would  ^ad  better  lives. 

StrH.  Majbap  so. — But  what  signifies  talk- 
»a;to^(>B?— The  squire  shall  know  your  tricks 
-HfH  doctor  you. — 1*11  go  and  talk  to  him. 
fiat.  Go  any  where,  $o  that  Tou  go  from  me. 
.  Sir  H.  He'll  break  you  in — u  you  won't  go 
IP  I  Mui/le,  jou  must  be  put  in  a  curb — 
IIpTi'  break  yoq,  damme.  [Exit, 

Har.  \  wretch! — But  I  was  to  blame  to 
•flfler  bis  brutal  behaviour  to  ruffle  my  temper 
-I/ouid.  expect  nothing  else  from  him,  and 
^  ii  below  ray  anger. 

Enter  Russet. 

^ttf.  Are  not  you  a  sad  girl !  a  perverse, 
•U:^™,  obstinate — 

Hnr.  My  dear  sir — 

Iliu,  Lookye,  Harriot,  don't  speak, — you'll 
?*•*««  in  a  passion — Will  you  hfive  him  ?— 
Aw^rr  me  that— Whv  don't  the  girl  speak? 
~^^|/l  you  have  him? 

Har  Dearest  sir,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
••*id  ell 


evff  n^arry  agamst  your  consent,  renounce 
me  for  ever. 

Rus.  I  will  renounce  yqu,  unless  you'll  ha^e 
sir  Harry. 

Har,  Consider,  my  dear  sir,  youMI  make  me 
miserable. — Absolve  me  from  tnif  hard  com- 
mand, and  in  every  thing  else  it  will  be  hap- 
piness to  obey  you. 

Rus.  You'll  break  my  heart,  Harriot,  you'll 
break  my  heart — Make  you  miserable! — Uon*t 
I  want  to  make  you  happy?  Is  not  he  the 
richest  man  in  the  county  r — ^That  will  make 
you  happy. — Don't  alt  the  pale-faced '  girls  in 
the  country  long  to  get  him? — And  yet  you 
are  so  perverse,  and  wayward,  and  stubborn 
— Zounds,  you  shall  have  him. 

Har.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir — 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongue,  Harriot!— Ill  hear 
none  of  your  nonsense. — You  shall  have  him, 
I  tell  you,  you  shall  have  him — He  shall  marry 
you  this  very  night — I'll  go  for  a  licence  and 
a  parson  immediately.  Zounds !  ^^hy  do  I 
stand  arguing  with  you?  An't  I  your  father? 
Have  not  1  a  right  to  dbpose  of  you  ?  You 
shall  have  him. 

Har.  Sir! — 

Rjus.  I  won't  hear  a  word.    You  shall  have 

him.  J?**^- 

Har,  Sir! — Hear  me  ! — but  one  word! — >He 
will  not  hear  me,  and  is  cone  to  prepare  for 
this  odious  marriage.  I  will  die  before  I  con- 
sent to  it. 

Enter  CnAaLBS,  in  0  Frock,  etc. 

Ha!  What  do  I  see?^  [Screamine. 

Charles.  Peace,  my  love! — My  dear  life, 
make  no  noise!  I  have  been  hovering  about 
the  house  this  hour — I  just  i|ow  saw  your  father 
and  sir  Harry  go  out,  and  have  seized  this  pre- 
cious opportunity  to  throw  myself  at  your  leet. 
Har.  You  have  given  yourself,  sir,  a  great 
deal  of  needless  trouble.  I  did  not  expect  or 
hope  for  the  favour  of  such  a  visit. 

Cliarles.  O,  my  Harriot,  upbraid  me,  re- 
proach me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk 
wiih  that  air  of  coldness  and  indifference.  Let 
me,  while  their  absence  allows  it,  convey  you 
from  the  brutal  violence  of  a  constrained  mar- 
riage. 

liar.  No,  I  will  wait  the  event,  be  it  what 
it  may; — Oh,  Charles,  I  am  too  much  inclined 
— they  shan't  force  me  to  marry  sir  Harry — 
but  your  behayiour  —  Not  halt  an  hour  ago, 
my  father  reproached  me  with  the  looseness 
oi  your  character.  [ff^eeping, 

Charles.   I  see  my  folly,   and  am  ashamed 

_   __      _._  _    .._       of  it; — you  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriot,  on  my 

U.iwit'ia  lie— He  durst  not  behave  insolent — {soul  you  have.  If  all  women  were  as  atten- 
^t"'  \9VL  bave  him?  Answer  me  that.  Will  tive  as  jourself  to  the  morals  of  their  lovers, 
^?.^''^  bim? — Zounds,  you  shall  have  him.|a  libertine  would  be  an  uncommon  character. 

But  let  me  persuade  you  to  leave  thb  place 
while  you  may.  Major  Oakly  will  receive  us 
at  his  oouse  with  pleasure.  1  am  shocked  at 
the  thougths  of  what  your  stay  here  may  re- 
serve you  to. 
Har.  No,  I  am  'determined  to  remain.    To 


1*t  \\1iy  there!— there!— Lookye  there! 
-/'Oiruis,^  oil  shall  have  him — Hussy,  you  shall 
i-"  Vffi^joU' shall  marry  him  to-night — Did 
^''\\^  promise  to  receive  him  civilly? — How 
'-'V  jog  to  affront  him 

w.  5ir,  I  did  receive  him  very  civilly; 
but  iubebaviour  was   so  in.'olent  and  insup- 

^'  Insolent!— Zounds,  Hi  blow  his  brains 
^•*»- Itsolent  to  my  dear  Harriot! — A  rogue, 
'"^^n!   a   scoundrel!     I'll— but   it's  a    lie— 


'*  H«'e  Dimr — bounds,  you  shall  nave  oii 
f^^r.  If  jou  haTe  any  love  for  me,  sir — 
«**  Love  for  you !— You  know  I  love  you 

*.  T«  btw  ■  ftwt9m  Im>IIow.  ii  to  be  sort  of  him. 
*>  Ti  be  afr  i«  Iks  tMBc  as  to  ^tAf^c. 
'A  iM^ciffwg  rool^Walki  w«ll  oa  bcr  koogb*— lifij 
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leave  my  ftitber  again,  to  go    ofT  openly  Mrilh 
a    man,   of  whose  libertine   character    he  has 
himself  so  lately  been  a  witness,  would  justify 
bis  anger,  and  impeach  my  reputation. 
Knler  CJiambermaid, 

Cfuinib,  O  law,  roa^am! — Such  a  terrible 
accident! — As  sure  as  1  am  here,  there^s  a 
pressgang  has  seized  the  two  gemmin,  and  is 
carrying  them  away,  thof  so  be  one  an*em 
says  as  how  he^s  a  knight  and  baronight,  and 
that  t^other^s  a  squire  and  a  housekeeper. 

Uar,  Seized  by  a  pressgang!  impossible! 

Cfturles.  Oh,  now  the  design  comes  out. — 
But  ril  balk  his  lordship. 

C/uimb.  Lack-a-daisy,  ma*am,  what  c^n  we 
do?  There  is  master,  and  John  Ostler,  and 
Bootcatcher,  all  gone  a*terVm. — ^There  is  such 
an  uproar  as  never  was!  [AaiV. 

JIar.  If  I  thought  this  was  your  contrivance, 
sir,  I  would  never  speak  to  you  again. 

Charles.  1  would  sopner  die  than  be  guilty 
of  it — This  is  lord  Trinket*s  doing,  1  am  sure. 
1  knew  he  had  some  scheme  in  agitation,  by 
a  letter  I  intercepted  this  morning.  [Harriot 
svreams\  Ua!  here  he  comes.    Nay,  then,  il*s 

{ilain  enough.     Don^t   be  friffbtened,  ray  love! 
*11  protect  you.     But  now  I  must  desire  you 
to  fuUow  mv  directions. 

jEnter  Lord  Trinket. 

Lord  T,  Now,  madam. — Pox  on't,  he  here 
again! — Nay  then,  [Draivs^  come,  sir!  YouVe 
unarmM,  I  see.  Give  up  the  lady:  give  her 
up,  1  say,  or  I  am  through  you  in  a  twink- 
ling.      [Going  to  make  a  Pass  at  Charles. 

Charics.  Keep  your  distance,  my  lord!  I 
have  arms.  [Produces  a  Pisto(\  If  you  come 
a  foot  nearer,  you  have  a  brace  off  balls 
through  your  lordsbip^s  head. 

Lord  r.  How  ?  what^s  this  ?  pistols ! 

Charles*  At  your  lordship^s  service. — Sword 
and  pistol,  my  lord. — Those,  you  know,  are 
our  weapons. — If  this  misses,  I  have  the  fellow 
to  it  in  my  pocket  — Don^t  be  frightened,  ma- 
dam. His  lordship  bas  removed  your  friends 
and  relations,  but  be  will  take  great  care  of 
you.     Shall  I  leave  you  with  him  ?  [ 

Har.  Cruel  Charles!    you  know  I  must  go  ladyship  consider:     lis  going  .     , 

with  you  now.  I  fire  of  the  enemy — throwing    the  dcioenti  i! 

Charles.  A  little  way  from  the  door,  ifyour  in  their  teeth, 
lordship  pleases.  [PVtwes  his  Jiand,       Lady  F.   So   much    the    better.    Face  \0 

LordT.  Sir!— ^Sdeath! — Aladatii ! —      '  enemies — nay,  you  shall  outface  them  tooJ 

Cfiarles,    A  little  more  round,  my   lord.         certainly  meet  you  there.     It's   hard  ioH^e^ 

[f^fffA*.  fwo  persons  of  condition    canH   bear  iberoj 

LordT,  But,  sir! — Mr.  Oakly!  jves   out   against   such   trurapery  folb  a*  i 

Charles.  I  have  no  leisure  to  talk  with  your, family  of  tlie  OaklyV 
lordship  now. — A  little  more  tliat  way,  if  you  I      LordT.    Odious   low   people!     But  1  \ 
please.  [kfavcs~\ — You   know  where  I  live. —  'time— I    must   after  the    captain — and  so,  i 
if  you  fiave  any   commands  for   miss   Uussct,|we  meet  at  Mr.  Oaklys,  1  kiss  \ourUd>iW 
you  will  bear  of  her  loo  at  my  bouse. — Nay,  bauds — you  won*t  fail  me?  | 

~  ~ Laclj  F.   You   may  tlepend    oa  roc.    [/ 

Lord  Trinket]   So,   here    is   fine    work'.  I 
artful  little  bus&v  has    been    too   much  U 


nate!    Plague    on\  captatn,  how  could  \ou 
make  such  a  strange  blunder? 

O^CuL  I  never  thought  of  a  blonder.  1  wu 
to  deliver  two  letters;  and  if  I  gave  themooe 
a  piece,  I  thought  it  would  do. 

Lad  J  F,  And  %o^  my  lord,  the  iagenioiu 
captain  gave  the  letter  intended  for  me  to 
young  Oakly,  and  here  has  broagkl  me  a 
challenge. 

LordT'.  Ridiculous!  Never  was  anjr  tbiog 
so  mal  apropos. — Did  you  read  the  dirtdioD, 
captain  ? 

O^Cut.  Who,  me  ? — Devil  bum  me,  not  I 
I  never  rade  at  all. 

Lord  T.  *Sdeath!  bow  provoking!  Wtteo  I 
had  secured  the  servants,  and  got  all  ike 
people  out  of  the  way — when  every  thingwas 
en  train. 

Ladj F.  Nay,  never  despair,  my  lord!  IV 
hit  upon  a  method  to  set  every  thing  to  rigbu 
again. 

LordT.  How?  how?  my  dear  lady  Free- 
love,  bow? 

Lady  F.  Suppose  then  your  lordshiD  wv 
to  go  and  deliver  these  country  gentWen 
from  their  confinement;  make  them  believe  it 
was  a  plot  of  young  Oakl\*s  to  carr)*  o(T  m 
niece;  and  so  make  a  merit  of  your  own  ser- 
vices with  the  father. 

LordT.  Admirable!  TU  about  it  iranicdiateiy^ 

WCuL  Has  your  lordsbip  any  occatioo  fo^ 
my  sarvice  in  this  expedition? 

LordT.  O,  no  — Only  release  me  ti»cM 
people,  and  then  keep  out  of  the  way,  deal 
captain. 

CPC'iU  With  all  ray  heart,  'fail.  Bui  yot 
are  all  wrong : — this  will  not  signify  a  bra^ 
farding.  If  you  would  let  me  alone,  l  woeli 
give  him  a  salt  eel*),  I  warrant  yoo.-B< 
upon  my  credit,  there*s  noting  to  be  dod 
without  a  little  tilting.  \f*^^^ 

Lord  T.  But  where  shall  I  carr)'  them,  «M 
1  have  delivered  them? 

LadyF.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  by  allmeao*,  yO 
may  be  sure  my  niece  is  there. 

Lord  T.  To  Mr.Oakly's!— Why,  doeivoj 

dysbip  consider !  *Tis  eoins    directly  in  v 


keep  back,  my  lord.  [Presents']  Your  iordsbip*s 
most  obedient,  humble  servant. 

[Exit,   with  Harriot. 
LordT.  [Looks  at  ttiem,  and  pauses  /or | all.     Well,  whaVs  to  be  done?     Why,  « 
a  short    lime] — 1   cut 
figure  here,  *pou  honour 

again 
ACT  V.  -        -  -  . 

Scene  I.— Lady  Freblove^s  House. 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  Lady  Freblovb,  t»ilh 
a  Letter,  and  Captain  0*Cutter. 

Lord  T.   Was  ever  any  thing  so  imfortu- 


a  mighty  ridiculous  gn  woman  of  fashion  gets  iuto  a  scraii^*.  | 
[Exit*  thing  but  a  fashionable  assurance  can  ^<\ 
out  of  it  again.  Til  eVn  go  boldly  to 
Oakly^s,  as  I  have  promised,  and  if  It  app 
practicable,  I  will  forward  lord  Trinket*sm^ 
but  if  I  find  that  matters  have  taken  aofl 
turn,  bis   lordship    must  excuse   me.    In 

i)  A  laU  ccl  if  ■  tailor'a  l«rai  for  a  bealiof,.  Tb<-  1| 
la  guierallj  "I'll  give  lum  ■  aali  cd  Cor  hia  Mfl 
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nu,  ni  fairlv  drop  him,  »ccm  a  perfect 
itrao|^  to  all  his  intentions,  and  ^ve  my 
mil  an  air  of  congratulalion  to  my  niece  and 
m  oilier  busbana,  which  fortune,  her  vrise 
(libfr,  or  ber  ridiculous  self  has  provided  for 
brr.  [E.tii. 

Scin  ll.~Mas.  Oaklt's  Dressing-room, 

Enter  Mr5.  Oaklt. 
Hri.O.  Tbis  is  worse  and  worse!— He  never 
^ei<i  mt  so  much  in  contempt  before---To  en 
out  vilbogt  speaking  to  me,  or  taking  the 
If j«l  Bolirr.— I  am  obliged  to  the  major  for 
lhii.-Uow  could  he  take  him  out?  and  how 
cDoU  Mr.  Oakly  go  with  him  ? — 

Enter  ToiiET.  . 

Wdl,  Toilet 

Toil  My  master   is   not    come  back  yet, 
laa'am. 

VrfcO.  Where  is  he  gone? 

Ti^  \  donHnow,  I  can  assure  your  ladyship. 


• 

Toil.  Yes,   ma^am,  VM  go  this  minute.— O 
here,  John!  my  lady  wants  you. 

Enter  JoBN. 

Mrs,0,  Where's  your  master? 

John,  Gone  out,  madam.  ^ 

Mrs,0,   Why  did  not  you  go  with  him? 

John.  Because  he  went  out  in   the   major's 
chariot,  madam. 

Mrs.O*  Where  did  they  go  to? 

John.  To  the  major's,  I  suppose,  madam. 

Mrs.O.  Suppose!    Don't  you  know? 

John,  I  beiieye  so,  but  can't  tell  for  cer- 
tain, indeed,  madam. 

Mrs,  O,  Believe  and  suppose! — and  don't 
know,  and  can't  tell! — You  are  all  fools. — Go 
about  your  business.  [John  ffoingj  Come  here. 
[Betums^  Go  to  the  major's — no — it  does  not 
signify— go  along— [yoAn  ^oiV?^]  Yes,  harkyc, 
[Returns]  go  to  the  major's,  and  see  if  your 
master  is  there. 


Jofut,  Give  your  compliments,  madam? 

Ifr<.(/.  Why  don't  you  know'? — You  know       Mrs.  O,   My  compliments,  blockhead!     Get 
not^i8^.~Bnl  I  warrant  you  know  well  enough, 
li  /M  voald  tell. — You  shall  never  persuade 
Br  \n\  you  knew  of  Mr.   Oakly's   going  out 
to-dar.  * 

Toil.  I  wish  I  may  die,  ma'am,  upon  my 
boiMir,  aod  I  protest  to  your  ladyship  I  knew 
lotkinc  io  the  world  of  the  matter,  no  more 
i^is  tbc  dnld  unborn.  There  is  Mr.  Paris, 
D)  usto't  mtleman,  knows — 

tn,0.  What  doea  he  know  ? 

fod  Tbat  I  knew    nothing  at  all   of  the 
tmn. 

^n.O.  Where  is  Paris?  What  is  he  doing? 

Toii  He  is  in  my   master's  room,  ma'am. 

Vrt.0.  Bid  him  come  here. 

TniL  Yes,  roa'am.  {E.rit 

^r».(K  He  is  certainly  gone  after  this  young 
^a-flii  confidence  an^  the  major's  insolence 
p")^okc  me  beyond  expression. 

Rentier  Toilet,  with  Paris. 
^^*t«fc's  your  master? 
f^ar.  II  est  sorti.    He  is  gone  out. 
Vri.0.  Where  is  he  ffone? 
'V.  Ak,  raadame,  je  n^n  scais  ricn.  I  know 
fitJtiojf  ofit 

Vr».0.  Nobody  knows  any  thing.  Why 
b^  fiot  ^  mi  tell  me  he  was  going  out  ? 

Por.  J  dress  him — Je  ne  m'en  soucie  pas 
WjIbi— He  go  where  he  will— I  have  no 
■»^»^  with  it. 

L^''*-0.  tes,  yon  should  have  told  me— 
f^  ^  vovr  business — and  if  you  donH  mind 
ffcf  bOBoess  better,  you^  shan  t  stay  here,  I 
^  '''i  \ott,  sir. 

^'^'^  Voila  aocl(|ue  chose  d'extraordinairc ! 
,^^t.fJ.  Dont  stand  jabberine   and   shrug- 
lour  shoulders,  but  go  'ana   inquire — go 
w  Umg  me  "word  where  he  is  gone. 
^^'  i  don't  know  what  I  am  do. 
K<.0.  Rid  John  come  to  me. 
•  l)etotttmonc«eur. — Jean!  ict!  Jean!~* 
mi  lady.  [Exit, 

*  ff,  Impodent  fellow!  flis  insolent  ^- 
ftnd  iodillerciice  is  insupportable — ^Toilet! 
>i.  Ma'am! 

0.  Where's  John?      W^hy   don't  he 
Why  do  you  stand  with  your  h.inds 
Tou^    W^hy  don't  you  fetch  him? 


any  further  notice? 

John.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  O,  Well,  why  don't  you  go  then? 
And  make  haste  back. — And,  d'ye  hear,  John  ? 

[John  going  f  returns. 

John,  Madam! 

Mrs.  O.  Nothing  at  all — go  2\oxig— [John 
goes']  How  uneasy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me! — 
Harkyc,  John  !  '  [John  returns. 

John.  Madam! 

Mrs.  O.  Send  the  porter  here. 

John,  Yes,  madam.  [Exit, 

Toil,  So,  ^he's  in  a  rare  humoUr!  1  shall 
have  a  fine  time  on't.  [j4side]  Will  your  la- 
dyship choose  to  dress  r 

Mrs.  O.  Pr'ythee,  creature,  don't  tease  me 
with  your  fiddle-faddle  stuff — I  hare  a  thou- 
sand tilings  to  think  bf. — Where  is  the  porter  ? 
why  has  not  that  booby  sent  him?  \Vhat  is 
the  meaning — 

Re-enter  John. 

John.  Madam,  my  master  is  this  mdmeni 
returned,  with  major  Oakly,  and  my  young 
master,  and  the  lady  that  was  here  yesterday. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  well.  [Earit  John]  Hetumed 
— yes,  truly,  he  is  retnmed^and  in  a  ver}' 
extraordinary  manner.  This  is  setting  me  at 
open  defiance.  But  I'll  go  down,  and  show 
them  I  have  too  much  spirit  to  endure  such 
usage.  [Going]  Or,  stay — Pll  not  go  amongst 
his  company— I'll  go  out — Toilet! 

ToU.  Ma^am! 

Mrs.O,  Order  the  coach;  Pll  go  out.  [Toiiet 
going]  Toilet,  stay — I'll  e'en  go  down  to  them 
-^No— Toilet! 

7oU,  Ma'nm! 

Mrs.  O.  Order  nic  a  boiled  chicken — HI  not 
go  down  to  dinner  —  Til  dine  in  my  own 
room,  and  sup  there — I'll  not  see  his  face 
these  three  days.  [E.rrunt. 

Enter  OAKfA",  Major  Oakly,  Charlks,  ami 

Harriot. 

Charles.  My  dear  Harrio!,  do  not  m  ifce 
yourself  so  uneasy. 
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1/     \^,     JLVUU  ft     IIIIUU   U««lf     IlldUdlU,     illCJ-  il     lie 

good    friends    again.     This    is    nothing 
g  married  people — *Sdeath,   here   she  is! 


Har,  Alas!  1  hare  too  much  cause  for  my 
uneasiness.  Who  knows  what  that  vile  lord 
has  done  with  my  father  I* 

Oak.  Be  comforted,  madam;  we  shall  soon 
hear  of  Mr.  Russet,  and  all  will  he  well,  I 
dare  say. 

Har*  You  are  too  food  to  me,  sir;  I  shall 
never  forgive  myself  tor  having  disturbed  the 
peace  of  surh  a  worthy  family. 

Maj  O.^  Don*t  mind  that,  madam;  they^ll  he 
very 
among 
— No — ^its  only  Mrs.'  Toilet. 

, Re-enter  Toilet, 

Oak.  W^ell,  Toilet,  what  now?  [Toilei 
ivhispers\  Not  well? — Can*t  come  down  to 
dinner? — Wants  to  see  me  above? — Harkye, 
hrother,  what  shall  I  do? 

Maj\  O.  If  you  go,  you  are  undone. 

Har,  Go,  sir,  go  to  Mrs.  Oakly — Indeed 
you  had  hetter — 

Ma/,  O,  *Sdeath,  brother,  don*t  budge  a  foot 
— This  is  all  fractiousness  and    ill  humour — 

Oak,  No,  ril  not  go — Tell  her  I  have  com- 
pany, and  we  shall   be  glad  to  see  her  here* 

[Exit  ToileL 

Mof.O.  That's  right 

Oak,  ■  Suppose  1  go  and  watch  how  she 
proceeds  ? 

Maj\  O,  W^hat  d'ye  mean  ?  You  would  not 
go  to  her  ?    Are  you  mad  ? 

Oak,  By  no  means  go  to  her — I  only  want 
to  know  now  she  takes  it.  Til  lie  perdue  in 
my  study,  and  observe  her  motions. 

Maj,  O,  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  ambuscade 
work — this  bush  lighting.  Why  can't  ]^ou  stay 
here? — Ay,  ay! — 1  know  how  it  will  be — 
She'll  come  bounce  in  upon  you  with  a  tor- 
rent of  anger  and  passion,  or,  if  necessary  a 
whole  flood  of  tears,  and  carry  all  before  her 
at  once. 

Oak.  You  shall  fmd  that  you  are  mistaken, 
major.  Now  I  am  convinced  I'm  in  the  right, 
ril  support  that  right  with  ,ten  times  your 
steadiness. 

Maj\  O,  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oak,  I'll  do  it  well,  brother., 

Maj,  O.  If  you  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak,  Never  fear,  never  fear.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O,  Well,  Charles. 

Charles,  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Harriot  so 
uneasy.  I'll  go  immediately  in  quest  of  .  Mr. 
Russet.  Perhaps  I  may  learn  at  the  inn  where 
his  lordship's  rufBftns  liave  carried  him. 

Rus.  [PFlthout\  Here!  Yes,  yes,  I  know 
she's  here  well  enough.  Come  along,  sir  Harry, 
come  along. 

Har.  He*s  here! — My  father;  I  know  his 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oakly?  O,  now,  good 
sir,  [To  the  MaJor'\  do  but  pacify  him,  and 
you'U  be  a  friend  indeed. 

£>7/tfr Russet,  Lord  Trinket,  andSiK  Harry 

Beagle. 

LordT.  There,  sir — I  told  you  it  was  so! 

Rus.  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain. — O  you  pro- 
voking slut!  Elopement  after  elopement!  — 
And  at  last  to  have  your  father  carried  off  by 
violence !  to  endanger  my  life !  Zounds !  I  am 
so  angry  I  dare  not  trust  myself  within  reach 
of  vou. 


Cfhorles.  I  can  assure  you,  sir,  thil  your 
daughter  is  entirely — 

Rus.  You  assure  me!  You  are  the  friiow 
that  has  perverted  her  mind—Tbat  has  set  ri\ 
own  child  against  me — 

Charles,  if  you  will  but  bear  ne,  sir— 

Rus.  I  won  t  hear  a  word  you  say.  Ill  hive 
my  daughter — 1  wonH  hear  a  word, 

Maj,  O,  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  1/ 
you  will  but  have  patience — 

Rus,  I'll  have  no  patience.  III  have  mr 
daughter,  and  she  shall  marry  sir  Harry  to-oigbi. 

Lord  T,  That  is  dealing  rather  loo  mttcb 
en  cavalier  with  me,  Mr.  Russet,  'ponboitour. 
You  take  no  notice  of  my  pretensions,  tbougii 
my  rank  and  family — 

Rus.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  familv?  i 
don't  want  to  make  my  daughter  a  raodpole 
woman  of  quality.  I'lf  give  her  to  whom  I 
pleass.  Take  ker  away,  sir  Harry;  sbe  sinll 
marry  you  to-night. 

Maf,  O,  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Russet— 

Rus.  Why  don't  the  booby  lake  ber? 

Sir  H.   Hold  hard!    Hold   hard !>)  You  arf 
all  on  a  wrong  seent ;  Hold  hard !  i  say,  boM 
hard ! — Harkye,  squire  Russet. 
■  Rus,  Well,  what  now? 

Sir  H.  -It^was  proposed,  you  know,  to  maif!' 
me  with  miss  Harriot — But  she  can*t take  kind- 
ly to  me. — When  one  has  made  a  bad  ^\ 
it  is  best  to  hedge  off,  you  know—and  so  I 
have  e'en  swopped  *)  her  with  lord  Trinkc*, 
here  for  his  brown  horse.  Nabob. 

/{i/s.  Swopped  her?  Swopped  my  daughtci 
for  a  horse!     Zouuds,   sir,  what  d*ye  neao? 

Si'rH.  Mean?  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  M 
be  sure— It  won't  do— I  tell  you  it  wont  d< 
— First  of  all  I  knocked  up  myself  an(l  i» 
horses,  when  they  took  for  JLondoo— and  am 
I  have  been  stewed  aboard  a  tender— I  luv 
wasted  three  stone  at  least — If  I  couW  ba* 
rid  my  match  it  would  not  have  grie«ed  m 
— And  so,  as  I  said  before,  I  hate  sMropp^ 
her  for  Nabob. 

Rus,  The  devil  take  Nabob,  and  younfl 
and  lord  Trinket,  and" 

LordT,  Pardon!  je  vous  demaiide  panlii 
monsieur  Russet,  'pon  honour. 

Rus,  Death  and  the  devil!  I  shaU  f;o  <li 
traded !  My  daughter  plotting  agaiusl  i 
— the— 

Maj.  O,  ^  Come,  come,  Mr.  Russet,  I  am  >«i 
man  alter  all.  Give  me  but  a  momeors  hf\ 
ing,  and  VII  engage  to  make  peace  betH 
you  and  your  daughter,  and  throw  the  kb 
where  it  ought  to  fall  most  deservedlv. 

SirH.  \j,  ay,  that's  right.  Put  tie  sat! 
on  the  right  horse,  my  buck! 

Rus,  WelJ,  sir— What  d'ye  say?-S;i 
— I  don't  know  what  to   do.  ' 

Maj.  O,  I'll  speak  the  trutli,  let  who  wi] 
offended  by  it. — I  have  proof  presumptivr 
positive  for  you,  Mr.  Russet.  From  V»  W 
ship's  behaviour  at  lady  Freelove's,  wLca 
nephew  rescued  her,  we  may  fairly  coud 
that  he  would  stick  at  no  measures  to  c 
his  point — there's  proof  presumptive.—  BuL, 
we  can  give  you  proof  positive  too— ;i 
under  his  lordship's  own  hand,  tbat  he 
wise  was  the  contriver  of  tbe  gross  afl 
that  has  just  been  offered  yon. 

l)  8tup,  Blnp.  •>   Bxc%ili;$rd 
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Jhf.Hey!  Iiow? 

lordT.  £reijsyIhbleroinance/poo  honour* 

Maj.O,  Gospel,  every  word  oot 

Chariet,  This  letter  will  convince  you,  sii^l 
fn  coniequeoce  of  what  happened  at  lady 
Frwlove^,  liit  lordship  thought  fit  to  tend  me 
I  c&alieogc;  but  the  messenger  blundered, 
aad  nit  me  this  letter  instead  of  it.  \Giping 
in  leHeA  I  bate  the  case  which  enclosed  it 
io  Rj  poaet 

L»dT.  Forgery  from  beginning  to  end, 
*pon  boooir.  ' 

Jfa/O.  Truth,  upon  my  honour. — But  read, 
rod,  ]Ur.  Rosset,  read,  and  he  convinced. 

Aci.  Let  roe  see — ^Ict  me  see — \Reads'] — 
I  o}-am>-am~um — so,  so^um — uni — urn — 
imhi(w(k\—fVish  True  success — obedient 
f/0pr-TiuwiET— Fire  and  fury!  How  dare 
roa  do  (bis  ? 

loriT.  When  you  are  cool,  Mr.  Russet, 
1  win  nphin  this  matter  to  you. 

iIitf.Gool!  *Sdeath  and  hell  1^1*11  never  be 
cooi  igaii— ni  be  rerenged — So  my  Harriot, 
mt  (tear  girl,  is  innocent  at  last. '  Say  ao^ 
nr  llamol;  tell  me  y^ur  are  innocent. 

SEmbrtuies  her, 
happy  beyond 
apRssjoD  at  your  being  convinced  of  it. 
fiat.  Iwn  glad  onH— 5  am  glad  on'l— I  be- 

1^  joo,  flarrtet! — You  was  always    a   good 

prL 

Ifa/.  0.  So  she  is,  an  excellent  girl!  — 
tVortb  a  regiment  of  suth  lords  and  baronets 
-Cone,  tir,  finish  every  thing  handsomely  at 

w>».-CoBie,  Charles  will  have  a  handsome 

tomiar. 

^  Marr^  !--ahe  durst  not  do  it. 

Ma/^O.  Consider,  sir,  they  have  long  been 
md  of  each  other—old  acquaintance — ^faith- 
kI  ioters-^turties — and   may  be  very  happy. 

Atf.  VVel),  wc!l — since  things  arc  so— I 
jtHs"^  ^f*'— Harhye,  young  Oakley,  if  you 
^i  Bake  her  a  good  husband,  you  11  break 
^  iwrt,  you  rogue. 

if«AO.  ril  cut  his  throat  if  he  don*t. 

Charles,  Do  not  doubt  it,  sir!  my  Harriot 
I*  reibrmed  me  altogether. 
^«.  Has  she  ?^\Vhy  then— there— heaven 
■mv  00  both— there — now  there^sanend  on*L 
^Sit  if.  So,  my  lord,  you  and  I  are  both 
*«cedM— \  hollow  thing,  damme. 
^rf  T.  ^Imoorte, 

^H.  Now  this  stake  is  drawn,  my  lord 
<^r  W  for  hedging  off,  mayhap.  Ecod!  Hi 
^'  ^  JAck Speed's,  secure  Nabob,  and  be  out 
I  l«v&  io  ui  hour.  IJMide,  and  exit. 

Enter  Lady  FasELovB. 

'^y  f.  Mr  dear  miss  Russet,  youMl  excuse — 
^**Tfef.    Mb.   Oakly,   at  your  ladyship's, 

^/  >:  Married  ? 

w.  iVol,  yet,  madam;  bat  my  father  has 
«  M  good  as  to  give  his  consent. 
^X  F.  I  protest  I  am  prodigiously  glad 
^  My  dear,  I  give  you  joy — and  you^ 
thkly. — 1  wisb  you  joy,  Mr.  Russet  and 
w«  good  company — for  I  think  thb  most 
hem  are  parties  coocemed. 

la  ttKias  «••  hvram  f«U  to  Ikt  wiaiiliig-po*!  bcforr 
2*'^«r.  and  Wmg  M  4i»l«fiea    before  Ui«  totWr   ihvkt 


Ma/\  Ok  How  easy,  impudent,  and  familiar! 

[Aside* 

LadyF,  Lord  Trinket  here  too!  1  vow  I 
did  not  see  your  lordship  before. 

Lord  T,   zour  ladyship's  most  obedient  slave* 

[Botvinffi 

Ladjr  F,  You  seem  grave,  my  lord!  Come, 
come,  1  know  there  has  been  some  difference 
between  y6u  and  Mr.  Oakly — You  must  give 
me  leave  to  be  a  mediator  in  this  affair. 

Lord  T.  Here  has  been  a  small  fracas,  to 
be  sure,  madam! — We  are  all  bJown^},  *pon 
honour. 

Ladjr  F.  Blown!  whSt  do  you  mean,  my 
lord? 

LordT,  Nay,  your  ladyship  knows  that  t 
never  mind  these  thingS|  and  I  know  that 
they  never  discompose  jour  ladyship  —  But 
things  have  happened  a  little  en  travers — The 
little  billet  1  sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  that  gentleman — [Pointing 
to  Charlesi — and  so  there  has  been  a  little 
hrouillerie  about  it — that^s  all. 

Ladjr  F,  You  talk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  very 
extraordinary  style — if  you  have  been  guilty 
of  anj^  misbehaviour,  I  am  sorry  for  it;  but 
your  ill  conduct  can  fasten  no  imputation  on 
me. — Miss  Russet  will  justify  me   sufliciently. 

Ma/.  O,  Had  not  your  ladyship  better  ap- 
peal to  my  friend  Charles  here?— The  letter, 
Charles!— Out  with  it  this  instant! 

Cfiarles,  Yes,  i  have  the  credentiab  of  hei^ 
ladyship's  integrity  in  my  pocket. — Mr.Rtlsset^ 
the  letter  you  read  a  little  while*  ago  was 
enclosed  in  this  cover,  which  also  I  now  think 
it  my  duty  to  put  into  your  hands. 

Rus.  [heading^  To  the  Right  Honourable 
Lady  Freelove^^Si\t^i\i  and  bell ! — and  now 
I  recollect,  the  letter  itself  was  pieced  with 
scraps  of  French,  and  madam,  and  your  lady- 
ship— Fire  and  fury!  madam,  how  came  you 
to  use  me  so?  I  am  obliged  to  you,  then^ 
for  the  insult  that  has  been  offered  me! 

Ladj  F:  What  is  all  this  ?  Your  tfbliga- 
tions  to  me,  Mr!  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that — 

'Rus»  Fine  obligations!  I  dare  say,  I  am 
partly  obligecf  to  you  too  for  the  attempt  on 
my  daughter  by  that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder 
at  your  house.  Zounds,  madam!  these  are 
injuries  never  to  be   forgiven— They  are  the 

grossest  affronts  to  me  and  my  family— All 
le  world  shall  know  them — Zounds  !-lMl — 
Ladjr F.  Mercy  on  me!  how  boisterous  are 
these  country  gentlemen !  Why,  really,  Mn 
Russet,  you  rave  like  a  man  in  Bedlam — I  am 
afraid  youMI  beat  me — and  then  you  swear 
most  abominably. — How  can  you  M  so  vul* 
gar? — 1  see  the  meaning  of  this  low  malice— But 
the  reputations  of  women  of  quality  are  not 
so  easily  impeached — My  rank  places  me  above 
the  scandal  of  little  people,  and  I  shall  meet 
such  petty  insolence  with  the  greatest  ease 
and  tranquillity.  But  you  and  your  simple 
girl  will  be  the  sufferers. — I  had  some  thougnts 
of  introducing  her  into  the  first  compady->^ 
But  now,  madam,  I  shall  neither  t*eceive  nor 
retuin  your  visitS|  and  will  entirely  withdraw 
my  protection  from  the  ordinary  part  of  the 
family,  [Exit 

Rjus.  Zounds,  what  iilipudence !  that*s  vrorstf 
than  all  th«  rest. 

i)  Wlufl  wo  would  do  b  mede  paMici 
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Lord  T,  Fine  presence  of  mind,  faith!  — 
,  The  true  French  nonchalance — But,  good  folks, 
why  such  a  deal  of  rout  and  tapage  about 
notning  at  all? — If  mademoiselle  Harriot  had 
rather  J»e  Mrs.  Oakly  than  lady  Trinket — 
Why — I  wish  her  joy — that's  alf. — Mr.  Rus- 
set, I  >rish  yoM  joy  of  your  son-in-law — Mr. 
Oakly,  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  lady— and  you, 
madam,  \To  Harriot\  of  the  gentleman — ^And, 
in  short,  I  wish  you  all  joy  of  one  another, 
*pon  honour!  [Exit. 

Rus*  There's  a  fine  fellow  of  a  lord  now ! 
The  deviPs  in  your  London  folks  of  the  first 
fashion,  as  you  call  tftem.  They  will  rob  you 
of  your  estate,  debauch  your  daughter,  or  He 
with  your  wife—  and  all  as  if  they  were  doing 
you  a  favour — *pon  honour! — 

Idaj»  O,  Hey !  what  now  ? 

[Beil  rings  Pioleniijr, 

Re-enier  Oaxly. 

Oak,  D'ye  hear,  major,  d*ye  hear? 

Mai.  O,  Zounds!  what  a  clatter!  —  She'll 
pull  down  all  the  bells  in  the  house. 

Oak.  My  observations  since  I  left  you,  have 
confirmed  my  resolution.  I  see  plainly  that 
her  good  humour,  and  her  ill  humour,  her 
smiles,  her  teai*s,  and  her  fits,  are  all  calcu- 
lated to  play  upon  me. 

Maj.  U,  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  so  ?  It's 
the  way  with  them  all — they  wul  be  rough 
and  smooth,  and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a 
breath.    Any  thing  to  get  the  better  of  us. 

Oak.  She  is  in  all  moods  at  present,  I 
promise  you  — There  has  she  been  in  her 
chamber,  fumittg  and  fretting,  and  dispatching 
a  messenger  to  me  every  two  minutes — servant 
after  servant — now  she  insists  on  my  coming 
to  her— now  again  she  writes  a  note  to  entreat 
—then  Toilet  is  sent  to  let  me  know  that  she 
is  ill,  absolutely  dying — then  the  very  next 
minute,  she'll  never  see  my  face  again — she'll 

So    out  of  the   house   directly.    [Bell  rings] 
Lgain!  now  the  storm  rises! — 
Maj.  O.  It  will  soon  drive  this  way  then — 
now,  brother,    prove  yourself  a  man  —  You 
have  gone  too  far  to  retreat. 

Oak*    Retreat!  — Retreat!  — No,    no!  — Til 

S reserve  the  advantage  I  have  gained,   I  am 
etermined. 

,Ma/.0*  Ay,  ay!'--keep  your  eround! — fear 
nothing — up  with  your  noble  neart!  Good 
discipline  makes  good  soldiers;  stick  close  to 
my  advice,  and  you  may  stand  buff  to  a 
tigress — • 

Oak.  Here  she  is,  by  heavens!  now,  hrother! 
Maj.O,  And  now,  brother! — Now  or  never! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Mrs  O.  I  think,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  might 
have  had  humanity  enough  to  have,  come  to 
see  how  I  did.  You  have  taken  your  leave, 
I  suppose,  of  -all  tenderness  and  affection — 
but  I'll  be  calm — I'll  not  throw  myself  into  a 
passion — you  want  to  drive  me  out  of  your 
bouse— I  see  what  you  aim  at,  and  will  be 
aforeband  with  you — let  me  keep  my  temper!  I'll 
aend  for  a  chair,  and  leave  the  house  this  instant. 

Oak.  True,  my  love:  I  knew  you  would 
not  think  of  dining  in  your  chamber  alone, 
when  I  had  company  below.  You  shall  sit 
at  the  head  of  the  table ,  as  you  ought  ^  to  be 


sure,  as  you  say,  and  make  my  friends  welcomf. 

Mrs.  O.  Excellent  raillery!  Lookye,  Mr. 
Oakly ,  I  see  the  meaning  of  all  this'  afTectfd 
coolness  and  iudifferenre. 

Oak.    My  dear,   consider  where  you  are— 

Mrs.  O.  You  would  be  glad,  I  find,  to  gd 
me  out  of  your  house,  and  have  all  your  flirts 
about  you. 

Oak.  Before  all  this  company!  Fie! 
*Mrs.  O.  But  ril  disappoint  you,  for  [  tball 
remain   in  it,   to  support  my  due  aulboritr— 
as  for  you,  major  Oakly— 

Maj.O.  IIejr.day!   What  have  I  dooe? 

Mrs*.  O.  I  think  yon  might  find  better  emplov- 
mcnt,  than  to  create  divisions  between  mar- 
ried people — and  you,  sir! 

Ook.   Nay  but,  my  dear! — 

Mrs\  O.  Might  have  more  sense,  as  well  v 
tenderness,  than  to  give  ear  to  suck  idle  slufF. 

Oak.   Lord,  Lord! 

Mrs.  O,  You  and  your  wise  counsellor  thm. 
I  suppose,  think  to  carry  all  your  polol' 
with  me  — 

Oak.  Was  ever  any  thing— > 

Mrs.  O.  But  it  won't  do,  sir.  You  tbiU 
find  that  I  will  have  my  own  way,  and  dut 
I  wiM  govern  my  own  family. 

Oak.  You  hao  better  learn  to  govern  your- 
self, by  half.  Your  passion  makes  you  ridi- 
culous. Did  ever  any  body  see  so  muck  fary 
and  violence;  affronting  your  best  frieodsi 
bi>eaking  my  peace  |  and  disconcerttsg  vour 
own  temper.  And  all  for  what?  Forno&'mg< 
'Sdeath ,  madam !  at  these  years  yon  ougkt  t*3 
know  better. 

Mrs.  O.  At  these  years! — ^Very  fine!— Afl 
I  to  be  talked  to  in  tnis  manner? 

Oak.  Talked  to!  — Why  not?— You  Wi 
talked  to  me  long^  enough — almost  talked  ro* 
to  death — and  I  have  taken  it  all,  in  liop«so 
making  you  quiet — but  all  in  vain.  PHicocc 
I  find,  IS  all  thcown  away  upon  you;  ao] 
henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am  resoUe 
to  be  master  of  my  own  house. 

Mrs.  O.  So,  so!  —  Master,  indeed!  — Te 
sir;  and  you'll  take  care  to  have  miilrcsK 
enough  too,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may;  but  they  shall  1 
quiet  ones,  I  can  assure  yoUr 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed !«- And  do  you  think  I  < 
such  a  tame  fool,  as  to  sit  quietly  and  be 
all  this?  You  shall  know,  sir,  that  1  % 
resent  this  behaviour— You  shall  find  tM 
have  a  spirit —  | 

Oak.   Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.O.  Intolerable!  —  You  shall  find  d 
that  I  will  exert  that  spirit.  I  am  sure  I  kd 
need  of  it.  As  soon  as  ibe  house  is  o( 
cleared  again,  FU  shut  my  doors  agaioii 
company.  *-  You  shan't  see  a  fingle  sool  j 
this  month. 

Oak.  'Sdeath,  madam,  but  I  will !— HI  k 
open  house  for  a  year.— 1*11  send  cards  td 
whole  town— Mr.  (Xakly's  rout! — All  the«l 
will  come — and  I'll  go  amoo^  tbe  world  li 
1*11  be  mewed  up  no  longer. 

Mrs.  O.  Provoking  insoleoce!  This  i( 
to  he  endured — Lookye,  Mr.  Oakly — 

Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  wiQ  | 
hfiy  own  way.  | 

Mrs.  O.  Nay,  then  let  me  tell  yon,  si^ 

Oak.    And    let    me    tell    you,     madji^ 
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viO  BOt  he  crosted — I  •wotk\  be  made  a  fool. 

Mrs.0.  VVb/i  you  won*t  let  me  speak. 

Oak,  Bfcause  vou  doti*t  speak  as  you  ought. 
Abdam,  madam!  you  sfaao  t  look,  nor  walk, 
DOT  Uli,  nor  tbiok,  but  as  1  please. 

Mrs.  0.  Wa5  there  ever  such  a  monster ! 
1 MQ  bear  (his  no  loafer.  [^Bursts  inio  Tears\ 
0  Tou  TJie  man!  I  can  see  through  your 
d»ign— you  cruel,  barbarous,  inhuman — such 
osjgr  to  jour  poor  wife  \ — ^}*ouMI  be  the  death 
of  bf  r. 

Odfc  Sbc  sbanU  be  the  death  of  me,  I  am 
ddermiaed. 

}ir$.0.  That  it  should  ever  come  to  this! — 
To  be  contradicted  —  [Sobbing^  —  insulted — 
jiiaKfMiated— til  too  much — ^my  heart  will 
tnnt  with— ob— oh ! — 

[Fdlts  into  a  JFii*    Narrioe,  Charles^ 
ek.  run  to  her  <is*isiance, 

OoJr.  [Inlerposing^  Let  her  alone. 

liar.  S'tf,  Mrs.  Oakly — 

CWiri.  ForheaTen*ssake,  sir,  she  will  be — 

Ooi.  Lh  ber  alone — let  her  alone. 

Hot.  Pny,  my  >dear  sir,  let  us  assist  her. 
Skt  mar- 

Oak'  I  don*t  care — Let  her  alone ,  I  say. 

Mrs.O.  [RisingfJ  O,  you  monster!— you 
'jihio!— you  base  roaiH — Would  you  let 'me 
*e  fcr  want  qf  help  ? — would  you — 

Oak.  Bltss  mel  ?nadam,  your  fit  is  yery 
lioleot— lake  care  of  yourself. 

Vr<a  Despised,  ridiculed ~ but  FU  be 
f"eaa<|— vou  shall  see,  sir — 

Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol. 

„    ^  [Singing, 

MrtO.  What,  ana  1  made  a  jest  of?  £x- 
^^  to  all  the  world?— -If  there*s  law  or 

Oak.  Tol-de-rol  Jol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol. 

[Singing. 

Mri,0.  J  shall  burst  with  anger. — Hare  a 
^^t  w;  you  may  repent  this. — Scorned  and 
**•*  ridicalons!  —  No  power  on  earth  shall 
««•  mj  revenge!  [Going. 

^^^- [Interposing^  Slay,  madam. 

Mrt.O.  Let  me  go.   I  cannot  bear  this  place. 

f^ar.  Let  me  beseech  you ,  madam. 

-Va/.  0.  Courage,  brother!  you  have  done 
•«»<lm.  [Apart. 

Oak.  Itbiuk  sheMI  have  no  more  fits.  [Apart, 

^'  Stay,  madam  —  Pray  stay  but  one 
^ontoL  J  hare  been  a  painful  witness  of 
)**t  Qoeasioess,  and  in  great  part  the  innocent 
*Qw»B  of  it.     Gire  me  leave  then— 

y^i.  0.  I  did  not  expect ,  indeed ,  to  have 
w'jI  tou  here  again.     But  however— 

fhir.  I  see  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  and 
<t  Kiiiit  mt  miserable.  Suffer  me  to  tell  the 
^i'  tniib.    1  can  explain  every  thing  to  your 

^^*'  0.  May  be  so — I  cannot  argue  with  you. 

Charles.  Pray,  madam,  hear  her — for  my 
W*— for  your  own — dear  madam! 

VrsO.  Well,  weU— proceed. 

If  or.  I  Qoderstand,  madam,  that  your  first 
■mn  was  occasioned  by  a  letter  from  my 
"tb'f  to  your  nephew. 

Atts.  1  was  in  a  bloody  passion,  to  be  sure, 
tociam!^Tbe  letter  was  not  over  civil,  I 
*i^e — ^1  did  not  know  but  the  young  rogue 
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had   ruined  my  girl.    But  it*s  all 
and  so — 

Mrs.  O.   You  was  here  yesterday,  sir? 

Rus,  Yes;  I  came  aAer  Harriot.  I  thought 
I  should  find  my  young  madam  with  my 
young  sir  here. 

Mrs,  O*   With  Charles,  did  you  say,   sir? 

Ilus.  Ay,  with  Charles,  madam !  The  young 
rogue  has  been  fond  of  her  a  long  time,  and 
she  of  him,  it  seems. 

Mrs,  O.  I  fear  I  have  been  to  blame.   [Aside, 

Has.  I  ask  pardon,  madam,  for  the  disturb- 
ance I  made  in  your  bouse. 

Har.  And  the  abrupt  manner  ii|  which  I 
came  into  it  demands  a  thousand  apologies. 
But  the  occasion  must  be  my  excuse. 

Mrs.  O,  How  have  I  been  mistaken!  [Aside^ 
But  did  not  I  overhear  you  and  IMr.  Oakly — 

£2o  Harriot 

Har.  Dear  madam!  you  had  but  a  partial 
hearing  of  our  conversation.  It  related  entirely 
to  this  gentleman. 

Charles,  To  put  it  beyond  doubt,  madam, 
Mr.  Russet,  and  my  guardian  have  consented 
to  our  marriage;  and  we  are  in  hopes  that 
you  will  not  withhold  your  approbation. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  no  further  aoubt — I  see  you 
are  innocent,  and  it  was  cruel  to  suspect  you  — 
You  have  taken  a  load  of  anguish  offmy  mind — 
and  yet  your  kind  interposition*  comes  too 
late;  Mr.  Oakly*s  love  for  me  is  entirely 
destroyed.  [FFeeping. 

Oak.   I  must  go  to  her —  [Apart 

Maj.  O.  Not  yet!— Not  yet!  {Apart 

Har.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such 
apprehensions;  I  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  loves 
you  most  affectionately. 

Oak.  I  can  hold  no  longer.  [Going  to  her"^ 
My  alTection  for  you ,  madam ,  is  as  warm  at 
ever.  My  constrained  behaviour  has  cut  me 
to  the  souL— for  it  was  all  constrained — and  it 
was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  I  was  able 
to  support  it. 

Mrs.  O,  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  bow  have  I  exposed 
myself!  What  low  arts  has  my  jealousy  in- 
duced me  to  practise!  I  see  my  folly ,  and 
fear  that  you  can  never  forgive  me. 

Oak.  Forgive  you! — This  change  transports 
me! — Brother!  Mr.  Uusset!  Charles!  Harriot! 
give  me  joy! — I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the 
world ! 

Maj.  O.  Joy,  much  joy,  to  you  both !  though, 
by>the-by,  you  are  not  a  little  obliged  to  me 
for  it.  Did  not  1  tell  you  I  would  cure  all 
the  disorders  in  your  family?  I  beg  pardon, 
sister,  for  taking  the  liberty  to  prescribe  for 
you.  My  medicines  have  been  somewhat 
rough,  I  believe,  but  they  have  had  an  ad- 
mirable effect,  and  sq  don*t  be  angry  with 
your  physician. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  indeed  obliged  to  you ,  and 
I  fcel^ 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  this.  All 
that*s  past  must  be  utterly  forgotten. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  not  merited  this  kindness, 
but  it  shall  hereafter  be  my  study  to  deserve 
it.  Away  with  all  idle  jealousies:  And  since 
my  suspicions  have  hitherto  been  groundless, 
1  am  resolved  for  the  future  never  to  suspect 
at  all.  [JEjseunt 
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Coa«d/  It  J  W.  CoHgrcvt,  Mtrd  at  the  Theilre'Royil  169^.  This  i*  lb«  trvoad  pUy  Uib  ulkor  wroit;  ikcckmctm 
of  it  arc  sironglj  drawn,  the  wit  ii  genaine  and  original,  Uie  plut  finely  laid,  and  iht  coadvci  iaiiaitabU:  rci  tinh  it, 
and  CTtr  baa  been,  the  capricioiu  diipoiiUon  of  audiancea,  thil  it  mci  not  eqail  riicoQragcniaat  wiik  IA»  OU  it«c&i>«' 
(ia  aomo  roaptvta  a  mucli  mora  axccptionabla  plar; «  nor  had  it  tha  aaaa  nicceas  wilit  hia  latvr  pcrformiacri. 


LORD  TOtCBWOOD. 
LOao  FEOTH. 
Sia  PAUL   PLIAHT. 
MELLBFOMT. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

CARELESS. 
BRISK. 
SATGRACE. 
BIASKWELL. 


THOMAS. 

TIMOTHT. 

LADT  TOUCHWOOD, 

LADY  FROTH. 


LADT  PLUNT. 
CYNTHIA. 


Scene. — ji  Qallerj  in  Lord  Touchwood's  House,  with  duxmbers  adjoining. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.— ^  Gallerjr  in  Lord  Touchwood's 

House, 

Careless  crosses  the  Stage,  as  just  risen 
from  Table;  Mellefont  following, 

MeU  Ned,  Ned,  whither  so  fast?  What, 
turned  flincher?  ^)   VVhy,  you  wo'ndt  leave  us  f 

Care.  Where  are  the  women?  \m  wear}' 
of  drinking,  and  hegin  to  think  them  the 
better  company. 

Meh  Then  thy  reason  staggers,  and  thouVt 
almost  tipsy. 

Care,  No,  faith,  but  your  fools  grow  noisy; 
and  if  a  man  must  endure  the  noise  of  words 
-without  sense,  I  think  the  women  have  more 
musical  voices,    and  become  nonsense  better, 

Meh    Why,    they   are    at  the   end  'of  the 

fallery,  retired  to  their  tea  and  scandal.  But 
made  a  pretence  to  follow  you,  because  I 
bad  something  to  say  to  you  in  private,  and 
f  am  not  like  to  have  many  opportunities 
ttiis  evening. 

Care,  And  here's  this  coxcomb  most  criti- 
cally come  to  interrupt  you. 

Enter  Brisk. 

Brisk,  Boys,  boys,  lads,  where  are  you? 
W^hat,  do  you  give  ground?  Mortgage  for  a 
bottle,  ha?  Careless,  this  is  your  trick ;  youVe 
always  spoiling  company  by  leaving  it. 

Care,  And  thou  art  always  spoiling  com- 
pany liy  coming  into'!. 

^risic,  Pho!  na,  ha,  ha!  I  know  you  envy 
me.  Spit^,  proud  spite,  by  the  gods,  and 
burning  envy.  I'll  be  judged  by  Mellefont 
here,  who  gives  and  takes  raillery  better,  you 
or  L  Pshaw,  man,  when  I  say  you  spoil 
company  by  leaving  it,  I  mean  you  leave 
nobody  for  the  company  to  laugh  at  I  think 
there  I  was  with  you.    Ha,  Mellefont? 

Mel,  O'my  word.  Brisk,  that  was  a  home 
thrust:  yoa  nave  silenced  him» 

Brisk.  O,  my  dear  Mellefont,  let  me  perish, 
if  thou  art  not  the  soul  of  conversation,  the 
very  essence  of  wit,' and  spirit  of  wine.  The 
deuce  take  me,  if  there  were  three  good 
things  said,  or  pne  understood,  since  thy 
amputation  from  the  body  of  our  society.  He ! 
I  think,  ibat's  pretty,  and  metaphorical  enough : 

1)  To  ha  afraid  uf  drinking  half  a  doacn  bottlea  of  elarel 
at  a  ailtiog.  nied  to  ha  called  flinching  from  yoi^r 
boU)a;  Lot  vrry  happilj  at  tha  preaont  day,  drinking 
ia  not  one  of  ihe  necaiaary  accompliahment* ;  ^nd  a 
part/  of  Sugtithmen  can  meet  logclhar  now,  enjoy 
tlienifcire*,  and  feparata,  willi'iut  being  any  tiling  mort 
Uiaii  a  Utile  merry. 


'egad,   I  could   not  have  said  it  out  of  Ihj 
company.     QhtIcss,  ba? 

Care^  Hum,  ay,  what  is't? 

Brisk.  O  moa  coeur!  What  is't?  Nay/g)*^ 
ni  punish  you  for  want  of  apprebension:  ikc 
deuce  take  me,  if  I  tell  you. 

MeL  No,  no,  hang  bim,  he  has  no  taitr. 
But,  dear  Brisk,  excuse  me;  i  have  a  IHlle 
business. 

Care.  Pr'ytbee,  get  thee  gone;  tbou  sees( 
we  are  serious. 

Mel,  W^e'U  come  immediately,  if  voallbtii 
go  in  and  keep  up  good  humour  and  seme  in 
the  company ;  prVtbee  do,  they'U  fall  asleep  ebe. 

Brisk,  '£gad,  so  they  wilt.  Weil,  I  viil. 
I  will:  'gad,  you  shall  command  me£rom(i>e 
zenith  to  the  nadir.  But ,  the  deuce  take  me, 
if  I  say  a  good  thing  till  you  come.  Bol 
pr'ythee,  dear  rogue,  make  haste;  prylKce^ 
make  haste,  I  shall  burst  else;  and  joaJ^r 
your  uncle,  my  lord  Touchwood,  swears  ht\i 
disinherit  you;  and  Sir  Paul  Pliant  tkrfalct)) 
to  disclaim  you  for  a  aoD-in«law;  aod  m) 
lord  Froth  won't  dance  at  your  wedding  lo- 
morrow;  nor,  the  deuce  take  me,  I  ^0°' 
write  your  epithalamium ;  and  see  wbaiacos* 
dition  you're  like  to  be  brought  to. 

MeL  W^ell,  I'll  speak  but  three  words,  am 
follow  you. 

Brisk'  Enough,  enough*  Careless ,  brin 
your  apprehension  along  w^itb  you.       [^■'^ 

Care,  Pert  coxcomb! 

Mel.  Faith,  'lis  a  good-natured  co«»«l 
aud  has  very  entertaining  follies;  jou  »« 
be  more  humane  to  him;  at  this  jonclurv 
will  do  me  service,  1*11  tetl  you,  I  ^ow 
have  mirth  continued  this  day  at  aoy  f^ 
though  patience  purchase  folly,  and  alttoli^ 
be  paid  with  noise:  there  are  times  vrb 
^ense  may  be  unseasonable,    as  well  as  Irul 

fi^\thcc,  do  thou  wear  none  to-day;  but  aik 
irisk   to   have    wit,    that    ibou   may'il  >e 
a  fool. 

Care,  Why,  how  now?  Why  this  eit) 
vagant  proposition? 

met,  O ,  I  would  have  on  room  for  tetH 
design,  for  1  ^m  jealous  of  a  plot.  I  ^H 
have  nois^  and  impertinence,  to  keep  mv  b 
Touchwood's  head  from  'vrorkiog. 

Care,   I  thought  your  fear  of  her  had  b 
over.     Is   not  tOvmorrow    appointed  for  f 
marriage  with  Cynlhia?    and   her  father, 
Paul  Pliant,   come  to  settle  the   writings 
day,  on  purpose? 

Mel,  True;  but  you  shall  judge  wbelb 
have  not  reason  to  he  alarmed.    None,  btd 
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)oo  sod  Maskwell,  are  aaraainted  with  the 
lecrrt  oS  mj  anoi  Touchwooas  tioleni  passion 
for  fflc  Sioce  my  first  refusal  of  her  ad- 
dmiei,  sbe  has  endeaToured  to  do  nie  all 
;lf  ofdcti  witli  inv  uncle;  yet  has  managed 
em  with  tliat  subtilly ,  that  to  him  they  have 
borne  tkc  face  of  kindness ;  while  her  malice^ 
iXt  I  dark  lanCcm,  onJv  shone  upon  me 
vkert  it  wss  directed;  DUt,  whether  urgM 
61  her  deipair,  and  the  short  prospect  of  time 
tU  taw  to  accomplish  her  designs ,  whether 
de  kbf|cs  of  revenge,  or  of  her  love,  termi- 
natfd  io  tbe  Tiew  of  this  my  marriage  with 
rvniUj,  I  koow  not;  hut  this  mornmg  she 
tttrpmed  me  in  my  own  chamber. 

tore.  Was  there  ever  such  a  fury?   Well, 
Uta  a>:  proceed.    What  followed  r 

Jtfir^  h  wu  long  before  either  of  us  spoke; 
piisioo  iiad  lied  her  tongue,  and  amaxemenl 
nioc  lo  skort,  the  consequence  was  thus; 
site  ofBitied  aotbing  that  the  most  violent  love 
'ovId  iii]p,  or  tender  words  express;  which 
>«Imi  the  aw  had  no  efiect,  but  still  I  pleaded 
boBoor  aod  nearness  of  blood  to  my  uncle, 
(het  qhk  tke  storm  1  fcarM  at  first;  for, 
(tartis^  from  my  bedaide ,  like  a  fury  she  flfew 
io  at  iword,  and  with  much  ado  I  prevented 
^  miag  ne  or  herself  a  mischief.  Having 
u«inned  ker,  in  a  gust  of  passion  she  left 
*v»  'id  io  a  resolution ,  confirmed  by  a 
lUiusMd  curses,  not  to  close  her  eyes  till 
'M)  kad  teeo  my  ruin. 

Corr.  Eiqutsite  woman!  But,  what  the 
•Vu,  dors  the  think  thou  hast  no  more  sense 
ik«  to  dttinhent  thyself?  For,  as  I  take  it, 
'ii>  leflJcmenl  upon  you  is  with  a  proviso 
'b(  roar  onde  have  no  children. 

'VrZ  It  is  so.  Well,  the  service  you  arc 
<»d«)  Rie,  will  be  a  pleasure  to  yourself:  I  must 
M  }tm  to  engage  my  lady  Pliant  all  this 
^'O'o^i  tbat  ray  pious  aunt  may  not  work 
^'  Io  kcr  interest:  and  if  you  chance  to 
*«-nt  Ker  to  yourself,  you  may  incline  her 
'Oftiof.  Ske*s  hancbome,  and  knows  it;  is 
'^  Mth,  aixl  ihinks  she  has  sense;  and  has 
v'oldlood  husband. 
^'9re.  I  confess  a  very  fair  foundation  for 
'  'v<er  to  build  upon. 

^'i-  !**<«  My  lord  Froth,  he  and  his  wife 
^>^  be  »ullicientlv  taken  up  with  admiring 
**«  aootbcr,  ana  Brisk*s  gallantry,  as  they 
'^  ii  rU  observe  my  uncle  myself;  and 
'^  ^bikwell  has  promised  me  to  watch  my 
'^t  Djrrowly,  and  give  me  notice  upon  any 
^yrion.  As  for  sir  Paul,  my  wise  fatber- 
tt-im  tkat  is  to  be,  my  dear  Cynthia  has 
*^*i  ikarc  in  his  fatherly  fondness,  he 
»oii<d  iQrct  make  her  a  moment  uneasy  to 
»'ek(rkappy  hereafter. 

Carr.  So,  yott  have  manned  your  works: 
'«<  '  w)«b  you  may  not  have  the  weakest 
■^1  wbere'the  enemy  is  strongest. 
■'A  .Maskwelt,  you  mean:  pry  thee,  why 
«v.d  T»u  suspect  him  ? 
^*'ff''  Faith,  1  cannot  help  it:  you  kuow  1 
^tr  lik'd  him;    1  am  a  little  superstitious  in 

Mri  He  £as  obligalioos  of  gratitude  to  bind 

*  (o  me;  hia  dcpcndancc  upon  my  uncle  is 

^^  nv  means. 

^-^f'  L'poo  your  aunt,  you  mean. 

^ft  My  a«iii? 


Care.  Fm  mistaken  if  there  be  not  a  fa- 
miliarity between  them  you  do  not  suspect, 
for  all  her  passion  for  you. 

McL  Pho,  pho!  nothing  in  the  world  but 
his  design  to  do  me  service ;  and  he  endeavours 
to  be  well  in  her  esteem  that  he  may  be  able 
to  efiect  it. 

Care.  Well,  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  mistaken; 
but  your  aunt^s  aversion  in  her  revenge ,  can- 
not be  any  way  so  effectually  shown ,  as  in 
promoting  a  means  to  disinherit  you.  She  is 
handsome,  and  cunning,  and  naturally  amorous : 
Maskwell  is  flesh  and  blood  at  best,  and  op- 
portunities between  them  are  frequent.  His 
affection  for  you,  you  have  confessed,  is 
grounded  upon  his  interest;  that  you  have 
transplanted;  and,  should  it  take  root  in  my 
lady,  I  don*t  see  what  you  can  expect  from 
the  fruit. 

Mei.  I  confess  tbe  consequence  is  visible 
were  your  suspicions  just  But  see,  the 
company  is  broke  up:  let^s  meet  *em. 

Re-enter  Brisk,  with  Lord  Touchwood,  Lora 
Froth,  and  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 

Lord  T.  Out  upon*t,  nephew;  leave  your 
father- in-Iavv*  and  me  to  maintain  our  ground 
against  young  people. 

Mel.  1  beg  your  lordsbip^s  pardon.  We 
were  just  returning — 

Sir  P.  Where  you,  son?  *Gadsbud,  much 
better  as  it  is — Good,  strange!  1  swear  Fm 
almost  tipsy;  toother  hotlle  would  have  been 
too  powerful  for  me — as  sure  as  can  be,  it 
would:  we  -wanted  your  company;  but,  Mr. 
Brisk — where  is  he?  I  swear  aqa  vow  he*s  a 
most  facetious  person,  and  tbe  best  company; 
and,  my  lord  Froth,  your  lordship  is  so  merry 
a  man,  he,  he,  he ! 

Lord  F.  O  fie,  sir  Paul,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
iMerry!  O,  barbarous!  Td  as  lieve  you  calKJ 
me — ^i'ooL 

Sir  P.  Nay,  I  protest  aud  vow  now  \%s 
true;  when  Mr.  Brisk  jokes,  your  lordsbip^s 
laugh  does  bo  become  you,  he,  he,  he. 

ILord  F*.  Ridiculous,  sir  Paul!  you  are 
straneely  mistaken:  1  find  champaign  is  power- 
ful. I  assure  you,  sir  Paul,  I  laugh  at  nobody\s 
jest  but  my  own,  or  a  lady^s,  I  assure  you, 
sir  Paul. 

Brisk.  How !  how,  my  lord  ?  What,  aflront 
my  wit'  Let  me  perish!  do  I  never  say  any 
thing  worthy  to  be  hagh^d  at? 

Lord  F.  O  fie,  don^  misapprehend  me:  I 
donl  say  %o\  for  I  often  smile  at  your  con- 
ceptions. But  there  is  nothing  more  unbe- 
coming a  man  of  quality  than  to  laugh:  *tis 
such  a  vulgar  expression  of  tbe  passion!  ever) 
body  can  laugh.  Then  especially  to  laugh  at 
the  jest  of  an  inferior  person,  or  when  any 
body  else  of  the  same  quality  does  not  laugh 
with  him:  ridiculous!  to  be  pleased  with  what 
pleases  the  crowd!  Now,  when  I  laugh,  1 
always  laugh  alone. 

Brisks  1  suppose  that^s  because  you  laugh 
at  your  own  jests,  Vgad;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  Fn  He ,  he !  I  swear  though  your  rail- 
lery provokes  me  to  a  smile. 

Brisk.  Ay,  my  lord,  it*s  a  sign  1  hit  you 
in  the  teeth ,  if  you  show  *em. 

LordF.  He,  he,  he!  1  swear  that's  so  very 
pretty,  I  canH  forbear. 


•  • 
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LordT,  Sir  Paul,  if  you  please  we*Il  retire 
to  the  ladies,  and  drink  a  dish  of  tea  to  settle 
our  heads. 

SirP,  With  all  my  heart— Mr.  Brisk,  youMl 

come   to   us — or  call  me   when   youVe   going 

to  joke:   lUl   be  ready  to  laugh  incontinently. 

I  \Exeuni  Lord  Touchwood  and 

^  Sir  Paul  PlianL 

MeL  But  docs  your  lordship  never  see 
comedies  ? 

Lord  F.  O  yes,  sometimes;  but  I  neyer  laugh. 

MeL  No! 

LordF,   Oh  no — Never  laugh,  indeed,  sir. 

Care*  No!  why  what  dVe  go  there  for? 

Lord  F,  To  distinguish  myself  from  the 
commonality,  and  mortify  the  poets;  the  fel- 
lows grow  so  conceited  when  any  of  their 
foolish  \^it  prevails  upon  the  side  boxes! — 
I  swear — he,  he,  he — i  have  oflen  constrained 
my  inclinations  to  laugh — he,  he,  he — to  avoid 
giving  them  encouragement 

MeL   You  are  cruel  to  yourself,   my  lord, 
as  well  as  malicious  to  them. 
I         LordF.  1  confessldidmyself  some  violence 
at  first;  but  now  I  think  I  have  conquered  it 

Brisk.  Let  me  perish ,  my  lord ,  out  there 
is  something  very  particular  and  novel  in  the 
humour;  *tis  true,  it  makes  against  wit,  and 
Fra  sorry  for  some  friends  of  mine  that  write ; 


but  —  *egad,    I  love   to    be   malicious.     Nay,  ^    Ladjr  T,  That  I  should  trust  a  man  w1 


deuce  tsike  me,  there^s  wit  in*t  too;  and  wit 
must  be  fdiPd  by  wit:  cut  a  diamond  with  a 
diamond;  no  other  way,  Vgad. 

Lord  F,  Oh ,  I  thought  you  would  not  be 
long  before  you  found  out  the  wit. 

Care.  Wit!  in  what?  Where  the  devil's 
the  wit,  in  not  laughing  when  a  man  has  a 
mind  toH? 

Brisk.  OLord,  why  can*t you  fmd  it  out? — 
Why,  there  His,  in  the  not  laughiqg. — Don't 
you  apprehend  me? — M/  lord.  Careless  is  a 
very  honest  fellow;  but,  harkye,  you  under- 
stand me,  somewhat  heavy;  a  ItUle  shallow, 
or  so.  Why,  Til  tell  you  now:  suppose  now 
you  come  up  to  me — nay,  pr'ylhee.  Careless, 
be  instructecl — Suppose,  as  I  was  sa^'ing,  you 
come  up  to  me,  holding  your  sides,  and 
laughing  as  if  you  would — VVell!  I  look  grave, 
and  ask  the  cause  of  this  immoderate  mirth : 
you  laugh  on  still,  and  are  not  able  to  tell 
me:  still  I  look  grave;  not  so  much  as  smile — 

Care.  Smile!  no;  what  the  devil  should 
you  smile  at,  when  you  suppose  I  can't 
tell  you? 

Brisk.  Pshaw,  pshaw,  pr'ythee  don't  inter- 
rupt me — but  I  tell  you,  you  shall  tell  me  at 
last;  but  it  shall  be  a  great  while  first. 

Care.    Well,   but  p?ythee  don't  let  it  be  a 


prebend. — ^Take  it  toother  way:  suppose  I  say 
a  witty  thing  to  you.  [To  Careless. 

Care.  Then  I  shall  be  disappointed  indctd. 

MeL  Let  him  alone,  Brisk;  be  is  obstiutelj 
bent  not  to  be  instructed. 

Brisk,  I'm  so  rrr}' for  him,  the  deuce  take  in«. 

MeL    Shall  we  go  to  the  ladies,  my  lord? 

Lord  F.  W^ith  all  my  heart;  roetbiolti  we 
are  a  solitude  without  'em. 

MeL  Or,  what  say  you  to  another  bollle 
of  champaign?  I 

Lord  F.  O,  for  the  universe,  nota^p 
more,  I  beseech  you.  Oh,  iotemperatel  I 
have  a  flushing  in  my  face  already. 

J]  Takes  out  a  pocket  Glass,  and  looks  in  iL 
risk.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see,  mv  lord- 
I  broke  my  glass  that  was  in  the  lia  of  my 
snulT-box.  Hum!  Deuce  take  me,  I  bare  eo- 
couraged  s^imple  here  too. 

;  Takes  the  Glass  ^  and  looks  in  it 
I  Then  you  must  fortify  him  wliha 
patch ;  my  wife  shall  supply  you.  Come,  gen- 
tlemen, allons.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Maskvrll  and  Lady  Touchvood. 

I^tdj  T.  I'll  hear  no  more.  —  You're  fal»e 
and  ungrateful ;  come ,  I  know  you  faUe. 

Mask.  I  have  been  frail,  1  confess,  madiisi 
for  your  ladyship's  service. 


I  bad  known  betray  his  friend! 

Mask,  W^hat  friend  have  I  betrayVl?  or  t^ 
whom? 

Ladj  T.  Your  fond  friend,  Mellefont,  ul 
to  me ;  can  you  deny  it  ? 

Mask.  I  do  not  ^ 

LadjrT.  Have  you  not  wrong'J  my  '«" 
who  has  been  a  father  to  you  in  your  wmU 
and  given  you  being?  Have  you  not  wroo^' 
him  in  the  hiehest  manner? 

Mask.  WiUi  your  ladyship's  help,  and  fd 
your  service,  as  1  told  you  before— I  f»1 
deny  that  neither.    Any  thingj  more,  madawj 

Lad^  T,  More,  audacious  villain  I  0,  vk^ 
more  is  most  my  shame  — Have  you  not  d| 
honour'd  me?  I 

Mask.  No,  that  1  deny;  for  I  never  loWj 
all  my  life;  so  that  accusation's  aoswer'dH 
to  the  next 

LadjT.  Death!  do  you  dally  with  my  p^ 
sion?  insolent  devil!  But  have  a  care;  pro^^' 
me  not;  you  shall  not  escape  my  veng^'f^ 
— Calm  villain!  how  unconcern d  be  »tad 
confessing  treachery  and  ingratitude !  h  (H 
a  vice  more  black?  O,  I  have  excuses,  tb^ 
sands,  for  my  faults:  fire  in  my  temper ;  p 
sions  in  my  soul,  apt  to  every  provocalM 
oppressed  at  once  with  love,  and  with  desp 


great  while,   because  I  long  to  have  it  over.  — But  a  sedate,  a  thinking  Tillain,  whose  bl 


Brisk.  VVell  then,  you  tell  me  some  good 
jest,  or  very  witty  thing,  laughing  all  the 
while  as  if  you  were  ready  to  die  —  and  I 
hear  it,  and  look  thus;  would  not  you  be 
disappointed  ? 

Care,  No;  for  if  it  were  a  witty  thing ,  I 
should  not  expect  you  to  understand  it. 

LordF.  O  fie,  Mr.  Careless;  all  the  world 
allow  Mr.  Brisk  to  have  wit:  my  wife  says 
be  has  a  great  deal;  {  hope  you  think  her 
a  judge. 


You  know  I  am  your  ci«alure;   ray  lile  I 
fortune  in  your  power ;  to  disoblige  vow  br 
Brisk.   Pho,   my   lord,   bis  voice  ffoes  for! me  certain   ruin.    Allow    it,    I   would  be 
»thing  — I  can't  tell  bow  to  make  him  ap-lyou,   I  would  not  be  a  traitor  to  mysd 


blood  runs  temperately  bad,   what  excuse 
clear? 

Mask.  W^ill  you  be  in  temper,  nuiib'** 
would  not  talk  not  to  be  heard.  I  ha^e  ^ 
a  very  great  rogue  for  your  sake,  anJ ! 
reproach  me  with  it ;  I  am  ready  to  be  a  ro 
still  to  do  you  service;  and  you  are  tii 
conscience  and  honour  in  my  face,  to 
my  inclinations.    How  am  I  to  behave  my 
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Job*!  pteod  to  hooesty,  because  you  know!     Lmiy  T,  How,  bow?   ibou  dear,  tfaou  prc- 
/  tin  »  nscsl:   but  I    would   convince   you,  cious  Tillain,  bow  ? 
km  the  ncersiity,  of  my  being  firm  to  you. 

Ladf  T.  Necessity,  impudence !  Can  no  gra- 
Mo(/«  iac/ine  you?  no  obligations,  touch  you? 
Were  yoa  not  in  tbe  nature  of  a  servant? 
lod  bifc  oot  If  10  effect,  made  you  lord  of 
> I,  of  me,  and  of  my  lord?  Where  it  that 
bomhie  lote,  tbe  languishing,  that  adoration 
wiiicb  iras  once  paid  me,  and  everlastingly 
««§«!? 

natk.  Fued,  rooted  in  my  heart,  whence 
oofiiiDg  on  remove  *em  ;  yet  you — 

X«//r.Jel;  what  yet? 

ifffii.  fiay^  misconceive  me  not,  madam, 
vin  \  ny  \  have  had  a  generous,  and  a 
faitUtii  pauioo,  which  you  had  never  favoured 
tot  l^iifb  revenge  and  policy. 

Hofi.  Look  yon,  madam,  we   are  alone — 

Eny  contain  vourself,  and  hear  me.t  You 
BOW  yott  lev  d  your  nephew,  when  I  first 
ligb'd  for  you;  1  quickly  found  it:  an  ar^u-*- 
mnl  ibl )  ioTed ;  for,  with  that  art  you  veiPd 
jourpasnon,  Hwas  imperceptible  to  all  but 
jejioes  e)es.  This  discovery  made  me  bold, 
/  (oii/ess  il;  for  by  it  I  thought  you  in  my 
pffwer:  your  nephew*s  scorn  of  you  added  to 
nt  kopes;  I  watched  the  occasion,  and  took 
roo,  jott  repulsed  by  bim,  warm  ut  once  with 
w<e  aod  indignation;  your  disposition,  my 
«|«neiiU,  and  happy  opportunity,  ac 
pittk'd  Qy  design,      flow  1   have  loved 


Mask*  You  have  already  been  tampering 
with  my  lady  Pliant. 

LadjrT.  I  Iw^ve:  she  is  ready  for  any  im- 
pression I  think  fit. 

Mask,  She  must  be  thoroughly  persuaded 
that  Mellefont  loves  hen 

LaJy  T,  She  is  so  credulous  that  way  na- 
turally, ^nd  likes  him  so  well,  that  she  will 
believe  it  faster  than  I  can  persuade  her.  But 
I  don*t  see  what  you  can  propose  from  such 
a  trifling  design ;  for  her  first  conversing  with 
Mellefont  will  convince  her  of  the  contrary. 

Mask.  I  know  it. — I  donH  depend  upon  it; 
but  it  will  prepare  something  else,  and  gain 
us  leisure  to  lay  a  stronger  plot:  if  1  gam  a 
little  time,  I  shall  not  want  contrivance. 

One  minute  gives  invention  to  destroy 

What,  to  rebuild,  will  a  whole  age  employ. 

\_£xeunL 

ACT  n. 

Scene  L — Th^  same. 
Enter  Lady  Froth  and  Cyntbia. 

Cjrn,  Indeed,  madam!  is  it  possible  your 
ladyship  could  have  been  so  much  in  love  ? 

LadjrF,  I  could  not  sleep;  I  did  not  sleep 
one 


accom- 
you 

since.vordsbave  not  shown;  then  how  should 

wofds  cipress? 
Mf.  Well,  mollifyinff  devil!    and  have 

•  onl  met  your  love  with  forward  fire  ? 

MoiL  Your  seal,  1  grants  was  ardent,  but 
■Mpfafed:  there  was  revenge  in  view;  that 
soman's  idol  bad  defilM  the  temple  of  the  god, 
*d  foff  was  made  a  mock-worship.  —  A  son 
»<J  W  would  have  edg*d  young  Mellefont 
^  tbe  brink  of  ruin,  and  left  him  nought 
wi  rofl  lo  catch  at  for  prevention. 

I^dj  T.  Again,  provoke  me !  Do  you  wind 
■f  like  a  lanim,  only  to  rouse  my  own  stilled 
Mil  for  your  diversion?  Confusion  ! 
^a«A.  Nay,  madam,  Fm  gone,  if  you  re- 
l'^.— Wbal  needs  this?  I  say  nothmg  but 
•**l  joorself^  in  open  hours  of  love,  have 
•Wne.  Why  should  you  deny  it?  Nay, 
^  can  yon  r  Is  not  all  this  present  heat 
^i^^  «anic  fire  ?  Do  not  you  love  him 
y-  How  have  I  this  day  olTended  you,  but 
'*  v-t  Lrraking  off  his  match  with  Cynthia? 
fk-d,  ere  to-morrow,  shall  be  done,  had  you 
^«t  ?»tieace. 

^J  T.  How !  what  said  you,  Maskwell  ? 
-Ap'jcber  caprice  to  unwind  my  temper? 

Jfa*i.  No,  by  my  love,  I  am  your  slave; 
^  <^^c  of  all  your  pleasures;  and  will  not 
'* 'Jl  I  have  given  you  peace,  would  you 
™^  me, 

^<(f  r.  0|  Maskwell,  in  vain  do  I  disguise 
'  fiom  thee ;  thou  knowest  me;  knowest  the 
rv  fomost  windings  and  recesses  of  niy  soul, 
■^irllefont! — Married  to-morrow !— Despair 
"iket  me.  Yet  my  soul  knows  I  hate  him 
>  /et  him  but  once  be  mine,  and  next  im- 
^iale  rain  aene  him. 

Matku  Compote  yoursdf;   you  shall  have 
ar  wish — Will  that  please  you? 


e  wink  for  three  weeks  together. 
Cjn,  Prodigious!   I  wonder  want  of  sleep, 
and  so  much  love,   and  so  much  wit  as  your 
ladyship  has,  did  not  turn  your  brain. 

Ladj  F.  O,  my  dear  Cynthia,  you  must  not 
rally  your  friend*    fiut  really,  as   you  say,  I 
wonder  too — But  then  I  had  a  way ;  for,  be- 
tween you  and  I^  I  had  whimsies  and  vapours; 
but  I  gave  them  vent. 
Cjn.  How  pray,  madam? 
LadfF,  O,  I  writ;   writ  abundantly. — Do 
you  never  write? 
Cjn,  \WT\it\  what? 

Ladjr  F»  Songs,  elegies,  satires,  encomiums, 
panegyrics,  lampoons,  plays,  or  heroic  poems. 
Cjrn,  O  Lord,  not  I.  madam;  Fm   content 
to  be  a  courteous  reader. 

Ladjr  F.  Of  inconsistent!  In  love,  and  not 
writ«!  If  my  lord  and  I  had  been  both  of 
your  temper,  we  had  never  come  together.-^ 
O,  bless  me!  what  a  sad  thing  would  that  have 
been,  if  my  lord  and  I  should  never  have  met! 
Cjn.  Then  neither  ray  lord  or  you  would 
ever  have  met  with  your  match,  on  my  con- 
science. 

Ladjr  F*.  O'my  conscience,  no  more  we 
should;  thou  say  st  right;  for  sure  my  lord 
Froth  is  as  fine  a  gentleman,  and  as  much  a 
man  of  quality!  —  Ah!  nothing  at  all  of  the 
common  air — I  think  I  may  say,  be  wants  no- 
thing but  a  blue  ribbon  and  a  star  to  make 
him  shine  the  very  phosphorus  of  our  hemi- 
sphere. Do  you  understand  those  two  hard 
words?  If  you  dou^t  Fll  explain  *em  to  you. 

Cjrn.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  Fm  not  so  ignorant. 
— At  least  I  won*t  own  it,  to  be  troubled  with 
your  instructions.  [^jiside. 

Ladjr F.  Nay,  I  beg  vour  pardon;  but,  be- 
ing derived  from  the  Greek,  1  thought  you 
might  have  escaped  the  etymology.  —  But  Fm 
the  more  amaxed,  to  find  you  a  woman  of 
letters,  and  not  write !  Bless  me,  how  can  Mel- 
lefont believe  you  love  him? 

Cjrn,  Why  faith,  madam,  he  that  won*t  take 
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my  word  shall  neTer  have  it  under  my  band. 

Lady  F.  I  tow,  Mellefont*s  a  pretty  gentle- 
man ;  but  metbinks  be  wants  a  manner. 

Cjn,  A  manner!  what's  that,  madam? 

Ladj-F,  Some  distinguishing  quality;  as, 
for  example,  the  bel  air,  or  brnliant,  of  Mr. 
Brisk;  the  solemnity,  yet  compbisance,  of  my 
lord;  or  something  of  bis  own,  that  should 
look  a  little  je-ne-sai»-quoi-isb ;  be  is  too  much 
a  mediocrity,  in  my  mind. 

C^/i.  He  does  not,  indeed,  affect  either  pert- 
ness  or  formality;  for  which  I  like  him:  here 
be  comes. 

LadjrF.  And  my  lord  with  him:  pray  ob- 
serve the  diAerence. 

Enter  Lord  Froth,  Mellefont,  and  Brisk. 

Cjn*  Impertinent  creature !  I  could  almost 
be  angry  with  her  now.  [Aside. 

Ladjr  F,  My  lord,  I  bare  been  telling  Cyn- 
thia bow  mucii  I  have  been  in  lote  \vith  you ; 
i  swear  I  ba^e ;  Vm  not  ashamed  to  own  it 
now;  ah!  it  makes  my  heart  leap;  I  tow  I 
sigh  when  I  think  q^^t. — My  dear  lord!  Ha, 
ha,  ha !  do  you  remember,  my  lord  ? 

[Squeezes  him  6/  the  Hand,  looks  kindly 
on  him,  sighs,  and  then  kHughs  out, 

LordF.  Pleasant  creature!  Perfectly  welt 
Ah!  that  look,  ay,  there  it  is;  who  could  re- 
sist? *Twas  so  my  heart  was  made  a  captire 
first,  and  ever  since  it  has  been  in  love  with 
happy  slaver}% 

£adjrF,  0  that  tongue,  that  dear  deceitful 
tongue!  that  charming  softness  in  your  mien 
and  your  expression ! — and  then  your  bow ! 
Good,  my  lord,  bow  as  you  did  when  I  gave 
you  my  picture.  Here,  suppose  this  my  pic- 
ture— [Gives  him  a  pockei  Glas/s]  Pray  mind 
my  lord;  ah!  be  bows  charmingly.  [Lord 
Frolh  botvs  profoundly  low,  then  kisses  the 
Glass'\  Nay,  my  lord,  you  sbanU  kiss  it  so 
much ;  I  shall  grow  jealous,  I  tow  now. 


[\tT  U. 

LordF.  D^ye  tbink  be^U  Iotc  jou  as  well 
as  I  do  my  wife?  l*m  afraid  nol. 

Cyn.  1  beliere  M\\  love  me  better. 

LordF.  Heavens!  that  can  never  be:  but 
why  do  vou  think  so? 

Cyn.  Because  he  has  not  so  muck  reaion 
to  be  fond  of  himself* 

Lady  F.  O,  your  humble  lenraflt  for  tbal^ 
dear  madam.  Well,  Mellefont,  youll  be  a 
happy  creature. 

Mel.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  shall  have  the  same 
reason  for  my  happiness  that  yoiir  lordsUp 
has,  I  shall  think  myself  happy. 

LordF.  Ah,  thafs  all.  • 

Brisk.  Your  ladyship  is  in  the  rigbt;  [To 
Lady  Frot1i\  but,  >gad,  Fm  wkoUy  Vumed 
into  satire.  1  confess  I  write  but  seldom;  but 
when  I  do — keen  i'mbics,  *egad.— ButmrM 
was  telling  me,  your  ladyship  has  made  ui 
essay  toward  an  heroic  poem. 

Lady  F.  Did  my  lord  tell  you?  Yes,  1  tow, 
and  the  subject  is  my  lord's  love  to  me.  And 
what  do  you  think  fcall  it?  1  daresiirear|oa 
won*t  guess — 'Vhe  Syllabub,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  Because  my  lord*s  title's  Frolk,  'egaii, 
ha,  ha,  ha ! — deuce  take  me,  very  apropos  aixl 
surprising,  ba^  ha,  ha ! 

Lady F.  Hey ^  ay,  is  not  it?  And  tbenlcall 
my  lord  Spumoso;  and  myself— wbat  dye 
tbmk  I  call  myself? 

Brisk.  Lactilla,  may  be— 'gad,  I  cannot  rrlL 

Lady  F.  Biddy,  that^s  all ;  just  my  own  oaraf . 

Brisk.  Biddy  I  *egad,  very  prelly  — Atuie 
take  me,  if  your  ladyship  bas  not  the  art  ol 
surprising  the  most  naturally  in  the  worl<i.  I 
hope  you*ll  make  me  happy  in  comraunicalio^ 
the  poem. 

LadrF.  O,  you  must  be  my  conGdant;  I 
must  ask  your  advice* 

Brisk.  Fm  your  bumble  servant,  Ictmepf 
rish.  1  presume  your  ladyship  bas  readBotsu! 

LadyF.  O  yes;  andRapin,  andDacierupoi 
Aristotle  and  Horace.    My  lord,  you  most  oo 


LordF.  I  saw  myself  there,  and  kissed   it  be  jealous,  Fm  communicating  all  to  Mr.  Bt'tsi 
for  your  sake.  ...  1     -^O'*^  1'^-  No,  no,  Fll  allow  Mr.  Brisk.  Ha« 


LadyF.  Ah!  gallantry  to  the  last  degree. 
Mr.  Brisk,  youVe  a  judge;  was  ever  any  thing 
so  well  bred  as  my  lord? 

Brisk.  Never  any  thing — but  your  ladyship, 
let  me  perish. 

LadyF.O,  prettily  turned  ngain!  let  me 
die  but  you  have  a  great  deal  of  wit<  —  Mr. 
Mellefont,  don't  you  tbink  Mr.  Brisk  bas  a 
world  of  wit? 

Mel.  O  yes,  madam. 

Brisk,  O  dear,  madam. 

LadyF.  An  infinite  deal. 

Brisk.  O  heavens,  madam — 

LadyF.  More  wit  than  any  body. 

Brisk.  Fm  everlastingly  your  bumble  ser- 
vant, deuce  take  me,  madam. 

LordF.  Don't  you  think  us  a  happy  cou- 
ple? [To  Cyn. 

Cyn.  I  vow,  my  lord,  I  think  you  are  the 
happiest  couple  in  the  world ;  for  you're  not 
only  happy  m  one  another,  and  when  you  are 
together,  bUt  happy  in  yourselves,  and  by 
yourselves* 

LordF.  I  hope  Meltefont  will  make  a  good 
husband  too. 

Cyn,  ^s  my  interest  to  believe  be  wtll»  my 
lord. 


you  nothing  about  you  to  show  him,  my  ^^^^ 

Lady  F.  Yes,  I  believe  I  have.  Mr.  BrUl 
come,  will  you  go  into  the  next  room?  afl 
there  Fll  show  you  what  I  bave. 

[Exit  *vith  Bnsl 

LordF.  Fll  walk  a  turn  in  the  garden,  afl 
come  to  you.  [^-'' 

MeL  YouVe  thoughtful,  Cyatbia. 

Cyn.  Fm  thinking  that  though  marria; 
makes  man  and  wife  one  flesh,  it  Icates  't 
still  two  fools;  and  they  become  mor«  co 
spicuous  by  setting  o(I^)  one  another. 

Meik  That's  only  when  two  fools  meet,  x 
their  follies  are  opposed. 

Cyn.  Nay,  I  have  knownn  two  witi  w« 
and  by  the  opposition  of  their  wit,  rrw 
themselves  as  ridiculous  as  fools.  MatrinH 
is  a  basardous  game  to  engage  in.  ^^4 
think  you  of  drawing  stakes,  aud  giving  ^i 
in  time? 

Mel.  No,  bang^t,  that's  nol  endeavourin^j 
win,  because  it's  possible  ^re  may  lose;  9i' 
We  bave  shuffled  and  cut,   ]et*s   e'en   tarn 
trump  now. 

i)  For  iasUnc*,  •  ladj'i  vliito  liaiid  i«  MlvfT  ftmhr'il 
ed)  bjr  the  cftiilrait  of  the  klmek  ktj*  of  the  r" 
forU;  and  genii  omen  gcnernllj  prtfcr  to  fUf  ^ 
cboaj  flnle. 
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Saal] 

CjH.  Tlieii  I  find  it^s  Itke'cards;  if  either  of 
Bf  ittve  a  good  band,  it  is  an  accident  of  fortune. 

MeL  N0|  nuuTiage  is  ratber  like  a  game  at 
Uwti ;  /brtuoe  indeed  makes  the  nutcb,  and 
rie  tiro  aeaiYSt,  and  sometimes  the  tmro  fiir- 
tkst  ire  together;  hut  the  game  depends  en- 
tirely upon  |ud^enj» 

C}H.  Slii\  it  1%  a  game,  and  consequently 
one  of  Bs  must  be  a  loser. 

Mel  Not  at  all;  only  a  friendly  trial  of  skill, 
ud  i^e  wioaings  to  be  laid  out  in  an  enter- 
laioiMBl 

EtUer  Sol  Paul  and  Lady  Pliaw t. 

Sir?.  'Gadsbud !  I  am  provoked  into  a  fer- 
nfotJlj'oB,  at  my  lady  Froth  says.  Was  ever 
tiie  ISkt  read  of  in  story  ? 

LadjP,  Sir  Paul,  haTe  patience,  let  me 
Jmt  to  rattle  bim  up. 

SirP,  *Pray  your  ladyship,  giTe  me  leave 
to  be  u|iy;  Vn  rattle  hmrup,  1  warrant  you; 
nitexbi^fni,  with  a  certiorari,  to  make  love 
to  Qj  wife. 

lai)P,  Tou  leach  him !  Fll  teach  him  my- 
mIT;  m  orar,  sir  Paul,  hold  you  contented. 
i&Afaold  yourself  contented,  my  Jady  Pli- 
vA;  I  fio4  passion  coming  upon  me  even  to 
^<pcratioii,^and  I  cannot  submit  as  formerly, 
tWefore  gi? e  way. 

Udj  P.  flow  now  ?  will  you  be  pleased  to 
Rbrtyand— 

Sir  P.  No,  marry,  will  I  not  be  pleased ;   I 
M  ptoifd  to  be  angry,  thafs  my  pleasure  at 
•Vet  What  can  this  mean  ?  [this  time. 

LW/P.  ^ads  roy  life,  the  man*s  distracted. 
^yh,  W  DOW,  woo  are  you  ?  What  am  I  ? 
Siidtbis,  can*t  I  govern  you?  What  did  I 
Bunj  joi»  for  ?  AfQ  I  not  to  be  absolute  and 
ocoftdWable?  Is  it  fit  a  woman  of  my  spirit 
ad  conduct  should  be  contradicted  in  a  mat- 
ter of  ibis  concern  ? 

Sir  P.  ft  coDcems  me,  and  only  me ;  besi- 
^ei«  TiD  oot  to  be  governed  at  all  timea.  VVhen 
I JB  ia  tranqutllity,  my  lady  Pliant  shall  com- 
n^  «r  Paul;  but  when  Fm  provoked  to 
^,  I  caaoot  incorporate  with  patience  and 
frasoa;  as  soon  may  tigers  matcli  with  tigers, 
^*^  with  lambs,  and  every  creature  couple 
*i(i)  its  fee,  as  Ibe  poet  says. 
LadjP.  fle*j  hot-headed  still !  Tis  in  vain 
to  ulk  to  you;  but  remember  I  have  a  cur- 
'li'^ve')  for  you,  you  disobedient,  head- 
*roog  bnife. 

Sir  P.  fijo,  ^is  because  I  wonH  be  headstrong, 
^ttMic  I  won*t  be  a  brute,  and  have  my  head 
^Bf^U,  chat  I  am  thus  esasperated.  But  I 
"^  pnlcct  my  honour:  ana  yonder  is  the 
'»»hfcr  of  my  lame. 

LadfP.  *lta  my  honour  that  is  concerned, 
10^  tfce  violation  was  intended  to  me.  Your 
O0our/  yoD  bave  none  1  but  what  is  in  my 
^Bg,  and  I  can  dispose  of  it  when  I  please ; 
I'Horc  don*l  provoke  me. 
Sir  p,  Hum^^gadsbud,  she  says  true.  {Aside\ 
^rll,  my  lady,  march  on;  I  will  fight  under 
*•  tben:  I  am  convinced,  as  far  as  passion 
S  (,«rmit  {Sir  Paul  and  Lad/  Pliant 

come  up  to  Meile/oni. 

,  Tit  a  rfreatfwl  tlsiag  r«r  «  laaa  to  ke  Mikj««l  to  thv 
tkrvaia  aC  m  c«rUia-l«et«ro ;  .  bai  wbat  a  MOiio  wlico 
foi  i*  p»— tic**  -Tbo  loijr  oonacaeat  hor  diaeours** 
Jcpnvisf  tbo  InubHrf  of  bb  tl«cp-.«It  i* 
-  ^-  .|ccln«  hmm  tbo  UA -- 
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LadjP,  Inhuman  and  treacherous — 

Sir  P.  Thou  serpent  and  first  teihpter  of 
womankind — 

Cjn*  Bless  me!  Sir— madam — what  mean 
you  ?  I 

Sir  Pk  Thy,  Thy,  come  away.  Thy ;  touch 
him  not;  come  hither,  girl;  go  not  near  biro, 
there^s  nothing  but  deceit  about  him;  snake# 
are  in  his  looks,  and  the  crocodile  of  Nilus  is 
in  his  wicked  appetite;  he  would  devour  thy 
fortune,  and  starve  thee  alive. 

LadjrP*  Dishonourable,  impudent  creature! 

MeL  For  heaven*s  sake,  madarti,  to  whom 
do  you  direct  this  language? 

LadjP.  Have  I  behaved  myself  with  all  the 
decorum  and  nicely  befitting  the  person  of  sir 
PauPs  wife;  have  1  preserved  my  honour  as 
it  were  in  a  snow-house  ;  have  1,  1  say,  pre> 
served  myself  like  a  fair  sheet  of  paper,  for 
you  to  make  a  blot  upon? 

SirP,  And  she  shall  make  a  simile  with 
any  woman  in  Elnglaud. 

Mel.  I  am  so  amaied,  I  knovr  not  what  to 
say. 

Sir  P.  l}o  you  think  my  daughter  —  this 
pretty  creature — 'Gadsbud,  Ax^s  a  wife  for  a 
cherubim ! — ^Do  you  think  her  fit  for  nothing 
but  to  be  a  stalking-horse,  i)  to  stand  bef<)re 
TOU  while  you  take  aim  at  my  wife?  ^Gads- 
bud,  I  was  never  angry  before  in  my  life,  and 
I'll  never  be  appeased  again. 

MeL  Confusion!  this  is  my  aunt;  such  ma-> 
lice  can  be  engendered  no  where  else.  [Aside, 

LadjrP.  Sir  Paul,  take  Cynthia  from  his 
sight;  leave  me  to  strike  him  with  the  remorse 
of  bis  intended  crime. 

Cjrn,  Pray,  sir,  stay;  hear  him;  I  dare  af- 
firm he*s  innocent 

Sir  P.  Innocent!  VVhy,  harkye;  come  hi- 
ther, Thy,  harkye,  I  had  it  from  his  aunt,  my 
sister  Touchwood.  *Gadsbud,  he  does  not  care 
a  farthing  for  any  thing  of  thee,  but  thy  por- 
tion ;  why  he^s  m  love  with  my  wife ;  he 
would  have  tantalized  thee,  and  dishonoured 
thy  poor  father,  and  that  would  certainly  have 
broke  my  heart.  Vm  sure,  if  ever  I  should 
have  horns,  they  would  kill  me;  they  would 
never  come  kindly;  I  should  die  of  em,  like 
any  child  that  was  cutting  his  teeth — I  should 
indeed.  Thy,  therefore  come  away ; ,  but  Pro- 
vidence has  prevented  all,  therefoie  come  away 
when  1  bid  you. 

Cjn.  I  must  obey.       [JExit  with  Sir  PauL 

Ladjr  P,  O,  such  a  thing!  the  inipiety  of  it 
startles  me;  to  wrong  %o  good,  %o  fair  a  crea- 
ture, and  one  that  loves  you  tenderly:  *tii  a 
barbarity  of  barbarities,  and  nothing  Could  he 
guilty  of  it  — 

Mel.  But  the  greatest  villain  imagination  can 
form,  I  grant  it;  and  next  to  the  villany  of 
such  a  fact,  is  the  villany  of  aspersing  me  with 
the  guilt.  Ilow  ?  which  way  was  I  to  wrong 
her  r  for  yet  I  understand  you  not 

LadjP.  Why,  *gads  my  life»  cousin  Mel- 
lefont,   you  cannot  be   so  peremptory  as   to 


l)  It  ta  ■  ciMton  to  go  on  moonlight  nigh u  ahoAttng  car- 
lietra  i*n  the  tea-ahorc;  but  a«  that*  birdi  ara  vary 
aby,  there  U  no  maaaa  of  approoLbtag  tbem,  but  by 
biaiog  babind  any  nid  horaa,  mbieK  ia  aaiie  to  ge 
backwarda  to  the  place,  for  the  pnrpoae.  The  birda 
not  being  rnghlaned,  by  thia  mcaoa  are  eaaQy  alnad 
at,  tbongh  it  ia  dllficnll  to  get  more  Ibaa  «■•  ahot  la 
Hhm  aaae  ptaco  the  aa«M  nlghtt 
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deny  it,  when  I  tax  you  with  it  to  your  face ; 
for,  now  ^ir  PauPs  gone,  you  are  corum  nobus. 

Mel,  By  heaven,  I  love  ber  more  than  life, 
or  — 

Lful^P,  Fiddle,  faddle,  don't  tell  me  of  this 
and  that,  and  every  thing  in  the  world;  but 
give  me  mathemacular  demonstration,  answer 
me  directly.  But  I  have  not  patience.  Oh ! 
the  impiety  of  it,  as  I  was  saying,  and  the  un- 
paralleled wickedness!  O  Tnerciful  father !  how 
could  you  think  to  reverse  nature  so,  to  make 
the  daughter  the  ra«ans  of  procuring  the  mother! 

Mel,  The  daughter  procure  the  mother ! 

LadyP*  Ay;  for  though  I  am  not  Cynthia's 
own  mother,  I  am  her  father's  wife ;  and  that's 
near  enough  to  make  it  incest. 

Mel,  O  my  precious  aunt,  and  the  devil  in 
conjunction !  [Aside, 

LadfP*  O  reflect  upon  the  horror  of  that, 
and  then  the  gMilt  of  deceiving  every  body; 
marrying  the  daughter,  only  to  dishonour  the 
father;  and  then  seducing  me  — 

Mel.  Where  am  1?  is  it  day?  and  am  I 
awake?  Madam — 

LadjP*  And  nobody  knows  how  circum- 
stances may  happen  together.  To  my  think- 
ing now,  I  coula  resist  the  strongest  tempta- 
tion; but  yet  I  know  'tis  impossible  for  me 
to  know  whether  I  could  or  no;  there's  no 
certainty  in  the  things  of  this  life. 

MeL  Madam,  pray  give  me  leave  to  ask  you 
one  question. 

Jjady  P,  O  Lord,  ^sk  me  the  question !  I'll 
swear  I'll  refuse  it ;  I  swear  FU  deny  it,  there- 
fore don't  ask  me;  nay,  you  shan^t  ask  me; 
I  swear  Til  deny  it.  O  gemini,  you  'have 
brought  all  the  blood  into  my  face ;  I  warrant, 
I  am  as  red  as  a  turkey-coclr.  O  fie, .  cousin 
Melkfont ! 

Mel,  Nay,  madam,  hear  me  — 

Ladj P*  Hear  you?  No,  no:  HI  deny  you 
first,  and  hear  you  aflcrwards;  for  one  does 
not  know  how  one's  mind  may  change  upon 
hearing.  Hearing  is  one  of  toe  .senses,  and 
all  the  senses  are  fallible;  I  won't  trust  my 
honour,  I  assure  you;  my  honour  is  infallible 
and  un-come-at-ible. 

MeL  For  heaven's  sake,  madam — 

LadjrP,  O  name  it  no  mofe. — Bless  me, 
how  can  you  talk  of  heaven,  and  ha\e  so  much 

S'ckedness  in  your  heart  ?  May  be,  you  don't 
nk  it  a  sin — they  say  some  of  you  geptle- 
'  men  don't  think  it  a  sin — Indeed,  if  I  did  not 
think  it  a  sin — But  still  my  honour,  if  it  were 
no  sin — But  then,  to  marry  my  daughter,  for 
the  conveniency  of  frequent  opportunities — VW 
never  consent  to  that;  as  sure  as  can  be,  I'll 
break  the  match. 

Meh  Death  and  amatemefat!  Madam,  upon 
my  knees — 

LadjrP,  Nay,  nay,  rise  up:  come,  you  shall 
see  my  good  nature.  I  know  love  is  power- 
ful, and  nobody  can  help  his  passion:  tis  not 
your  fault,  nor  I  swear  it  is  not  mine.  How 
can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  charms  ?  And  how  can 
you  help  it,  if  you  are  made  a  captfve  ?  O 
Lord,  here's  somebody  coming;  I  dare  not 
stay.  Well,  you  must  consider  of  your  crime, 
add  strive  as  much  as  can  be  against  it — ^strive, 
be  sure:  but  don't  be  melancjboly,  don't  de- 
spair :  but  never  think  that  I'll  grant  you  any 
ifiing — O  Lord,  no:  but  be  sure  you  fay  aside, 


all   thoughts   of  the   marriage ;  for  tkovgb  1 
know  you  don't  love  Cynthia,  onlv  as  ^  bUnd 
for  your  passion  to  me,  yet  it  will  make  me 
jealous — O   Lord,  what   did  I  say?   Jealotu! 
no,  no,  I  can't 'be  jealous;  for  1  muslnolW 
you — therefore  don't  hope — but  don't  despair 
neither.  O,  they're  coming,  I  must  fly.  \ix\i. 
Mel.  \Afler  a  Pause'J  So  then,  spile  o{  itiy 
care  and  foresight,  I  am  caught,  caught  in  m^ 
security :  yet  thu  was  but  a  shallow  artifice, 
unworthy  of  my  macbiaTilian  aunt:  there  most 
be  more  behind:  destruction  follows  bard,  if 
not  presently  prevented. 

Enter  Masxwbll. 

Maskwell,  welcome  I  Thy  presence  is  a  \\V9i 
of  land  appearing  to  my  shipwrecked  hoftti: 
the  witch  has  raised  the  storm,  and  her  mini- 
sters have  done  their  work;  you  see  the  us- 
sels  are  parted. 

McM,  I  know  it:  I  met  sir  Paul  towtog 
away  Cynthia.  Come,  trouble  not  your  Wad^ 
m  join  you  together  ere  to-morrow  morning, 
or  drown  between  you  in  the  attempt 

Mel.  There's  comfort  in  a  hand  streU^'i 
out  to  one  that's  sinking,  though  never  $o  hr 
off. 

Mask.  No  sinking,  nor  no  danger.  Come, 
cheer  up ;  why,  you  don't  know  that,  while  I 
plead  for  you,  your  aunt  baa  given  me  a  re- 
taining fee;  nay,  I  am  your  greatest  eoem^r 
and  she  does  but  joumey>wonc  under  rae. 

Mel  Ha!  how's  this? 

Mask.  What  d'ye  think  of  my  beinr  cm- 
ployed  in  the  execution  of  all  her  plots  r  flsj 
na,  ha!  Nay,  it's  true:  I  hare  unoiertakca  \<\ 
break  the  match:  I  have  undertaken  to  n^i 
your  uncle  disinherit  you;  to  get  yoo  lan'd 
out  of  doors,  and  to — Ha,  ha,  ba !— I  canH  lel 
you  for  laughing — O  sh'te  has  opened  her  hevi 
to  me — I'm  to  turn  you  a  gracing,  and  to-^ 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  marry  Cynthia^  myself;  there's  ) 
plot  for  you. 

MeL  Ha !  O  see^  t  see  my  rising  sunt  lig^ 
breaks  through  clouds  upon  me,  and  I  sh^ 
live  in  day. — O,  my  Maskwell,  how  shail 
thank  or  praise  thee!  thou  hast  oulwiUed  v^< 
man.  But  tell  me,  how  couJdst  thou  thiis  ^ 
into  her  confidence,  ba^-how?  But  was  il  h 
contrivance  to  persuade  my  lady  PUanl  to  ih 
extravagant  belief? 

Mask,  It  was;  and,  to  tell  you  the  trut^ 
encouraged  it  for  your  diversion:  though  i 
made  you  a  little  uneasy  for  the  present,  y, 
the  reflection  of  it  must  needs  be  entertamiil 
I  warrant  she  was  very  riolent  at  first. 

Mel.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  Ay,  a  Tery  fury. 

Mask,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  kno^ir  her  temper  Wl 
you  must  know  then  that  all  my  contrivanl 
were  but  bubbles;  till  at  last  I  pretended! 
liave  been  lone  secretly  in  lo^e  with  C^otl| 
that  did  my  business;  that  conTinced  ji 
aunt  1  might  be  trusted;  since  it  was  asmv 
my  interest  as  hers  to  break  the  match:  t) 
she  thought  my  jealousy  mi^ht  qualify  n^ 
assist  her  in  her  revenge ;  and,  in  sliorV 
that  belief^  told  me  the  secrets  of  ber  hi 
At  lehgth  we  made  this  agreement:  if  I  I 
complisfa  her  designs  (as  1  lotd  you  befol 
she  bas  engaged  to  put  Cynthia,  with  all  , 
fortune,  into  my  power. 

MeL  She  is  most  gracious  in  her  fivoci 


[Acr  lU.  fIctifB  1.] 
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Well,  and,  dear  Jack,  bow  bast  tbou  contriTed  ? 
Mask.  1  vould  not  bare  you  stay  to  hear 
It  now;  for  I  donU  ^ow  but  she  mav  come 
iKis  waj.  I  am  to  meet  ber  anod ;  afier  tbat 
n  idi  you  tb«  vbole  matter.  Be  bere  in  tbis 
pllcrj  an  bour  beisce :  by  that  time,  I  ima- 
giac,  our  consultation  may  be  over. 
^eL  I  wiiJ.    Till  tben,  success  attend  tbee. 

[Exti. 
Mask.  Till  tben,   success   will  attend   me; 
ibr  wbm  1  meet'you,  I  meet  tbe  only  obstacle 
to  BIT  fortune. — Cyntbia,  let  tby  beauty  gild 
mj  crimes;  and  whatsoever  I  commit  oflreacb- 
ay  or  deceit  sball   be   imputed   to   me  as  a 
■criL—Treaebery !  wbat  treacbery  ?  Love  can* 
odi  aU  liie  bonds  of  friendsbip,  and  sets  men 
n^  upon  tbeir  first  foundations.     Duty  to 
iis^  piet^  to  parents,  gratitude  to  .benefac- 
tors, and  fidelity  to  friends,  are  different  and 
pariioibr  ties:  but  tbe  name  of  rival  cuts  *em 
ail  uuader,  and  is  a  general  acquittance.   Ri- 
val it  efui;  and  love,  like  deatb,  a  universal 
icTeUer  of  mankind. — Ha !  but  is  tbere  not  sucb 
a  ilia*  If  booesty  ?  Yes,   and   wbosoever  bas 
itaW^m  bears   an  enemy  in  bis  breast; 
for  roor  booest  roan,  as  I  take  it,  is  that  nice, 
KTvpulotts,  conscientious   person,    wbo    will 
c^a(  nobody  but  bimself:   sucb  anotbcr  cox- 
cofflb  as  )our  wise  man,  wbo  is  too  bard  for 
ail  tbe  world,  and  ^will  be  made  a  fool  of  by 
Bobody  bol  himself.— Ha,  ba,   ba !   Well,  for 
wisdom  and  honesty,   give   me    cunning   and 
bjpocrisj!  Ob,  ^is  sudi  a  pleasure   to  angle 
^  bhiaccd  fools !  Then  tltat  bungfy 'gudgeon, 
^dalily,  will  bite  at    any   tbing.^VVby,  let 
Bf  see.  1  have  tbe  same  face,  tbe  same  words 
ud  aocmts,  when  I  speak   wbat  I   do   think, 
«ed  wbeo  I  speak  wbat  I   do   not  think ;  the 
^trr  AIM:  and  dear  dissimulation  is  the  only 
tft  Dol  lo  be  known  from  nature, 
^^br  will  mankind  be  fools,  and  be  deceived  ? 
And  whj  are  friends  and  lorers*  oaths  belie  v*d  ? 
\Abcn  each,  wbo  searches  strictly  bis  own 

mind, 
^T  so  mncb  fraud  and  power  of  baseness 
find.  lExiL 

ACTIIL 
Scem  \.—The  same* 

^^r  Lord  tind  Ladt  Touchwood. 

Lidj  T.  My  lordy  can  you  blame  my  bro> 
1^  Pfiant,  nht.  reiiise  bis  daughter  upon  tbis 
^ucatioo?  Tbe  contract-s  TOid  by  this  un- 
^94-of  impiety. 

^dT.  I  don*t  belieTe  it  true;  he  bas  bet- 
I'^'P^Wiples — pbo,  *l is  nonsense.  Come,  come, 
J  bflw  mj  lady  Pliant :  His  not  tbe  first 
^^  ibe  \tz%  mistaken   respect  for  lore,  and 


^*^  vt  Paul  jealous  of  tbe  civility  of  an 
&odr<^uig  person,  tbe  better  to  bespeak  bis 
■^^intT  10  her  unfeigned  pleasures. 

^.>  7'.  You  censure  hardly,  my  lord:  my 
*^rr*>  booonr  is  very  well  known. 

i^*rdT,  Yes,  I  believe  I  know  some  tbat 
A'^  been  ^miliarly  acquainted  with  it.  Tbis 
'  a  tttcfe  trick  wrought  by  some  pitiful  con- 
(*^fr,  eoTious  of  my  nepbew*s  merit. 


Lard  T,  Tbere  sbould  bave  bc^n  demon- 
stration of  tbe  contrary  too,  before  it  bad  been 
believed. 

Ladjr  T.  So  I  suppose  tbere  was. 

LordT,  How?  where?  wben? 

LadfT,  Tbat  I  can*t  tell;  nay,  I  don^t  say 
there  was ;  1  am  willing  to  believe  as  favour- 
ably of  my  nephew  as-I  can. 

tord  T,  I  don't  know  that       {Half  aside, 

Ladjr  T,  How  ?  Don*t  you  believe  tbat,  say 
you,  my  lord? 

Lord  T.  No,  I  don't  say  so.  I  confess  I  am 
troubled  to  find  you  %ii  cold  in  bis  defence. 

had/  T.  His  defence  ?  Bless  me,  would  you 
have  me  defend  an  ill  thing? 

Lord  T.  You  believe  it  then? 

Ladjr  T,  I  don*t  know ;  1  am  very  unwill- 
ing to  speak  my  thoughts  in  any  thing  that 
may  be  to  my  cousin's  disadvantage;  b,esides, 
I  find,  my  lord,  you  are  prepared  to  receive 
an  ill  impression  firom  any  opinion  of  minci 
which  is  not  consenting  with  your  own;  but 
since  I  am  like  to  be  suspected  in  tbe  end, 
and  'tis  a  pain  any  longer  to  dissemble,  I  own 
it  to  you:  in  short,  J  (K>  believe  it;  nay,  and 
can  believe  any  thing  worse,  if  it  were  laid 
to  his  charge. — Don't  ask  mc  my  reasons,  my 
lord;  for  tbey  are  not  fit  to  be  told  you. 

LordT,  I'm  amated!  Here  must  be  some* 
thing  more  than  ordinary  in  this.  {Asidel^  Not 
fit  to  be  told  me,  madam?  You  can  bave  no 
interests  wherein  I  am  not  concerned;  and 
consequently  the  same  reasons  ought  to  be 
convincing  to  me,  whicb  create  your  salisfao* 
tion  or  disquiet. 

Ladjr  T,  JBut  those  which  cause  my  disquiet, 
I  am  willing  to  bave  remote  from  your  bear- 
ing.   Good  my  lord,  don't  press  me. 

LordT,  Don't  oblige  me  to  press  you. 

Ladjr  T,  Whatever  it  was,  tis  past;  and 
tbat  is  better  to  be  unknown,  which  cannot 
be  prevented ;  tberefore  let  me  beg  of  you  to 
rest  satisfied. 

LordT  When  you  bave  told  me  I  will. 

Ladj  T  You  won't. 

Lord  T,  By  my  life,  my  dear,  I  will. 
LadyT  What  if  you  can't? 

LordT  How?  Then  I  n^ust  know;  nay,  1 
will:  no  more  trifling — I  charge  you  tell  me 
— by  all  our  mutual  peace  to  come,  upon 
yqur  duty — 

Lad/T  Nay,  my  lord,  you  need  say  no 
more,  to  make  me  lay  my  heart  before  you; 
but  don't  be  thus  transported;  compose  your- 
self: it  is  not  of  concern,  to  make  you  lose 
one  minute's   temper.        iTis   not  indeed,   my 


dear.    O  Lord.  )   wi^h  I  bad  not  told   you 
any  thing. — Inaeed,  my  lord,  you  bave  fright- 
ed me.    Nay,  look  pi -*    ""  •""  -— 

Lord  T  Well,  well. 


Lad/T  Nay,  but  will  you  be  calm?  Li- 
deed  it's  nothing  but — 

LordT.  But  what? 

LadfTf  But  will  you  promise  me  not  to 
be  angry  Fvuay,  you  must — not  to-  be  angry 
with  ^lellefont ?-— I  dare  swear  he's  sorry;  and. 


were  it  to  do  again,  would  not — 

Lord  T.  Sorry  for  what?  'Deatb,  you  rack 
ladjT.  Nay,  ray  lora,  it  may  be   so,   and. me  with  delay. 
^c^pe  it  will  be  found  so;    but  tbat  will  re-      LadjT  Nay,  no  great  matter,   only — well, 
^e  some  time;  for,  iQ  sucb  a  case   as  tbis,  I  bave  your  promise — pbo,  wby  nothing,^  only 

nephew  bad  a  -mind   to  amuse  bimself 


"■oojtration  ia  necessary. 


I  your 
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•ometimes  with  a  little  gallantry  towards 
me.  Nay,  I  can*l  think  he  meant  any  thing 
yeriously;  but  methought  it  looked  oddfy. 

Lord  Tf  Confusion !  what  do  I  bear  ? 

LadyT,  Or,  may  be,  be  thought  he  was 
not  enough  akin  to  me  upon  your  account, 
and  bad  a  mind  to  create  a  nearer  relation 
on  his  own ;  a  lof er,  you  know,  my  lord — ha, 
ha,  ha ! — Well,  but  tb^t^s  all.  Now  you  ba^e 
it* — Well,  remember  your  promise,  my  lord; 
and  donU  take  any  notice  of  it  to  him. 

Lord  T.  No,  no,  no.  - 

Lad/  T.  Nay,  I  swear  you  must  not — a  little 
harmless  mirth — only  misplaced,  that's  alL — 
But  if  it  were  more,  *tis  over  now,  and  alPs 
well.  For  my  part,  I  bare  forgot  it;  and  sq 
has  be,  I  hope;  for  1  bate  not  heard  any  thing 
from  him  these  two  days. 

LordT,  These  two  dfays!  Is  it  so  fresh? — 
Unnatural  villain!  Til  have  him  stripped,  and 
turned  naked  out  of  my  doors  this  moment, 
and  let  him  rot  and  perish! 

Ladjr  T,  O,  my  lord,  youll  ruin  me,  if  you 
take  sMch  public  notice  of  it ;  it  will  be  a 
town-talk:  consider  your  own  and  my  honour, 
— Stay,  I  told  you  you  would  not  be  satisfied 
when  you  knew  it. 

Lord  T.  Before  Tve  done,  I  will  be  satis- 
fied.    Ungrateful  monster?  How  long — 

LadfT,  Lord,  I  don't  know:  I  wish  my 
lips  bad  grown  together  when  I  told  you. 
Almost  a  twelvemonth — nay,  I  won't  tell  you 
any  more,  till  you  are  yourself.  Pray,  my 
lord,  don't  let  the  company  see  you  m  this 
disorder:  yet  I  confess  I  canH  blame  you; 
for  I  think  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  my 
life,  Who  would  have  thought  my  nephew 
could  bate  so  misconstrued  my  kmdness? — 
But  will  you  go  into  your  closet,  and  recover 
your  temper?  Fll  make  an  excuse  of  sudden 
business  to  the  company,  and  come  to  you. 
Pray,  good,  dear  my  lord,  let  me  be^  you  do 
now:  I'll  come  immediately,  and  tell  you  ail. 
Will  you,  my  lord? 

Lord  T,  I  will.     I  am  mute  with  wonder. 

Lodj  T,  Well,  but  go  now ;  here's  some- 
body coming. 

LordT,  Well,  I  go.  You  won't  stay;  for 
I  would  bear  more  of  this. 

LadjT.  I'll  follow  instantly. 

\JExU  Lord  Touchwood, 

Enter  Maskwell, 

So! 

Maskf  This  was  a  masterpiece,  and  did  not 
need  my  help;  though  I  stood  ready  for  a 
cue  to  come  in,  and  confirm  all,  baid  there 
been  occasion. 

LadjrT,  Have  you  seen  Mellefont? 

Mask.  I  have;  and  am  to  meet  him  here 
about  this  time. 

LadjrT.  Row  does  be  bear  bis  disappoint- 
ment? 

Mask.  Secure  in  my  assistance,  be  seemed 
not  much  afflicted,  but  rather  laughed  at  the 
shallow  artifice,  which  sq  little  time  must  of 
necessity  discover:  yet  be  is  apprehensive  of 
some  further  design  of  yours,  and  has  engaged 
me  to  wa^ch  you.  1  believe  be'  will  hardly 
be  able  to  prevent  your  plot;  yet  I  would 
have  you  use  caution  and  expedition. 

L0uijr  T,  Expedition  indeed(  for  all   we   do 


most  be  performed  in  the  remaiain^  part  of 
this  evenmg,  and  before  the  companv  break 
up,  lest  my  lord  should  cool,  and  iait  ao 
opportunity  to  talk  with  bim  privately:  nj 
lord  must  not  ste  bim  again, 

Afask,  By  no  means;  therefore  you  oust 
aggravate  my  lord's  displeasure  to  a  <legree 
that  will  admit  of  no  conference  with  lum.— 
What  think  you  of  mentioning  me? 

Ladj  T.  How  ? 

Mask.  To  my  lord,  as  having  been  ptivy 
to  Mellefont's  design  upon  you,  out  still  utsf 
my  utmost  endeavours  to  dissuade  him:  tboaja 
my  friendship  and  love  to  him  has  made  me 
conceal  it,  yet  you  may  say  I  threatened  tbe 
next  tigie  he  attempted  any  thing  of  lliat  kind, 
to  discover  it  to  my  lord. 

Ladjr  T  To  what  end  is  this? 

Mask,  It  will  confirm  my  lord's  o^inioa  of 
my  honour  and  honesty,  and  create  m  bin  i 
new  confidence  in  me,  which  (should  this  de- 
sign miscarry)  will  be  necessary  lo  the  (orn* 
ing  of  anoth^  plot  that  I  have  in  my  bead 
— to  cheat  you,  as  well  as  the  rest.     xAtide, 

Lad/  T.  I'll  do  iL 

Mask.  You  had  best  go  to  my  lord,  keep 
him  as  long  as  you  can  in  his  closet,  and  I 
doubt  not  out  you  will  mould  bim  to  ivbat 
you  please:  your  guests  are  so  engaged  in 
their  own  foiiiei  and  intrigues,  they'll  misi 
neither  of  you. 

Ladf  r,  Vyhen  shall  we  meet  ?— At  eijbt 
this  evening  in  my  chamber;  there  rejoice  at 
our  success,  and  toy  away  an  hour  in  mirib, 

Mask.  I  will  not  fail.    {Exit  Lady  TouAr 
ivood^  I  ki|ow  what  she  means  well  eooofb. 
1  have  lost  all  appetite  to  her;  yet  she's  a  noe 
woman,  and   I  loved  her  once;  but  I  donl 
know,  the  case  is  altered;  what  was  my  plea- 
sure is  become  my  duty ;    and  I  am  as  MU 
ferent  to  her  now,   as  if  I  were  her  bniband. 
Should  she  smoke  my  design   upon  Cyotbia, 
I  were  in  a  fine  pickle.     She   has  a  penetra- 
ting head,  and  knows  how  to  interpret  a  cold- 
ness the  right  way ;  therefore  I  must  dissemble 
ardour  ancfecstacy,  that^s  resolved.  How  easily 
and  ple.isantly  is  that  dissembled  before  frni- 
lion  .'  Plague  on't,  that  a  man  can't  drink  with- 
out quenching  bis    thirst. — Ha !  yonder  tomti 
Mellefont,  thoughtful.  Let  me  tbmk;  meet  w 
at  eight— hum^ba!  I  have  it.     If  I  can  speak 
to  my  lord  before,  I  will  deceive  'em  all,  asJ 
yet   secure   myself.      Twas    a  lucky  tbonsbli 
VVrll,  this  double  dealing  is   a   jewel— Hert 
he  comes — now  for  me. 

Enter  Mellefont,'  musing. — MASXwEti,  pr^ 
tending  not  to  see  turn,  tvaiks  &jr  him,  aM 
speaks,  as  it  were,  fa  hifnsel/. 

Mercy  on  us!  what  will  tbe  wickedness  of  thj 

world  come  to!  | 

Mel.  How  now.  Jack?    What,    so  full 

contemplation  that  you  run  over?  j 

Mask.  I'm  glad   you're    come,    for  1  ^^ 

not  contain  myself  any  longer ;  and  was  H 

going  to  give  vent  to  a  secret,  which  noM 

hut  you  ought  to  drink   down.-— Your  san 

just  gone  from  hence. 

Mel.  And  having  tnisted  tbee  with  the  si 

crets  of  her  soul,  uou  art  viUanously  bent  I 

discover  'em  all  to  me,  ha? 
Mask.  I'm  afraid  my  frailly  leans  thai  waj 


•s  - 


Saul] 

kl  /  don^  know  wkether  I  can  in  honour 
^«icr  all 

Mel,  Afl,  all,  nan.  What,  vou  may  in 
l-oBoar  belray  ber  as  far  as  she  Dctrays  her- 
jel£  No  tragical  design   upon  my  person,  I 
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Voilr.  No,  but  it*s  a  comical  design  upon 


fluoe. 


Md  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Mask.  Listen,  and  be  dumb:  we  have  been 
tiargilflilur  about  tbe  rate  of  your  ruin  — 

MeL  Lttc  any  two  guardians  to  an  orphan 
heireii.-WeU. 

Moik  And  whereas  pleasure  is  generally 


|»)iJ  viib  misdiier,    what  mischief  I  shall  do  sary  wedding-night. 


IS  to  b^  paid  with  pleasure. 

Mei  So  wben  youSre  swallowed  the  potion, 
yu  ivcden  your  mouth  with  a  plum  f 

MasL  You  are  roerrr,  air;  but  I  shall  probe 
^oor  coastiltttioo :  in  snorl,  the  price  of  your 
Uaisboieot  is  to  be  paid  with  the  person  of— 

Mel  Of  Cynthia,  and  her  fortune.  ^  Why, 
\w  forgtt,  you  told  me  this  before. 

Maik,}iOf  no;  so  far  you  are  right;  and 
I  i%uta  earnest  of  that  bargain,  to  bare 
(ail  aid  free  possession  of  the  person  of— 
vwff  lusL 

MrllUl^pkol  you  trifle. 
Moik.  By  this  light,  Vm  serious,  all  raillery 
'ftfL   I  koew  'twould  stun  you.    This  eve- 
»%  at  eight,  shb  will  receive  me  in  her  bed> 

VfL  Hell  and  the  devil!  is   she  abandoned 

'l^^llpace? — Why,  the  woman  is  possessed. 
Mai.  Well,  will  you  go  in  my  stead  ? 
^ti  loto  a  hot  furnace  sooner. 
Mttik.  No  you  would  not ;  it  would  not  be 
M  (onifnicDt,  as  1  can  order  matters. 

MfL  Ubat  d'ye  mean? 

tfoi^.  Mean!  not  to  disappoint  the  lady,  I 
amre  loiL—Ha,  ha,  ha!  how  gravely  be  looks. 
*^vome,  come,  I  wonH  perplex  vou.  *Tis  the 
«ch  tbiog  that  Providence  could  nave  contrived 
^  nake  me  capable  of  serving  you,  either  to 
19 (  iodination  or  your  own  necessity. 

Mfl  How,  bow«  for  heaven^s  sake,  dear 
MjiUrll?  • 

Huk.  Why  thus:  Til  gjo  according  to  ap- 
Mctmriit;  you  sha.ll  have  notice,  at  the  cri- 
^•^  mioate/  to  come  and  surprise  your  aunt 
^  RK  together.  Counterfeit  a  rage  against 
%.  and  111  male  my  escape  through  the  pri- 
4p  pasiage  from  her  chamber,  which  V\\  take 
'^  to  leave  open.  *TwiU  be  bard  if  then 
*'*  '^'l  bring  her  to  any  conditions;  for 
^'  ^very  will  disarm  her  of  all  defence, 
'»Ha?«  ber  entirely  at  your  mercy:  nay, 
'^  *>■«  ever  after  be  in  awe  of  you. 

^fl-  Let  me  adore  thee,  my  better  genius ! 

^^  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate  now  to 
"'/^at  mv  hopes— ray  hopes?  my  certainty! 
Moik,  Well,   rll  meet  you  here,   within  a 
»»ier  of  eight,  and  give  you  notice. 
Vir/.  Good  fortune  ever  go  with  thee! 

[ExU  MaskwelL 

Enier  Careless. 

parr  Mellcfont,  get  out  o'the  way.  —  iMy 
T  Pttaot*s  coming,  and  I  shall  never  sue- 
id  while  thoa  art  in  sight,  though  she  be- 
M  to  tack  about;  but  i  made  love  a  great 
Ht  lo  oo  pu rpoite. 


MeU  Whr,  what*s  the  matter?  She's  con« 
vinced  that  I  dodU  care  for  her. 

Ccwe.  I  canH  get  aq  answer  from  her,  that 
does  not  begin  with  her  honour,  or  her  virtue, 
or  some  such  cant  Then  she  has  told  me 
the  whole  history  of  sir  PauPs  nine  years* 
courtship;  how  he  has  lain  for  whole  nights 
together  upon  the  stairs,  before  her  chamber* 
door;  and  that  the  first  favour  he  received 
from  her,  was  a  piece  of  an  old  scarlet  pet- 
ticoat for  a  stomacher;  which,  since  the  day 
of  his  marriage,  be  has,  out  of  a  piece  of  gal- 
lantry, converted  into  a  nigbt-cap;  and  wears 
it  still,  with  much  solemnity,  on  his  anniver- 


MeL  You  are  very  great  with  him.  I  won- 
der he  never  told  you  his  grievances,  he  will, 
I  warrant  you. 

C€we,  Excessively  foolish! — But  that  which 
gives  me  most  hopes  of  her,  is  her  telling  me 
of  the  many  temptations  she  has  resisted. 

Mel.  Nay,  then  you  have  her;  for  a  wo- 
man^s  bragging  to  a  man  that  she  has  over- 
come temptations,  is  an  argument  that  they 
were  weakly  offered,  and  a  challenge  to  him 
to  engage  her  more  irresistibly.  —  Here  she 
comes  with  sir  Paul.  Fll  leave  you.  Ply  her 
close,  and  by-and-by  clap  a  billet-doux  into 
her  hand ;  for  a  woman  never  thinks  a  man 
truly  in  love  with  her,  till  he  has  been  fool 
enough  to  think  of  her  out  of  her  sight,  and 
to  lose  so  much  time  as  to  write  to  her.  \ExiL 

Enter  Sir  Paul  and  Ladt  Pliant. 

SirP,  ShanH  we  disturb  your  meditation, 
Mr.  Careless?  you  would  be  private? 

Care,  You  bring  that  along  with  you,  sir 
Paul,  that  shall  be  always  welcome  to  my 
privacy. 

Sir  P.  O,  sweet  sir,  you  load  your  humble 
servants,  both  me  and  my  wife,  with  conti- 
nual favours. 

LadjrP,  Sir  Paul,  what  a  phrase  was  there! 
You  will  be  making  answers,  and  taking  that 
upon  you  which  ought  to  lie  upon  me:  ^at 
you  should  have  so  little  breeding,  to  tmnh^ 
iVlr.  Careless  did  not  apply  himself  to  me. 
Pray  what  have  you  to  entertain  any  body's 
privacy?  I  swear  and  declare,  in  the  face  of 
the  world,  Fm  ready  to  blush  for  your  igno- 
rance. 

Sir  P.  I  acquiesce,  my  lady  ;  but  don't  snub 
so  loud.  [-'/w//. 

Ladj'  P.  Mr,  Careless,  if  a  person  that  is 
wholly  illiterate  might  be  supposed  to  be  ca- 
pable of  being  qualified  to  make  a  suitable 
return  to'  those  obligations,  which  you  are 
pleased  to  confer  upon  one  that  is  wholly  in- 
capable of  being  qualified  in  all  those  circum- 
stances, Fm  sure  1  should  rather  attempt  il 
than  any  thing  in  the  world;  [^CouriesiesJ 
for,  Fm  sure,  there's  nothing  in  the  world 
that  I  would  rather.  [Couriestes]  But  I  know 
Mr.  Careless  is  so  great  a  critic,  and  so  fine 
a  gentleman,  that  it  is  impossible  lor  me — 

Care.  O  heavens,  madam  I  you  confound  me. 

SirP.  'Gadsbud,  she's  a  fine  person. 

Lady  P.  O  Lord,  sir,  pardon  me,  we  wo- 
men have  not  those  advantages:  I  know  my 
own  imperfections;  but,  at  the  same  time,  you 
must  give  me  leave  to  declare  in  the  face  of 
the   world,   that  nobody   is  more  sensible  of 
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favours  and  things;  for,  with  tbe  reserve  of 
my  honour,  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Careless,  I 
donH  know  any  thing  in  the  world  I  would 
refuse  to  a  person  so  meritorious. — You*!!  par* 
don  my, want  of  expression. 

Care,  O,  your  ladyship  is  abounding  in  all 
excellence,  particularly  that  of  phrase. 

Lad/ P,  You  are  so  obliging,  sir. 

Care.  Your  ladyship  is  so  charming, 

SirP,  So,  now,  now^  now,  my  lady. 

Lady  P,  So  w^ll  bred. 

Care*  So  surprising. 

Ladjr  P,  So  well  dressed,  so  bonne  mine, 
so  eloquent,  so  unaAected,  so  easy,  so  free, 
so  particular,  so  agreeable — 

Sir  P,  Ay,  so,  so,  there. 

Care.  O  Lord,  I  beseech  you,  madam,  donH — 

Ladj  P,  So  gay,  so  graceful,  so  good  teeth, 
so  fine  shape,  so  iine  limbs,  so  nne  linen; 
and  1  donH  doubt  but  you  have  a  very  good 
skin,  sir. 

Care,  For  hea\en*s  sake,  madam — Pm  quite 
out  of  countenance. 

SirP,  And  my  lady*s  quite  out  of  breath, 
or  else  you  should  hear.— -^Gadsbud,  you  may 
talk  of  mv  lady  Froth  — 

Care.  t>  fie,  fie  {  not  to  be  namM  of  a  day. 
My  lady  Froth  is  very  well  in  her  accom- 
plfshments,  but  it  is  when  my  lady  Pliant  is 
not  thought  of;  if  that  can  ever  be. 

LadjrP.  O,  you  overcome  me — that  is  so 
excessive. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  I  swear  and  yow,  that  was  prelty. 

Care.  O,  sir  Paul,  you  are  the  happiest 
man  alive.  Such  a  lady!  that  is  the  envy  of 
her  sex,  and  the  admiration  of  ours. 

Sir  P.  Your  humble  servant — 1  am,  I  thank 
heaven,  in  a  fine  way  of  living,  as  I  may  say, 
peacefully  and  happily ;  and,  I  think,  need 
not  envy  any  of  my  neighbours ,  blessed  be 
Providence  I — Ay,  truly,  Mr.  Careless,  my  lady 
is  a  great  blessmg;  a  fine,  discreet,  wellspo- 
ken 'woman,  as  you  shall  see,  if  it  becomes 
me  to  say  so;  and  we  live  very  comfortably 
together:  she  is  a  little  hasty  sometimes,  and 
^o  am  I ;  but  mine  is  soon  over  ,  and  then 
Fm  so  sorry.  O,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not 
for  one  thing — 

Enter  Timotht,  with   a  Letter^  and  offers 
it  to  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 

*Gadso,  *gadsbud — ^Tim,  carry  it  to  my  lady; 
you  should  have  carried    it  to  my  lady  first. 

Tim,  Tis  directed  to  your  worship. 

Sir  P,  Well,  well,  my  lady  reads  all  let- 
ters first 

LadjrP.  How  often  have  you  been  told  of 
that,  you  jackanapes? 

Sir  P,  Child,  do  so  no  more;  dSre  hear, 
Tim? 

Tim.  No,  and  please  you.  TJExit, 

Sir  P.  A  humour  of  my  wife's — ^you  know, 
women  have  little  fancies.  But,  as  I  wa^s  telU 
ing  you,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
thmg,  I  should  think  myself  the  happiest  man 
in  the  world;  indeed,  that  touches  -me  near, 
very  near. 

Care.  What  can  that  be,  sir  Paul? 

Sir  P.  Why,  I  hove,  I  thank  heaven,  a  very 
plentiful  fortune,  a  good  estate  in  the  country, 
some  houses  in  town,  and  some  money,  a 
pretty  tolerable  personal  estate:  and  it  u  a 


great  grief  to  me,  indeed  it  is,  Mr.  Carelra, 
toat  I  have  not  a  son  to  inherit  tkis.— ^is 
true,  I  have  a  daughter;  and  a  fine  dBtlfaJ 
child  she  is,  though  I  say  it— blessed  be  Pro- 
vidence, I  may  say;  for  indeed,  Mr.  Careless, 
I  am  mightily  beholding  to  Providence— a  poor 
unworthy  sinner ! — But  if  I  had*  a  wn-aii, 
that*s  my  affliction,  and  my  only  affliclioo; 
indeed,  I  cannot  refrain  from  tears  wben  it 
comes  in  my  mind.  [Crifs. 

Care.  VVhy,  methinks  that  might  be  easily 
remedied — my  lady^s  a  fine  likely  woman. 

Sir  P,  Oh,  a  fine  likely  woman  as  you  sbaU 
see  in  a  summer^s  day — indeed  she  is,  Mr. 
Careless,  in  all  respects. 

Care.  And  I  should  not  have  taken  yos  to 
have  been  so  old — 

Sir  P.  Alas,  that*s  not  it,  Mr.  Careltu;  ab! 
that*s  not  it;  no,  no,  you  shoot  wide  of  tke 
mark  a  mile,  indeed  you  do;  tbat^s  oot  it, 
Mr.  Careless;  no,  no,  tbat*s  not  it 

Care,  No !  what  can  be  the  matter  tben? 

Sir  P,  Youll  scarcely  believe  me,  wben ) 
shall  tell  you.— Why ,  my  lady  is  $o  nice-l 
am  her  husband,  as  I  may  say,  tbougb  Cir 
unworthy  of  that  honour;  yet  1  am  ber  hit- 
band  ;  hut,  alas-a-day,  I  have  no  more  fami- 
liarity  with  her  person,  as  to  that  mailer,  tban 
with  my  own  mother;  no  indeed. 

Care,  Alas-a-day,  this  is  a  lamentable  slotj; 
'tis  an  injury  to  the  world ;  my  lady  must  be 
told  onH;  she  must,  iTaith,  sir  Paul 

Sir  P.  Ah!  would  to  heaven  you  Tfool<l, 
Mr.  Careless ;  you  are  mightily  in  ber  fa»our. 

Care,  I  warrant  you; — what!  weraustbaw 
a  son  some  way  or  other. 

Sir  P.  Indeed  I  should  be  mighUly  boonJ 
to  you,  if  you  could  bring  it  about,  Air.  Ca- 
reless. 

Lady  P.  Sir  Paul,  it*s  from  your  steward; 
here^s  a  return  of  six  hundred  pounds;  rou; 
may  take  fifty  of  it  for  your  next  half  jf^f* 

iGit^es  him  the  leUer, 

Enter  Loiu>   Froth  and  Cvnthu. 

SirP,  How  does  my  giri?  Come  bitbo 
to  thy  father— poor  Iamb,  thou*rt  raelancbohl 

LordF,  Heaven's,  sir  Paul!  you  amaxe  nw 
of  all  things  in  the  world—  You  are  oe^H 
pleased  but  when  we  arc  all  upon  tbc  broai 
grin;  all  laugh,  and  no  company:  sb,  ll>^l 
Sis  such  a  sight  to  see  some  teeth — Suit  you  r^ 
a  great  admirer  of  my.  lady  Whiflfff  '" 
Sneer,  and  sir  Lawrence  Loud,  and  that  p^^ 

SirP,  1  vow  and  swear  she's  a  verym^'^ 
woman;  but  I  think  she  laughs  a  little  tij 
much. 

LordF.  Merry!  O  Lord,  what  a  chanrt< 
that  is  of  a  woman  of  quality!  —  You  bai 
been  at  my  lady  Whifler'a  upon  her  di 
madam?  [To  Cf/iAj 

Cyn,   Yes,   my  lord. — I    niust  humour  tft 

fool.  [;^H 

LordF,  Well,  and  hovv?  he!  WbH  | 
your  sense  of  the  conversation  there  T 

Cyn,  O,  most  ridiculous !  a  perpetual  <oj 
cert  of  laughing  without  any  harmonT<  • 
sure,  my  lord,  to  laugh  out  of  lime  is  as  ^ 
agreeable  as  to  sing  out  of  time,  or  out  of  tu^ 

LordF,  He,  he,  he!  right;  and  then,  i 
lady  Whifler  is  so  ready,  she  always  «« 
in  three   bars  too  soon:    and  [ih^n  what 
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hr  Uufli  at?  For,  jou  know,  laughing 
without  a  ')ttif  is  ai  impertinent,  he !  as,  as — 

Cm.  As  daodof  without  a  fiddle. 

hrdF.  Just,  *iuith— that  was  at  mj  ion- 
goes  eod. 

Cjn.  But  that  cannot  be  properly  said  of 
tkem;  for,  I,  think,  they  are  all  in  eobd  na- 
tiirr  wilJi  the  world,  and  only  laugh  ai  one 
anotbcr;  and,  you  must  allow,  they  have  a^Il 
jois  in  ikeir  person*s,  though  they  hate  none 
io  IJteir  conversation. 

LordF,  True,  as  Vm  a  person  of  honour: 
(or  beaTcos  sake,  let  us  sacrifice  *em  to  mirth 
a  titl/f. 

Bt'€nter  TiHOTBT,  and  whispers  Sin  Paul 
Pliant. 

i$'tf'P. 'Gadso— <Wife,  wife;  my  lady  Pliant, 
( iuTe  a  word— 

lad/ P.  Tm  busy,  sir  Paul,  .1  wonder  at 
yooT  impertinence. 

Care.  Sir  Paul,  bearkve,  Fm  reasoning  the 

mailer,  tou  know. — Madam,   if  your  ladyship 

pleases,  well  discourse  of  this  in  the  next  room. 

{Exit,  tviih  Ladj^  Pliant, 

SirP,  0  ko,  I  wish  you  good  success ;  I 
^  TOO  good  success ! — Boy,  tell  mjr  lady, 
v&en  ske  kas  done,  I  woula  speak  with  her 
brlow.  \Exeuni. 

Enter  Laut  Froth  and  Brisk. 

ladjF.  Then  you  think  that  episode   be- 

tvtta  Snjan  the  dairy -maid,  and  our  coach- 

^u^  is  not  amiss?  you  know,  \  may  suppose 

tbe  dairy  In  town,  as  well  as  in  the  country. 

Brisk.  Incomparable,  let   me   perish. —  But 

^B,  being  an  heroic  poem,  had  not  you  bet- 

itfe^i  him  a  charioteer?    Charioteer  sounds 

pit;  besides,   your  ladyship^s  coachman  ha- 

^Bg  a  red  face,   and  you  comparing   him  to 

ike  ton-^and,  you    know,  the   sun   is  called 

aaten's  ckarioleer. 

^jF.  Ob,  infinitely  better;  Fm  extremely 
^>l«i»ng  to  you  for  the  hint.  Slay,  we'll 
f^  over  those  half  a  score  lines  again.  [Pulls 
•a/fl  Paper'}  Let  mc  see  here — you  know 
«kit  ^es  before — the  comparison,  you  know. 

\iie€ids. 
For  as  the  sun  shines  ev'rjr  dajr. 
So  of  our  coachman  I  majr  sa/~— 
f^risk.  Vm  afraid   that   simile   won't   do  in 
*^  weather,  because  you  say  the  sun  shines 
f^trr  day. 

Iviik,  No,  for  the  sun  it  won't;  but  it 
*'tJ'-  do  for  the  coachman;  for,  you  know, 
^■'^'t  most  occasion    for  a    coach    in  wet 

^'^  Hjitht,  right,  that  saves  all. 

i^uirF.  Then,    I   don't  say  the  sun  shines 

y»tiic  dij'^  but,  that  he  peeps  now  and  then: 

'et  h^  does  shine  all  the  day  too,  you  know, 

wa^h  we  don't  sec  him. 
i^fuk.   Right;    but   the   Tulgar  will    never 

*prekfnd  that 

l^j  F.  Well,  you  shall  hear—Let  me  see. 

IBeads, 
For  as  the  sun  shines  e%^rjf'  dajr. 
So  of  our  eoaehman  I  may  say* 
Me  shows  his  drunken  fiery  face, 
Jiixt  as  the  sun  does,  more  or  less, 

SrUk.  That's  right;  alfs  well,   all's  well-- 

*?  or  less. 


LadyF,  \Keads\  And  when  ai  night  his 

labour*s  done. 

Then  too,  like  heaven^s  charioteer,  the  sun — 
Ay,  charioteer  does  better.  [Reads. 

Into  the  dairy  h^  descends. 

And  there  his  whipping  and  his  driaing  ends ; 

There  he*s  secure  from  danger  of  a  bilk. 

His  fart  is  paid  him,  and  he  sets  in  milk* 
For  Susan,  you  know,  is  Thetis,  and  so — 

Brisk.  Incomparable  well  and  proper,  Vgad ; 
but  I  have  one  exception  to  make — Oon*t  you, 
think  bilk  (1  know  it's  good  rhyme) ;  but  don't 
you  think  bilk  and  fare  too  like  a  hackney- 
coachman  ? 

Lady F,  I  swear  and  vow  Fm  afraid  so;  . 
and  yet  our  Jehu  was  a  hackney-coachmaa  .'t 
when  my  lord  took  him.  ; 

Brisk,  Was  he?    I'm    answered,  if  Jehu  f 
was  a  hackney-coachman — You  may   put  that    , 
into   the   marginal    notes  though,  to  prevent 
criticism:  only  mark  it  with  a  small  asterism,  t. 
and  say,  Jehu  was  formerly  a  hackney  coachman.  \ 

Lady  F*  I  will.  You'd  oblige  me  extremely  \ 
to  write  notes  to  the  whole  poem.  : 

Brisk,  With  all  my  heart  and  foul;  and  ' 
proud  of  the  vast  honour,   let  me  perish.  .^ 

LordF,  He,  he,  he!  My  dear,  have  you  ' 
done?     Won't  you  join  with  us?   we  were 


fulsamic   fop,    pho!     He   spent  two  ckiys  to- 

fjether  in  going  about  Coventgarden  Io  suit  the 
ming  of  bis  conch  with  his  complexion. 

Lord  F,  O,  silly !  yet  his  aunt  is  as  fond 
of  him,  as  if  she  had  brought  the  ape  into 
the  world  herself. 

Brisk,  Who,  my  lady  Toothless?  O,  she*s 
a>  mortifying  spectacle ;  she*s  always  chewing 
tbe  cud^  like  an  old  ewe. 

Cyn,  Fie,  Mr.  Brisk;  'lis  eringoes  for  her 
cough. 

£adyF,  Then  she's  always  ready  to  laugh 
when  Sneer  oGTers  to  speak;  and  sits  in  ex- 
pectdtion  of  his  no  jest,  with  her  mouth  open. 

Brisk,  Like  an  oyster  at  low  ebb,  'egad* 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

LadyF,  Then  that  t'other  great  strappine 
lady ;  I  canH  hit  of  her  name ;  the  old  fat  fool 
that  paints  so  exorbitantly. 

Brisk,  I  know  whom  you  mean:  but  deuce 
take  me,  I  can't  hit  of  her  name  neither. 
Paints,  d'ye  say?  why  she  lays  it  on  with  a 
trowel;  then  she  has  a  great  beard  that  brist« 
Ifs  through  it,  and  makes  her  look  as  if  s*.ie 
were  plastered  with  lime  and  hair,  let  me 
perish. 

LadyF,  O,  you  made  a  song  upon  her, 
Mr.  Bri^k. 

Brisk,  He!  *egad,  so  I  did.  My  Lord  can 
sing  it  *Tis  not  a  song,  neitner:  it's  a  sort 
of  an  epigram,  or  ratner  an  epigrammatic 
sonnet:  1  don't  know  what  to  call  it,  but  it's 
satire.     Sing  it,  my  lord. 

SONG. — LORD  FROTB. 

Ancient  Phillis  has  young  graces, 
*l''is  a  strange  thing,  but  a  true  one; 

Shall  I  tell  you  how? 
She  herself  makes  her  own  faces, 
And  each  morning  wears  a  new  one; 

Where's  the  wonder  now? 
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Brisk,  ^Shorif  but  tliere*s  salt  in  it;  my  way 
of  writing,  '^gsd. 

Enter  Thomas. 

LadyK  How  now? 

77io,   Your  ladyship^s  chair  is  come. 

LadjF,  Is  nurse  and  the  child  id  it? 

Tho.  Yesy  madam.  \]Exit. 

Ladj  F,  O  the  dear  creature!  Iet*s  go  see  it. 

LordF.  I  swear,  my  dear,  youMI  spoil  that 
child  with  sendinff  it  to  and  again  90  often; 
this  is  the  scTentn  time  the  chair  has  gone 
for  her  to-day. 

Ladj  F,  O  law,  I  swear  it^s  but  the  sixth, 
and  I  han*t  seen  her  these  two  hours.  The 
poor  dear  creature!  I  swear,  my  lord,  you 
don*t  love  poor  little  Sapho.  Come,  my  dear 
Cyntliia ;  Mr.  Brisk,  we*II  go  see  Sapho,  though 
my  lord  won't. 

Q'/i.  ni  wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

Brisk,  Pnjt  madam,  how  old  is  lady  Sapho? 

LordF,  Three  quarters;  but  I  swear  she 
has  a  world  of  wit,  and  can  sing  a  tune  al- 
ready. My  lord,  won't  you  go?  won't  you? 
what,  not  to  see  Saph  ?  Pray,  my  lord,  come 
see  little  Saph.    I  knew  you   could  not  stay, 

\ExetinL 

ACT  IV. 
SCBKB  L — The  same. 

Enter  Mbllbtont  and  Ctstiua. 

Cyn.  I  heard  him  loud  as  I  came  by  the 
closet-door,  and  my  lady  with  him:  but  she 
seemed  to  moderate  his  passion. 

Mel,  Ay,  as  gentle  breezes  moderate  a  fire ; 
hut  1  shall  counterwork  her  spells. 

Cjn,  It's  impossible;  she'll  cast  bdyond  you 
still.    Ill  lay  my  life  it  will  ne^er  be  a  match. 

Mel  What? 

Cyn,  Between  you  and  me. 

Met,  Why  so"?  I  don't  know  why  we 
should  not  stea!  out  of  the  house  this  moment, 
and  marry  one  another  without  consideration 
or  the  fear  of  repentance.  Hang  fortune,  por- 
tion, settlements,  and  jointures. 

Cyn,  Ay,  ay,  what  have  we  to  do  with 
them?    You  know  we  marry  for  love.^ 

Mel,  Love,  love,  downright,  very  villanous 
love. 

C/n,  Here  then,  I  give  you  my  promise, 
in  spite  of  duty,  any  temptation  of  wealth, 
your  inconstancy,  or  my  own  inclination  to 
change — 

Met.  To  run  most  wilfully  and  unreasona- 
bly away  with  me  this  moment,  and  be  married. 

Cjn,  Hold— never  to  marry  any  body  else, 

Mel.  That's  but  a  kind  of  negative  consent. 
Why,  you  won't  balk  the  frolic? 

Cyn,  If  you  had  not  been  so  assut^ed  of 
yoar  own  conduct,  I  would  not  But  'tis  but 
reasonable  that,  since  I  consent  to  like  a  man 
without  the  vile  consideration  of  money,  he 
should  give  me  a  very  evident  demonstration 
of  his  wit:  therefore  let  me  see  you  under- 
mine my  lady  Touchwood,  as  you  boasted, 
and  force  her  to  give  her  consent,  andthen^ 

MeL  III  do't, 

Cfn.  And  I'll  do't. 

Met.  This  very  next  ensuing  hour  of  eigh 
o'clock  is  the  bit  minute  of  her  reign,  unles 
the  devil  assist  her  in  propria  persona. 


Cjrn,  Well,  if  the  devil  should  assist  faer, 
and  your  plot  miscarry. 

Met,  Ay,  what  am  I  to  trust  to  then? 

Cjrn.  Why.  if  you  give  me  very  dear  df- 
monstration  that  is  was  the  devil,  HI  allow 
for  irresistible  odds.  Here's  my  mother-in-law, 
and  your  friend  Careless:  I  would  not  bare 
'cm  see  us  together  yet  [Extunt 

Enter  Cahbless  and  Ladt  Plia>t. 

Lady  P.  I  swear,  Mr.  Careless,  yot  m 
very  alluring,  and  say  so  many  Gne  tkia^t, 
and  nothing  is  so  moving  to  roe  as  a  Iim 
thing.  Well,  I  must  do  you  this  justice^  aU 
declare  in  the  face  of  the  world,  oetcr  aoT 
body  gained  so  far  upon  me  as  yountlf; 
with  blushes  I  must  own  it,  you  hate  sha- 
ken, as  I  may  say,  the  very  foundalioo  of  siy 
honour.  W^ell,  sure  if  I  escape  your  impor- 
tunities, I  shall  value  mysdu  as  long  as  I 
live,  I  swear. 

Care,  And  despise  me^  [Sigkai^. 

Ladjr  P,  The  last  of  any  man  in  ibewoiU, 
by  my  purity ;  now  you  make  me  swear.  0 
gratitude,  forbid  that  I  should  ever  be  waolio^ 
m  a  respectful  acknowledgment  of  an  eotire 
resignation  of  all  my  best  wishes,  kt  i\tt 
person  and  parts  of  so  accomplished  a  per- 
son, whose  merit  challenges  much  more  Fin 
sure  than  my  illiterate  praises  can  descHpUoo. 

Care.  Ah,  heavens,  madam,  you  raio  nc 
with  kindness  1  Your  charming  tongue  punurs 
the  victory  of  your  eyes,  while  at  jonr  feet 
your  poor  adorer  dies.    \In  a  whining  Tont 

LadjP.  Ah!  xery  fine. 

Care,  Ah,  why  are  you  so  ^ir,  so  b^^ 
witching  fair?  O  let  roe  grow  to  theerouod 
here,  and  feast  upon  that  hand!  0  let  im 
pl*ess  it  to  ray  heart,  my  trembling  heart!  tiie 
nimble  movement  shall  instruct  your  psi^i 
and  teach  it  to  alarm  desire.  [Still  ^hmini\ 
I'm  almost  at  the  end  of  my  cant,  if  sIr<}|^^ 
not  yield  quiekly.  \Mvit 

Ladj  P,  O  that's  so  passionate  and  fine.  I 
cannot  hear  it  I  am  not  safe  if  1  stav,  ao^ 
must  leave  you. 

Care,  And  must  you  leare  me?  Rather  \t 
me  languish  out  a  wretched  life ,  and  hrtalk 
my  soul  beneath  your  feet  I  must  sav  ti< 
same  thing  over  again ,   and    can't  help  it 

LadjP.  I  swear,  I'm  ready  tolangniibtcMl 
O  vny  honour!  whither  is  It  going?  1  y^^- 
you  have  given  me  tbe  palpitation  of  the  bear 

Care.  Can  you  be  so  cruel? 

Ladjr  P»,  O  n%t^  1  beseech'  you;  say  i 
more  till  you  rise.  Why  did  you  kneel 
long?  I  swear  I  was  so  transported,  I  d 
not  see  it.  W^ell,  to  show  you  how  tar^< 
have  gained  upon  me,  I  assure  you,  it  1 
Paul  snould  die,  of  all  mankind  therc*s  n<» 
I'd  sooner  make  my  second  choice. 

Ctwe.  O  heaven !  I  can't  outlive  thii  0)4 
without  your  favour.  I  feel  my  spirits  ii^ 
a  general  dampness  overs pn»ads  my  (a^^ 
cold  deadly  dew  already  vents  through  s^i 
pores,  and  will  to-morrow  wash  me  for  ej 
from  your  *iRhl|  and  drown  me  in  my  tot 

Ladjr  P.  O,  you  have  conquer'd;  sv< 
t melting,  moving  sir,  you  have  conquered.  ^^ 
sheart  of  marble  can  refrain  to  weep,^  ^ 
yield  to  such  sad  sayings?  [Cn 
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Ctre.  I  tliaiik  licaTen  tbey  arc  the  saddest 
ikK  I  mr  Mid  Uside]  Ob ! 

Lid/P,  01  1  jieM  myseJf  all  up  to  your 
ncoBlrobUe  embraces.  5ay,  thou  dear  dymg 
juBf  wkeD,  where,  and   dow?    Ah,  there^s 

Can.  *SIUe,  yonder*s  sir  Paul;  but  if  he 
wtre  sot  Gomey  Tni  so  transported  I  cannot 
tpdL  Tbis  Dote  will  inform  you. 

[Gitfes  her  a  fioie,  and  exit 

Re^iHkr  Ctxthia,  with  SiR  Paul  Puaht. 

SirP,  Tkoa  art  my  tender  lambkin,  and 
ikak  it  vbat  thou  wilt;  hut  endeavour  to 
tamA  liiit  Mellefoot, 

C/n,  1  would  obey  you  to  my  power,  sir; 
bil,  iflkave  not  himy  I  have  sworn  never 
tonanv. 

SirP,  Ncftr  to  marry!  Heaven's  forbid! 
nsit  I  Milker  have  sons  nor  grandsons?  must 
tke  houly  ofthe  Pliants  be  uUerly  eitinct  for 
wist  of  itiae  male ?  Oh,  impiety!  but  did 
m  fvear?  did  that  sweet  creature  swear, 
ka?  How  darst  yon  svrear  without  my  con- 
tf^tki?  Xiadsbud,  who  am  I? 

C/n,  Pray  doo*t  be  angry ,  sir;  vrhen  I 
iwora  1  bad  your  consent;  and  therefore  I 
iwere. 

SirP.  Wky  then  the  revoking  my  consent 
NCI  aarnil  or  make  of  non  effect  your  oath : 
M  fov  nay  wuwear  it  again ;  the  law  will 

lUowit 

9^*  At;  but  mr  conscience  never  will. 
iStr f .  ^aiisbud ,  no  matter  for  that;  con- 

■Qocejod  law  never  go  together;  you  must 

Mt  c^  thai. 

.^}P'  Ay,  but  sir  Paul,  I  conceive,  if  she 

niswon,^ye  mark  me?  if  she  has  once 
'^^  it  It  most  unchristian,  inhuiqan,  and 
•tMfDe  tkat  she  should  break  it.  Flf  make 
If  ibe  natch  again,  because  Mr.  Careless  said 
K  vooJd  oblige  him.  lAside, 

f^P.  Does  rour  ladyship  conceive  so? 
J'bj  I  was  of  that  opinion  once  too.  Nay, 
»  7»sr  ladrshio  conceives  so,  Fm  of  thai 
^f^  ipm;  but  I  can  neither  find  my  lord 
xf"!/ lady,  to  know  what  they  intend. 
^jf^f^'  ^  >>n  satisfied  that  my  cousin  Mel- 
^st  bas  been  much  wronged. 

Cjn.  Ym  amased  to  find  her  of  our  side, 
w  ffli  tore  she  loved  him.  [Aside. 

^J  P.  I  know  my  lady  Touchwood  has 
M  Moest  ^r  him ;  and  besides  I  have  been 
■■■^nwd  by  Mr.  Careless,  that  Mellefont  had 
°**^  »v  thing  more  than  a  profound  re- 
y  tm  he  has  owned  himself  to  be  my 
■*""*i^  true;  but  he  was  never  so  pre- 
I'^F^mas  to  entertain  any  dishonourable  no- 
^<^tkings;  %o  that  if  this  be  made  plain, 

*^  we  how  my  daughter  can  in  conscience^ 
irboooiir,  or  an^  ^j^  •■*  *^*  world  — 

tSirP,  Indeed  if  this  be  made  plain,  as  my 
JBar  molher  says,  child — 
<j{rA  Plaio!   I  was  informed  of  it  by 
k,  Garelctt;   and  I  assure  you  Mr.  Careless 
a  persoB— that  has   a  .most    extraordinary 
tpti  aad  hoBoar  for  you,  sir  Paul. 
C/n.  And  for  your  ladyship  too,  I  believe; 
'  flae  von  had   not  changed  sides  so  soon. 
iti<frT  Now  I  begin  to  find  it. 
SirP,  I  an  madi  obliMd  to  Mr.  Careless 
■^Tt  he  b  n  person  tnat  I  hav^  a  great 


value  for,  not  only  for  that,  but  because  he  has 
a  great  veneration  for  your  ladyship. 

jLadjr  P,  O  law,  no  indeed,  sir  Paul;  *tis 
upon  your  account. 

SirP,  No,  I  protest  and  vow  I  have  no 
title  to  his  esteem,  but  in  having  the  honour 
to  appertain  in  some  measure  to  your  lady- 
ship, that^s  all. 

UadjrP.  O  law,  now,  I  swear  and  declare, 
it  sban*t  he  so;  youVe  too  modest,  sir  Paul. 

StrP,  It  becomes  me,  when  there  is  any 
comparison  made  between— 

Lad)rP,  O  fie,  fie,  sir  Paul,  youll  put  roe 
out  of'^countenance.  Your  ftry  obedient  and 
affectionate  wife,  that^s  all,  and  highly  ho- 
noured in  that  title. 

SirP.  ^Gadsbud,  I  am  transported!  Give 
me  leave  to  kiss  your  ladyship's  little  finger. 

LadjrP.  My  lip  indeed,  sir  Paul;  I  swear 
you  shall.  [He  kisses  her,  and  botPS  verjr  lofiv, 

SirP.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship;  I 
don*t  know  whether  I  fly  on  ground,  or  walk 
in  air.  'Gadsbud,  she  was  never  thus  before. 
Well,  I  must  own  myself  the  most  beholden 
to  Mr.  Careless;  as  sure  as  can  he  this  is  al( 
his  doing,  something  that  he  bas  said;  well, 
*tis  a  rare  thing  to  have  an  ingenious  friend. 
Well,  your  ladyship  is  of  opinion  that  the  match 
may  go  forward? 

LadjrP.  By  all  means.  Mr.  Careless  has 
satisfied  me  of  the  matter. 

Sir  P.  Well,  why  then,  lamb,  you  may 
keep  your  oath:  but  have  a  care  of  making 
rash  vows.  Come  hither  to  me,  and  kiss  papa. 

LadjrP,  I  swear  and  declare,  I  am  in  such 
a  twitter  to  read  Mr.  Careless*s  letter,  that  I 
can*t  forbear  any  longer;  but  though  I  may 
read  all  letters  firs!  by  prerogative,  yet  Til  bt 
sure  to  be  unsuspected  this  time.  [Aside"} 
Sir  Paul. 

SirP.  Did  your  ladyship  call? 

Ladjr  P.  Nay,  not  to  interrupt  jou,  my 
dear.  Only  lend  me  your  letter  which  von 
had  from  your  steward  to-day;  I  would  look 
upon  the  account  again,  and  may  be  increase 
your  allowance. 

SirP»  There  it  is,  madam.  Do  yon  vrant 
a  pen  and  ink?    [Bows  and  gives  Ou  Letter, 

LadjrP.  No,  no,  nothing  else,  I  thank  you, 
sir  Paul.  So  now  I  can  read  my  own  letter 
under  the  cover  of  his.  .  [Aside. 

SirP,  He !  and  shall  I  have  a  grandson,  a 
brave  chopping  boy,  to  perpetuate  the  line  of 
the  Pliants?  Til  settle  a  thousand  pounds  a 
year  upon  the  rogue  as  soon  as  ever  he 
looks  me  in  the  face,  I  wilL  *Gadsbud,  I  hope 
theyonng  cherub  will  be  like  me:  I  would 
fain  have  some  resemUance  of  myself  in  my 
posterity.  Ha,  Thy,  sfaoaldn*t  you  wish  h« 
was  like  his  grand-papa? 

Crn,  Vm  glad  to  see  von  so  merry,  sir. 

SirP.  Merry!  *gadsDud,  Vm  serious;  HI 
give  thee  five  hundred  pounds  tar  trerr  fea- 
ture of  him  that  resembles  me.  Ah,  this  ey& 
this  left  eye!  a  thousand  pounds  for  this  fell 
eye:  this  has  done  eseciRion  in  its  time,  girl. 
Why  thou  bast  mv  leer,  hussy ;  just  thy  Ci- 
ther's leer. — Let  it  be  transmitted  to  the  young 
rogue  bv  the  help  of  imacination.  Why,  His 
the  mark  of  our  family.  Thy :  our  house  is 
distinguished  by  ^  a  languishing  eye,  at  the 
house  of  Austria  is  by  a  thick  Jip. 
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Lad/P,  Of  dear  Mr.  Careless!  I  swear  he 
writes  charmingly,  and  he  looks  charmingly, 
and  he  has  charmed  me  as  much  as  I  have 
charmed  him;  and  so  Fll  tell  him  in  the 
wardrohe,  when  *tis  dark.  O  crimine !  1  hope 
sir  Paul  has  not  seen  hoth  letters.  [j4side. 
Puis  up  the  t»rone  Letter^  and  gives  Hun 
her  oivn\  Sit  Paul,  here's  your  letter:  to- 
morrow morning  Til  settle  accounts  to  your 
advantage. 

Sir  P,  [  humhiy  thank  your  ladyship. 

Lady  P,  60,  now  1*11  retire,  and  study  a 
complimentary  rebuke  to  Mr.  Careless,  for  the 
athetic  tender  of  his  regards ;  hut  it  sfiall  not 
e  too  severe  neither.  \Aside^  and  exiL 


I 


Enter  Brisk. 

Brisk,  Sir  Paul,  ^gadsbud,  you^re  an  unci- 
vil person,  let  me  tell  von,  and  all  that;  and 
I  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  you. 

StrP,  O  law,  what's  the  matter  now?  I 
hope  you  are  not  angry,  Mr.  Brisk? 

Brisk,  Deuce  take  me,  I  believe  you  intend 
to  marry  your  daughter  yourself;  youVe  al- 
ways brooding  over  her  like  an  old  heO|  as 
if  she  were  not  well  hatched,  *egad,  he ! 

SirP,  Good,  strange!  Mr.  Brisk  is  such  a 
merry  facetious  person;  he,  he,  he.  ^o^  no, 
I  have  done  with  her,  I  have  done  with  her  now. 

Brisk,  The  fiddles  have  stayed  this  hour  in 
the  hall,  and  my  lord  Froth  wants  a  partner; 
we  can  never  begin  without  her. 

Sir  P.  Go,  go,  child ;  go,  get  you  gone, 
and  dance  and  oe  merry ;  Til  come  and  look 
at  you  by-and-by.  [Exit  Cjrnthia]  Where's 
my  9on  Mellefent?  ^^^ 

Brisk*  III  send  him  to  them;  I  know  where 
be  is;  and,  sir  Paul,  will  you  send  Careless 
into  the  hall,  if  you  meet  him? 

SirP.  1  will,  1  will;  I'll  go  and  look  for 
him  on  purpose.  [flriV. 

Brisk,  So,  now  they  are  all  gone,  and  I 
have  an  opportunity  to  practise. — Ah !  my  dear 
lady  Froth:  she's  a  most  engaging  creature, 
if  she  were  not  so  fond  of  that  damn'd  cox- 
combly  lord  of  hers;  and  yet  I  am  forc'd  to 
allow  him  wit  too,  to  keep  in  with  him.  ^]o 
matter;  ehe's  a  woman  of  parts,   and,  'egad, 

Iiarts  will  carry  her.  She  said  she  would  fol- 
ow  me  into  the  gallery.  Now,  to  make  mv 
approaches — Hem.  hem!  Ah!  ma — ^Botvs*] 
dami'^Plague  ont,  why  should  I  disparage 
my  parts  by  thinking  what  to  say?  None  but 
dull  rogue*  think:  witty  men,  like  rich  fellows, 
are  always  ready  for  all  expenses;  while  your 
blockheads,  like  poor  needy  scoundrels,  are 
forc'd  to  examine  their  stock,  and  forecast  the 
charges  of  the  day.  Here  she  comes ;  I'll  seem 
not  to  see  her,  and  try  to  win  her  with  a 
new  airy  invention  of  my  own,  hem ! 

[Sin^s,  walking  about, 

fyier  Ladt  Fhotb. 

1^  sick  with  love,  ha,  ha,  ha !  prithee  come 
cure  me — ^i'm  sick  with,  etc. — O,  ye  powers! 
O,  my  lady  Froth ,  tny  lady  Froth ,  my  lady 
Froth!  Heigho,  break  heart!  Gods,  I  thank 
yott.    [Stands  musing  with  his  arms  across, 

LadfF,  O  heaven's,  Mr.  Brisk!  what's  the 
matterr 

Brisks  My  lady  Froth !  your  ladyship's  most 
humble  aenranl.—- The  matter^  madam  ?  nothing,  | 


madam;  nothing  at  all,  'egad:  1  wai  f»||en 
into  the  most  agreeable  amusement  in  tbr  wWlc 
province  of  contempl.aion,  that's all.->I1l  irrm 
to  conceal  my  passion,  and  that  will  look  like 
respect.  [AwU. 

Lady  F,   Bless   me,  why  did  you  call  oat 
upon  me  so  loud? 

Brisk,  O  Lord!  I,  madam?  i  beseech jrour 
ladyship,  when? 

Lady  F,  Just  now,  as  I  came  in.  BUu  mc, 
why  c]c)n't  you  know  it? 

Brisk.  Not  I,  let  me  perish;  but  did  1? 
strange !  I  confess  your  ladyship  vru  in  my 
thoughts ;  and  I  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  tkil 
did  111  a  manner  represent  a  very  pleuinr ob- 
ject to  my  imagination:  but — hut  didl'mM? 
— To  see  how  love  and  murder  will  out!  But 
did  I  really  name  my  lady  Froth? 

Ladjr,  F.  Three  times  aloud,  as  I  Votc  let- 
ters. But  did  you  talk  of  love  ?~0,  Parnas- 
sus! who  would  have  thought  Mr.  BriskcoaU 
have  been  in  love?  ha,  ha,  ha!  O  heavens 
I  thought  you  could  have  no  mistress  bat  tlif 
nine  muses. 

Brisk,  No  more  I  have,  'egad,  for  1  ^^on 
'cm  all  in  your  ladyship.  Let  me  peridi,  I 
don't  know  whether  to  be  splenetic  or  ury 
upon't;  the  deuce  take  rae,  if  I  can  tell  wheth- 
er I  am  glad  or  sorry,  that  your  bdyshlp 
has  made  Die  discovery. 

LadjrF,  O  be  merry,  by  all  means.— Prince 
Volscius  in  love!  Ha,  ha.  ba! 
•  Brisk.  O,  barbarous,  to  turn  me  into  ndi- 
cule!  yet,  ha,  ha,  ha,  the  deuce  take  mCf  I 
can't  help  laughing  myself,  ha,  ha,  ha!  yet, 
by  heaven's,  I  have  a  violent  passion  for  toot 
ladyship,  seriously. 

LadjrF.  Seriously?  ba,  ba,  ha! 

Brisk,  Seriously,  ha,  ba,  ba !  'Gad,  I  h^ 
for  air  I  laugh. 

Lad/  F.  Ua,  ha,  ha !  What  dTye  thok  \ 
laugh  at?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  Me,  'egad;  ha,  fa^!  , 

LadjrF.  No;  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  ^^ 
laugh  at  myself;  for,  bang  me,  if  I  have  nc 
a  violent  passion  for  Mr.  Brisk;   ba,  ha,  ha. 

Brisk,  deriously? 

LadjrF.  Seriously;  ba,  ba,  ka! 

Brisk,  That's  well  enough,  let  me  fcns^ 
ha,  ha,  ha !  O,  miraculous  I  what  a  hapfj 
discovery!  Ah,  my  dear  charming  lady Frvij 

LadjrF.  Ob,  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk! 

[_Thr/  en^rac 

Enter  Lord  Froth. 

Lord  Ft  The  company  are  all  ready.— Hi 
now? 

Brisk.  Zoons,  madam,  ihere^s  my  lorl 

\yip€urt  to  h 

Ladjr  F,  Take  no  notice ;  but  observe  1 
[jiside^  Now  cast  off,  and  meet  me  at 
lower  end  of  the  room,  aod  tben  join  h^ 
again.  I  could  teach  my  lord  ibis  dance  ff 
ely ;  but  I  vow,  Mr.  Brisk,  I  can>  tell  t\ 
to  come  so  near  any  other  man. — Oh,  hd 
my  lord;  now  you  shall  see  me  do  H  ^ 
him.  [^Thejr  pretend  to  pradiBc  part  i 
Countrjr  Dance, 

Lord  F,  Ob,  I  see  tfaere*s  no  kaim  yet: 
I  don't  like  this  familiaritT.  '{/^ 

Lady  F,  Shall  you  ana  I  do  our  close  d^ 
to  show  Mr.  Brisk?  [To  Lord  Fi 
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MF.  No^  mj  dear,  do  ii  irith  bim. 

Lid/F.  m  do  it  wilii  kiro,  tnj  lord,  when 
fM  m  onl  of  Uie  war-  t 

Krui  Tbl'sffood,  ^egad,  that's  mood;  deuce 
oktne^  I  an  hardly  hold  laughing  in  his 
(xt.  [Aside, 

LordF.  Any  other  time^  my  dear;  or  we*ll 
JjKC  it  Lelow. 

Lad/F  With  ail  my  heart 

Brisk.  Come,  my  lord,  FU  wait  on  you. — 
My  diamiog  witty  angel ! 

\  Apart  io  Lady  For  A, 

Lad/F.  We  shall  have  whispering  time 
*"«*J^  you  know,  since  we  are  partners. 

[Apart,  and  exeunt 

Re-tnkr  Ladt  Puant  and  Caiuclbss. 

UjP.  0,  Mr.  Careless,  Mr.  Caivless,  Tm 

ma'ti,  fm  uodooe. 

Csrr.  VVkaCs  the  matter,  madam  ? 

i^/P.  0  the  unluckiest  accident!  Fm 
iJnia  I  ihut  life  to  tell  it  you. 

Oirr.  ihaten  forhid  i  What  is  it? 

l^jfP.  rm  in  such  a  fright;  the  strangest 
^■xfarr  and  premunire!  1  m  all  over  in  a 
•Jsifemi  tfitalioo.— O  your  letter,  your  letter ! 
Br  M  aoiorlvnale  mistake,  I  have  giren  sir 
rwl  your  letter  instead  of  his  own. 

Cort.  That  was  unlucky. 
^/P.  0,  yonder  he  comes  reading  of  it ; 
«*tp  in  koe,  and  advise  me  quickly*  hefore 
"  •***•  {Exeunt. 

f^ler  StK  Paoi  Puawt,  an'th  the  Letter. 
Swp,  0  Phifidence,  what  a  conspiracy 
u'«  HiicoTered;»but  let  me  see  to  make 
«  f»d  onl  [Heads']  Hum — A/ter  supper  in 
t^  wardrobe  by  the  gaiter j.  If  sir  Paul 
**««W  turprise  us,  I  ha%fe  a  commission 
.fm  hintt  to  treat  with  you  about  the  very 
•«*»•  V/«c/— Matter  of  fact!  very  pretty; 
Jj^  Ikcn  Fin  conducing  ,to  my  own  dis- 
■•ogr;  wjby  this  is  the  very  Irailorous  posi- 
te  of  taking  up  arms  hy  my  authority  against 
«  P*noo»  Well,  let  me  see.  [Reads]  Till 
**■  /  iaaguish  in  expectation  of  my  a- 
^f-ed  charmer^^Dying  ^EO  CarslbM.^ 
bidikttd,  would  that  were  matter  of  fact  too! 
\ht  4fld  bf  damn*d«  for  a  Judas  Maccal>eus, 
■rf  itcariot  hoth.  O  friendship  !  what  art  thou 
**|  A  Dame!  Ilenceforward  let  no  man  take 
'  ^»n6  ioto  the  bosom  of  his  family ;  for  if 
'*>*»— O,  we  know  what  will  follow,  from 
^ample  of  sir  Paul  Pliant,  and  his  bosom 
"**<.  Ned  Careless.  Have  i  for  this  been 
^^^  night  after  night  for  three  years  nast? 
"*'  1  approached  the  marriage  bed  with  re- 
vr<B^,  ai  Io  a  sacred  shrine,  and  must  I 
*>*  Bsd  It  polluted  by  foreign  iniquity?  O, 
7  i^r  Pliant,  you  were  chaste  as  ice;  but 
^0  at  melted  now,  and  false  as  water!  But 
^•idfocc  has  been  constant  to  me  in  dis- 
«m8^  this  conspiracy ;  still  I  am  beholden 
rroiidcnce:  if  it  were  not  for  Providence, 
%  poor  sir  Plul,  thy  heart  would  break. 

Re-enter  Ladt  Puant. 

^/  P.  So,  sir,  I  see  you  have  read  the 
'^f^WeJI,  DOW,  sir  Paul,  what  do  you 
^  of  your  friend  Careless?  Has  he  been 
Serous?  or  did  you  gins  his  insolence  a 
<**«  to  make  trial  of  your  wife*s  suspected 


▼irine?  D*ye  s«e  here?  [Snatches  the  Letter 
as  in  anger^  Look,  read  it! — ^*Gad*s  my  life, 
if  I  thought  J t  were  so^  i  would  this  moment 
renounce  all  communication  with  you.  Un- 
grateful monster!  He?  is  it  so?  Ay,  I  see  it; 
a  plot,  upon  my  honour:  your  guilty  cheeks 
confess  it.  Oh,  where  shall  wrongM  virtue  fly 
for  reparation?    FU  be  divorced  this  instant. 

Sir  P.  Hradsbud,  what  shall  I  say?  this  is 
the  strangest  surprise!  [Aside]  Why,  1  don\ 
know  any  thing  at  all;  nor  1  doii*t  know 
whether  there  be  any  thing  at  all  in  the  work! 
or  no. 

Lady  P.  I  thought  J  should  try  you,  false 
man.  1,  that  never  dissembled  in  my  life,  yet, 
to  make  trial  of  you,  pretended  to  like  that 
monster  of  iniquity,  Careless;  and  found  out 
that  contrivance,  to  let  you  see  this  letter, 
which  now  I  find  was  of  your  own  inditing, 
I  do,  heathen,  I  do!  See  my  face  no  more; 
FlI  be  divorced  presently. 

Sir  P.  O  strange,  what  will  become  of  me? 
— Fm  SO  amatcd,  and  so  overjoyM,  so  afraid, 
and  so  sorrv.  But  did  you  give  me  thu  letter 
on  purpose?  he?    Did  youf 

Lady  P.  Did  I?  Do  j^ou  doubt  me,  Turk, 
Sai^cen?  I  have  a  cousin  that*s  a  proctor  in 
the  Commons;  FIl  go  to  him  instantly.  [Goine, 

SirP,  Hold,  stay,  I  beseech  your  ladyship 
— Fm  so  overjoyed^stay,  Fll  confess  all. 

LadyP,  VVhat  will  you  confess,  Jew? 

SirP.  Why  now,  as  I  hope  to  be  saved, 
I  had  no  hand  in  this  letter,  Naf.  hear  me, 
I  beseech  your  ladyship,  the  devil  take  me 
now,  if  he  did  not  go  beyond  my  commission. 
If  I  desired  him  to  do  any  more  than  speak 
a  good  word  only  Just  for  me,  *gadsbudf  only 
for  poor  sir  Paul,  Fm  an  Anabaptist  or  a  Jew, 
or  what  you  please  to  call  me. 

LadyP.   VVhy,  is  not  here  matter  of  fact? 

SirP.  Ay;  but  by  your  own  virtue  and 
continency,  that  ntatter  of  fact  is  all  his  own 
doing.  I  confess  I  had  a  great  desire  to  have 
some  honours  conferred  upon  me,  which  lay 
all  in  your  ladyship*s  breast;  and  he  being  a 
well-spoken  man,  I  desired  him  to  intercede 
for  me. 

LadyP.  Did  you  so,  presumption?  Oh,  he 
comes,    he  comes;  1  cannot  bear  his  sight 

\jExiL 

Re-enter  Carblkss. 

Ceure.  Sir  Paul,  Fra  glad  Fve  met  with  you. 
— 'Gad,  1  have  said  all  1  could,  but  canH  pre- 
vail. Then  my  friendship  to  you  has  carried 
me  a  little  further  in  this  matter-^ 

SirP.  Indeed!  W^ell,  sir--FU  dissemble 
with  him  a  little,  ^     [Aside. 

Care.  Why,  faith,  I  have  in  my  time  known 
honest  gentlemen  abused  hy  a  pretended  coy- 
ness in  their  wives,  and  1  had  a  mind  to  try 
my  lady*s  virtue:  and  when  1  could  not  pre- 
vail for  you,  *gad,  1  pretended  to  he  in  love 
myself;  but  all  in  vain;  she  would  not  hear 
a  word  upon  that  subject:  then  1  writ  a  let- 
ter to  her;  I  don*t  know  what  effect  that 
will  have,  but  Fll  be  sure  to  tell  you  when  I 
do ;  though,  by  this  light,  1  beiieje  her  virtue 
is  impregnable. 

SirP.  O  Providence,  Providence!  what  dis- 
coveries are  here  made !  Why,  this  is  better, 
and  more  miraculous  than  the  rest. 
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Care*  Wbat  do  toa  mean? 

SirP,  I  caii*l  tell  you,  Fm  so  OTerjoyed; 
come  aioQg  witli  me  to  my  l>dy;  1  canH 
contain  myself;  come,  my  dear  fnend. 

Care,  So,  so,  so!  this  oiflicahy*s  orer. 

\Aside,  and  exeunt 

Re^enUr  Mbllutont,  with  Maskwbli. 

Meh  Maskwell,  I  liaTe  been  looking  for 
you ;  His  within  a  quarter  of  eight. 

Mask,  My  lady  is  just  gone  mto  my  lord^s 
closet;  YOU  hafl  best  steal  into  her  coamber 
before  she  comeS|  and  lie  concealed  there; 
othefwise  she  may  lock  the  door  when  we 
are  together,  and  you  not  easily  get  in  to  sur^ 
prise  us. 

HiteL  He!  you  say  true. 

Mask,  You  had  best  make  haste ;  for,  after 
she  has  made  some  apology  to  the  company 
for  her  own  and  my  loras  absence  all  this 
while,  shell  retire  to  her  chamber  instantly. 

MeL  I  go  this  moment.  Now,  fortune,  I 
defy  thee.  [ExiL 

Mask,  I  confess  you  may  be  allowed  to  be 
secure  in  your  own  opinion:   the  appearance 
is   Tenr  fair;   but  I  ha^e   an    after-game   tug 
play  tnat  shaO  turn  the  tables;  and  herecoaie 
the  man  that  I  must  manage.  • 

Enter  Lord  Touchwood. 

Ij>rdT,  MaikweU,  you  are  the  man  I  wishM 
to  meet. 

Mask,  I  am  happy  to  be  in  the  way  of 
your  lordship*s  commands. 

Lord  T,  I  ha^e  always  (bund  yon  prudent 
and  careful  in  any  thing  that  has  coocemM 
me,  or  my  family. 

Mask,  I  were  a  Tillain  eke.  I  am  bound 
by  duty  and  gratitude,  and  my  own  inclina- 
tion, to  be  ever  your  lordship^  serrant. 

Lord  T,  Enough;  you  are  my  friend;  I 
know  it:  yet  there  has  been  a  thing  in  your 
knowledge,  which  has  concerned  me  nearly, 
that  you  ha^e  concealed  from  me. 

Mask,  My  lord  !^ 

LordT,  Nay,  I  excuse  your  friendship  to 
my  unnatural  nephew  thus  iar;  but  I  know 
you  haTe  been  Vjnfj  to  his  impious  designs 
unon  my  wife,  Thb  erening  she  has  told  me 
all:  her  good  nature  concealed  it  as  long  as 
it  was  possible;  but  he  perseteres  so  in  Til- 
lany,  that  she  has  told  me,  CTen  yon  were 
weary  of  dissuading  him. 

Mask,  I  am  sonj,  my  lord,  I  canU  make 

rou  an  answer:  this  is  an  occasion  in  which 
would  not  willingly  be  silent. 

Lord  Tm  I  know  you  would  excuse  him; 
and  f  knoiv  as  well  that  you  can*t« 

Mask.  Indeed  I  was  in  hopes  it  had  been 
a  youthful  heat,  that  might  hare  aoon  boiled 
OTCr;  but — 

Lord  T.  Say  on. 

Mask.  I  hare  nothing  more  to  say,  my  lord, 
but  to  express  my  concern;  for  I  think  his 
frenxy  increases   daily. 

LordT.  How?^Gife  me  but  proof  of  it, 
ocular  proof,  that  I  may  justify  my  dealing 
with  him  to  the  world— and  share  my  fortunes. 

Mask.  O,  my   lord,  consider  that  is  hard: 
besides,  time  may  wok  upon  him.    Hien  for 
me  do  to  it!    I  baye  prolessed  an 
flricndship  to  him. 


[\CT  IV. 

i— and  wbal  am  1? 


Lord  T.  He  is  your 

Mask,  I  am  answered. 

lA^rd  T.  Fear  not  his  displeasmr;  I  wiO 
put  you  out  of  his,  and  fortune**  power:  and. 
for  tnat  thou  art  scrupulously  honett|  I  witt 
secure  thy  fidelity  to  nim,  and  give  my  W- 
nour  noTcr  to  own  any  diicoTeiy  that  jm 
shall  make  me. — Can  you  gite  me  a  denoa- 
stratire  pruif?  speak. 

Mask,  I  wish  I  could  not  To  be  plaii,  ny 
lord,  I  intended  this  eyening  to  have  tried  all 
arguments  to  dissuade  him  (nom  a  <ieii{ii, 
which  1  suspect;  and  if  I  had  not  suocetdeAf 
to  haye  informedyour  lordship  of  what  I  bew. 

LordT,  1  thank  you.  What  is  the  Tillau'i 
purpose? 

Mask.  He  has  owned  nothing  tomcoriate; 
and  what  I  mean  now  is  only  a  bare  ittspl- 
cion  of  my  own. — If  your  lordship  witt  meet 
me  a  quarter  of  an  hour  hence<-tbcre-io 
that  lobby  by  my  Iady*s  bed-chamber,  1  iball 
be  able  to  tell  you  more. 

Lord  T  I  will. 

Mask,  My  duty  to  your  lordship  niaks  nc 
do  a  seyere  piece  of  justice, 

LordT.  I  will  be  secret,  and  reward  roor 
honesty  beyond  your  hopes.       •      [Esxunt 

ScBiiB  IL— Ladt  Tovcbwood^s  Bed<hainkir. 
Enter  Msllkfoht. 

Mel  Pk-ay  heayen  my  aunt  keep  touch  wttk 
her  assignation. — O,  that  her  lonl  were  Vol 
sweating  behind  this  hanging,  with  the  npec- 
Ution  of  what'  I  shall  see !— Hist,  she  comei. 
Little  does  she  think  what  a  mine  is  just  read/ 
to  spring  under  her  feeL — But  to  ny  P<^^' 

Enter  Ladt  Toncawoon. 
Ladr  T,  Tis  eiffht  o'dock :  metbiubl  iksnia 
haye  iound  him  nere.    Who  does  aot  pr^ 
Tent  the  hour  of  loye^  outstays  the  tiiac;  tttt 
to  be  duly  punctual,  is  too  slow. 


wbei 


Enter  Maskwxix. 

I  was  abusing  you  of  neglect. 

Mask,  I  confess  you  do  reproach  me  wfcei 
I  sec  you  here  before  me ;  but  lis  (it  I  sbool* 
be  still  behindhand,  still  to  he  more  and  nor 
indebted  to  your  goodness. 

LadjrT,  tou  can  excuse  a  fault  too  wel 
not  lo  hare  been  to  blame:  a  ready  aoiwt 
shows  you  were  prepared* 

Mask.  Guilt  is  ever  at  a  loss,  and  coon 
sion  waits  upon  it;  when  innocence  aodbol 
truth  are  always  ready  for  expression. 

LadyT,  Not  in  love:  worda  are  the  wti 
support  of  cold  inditferenco ;  loye  has  no  la 
guaae  to  be  heard. 

mask.  Excess  of  joy  has  made  me  ttvp 
—Thus— 

Lady  T,  Hold,  let  me  lock  the  door  linL 

[Goes  to  tke  D^ 

Mask,  That  I  did  suppose.  Twas  ▼<{! 
left  the  priTate  passage  open.  \A»^ 

LadjrT,  So,  that*s  safe.) 

M€uk»  And  so  may  all  yotor  pleasures  I 
and  secret  as  this  kiss. 

Mel,  [Leaps  otu]  And  may  all  treackc 
he  ikus  discoyered* 

LadjrT.  Ah\  [Skrifi 
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[AcrV.  ScMxn  1.] 

JU  TiOam!  iO//er»  to  drat». 

JbiiNa/ylbefltfaeK'ibiitoneway.  [Runsotti, 

JUL  Sar  j<ra  w^   Were  you  profideil  ibr 

n  ucaper  Hold,  madam,  you  bare  no  more 

Wa  to  your  burrow.   Ill  stand  between  you 

jod  iIhs  nlly-port. 

LadfT.  abame,  griei^  and  ruin  baunt  tbee 

lor  tbb  deceit:~0!  I  could  rack  mytel^  play 

tk  tuiliire  to  my  own  beart,   and   ffosw  it 

fMcemeaJ,  for  not  Dodin^  to  me  tbis  misfortune ! 

Mil  fie  Mtient 

lorf/I  htient! 

MA  CoDiider  1  bave  you  on  tbe  book;  Ton 
will  brt  floooder  jourself  a-weary ,    and  be 
MTfrfUcis  my  pnsoner. 
LaijT.  rif  bold  my  breatb  and  die»  but 
IHkeirte. 

UtL  0  madam,  ba^e  a  care  of  dying  un- 
pfepiftd.  1  doubt  you  ba^e  some  nnrepented 
UBS  ibt  may  bang  neaTy  and  retard  your  fligbt. 
UdjT,  Wbat  sbalt  I  do?  whitber  sball  I 
tuni?<-BoUia,  my  passion,  and  fall,  fall  a 
Ktllc,  thM  sweltin^  beart!  Let  me  bave  some 
utonittios  of  tbis  rage,  and  one  minute^s 
cwbm  to  dissonble.  [Aside^    fVeeps. 

MeL  Too  bate  been  to  blame.  I  liice  tbose 
lurtf  tad  hope  they  are  of  tbe  purest  kind — 
pMuKotial  lean. 

^J  T.  0,  tbe  scene  was  sbifted  quick 

^arr  me;  I  bad  not  time  to  tbink;   Iiwas 

^fntt^  to  <ee  a  monster  in  the  glass,    and 

n«  I  find  *tis  myself.     Can  you  bave  mercy 

to  ^iit  (^  faults  I  have  imagined,  but  never 

pi>**  fiadicc? — O  consider,  consider  bow 

MlilrMkaTc  been  to  me,  you  bare  already 

^^  IW  iiaiet  of  tbis  life.     Tbe  love  of  you 

*v  1^  first  wanderine  fire  that  e*er  misled 

"T  itrpf ;  and  while  I  had  only  that  in  Tiew, 

1 V3I  betrayed  into  undiottgbt-of  ways  of  ruin. 

^fL  Mvf  I  beliere  this  true? 

^/  T,  0,  be  not  cruelly  incredulous.  How 

*»  Tea  doubt  these   streaming  eyes?    Keep 

■k  severest  eye  oW  all  my  rature  conduct; 

w  if  {  ofice  relapse ,   let  me  not  hope  for- 

!"*•««:  'twill  e\er  be  in  your  power  to  ruin 

"^  My  lord  sball  sign  to  your   desires;   1 

T*' "7*^.^^^^^  jour  happiness,  and  Cynthia 

'^  Ian  nigfai  be  yonr  bnde— do  hut  conceal 

"Toifiap,  aod  forgive.  [Kneeis^ 

MeL  Ldoq  sndi  terms,  I  will  be  erer  yours 

*^*rj  boocst  way. 

l^/T,  Elenial  nlessings  thank  you! 

fi«-^alrr  MasKWKLL,  fP/ilft  LOBB  TOUCBWOOD. 

^J^  I  bave  kept  my  word.     He*s  heiie ; 
^  I  "ut  not  be  seen. 

[4^01^  io  Lord  Touchwood,  and  exit, 

'^iT.  Ba!  my  lord  listening;  then  alPs 

»7  •w..  **       IMide, 

*i  iNay,  I  beseech, you  rise. 

^/T.  Never,  never!  Ill  grow  to  the 
'^■d,  be  buried  quic^  beneath  it,  e'er  III 
'  coaseoliag  to  such  a  sin  as  incest]  un- 
^  inast!  {Aloud. 

IftL  Hal  ■• 

*^r  T.  O  ornel  man !  will  you  not  let  me 
'    ril  forgive  all  that's  past   O  heaven,  you 

i^^  T,    Monster!    dog!    yoor   life  shall 
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Ladjr  T.  O,  my  lord!  hold,  hold,  for  mer- 
cy's sake! 

MeU  Confusion!  my  uncle!—- O  the  cursed 
sorceress ! 

Ladj.T*  Moderate  your  rage,  good  my  lord! 
he's  mad,  alas!  he*s  mad;  indeed  he  is,  my 
lord,  and  knows  not  what  he  does.  See  how 
wild  he  looks! 

Meh  By  beavsip,  'twere  senseless  not  to  be 
mad,  and  see  such  witchcraft. 

Lady  T,  My  lord,  you  bear  bim ;  he  talks  idly. 

Lord  T,   Hence  from  my  sight,  thou  living 


[DrmmB,   and  runs  at  Mellefontg 
U  heid  by  Lady  Touchtvood, 


infamy  to  my  name!  Wnen^nast  I  see  that 
lace,  I'll  write  villain  in't  with  my  sword's  point. 
Mel.  Now,  by  my  soul,  1  will  not  go  till  I 
have  made  knovm  my  wrongs ;  nay,  till  1  have 
made  known  yoiirp,   which,   if  possible,    are 

greater— thougU^  A  has  all  the  host  of  hell 
er  servants. 

Lady  T.  Alas,  he  raves!  talks  very  poetry! 
For  heaven's  sake,  away,  my  lord ;  he'll  either 
tempt  you  to  eitraTagance ,  or  commit  some 
himself. 

Mek  Death  and  furies!  will  you  not  hear 
roe?  Why,  she  laughs,  grins,  points  at  you, 
makes  you  her  mark  of  insult  and  derision. 

[As  Lady  Touchtvood  is  going,  she 
turns  back  and  sm(les  at  him. 
Lord  T,  i  fear  he's  mad  indeed.    Let's  send 
Maskwell  to  him. 
MeL  Send  him  to  ber. 
Lady  T.  Come,  come,  good  my  lord;  my 
heart  aches  so ,  I  shall  faint  if  I  stay. 

{Eiceunt  Lord  and  Lady  Touchwood. 
MeU   O,  I  could  curse  my  stars,  f<ite,  and 
chance;  alf  causes  and  accidents  of  fortune  in 
tbis  life!    But  to  what  purpose?   They  talk  of 
sending  Maskwell  to  me;   1  never  had  more 
need  of  him.    But  wbat  can  he  do?    Imagi- 
nation cannot  form  a  fairer  or  Inore  plausible 
design  I  than  this  of  his,  which  has  miscarried. 
O,   my  precious  aunt!    1  shall   never  thrive. 
Without  1  deal  with  the  devil  or  another  woman. 
Women,  like  flames,  have  a  destroying  power. 
Ne'er  to  be  quench'd,  till  they  themselves  devour. 

[Exit 

ACT  V. 

ScsRB  L — The  Gallery  in  I^oiU)  Touchwood's 

House, 

Enter  Ladt  Tovchwood  and  Maskwbll. 

LadyT.  Was't  not  lucky? 

Mask.  Lucky!  fortune  is  your  own,  and 
'tis  her  interest  so  to  be;  I  believe  you  can 
control  her  power,  and  she  fears  it;  though 
chance  brought  my  lord,  'twas  your  own  art 
that  turned  it  to  advantage. 

Lady  T.  'Tis  true,  it  might  have  been  my 
ruin;  but  yonder's  my  lord;  1  believe  hes 
coming  to  llnd  you;  111  not  be  seen.    [Exit 

Mask.  So!  I  durst  not  own  my  introducing 
my  lord,  though  it  succeeded  well  for  her; 
for  she  would  hare  suspected  a  design,  whicb 
I  should  haTe  been  puxiled  to  excuse.  My 
lord  is  thoughtful;  III  be  so  too;  yet  he  shall 
know  my  thoughts,  or  think  he  does. 

Enter  LoKn  Touchwood. 

What  hsTe  I  done? 

Lord  T.  Talking  to  himself!  [Aside. 

Miuk.  'Twas  honest;  and  shall  I  i>e  re- 
warded tor  it?    Mo,  \was  honest,  therefore 
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I  sharrt:  nay,  rather ,   Uierefore  I  ought  not; 

for  It  rewards  itself. 

LordT,  Unequalled  Tirtue!  \A$idc, 

Mask,  But  should  it  be  Jcnown,  then  I  have 

lost  a  friend.    He  was  an  ill  man ,  and  I  have 

fained;  for  half  myself  I  lent  him,  and  that 
^  have  recalled;  to  I  have  served  myself:  and 
what  is  yet  better,  I  have  served  a  worthy 
lord,  to  whom  I  owe  myseU, 

Lord  T.  Excellent  man !  J[Aside. 

Mask.  Yet  1  am  wretched.  O,  there  is  a 
secret  burns  within  this  breast,  which,  should 
it  once  blaie  forth,  would  ruin  all,  consume 
my  honest  character,  and  brand  me  with  th« 
name  of  villain. 

LordT.  Ha!  IJside, 

Mask.  O,  should  it  once  be  known  1  love 
fair  Cynthia,  all  this  that  Lhtve  done  would 
look  like  a  rivaPs  malice,  false  friendship  to 
my  lord,  and  base  self  interest.  Let  me  perish 
first,  and  from  this  hour  avoid  all  sight  and 
speech;  and,  if  1  can,  all  thought  of  that 
pernicious  beauty. 

rSeems  io  stari  ai  seeing  Lord  Touchtvood* 

LordT.  Start  not! — let  guilty  and  dishonest 
souls  start  at  the  revelation  of  their  thoughts ; 
but  be  thou  fixed,  as  is  thy  virtue.  Honest 
Maskwell!  thy  and  my  good  genius  led  me 
hither:  mine,  in  that  I  have  discovered  so 
much  manly  virtue;  thine,  in  that  thou  shall 
have  due  reward  of  all  thy  worth.  Give  me 
thy  hand:  my  nephew  is  the  alone  remaining 
branch  of  all  our  ancient  family ;  him  I  thus 
blow  away,  and  constitute  thee  in  his  room, 
to  be  mj  heir. 

Mask.   Now  fate  forbid — 

Lord  T.  No  more;  I  have  resolved.  The 
writings  are  ready  drawn,  and  wanted  nothing 
but  to  be  sij^ued,  and  have  his  name  inserted: 
yours  will  fill  the  blank  as  well  —  1  will  have 
no  replv.  Let  me  command  this  lime,  for 
His  the  last  in  which  I  will  assume  authority: 
hereaAer  you  shall  rule   where  I  have  power. 

Mask.   1  humbly  would  petition — 

LordT.  ls*tforyourself?  \^Mash»eU pauses'] 
ni  hear  of  nought  for  any  body  else. 

Mash  Then  witness,  heaven,  for  me,  this 
wealth  and  honour  was  not  of  my  seeking; 
nor  would  I  build  my  fortune  on  anothers 
ruin;  I  had  hut  one  desire. 

Lord  7*.  Thou  shalt  enjoy  it  If  a!!  Tm 
worth  in  wealth  or  interest  can  purchase 
Cynthia,  she  is  thine.  Tm  sure  sir  PauPs  con- 
sent will  follow  fortune;  1*11  quickly  show  him 
which  way  that  is  going. 

Mask,  lou  oppress  me  with  bounty^ 

Lord  T.  1  will  confirm  it,  and  rejoice  With 
thee.  [Exii. 

Mask.  This  is  prosperous  indeed!  VVhy, 
let  him  find  me  out  a  villain:  settled  in  pos- 
session of  a  fair  estate,  and  full  fruition  of 
my  love,  Til  bear  the  railings  of  a  losing 
gamester.  But  should  he  find  me  out  before! 
tis  dangerous  to  delay.  Let  me  think — Should 
my  lord  proceed  to  treat  openly  of  my  mar- 
riage witn  Cynthia,  all  will  lie  discovered, 
and  Mellefont  can  be  no  longer  blinded.  It 
must  not  be.  Nay,  should  my  lady  know  it — 
ay,  then  were  fiine  work  indeed!  ber  fury 
would  spare  nothing,  though  she  involved 
herself  in  ruin.  No,  it  mutt  be  by  stratagem: 
I  must  deceive  Mellefont  once  more,  and  get 


my  lord  to  coasent  to  Iny  private  nansM. 
ment  He  comes  opportuneif .  Now  wlu  1, 
in  my  old  way ,  discover  the  whole  and  real 
truth  of  the  matter  to  bim,  that  he  mar  not 
suspect  one  word  on*t. 

No  mask,  like  open  truth,  to  cofer  liei; 

As  to  go  naked  is  the  best  disguise. 

Enter  Mbllefovt. 

Mel.  O,  Maskwell,  what  hopes?  I  am  ro«- 
founded  in  a  mate  of  thoughts,  each  leading 
into  one  another,  and  all  ending  io  peq)leutj. 
My  uncle  will  not  see  nor  hear  roe. 

Mask.  No  matter,  sir;  don*t  trooUe  yov 
head;  alPs  in  my  power. 

Mel.  How,  for  beaven*s  sake? 

MfMsk,  Little  do  you  think  that  yov  aunt 
has  kept  her  word.  How  she  vrra«(»ht  hit 
lord  into  the  dotage  I  know  not;  hut  be'*  gone 
to  sir  Paul  about  my  marriace  with  CTB^'Uf 
and  has  appointed  me  bis  heir. 

MeU  The  devil  he  hast  VVhat*s  tobeaooc' 

Mask.  I  have  it :  it  must  he  h^  stratagem; 
for  it*s  in  vain  to  make  applicatioo  to  bim. 
I  think  I  have  that  in  my  bead  thai  cannot 
fail.     Where's  Cynthia? 

Mel.  In  the  garden. 

Mask.  Let  ^i%  go  and  consult  her.  My  Vtfc 
for  yours  1  cheat  my  lord*  \hxtu%u 

Re-enter  Lord  and  Lady  TdoCBwoou. 

Lad^  T.  Maskwell  year  heir,  aod  narrT 
Cynthia! 

Lord  T.  I  cannot  do  too  much  for  so  mocb 
merit. 

Lady  T.  But  this  is  a  thing  of  too  pt1^ 
moment  to  be  so  suddenly  resoKed.  "^^^1 
Cynthia?  Why  must  be  be  married?  biWe 
not  reward  enough  in  raising  his  low  fortune, 
hut  be  must  mix  his  blood  with  min^t  sod 
wed  my  niece?  How  know  yoa  that  my 
brother  will  consent,  at  she?  Nay,  \t\m- 
self ,  perhaps ,   may  have  aflections  elKwkeft* 

LordT.  No;  I  am  convinced  he  1ot«  !»«« 

Ladf  T.  Maskwell  love  Cynthia?  InpouibW. 

Lord  T.  I  tell  you  be  confessed  it  to  vm. 

Lady  T.  Confusion !  how*s  this  ?      [Atidt, 

Lord  T.  His  humility  lonff  stiOed  his  pas- 
sion, and  his  love  of  Mellefont  would  b«e 
made  him  still  conceal  it ;  but,  by  eoroura^ 
ment,'  I  wrung  the  secret  from  him:  anJ 
know,  he's  no  way  to  be  rewarded  boiw*"'^ 
ril  defer  my  further  pr6ceedsnes  io  il  tiU  )ou 
have  considered  it ;  but  remember  how  wr  H 
both  indebted  to  bim.  ['^ 

Lady  T.  Both  indebted  to  biro!  Y», 
are  both  indebted  to  him,  if  you  hoew 
Villain!  Oh,  I  am  wild  with  this  surprue 
treachery!  it  is  impossible,  it  cannot  be. 
love  Cynthia!  What,  have  I  been  dune 
his  designs ;  his  property  only ?  Now  ll 
what  made  him  false  to  Mellefoot  ^^ 
shall  1  do?  How  shall  I  think?  I  ca« 
think.  AU  my  designs  are  lost,  my  loui 
sated,  mV  revenge  unfinished,  and  Iresh 
of  fury  trom  unthoughl-of  plagues 

Enter  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 
Sir  P.  Madara^sister,  my  lady,  sister! 
you  see  my  lady,  my  wifer 
LadyT.  O,  torture! 
Sir  P.    *Gadsbnd«    I   cnn*t    find   her 
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Mf  iow:--w|»ere  C9n  slie   b«|    ihiuk   you? 

LadfT.  VVbere  tlie*s  scrTin|r  you  as  all 

rov  ta  onAi  (0  be  serTed,    making  you  a 

Uifl    Ooni  you  know  tbat  youVe   a   fool, 

iKrP.  A  fool!  be,  be»  be!  youVe  merry- 
No,  BO,  oot  I;  I  know  no  such  matter. 

Ladj  T.  VVby  tben  you  donU  know  half 
Tour  bppinesi. 

^irP.lbat'tajest,  with  all  my  heart,  faith 
lod  troik.  But  barkye,  my  lord  told  me 
jomrtlbing  of  a  reToluiion  of  things ;  I  don*i 
know  w£at  to  make  onH:  Vadsbuo,  I  must 
couiiii  mj  wife.  He  talks  of  disinheriting  his 
iMpke«,  laA  1  doB*t  know  what.  Look  you, 
Sttlfr,  I  most  know  what  ray  eirl  has  to  trust 
lo,  or  not  a  syllable  of  a  wedoing,  ^gadsbud, 
to  sbov  Tou  ibat  I  am  not  a  fooL 

Ud/T.  Hear  ihe: — consent  to  the  hrea)cing 
olT  tku  narriage,  and  the  promoting  any 
olber^  vldiout  consulting  me,  and  Til  renounce 
aUUoo<l,ill  relation,  and  concern  with  you 
for  ever:  uf^  FU  be  Tour  enemy,  and  pursue 
roa  to  desfanction;  1*11  tear  your  eyes  out, 
iB4  trtid  you  under  my  feet 

Sir  P.  Wby,  wbat*s  the  matter  now?  Good 
1^.  wbl*i  all  this  for?  Pho,  here*s  a  joke 
'•^w^-Wbr,  %bere's  my  wife  ? 

i^rT.  With  Carefcss,  fool!  most  likely. 

Sir  P.  0,  if  she  be  with  Mr.  Careless  *tis 
^esMigk. 

Wf  ' •  Fool,  sot,  insensible  ox!  But 
'"'"cnW  wbat  I  said  to  ^u ,  or  you  had 
Kti«rief  my  face  no  more;  bv  this  light, 
!« W     \  ^         [iS-it 

•fibr/'.  Tou*rc  a  passionate  woman,  *gadsbud; 
m,  to  uj  truth,  all  our  family  are  choleric; 
I  aa  tkc  only  peaceable  person  amongst  *em. 

Ik-^iikr  MiLLiroiiT   and  Maskwbu,   tvM 

Ctmthu. 
Mtl  I  blow  no  other  way  but  this  he  has 

'^'f^t  if  you  haTe  Iotc  enough  to  run  the 

mutt.       ^  ^ 

^/'J-  1  don't  know  whether  I  hate  love 
***p,  bat  I  find  I  bare  obstinacy  enough 
*  f^rvtt  whatever  I  have  once  resolved,  and 
ktie  fieoiale  courage  to  oppose  any  thing 
■I  Riisu  my  will,  though  *lwere  reason  iUelt 
V«<k.  That's  right.  Well,  I^U  secure  the 
^^t  and  nut  the  baiard  along  with  ydu. 
V"-  fiat  bow  can  the  coach  be  got  ready 
*^  ittspiaon? 

JU  LeiTe  it  to  my  care;  that  shall  be  so 
'j^kcinr  sospccted,  that  it  shall  be  got 
'•«^W  my  lord's  own  order. 

*iW? 

^  VVhy,  I  intend  to  tell  my  lord  the 
■J*  ■aOer  of  oar  contnTanee,  that  s  my  way. 
«A  i  don't  uoderstand  you. 
Voii  Why ,  m  tell  my  lord  I  laid  this 
t  »itk  you  on  pnrposn  to  betray  you;  and 
'  ^aicb  put  me  upon  it,  was  the  finding 
■possible  to  gam  the  lady  any  other  way 
w  the  hopes  o£  her  marrying  you. 
ftl.  So>-> 

fask.  Soi^wbr  so:   while  you're  busied 

■akiag  yourself  ready,    111    wheedle   her 

"e  coach,   and  instead  of  yon,   borrow 

Ws  cha^D,  and  so  ru^  a^y  with 

•yieif 


MeL  O,  f  conceive  you:  you'll  tell  him  so. 

Mask.  Tell  him  so!  ay;  why  you  don't 
think  I  mean  to  do  so? 

MeL  No,  in>;  ha,  ha!  I  dare  swear  thou 
wilt  not. 

Mask,  Therefore,  for  our  further  security, 
I  would  have  you  disguised  like  a  parson, 
tbat,  if  my  lord  should  have  curiosity  to  peep, 
he  may  not  discover  you  in  the  coach,  hut 
think  the  cheat  is  carried  on  as  he  would 
have  it*. 

Mel.  Excellent  Maskwell! 

Mask,  Well,  get  } ourselves  ready,  and 
meet  me  in  half  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  lady's 
dressing-room:  I'll  send  the  chaplain  to  you 
with  his  robes:  I  have  made  him  my  own, 
and  ordered  him  to  meet  us  to-morrow  morn- 
ing at  St.  Atban^S;  there  we  will  sum  up  this 
account  to  all  our  satisfaction. 

MeL  Should  I  begin  to  thank  or  praise  thee, 
I  should  waste  the  little  time  we  have.    [Exii, 

Mask,  Madam,  you  wilt  be  ready? 

Cjrn,    I   will  be   punctual    to    the    minute. 

[Going, 

Mask,  Stay ,  I  have  a  doobl  Upon  second 
thoughts  we  had  better  meet  in  the  chaplain's 
chamber  here;  there  is  a  back  way  into  it,  so 
that  you  need  not  come  through  this  door,  ^ 
and  a  pair  of  private  stairs  leading  down  to 
the  staoles.    It  will  he  more  convenient. 

Cjrn,  I  am  guided  by  you;  hut  Mellefont 
will  mbtake. 

Mask,  No,  no;  Fll  after  him  immediately, 
and  tell  biro.  [Exit  C/nih/al  Why,  qui  vull 
decipi  decipiatur.  'TIS  no  iault  of  mine;  I 
have  told  'em  in  plain  terms  how  easy  'tis  for 
me  to  cheat  'em;  and  if  they  will  not  hear 
the  serpent's  hiss,  they  must  h^  slung  into 
experience  and  future  caution. — Now  to  pre- 
pare my  lord  to  consent  to  this,  fiut  first,  I 
must  instruct  my  little  Levile;  he  promised 
me  to  he  within  at  this  hour.  Mr.  daygrace^ 
Mr.  Saygrace!  .     n 

[6roe«  io  ifte  Chnwnber-door,  and  knocks. 

Sajr,  [ff7ihin^  Sweet  sir,  I  will  but  pen 
the  last  line  of  an  acrostic,  and  be  with  you 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  ejaculation ,  or  before 
you  can — 

Mask,  Nay,  good  Mr.  Saygrace,  do  not 
prolong  the  time,  by  describiuff  to  me  the 
shortness  of  your  stay;  rather,  if  you  please, 
defer  the  finishing  of  your  wit,  and  let  us 
talk  about  our  business;  it  shall  be  tithes  in 
your  way. 

Snier  Satgracb. 

Saj^.  Tou  shall  prevail;  I  would  break  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  sermon  to  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Mask,  You  could  not  do  me  a  greater,  ex- 
cept the  business  in  hand.  Have  you  provided 
a  nabit  for  Mellefont? 

Sajr.  I  have;  it  is  ready  in  my  chamber, 
together  with  a  clean-starcoed  hand  and  cufib. 

Mask.  Good.  I^t  them  be  carried  to  him. 
Have  you  stitched  the  gown  sleeve,  that  he 
may  be  puxaled,  and  waste  time  in  putting 
it  on? 

Sajr.  I  have;  the  gown  will  not  be  indued 
without  perplexity. 

Mask.  Meet  me  in  Italf  an  hour,  here  in 
your  ovm  chamber.  When  Cynthia  comes, 
let  there  be  no  light,  and  do  not  speak,  that 
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she  may  ooi  distingvisb  you  irom  Mellefoot 
Vl\  urge  haste,  to  excuse  your  silence* 

Say,  You  have  no  more  commands? 

Mark.  None;  your  text  is  short. 

Sajr.  But  pitliy;  and  I  will  handle  it  with 
discretion.  [£xiL 

Mask.  It  will  be  the  first  you  have  so  senred. 

Re-enter  Lord  Touchwood. 

Lord  T,  Sore ,  I  was  born  to  be  controlled 
by  those  I  should  command!  my  yery  slaves 
will  shortly  give  me  rules  how  I  shall 
govern  them! 

Mask.  I  am  concerned  to  see  your  lordship 
discomposed. 

Lord  T,  Have  you  seen  my  wife  lately,  or 
disobliged  her? 

Mask.  No,  my  lord.    What  can  this  mean  ? 

[Aside. 

Lord  T.  Then  Mellefont  has  urged  some- 
J>ody  to  incense  her.  Something  she  has 
heard  of  you ,  which  carries  her  beyond  the 
bounds  of  patience. 

Mask.  This  I  feared,  fjiside']  Did  not  your 
lordship  tell  her  of  the  honours  you  de- 
signed me? 

Lord  T,  Yes. 

Mask.  Tis  that:  you  know  my  lady  has  a 
high  spirit;  she  thinks  I  am  unworthy. 

Lord  T,  Unworthy!  ^tis  an  ignorant  pride 
in  her  to  think  so.  Honesty  to  jne  is  true 
nobility.  However,  His  my  will  it  shall  be  so, 
and  that  should  be  convincing  to  her  as  much 
as  reason.  TU  not  be  wife-ndden.  Were  it 
possible  it  should  be  done  thi^  night. 

Mask.  Ha!  he  meets  my  wishes.  \Aside'\ 
Few  things    are  impossible  to  willing  minds. 

LordT.  Instruct  me  bow  this  may  be  done, 
and  you  shall  see  I  want  no  inclination. 

Mask.  I  had  laid  a  small  design  for  to- 
morrow (as  love  will  be  inventing),  which  1 
thought  to  communicate  to  your  lordship:  but 
it  may  be  as  well  done  to-night 

Lord  T.  Uere*s  company:  come  this  way, 
and  tell  me.  [Exeunt 

Re-enter  Ctnthia,  tpith  Careless. 

Care.  Is  not  that  be,  now  gone  out  with 
my  lord? 

Cjrn.  I  am  conyinced  there^s  treachery.  The 
confusion  that  I  saw  your  father  in,  my  lady 
Touchwood^  passion,  with  what  unp^Hectly 
I  overheard  between  my  lord  and  her,  con- 
firm me  in  my  fears.     Whereas  Mellefont? 

Care.  Here  be  comes. 

Re-enter  Mellbfokt. 

Cjrn»  Did  Maskwell  tell  you  any  thing  of 
the  chapIain^s  chamber? 

Mel,  No,  my  dear.  W^ill  you  get  ready? 
The  things  are  all  in  my  chamber;  I  want 
nothing  but  the  habit 

Care,  You  are  betrayed,  and  BAaskwdl  is 
the  villain  I  always  thought  him. 

Cyn.  When  you  were  gone,  he  said  his 
mind  was  changed;  and  bid  me  meet  him  in 
the  chaplain*s  room,  pretending  immediately 
to  follow  you ,  and  gi«  e-  you  notice. 

Care,  There^s  Saygrace  tripping  by  with  a 
bundle  under  his  arm*  He  cannot  be  ignorant 
that  Maskwell^  means  fio  use  bis  chamber;  let^s 
in,  and  examine  him. 


MeL  nis  loat  of  time;  I  caanot  tkbk  klm 
false.  [£xeunt  Careless  and  MdkfML 

Re-enter  Lord  Tocchwood. 

Cyn.  My  lord  musing!  [Auit, 

JLord  T.  He  has  a  quick  inventioD,  if  tbii 
were  suddenly  desired.  Yet,  he  $»ji,  ht  ^ 
prepared  my  chaplain  already. 

Ci-zi.  How!ttbis?  Now  I  fear,  indeeiL  [Midf. 

Lord  T.  Cynthia  here!  Alone,  lair  couis, 
and  melancbolr. 

Cyn,   Your  lordship  was  thoogklfal. 

Lord  T.  My  thoughts  were  oo  Mriout  U- 
siness,  not  worth  your  hearing. 

Cjn,  Mine  were  on  treachery  eoBceraisg 
you,  and  may  be  worth  your  beario|. 

Lord  T,  Ireachery  conceniing  me!  Pnv 
be  plain.     What  noise? 

Mask.    [WlMn\  Will  you  not  bear  me? 

Ladj  T.  [fVithin\  No,  monster!  traitor!  No. 

Cjn,  My  lady  anti  Maskweil!  Thb  nliy  ke 
lucky.  Mr  lord ,  let  me  entreat  you  to  sUai 
behind  this  screen  and  Ibten;  pcrkafM  tki 
chance  will  give  you  proof  of  what  jon  never 
could  baTC  believed  from  my  suspiaons. 

[Hiey  retire  behind  0^  Screen. 

Re-enter  Maskwe^l,  and  Wdt  TouCBVOOb 

with  a  J^tM^ler. 
Lad/  T.  You  want  but  leisure  to  iflTest 
fresh  ulsehood,  and  sooth  me  to  a  fbndbdie( 
of  all  your  fiaions:  but  I  will  stab  tW  lie 
tbat*s  forming  in  your  heart,  and  save  a  sift 
in  pity  to*your  soul. 

Mask.  Strike  then,  since  you  will  have  ti  lo^ 
Ladj^  ST.  Ha!  a  steady  TiUain  to  the  \iA\  ^ 
Mask.  Come,  why  do  you  dally  with  met^si. 
Ladf  T,  Thy  stubbona  tem|>er  skocb  nt\ 
and  you  knew  it  would.  This  is  tsam%  vl| 
1  know  thee  well;  but  thou  ahalt  miss  t^j  aiD* 

Mask.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ^^ 

Lady  T.  Ha!  do  you  mock  ray  rage?  Tm 
this  shall  punish  your  fond  rash  oonlem]H 
Again  smile?  And  such  a  siaile  as  spcab  i| 
ambiguity!  Ten  thousand  meanings  )iifk  i 
each  comer  o(  thatNrarioua  face;  O!  that  (be 
were  written  in  thy  heart,  that  I  vrilk  ^j 
might  lay  thee  open  to  nay  sight!  But  ' 
HwiU  be  too  late  to  know — Tfaou  bast, 
hast  found  the  only  way  to  turn  my 
too  well  thou  knowest  my  jealous  sou  com 
neTer  bear  uncertainty.  Speak  then,  sod  M 
me!  Yet  are  you  silent?  O,  I  am  ^*H 
all  passions!    But  thus    ray   anger  ^ 


in 


[fTleeps^  Here,  take  this  poniard;  form} 
spirits  famt,  and  I  want  atreiagtk  le  hoM 
thou  hast  disarmM  my  soial. 

(Gitf^  him  the  Bogf 

Mask,  So,  His  well;  let  your  wild  forj  k 
a  Tent:   and  when  you  buTo   temper  tell  i 

Lady  T,  Now,  nowy  now  I  am  calra,  i 
can  bear  you.  ^  J 

Mask,  Thanks,  my  iuTentaon;  and  v»A 
have  it  for  you.  [Aside^  Faral,  Icfi  me  A 
urged  you  to  this  yiolencc?  for  your  pas^ 
broke  in  such  imperfect  terms ,  tnat  yet  I 
to  learn  the  cause. 

Ladj  T,  My  lord  himself  svifirijed  me ' 
the  news,  you  were  to  itaarry  Gynllkia;  I 
you  had  ovmcd  your  love  to  faim;  ao^ 
mdulgenee  would  aasut  yoa  to  altala  your  4 

Mask,  I  grant  you,  iia  appearaara,  i 
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Irae;  I  iumtd  consenting  to  my  ford ,  nay, 
iniuported  wilh  tbe  blessing:  but  could  you 
ttiok  tliat  1 1  who  bad  been  bappy  in  your 
lov'd  embraces y  could  eVr  be  fond  of  an  in- 
fmor  ilatery?— No.  Yet,  though  I  dote  on 
rack  last  fafoor  more  than  all  the  rest,  though 
1  woald  give  a  limb  for  erery  look  you  cheaply 
tkrow  away  on  any  other  object  of  your  love, 
irt,  10  far  1  priie  your  pleasures  oVr  my 
own,  ibt  all  this  seeming  plot  that  I  have 
bid,  bi  been  to  gratify  your  taste,  and  cbeat 
the  world  to  proTe  a  faithful  rogue  to  you. 

Ladj  T.  If  this  were  true ;  but  now  can  it  be  ? 

Mast.  I  fare  so  contrifed,  that  Mellefonl 
will  pnicntlj,  in  tbe  chaplain's  babit,  wait  for 
Crotba  in  your  dressing>room ;  but  I  have 
pot  lie  cbange  upon  her,  that  she  may  be 
otkcrwise  employed.  Do  you  muflle  yourself, 
lad  meet  bim  in  her  stead.  You  may  go  prt> 
lately  by  ibe  back  stairs,  and  unpcrceiTed; 
ibert  \oi  may  propose  to  reinstate  nim  in  his 
undei  faToor,  if  be  II  comply  with  your  desires. 
Hit  caie  is  desperate,  ana  i  believe  hell  yield 
to  any  conditions:  if  not,  here,  take  this;  you 
nor  aofloj  it  better  than  in  the  beart  of  one, 
wio  is  notaing  when  not  yours. 

[_Gipes  her  ifie  Dagger, 

lody  r,  Thoa   canst  deceive  every  body : 

fii}.  iboQ  bast  deceived   me.     But    tis   as   I 

wwld  wiab.  — Trusty   villain!    I   could   wor- 

^ip  tbee. 

ifoilL  No  more.  —  It  wants  but  a  few  mi- 
uieiof  tbe  time;  and  Mellefont*s  love  will 
cam  bis  there  before  bis  hour. 

^/T.  I  ffo,   I  fly,   incomparable  Mask- 

»<».'  '       _  ncvii. 

M«tk.  So!  Inis  was  a  pinch  indeecP.  My 
>*^«i(ioQ  was  upon  tbe  racL ,  and  made  dis- 
'»*erT  of  ber  last  plot. —  I  hope  Cynthia  and 
y  cbapUin  will  be  ready.  1*11  prepare  for 
**f  eipedttion. 

[Eiii,    Cjrnilua  and  Lord  Touch- 
tvood  come  /orti^ard, 

Ctn.  Xow,  ray  lord! 

lard  T,.  Astonishment  binds  up  my  rage ! 
VUini  apon  villany!  Heavens,  what  a  long 
h  i  of  dark  deceit  has  this  discovered !  I  am 
:«bfoaaded  wben  I  look  back,  and  Avant  a 
^'W  U)  guide  me  through  the  v.irioas  maaes 
^ ttflbeard-of  treachery.  My  wife!— Oh,  tor- 
•''!— fliT  shame,  my  ruin! 

^/A.  Ay  lord,  bave  patience;  and  be  sen- 
J^bow  great  our  happiness  is,  that  this 
*»f^«rv  was  not  made  too  late. 

W'r.  I  tbank  you.  Yet  it  may  be  still 
'•*  -^e,  if  we  donH  presently  prevent  the 
'^''JiUa  of  tbeir  plots.— She'll  thmk  to  meet 
''^  IS  ibat  dressing-room:  wasH  not  so?  And 
^Uiwd  will  expect  you  in  tbe  cbaplain^s 
**™ber.^-For  once,   111  add   my  plot  too. — 


^'^rru  aad  tbe  villain. 


\jExeunL 


f-fnUrS\%.pAm,  Pliant,  voUh  Lord  Froth. 

^d  F*  By  heavens ,  I  have  slept  an  age. 
rRaol,  what  oVIock  isV  Past  eight,  on 
*  cottscsencc.  My  lady^s  is  tbe  most  inviting 
*cb,  and  a  slumber  there  is  the  prettiest 
latemcnt! — But  whereas  all  tbe  company? 
^  P.   Tb«   company?    *Gadsbud,  I  don*t 


know,  mr  lord  \  but  here*s  the  strangest  revo- 
lution! all  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  1  hope  for 
Providence. 

Lord  F,  O  heavens^  what^s  tbe  matter? 
Where's  my  wife? 

Sir  P.  All  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  sure  as 
a  gun. 

LordF*.  How  do  you  mean?    My  wife? 

Sir  P.  The  strangest  posture  of  affairs ! 

LordF,  What,  my  wife? 

Sir  P,  No,  no;  I  mean  thu  family. — Your 
lady?  1  saw  ber  go  into  the  garcfen  with 
Mr.  Brisk. 

Lord  F,   How,  where,  when,  what  to  do? 

*$*<>*  'P.  I  suppose  they  have  been  laying  tbeir 
heads  together. 

LordF,  How? 

Sir  P,  Nay,  oiily  about  poetry,  1  suppose, 
my  lord ;  making  couplets. 

Lord  F,  Couplels! 

Sir  P,  O,  here  they  come, 

Enier  Lady  Froth  and  Brisk. 

Brisk,  My  lord,  your  bumble  servant;  sir 
Paul,  yours. — The  finest  right! 

Ladjr  F,  My  dear,  Mr.  Brisk  and  I  have 
been  stargaiing  I  don*t  know  bow  long. 

Sir P,  Does  it  not  tire  your  ladyship?  Are 
you  not  weary  with  looking  up? 

Ladjr  F,  O,  no;  I  love  it  violently.  —  My 
dear,  youVc  melancholy. 

J^yrd  F.    No,  my  dear,  Pm  but  just  awake. 

Ladjr  F.  Snuff  some  of  my  spirit  of  hartshorn. 

Liord  F,  IVe  some  of  my  own,  tbank  you, 
my  dear. 

Ladj  F,  Well,  I  swear,  Mr.  Brisk,  you 
understand   astronomy   like   an   old  Egyptian. 

Brisk,  Not  comparable  to  your  ladyship; 
you  are  tbe  very  Cynthia  of  tbe  skies ,  and 
queen  of  stars. 

*Ladj  F.  That's  because* I  bave  no  light, 
but  what's  by  reflection  from  you,  who  are 
the  sun. 

Brisk.  Madam,  you  bave  eclipsed  me  quite, 
let  me  perish ;  I  canH  answer  that. 

Lad/  F.  No  matter. — Harkye,  shall  you  and 
I  make  an  almanac  together r 

Brisk.  With  all  my  soul.  Your  ladyship 
has  made  me  the  man  in't ')  already,  Tm  so 
full  of  the  wounds  which  you  have  given. 

Ladjr F.  O,  finely  taken:  I  swear  now  yon 
are  even  with  me.  —  O  Parnassus!  you  bave 
an  infinite  deal  of  wit. 

SirP,  So  he  has,  'gadsbud!  and  so  has  your 
ladyship. 

Re-enter  Careless  and  Cynthia,  ivith  Labt 

Pliant. 

Ladjr  p.  You  tell  me  most  surprising  things^ 
—Bless  me,  who  would  ever  trust  a  manr— 
O,  my  heart  aches  for  fear  they  should  be  all 
deceitful  alike* 

i)  Moore'i  Alliian«c  Iiac  got  a  Terf  eurisui  wood-cnt  of 
a  nan,  narked  ttilh  tlie  difTcrml  aigna  and  plaoaU 
that  gAT«rn  the  dillcrcnl  parta  of  the  face  and  bodj, 
accniding  to  Ariitotle'i  Phuiogiininj ,  aod  lie  tbua 
appear!  to  be  full  of  woiiodt;  for  inaiance,  the  fore- 
head ia  go^rrned  hy  Mart,  the  rifhl  eye  U  nndtr  the 
duninion  of  Sol,  the  led  eje  ii  ruled  lijr  the  Mpvh, 
the  right  car  it  the  care  of  Japittr,  the  led  nf  Saturn, 
the  rule  of  tbe  note  it  claimed  bj  Vrtmt,  and  Mtr- 
vury  aeisee  upon  the  month.  The  aigoa  of  the  Zodiac 
Itave  jJso  their  ahare  ia  the  goT«rnaicBl«  aad  form  the 
IInu««  of  Common )!.  nf  thr  realie. 
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Care.  Tou  need  not  fear^  m«dam ;  you  liaTe 
cbarms  to  fix  inconstancy  itself. 

hadjP,  O  dear,  you  make  me  blush. 

Lord  h\  Come,  my  dear,  shall  we  take  leave 
of  my  lord  and  lady? 

Cjn»  They^ll  wait  upon  your  lordship 
presently. 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Brisk,  my  coach  shall  set 
you  down. 

Jl^Lad/  Touchvpood  slirieks  from  (vithin. 
U.  Whafs  the  matter? 

Ladt  Touchwood,  mviffled  up,  runs  in  af- 
frighted; followed  ojr  Lord  Touchwood, 
dressed  like  a  Parson,  with  a  J)agger 
in  his  Hand, 

Ladjr  T,  O,  I'm  betrayed. — Save  me !  help  me ! 

Lord  T,  Now  what  evasion,  wicked  woman? 

Ladjr  T,  Stand  off;  let  me  go.  [JExit, 

Lord  T.  Go,  and  thy  own  infamy  pursue 
thee! — You  stare,  as  you  were  alt  amazed.  I 
don*t  wonder  at  it;  but  too  soon  you  will 
know  mine,  and  that  woman's,  shame. 

\Throws  off  his  Gown, 

Re-enter  Mkllbfo?«t,  disguised  in  a  Par- 
son^s  Habii,  with  two  Servants,  bringing 
in  Maskwkll.  ' 

Mel,    Nay,   by  heaven,  you   shall  be  seen. 

tTo  Maskwelt]  Careless,  your  hand. — Do  you 
old  down  your  head?    [To  Maskweli\   Yes, 
I  am  your  chaplain.   Look  in  the  face  of  your 
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injured  friend,  thou  wonder  ol  all  faliclxMxL 

[Throws  off  liis  DkguUt. 

Lord  T,  Are  you  silent,  mouster? 

Mel,  Good  heavens!  how  1  belicTed  aod 
loved  this  man!  Take  him  hence,  for  he's  a 
disease  to  im*  sighL 

Lord  T,  Siecure  the  manifold  vtllaio. 

[Servants  lake  Maskwell  off. 

Care.  Miracle  of  ingratitude! 

Sir  P,  O  Providence,  Providence^  wkt  dis- 
coveries are  here! 

Brisk.  This  is  all  very  surprising,  let  ne 
perish. 

Ladj  F.  You  know  I  told  you  Saturn  looM 
a  little  more  angry  than  usual. 

Lord  T,  Well  think  of  punisbmenl  »t  lei- 
sure. But  let  me  hasten  to  do  justice,  va 
rewarding  virtue  and  wronged  innocence. 
Nephew,  1  hope  I  have  your  pardon,  vA 
Cynthia's. 

Mel,  \Ne.  are  vour  lordship's  creatnrcs. 

LordT,  And  be  each  other's  comfort.  Ui 
me  join  your  hands.  Unintemiptcd  bliss 
attend  you  both!  May  cirdinc  |oys  treaii 
round  each  happy  year  of  your  long  Utes! 

Let  secret  vulany  from  hence  be  vrarD*d, 

Howe'er  in  private  mischiefs  are  coacett'd, 

Torture  and  shame   attend  their  open  birtk. 

Like  vipers  in  the  breast,  base  treach  ry  lies  1 

Still  gnawing  that  whence  first  it  did  ame;| 

No  sooner  bom,  but  the  vile  parent  djei. ) 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD, 

CoBM^j  by  W.  OoDgrrTC  AeicA  al  Lincoln's  Inn  Tiddi.  1700.  This  trai  Ihe  last  p)aj  iU  aiKKor  vntv.  m 
pcrliap*  the  brsl;  th«  I«flgua|c  it  pure,  the  trit  genuine,  the  characters  are  nalnral*  and  thn  pamliag  is  biglilj  imtw 
yet,  such  is  the  strange  rapriciutisntss  of  public  taste,  thai,  notwithstanding  tbr  great  ana  dcacnrod  rc^l*^  ^^ 
anther  had  acquired  by  hu  three  former  conrdica,  this  before  us  met  with  but  indiflerent  succeas;  while  bit  if<^'^ 
Bridct  a  piece  of  nOt  the  Iwcntielh  part  of  ili  merit,  was  iu  the  full  meridian  of  applause.  It  is  not  Terj  istprAra 
(says  Mr.  Uaker)  that  this  testimonial  of  want  of  judgment  in  the  audience  might  be  the  motive  ft>r  the  aniber't  ^siN 
the  stage  so  early;  for,  though  he  was  at  that  time  in  the  prime  of  life,  not  above  tweaty-aevcn  yeari  af  aft,  d 
lived  about  twentv-nine  years  afterwards,  he  never  obliged  the  public  with  any  other  dramatic  piece.  Time,  h4<«oj 
has  since  opened  the  eyas  of  the  town  to' its  perfections;  and  it  is  now  as  freijuenlly  pcrforaiMl  as  ear  of  bu  "1 
plays.— Mr.  Haker's  memory  seems  to  have  Jailed  him  when  he  asserted*  that  Congrcve  never  obliged  the  paUic  ^\ 
wnj  dramatic  piece  after  Ihia;  hia  Judgment  of  }\iri»  was  performed  in  the  following  jeor;  md  his  StwteUi  aa  sp^j 
in  1707;  and  tlicse>  though  not  very  important  works,  are  still  dramatic  pieces. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

tETriAKT. 
SIR  WILFUL  WIT- 
WOULD. 


WAITWELL. 
LADY  WI5HF0RT. 
MRS.  MILLAHANT. 


MRS.  HARWOOD. 

MRS.  FAIN  All. 

FOIBLB. 


MIMCIVG. 

Footmen  end- 
iendantt. 


SCEfiti.— London, — The  Time  etfual  to  that  of  tlie  Representation. 


ACT  I. 
Scene  \.^A  Chocolate  House* 

MiRABELL  a/i<i  Fain  ALL,  rising  from  Cards  i 

Bbttt  waiting, 

Mir,  You  are  a  fortunate  man,  Mr.  Fainall. 

Fain,  Have  we  done? 

Mir,  What  you  pleftse.  Fll  play  on  to 
entertain  you. 

Fain,  No,  Fll  give  you  your  revenge  another 
time,  when  you  are  not  so  indifterent;  you 
are  thinking  of  something  else  now,  and  play 

< 


too  negligently;  the  coldnesa  of  a  losing  ot 
ster  lessens  the    pleasure    of  the  winner, 
no  more  play  with  a  mzn    tbai  sligbtdil 
ill  fortune,   than  Fd  make  love  to  a  v(« 
who   undenralued  the  loss    of  bcr  reputiU^ 

Mir,    You  have  a  taste  extremely  ddic 
and  are  for  refining  on  your  pleasures. 

Fain,  Pr^y thee,  why  so  reserved  ?  Sonril^ 
has  put  YOU  out  of  humour. 

lair.   Not  at  all:  I  happen  to  be  grave 
day;  and  you  are  gay;  that's  aO. 

Fain*    Confess,   MiUamant   and  you  ql 
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rcAed  last  night,  after  I  left  you :  my  fair  cousin 
hu  toax  Jiamours  ibat  would  tempt  the  pa- 
tieoce  of  a  stoic.  Wfaat,  some  coxcomb  came 
10,  aad  wa4  well  received  by  ber,'  wbile  you 
were  by? 

Mir,  Witwoutd  and  Petulant!  and  wbat 
wai  worse,  ber  aunt,  your  -wife^s  mother,  my 
(til  gcoiu;  or  to  sum  up  all  in  ber  own 
aane,  mj  old  lady  W^isbfort  came  In. 

Fain,  0  there  it  is  then.  Sbe  bas  a  lasting 
passion  (or  jou,  and  with  reason.  Wbal, 
ihcD  mj  wife  was  tbere? 

Mir.  Yes,  and  Mrs.  Marwood,  and  three 
or  fotf  more,  wbom  I  never  saw  before. 
Stfiog  me,  they  all  put  on  tbeir  grave  faces, 
F&ispered  ooe  another,  then  compuined  aloud 
of  tbe  npours,  and  after  fell  into  a  profound 
iilacc 
foifi.  Tbey  bad  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  you. 
Mir,  For  which  reason  I  resolved  not  to 
itir.  M  bst  the  |rood  old  lady  broke  through 
bcriaiofaliacituriiitT,  with  an  invective  against 
loQ^  vzshs.  1  would  not  have  understood  ber, 
hut  .Mi/lafflaot  joiniug  in  the  argument,  I  rose, 
»ad  whh  a  constrained  smile  told  her,  I  thought 
■otfcifl|  was  so  easy  as  to  know  wheu  a  Tisil 

^fpa  to  he  Iroublesome ;  she  reddened,  and  I 

ViiUrcw,  without  expecting  her  reply. 
hain.  You  were   to  blame  to   resent  what 

ibe  spo&e  only  iu  compliance  with  her  aunt. 
Mir.  She  u  more  mistress  of  herself  than 

to  bt  uuicr  the  necessity  of  such  resignation. 
ym.  What!   though   half  her  fortune  de- 

P<«^  Bpon   her   marrying    with    my    lady*s 

'ifoblion?  ^ 

Mir.  I  was  then  in  such  a  humour,   that  I 

u^iid  bve  been  belter  pleased    if  she    had 

i<«  kss  discreet. 
yain.  Now  I  remember,  I  wonder  not  they 

*w  ^'ear}-  of  you;    last  night  was   one  of 

f^'r  cahal  oigbu ;   they  have  *em  three  times 

*  »wk,  and  meet  by  turns,  at  one  another*s 
'F'rtmfnu!  where  they  come  together,  like 
Jfp  coroner's  inquest,  *)  to  sit  upon  the  mur- 
itx^  reputations  of  the  week.  You  and  i  ,ire 
'ioudtd;  and  it  was  once  proposed  that  all 
»  nuie  sex  should  be  excepfea;  but  some> 
^)  ro<»ed,  that,  to  aToid  scindal,  there  might 
^t'Beman  of  the  community;  upon  which 
Miou  Wiiwould  and  Petulant  were  enrolled 
"embers. 

Jltr.  .\iid  ^lio  may  have  been  the  foundress 

*  Insect?  My  lady  Wishfort,  I  warrant, 
"*>  poblisbes  her  detestation  of  mankind; 
md,  y  of  j|,g  vigour  of  fifty-five,  declares 
f^  1  (riend  and  ratafia ;  and  let  posterity  shift 
"^Jf^K  she'll  breed  no  more. 

foui.  The  discovery  of  your  sham  addres- 
^  ^  ier,  to  conceal  your  love  to  her  niece, 
*»  proToked  this  separation:  bad  you  dis- 
"unf  better,  things  might  have  continued  in 
f  itite  of  nature. 

•Vat.  )  did  as  much  as  man  could,  with  any 
w^nablc  conscience;    I   proceeded    to    the 

21^  act  of  flattery  with  her,  and  was 
>  of  a  song  in  her  commendation.  Nay, 
p*  a  Criend  to  put  her  into  a  lampoon,  and 
■phment  her  with  the  addresses  of  a  young 

T'<  UMla«M  of  a  coroscf*  {eer»nmt»r}  U,    to  uscnble 
'**•**  »f  tkm  lababtUnU    of  the    pariah  *    to    exaniiiic 
ot  the  ilaath  of  anj  ooo  wlio  baa  been 
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t  1.4:   ta^  tba  vardiet  given   m  their  miiog   in   caaei 
•«  «w^r.  ia  of  very  graat  weight  iii  the  affair. 


fellow.  The  deviFs  in't  if  an  old  womaq  is 
to  be  flatterM  farther.  But  for  the  discoterv 
of  this  amour,  I  am  indebted  to  your  frienJi 
or  your  wife's  friend,  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Fain,  What  should  provoke  her  to  be  your 
enemy,  unless  she  has  made  you  advances 
which  you  have  slighted?  Women  do  not 
easily  forgive  omissions  of  that  nature. 

Mir,  She  was  always  civil  to  me,  till  of  late; 
I  confess  I  am  not  one  of  those  coxcombs 
who  ard  apt  to  interpret  a  woman^  good 
manners  to  her  prejudice;  and  think  that  she 
who  does  not  refuse  *em  every  thing,  can 
refuse  *em  nothing. 

Fain.  You  arc  a  gallant  man,  Mirabell ;  and 
though  you  may  have  cruelty  enough  not  to 
answer  a  lady^s  advances,  you  have  too  much 

5enerosity  not  to  be  tender  of  her  honour, 
et  you  speak  with  an  indifiference  whidi 
seems  to  be  affected,  and  confesses  you  are 
conscious  of  a  negligence. 

Mir.  You  pursue  the  argument  with  a  distrust 
that  seems  to  be  unaffected,  and  confesses  you 
are  conscious  of  a  concern  for  which  the 
lady  is  more  indebted  to  you,  than  is  your  wife. 

Tain.  Fie,  fie,  friend,  if  you  grow  cen- 
sorious, I  must  leave  you.  1*11  look  upon  the 
gamesters  in  the  next  room. 

Mir.  Who  are  they? 

Fain.  Petulant  and  W^itwould.  Bring  me 
some  chocolate.  [£xiV. 

Mir.  Betty,  what  says  your  clock? 

Bettjr.  Tum*d  of  the  last  canonical  hour,  sir. 

Mir,  How  pertinently  the  jade  answers  me ! 
{Asidel  Ha!  almost  one  o'clock!  \^Looking 
on  his  Watch\  O,  y'are  come. 

Enter  Footman, 

Well;  is  the  grand  affair  over?  You  have 
been  something  tedious. 

Font,  Sir,  there's  such  coupling  at  Pancras, 
that  they  stand  behind  one  another,  as  'twere 
in  a  country  dance.  Ours  was  the  last  counle 
to  lead  up;  and  no  hopes  appearing  of  <lts- 
patch,  besides,  the  parson  growing  hoarse,  we 
were  afraid  his  lungs  would  have  failed  before 
it  came  to  our  turn;  so  we  drove  round  to 
DukeVplace;  and  there  they  were  ri vetted  in 
a  trice. 

Mir,  So,  so;  you  are  sure  they  are  married? 

Foot*  Incontestibly,  sir:  I  am  witness. 

Mir.  Have  you  the  certificate? 

Foot,  Here  it  is,  sir. 

Mir,  Has  the  tailor  brought  WaitwelTs 
dotbes  home,  and  tlie  new  liveries? 

Foot.  Yes,  %}r. 

Mir.  That's  well.  Do  you  go  home  again, 
d'ye  hear,  bid  W^aitwell  shake  bis  ears,  and 
dame  Partlet  rustle  up  her  feathers,  and  meet 
me  at  one  o'clock  by  Rosamond*s-pond,  that 
I  may  see  her  before  she  returns  to  her  lady ; 
and  as  you  tender  your  ears,  be  secret. 

[Exit  Footman, 

Enter  Fain  all. 

Fain.  Joy  of  your  success,  Mirabell ;  you 
look  pleased. 

Mir.  Ay;  I  have  been  engaged  in  a  matter 
of  some  sort  of  mirth,  which  is  not  yet  ripe 
for  discovery.  1  am  glad  this  is  not  a  cabal- 
night.  I  wonder,  Fainall,  that  you,  who  are 
married,  and  of  consequence  should  be  dis- 
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creel,  will  suffer  your  wife   (o   he  of  such    a 
parly. 

Tain,  Faithy  I  am  not  jealous.  Besides,  mpst 
who  are  engaged  are  women  and  relations; 
and  for  the  men,  they  are  of  a  kind  too  con- 
temptible to  give  scandal. 

Mir,  I  am  of  another  opinion.  The  greater 
the  coxcomb,  always  the  more  the  scandal; 
for  a  woman  who  is  not  a  fool,  can  have  hut 
one  reason  for  associating  with  a  man  who 
is  one. 

Fain,  Are  you  jealous  as  often  as  you  see 
Witwould  entertained  by  Millamant? 

Mir,  Of  her  understanding  I  am,  if  not  of 
her  person.  ' 

Fain,  You  do  her  wrong;  for,  to  give  her 
her  due,  she  has  wit. 

Mir,  She  has  beauty  enough  to  make  any 
man  think  so;  and  complaisance  enough  not 
to  contradict  him  who  shall  tell  her  so. 

Fain.  For  a  passionate  lover,  methinks  you 
are  a  man  somewhat  too  discerning  in  the 
failings  of  your  mistress. 

Mir,  And  for  a  di&cerning  man,  somewhat 
too  passionate  a  lover;  for  I  like  her  with  all 
her  faults;  nay,  like  her  for  her  faults.  Her 
follies  are  so  natural,  or  so  artful,  that  the}' 
become  her;  and  those  aflcctalions,  which  in 
another  woman  would  be  odious,  serve  but 
to  make  her  more  agreeable.  Til  tell  thee, 
Fainall,  she  once  used  mc  with  that  insolence, 
that  in  revenge  I  took  her  to  pieces;  sifted 
her,  and  separated  her  failings;  I  studied  *em 
and  got  Vm  by  rote.  The  catalogue  was«so 
large,  that  I  was  uDt  without  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  to  hate  her  heartily:  to  which  end 
[  so  used  myself  to  think  of  em,  that  at  lenclh, 
contrary  to  my  design  and  eipectalion,  they 
gave  me  every  hour  le^s  disturbance;  till  in  a 
few  days  it  became  habitual  to  me,  to  remem- 
ber *cm  ivithout  being  displeased.  They  are 
now  grown  as  familiar  to  me  as  uiy  own 
frailties ;  and  in  all  probability,  in  a  little  time 
longer,  I  shall  like  'cm  as  well. 

J*ain,  Marry    her,    marry    her;* be    half  as 
well  acquaint<:d  with  her  charms,   as  you  arc 
with  her  defects,    and    my  life    onH   you    are 
your  own  man  again, 
Mir,  Say  you  so? 

Fain.  I,  I,  I  bate  experience :  I  have  a  wife, 
and  so  forth. 

Enler  Messenger, 
Mess.  Is  one  squire  Witwould  here  ? 
Jietijr,  Yes;  whal*s  your  business? 
Mess.  I  have  a  letter  for  him,  from  his  bro- 
ther sir  Wilful,  which  I  am  charged   to  deli- 
ver into  his  own  hands. 

Beitj,  He^s  in  the  next  room,  friend.  That 
way,  \Exit  Messenger, 

Mir.  What,  is  the  chief  of  that  noble  fa- 
mily in  town,  sir  Wilful  Witwould? 

Fain,  He  is  expected  to-day.  Do  you  know 
him? 

Mir.  I  have  seen  him.  He  promises  to  be 
an  extraordinary  person.  I  think  you  have 
the  honour  to  be  related  to  hjm. 

Fain,  Yes;  he  is  half-brother  to  this  W^it- 
would  by  a  former  wife,  who  was  sister  to 
my  lady  Wishfort,  my  wife*s  mother,  if  you 
marry  Millamant,  you  must  call  cousins  too. 

Mir.  I  would  rather  be  his  relation  than 
his  acquaintance. 


Fain,  He  comes  to  town  in  order  to  equip 
himself  for  travel. 

Mir.  For  travel!  Why,  the  roan  tkat I meao 
is  above  forty. 

Fain.  No  matter  for  that ;  *lis  for  the  W 
nour  of  England,  that  kll  Europe  should  bow 
we  have  blockheads  of  all  ages. 

Mir.  I  wonder  there  is  not  an  ad  of  par- 
liament to  save  the  credit  of  the  nattoo,  ud 
prohibit  the  exportation  of  fools. 

Fain.  By  no  means,  ^'s  better  as  "tii-,  'di 
better  to  ti*ade  with  a  little  loss,  than  to  be 
quite  eaten  up  with  bein^  overstocks. 

Jffir.  Pray  are  the  follies  of  this  knigkt-«r- 
rant,  and  those  of  the  squire,  his  brother,  anj 
thing  related? 

Jbain.  Not  at  all;  Witwould  grows  by  tlie 
kniffht,  like  a  medlar  grafted  on  a  crab.  One 
will  melt  in  your  mouth,  and  Mother  set ) our 
teeth  on  edge ;  one  is  all  pulp,  and  the  othn 
all  core. 

Mir.  So  one  will  be  rotten  before  be  k 
ripe,  and  the  other  will  be  rotten  \rithout 
ever  being  ripe  at  all. 

Fain,  oir  Wilful  is  an  odd  mixture  of  baib- 
fulness  and  obstinacy.  But  when  be*s  drool, 
he*s  as  loving  as  the  monster  in  the  Tenpesl; 
and  much  after  the  same  manner.  To  give 
t'other  his  due,  he  has  something  of  good  fu- 
ture, and  does  not  always  want  wit. 

Mir.  Not  always;  but  as  oAen  as  bis  ne> 
mory  fails  him,  and  his  common-place  of  com- 
parisons. He  is  a  fool  with  a  good  memory, 
and  some  few  scraps  of  other  folks*  wit  Itf 
is  One  whose  conversation  can  never  be  ap- 
proved, yet  it  is  now  and  then  to  he  endured. 
lie  has  mdeed  one  good  quality,  he  is  not  ex- 
ceptions;  for  he  so  passionately  affects  the  re- 
putation of  understanding  raillery,  thai  be  wi'l 
construe  an  affront  into  a  jest;  and  call  doim- 
right  rudeness  and  ill  language,  satire  and  lire. 

Fain.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  (inisk  bis  pic- 
ture, you  have  an  opportunity  to  do  it  at  ful 
length.    Behold  the  original. 

Enter  Witwould. 

PyiL  Afford  me  your  compassion,  mj  dean 
pity  me,  Fainall;  Alirabell,  pity  me. 

Mir,  I  do,  from  my  soul. 

l^ain.  Why,  what^s  the  matter? 

^Vit.  No  letters  for  mc,  Betty? 

Betty.  Did  not  a  messenger  l»rtng  yoo  on 
but  now,  *sir? 

Wit.  Av,  but  no  other? 

Betijr,  No,  sir. 

nit.  That's  hard,  that's  very  hard !  a  m« 
senger,  a  mule,  a  beast  of  burden;  he  b 
brought  me  a  letter  from  the  fool  my  broth* 
as  heavy  as  a  panegyric  in  a  funeral  serm( 
or  a  copy  of  commendatory  verses  from  o 
poet  to  another.  And  what'j  worse,  *ti» 
sure  a  forerunner  of  the  author,  as  an  epii 
dedicatory. 

Mir,  A  fool,  and  your  brother,  Wilwosl 

PVii,  Ay,  ay,  my  half-brother.  My  ^ 
brother  he  is,  no  nearer  upon  honour. 

Mir.  Then  'tis  possible  he  may  he  hot  1 
a  fool. 

WiL  Good,  good,  MiraiieU  le  droUt  G( 
good ;  hanff  him,  don^t  lei*s  talk  of  hln*  F* 
all,  how   does  your  lady?     *Gad,  I  say 
thing  in  the  world  to  get   this   fdlow  out 
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Rir  &eail.  i  licg  pardon  Uiat  I  should  ask  a 
mjfl  of  picasuiv,  aod  the  town,  a  question  at 
oKt  V}  foreign  and  damestic.  But  I  talk  iike 
jji  old  maid  at  a  marriage ;  I  don*t  know  wbat 
hi):  bol  ihe't  tbe  best  woman  in  the  world, 

Fain.  Tis  well  you  dot\\  know  what  you 
M\f  or  eUe  your  comraendation  would  go 
uf^r  lo  make  me  either  Tain  or  jealous. 

i^tL  Xo  ijian  in  town  lives  well  with  a 
wifr  liQt  Fainall.    Tour  )udgment,  Mirabell? 

Mir.  Yott  bad  better  step  and  ask  his  wife, 
if  \ou  would  be  credibly  inAirroecl. 

fru.  Minbell. 

Mir.  At, 

ffiL  >iv  <iear,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardons. 
-W,  1  liare  forgot  what  I  was  going  lo 
u\  lo  you. 

Mir.  I  thank  you  heartily,  heartily. 

ff'iL  No,  but,  pr^ythee,  excuse  me — my  me- 
W)r\  is  tack  a  memory. 

Mir.  Have  a  care  of  such  apologies,  Wit* 
would:  Tor  1  never  knew  a  fool  but  he  affect- 
ed to  complain,  either  of  the  spleen  or  his 
mefflonr. 

Fail.  Wbat  have  you  done  with  Petulant? 

^'lir.  fieV  reckoning  his  money. — my  money 
''  «rji  I  bare  bad  no  luck  to-day. 

Fain.  You  may  allow  him  to  win  of  you 
^  pi^y;  for  you  are  sure  to  he  too  hard  for 
»m  a  repartee.  Since  you  monopolize  the 
^it  liiat  is  between  you,  the  for|une  must  he 
la  u|"  count. 

^'.  I  don't  find  that  Petulant  confesses  the 
'«l«Tiorihr  of  wit  to  be  your  talent,  VVitwould. 

ffiL  Come,  come,  you  are  malicious  now, 
MdwDuMbreed  debates.  Petulant's  my  friend, 
",  '  '*7  pretty  fellow,  and  a  very  honest 
f^n  'IT,  and  has  a  smattering— faith,  and  troth, 
^  p^Y  deal  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  small  wit  < 
«»,  I  do  bim  justice,  I'm  his  friend,  I  .won't 
•roa^  fcini.  And  if  he  had  any  judgment  in 
'-^  *orld,  be  would  not  he  altogether  con- 
•"p'jUf.  Come,  come,  don't  detract  from 
^nifnu  of  my  friend. 

tain.  You  don't  take    >'our  friend  to  he 
"ir-oictly  bred. 
"^  No,  no,  hang  him,  the  rogue   has  no 

**"«ng  tban  a  burahaily.M  that  I  grant  you: 
'^Kt;  the  fellow  has  fire  and  life. 

Mir.  Wbai,  courage  P 

'^tt.  Hum,  faith,  1  don't  know  as  to   that; 

faniwr  as  to  that     Yes,  feilh,  in   contro- 
"'||.  bell  contradict  any  body. 

"y*  TboBgh  'twere  a  man  whom  he  feared, 
^  **(mian  whom  he  loved. 

/'•'Well,  well,  he  does  not  always  think 
*''«r«ie  speaks;  we  have  all  our  tailings: 
'"'«( too  hard  upon  him,  you  are,  faith. 
'^^t  ncuse  him:  I  can  defend  most  of  his 
^*h  Mcept  one  or  two ;  one  he  has,  that's 
*  "ttlb  oq'i;  if  he  were  my  brother,  I  could 
'*  'cqoit  him— that  indeed  1  could  wish 
^^  otbcnrise, 
JJC-  ^»  marry,  whal*s  that,  VVitwould? 

fU.0  pardon  me— expose  the  infirmities 

'  ^***  'f  lliote  g*iil)rm»n  knowa  bj  the  name  of  eatek- 
^  '*.  Vwm  ihcir  fsniliarlj  jniUiiig  th«ir  hand  on  tbe 
*  '-■I'.itr  {towr^  lb«  poig,  or  back  of  llie  neck)  of 
k«  ftr^mm  wboM  tbcv  arc  to  arreal,  whan,  fcy  show- 
"»f  •  vtrraal.  ih«  other  parly  moat  aubmiaaiTalj  fol- 
••^  i9  ihm  k»ck-«p  hoaaa,  if  ha  ia  net  atrong  anongh 
«»  Uack  the  bailHr  down,  tad  mk*  hit  Mcapc. 


of  my  friend  ! — no,  my  dear,  excuse  me  there. 

Fain.  What,  I  warrant  he's  insincere,  or 
'tis  some  such  trifle. 

IVii.  No,  no ;  what  if  he  he  ?  'tis  no  matter 
for  that,  his  wit  will  excuse  that:  a  wit  should 
no  more  be  sincere,  than  a  woman  constant; 
one  argues  a  decay  of  parts,  as  t'other  of  beauty. 

Mir,  May  be  you  think  him  too  positive r,, 

fl^ii.  No,  no,  nis  being  positive  is  an  in- 
centive  to  argument,  and  keeps  up  conversation. 

Fain,  ^oo  illiterate  ? 

yf^ii.  That!  that's  his  happiness,  his  want  of 
learning  gives  him  the  more  opportunity  to 
show  his  natural  parts. 

Mir^  He  wants  words? 

IflU  Ay :  but  I  like  him  for  that  now ;  for 
his  want  of  words  gives  me  the  ple^svre  Tery 
often  to  explain  his  meaning. 

Fain,  He's  impudent? 

n^iL  No,  that^s  not  it, 

Mir,  Vain? 

VKiL  No. 

Mir,  VN^hat,  he  speaks  unseasonable  truths 
sometimes,  because  ne  has  qot  wit  enough  to 
invent  an  evasion? 

ff^it.  Truth  j  ha,  ha,  ha !  No,  no ;  since  you 
will  have  it — I  mean,  he  never  speaks  truth 
at  all, — that's  all.  He  will  lie  like,  a  cham- 
bermaid, or  a  woman  of  quality's  porter.  Now 
that  is  a  fault. 

Enier  Coachman. 

Coach.  Is  roaster  Petulant  here,  mistress? 

BeUy.  Yes. 

Coach*  Three  gentlewomen  in  a  coach  would 
speak  with  him. 

Fain.  O  brave  Petulant!  three! 

Betir.  I'll  tell  him. 

Coach*  You  must  bring  two  dishes  of  cho- 
colate and  ^  glass  of  cinnamon-water. 

[Exeuni  Coachman  and  Betty. 

IViL  That  should  be  for  tvvo  fasting  bona 
robas,  and  a  procuress  troubled  with  wind. 
Now  you  may  know  what  the  three  are. 

Mir.  You  are  very  free  with  your  friend's 
acquaintance. 

f^iA  Ay,  ay,  friendship  without  fi-eedom  is 
as  dull  as  love  without  enjoyment,  or  wine 
without  toasting;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret, 
these  are  trulls  whom  he  allows  coach-hire, 
and  something  more,  by  the  week,  to  call  on 
him  once  a  day  at  public  places. 

Mir.  How! 

FHl  You  shall  see  he  wonH  go  to  *em,  he- 
cause  there's  no  more  company  nere  to  take 
notice  of  him, — Why,  this  is  nothing  to  what 
he  used  to  do:  before  he  found  out  this  way, 
I  have  known  htm  call  for  himself. 
'    fain.  Call  for  himself!  what  dost  thou  mean  ? 

tViL  Mean,  why  he  would  slip  you  out  of 
this  chocolate-house,  just  when  you  had  been 
talking  to  him— as  soon  as  your  back  was 
turned,  whip  he  was  gone; — tnen  trip  to  his 
lodging,  clap  on  a  hood  and  scarf,  and  a  mask, 
slap  into  a  hackney-coach,  and  drive  hither 
to  the  door  again  in  a  trice ;  where  he  would 
send  in  for  himself,  that  is,  I  mean,  call  for 
himself,  wait  for  himself,  nay,  and  what's  more, 
not  finding  himself,  sometimes  iea^e  a  letter 
for  hinuelf. 

Mir,  1  confess  this  is  something  extraordi- 
nary— I  helieTe  he  waits  for  himself  now,  he 
is  so  long  a  coming:  O,  1  ask  his  pardon. 
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Enier  Petulant  and  Bkttt. 

Beiiy.  Sir,  the  coach  stays. 

PeL  Well,  well;  I  come;  —  *Slmcl,  a  man 
had  as  good  be  a  professM  midwife,  as  a  pro- 
fessM  gallant,  at  \h\s  rate;  to  be  knockM  up, 
and  raised  at  all  hoors,  and  in  all  ^places. 
Deuce  on  'em^  I  won't  come — D'ye  he^r,  tell 
'em  I  won't  come — Let  >m  snivel  and  cry 
their  hearts  out.  [Exit  Bcttjr. 

Fain.  You  are  very  cruel,  Petulant. 

Pet.  All's  one,  let  it  pass — I  have  a  humour 
to  be  cruel. 

Mir,  I  hope  they  are  not  persons  of  con- 
dition that  you  use  at  this  rate. 

Pet  Condition!  condition's  a  dried  fig,  if  I 
am  not  in  humour — By  this  hand,  if  they  were 
your  —  a  —  a  —  your  what-d'ye-call-'ems  them- 
seWes,  they  must  wait  or  rub  off,  if  I  am  not 
in  the  vein. 

Mir.  What-d'ye-call-'eras !  what  are  they, 
Witwould  ? 

f^iA  Empresses,  my  dear — By  your  what- 
d'ye-call-'ems  he  means  sultana  queens. 

PeL  Ay,  Koxalanas. 

Mir.  Lvy  you  mercy. 

Fain.  vVitwould  says  thev  are — 

Pet.  Wh^l  does  he  say  t£*arc? 

f^7/.  I?  fine  ladies,  I  say. 

PeL  Pass  on,  Witwould — Harlcee,  by  this 
light,  his  relations;  two  co-heiresses  his  cou- 
sins, and  an  old  aunt,  who  loves  intriguing 
better  than  a  conventicle. 

hf^it.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  had  a  mind  to  see  how 
the  rogue  would  come  off;  ha,  ha,  ha !  gad,  1 
can't  be  angry  with  him,  if  he  had  said  they 
were  my  mother  and  my  sisters. 

Mir.  No! 

fViL  No ;  the  rogue's  wit  and  readiness  of 
invention  charm  me,  dear  Petulant. 

Enter  Betty. 

Hetty.  l*hey  are  gone,  sir,  in  great  anger. 

PeL  Enough,  let  em  trundle.  Anger  helps 
complexions,  saves  paint. 

Fiiin,  This  contmence  is  all  dissembled ; 
this  is  in  order  to  have  something  to  brag  of 
the  next  time  lie  makes  court  to  Millamant, 
and  swear  he  has  abandoned  the  whole  sex 
for  her  sake. 

Mir.  Have  you  not  lef\  off  your  impudent 
pretensions  there  yet?  I  shall  cut  your  throat, 
&ome  time  or  other,  Petulant,  about  that  bu- 
siness. 

PeL  Ay,  ay,  let  that  pass;  there  are  other 
throats  to  be  cut. 

Mir.  Meaning  mine,  sir  ? 

Pet.  Not  I,  I  mean  nobody,  I  know  nothing; 
but  there  arc  uncles  and  nephews  in  the  world, 
and  they  may  be  rivals.  What  then?  alfs 
one  for' that. 

Mir,  Now,  harkee.  Petulant,  come  hither; 
explain,  or  I  shall  call  your  interpreter. 

Pet.  Explain!  I  know  nothing.  Why  you 
"have  an  uncle,  have  you  not,  lately  come  to 
town,  and  lodges  by  my  lady  Wishfort's? 

Mir,    I  rue. 

Pet.  Why,  that^s  enough;  you  and  he  are 
not  friends :  and  if  he  should  marry  and  have 
a  child,  you  may  be  disinherited,  ha ! 

Mir.  Where  hast  thou  stumbled  upon  all 
this  truth? 


Pet,  AlPs  one  for  that;  why  then  say  1 
know  something. 

Mir,  Conie,  thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  Pe< 
tulant,  and  shalt  make  love  to  my  mistress, 
thou  shalt,  faith.  What  bast  thou  heard  of 
my  uncle? 

PeL  1 !  nothing ;  I !  If  throats  are  to  be  cul, 
let  swi^rds  clash;  snug's  the  word,  1  shrug 
and  am  silent 

Mir,  O  raillery,  raillery.  Come,  I  know 
thou  art  in  the  women's  secrets;  whal^  AouVt- 
a  cabalist;  I  know  you  staid  at  Millamiiiil's 
last  night,  after  I  went.  W^as  there  any  nmi- 
tion  made  of  my  uncle  or  me?  tell  nic.  If 
thou  hadst  but  good  nature  eaual  to  thy  wi(, 
Petulant,  Tony  VVitwould,  who  is  now  ihy 
competitor  in  fame,  would  show  as  dim  by 
thee  as  a  dead  whiting's  eye  by  a  pearl  ol 
orient;  he  would  no  more  be  seen  by  thee, 
than  jMercurj'  is  by  the  sun.  Come,  fni  »uri- 
thou  wo't  tell  me. 

PeL  If  I  do,  will  you  grant  me  common 
sense  then,  for  the  future? 

Mir,  Faith,  I'll  do  whal  I  can  for  ihee,  and 
ril  pray  that  it  may  be  granted  thee  io  the 
mean  time. 

Pet,  Well,  harkeef  [They  i€dk  o^mrL 

Fain,  Petulant,  and  you  both,  will  find  Mi- 
rabell  as  warm  a  rival  as  a  lover. 

PViL  Pshaw,  pshaw !  that  she  laughs  at  Pe- 
tulant is  plain.  And  for  my  part,  hut  thzt  it 
is  almost  a  fashion  to  admire  her,  1  should, 
harkee— to  tell  you  a  secret,  but  let  it  ^o  no 
farther^-between  frientis,  I  shall  never  break 
my  heart  for  her. 

Fain,  How! 

fViL  She's  handsome;  but  she's  a  soil  v\ 
an  uncertain  woman. 

Fain,  f  thought  you  had  died  for  ber. 

PVit,  Umph!  no. 

Fain.  She  has  wit. 

fViL  'Tis  what  she  will  hardly  allow  u!«> 
body  else  — now,  I  should  hate  that,  if  ^ho 
were  as  handsome  as  Cleopatra.  MiraU-lt  >» 
not  so  sure  of  her  as  he  thinks. 

Fain.  Why  do  you  think  so? 

PViL  We  staid  pretty  late  there  last  n'?^  [> 
and  heard  something  of  an  uncle  to  Mirjlnii. 
who  is  lately  come  to  loMrn,  aud  is  beWf^" 
him  and  the  best  part  of  his  estate.  Mir  )L'(' 
and  he  are  at  some  distance,  as  my  lady  \^ '""" 
fort  has  been  told;  and  you  know  she  li'^^'^'' 
Mirabell  worse  than  a  quaker  hates  a  (^rnii, 
or  than  a  fishmonger  bates  a  hard  frost.  NV  i*<^'- 
ther  this  uncle  has  seen  Mrs.  Millamant  <*' 
not.  I  cannot  say;  but  there  were  iltm*  o« 
such  a  treaty  being  in  emhryo ;  and  if  it  shuiil' 
come  to  life,  poor  Mirabell  w^ould  be  iu  >on)> 
sort  unfortunately  fobb'd,  i'faith. 

Fain.    'Tis    impossible,  Millamant    sIkh.!- 
hcarken  to  it. 

yriL  Faith,  my  dear,  I  can't  tell;  »li<^'^ 
woman,  and  a  kind  of  a  humourisL 

Mir,  And  this  is  the  sum  of  'what  you  ci/>i' ' 
collect  last  night? 

PeL  The  quintessence.     May  be  W'ilwnii 
knows  more,   he   staid   longer;    besides,   i^' 
never  mind  him;  they   say    any    thing  LcJ '^< 
him.  |[favoui;i' 

Mir.  I  thought  you   had    been    the    ^n  alt  ^ 

PeL  Ay,  tete  a  tete;  but  not  in  pumiu  ^' 
cause  I  make  remarks. 
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fir.  Yon  60? 

Pel.  Axt  ay;  Fm  malicious,  mo^.  Now  he*s 
mA,  too  know;  thej  arc  not  in  awe  of  kim: 
iW  feUow's  wdl  bred ;  ke^s  what  you  call  a — 
w^l-dje-cjJTaiiy  a  fine  geallemao:  kut  he's 
nVt  wiUal. 

Mir.  1  ibaak  yon,  I  know  a^  muck  as  my 
CBiiositT  reqaires.    Faioall,  are   you  for    tke 

Fain.  Ay,  III  take  a  turn  kefore  dinner. 
IfiL  A]r,  well  all  walk   in  the  park ;   tke 
Udie^  uft  of  hting  ikcre. 

Jfiir.  1  tboogbt  you  were  obliged  to  walck 
for  Yoar  brotber,  sir  VVilfuirs  arrival. 

^^j/.  iSo,  no;  ke  comes  to  kis  aunt*s.  my 
hd)'  UWortt  plague  on  kim,  I  skall  ke 
tnuMfd  witb  bim  too;  wkat  skall  I  do  witk 
iW  fool? 

P(t.  ficg  bim  for  kis  estate,  tkat  I  may  keg 
^ou  ifierwards;  and  so  kave  kut  one  troukle 
«Hk  }oa  bolb. 

f^jL  0  rare  Petulant;  tkou  art  as  quick  as 

fuY  ID  i  iroity  morning;  tkou  skalt  to   tke 

Mall  wiii  as,  and  weMl  ke  very  severe. 

Pft  Eoougb,  Vm  in  a  kumour  to  ke  severe. 

fAT.  .\rc  jou?  Pray    tken  walk  ky  your- 

ffiff'.  Let  DOt  us  ke  accessary  to  your  put- 

bn«  ibe  bdies  out  of  countenance  witk  your 

urj^css  ribaldry,  wkick  you  roar   out   aloud 

't  c/ira  at  tbey  pass  ky  you ;  and  wken  you 

b«Tr  aiade  a  kandsome   woman   klusk,  tken 

loq  tbnk  vou  kave  been  severe. 

Pft  Wbl,  what?  tlien  let  *ern  eitker  skow 
tkrv  isBocence  ky  not  understanding  wkat 
^  ^,  or  else  skow  their  discretion  ky 
so(  ^arm^  what  tkey  would  not  ke  tkougkt 
fc>««JenUnd. 

Mir.  But  bast  not  tkou  tken  sense  enougk 
ift  bow  tbat  tkou  oogkt'st  to  ke  most  ashamed 
tbuett)  when  tkou  kast  put  anotker   out  of 

Prt  >ot  I,  ky    tkis  kand ;   I  always  take 
^og  eitbei  for  a  sigii  of  cuilt  or  ill-breed- 
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Mrs,  Mar.  True,  *tis  an  unhappy  circum- 
stance of  life,  that  love  should  ever  die  before 
us;  and  that  the  man  so  ofleo  should  outlive 
the  lover.  But  say  what  you  will,  *tis  better 
to  ke  leA  tkan  never  to  kave  keen  loved.  To 
pass  our  youth  in  dull  indifference,  to  refuse 
the  sweets  of  life  kecause  tkey  once  must  leave 
us,  is  as  preposterous,  as  to  wisk  to  kave  keen 
kom  old,  kecause  we  one  day  must  ke  old. 
For  my  part,  my  youtk  may  wear  and  waste, 
but  it  shall  never  rust  in  my  possession. 

Mrs,K.  Tken  it  seems  you  dissemble  an 
aversion  to  mankind,  only  in  compliance  to 
my  motker*s  kumour. 

Mrs, Mar,  Certainly.  To  ke  free;  I  kave 
no  taste  of  tkose  insipid  dry  discourses,  witk 
wkick  our  sex  of  force  must  entertain  tkem- 
selves  apart  from  men.  We  may  affect  en- 
dearments to  eack  otkcr,  profess  eternal  friend- 
skips,  and  seem  to  dote  like  lovers;  but  Uis 
not  in  our  natures  long  to  persevere.  Love 
will  resume  kis  empire  in  our  breasts,  and 
every  keart,  or  soon  or  late,  receive  and  re- 
admit kim  as  its  lawful  tyrant. 

Mrs,Jh\  Bless  me,  kow  kave  I  keen  de- 
ceived? Wky  youVe  a  professed  likertine. 

Mrs,  Mar,  lou  see  my  friendship  ky  my 
freedom.  Come,  ke  as  smcere,  acknowledge 
that  your  sentiments  agree  witk  mine. 

Mrs.F,  Never. 

Mrs,  Mar.  You  kate  mankind? 

Mrs,F,  Heartily,  inveterately. 

Mrs,  Mar*  Your  kuskand? 

Mrs,  F.  Most  transcendently ;  ay,  tkougk  I 
say  it,  meritoriously. 

Mrs*  Mar,  Give  me  your  kand  upon  it. 

Mrs.  F.  There. 

Mrs.  Mar,  I  join  witk  you ;  wkat  I  kave 
said  kas  keen  to  try  you. 

Mrs.F.  Is  it  possible?  dost  tkou  kate  tkose 


vipers,  men!^ 
Mrs 
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Xtr.  \  confess  you  ought  to  think  so«  You 
R  to  tbc  right,  that  you  may  plead  the  er- 
*  o(  jour  judgment  in   .defence    of  your 

^\hftt  modcsty*s  ill-manners,  His  but  fit 
i^  impudence  and  maKce  pass  for  wit. 

ACT  n. 

SciWK  h—SL  Jameses  Park. 

f-^'rr  Mw.  Fair  ALL  and  Mrs.  Mar  wood. 

^f^F,  Ay,  ay,  dear  Mar  wood,  if  we  will 
"*,  '^Py*  ^e  roust  find  the  means  in  our- 
'-'tfi.  iod  among  ourselves.  Men  are  ever  in 
•trnifi;  either  doating  or  averse.  Wkile 
^7  *'^  lot ers,  if  tkey  nave  fire  and  sense, 
fr  jf  Joosies  are  insupportakle :  and  wken 
?  reiie  to  love  (we  ougkt  to  tkink  at  least) 
^  loaibe:  they  look  upon  us  witk  korror 
i  Jiitasir ;  tkey  meet  us  like  tke  gkosts  of 
■=>!  ^^e  were,  and  as  (rom  suck,  fly  from  us. 

I  r^'mt^rlj  Ike  r«*hioa«kle  walk  in  St.  J«me«'i  Park, 
*^'a  tW^r«  ma»  a  liul«  grceb  and  a  irra  or  two  to 
^  **<«  wiiKtB  !•  Biltf  of  Tample-Bar  ;  1»ut  raw  it 
■*  afivi  (lio  poMBt  of  Wing  corrrcd  with  hoiiMa;  and 
^*  f**r  iwaaa'  coualrj-rvaidcaea  on  the  caaal  will 
^«  iwo«d  into  a  Ivwa  (ftot  •  Urg»)  hauta,  and  ihn 
*  •••*  bridga  wilt  prokahlf  b«  nada  into  a  pmntt  d* 
•*  »f  '*  Ut  iho  loM  e(  aaltva. 


.Mar.  i  kave  done  kating  Vm,  and  am 
now  come  to  despise  *em;  tke  nest  thing  I 
kave  to  do,  is  eternally  to  forget  *em. 

Mrs,  F,  Tkere  spoke  tke  spirit  of  an  Ama- 
son,  a  Pentkesilca. 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  yet  1  am  tkinking  some- 
times to  carry  my  aversion  farther. 

Mrs,  F,  flow  ? 

Mrs, Mar.  By  marrying;  if  I  could  kut  find 
one  thai  iuvcd  mc  very  well,  and  would  ke 
tkorougkly  sensible  of  ill  usage.  I  think  I  should 
do  myself  the  violence  of  undergoin  gthe  ccr- 
emony. 

Mrs.F,  You  would  not  dishonour  him? 

Mrs,  Mar.  No :  but  Td  make  him  believe  I 
did,  and  that*s  as  bad. 

Mrs,F,   Why  had  you  not  ai  good  do  it? 

Mrs.  Mar.  O  if  be  should  ever  discover  it, 
be  would  then  know  the  worst,  and  be  out 
of  his  pain ;  but  t  would  have  him  ever  to 
continue  upon  the  rack  of  fear   and  jealousy. 

Mrs.  F,  Ingenious  mischief!  would  thou 
wert  married  to  Mirabell! 

Mrs,  Mar.  Would  I  were ! 

Mrs.F,  You  change  colour. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Because  I  hate  him. 

Mrs.  F.  So  do  J ;  but  I  can  hear  him  named. 
But  what  reason  have  you  to  kate  kim  in 
particular? 

Mrs,  Mar.  I  never  loved  kim ;  ke  is,  and  al- 
ways was,  insufferakly  proud. 
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Hfrs,  F,  By  the  reason  you  pve  for  you  r 
aTersioD,  one  Arould  think  it  dissembled;  for 
you  have  laid  a  fault  to  his  charge,  of  whidi^ 
his  enemies  must  actpiit  him. 

Mrs.  Mar,  O  then  it  seemi  you  are  one  o 
bis  favourable  enemies.  Methinks  you  look  a 
little  pale,  and  now  you  flush   again. 

Mrs.F,  Do  1?  I  think  i  am  a  little  sick 
o^he  sudden. 

Mrs, Mar.  What  ails  you; 

Mrs,F,  My  husban«l.  ])on*t  you*«ee  him? 
He  turuM  short  upon  me  unawares,  and  hiiS 
almost  overcome  me. 

Enter  Fainall  and  Mirabell. 

Mrs,  Mar,  Ha,  ha,  ha  \  he  comes  opportune- 
ly for  you. 

Mrs,F,  For  you,  for  he  has  brought  Mira- 
beU  with  him. 

Fain,  My  dear. 

Mrs,  F,  My  soul. 

Fain,  You  don't  took  well  to-day,  child. 

Mrs.F,  D'ye  think  so? 

Mir.  He*s  the   only  man  that  does,  madam. 

Mrs.F,  The  only  man  that  would  tell  me 
so,  at  least;  and  tne  only  man  from  whom  I 
could  hear  it  without  mortification. 

Fain,  O  my  dear,  I  am  satisfied  of  your 
tenderness;  1  know  you  cannot  resent  any 
thing  from  me ;  espeaally  what  is  an  effect  of 
my  concern. 

Mrs.F,  Mr. Mirabell,  my  mother  interrupt- 
ed you  in  a  pleasant  relation  last  night;  I 
could  fain  hear  it  out. 

Mir,  The  persons  concem*d  in  that  jifTair, 
have  yet  a  tolerable  reputation.  I  am  afraid 
Mr.  Fainall  will  be  censorious; 

Mrs.F,  He  has  a  humour  more  prevailing 
than  his  curiosity,  and  will  willingly  dispense 
with  the  hearing  of  one  scandalous  slor}',  to 
avoid  giving  an  occasion  to  make  another,  by 
being  seen  to  walk  with  his  wife.  This  way, 
Mr.  Mirabell,  and  I  dare  promise  you  will 
oblige  us  both. 

\Exeunt  Mrs,  Fainall  and  Mirabell, 

Fain,  Eicellent  creature !  well,  sure,  if  I 
should  live  to  be  rid  of  my  wife,  I  should  be 
a  miserable  man. 

Mrs. Mar.  Ay? 

Fain,  For  having  only  that  one  hope,  the 
accomplishment  of  it,  of  consequence,  must 
put  an  end  to  all  my  hopes;  and  what  a 
wretch  is  he  who  must  survive  his  hopes !  no- 
thing remains,  when  that  day  comes,  but  to 
sit  down  and  weep  like  Alexander,  when  he 
wanted  other  worlds  to  conquer. 

Mrs, Mar,  Will  you  not  follow  'em? 

Fain,  No!  I  think  not. 

Mrs, Mar,  Pray  let  us;  I  have  a  reason. 

Fain,  You  are  not  jealous? 

Mrs,  Mar.  Of  whom  ? 

Fain.  Of  Mirabell. 

Mrs,  Mar.  If  I  am,  is  it  inconsistent  with 
my  love  to  you,  that  I  am  tender  of  your 
honour? 

Fain.  You  would  intimate  then,  as  if  th^re 
were  a  particular  understanding  between  my 
wife  ana  him? 

Mrs,  Mar.  I  think  she  does  not  hate  him  to 
that  degree  sbe  would  be  thought 

Fain,  But  he,  I  fear,  is'too  insensible. 

Mrs.  Mar.  It  may  be  you  are  deceived. 


Fain.  It  may  be  so.    I  do  not  now  |)f<^n 
to  apprehend  it. 

Mrs. Mar,  What? 

Fain,  That  I  have  been  deceived,  madam, 
and  you  are  false. 

Mrs,  Mar,  That  I  am  false!  What  mean  you  ^ 

Fain.  To  let  you  know,  I  see  ibrou'd  all 
your  little  arts  >—  Come,  jou  both  lo\e  him, 
and  both  have  equally  dissembled  yoar  arrr- 
sion.  Your  mutual  jealousies  of  one  aoolhrr 
have  made  you  clash  tilt  you  have  both  struck 
fire.  I  have  seen  the  Warm  confession,  red- 
dening on  your  cheeks,  and  sparkling  (ro^ 
your  eyes. 

Mrs.  Mar,  You  do  me  wrong. 

Fain.  I  do  not.  *Twas  for  roy  ease  lo 
oversee  and  "wilfully  neglect  the  gross  advan- 
ces made  him  by  my  wife;  that,  by  prnnh- 
ting  her  to  be  engaged,  I  might  oontinue  us- 
suspecled  in  my  pleasures,  and  take  you  of- 
toner  to  my  arms  in  full  security.  But  could 
you  think,  because  the  nodding  husband  vrould 
not  wake,  that  e'er  the  watcliful  lover  slept? 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  wherewithal  can  yoa  it- 
proach  me? 

Ftiin.  With  infidelity,  with  loving  aootier, 
with  love  of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Mar.  *Tis  false.  I  challenee  too  ti 
show  an  in^ance  that  can  coDnrm  \ou« 
groundless  accusation.     I  hate  him. 

Fain,  And  wherefore  60  you  hale  Mini 
He  is  insensible,  and  your  resentment  followi 
his  neglect  An  instance!  The  iDJanes  \^\ 
have  done  him  are  a  proof:  your  interpo$hi| 
in  his  love.  What  cause  had  you  lo  mal 
discoveries  of  bis  pretended  passion?  to  un 
deceive  the  credulous  aunt,  and  be  tbe  of& 
cious  obstacle  of  his  match  with  Miliamantf 

Mrs.  Mar,  My  obligations  to  my  W;  ur 
ged  me:  1  had  profess'd  a  friendship  \o  bef^ 
and  could  not  see  her  easy  nature  so  abuse] 
by  that  dissembler. 

Fain,  What,  was  it  conscience  then?  Pn 
fess'd  a  friendship!  O  the  pious  frieodsWips 
the  female  sex ! 

Mrs.  Man  More  tender,  more  sincere,  ai 
more  enduring,  than  all  the  vain  and  em| 
vows  of  men,  whether  professing  love  to  | 
or  mutual  faith  to  one  another. 

Fain,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you  are  my  wife's  frifl 
too. 

Mrs. Mar,  Shame  and  ingratitude!!^?* 
reproach  me?  You.  you  upbraid  me!  llaf<3 
been  false  to  her  tlirouffh  strict  fidelity  to) j 
and  sacrificed  my  friendship  to  keep  In^  » 
inviolate?  and  have  you  the  baseness  lo  cb^ 
me  with  the  guilt,  unmindful  of  tbe  m 
To  you  it  should  be  meritorious,  that  I  ^ 
been  vicious;  and  do  you  reflect  that  i 
upon  roe,  which  should  lie  buried  in  1 
bosom  ? 

Fain,  You  misinterpret  my  reproof 
meant  but  to  remind  you  of  the  slight  act« 
you  once  could  make  of  strictest  ties,  ^ 
set  in  competition  with  your  love  to  m« 

Mrs.M,   Tis  false,  you  urged  it  with 
berate  malice;    Was  spoke   in   scorn,  ai 
never  will  forgive  it. 

Fain,  Your  guilt,  not  your  rescntroeotj 

{jets  your  ratte.     If  yet  you  loved,  you  t 
orgive  a  jealousy:  but  you  arc  atung  to 
you  are  discoverd« 
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Mn.  Mar,  It  ilial]  be  all  discoverM.    You 
lM)sbaJIl>e()iscoTer*d;  be  sure  you  ahall.  I  can 
iA  be  exposed ;  if  1  do  it  myself,  I  shall  pre- 
vto(  TOUT  baseness. 
Fain,  Why,  what  will  you  d9  ? 
Mrs. Mar.  bisdose   it  to  your  wife;   own 
vktl  bas  past  between  us. 
Fain.  Freozy! 

Mri.Mar.  By  all  my  wrongs  Fll  do^t.  Ill 
poblUb  to  tbe  world  tbe  injuries  you  bare 
oooc  me,  bo(b  in  my  fame  and  fortune:  wilb 
boik  I  Inuted  you,  you  bankrupt  in  bonour, 
as  iodigoit  of  wealth; 

Fain.  Yoar  fame   I  bare   preserved.     Your 
forlsoe  Jms  been  beslowM   as   tbe   prodigality 
ofjoar  lore  would  have  it,  in  pleasures  wbicb 
we  bolb  Lave  shared.     Yet,   had  not  you  been 
blse,  I  bad  ere  this  rapaid  it     *Tis  true,  had 
joa  permilted  Mirabell  with  Millamant  to  bare 
itoWn  ibeir  marriaee,  my  lady   bad  been   in- 
ctnMd  bcTood    all   means    of  reconcilement: 
Miflanuatbad  forfeited  the  moiety  ofherfor- 
faioe,  wbidi  then  would  have  descended  to  my 
wife    Aod  wherefore  did   I   marry,  hut   to 
jnaie  Lwfid  prize  of  a  rich   widow  s  wealth, 
aaJ  J^oder  it  on  love  and  you. 
Mrs. Mar,  Deceit  and  frivolous  pretence. 
Fain.  Death,  am  I  not  married  ?  what*s  prt^ 
<(Btt?  Am  I  not  imprisoned,   fetter*d?  have  1 
Mi  a  wife?  nay,  a  wife  that  was  a  widow,  a 
|o<og widow,  a  handsome  widow;  and  would 
K  acain  a  widow,  but  that  I  have  a  heart  of 
P^  aid  something  of  a  constitution  to  bustle 
i^nn^k  tbe  ways  of  wedlock  and  this  world. 
>V3t  yoa  be  reconciled  to  truth  and  me  ? 
.  MriMar,  Impossible.     Truth  and  you  are 
ucoonsimt.    1  hate  you,  and  shall  for  ever. 
Fain.  For  loving  you  ? 
Mrs.  Mar,  I  loatoe  tbe  name   of  love   after 
«cb  ma^:  and  next  to  tbe  guilt  with  which 
TMi  would  asperse  me,   I  scorn  you   most, 
farewell. 
Fain.  Nay,  we  must  not  part  thus. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Let  nie  gd. 
Fain.  Come,  Tm  sorry. 
Hrs.  JfoTi  1  care  nut.  — Let  me  go. — Break  my 
■ads,  do— rd  lea^e  'em  to  get  loose, 
^OM.  I  would  not  hurt  you  for  the  world. 
Ij^e  I  no  other  bold  lo  keep  you  here  ? 
Mrs.  Mar,  Well,  I  have  deserved  it  all. 
tain.  Yon  know  I  love  you. 
ifa.ir4v.  Poor  dissembling!  O that-r-Well, 
' «  Bol  vet — 

f«n.  vVhat?  what  is  it  not?  w&at  is  not 
»rt  is  it  not  vet  too  late  ? 
J^^Mar,  fioy  it  is  not  yet  too  late,  I  have 
««toirfort 
^^  It  is,  to  love  another, 
Mrs.lfar,  But  not  to  loathe,  detest,   abhor 
'^tt^,  myseU^   and   the  whole   treacherous 

Fain.  Nay,  tkij  is  extravagance — Come,  1 
■  jour  pardon — No  tears — I  was  to  blame 
I  could  not  Jove  you  and  be  easy  in  my 
«ht»— Prav  forbear — 1  believe  you ;  Vm  con- 
tced  Fte  Aone  you  wrong;  and  any  way, 
vy  way  will  make  amends;  Til  bale  my 
fc  yet  more;  damn  her,  1*11  part  with  her, 
i  £er  of  nil  ahe*s  worth,  and  we*ll  retire 
■ewherc,  way  where,  to  another  world.  Fll 
ny  ihec — Be  pacified— *Sdeatb !  they  come, 
*  yoor  ^ccy  jour  tears — ^Yoa  have  a  mask, 


wear  it  a  raoraent    This  way,  this  way,  be 
persuaded.  \Exeimi, 

Enter  MiRABBtL  and  Mrs.  Fainall. 

Mrs,F.  They  are  here  yet 

Min  They  are  turning  mto  tbe  other  walk. 

Mrs,  F,  While  I  only  hated  mj  husband,  1 
could  bear  to  see  him;  but  since  1  have  des* 
pised  him,  be*s  too  offensive. 

Mir,  O  YOU  should  hate  with  prudence. 

Mrs,  Fk  Yes,  for  I  have  loved  with  indis* 
crelion. 

Mir.  You  should  have  ]ust  so  much  disgust 
for  your  husband,  as  may  be  sufficient  to 
make  you  relish  your  lover. 

Mrs.  F»  You  have  been  the  cause  that  I  have 
loved  without  bounds;  and  would  you  set 
limits,  to  that  aversion ,  of  which  you  have 
been  the  occasion  ?  Why  did  you  make  me 
marry  this  man?  • 

Mir,  Why  do  we  daily  commit  disagree- 
able and  dangerous  actions?  To  save  that  idol 
reputation,  if  the  familiarities  of  our  loves 
had  produced  that  consequence,  of  which  you 
were  apprehensive,  where  could  you  have  (ixed 
a  fathers  name  with  credit,  but  on  a  husband? 
I  knew  Fainall  to  be  a  man  lavish  of  bis  mof* 
als,  an  interested  and  professing  friend,  a 
false  and  a  designing  lover;  yet  one  whose 
wit  and  outward  fair  behaviour  havp  gain*d  a 
reputation  with  the  town,  enough  to  make 
that  woman  stand  exfcuied,  who  has  suffered 
herself  to  be  won  by  his  addresses.  A  better 
man  ought  not  to  have  been  sacrificed  to  tbe 
occasion;  a  worse  bad  not  answer^  to  the 
purpose.  When  you  are  weary  of  him,  you 
know  your  remedy. 

Mrs,  F,  I  ought  to  stand  in  some  degree  of 
credit  with  you,  Mirabell. 

Mir,  In  justice  to  you,  I  have  made  you 
privy  to  my  whole  design,  and  put  it  in  your 
power  to  ruin  or  advance  my  fortune. 

Mrs,F,  Whom  have  you  instructed  to  re- 
present your  pretended  uncle  ? 

Mir*  vVaitwell,  my  servant, 

MrSiF,  He  is  an  bumble  servant  to  Foible, 
my  mother's  woman,  and  may  win  her  to 
your  interest 

Mir.  Care  is  taken  for  that^she  is  won  and 
worn  by  this  time.  They  were  married  this 
morning. 

Mrs.F.  Who? 

Mir.  Waitwell  and  Foible.  I  would  not 
tempt  my  servant  to  betray  ipe  by  trusting 
him  too  far.  If  your  mother,  in  hopes  to  ruin 
me,  should  consent  lo  marry  liiy  pretended 
uncle,  he  might  like  Mosca  in  the  Fox,  stand 


betimes;  and  release  bel-,  by  producing  a  cer- 
tificate of  her  gallant's  former  marriage. 

Mir.  Yes,  upon  condition  that  she  consent 
to  my  marriage  with  her  niece,  and  surrender 
the  moiety  ot  her  fortune  in  her  possession. 

Mrs.  Ft  She  talked  last  nifbt  of  endeavour^ 
ing  at  a  match  between  Miuaraant  and  your 
unde^ 

Mir*  That  was  by  FoibIe*s  direction,  and 
my  instruction,  that  she  might  seem  to  cany 
it  more  privately. 

Mrs.F  W^clC  I  have  an  opinion   of  your 
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success;  for  I  belicTe  my  lady  will  do  any 
thing  to  get  a  husband ;  and  nvhen  she  has 
this,  whicn  you  have  provided  for  her,  I  sup- 
pose she  wul  submit  to  any  thing  to  get  nd 
of  him. 

Mir.  Yes,  I  think  the  good  lady  would  marry 
any  thing  that  resembled  a  man,  though  *tvrere 
no  more  than  what  a  butler  could  pinch  out 
of  a  napkin. 

Mrs.r.  Female  frailty!  we  must  all  come 
to  it,  if  we  live  to  be  old,  and  feel  the  era- 
Ting  of  a  false  appetite  when  the  true  is  decayM. 

Mir.  An  old  woman*s  appetite  is  depraved 
like  that  of  a  girl  —  *tis  the  green-sickness  of 
a  second  childhood;  and  like  the  faint  offer 
of  a  latter  spring,  serves  but  to  usher  in  the 
fall)  and  withers  in  an  affected  bloom. 

Mrs.F,  Here^s  your  mistress. 

Enter  Mrs.  Miliamawt,  Witwould,  and 

Mincing.  - 

Mir.  Here  she  comes,  i*faith,  full  sail,  with 
her  fan  spread  and  streamers  out,  and  a  shoal 
of  fools  for  tenders — ha,  no ;  I  cry  her  mercy. 

MrM.F.  I  see  but  one  poor  empty  sculler; 
and  he  tows  her  woman  aAer  him. 

Mir.  You  seem  to  be  unattended,  madam. 
— ^You  used  to  have  the  beau-rnonde  throng 
after  you,  and  a  flock  of  gay  fine  perukes 
hovering  round  you. 

ff^il.  Like  moths  about  a  candle — I  had  like 
to  have  lost  my  comparison  for  want  of  breath. 

Mrs.  Mill.  0  I  have  denied  myself  airs  to- 
day.   I  have  walked  as  fast  through  the  crowd — 

"pfli.  As  a  favourite  just  disgraced;  and  with 
as  few  followers. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Dear  Mr.  Witwould,  truce  with 
your  similitudes ;  for  I  am  os  sick  of  *em— 

¥Tii.  As  a  physidan  of  a  ffood  air — I  can- 
not help  it,  madam,  though  *tis  against  myself. 

Mrs. Mill.  Yet  again!  Mincing,  stand  be- 
tween me  and  his  wit. 

ff^it.  Do,  Mrs.  Mincing,  like  a  screen  be- 
fore a  great  fire.  1  confess  I  do  blaze  to-day, 
I  am  too  bright 

Mrs.F.  But,  dear  Millam ant,  Mrhy  were  you 
so  long? 

Mrs.  Mill,  Long!  lud!  have  I  not  made  violent 
baste?  1  have  asPd  every  living  thing  I  met  for 
you ;  I  have  inquired  after  you,  as  after  a  new 
fashion. 

fVit.  Madara,  truce  with  your  similitudes 
— no,  yoii  ntet  her  husband,  atid  did  not  ask 
him  for  her. 

Mir.  By  yonr  leave,  W^itwOuld,  that  were 
like  inquiritig  after  an  old  fashion,  to  ask  a 
husband  for  nis  wife. 

fVit  Hum,  a  hit,  a  hit,  a  palpable  hit,  I 
confess  it. 

Min.  You  were  dressM  before  I  came  abroad. 

Mrs.  Mill  Ay,  that*s  true— O  but  then  I  had 
•-Mincing,  what  had  1  ?  why  Was  I  so  long? 

Min.  O  mem,*)  your  la^shlp  staid  to  peruse 
a  pacquet  of  letters. 

Mrs.  Mill  O  ay,  letters — I  had  letters — I  am 

tersecuted  with  letters — I  hate  letters— nobody 
nows  how  to  Write  letters;  and  yet  one  has 
'em,  one  does  not  know  why — they  serve  one 
to  pin  up  one^s  hair. 

frit.   Is  that  the  way?  Pray,  madam^   do 

s)  Minciog  aiinccA  thr  word  madam  into  Biem« 


yon   pin  i^i  your  hair  with  all  yonr  letten? 
1  fmd  I  must  Keep  copies. 

Mrs.  Mill.   Only  with  those  in  Tcne,  Mr.      i 
W^itwould.       1   never  pin  up  my  bsir  wiij^ 
prose.    1  think,  I  tried  once,  Miacing.  i 

Min.  O  mem,  I  shall  never  foreet  it 

Mrs.  MilL  Ay,  poor  Mincing  tm  and  tift^)  i 
all  the  morning.  , 

Mini  Till  1  had  the  cratnp  in  my  fiogcn^ 
ril  vow,  mem,  and  all  to  no  purpoif.  But 
when  your  la*ship  pins  it  up  with  portn,  it 
sits  so  pleasant  toe  next  day  as  any  tsiog,  ud 
is  so  pure  and  so  crips.') 

ff^iL  Indeed,  so  crips? 

Min.   YouVe  such  a  critic,  Mr.  Witwoald< 

Mrs.  Mill,  Mirabell,  did  you  take  eictpUou 
last  night?'  O  ay,  and  went  aWay— Now  I 
think  on*t  Vm  anery — No,  now  I  tkink  ool 
Vm  pleased — For  1  oelieve  I  gave  you  some  pais. 

Mir,  Does  that  please  you? 

Mrs.  Mill.  Infinitely;  I  love  to  give  pain. 

Mir.  You  would  affect  a  cruelly  vrnick  is 
not  in  your  nature;  your  true  vanity  it  is 
the  power  of  pleasing. 

Mrs.  Mill.  O,  I  ask  your  pardon  for  tkat- 
One^s  cruelty   is  onc^s  power,  and  wfcfo  one    ^ 
parts  with  one's  cruelty  one  parts  with  one's 

rower;    and  when  one   has  parted  wilktlat, 
fancy  one's  old  and  ugly. 

Mir.  Ay,  ay,  suffer  your  cruelty  io  mm  \W 
object  of  your  power,  to  destroy  your  loter; 
and  then  bow  vain,  how  lost  a  Uung  tou'U 
be!  Nay,  'tis  true:  you  arc  no  longer  Wi- 
some  when  you  have  lost  your  lover;  jonr 
beauty  dies  upon  the  instant:  for  beaatj  is 
the  lover's  gift;  'tis  he  bestows  your  chains^ 
Your  glass  is  all  a  cheat.  The  uffj  and  tlie 
old,  whom  the  looking-glass  mortifiesi  jet, 
after  commendation,  can  be  flatter'dbril,  and 
discover  beauties  in  it;  for  that  reflects  our 
praises,  rather  than  your  face.  » 

Mrs  Mill.  Othe  vanity  of  thc^e  men'.  Fainall, 
d'ye  hear  him  ?  If  they  did  not  commend  us, 
we  were  not  handsome !  Now  you  must  kno'w 
they  could  not  commend  one,  if  one  vras  no( 
handsome.  Beauty  the  loTer's  gift!  Dearmr, 
what  is  a  lover,  that  it  can  give?  Why,  owe; 
makes  lovers  as  fast  as  one  pleases,  and  ibf^ 
live  as  long  as  one  pleases,  and  they  die  » 
soon  as  one  pleases ;  and  then,  if  one  pleases^ 
one  makes  more. 

^iL  Very  pretty.  Why  you  make  no  more 
of  making  of  lovers,  madam,  than  of  roakiog 
so  many  card-matches. 

Mrs.  MilL  One  no  more  owes  one's  heiulj 
to  a  lover,  than  one's  >vit  to  an  echo:  tkrj 
can  but  reflect  what  we  look  and  say,  iai4 
empty  things,  if  we  are  silent  or  unseen«  ib< 
want  a  being. 

Mir.  Yet,  to  those  two  Tain  empty  this 
you  owe  two  of  the  greatest  pleasures 
your  life. 

Mrs. Mill  How  so? 

Mir.  To  your  lover  you  owe  the  plea^^ 
of  hearing  yourselves  praised ;  and  to  as  e<i 
the  pleasure  of  hearing  yourselTes  talk. 

fViL  fiut  I  know  a  lady  tbat  lores  uM 
so  inccssantljr,  she  wonH  give  an  echo  ^ 
play;  she  has  that  e^erlasUng  roUtMnj 
tongue,  that  an  echo  mast  yrait  till  she  A 
before  it  can  catch  her  last  words. 

1)  Scftlded.  «)  Crivp. 
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Mrs, Mill,  0  fiction!   Fainall,  let  us  leate 
ikne  men. 
Mir,  Draw  off  \Vitwould. 

[Aside  to  Mrs.  Fainall, 
Mrs,  F,  Immediately :  1  Jiave  a  word  or  two 
for  Mr.  >Yitwould. 

[Exeunt  Mrs*  Fainall  and  fViiwouUL 
Mir,  \,  would  beg  a  littla  private  audience 
too—You  bad  the  tjTanny  to  deny  me  last 
oigbl;  though  you  kiiew  1  came  to  impart  a 
ttcrvt  to  yoQ  toat  concemM  my  love. 
Mrs,  Mil,  You  saw  I  was  engaged. 
Mir.  Uoliind.  You  had  the  leisure  to  en- 
tertain a  kerd  of  fools;  things  who  visit  you 
friiin  ibeir  eicessive  idleness;  bestowing  on 
roor  eaitoesi  that  time,  which  is  the  incum- 
onact  of  their  lives.  How  can  you  find  de- 
Hgbt  io  such  society  ?  It  is  impossible  they 
AotU  admire^  you ,  they  are  not  capable ;  or 
if  they  were,  it  should  be  to  you  as  a  morti- 
iKatioQ;  for  sure  to  please  a  fool  is  some 
^e  of  Wly. 

MrtMiB,  I  please  myself — Besides,  some- 
times to  coQf erse  with  fools  is  for  my  health. 
Mir.  lour  health!   Is  there  a  worse  disease 
tiaa  tie  cooTersation  of  fools? 
Mrs.MiU,  Yes,  the  vapours ;  foob  are  physic 
^  it,  neit  to  asa-/aeiida. 
Mir.  You  are  not  in  a  course  of  foots? 
MrLMUL  Mirabell,    if  y^ou   persist  in  this 
offeame  freedom,  youll  displease  me.   I  think 
1  must  resolve,   alter   all,   not  to  have  you— 
>\e  ibo'l  agree. 
Mir.  Not  ia  our  physic,  it  may  he, 
Mrs,  Mill.  And   yet  our   distemper,  in  all 
Uooii,  will  be  the  same;   for  we   shall  be 
»cl  of  one  another.     I  shan*t   endure   to  be 
r^niQaoded,   nor  instructed;   Ws   so   dull   to 
Jdiiwayshv  advice,and  so  tedious  to  be  told 
of  one's  faulu->l  can't  hear  it.  Well,  1  won't 
*^'f  TOO,    Mirabell^Tm   resolved —  I  think 
•You  mav  go— Ha,   ha,  ha!    What  would 
fott  j>i\f  that  you  could  help  loving  me? 

Mir.  I  would  ffive  something  that  you  did 
aat  know  I  could  not  help  it. 

Mrs.  Mill  Come ,  don  t  look  grave  then. 
Wc//,  what  do  you  say  to  me? 

Mir,  I  s^.j-  iliat  a  man  may  as  soon  make  a 
tirwi  by  his  wit,  or  a  fortune  by  his  honesty, 
to  « in  a  wonan  virith  plain->deafing  and   sin- 

^rt.Mia.  SentcnUous  Mirabell!  Pr/thee 
^^  look  with  that  violent  and  inflexible 
^^  ^Cf,  like  Solomon  at  the  dividing  of  the 
^^  to  on  old  tapestry  hanging. 

V(r.  You  are  merry,  madam ;  but  1  would 
pen<^t  you  fof  a  moment  to  be  serious. 

^rs.Mai,  What,  with  that  face?  No,  if 
'Oc  kttn  your  countenance,  *tis  impossible  I 
Mi<  hold  mine.  Well,  after  all,  there  14 
'Bethiog  very  moving  in  a  love-sick  face. 
^  |>a,  ba !  Well,  I  won*t  laugh ,  donH  be 
^i*h~ll(>lgho!  Now  ril  be  melancholy,  as 
daacholy  as  a  watch-light.^  Well,  Mirabell, 
«t«-  JOB  vrill  win  me,  woo  me  npw — Nay, 
}ott  are  so  tedious,  fare  yon  well:  I  see 
^  are  walking  away. 

Mir.  Can  jou  not  fipd,  in  the  \ariety  of 
«r  disposiliOQ»  one  moment — 
Mrs.  MilL    To   bear   ^ou  tell  me  Foible's 
"'ned,  and  your  plot  like  to  speed  ? — No, 
Mir,  Bat  how  you  came  to  know  it— 


Mrs,MiU,  Without  the  help  of  conjura- 
tion, you  canH  imagine;  nnless  she  should 
tell  me  herself.  Which  of  the  two  it  may 
have  been,  1  will  leave  you  to  consider;  and 
when  you  have  done  thinking  of  thai,  think  of  me. 
[Exeunt  Millatnant  and  Mincing* 

Mir,  I  have  something  more — Gone — ^Think 
of  you!  to  tbinkof  a  whirlwind,  though 'twere 
in  a  whirlwind,  were  a  case  of  more  steady 
eontemplation ;  a  very  tranquillity  of  mind  and 
mansion.  A  fellow  that  lives  in  a  windmill, 
has  not  a  mere  whimsical  dwelling  than  the 
heart  of  a  man  that  is  lodgM  in  a  woman. 
There  is  no  point  of  the  co  vpass  to  which 
they  cannot  turn,  and  by  which  they  are  not 
turn*d ;  and  by  one  as  well  as  'another;  for 
motion,  not  method,  is  their  occupation.  To 
know  this,  and  yet  continue  to  be  in  love,  is 
to  be  made  wise  from  the  dictates  of  reason^ 
and  yet  persevere  to  play  the  fool  by  the 
force  of  instinct — Ohere  comes  my  pair  of 
turtles — What,  billing  so  sweetly !  is  not  Va- 
lentine*s  day  over  with  you  yet  r 

Enter  Waitweli.  a/i</ Foiblk. 
Sirrah,   W^aitwell,  why   sure  you  think  yon 
were  married  for  ^our  own  recreation;   and 
not  for  my  conveniency. 

Wail.  Your  pardon,  sir.  W^ith  submission^ 
we  have  indeed  been  billing;  but  still  with  an 
eye  to  business,  sir.  I  have  instructed  her  as 
well  a$  I  could,  if  she  can  take  your  direc- 
tions as  readily  as  my  instructions,  sir,  your 
affairs  are  in  a  prosperous  way. 

Mir,  Give  you  joy,  Mrs.  Foible, 

Foi,  0-las,  sir,  Vm  so  ashamed — Vm  afraid 
my  lady  has  been  in  a  thousand  inqqietudei 
for  me.  But  I  protest,  sir,  I  made  a|  much 
haste  as  I  could. 

ff^aii.  That  she  did  indeed,  sir. 

Foi,  I  told  my  lady,  as  you  instructed  me, 
sir,  that  I  had  a  prospect  of  seeing  sir  Row- 
land, your  uncle;  and  that  I  woiud  put  her 
ladyship*s  picture  in  my  pocket  to  show  him; 
which  ril  be  sure  to  say  has  made  him  so 
enamourM  of  her  beauty,  that  he  burns  with 
impatience  to  (ie  a(  her  ladyship*s  feet,  and 
worship  the  original. 

Mir,  Excellent  Foible !  Matrimony  has  made 
you  eloquent  in  love. 

f^'aie,  1  think  she  has  profited,  sir,  I  think  so. 

Foi,  You  have  seeq  madam  Millamant,  sir? 

Mif*  Yes. 

Foi,  I  told  her,  sir,  because  I  did  not  know 
that  you  might  find  an  opportunity;  she  had 
so  much  company  last  night. 

Mir.  Your  diligence  will  merit  more — in 
the  mean  lime —  [Gives  Monejr, 

Foi,  O,  dear  sir,  your  humble  servant' 

fTaii.  Spouse. 

Mir.  Stand  off,  sir,  not  a  penny—  Go  on 
and  prosper,  Foible — The  lease  shall  be  made 
good,  and  the  farm  stockM,  if  we  succeed. 

Foi,  I  donH  question  your  generosity,  sir; 
and  you  need  not  doubt  of  success.  If  you 
have  no  more  commands,  sir,  fU  be  gone; 
Vm  sure  my  lady  is  at  her  toilet,  and  can*t 
dress  till  I  come.  —  O  dear,  Vm  sure  that 
[Looking  oul]  was  Mrs.  Marwood  that  went 
by  in  a  mask;  if  she  has  seen  me  with  you 
I'tn  sure  shell  tell  «mv  lady.  V\\  make  haste 
home  and  prevent  her.  Vour  servant,  sir. 
BVye,  Wailwell.  [Exit. 
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ffait,  Sir  Rowluid,  if  jou  pleats.  Tht 
jade's  lo  pert  upqn  bcr  prcfermcDl,  ihe  for- 
gett  heneJfl 

JUir.  Come,  lir,  will  Tou  endeaTour  lo  Tor- 
fftt  yourseir,  and  tranilorni  into  *lr  Rowland? 

n^aili  Why,  lir,  It  will  be  impojjil 
thoi^ld  remcmbEr  myselfl  [£iit  JUiraielf]  Mar 
ncd,  knighled,  and  alknded,  all  in  one  day' 
'tis  enougb  lo  make  any  maa  forget  btn»e1f 
The  diflicolly  will  be  bow  to  recoTcr  mj  ac- 
qnaintBDce  and  lamiliarily  wilb  my  lormer 
self;  anil  fall  from  my  Iraosformalion  lo  a  re- 
farmalian  into  VVailwrll.  Nay,  1  shan't  be 
quite  the  same  '.Vaitwell  neitber— for  now  I 
remember,  I'm  married,  and  can't  he  my  o' 

Aj,    tbere'i  mv   grief;   that's   tbe  *ad  change 

To  lote  my  title,  and  yet  keep  my  wife.  [Exit. 


ACT  HI. 


Sc» 


>  Ladt  ^V1SBrl>RT'l 


Ladi  WilHroKT  M  her  Toilet,  Pbg  neaiting, 

Ladj'  If.  Merciful,  no  news  of  Foible  yet? 

Peg.  No,  madam, 
'   Ladf  If.    I   have   no   more   patience — If  I 
b*Te  not  (retted   myself  till   I   am  pale  again, 
there's  no  reracity  in  me.     Fetch  me  tbe  red 
— the  red,  io  you   hear?    An   arrant  asli 
lour,    3s   I'm   a   penon.    Look   you  how 
wcncb   sliisl   wbv   dost  tbou   not  fetch  i 
lililc  red?  didst  Ihou  ntit   hear  me,  mopu. 

Peg.  'I'lic  red  rafalia,  does  your  ladyship 
mean,  nr  ihc  cherry-brandy? 

Laiij  ly.  Ratafia,  fool!  no,  fool,  nolth 
laGa,  iDoi  —  tirant  me  patience!  I  mean  tbe 
Spanish  paper,  idiot;  cumpleiion.  Darii 
paint,  paint,  paint;  doll  thou  understand  tli_., 
changeling,  danslins  thy  hands  like  bobbins 
before  ihpf  ?  why  dost  thou  not  itlr,  puppet? 
ibou  wonilen  ihiqg  upon  wires. 

Peg.  Lord,  maifam,  your  ladyship  is  so  im- 
palicnl — 1  caanol  come  at  the  paint,  madam 
Mrs,  Foilile  b>s  locfc'd  it  up,  and  carried  tbi 
key  with  her. 

XdJf  If.  Plague  tale  you  both — Fetch  me 
the  cherrv-brandy  then.  XE-tU  Pegl  I'm  as 
pale  and  'as  faint,  1  look  tikt  Mrs.  Qualmsick, 
the  curate's  wife,  that's  always  breeding  — 
VVencb,  rome,  come,  wench ;  what  art  thou 
doing,  sipping?  tait'og?  save  thee,  dost  tbou 
not  Univ  the  bottle. 

E/iler  Per,  i*>i!rA  a  BoUle  and  China  Ciy>. 

Peg.  Madam,  I  was  looking  for  a  cup. 

Ladi  ff,  K  cup,  saie  Ihee;  and  what  a  cup 
bail  Ihou  brought!  dost  thou  take  me  for  a 
fairy,  to  drink  out  of  an  acorn  ?  why  didil 
Ibou  not  brine  (hv  thimble  ?  bail  tbou  ne'er 
n  brats  thimble  clinking  in  thy  pocket  with  a 
bit  ofnulmeg?  1  warrant  thee.  Come,  (ill. 
(IJI-So-again.  ^eeTrhotbat is.  [Onekno£kt;\ 
Set  down  ilie  bottle  (int.  — Here,  here,  under 
tbe  table— Whal,  wnutdst  thou  go  with  the 
bottle  in  thy  hand,  like  atapster?  [Exif Peg^ 
As  I'm  a  person,  this  wench  has  liied  in  an 
[nn  upon  the  road,  before  she  came  to  me. 

Enter  P»a, 
No  Foible  yet? 

Peg.  No,  mad^m,  Mr*.  Manvood. 


Ladjr  IT.  O  Marwood,  let  her  cont  in. 
Come  ip ,  good  Marwood. 

Enter  Mrs.  MAKwaon. 

Mrs.  M.  I'm  surprised  to  find  y«iirltdjiUp 
in  diihabilU  at  this  time  of  day. 

Ladr  If.  Foible's  a  lost  thing;  bu  kti 
abroad  since   morning,   and  oern  kuni  of 

Mrt.  Hf.  I  saw  her  but  now,  ai  I  untc 
mask'd  through  the  park,  in  conlereDCc  ^ 
Mirabell. 

Ladj  IV,  With  Mirabell!  youcaUmjLkhil 
into  my  face,  with  mrntloning  tbat  tnilor. 
She  durst  not  have  tbe  confidence.  I  KOl  bet 
lo  negociate  an  affair,  in  which,  if  I'm  dflifl- 
'  "m  undone,  if  that  wheedling  rilliio  bu 
ight  upon  Foible  to  delect  me,  I'niniia'il. 
Oh  my  dear  friend,  I'm  a  wrelch  ofwirida 
if  I'm  detected. 

Mrs.M.  O  madam,  you  cannot  supKl  Mn. 
Foible's  inlegrily. 

Ladj  If.  O,  he  carries  poiion  in  hli  tengm 

at     would    corrupt    integrity    iuelt    U  i^t 

IS  giren  him  an  opportuiiily,  she  buup)« 

ai  put  her  inlegrilv  mln  hii  hands.  ik\ita 

Marwood,  wba?s  integrity  to  an  opponMfflv- 

Hark !   I  hear  her-Dear  friend,  relin  low 

y  closet,  that  I  may  examine  her  will  mo" 

freeilom — You'll  pardon  me,  dear  hirnd,  I  un 

make  bold  with   you— There   are  boolj  o-tf 

the  chimney — Quarlcs  and  Pryn,  andtbcSbort 


i"J" 


.  {Exit  Peg. 


Lady  I 

wbal  bast 


Enter  FtilBLE. 
If.  O  Foible,  where  hati  ibos  Iimi  ' 
it  thou  been  doing? 
Fni.  Madam,  I  ha<e  seen  tbe  partj- 
Lad^  If.  But  what  bast  thou  doM? 
Foi.   Nay,  'lis  your  ladyship  hai  Jont,  im 
e    to    do;    I  ba*e    only     promised.    Bui: 
an  so   enamour'd — so   traospoiied!  wril,  i 
worshipping   of  pictures    be   a   sin— poor  <■ 
Rowland,  I  say. 

(ir  IV.  The  miniature  hai  been  tavAt 
ttui  bait  Ihou  not  betraj'd  me,  F<>l>>'t 
Ihnu  not  detected  me  lo  that  bllUn 
Mirabell?— What  badit  Ihou  to  do  will  V' 
tbe  park?  answer  me  ,  ba*  be  got  m^m 
it  of  thee? 

Foi.  So,  mischief  has  been  ber<>re-b*il«ii 
e;  what  shall  |  say?  XAaute'X  Alas,  Wt' 
>uld  1  help  it,  if  I  met  that  confident  itii» 
was  1  in  fault?  If  you  had  beard  lw«  I 
used  me,  and  all  upon  your  !adyAip>  > 
count,  I'm  sure  you  would  not  susped  > 
fidelity,  Nay,  if  that  had  been  tbe  weoi, 
could  have  borne:  but  be  bad  a  fling  )l  f> 
lot  SoM    » 


\'dk  Lave 
LadjfV. 


id  then  I  could  o 

wbal    did   tbe   filthy  f'*^ 


hatching 

ihroad,  or  catering,  aaya  be,  fcrretinf 
ome  disbanded  officer,  I  warrul— HafH 
s  but  thin  subsistence,   asj-a   li« — Well,  * 

pension  does  your  ladjr  propotc?  Lei  M(| 
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nn  bCf  'wbait  ^^^  must   come  down  pretty 

itcp  now,  sbe*s  superaonualed,  says  he,  and — 

ladr  fK  Odds  my  life,  Til  have   him-^rii 

bve  bim  murdered.    1*U  hare   him    poisoned. 


he  does  come?  will  he  be  importunate,  Foible, 
and  push?  for  if  he  should  not  he  importu- 
nate -  I  shall  never  break  decorums — 1  shall 
die  with  confusion,  if  I  am  forced  to  ^advance 

swoon 


U'iiere  does  be  eat?  ril  marry  a  drawer,  to  — Oh  no,  I  can  never  advance — I  shall  swooi 
bve  bim  poison*d  in  his  wine.  if  he  should  expect  advances.    No,  I  hope  si 

foi.  Poiioo  bim!  poisoning's  too  good  for  Rowland  is  better  bred,  than  to  put  a  lady  U 
bin.   Starve  him,  madam,  starve  him  $  marry 
lir  Rowlaod,  and  get  him  disinherited.  O  you 
would  bless  yourself,  to  hear  what  he  said. 

Ladf  9V,  A  villain !  superannuated ! 

t'oi  Riimpb,  says  he,  1  hear  you  are  laying 
desi^  against  me  too,  says  oe,  and  Mrs. 
Miibmaol  is  to  marry  my  uncle ;  he  does  not 


saspfct  a  word  of  your  ladjship;  but,  says 
be,  r//  fit  jou  for  that;  I  warrant  you,  says 
be:  ni  bamper  you  for  that,  say^  he,  you 
and  )oar  old  frippery  too,  says  he,  TU  handle 
yjo— 

ladj  W,  Audacious  yiltain !  handle  me ! 
would  be  durst  ? — Fri  ppery !  old  fri  ppcry  J  W^as 
tbere  cterjuich  a  fouUmouthM  fellow?  Til  be 
marrid  liHnorrow,  TU  be  contracted  to-night. 
¥(».  Tbe  sooner  the  better,  madam. 
Udj  VK,  Will  sir  Rowland  be  here,  say*st 
tio»?-.wbeo,  Foible? 

Foi  locontinently,  madanri.  No  new  sherifTs 
We  eipects  the  return  of  her  husband  after 
bi^bibood,  with  that  impatience  in  which  sir 
Rowbod  bums  for  tbe  dear  hour  of  kissing 
jofir  iidvsbip*s  hand  aAer  dinner, 

LodjrK  Frippery!  superannuated  frippery! 

rV  ^ppery  the  villain ;  1 11  reduce  him  to  frip- 

I^rT  ud  rags;   a    tatterdematlion— >I   hope   to 

>er  him  boDg  with   tatters,   like   a   Long-lane 

p«a{-&oasc,   or    a    gibbet  thief.     A    slander- 

notfti'd  railer:  I  warrant  the  spendthrift  pro- 

^^ii  a  in  debt  as  much  as  the  million  lottery, 

^  ibe  wbole   court     upon   a   birth-day.     1 11 

s»»il  bt$  credit  with  bis  tailor.     Yes,   he  shall 

ii<e  my  oiece  with  her  fortune,  he  shall. 

f'fH.  he !  I  hope  to  see  him  lodge  in  Lud- 
p^')  first,  ana  angle  into  Blackfriars  for 
"^tfi  Tarlbings,  with  an  old  mitten*). 

ladr9V.  Ay,  dear  Foible;  thank  thee  for 
v^i  dear  Foible.  He  has  put  me  out  of  all 
F*<iM'e.  (  shall  never  recompose  my  features, 
^  receire  sir  Row^laod  with  any  economy  of 
Of*  Tbe  wretch  has  fretted  me,  that  I  am 
t»My  decayM.     Look,  Foible. 

^ni  tour  ladyship  has  frownM  a  little  too 
^'^^,  indeed,  madam.  There  are  some  cracks 
^crsakle  in  the  white  varnish. 

^)fK  Let  me  see  the  glass  —  Cracks, 
*iu  iboa  ?  why  I  am  arrantly  flay'd— 1  look 
^^'[  ka  old  peerd  wall.  Thou  must  repair  me, 
F^cmIU,  before  sir  Rowland  comes ;  or  I  shall 
*"«■  keep  up  to  my  picture. 

^'^  I  warrant  you,  madam;    a  little  art 

*^  nude  your   picture   like  you;   and    now 

wtl«  of  the  same    art  must  make   you   like 

»Mr  piritire.     Your  picture  must  sit  for  you, 

Ltdsin. 

^/^.  But  art  thou   sure  sir  Rowland 
iO  not  &3  to  come?  or  will  he  not  fail  when 


sir 

put  a  lady  to 

the  necessity  of  breaking  her  forms*    I  won*t 

be  too  coy,  neither.—!  won*t  give  him   des« 

pair — But  a  little  disdain  is  not  amiss:  a  little 

scorn  is  alluring. 

F'ot,  A  little  scorn  becomes  your  ladyship. 

Ladjr  fV*  Yes,  but  tenderness  becomes  me 

best — You  see  that  picture  has  a — sort  of  a — 


■)^^««tM.|l«v«  «r  aceckiag.  That  it.  tlie  hn^  to  ice 
*'*  *««6b«4  a  I«iidgal«-jiruoa ,  and  laChog  down 
■a  *I4  •(•cUag  ti«4  to  the  end  of  a  atick*  bcg8<"S  ^^ 
dM  ckarHj  of  portoM  paanng  kclow  ia  Black-frian ; 
«  <t>«  pr«M«i  Aiy  ih«  prtMAcra  ia  Fleet  priaoo,  whtcb 
I  >u  AQt  apos  riaat  aarkel*  are  acen  begging  for  tko 
*I*«r  coaiM4d«btorawk0  have  aodi tag  to  Uveapon." 


ha,  Foible?  a  swimmingness  in  the  eyt 
Yes,  ril  look  so—My  niece  affects  it;  but  she 
wants  features.  Is  sir  Rowland  handsome? 
Let  my  toilet  be  removed — Fll  dress  above. 
FU  receive  sir  Rowland  here.  Is  he  handsome  ? 
DonH  answer  me.  I  wonH  know;  Fll  be  sur- 
prised, Fll  be  taken  by  surprise. 

Foi.  By  storm,  madam;  sir  Rowland*s  a 
brisk  man. 

Ladj  fJT,  Is  he?  O  then  hell  importune, 
if  he's  ;|  brisk  man.  I  have  a  mortal  terror 
at  the  apprehension.  Let  my  things  be  re- 
moved, good  Foible.  [Exit 

Enter  Mas.  Fainall. 

Mrs*  JF.  O  Foible,  I  have  been  in  a  irigbt, 
lest  1  should  come  too  late.  That  devil,  Mar- 
wood,  saw  you  in  the  park  with  MirabeJI, 
and  Fm  afraid  will  discover  it  to  my  lady. 

jFoi.  Discover  what,  madam  ? 

Mrs,F,  N4yi  nay,  put  not  on  that  strange 
face.  I  am  privy  to  the  whole  design,  and 
know  that  VVaitwell,  to  whom  thou  wert  this 
morniiig  married,  is  to  personate  MirahelPs 
uncle,  and  as  such,  winning  my  lady,  to  in- 
volve her  in  those  difitculties  from  which  Mi- 
rabell  only  must  release  her,  by  his  making 
his  conditions  to  have  my  cousin  and  her  for- 
tune left  to  her  own  disposal. 

Foi,  O  dear  madam,  1  beg  your  pardon. 
It  was  not  my  confidence  in  your  ladyship 
that  was  deficient;  but  I  thought  the  former 
good  correspondence  between  your  ladyship 
and  Mr.  Mirabell  might  have  hindered  his 
communicating  this  secret 

Mr^,F.  Dear  Foible,  forget  that. 

Foi.  O  dear  madam,  Mr.  Ttlirabell  is  such 
a  sweet  winning  gentleman — But  your  lady- 
ship is  the  pattern  of  generosity.  Sweet  lady, 
to  be  so  good !  Mr.  Mirabell  cannot  choose 
but  be  ^pi^ateful.  I  find  your  ladyship  has  his 
heart  still.  Now,  madam,  I  can  safely  tell 
your  ladyship  our  success.  Mrs.  Marwood 
had  told  my  lady;  but  I  warrant  I  managed 
myself.  I  turnM  it  all  for  tbe  better.  I  told 
my  lady  that  Mr.  Mirabell  raiFd  at  her.  I 
laid  horrid  things  to  his  charge,  I'll  vow; 
and  my  lady  is  so  incensed,  that  she'll  be 
contracted  to  sir  Rowland  to-night,  she  says. 
— I  warrant  I  work'd  her  up,  that  he  may 
have  her  for  asking  for,  as  they  say  of  a 
Welsh  maidenhead. 

Mrs.F,  O  rare  Foible! 

Foi,  Madam,  I  beg  your  ladyship  to  ac* 
quaint  Mr.  Mirabell  of  nis  success.  I  would 
be  seen  as  little  as  possible  to  speak  to  him; 
besides,  I  believe  madam  Marwood  watches 
me;  the  has  a  penchant;   but  I  know  Mr. 
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MirabeD  canH  abide  her,  [Calls']  Jobn —  re- 
move my  laily*s  toileL  Aladam,  your  senranl. 
My  lady  is  so  impatient,  I  fear  sbcll  come 
lor  me,  if  I  stay.  ^ 

Mrs,  /^  ril  go  with  you  up  tbe  back  stairs, ' 
lest  I  should  meet  her.  [JEjceunL^ 

Enter  Mrs.  MAawooD. 

Mrs,  Mar.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Engine,  is  it  thuf 
with  YOU  ?  Are  you  become  a  ffo-belween  of 
this  importances  Yes,  I  sfaafl  watch  you. 
Why  this  wench  is  the  passe-partout,  a  very 
master-key  to  CTcry  body*s  strong  box.  My 
friend  Famali,  have  you  carried  it  so  swim- 
mingly? I  thought  there  was  something  in  it; 
but  It  seems  His  over  with  you.  Your  loathing 
is  not  from  a  want  of  appetite  then,  but  from 
a  surfeit:  else  you  could  never  be  %o  cool  to 
fall  from  a  principal  to  be  an  assistant ;  to 
procure  for  niiii!  a  pattern  of  generosity,  that 
1  confess.  Well,  Mr.  Fainall,  you  have  met 
^th  your  match.  O  man,  man !  Woman, 
woman!  The  deviPs  an  ^%%\  if  I  were  a  paint- 
er, I  would  draw  him  like  an  idiot,  a  dri- 
Teller  with  a  bib  and  bells.  Man  should  have 
his  head  and  horns,  and  woman  the  rest  of 
bim.  Poor  simple  fiend!  madam  Marwood 
has  a  penchant,  but  he  can*t  abide  her  ^were 
better  for  him  you  had  not  been  his  confes- 
sor in  that  afTair,  without  you  could  ■  have 
kept  his  counsel  closer.  I  shall  not  prove 
another  pattern  of  generosity — he  has  not  ob- 
liged me  to  that  with  those  excesses  of  him- 
self; and  now  Til  have  none  of  him.  Here 
comes  the  good  lady,  panting  ripe;  with  a 
heart  full  of  hope,  and  a  head  full  of  care, 
like  any  chemist  upon  the  day  of  projection. 

JEnter  Ladt  Wisqfort. 

Lady  W,  O  dear  Marwood,  what  shall  I 
saj  for  this  rude  forgetfulness  ?  But  my  dear 
fnend  is  all  goodness. 

Mrs,  Mar,  No  apologies,  dear  madam.  I 
have  been  very  well  entertained. 

iMdj  ff^  As  Fm  a  person,  1  am  in  a  ver}* 
chaos  to  think  I  shoula  so  forget  myself;  but 
I  have  such  an  olio  of  affairs,  really  i  know 
not  what  to  do.  \Calls\  Foible !— I  expect  my 
nephew,  sir  Wilful,  every  momenl  too. — 
\V hy,  Foible  !^He  means  to  travel  for  improve- 
ment. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Methinks  sir  Wilful  should  rather 
think  of  marrying  than  travelling  at  his  years. 
I  hear  he  is  turned  of  forty. 

Ladr  y^.  O  he^s  in  less  danger  of  being 
spoiled  by  bis  travels.  I  am  ag'amst  my  ne- 
pbew*s  m;«rrying  too  young.  It  will  be  time 
enough  when  be  comes  back,  and  has  acquired 
discretion  to  choose  for  himself. 

Mrs.  Mar.  IMethinks  Mrs.  Millamant  and  he 
would  make  a  very  fit  match.  He  may  travel 
afterwards.  V^Xs  a  thing  very  usual  with  young 
gentlemen. 

Ladjr  fV.  1  promise  you  I  have  thought 
on't;  and,  since  His  your  judgment,  1*11  think 
onH  again.  I  assure  you  I  virill ;  I  Talue  your 
judgment  extremely.  On  my  word,  1*11  pro- 
pose it 

Knti^r  FoiBLC. 
Come,  come,  Foible.    I  had  forgot  my  nephew 
will  be  here  before  dinner.  I  must  make  naste. 


FoL  WitwouJd  and  Mr.  PeluIaDl  art  come 
to  dine  with  your  ladyship. 

Ijady  JV.  O  dear,  1  can*t  appear  till  I  am 
dress*d.  Dear  Marwood,  shall  t  be  free  with 
you  again,  and  beg  you  to  entertain  *eni?  Til 
make  ail  imaginable  haste.  Dear  frieofl,  e%- 
cuseme.  \EjcemU  Lad/ 9Vishf  art  and  Foible. 

Enter  Mrs.  Millamamt  and  Mixcdg. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Sure  never  any  thing  vru  so 
unbred  as  that  odious  man.  MaiVood,  your 
servant. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  have  a  colour:  wbal's  ibe 
matter? 

Mrs.  MilL  That  horrid  feOow,  Pelubat,  bas 

{»rovoked  me  into  a  (lame.    1  have  broke  my 
an.     Mincing,  lend  me  yours.    Is  not  ail  ibc 
powder  out  of  my  hair  ? 

Mrs. Mar.   No.   What  has  he  done? 

Mrs.MiU.  Nay,  be  has  done  nothing:  be 
has  only  talk*d— nay,  he  has  said  nothing 
neither;  but  he  has  contradicted  every  tlnn^ 
that  has  been  said.  For  my  part,  i  thougiit 
Witwould  and  he  would  have  quarrellM. 

Min.  I  vow,  mem,  I  thought  once  iky 
would  have  fit  ^). 

Mrt.MiU.  Well,  tis  a  lamentaUe  iblng,  I 
swear,  that  one  has  not  the  liberty  of  cboo  - 
ing  one*s  acquaintance  as  one  doci  ones 
clothes. 

Mrs.  Mar.  If  we  had  that  libeHy,  vrcshouM 
be  as  weary  ofonesetof  acmiainlance,  ibough 
never  so  good,  as  we  are  of  one  suit,  thouj^h 
never  so  tme.  A  fool  and  a  doUj  stuff  wcu id 
now  and  then  find  days  of  grace,  and  be 
worn  for  variety.  ,       .^ 

Mrs.  Mill.  I  could  consent  to  we^r  Vni,  il 
they  would  wear  alike ;  but  fools  never  ^  car 
out.  They  arc  stich  dritp-de-herrj  Uiing*. 
without  one  could  give  'em  to  one**  chamber- 
maid after  a  day  or  two.  ^ 

Mrs.  Mar.    'twere    better  so  indeed.    Ur 
what   think  you   of  the    play-house?    X  "«*^ 
gay  glossy  fool  should  be  given  there,  Ufct'  •» 
new    masking-habit    after    Uie  masquerail«\  i5 
over,  and   we   have    done   with  the  disguise. 
For  a  fool's    visit   is    always   a   disguise:  jn^ 
never  admitted   by   a    woman   of  wil,  b"'  ^^ 
blind  her  affair  with  a  lover  of  sense.  U  ^'^" 
would  but    appear  barefaced    now,  and  n^Mi 
Mirabcll,  you  might  as  easily  put  offP'J"'^" 
and  Witwould ,  as  your  hood  and  scarf.  And 
indeed  'tis  time,   for   tbe   town   has  fourul  it 
the  secret  is  grown  too  big  for  the  prtWucc 
'lis  like   Mrs.   Primly's    great  belly;  *^«  '"^ 
lace  it  down  before,    but  it    burnisbei  on  be 
hips.     Indeed,   Millamant,   you  can  no  nior^ 
conceal    it   than   my   lady    Strammel  nn  t' 
face,  that  goodly  face,    which,    in   defianre 
her  Khenisb-wine  tea,  will  not  be  comprelvm 
ed  in  a  mask. 

Mrs.MiU.  I'll  take  my  death,  Marwood  y  - 
are  more   censorious   tlian    a   decavM  It  «^'  • 
or  a.  discarded   toast.     Mincing,   tell  ibe'  < 
ihey  may  come  up.     My    aunt   is    nol  ^n^" 
ing  here;   their  folly    is    less   provoking' ^-'^ 
vour  malice.  [Exit  Mincing!   11»e  town  h:i 
found  it!   what  has  it   foundT?    That  Mir.i 
loves  me  is  no  more  a  secret,  than  it  is  ^  " 
cret,  that   you   discovered    it   to   my  auni,  '^i 
than  the  reason  why  you  discovered  it  is  a  scci  f 

I,  FviighU    Fil  ia  the  valgar  participle  of  fig^^ 
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Mrs.  Mar,  Toa  are  nettled. 

Mrs.  Mill  You*re  mistaken.    Ridiculoas ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  Indeed,  my  dear,  youMI  tear 
inotiwr  fan  if  you  don*l  mitigate  those  tio- 
bol  airfc 

MrLMiH  Ob,  silly!  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  could 
bugh  immoderately.  Poor  Mirabell !  His  con- 
slaocv.  (0  roe  has  quite  destroyed  his  com- 
plaisance for  all  the  world  hestde.  I  swear  I 
nerer  to  joined  it  him,  to  be  so  coy:  if  1  had 
ik  noity  to  think  be  would  oney  nie,  \ 
would  command  him  to  show  more  gallantry. 
Tis  lunilj  well-bred  to  be  so  particular  on 
one  bod,  and  so  insensible  on  the  other.  But 
1  despair  to  preTail,  and  so  let  him  follow 
kii  own  waj.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Pardon  me,  dear 
creature,  I  must  laugh,  ha,  ha,  ha!  though  1 
|raDt  yoo  lis  a  little  barbarous,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

MrhMar.  What  pity  *tis,  so  much  fine 
ni\Un,aDddeli?erM  with  so  significant  gesture, 
tbould  be  to  unhappily  directed  to  miscarry  ! 

Mrs.MHL  Dear  creature,  I  ask  your  par- 
don. I  iwcar  1  did  not  mind  you. 

Mrs. Mar.  Mr.  Mirabell  and  you  both  may 
t^ini  a  (Atn^  impossible,  when  I  shall  tell 
him  Iv  telling  you — 

Mrs. Mill.  O  dear,  what?  for  'tis  the  same 
^oz,  if  1  bear  it.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jf/i.  Mar.  That  I  detest  him ,  hate  him, 
■adaro. 

Mrs.  MUL  0  madam !  why,  so  do  I.  And 
yt  tke  creature  loves  me ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  How 
»s  one  forbear  laughing  to  think  of  it 
'^y^  >  ^jl>il.  if  1  ani  not  amaxed  to  think 
^Qt  ke  can  see  in  me.  Fll  take  my  death, 
/  wol  rott  are  handsomer,  and  within  a  year 
or  (ko  as  young.  If  you  could  but  stay  for 
<>^  1  sbou  d  oTertake  you.  But  that  cannot 
f*  ^^  eil,  that  thouffbt  makes  me  melancho- 
^-^  Now  ni  be  sad. 

^fs.Mar.  Your  merry  note  may  be  cban- 
!«d  MODfr  than  you  think. 

Mrs. Mill  D'ye  say  so?  Then  I'm  resolved 
^  brr  a  ^og  lo  keep  up  my  spirits. 

Bnicr  Mincing. 
Mi'n.  The  gentlemen  stay  but  to  comb,  ma- 
*»;  and  will  wait  on  you. 

^nier  Petulant  and  Witwould, 

^f^-  MiiL  Is  your  animosity  composed, 
'aJ'men  ? 

'^i'.  Kaillery,  raillery,  madam;  we  have  no 
»%^t>;  we  hit  off  a  little  wit  now  and 
^^,  kat  no  animosity.  The  falling-out  of 
''Ktl^etbc  faJliuff-out of fovers.  \ve agree 
>  *^  maio,  like  treble  and  bass.  Ha,  Petulant! 
^^•'  V,  in  the  main.  But  when  I  have  a 
"WOW  to  contradict— 

,^  Ay,  when  he  has  a  humour  to  con- 
^^^  then  I  contradict  too.  What,  1  know 
^  tve.  Then  we  contradict  one  another 
e  two  battledores;  for  contradjctions  beget 
f  another  like  Jews. 

^t  if  be  says  black's  black  —  If  I  have  a 
•our  to  say'^tis   blue— Let  that   pass;   all's 
;  for  thaL    If  I  have   a  humour  to   prove 
ii  miut  be  granted. 
^'il  Not  positively  must — ^Bot  it  may — it 


9Vii.  Ajt  upon  proof  positive  it  must ;  hut 
upon  proof  presumptive  it  only  may.  That's 
a  logical  distinction  now,  madam. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  perceive  your  debates  are  of 
importance,  and  very  learnedly  handled. 

l^eL  Importance  is  one  thing,  and  learning's 
another;  hut  a  debate's  a  debate,  that  1  assert* 

^it.  Petulant*s  an  enemy  to  learning;  he 
relies  altogether  on  his  parts. 

Pet.  No|  I'm  no  enemy  to  learning;  it  hurts 
not  me. 

Mrs.  Mar.  That's  a  sign  indeed  'tis  no  ene- 
my to  you. 

Pet.  No,  nO)  'tis  no  enemy  to  any  body, 
but  them  that  have  it 

Mrs.  Mill.  Well,  an  illiterate  man's  my 
aversion.  I  wonder  at  the  impudence  of  an 
illiterate  man,  to  offer  to  make  lo>e. 

fFi'A  That  I  confess  I  wonder  at  too. 

Mrs. Mill.  Ah!  to  marry  an  ignorant-!  that 
can  hardly  read  or  write. 

Pet.  Why  should  a  man  be  any  further 
from  being  married  though  he  can't  read,  than 
he  is  from  being  hang'd.  The  ordinary's  paid 
for  setting  the  psalm,  and  the  parish  priest 
for  reading  the  ceremony.  And  for  the  rest 
which  is  to  follow,  in  both  cases,  a  man  may 
do  it  without  book ;  so  all's  one  for  that. 

Mrs.  Mill.  D'vc  hear  the  creature?  Lord, 
berets  company,  I'll-  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Millamant  and  Mincing* 

Enter  Sir  Wilful  Witwould  in  a  Ridings 
dresSf  and  Footmah. 

Wit.  In  the  name  of  Bartholomew  and  his 
fair,  what  have  we  here? 

Mrs.  Mar.  'Tis  your  brother,  I  fancy.  Don't 
you  know  him  ? 

fVit.  Not  I.  Yes,  I  think  it  is  he.  IVe 
almost  forgot  him;  I  have  not  seen  him  since 
the  Revolution. 

Fool  Sir,  my  lady's  dressing.  Here's  com- 
pany; if  you  please  to  walk  in,  in  the  mean 
time. 

Sir  IV.  Dressing!  >Vhat,  'tis  but  morning 
here  I  warrant  with  you  in  London;  we 
should  count  it  towards  afternoon  in  our  parts, 
down  in  Shropshire.  Why  then  belike  my 
aunt  han't  dined  yet     Ha,  friend  ? 

Foot.  Your  aunt,  sir? 

Sir  yf\  My  aunt,  sir?  yes,  my  aunt,  sir, 
and  your  lady,  sir;  your  lady  is  my  aunt,  sir* 
Why,  what,  dost  thou  not  know  me,  friend  ? 
Why  then  send  somebody  hither  that  does. 
How  long  hast  thou  lived  with  thy  lady, 
fellow,  ha? 

Foot.  A  week,  sir;  longer  than  any  in  the 
house,  except  my  lady's  woman. 

Sir  IV.  Vvby  then  belike  thou  dost  not 
know  thy   lady,   if  thou  seest  her;  ha,  friend! 

Foot,  Why  truly,  sir,  I  cannot  safely  swear 
to  her  face  in  a  morning,  before  she  is  dress'd* 
'Tis  like  I  may  give  a  shrewd  guess  at  her 
by  this  time* 

SirfV.  Well,  pr'ythee,  try  what  thoucan'st 
do;  if  thou  canst  not  guess,  inquire  her  out| 
dost  hear,  fellow?  and  tell  her,  her  nephew, 
sir  Wilful  Witwould,  is  in  the  house. 

FooL  I  shall,  sir. 


Sir  fV.  Hold  ye,  hear  me,  friend  \  a   word 
ti.  Yes,  it  positively  must,    upon  proof  I  with  you   in    your   ear:    pr'ythee,   who  are 

■*•"-  I  these  gallants?  ' 
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Foot  Really,  air,  I  can*t  tell;  here  come  so 
many  here,  His  hard  to  know  Vm  all.     \ExiL 

Sir  fV,  Oons,  this  fellow  knows  less  than 
a  starling ;  I  donH  think  a*knows  his  own  name. 

Mrs*  Mar.  Mr.  Witwould,  your  brother  is 
not  behind-hand  in  forgetfulness.  I  fancy  be 
has  forgot  you  too. 

Wit,  1  hope  so.  The  deuce  take  bim  that 
remembers  first,  I  say. 

Sir  Vr,  Save  you,  gentlemen  and  lady. 

Mrs.  Mar,  For  shame,  Mr.  Witwould ;  why 
wonH  you  speak  to  him?   And  you,  sir. 

yp'it  Petulant,  speak. 

Pet  It  seems  as  if  you  had  cdme  a  journey, 
sir;  hem,  hem*  \Survejing  him  round* 

Sir  yy.  Very  likely,  sir,  that  it  may  seem  so. 

Pet  No  offence,  1  hope,  sir. 

Sir  ff.  IVJay  be  not,  sir;  thereafter,  as  *tis 
meant,  sir. 

ff^it  Smoke  the  boots,  the  boots;  Petulant, 
the  boots.     Ha ,  ha  ,  ha ! 

Pet  Sir,  1  presume  upon  the  information 
of  your  boots. 

SirVy.  Why,  'tis  like  you  may,  sir:  if  you 
are  not  satisfied  with  the  information  of  my 
hoots,  sir,  if  you  will  step  to  the  stable,  you 
may  inquire  further  of  my  horse,  sir. 


Pet  Your  horse,  sir!  your  horse  is  an  ass,  sirl«  informed. 


and  doping  you  are  in  good  bealth,  aod  w 
forth — ^To  begin  with  a  Ral  me,  knight,  Im 
so  sick  of  a  lasi night's debQuch-^^i\aiT\, 
and  then  tell  a  familiar  tale  of  a  cock  aod  a 
bull,  and  a  wench  and  a  boule,  and  m  con- 
clude. You  could  write  news  before  jou 
were  out  of  your  time,  when  you  lived  wiiA 
honest  Pimplenose.  the  attorney  of  Furel- 
▼aPs  Inn,  you  could  entreat  to  be  remenbered 
then  to  your  friends  round  the  Wrekiii. 

Pet  'Slife,  Witwould,  were  you  etw  » 
attorney's  clerk ,  of  the  family  of  tbe  Fnrni- 
▼als?   Ua,  ha,  ha! 

FFit  Ay,  ay,  but  that  was  but  for  vkMi^. 
Not  long,  not  long;  psbaw,  I  was  doI  in  mj 
own  power  then.  An  orphan,  and  this  fellow 
was  my  guardian ;  ay,  ay,  I  was  g\ad  to  con- 
sent to  that,  man,  to  come  to  Loodoo.  He 
had  the  disposal  of  me  then.  If  I  had  not 
agreed  to  that,  I  might  have  been  bouodWih 
tice  to  a  feltmaker  in  Shrewsbury;  ibis  fellow 
would  bare  bound  me  to  a  maker  of  fdlt. 

Sir  W,  *Sheart,  and  belter  ibao  be  bonni 
to  a  maker  of  fops;  where,  I  suppose,  >ot 
have  served  your  time ;  and  now  you  may  $tl 
up  for  yourself. 

Mrs,  Mar,  You  intend  to  travel,  sir,  as  Tin 
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Sir  Vy,  Do  you  speak  by  way  of  offence,  sir? 

Mrs,  Mar,  The  eentleman*s  merry,  that's  all, 
,M^ — ^*Slife,  we  shall  have  a  quarrel  betwixt  an 
horse  and  ass,  before  they  find  ont;  another 
out. — You  must  not  take  any  thing  amiss  from 
your  friends,  sir.  You  are  among  your  friends, 
here,  though  ^t  may  be  you  don't  know  it. 
If  I  am  not  mistaken,  you  are  sir  Wilful 
Witwould. 

Sir  yy.  Right,  lady ;  I  am  sir  Wilful  W^il- 
would,  so  I  write  myself;  no  offence  to  any 
body,  1  hope ;  and  nephew  to  the  lady  Wish-* 
fort  of  this  mansion. 

Mrs,  Mar.  Don't  you  know  this  gentle- 
man, 'sir? 

Sir  W,  Hum!  What,  sure  'tis  not— yea, 
by'r  lady  but  'tis. — ^'Sbeart,  I  know  not  whether 
'tis  or  no. — Yea  but 'tis,  bythewrekin.  Brother 
Anthony!  what,  Tony,  i'faith!  what,  dost  thou 
not  know  me?  By'r  lady,  nor  I  thee,  thou 
art  so  belaced,  and  so  beperiwigg'd.  ^Sheart 
why  dost  not  speak?   art  toou  overjoyed ?| 

pFit  Odso,  brother,  is  it  you?  your  servant, 
brother. 

Sir  VF",  Your  servant !  why  yours,  sir. 

JVit  No  offence,  I  hope,  l>rother. 

Sir  Vy,  'Sbeart,  sir,  but  there  is,  and  milch 
offence.  A  plague!  is  this  your  inns-o'court 
breeding,  not  to  know  your  friends  and  your 
relations,  your  elders,  and  your  betters? 

Wit  VVhy,  brother  Wilful  of  Salop,  you 
may  be  as  short  as  a  Shrewsbury  cake,  if  you 
please.  But  I  tell  you  'tis  not  modish  to  know 
relations  in  town.  Tis  not  the  fashion  here; 
'tis  not  indeed,  dear  brother. 

Sir  W,  The  fasbion^s  a  fool;  and  youVe  a 
fop,  dear  brother.  .'Shearl,  I've  suspected  this; 
by  r  lady,  1  conjectured  you  were  a  fop.  since 
you  began  to  change  the  style  of  your  letters, 
and  write  in  a  scrap  of  paper,  gift  round  the 
edges,  no  bigger  than  a  subpoena.  ')  I  might 
expect  this  vnien  you  left  off  nonoured  brother; 


are    welcome    again. 

thing  after  your  journey^  nepiieWf  before 

eat?   dinners  almost  rc^dy. 

I)  A  writ  eomm»dios  «  p«r.o«  to  •pp.v  in  court  tthdorl,     ^^''  ^\  1'™  T^T  ^Z*'*    *   Ok^k  yoU,   \ 

•  ooruiA  p«i«aij  (•abpooao).  jhoweyCsl!^  I  thank  you  for  your  courteoiu< 


Sir  W,  Belike  I  may^  madam.  I  mar  ckaoce 
to  sail  upon  the  salt  seas,  if  my  mioo  bold. 

Pet  And  the  wind  serre* 

Sir  fV,  Serve  or  tiot  serve,  I  sksn't  aik 
hcence  of  you,  sir;  nor  the  weather-cock  yoar 
companion.  I  direct  my  discourse  lo  ibe 
lady,  sir.  Tis  like  my  aunt  may  ka^'  *old 
vou,  madam ;  yes,  I  have  settled  my  concerns, 
I  may  say  now,  and  am  minded  to  at 
foreign  parts. 

Mrs,  Mar,  I  thought  you  had  desi^  fo' 
France  at  all  adventures. 

Sir  W,  I  can't  tell  tbat;  'tis  like  I  hut,  and 
'tis  like  I  may  not  I  am  some^Vial  dMotj 
in  making  a  resolution,  because  wben  I  maki 
it  I  keep  it  I  don't  stand  sbill  I,  sbyilll,  ih^-n 
if  I  say't,  I'll  do't:  but  I  have  tbongbu  \ 
tarry  a  small  matter  in  town,  to  l<*am  soin« 
what  of  your  lingo  first,  before  I  cross  Oi 
seas.  I'd  gladly  have  a  spice  of  your  Frroc 
as  they  say,  whereby  to  hold  discourse  i 
foreign  countries. 

Mrs,  Mar,  Here's  an  academy  in  town  » 
that,  and  dancing,  and  curious  accompii^l 
menls,  calculated  purely  for  the  use  of  gro^ 
gentlemen. 

Sir  W,  U  there?  'tis  like  there  may. 

Mrs.  Mar.  No  doubt  you  ^ill  return  ti 
much  improved. 

yya.  Yes,  refined  like  a  Dutch  skipper  fr^ 
a  whale-fishing. 

JSnier  Ladt  Wisrfort  and  Fa»(1U* 

Ladjr  W,  Nephew,  you  are  welcome 
Sir  W.  Aunt,  your  serTant. 
Fain,  Sir  W^ilful,  your  most  faiibfulsfn^ 
Sir  W,  Cousin  Fainall,  ^ive  me  yoar  ba 
Ladjr  W,   Cousin  Witwould,  your  ten^ 
Mr.  Petulant  I    your  serrant.       Nephew, 
Icome    aeain.     Will    you    drink 
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'Skoil,  I  was  afraid  you  would  bave  been  in 
iSe  fuliioo  too,  and  bare  remembered  to  bave 
forgo!  your  relations.  Here*s  your  cousin 
Toot;  belike  1  mayn't  eaJI  bim  brotber,  for 
hr  o(  affeace. 

Lidjf  fV.  0,  be*s  a  railer,  nepbew;  my 
roflfin's  a  witr  and  your  great  wits  always 
rj//>  t&fir  best  friends  to  cboose.  When  you 
bve  been  abroad,  nepbew,  youMl  understand 
rsillon'  belter. 

{fmail  and  Mrs,  Marpvood  talk  apari. 

Sir  If,  Why  tben  let  bim  bold  bis  tongue 
io  ibeoeao  time,  and  rail  wben  tbat  day  comes. 

Enter  MiNCiHG. 

Mm.  Mem,  I  am  come  to  acquaint  yonr 
b'tbip  ibal  dinner  is  impatient. 

SirVy.  Impalient?  why  then  belike  it  won't 
tUy  till  1  pnU  off  my  boots.  Sweetheart,  can 
)oii  bcip  me  to  a  pair  of  slippers?  My  man's 
wiib  hit  korses  1  warrant. 

I^j  ff.  Fie,  fie,  nephew,  you  would  not 
puil  ofTronr  boots  here;  go  down  into  the 
i*//;  (fifloer  shall  stay  for  you.  [^£jreunt 
Mincing  and  Sir  yrilfuU]  My  nephew's  a 
Mt  inbred,  you'll  pardon  bim,  madam. 
Gfotiemen,  will  you  walk  ?   Marwood  ? 

Vn.  Mar,  111  follow  you,  madam,  before 
w  \\\M  is  ready. 

[Exeunt  Ladjr  fflshfut.    Petulant 
and  Ff^ittvould. 

Fain.  Why  tben  Foible's  a  procuress;  an 
frnat^nok,  match-making  procuress.  And  1 
•ts^nmam  a  husband,  a  rauk  husband;  and 
">»  n'lk  a  Tcry  errant,  rank  wife,  all  in  the 
»J»  of  Ibe  world.  'Sdealh!  to  be  out-witted, 
^Jt-jiiled,  out-matrimony 'd — and  be  out-stripp'd 
15  mr  mfe-  %%  scurvy  wedlock. 
Mrs.Mar.  Tben  shake  it  off:  you  have  often 
»'ii'd  for  ao  opportunity  to  part ;  and  now 
o«  l««e  it  Bot  first  prevent  their  plot— the 
aif  of  Millamant's  fortune  is  too  considerable 
9 1'  parted  with,  to  a  foe,  to  Mirabell. 
Ftutt.  Ay,  that  had  been  mine,  had  you  not 
*lf  tbat  fond  discovery;  that  b<icl  been  for- 
=<«d,  bad  ibey  been  married.  My  wife  had 
wd  Ittsifc  to  my  dishonour  by  that  ina*e.isc 
I'ortune.  J  could  have  worn  'cm  tipt  with 
^«.  tbou^  my  forehead  had  been  furnisb'd 
»*  i  drputy-lieu tenant's  hall. 
Vri.Jfa^,  They  may  prove  a  cap  of  main- 
'^'flre  to  you  .itill,  if  you  can  away  with 
''^^ife.  And  she's  no  worse  than  wben 
■"•  wd  her — 1  dare  swear  she  had  given  up 
f^  laiw  before  she  was  married. 
^«^.  Horn  I  tbat  may  be. 
^^i- Mar,  You  man-ied  her  to  keep  you; 
*d  ii  joQ  ^j|„  contrive  to  have  her  keep  you 
^^  tban  you  expected,  why  should  you 
'  leep  her  longer  than  you  intended  ? 
'«"».  The  means,  the  means. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Discover  to  my  lady  your  wife's 
>dod;  threaten  to  part  with  her.  My  lady 
et  ber,  and  will  come  to  any  <u>mposition 
nve  her  reputation.  Take  the  opportunity 
leaking  it,  just  upon  the  discovefy  of  this 
loftore.  My  lady  will  be  enraged  beyond 
isdi,  and  sacrifice  niece  and  fortune,  and 
at  that  conjancture.  And  let  me  alone  to 
P  her  warm;  if  the  should  flag  in  ber  part, 
'ii  not  tail  to  prompt  her. 


Fain,  This  has  an  appearance. 

Mrs,  Mar,  I'm  sornr  I  hinted  to  my  lady 
to  endeavour  a  match  between  Millamant  and 
sir  Wilful;  tbat  may  be  an  obstacle. 

Fain.  O,  for  tbat  matter  leave  me  to  manage 
bim;  I'll  disable  bim  for  tbat;  be  will  drink 
like  a  Dane:  after  dinner,  I'll  set  bis  hand  in. 

Mrs.  Mar,  Well,  bow  do  you  stand  affected 
towards  your  lad)'? 

Fain.  Why,  faith,  I'm  thinking  of  it  Let 
me  see — I  am  married  already;  so  that's  over 
— my  wife  bas.play'd  the  jade  with  me— well, 
that's  over  too— I  never  loved  her,  or  if  I  bad, 
why  that  would  have  been  over  loo  by  this 
time — jealous  of  ber  I  cannot  he,  for  I  am 
certain;  %o  there's  an  end  of  jealousy.  yVeary 
of  ber,  I  am  and  shall  be — no,  there's  no  end 
of  that;  no,  no,  tbat  were  too  much  to  hope. 
Thus  far  concerning  my  repose.  Now  for  my 
reputation — as  to  my  own,  I  married  not  for 
it;  so  that's  out  ol  the  question.  And  as  to 
my  part  in  my  wife's  —  why  sbe  bad  parted 
Yfiih  hers  before;  so  bringing  none  to  me. 
sbe  can  take  none  from  me:  'tis  against  all 
rule  of  play,  that  I  should  lose  to  one,  who 
has  not  wherewithal  to  stake. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Besides  you  forget,  marriage  is 
honourable. 

Fain,  Hum!  faith,  and  that's  well  thought 
on.  Marriage  is  honourable,  as  you  say;  and 
if  so,  wherefore  should  cuckoldom  be  a  dis- 
credit, being  derived  from  so  honourable  a  root? 

Mrs.Mar,  Nay,  I  know  not;  if  the  root  be 
honourable,  why  not  the  branches? 

Fain.  So,  so,  why  this  point's  clear — ^well, 
how  do  we  proceed? 

Mrs.  Mar,  I  will  contrive  a  letter  which 
shall  be  defiver'd  to  my  lady  at  the  time  when 
that  rascal  who  is  to  act  sir  Rowland  is  with 
her.  It  shall  come  as  from  an  unknown  band 
— for  the  less  I  appear  to  know  of  the  tnitb| 
the  better  I  can  play  the  incendiary.  Besides. 
1  would  not  have  Foible  provoked  if  I  could 
help  h,  because  you  know  she  knows  some 
passages — nay,  I  expect  all  will  come  out — 
out  let  the  mine  be  sprung  first,  and  then  1 
care  not  if  I  am  discover'd. 

Fain.  If  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  I'll 
turn  my  wife  to  grass:  I  have  already  a  deed 
of  settlement  of  the  best  part  of  her  estate, 
which  I  wheedled  out  of  ber;  and  that  you 
shall  partake  at  least. 

Mrs,  Mar,  I  hope  you  are  convinced  that 
I  hate  Mirabell  now;  you'll  be  no  more 
jealous. 

Fain.  Jealous!  no,  by  this  kiss,  let  husbands 
be  jealous;  but  let  the  lover  still  believe:  or 
if  he  doubt,  let  it  be  only  to  endear  bis  pleasure, 
and  prepare  the  joy  that  follows,  wben  be 
proves  his  mistress  true.  But  let  husbands' 
doubts  convert  to  endless  jealousy;  or  if  they 
have  belief,  let  it  corrupt  to  superstition,  and 
blind  credulity.  I  am  single,  and  will  herd 
no  more  with  'em.  True,  I  wear  the  badge, 
but  I'll  disown  the  order.  And  since  I 
take  my  leave  of  *em,  I  care  not  if  I  leave 
>m  a  <u>mmon  motto  to  their  common 
crest. 

All  husbands  must,    or  pain,    or  shame 

endure; 
The  wise  too  jealous  are,  fools  too  secure. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT  IV. 
ScBKB  J. — 77i«  same. 


Enter  Lady  Wishfort  and  Foible. 

Ladjr  f '  Is  sir  Rowland  comiog,  say*sl 
tboiif  Foible?    and  arc  things  in  order? 

FoL  Yes,  madam.  I  bave  put  \vax*lij(hts 
in  tlie  sconces ,  and  placed  tbc  footmen  in  a 
row  in  the  hall,  in  their  best  liveries,  with 
tbe  coachman  aud  postilion  to  fill  up  the 
equipage. 

LmUj  Vf",  Have  you  pulyilPd  the  coachman 
and  postilion,  that  they  may  not  slink  of  tbe 
stable,  when  sir  Rowland  comes  by? 

FoL  Yes,  madam. 

Ladjr  ^/''  And  are  the  dancers  and  the 
music  ready,  that  be  may  be  entertainM  in  all 
'  points  with  correspondence  to  bis  passion  ? 

Foi,  All  is  ready,  madam. 

Ladjr  ^T\  And — well — aud  boiv  do  I  look, 
Foible? 

Foi,  Most  killing  well,  madam. 

hady  yf\  Well,  and  how  shall  I  receive 
him?  in  what  figure  shall  I  give  his  heart  the 
first  impression?  There  is  a  great  deal  in  the 
first  impression.  6hall  I  sit?  —  No,  I  wonH 
sitr~ril  walk — ay.  Til  walk  from  the  door 
upon  his  entrance;  and  then  turn  full  upon 
bim — no,  that  will  be  too  sudden.  IMl  lie— ay, 
ni  lie  down — Fll  receive  him  in  my  little 
dressing-room.  There*s  a  couch — yes,  yes,  V\\ 
give  the  first  impression  on  a  couch — 1  wonU 
fie  neither,  but  loll  and  lean  upon  one  elbow, 
witb  one  foot  a  little  dangling  ofT,  jogging  in 
a  thoughtful  way;  yes,  and  then  as  soon  as 
be  appears,  start,  ay,  start  and  be  surprised, 
and  rise  to  meet  him  in  a  pretty  disorder — 
yes — O,  nothing  is  more  alluri/ig  than  a  levee 
from  a  couch  in  some  confusion — It  shows  tbe 
foot  to  advantage,  and  furnishes  witb  blushes, 
and  re-composing  airs  beyond  comparison. 
Hark!  there^s  a  coach. 

Foi,  *Tis  be,  madam. 

Ladjr  yF,  O  dear,  bas  mr  nephew  made 
bis  addresses  to  Millamaut?   I  orderM  bim. 

Foi,  Sir  WilfuU  is  set  in  to  drinking,  madam, 
in  the  parlour. 

Lady  }V,  Odds  my  life.  Til  send  bim  to  ber. 
Call  her  down,  Foible;  bring  her  hither.  Til 
send  bim  as  1  go— when  tbey  are  together, 
tben  come  to  me,  Foible,  that  1  may  not  be 
too  lodg  alone  witb  sir  Rowland.  \Kxit, 

lEntet  Mrs.  Millahant  and  Mrs.  Fain  all. 

Foi,  Madam,  I  staid  here,  to  tell  your  lady- 
sbip  that  Mr.  Mirabell  bas  waited  this  half 
bour  for  an  opportunity  to  talk  witb  you. 
Though  my  laiJy^s  orders  were  to  leave  you 
and  sir  Wilful!  together.  Shall  I  teU  Mr. 
Mirabell  that  you  are  at  leisure? 

Mrs,  Mill,  No — what  would  tbe  dear  man 
bave?  I  am  thoughtful,  aud  would  amuse 
myself.    Bid  bim  come  another  time, 

Tbere  never  yet  was  woman  made. 

Nor  sbalL  but  to  be  curs'd. 

(Rupealing  and  walking  about, 
,  Tbat's  bard! »-     '^         ** 

Mrs,  F,  You  are  very  fond  of  sir  John 
Sucklingto-dar,  Millamant,  and  the  poels. 

Mrs,milL  He?  ay,  and  filthy  verses,  so  I  am. 

Foi,  Sir  WilfuU  is  coming,  madam.  Shall 
I  send  Mr.  Mirabel!  away? 


FACT  IV. 

\  Mrs,  Mill.  Ay,  if  yon  please,  FoiUe,  ted 
bim  away,  or  send  him  hither,  joit  as  tos 
will,  dear  Foible.  I  think  Til  see  kim:  dall 
I?   ay,  let  tbe  wretch  come — 

Thyrsis  a  youth  of  the  inspired  tnta. 

VRtpealin^. 
—Dear  Fainall,  entertain  sir  Vvilfull;  ibou 
bast  philosophy  to  undergo  a  fool;  (hou  art 
mariied  ana  bast  patience;  I  would  mofrr 
with  my  own  thoughts. 

Mrs.  Fm  I  am  obliged  to  you,  that  you  vrwU 
make  me  your  proiy  in  this  a  (Fair;  botlbfc 
business  of  my  own. 

Enter  Sir  Wilfuli. 

Mrs.  F,  O  sir  WilfuU,  yon  arc  come  at 
tbe  critical  instant.  There^s  your  roi^Utu  up 
to  the  ears  in  love  and  coutemplation;  pursue 
your  point,  now  or  never. 

Sir  y^\  Yes,  my  aunt  will  have  it  so.  I 
would  gladly  have  been  encouraged  with  a 
bottle  or  two,  because  l*m  somewhat  wan  it 
first,  before  I  am  acquainted; — but  1  bope, 
afler  a  time,  I  shall  break  my  mind^lbal  is, 
upon  further  acquaintance.  FThis  while  MiJ- 
lamant  walks  about  rr^peatmg  to  herself] 
So  for  the  present,  cousin,  V\l  take  my  leiTr. 
If  so  be  you'll  be  so  kind  to  make  ny  nctt>c, 
1*11  return  to  my  company. 

Mrs,F.  O  fie,  sir  WiUulJ!  what,  you  nut 
not  be  daunted. 

Sir  W,  Daunted,  no,  tbat's  not  it,  it  is  not 
so  much  for  that;  for  if  so  be  that  !  set  oq\ 
ni  do*l.  But  only  for  tbe  present,  'tis  suHi 
cient  till  further  acquaintance,  that's  all— )oa-' 
servant. 

Mrs*F,  Nay,  I'll  svirear  you  shall  ncfer  Io*< 
so  favourable  an  opportunity,  if  I  can  Mp  it< 
I'll  leave  you  together,  and  lock  the  door. 

i^tCxeunt  Mrs,  Fainall  and  FoAie. 

Sir  W,  Nay,  nay,  cousin,  1  have  forjot  mj 
gloves.  What  d'ye  do?  ^Sheart,  ahaiVcAN 
the  door  indeed,  I  think;  nay,  cousin  Faioali 
open  the  door;  pshaw,  'what  a  vbea  tHck  i 
this! — Nay/'. now  a'bas  seen  me  too— Cousii 
I  made  bold  to  pass  through  as  it  wcrr- 
think  this  door's  enchanted. 

Mrs,  Mill  IRepeatingJ 

I  pry  thee  spare  me,  gentle  boy. 
Press  me  no  more  for  thai  slight  toy. 

Sir  9^",  Anan?  cousin,  your  servant. 

Mrs,  MiU.  That  foolish  triae  of  a  hiui- 
Sir  Wilfulli 

Sir  W,   Yes --your  servant.     No  oiEmce 
hope,  cousin? 
*  Mrs,  Mill,  \RepeatinfK 

I  swear  it  will  hot  ao  its  party 
Though  thou  dost  thine,    enploy'tt 
power  an4  art. 
—Natural,  easy  Suckling  1 

^f>  lf\  Anan?  Suckling?  No  such  socU 
neither,  cousin,  nor  stripling:  1  thank  kej' 
I'm  no  minor. 

Mrs,MilL  Ah  rustic,  ruder  than  Gotkic 

Sir  rr.  Well,  well,  I  shall  understjnd } 
lingo  one  of  these  days,  coitain;  in  the  a 
wbile,  I  must  answer  in  plain  Knglisb. 

Mrs.  Mill,  llave  you  any  business  with 
sir  Wilful! ? 

Sir  VF,  Not  at  present,  cousin.    Yes,  1 1 
bold  to  see,  to  come  and    know  if  that 
iyou  were  disposed  to  fetch  «  ^valk  tlna  t^H 
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if  10  be  tbt  I  might  not  be  troablesome ,   I 
umild  bate  Mitgbt  a  walk  with  you. 
Mri.MiU.  A  walk?  what  then? 
Sir  fV.  firff  nolfaiog;   onlj  for  the  waik^s 
ttk,  llnl*<  all. 

Mn,MilL  1  nauseate  walking;  W$  a  country 
dircnioB;  I  loathe  the  countiy,  and  every 
iUm  lint  refales  In  it. 

Sirff'  IndeeJ!  hah!  look  je,  look  ye,  you 
do?  tajt  In  like  you  may:  here  are  choice 
of  patniKs  here  m  town ,  as  plays  and  the 
likci  ikal  roost  he  confessM  indeed. 
Mn.XilL  Ahtetourdi!  I  hate  the  town  too. 
Sir  ff'  Dear  heart,  thaf s  much — hah !  that 
you  ik>iiM  bate  Vm  both!  hah!  Mis  like  you 
nar;  ibcre  are  some  can*t  relish  the  town, 
W  othtn  can't  away  with  the  country,  Uis 
like  yott  nay  b«  one  of  those,  cousin. 

Mrt.  Mm.  Ba,  ha,  ha !  Yes,  His  like  I  may. 
Yoa  bare  ooffaing  further  to  say  to  me? 

Sir  W.  Not  at  present,  cousin.  '*T\s  like, 
wbcn  I  b«e  an  opportunity  to  he  more  pri- 
Tate,  I  maj  break  my  mind  in  some  measure. 
1  cosjectBre  you  partly  guess;  however,  that's 
u  line  iball  try:  but  spare  to  speak  and  spare 
lo  speed,  as  tbey  say. 

X't  Mill  If  it  is  of  no  great  importance, 
«r  VVilAill^  you  will  oblige  mtf  by  leaving  me. 
I  iau  just  DOW  a  little  business. 

Sir  ff*  Enough,  enough,  cousin :  yes,  yea, 
afl  Jl  rise;  irhen  youVe  disposed.     INow*s  as 
vcfl  as  another  lime;    and   another   time    as 
'»tB  ai  BOW.    AlPs  one  for  that.     Yes,  yes,  if 
;««r  ttsMrns  call   you,   there's  no  haste;   it 
^J  k«p  cold,    as   they    say — cousin,    your 
•^ttt  I  think  this  door's  jock'd. 
Mri,MiU,  You  m;«y  go  this  way,  sir. 
SvPf\  Your  servant:  then,  with  your  leave, 
nl  nlani  to  may  company.  [Sjcii. 

XrS'MUL  Ay,  ay;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Like  Phoebus  sung  the  no  less  am'rous  boy. 

Enter  MiaABKiL. 

Mir.  like  Daphne  she,  as  lovely  and  as  coy. — 
w  you  lock  yourself  up  from  me,  to  make 
■T  »tarch  more  curious?  Or  is  this  pretty 
•rtifice  contrived,  to  signify  that  here  the 
f*»  most  end,  and  my  pursuit  be  crown'd, 
w  JOB  can  fly  no  further? 

»fA#.  Jfi/;.  Vanity!  no,  I'll  fly  and  be  fol- 
**'<!  to  the  last  moment ;  though  I  am  upon 
«  'fry  yerge  of  matrimony,  I  expect  you 
**W  solicit  roc  as  much  as  if  I  were  wavering 
rt  \U  jrraie  of  a  monastery ,  with  one  fool 
l^cr  Ike  threshold.  I'll  be  solicited  to  the  very 
^  "ay,  and  afterwards. 

*«f.  What,  after  the  last? 

*i.|fi//.  O,  I  should  think  I  was  poor, 
w  bd  nothing  to  bestow,  if  I  were  reduced 
*  1  inglorious  ease;  and  freed  from  the 
r<^^  latigues  of  solicitation. 

Mir.  But  do  not  you  know,  that  when 
jours  are  coiifd^rr'd  upon  instant  and  tedious 
"icitalioa,  that  they  diminish  in  their  value, 
w  tbai  both  the  giver  loses  the  grace,  and 
I  receiver  lessens  his  pleasure? 
Mfs.  Mm,  ll  may  be  in  things  of  common 
pitcjiioo;  Imt  never  sure  in  love.  O,  1  hate 
k^cr,  that  can  dare  to  think  he  draws  a 
■Bent's  air,  independent  on  the  bounty  of 
I  distress.  Tbere  is  not  so  impudent  n 
■if  in  nalnr* ,  %%  the  saucy  look  of  an  as- 


sured man,  confident  of  success.  The  pedantic 
arrogance  of  a  very  husband  has  not  so  prag- 
matical an  air.  Ah?  Ill  never  marry,  iraltss 
1  am  first  made  sure  of  my  will  ana  pleasure. 

Mir,  Would  you  have  'em  both  before 
marriage?  Or  will  you  be  contented  with 
only  the  first  now,  and  slay  for  the  other  till 
aAer  grace? 

Mrs.  Mill,  Ah,  don't  be  impertinent.  My 
dear  liberty,  shall  I  leave  thee?  My  faithful 
solitude",  my  darling  contemplation,  rnust  \  bid 
you  then  adien?  Ay,  adieu,  my  morning 
thoughts,  agreeable  wakings,  indolent  slumbers, 

re  douceurs,  yc  sommeils  du  matin,  adieu! 
can'l  do'l,  'tis  more  than  impossible:  posi- 
tively, Mirabell,  1*11  lie  a.bed  in  a  morning 
as  long  as  I  please.  , 

Mir,  Then  Til  get  up  in  a  morning  as  early 
as  1  please. 

Mrs,  Milk  Ah!  idle  creature,  get  up  when 
you  will;  and  d'ye  hear,  I  won't  be  called 
names  afler  I'm  married;  positively  I  won't 
be  called  names. 

Mir,  Names! 

Mrs.  Mill,  Ay,  as  wife,  spouse,  my  dear, 
joy,  jewel,  love,  sweetheart,  and  the  rest  of 
that  nauseous  cant,  in  which  men  and  their 
wives  are  so  fulsomely  familiar;  I  shall  never 
bear  that.  Good  Mirabell,  don't  let  us  be 
familiar  or  fond,  nor  kiss  before  folks,  like 
my  lady  Fadler  and  sir  Francis:  nor  ^o  m 
public  together  the  first  Sunday  in  a  new 
chariot,  to  provoke  eyes  and  whispers;  and 
then  never  oe  seen  there  together  again;  as 
if  we  were  proud  of  one  another  the  first 
week,  and  ashamed  of  one  another  ever  after* 
Let  us  never  visit  together,  nor  go  to  a  play 
toge*her,  but  lei  us  be  very  strange  and  well 
bred:  let  us  be  as  strange*  as  if  we  had  been 
married  a  great  while;  and  as  well  bred  as  if 
we  were  not  married  at  all. 

Mir.  Have  you  any  more  conditions  to  offer? 
hitheiio   your  demands   are  pretty  reasonable. 

Mrs,  mill.  Trifles,  as  liberty  to  pay  and 
receive  visits  to  and  from  whom  I  please;  to 
write  and  receive  letters,  without  interroga*. 
lories  or  wry  faces  on  your  part;  to  wear 
what  I  please;  and  choose  conversation  with 
regard  only  to  my  own  taste;  to  have  n4 
obligation  upon  me  to  converse  with  wiL 
that  I  don't  like,  because  they  are  your  ac> 
ouaintance;  or  to  be  intimate  with  fools,  be- 
cause they  may  be  your  relations.  Come  t. 
dinner  when  I  please,  dine  in  my  dressing" 
room  when  I'm  out  of  humour,  without  giving 
a  reason.  To  have  my  closet  inviolate;  to  be 
sole  empress  of  my  tea>lable,  which  you  must 
never  presume  to  approach  without  first  askinc 
leave.  And  lastly,  wherever  I  am,  you  shaU 
always  knock  at  the  door  before  you  come  in. 
These  articles  subscribed,  if  I  continue  to 
endure  you  a  little  longer,  I  may  by  degrees 
dwindle  into  a  wife. 

Mir,  Your  bill  of  fare  is  something  advanced 
in  this  latter  account.  Well,  have  I  liberty 
to  offer  conditions,  that  when  you  are  dwindled 
into  a  wife,  I  may  not  be  beyond  measure 
enlarged  into  a  husband? 

Mill.  You  have  free  leave;  propose  your 
utmost;  speak,  and  spare  not. 

JIfir.  I  thank  you.  Imprimis  then,  I  co- 
venant thai  your  acquaintance  be  general;  tiM 
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jou  admit  no  sworn  confidant^  or  intimate  of 
joiir  own  sex;  no  sbe  friend  to  screen  her 
affairs  under  your  countenance »  and  tempt 
you  to  make  trial  of  a  mutual  secresy.  No 
decoy-duck  to  wheedle  you  a  fop-scrambling 
to  the  play  in  a  mask;  then  bring  you  bome 
in  a  pretended  fright,  when  you  think  you 
shall  be  found  out;  and  rail  at  me  for  missing 
the  play,  and  disappoint! og  the  frolic  which 
you  had  to  pick  me  up  and  prove  my  constancy. 

Mrs.  MilL  Detestable  inprimis!  i  go  to  the 
play  in  a  mask! 

Mir.  Item,  I  article  that  you  continue  to 
like  your  own  face,  as  long  as  I  shall:  and 
while  it  passes  current  with  me,  that  yon 
endeavour  not  to  new  coin  it  To  which  end, 
together  with  all  visards  for  the  day,  I  pro- 
hibit all  masks  for  the  night,  made  of  oiPd- 
skins,  and  I  know  not  what — bog*s  bones, 
hare*s-gall,  pig- water,  and  the  marrow  of  a 
roasted  cat  in  short,  1  forbid  all  commerce 
with  the  gentlewoman  in  Whal-d*ye-call-it 
court.  Item,  I  shut  my  doors  against  all  pro- 
curesses with  baskets,  and  pennyworths  of 
muslin,  China,  fans,  etc. ~ Item,  when  you  shall 
be  breeding — 

Mrs. MM*  Ah!  name  it  not. 

Mir.  I  denounce  against  all  straight-lapinf, 
squeezing  for  a  shape,  till  you  mould  my  boys 
head  like  a  augarloaf,  and  instead  of  a  man- 
child,  make  me  father  to  a  crooked-billet 
Lastly,  to  the  dominion  of  the  tea-jable  I  sub- 
mit; but  with  proviso,  that  you  exceed  not  in 
your  province;  but  restrain  yourself  to  native 
and  simple  tea-table  drinks,  as  tea,  chocolate, 
and  coffee.  As  likewise  to  genuine  and  autho- 
rised tea-table  talk — such  as  mending  of  fashions, 
spoiling  reputations,  railing  at  absent  friends, 
and  so  forth — But  that  on  no  account  you 
encroach  upon  the  men*s  prerogative,  and 
presume  to  drink  healths,  or  toast  fellows;  for 
prevention  of  which  1  banish  all  foreign  forces, 
all  auxiliaries  to  the  tea-table,  as  orange-brandy, 
all  anniseed,  cinnamon,  citron,  and  oarbadoes- 
waters,  together  with  ratafia,  and  the  most 
noble  spirit  of  clary. — But  for  cowslip-vrine, 
poppy-water,  and'  all  dormitives,  those  1 
allow.  —  These  provisos  admitted,  in  other 
things  I  may  prove  a  tractable  and  complying 
husband. 

Mrs.  MUL  O  horrid  provisos!  filthy  strong 
waters!  I  toast  fellows,  odious  men!  i  hate 
four  odious  provisos. 

Mir.  Then  weW  agreed.  Shall  I  kiss  your 
nand  upon  the  contract?  And  here  comes  one 
to  be  a  witness  to  the  sealing  of  the  deed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fajnall. 

Mrs.  Mill  Fainall,  what  shall  I  do?  shall  I 
have  him?  I  think  I  must  have  him. 

JIfrs.  F.  Ay,  ayi  take  him,  take  him;  what 
should  you  do? 

Mrs.  Mill  W^ell  then  — FU  take  mj  death 
Fm  in  a  horrid  fright — Fainall,  I  shall  never 
•ay  it— well— -I  think— FU  endure  you. 

Mrs.  F.  Fie,  fie,  have  him,  have  him,  and 
tell  him  so  in  plain  terms:  for  I  am  sure  you 
have  a  mind  to  biro. 

Mrs.  MiU.  Are  you?  I  think  I  have — and 
the  horrid  man  looks  as  if  he  thought  so  too 
— ^wel,  you  ridiculous  thing  you,  1*11  have 
you— I  won*t  be  kissM,  nor  1  wonH  be  thanked 


—here,  kiss  my  hand  ikosgk-nMJ  pgr 
tongue  now,  don*t  say  a  won. 

Mrs.F.  Mirabel  I,  there's  a  occnilT  far  jour 
obedience ;   you  have  neither  tine  to  b!k  nor 
stay.     My  mother  is  comiDg;  uiawcon* 
science  if  sbe  should  sec  you,  voiU  ^  nto 
fits,    and  may  be  not  recorrr  tine  tun^  (o 
return   to   sir   Kowland,  w^  u  T«Uc  \th 
me,   is  in   a   fair  way  to  sorctcd.  IWtifore 
spare  your  ecstasies  for  aootber  tocaflOB,  nd 
Slip  down  the  backstairs,  where  FoiUU  WkU 
to  consult  you. 

Mrs.  MilL  Ay,  go^  go.  In  die  mean  ubk, 
ill  suppose  you  have  said  lonelliiBf  ^ 
please  me. 

Mir.  I  am  all  obedience.  [J^til 

Mrs.  F.  Yondei*s  sir  Wilfull  drunk!  tod 
noisy,    that   my   mother   has  keeo  fortcii 
leave  sir  llowland  to   appease  ktit;  Ul 
answers  her  only  with  singing  sod  di inking 
what  they  may  Lave  done  by  this  time  Uq< 
not;    but  Petulant  and  he  were  vpos 
rclling  as  I  came  by. 

Mrs.  MiU.  Well,  if  Mirahell  shooW 
make  a  good  husband,  I  am  a  lost  t^ng; 
I  find  I  love  him  violently. 

Mrs,  F.   So  it  seems;  for  von  mW 
what's  said   to  you. — If  yon  doubt  kin,  yi 
had  beUer  take  up  with  sir  WilfulL 

Mrs.  MilL  How  can  you  name  tbtn^cnftJ 
nuated  lubber?  fuh{ 

Enter  Witwould  from  drinlda^- 

Mrs.  F  So,  is  the  fray  made  up,  ikal  yo 
have  left  *em? 

ff^iV.  Left  *cm  ?  I  could  staj  no  lo*gw- 
have  laughM  like  ten  cbristenings—I "«  ^f^: 
with  laughing — If  1  had  staid  aor  (wf^* 
should  have  burst— I  must  have  been  Wl  ov 
and  pierced  in  the  sides,  like  an  aoiti^i  ram 
let— yes,  yes,  the  fray  is  composed;  my  Ud 
came  in  like  a  noli  prosequi,  aid  sto{>t  u 
proceedings. 

Mrs.  Mill.  What  was  the  disfole? 

ffit.  That's  the  jest;  there  was  no  da?B 
They  could  neither  of  *em  speak  for  raff;  > 
so  fell  a  sputtering  at  one  anolher,  uke  i^ 
roasting  apples. 

Enter  Petulant,  drunk. 
Now,  Petulant,  all's  over,  aiPs  well;  pi 
head  begins  to  whim  it  about — why  di}*i  ti 
not  speak?    Thou  art  both  as  drank  ao^ 
mute  as  a  fish. 

Pet.  Look  you,  Mrs.  Millaraant— if  )o<^ 
love  me,  dear  nymph — say  it — and  tsais 
conclusion — pass  on,  or  pass  ofl^  that*!  al 

fflL  Thou  hast  utter'd  Tolumes,  (o^o 
less  than  decinto  sexto,  my  dear  La 
monian.  Sinab,  Petulant,  thou  art  an  < 
miser  of  words. 

Pet.  Witwould — ^you  are  an  annibibi 
sense. 

fflL  Thou  art  a  retailer  of  phrases 
dost  deal  in  remnants  of  remoants,  like  a  i 
of  pincushions — thou  art  in  truth  fmetai 
cally  speaking)  a  speaker  of  skort-liand. 

Pet.  Thou  art  (without  a  ligure)  iu 
half  of  an  ass,  and  Baldwin  Yoo<Ier,  ta) 
brother,  is  the  rest— a  genuni  of  asses 
would  make  just  four  of  you. 

Mrs.  Mill.  What  was  the  qsairel? 
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Pft  Then  was  no  i|uarrel — tbere  m%bl 
hift  Uen  a  quarrel. 

ff'iL  If  Uicre  had  been  words  enow  be- 
tvc^nVm  to  have  espressM  provocation,  ibey 
y  ^ae  togelber  by  the  ears  like  a  pair  of 
utUa«b. 

PeL  Xoa  were  the  quarrel. 

Mrs.MtU  Ale ! 

PtL  If  (  bate  the  humour  to  quarrel,  I  can 
iDjke  I<ss  matters  conclude  premises, — if  you 
in  oot  iuadsome,  what  then,  if  I  have  a  hu- 
mour lo  prove  it?— if  I  shall  have  my  reward, 
u)  io:  if  not,  fight  for  your  face  the  next 
timr  tonnclf— ni  go  sleep. 

ffit  Do,  wrap  thyself  up  like  a  woodlouse, 
iod  drrani  revenge  —  and  hear  me,  if  thou 
riiul  learn  lo  write  by  to-morrow  morning, 
i'n  me  a  chailenge^ril  carry  it  for  thee. 

PeL  Carrj  your  mistress's  monkey  a  spider, 
-zo  {l«)  dogs,  and  read  roroances^ni  go  to 
^ei  to  m  maid.  yixit, 

Xrt.F.  He*!  horridly  drunk — bow  came  you 
•til  ID  tliii  pickle  ? 

^  A  plot,  a  plot,  to  gel  rid  of  the  knight, 
-Twriasfjand's  advice;    but  be  sneakM  oiT. 

i^trr  StK  WiLrutL,  drunk,  and  Lady 

WiSHFOIlT. 

LadyW.  Out  upon%  out  uponU!  at  years 
t  J»itYrtion,  and  comport  yourself  at  this 
•oJ'poIe  rale! 

^jrif'.  No  ofTence,' aunt. 
LUjn'.  Oflence?  as    Fm   a    person,  Tm 
l^n^aofyou—fogbl  how  you  stink  of  wine! 
'•"Uiikmy  niece  will  ever  endure   such   a 
MfJMo?  you're  an  absolute  Boracbio. 
^'T.Borachio! 

*^J  ^.  Al  a  time  when  you  should  com- 
*'Ju«  in  amour,  and  put  your  best  foot  fore- 

Sw  f}\  'Sheart,  an  you  grutge  me  your  li- 
w,  make  a  hiU^-give  roe  more  drink ,  and 
•*  "y  P""«-  \Sing8, 

Pr'rthee  fill  me  the  glass  • 

TiU  ii  laugh  in  my  face, 
Ujlk  ale  that  is  potent  and  mellow; 
He  that  whines  for  a  lass 
li  an  ignorant  ass, 
Iw  a  bumper  has  not  its  fellow. 
A  if 


W, 


^  forgot. 

^J  '^.  Mj  nephew's  a  little  overtaken, 
.•*^~h«l  'tis  with  drinking  your  health— 
^\Z^^*  yoM  arc  obliged  lo  him — 
i  H'u^"  ^*"^  •'eritotf,  aunt:  if  I  drunk 
^tr  heahh  to  day,  cousio,>-l  am  a  Boracbio. 
^'iiiottbave  a  mind  to  be  married,  say 
'  *^  and  send  for  the  piper ;  Wilfull 
"*»t  If  not,  dust  it  away,  and  let's  have 
wr  roood— Tony,  ods-beart,  where's  To- 
-•Tony's  an  honest  fellow,  but  be  spits 
»  a  bumper,  and  that's  a  fault.        ISings, 

^^  <1l  drink,  and  well  never  ha'  done,  boys. 

J^  1    M*!*******"  around  with  the  suo,  boys. 
**  Apollo's  esample  invite  us; 
for  he's  drunk  cv'ry  nighty 
^  Aal  makea  him  so  bright,  v 

M  kes  able  next  morning  to  Ugfat  us. 


The  sun*s  a  good  pimple,  an  honest  soaker, 
he  has  a  cellar  at  your  Antipodes.  If  I  travel, 
aunt,  I  touch  at  your  Antipodes — ^your  Anti- 
podes are  a  ffood  rascally  sort  of  topsy-turvy 
fellows;  if  I  oad  a  bumper  I'd  stand  upon  my 
bead  and  drink  a  health  to  *em. — A  match  or 
no  match,  cousin  with  the  bard  name? — Aunt, 
Wilfull  will  do't. 

Mrs.  MilL  Your  pardon,  madam,  I  can  stay 
no  longer — sir  Wilfull  grows  very  powerful. 
I  shall  oe  overcome  if  1  stay.  Come,  cousin. 
{ExeunlMrs,  Miiiearnaniand  Mrs.  Fainall, 
Ladjr  W.  He  would  poison  a  tallow-chandler 
and  his  family.  Beastly  creature,  I  l|now  not 
what  to  do  with  him. — Travel  quoth  a!  ay, 
travel,  travel,   get  thee   gone,  get   thee  gone. 

Set  thee  but  far  enough,  to  the  Saracens,  or 
le  Tartars,  or  the  Turks  —  for  thou  art  not 
fit  to  live  in  a  Christian  commonwealth,  thou 
beastly  p3A[an. 

Sir  Pt,  Turks  I  no ;  no  Turks,  aunt ;  your 
Turks  are  infidels,  and  believe  not  in  the  grape. 
Your  Mahometan,  your  Musselman  is  a  dry 
stinkard  —  No  offence,  ^unt.  My  map  says 
that  your  Turk  is  not  so  honest  a  man  as 
your  Christian — ^I  cannot  find  by  the  map  that 
your  Mufty  is  orthodox — whereby  it  is  a  plain 
case,  that  orthodox  is  a  hard  word,  aunt,  and 
(hiccup)  Greek  for  claret  [Sings. 

To  drink  is  a  Christian  diversion. 
Unknown  to  the  Turk  or  the  Persian: 

Let  Mahometan  fools 

Live  by  heathenish  rules. 
And  be  damn'd  over  tea-cups  and  coflee. 

But  let  British  lads  sing. 

Crown  a  health  to  the  king, 
And  a  fig  for  your  sultan  and  Sopbi. 

£nter  Foiblb,  and  vphispers  Ladt  Wishtort. 

Eh,  Tonv! 

LadjVy,  Sir  Rowland  impatient?  good  lack! 
what  shall  I  do  with  this  beastly  tumbrill? — 
go  lie  down  and  sleep,  you  sot — or,  as  I'm  a 
person.  Til  have  you  bastinadoed  with  broom- 
sticks.    Call  up  toe  wenches  with  broomsticks. 

Sir  fV.  Ahey?  wenches,  where  are  the 
wenches  ? 

Leuij  fV,  Dear  cousin  W^itwould,  get  him 
away,  and  you  will  bind  me  to  you  inviolably. 
I  have  an  affair  of  moment  that  invades  me 
with  some  precipitation — you  will  oblige  roe 
to  all  futurity. 

IViL  Come,  knight — plague  on  him,  I  don't 
know  what  to  say  to  bim — will  you  go  to  a 
cock-match  ? 

Sir  Vr.  With  a  wench,  Tony  ? 

VTiL  Horrible!  be  has  a  breath  like  a  bag- 

f»ipe — Ay,  ay,  come  will  you  march,  my  Sa- 
opian  ? 

Sir  PV.  Lead  on,  little  Tony—I'll  follow  thee, 
my  Anthony,  my  Tanthony;  sirrah,  thou  shall 
be  my  Tantoiiy,  and  I'll  be  tUt  pig. 
— And  a  fig  for  your  sultan  and  Sopbi. 
\ExeuniSir  Pru/ull,  PTit^ould,  and  Foible. 
Lad/  PV.  This  will  never  do.     It  will  never 
make  a  match—at  least  before  he  has  been 
abroad. 

Enier  Waitwbll  ,  disguised  as  for  Sib 

Rowland. 

Dear  sir  Rowland,  1  am    confounded  with 
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confusion  at  the  retrospeclion  of  my  own  rude- 
ness. —  I  have  more  pai'doiis  to  ask  than  the 
pope  distributes  in  the  year  of  jubilee.  But  I 
oope  where  there  is  likely  to  be  so  near  an 
alliance,  we  may  unbend  the  severity  of  de- 
corum -and  dispense  with  a   little   ceremony. 

fVaiL  My  impatience,  madam,  is  the  effect 
of  my  transport;  and  till  I  have  the  possession 
of  your  adorable  person,  1  am  tantalized  on 
the  rack;  and  do  but  hang,  madam,  on  the 
tenter  of  expectation. 

Ladjr  yf^.  You  have  excess  of  gallantry,  sir 
Rowland;  and  press  things  to  a  conclusion, 
with  a  most  prevailing  vehemence — But  a  day 
or  two,  for  decency  of  marriage. 

VKtut,  For  decency  of  funeral,  madam.  The 
delay  will  break  my  heart — or  if  that  should 
fail,  I  shall  be  potsonM.  My  nephew  will  get 
an  inkling  of  mv  designs  and  poison  me, — 
and  I  would  willingly  starve  him  before  I  die 
— I  would  gladly  ffo  out  of  the  world  with 
that  satisfaction. — That  would  be  some  com> 
fort  to  me,  if  I  could  but  live  so  long  as  to 
be  revenged  on  that  nnnalural  viper. 

Ladj  vF,  Is  he  so  unnatural,  say  you?  truly 
I  would  contribute  much  both  to  the  saving 
of  your  life,  and  'the  accomplishment  of  yonr 
revenge.i — Not  that  1  respect  myself;  though 
he  has  been  a  perfidious  wretch  to  me. 

VFaiL  Periidious  to  you ! 

Ladjr  fV,  O  sir  Rowland,  the  hours  that  he 
has  died  away  at  my  feet,  the  tears  that  he 
has  shed,  the  oaths'  that  he  has  sworn,  the 
palpitations  that  he  has  felt,  the  trances  and 
tremblings,  tJie  ardours  and  the  ecstasies,  the 
kneelings  and  the  risings,  the  heart-hea.ings 
and  the  hand-gripings,  the  pangs  and  the  pa- 
thetic regards  of  h!s  protesting  eyes!  Oh,  no 
memorv  can  register. 

Waii.  What,  my  rival!  is  the  rebel  my 
rival?  a'dies. 

Ladjr  PV,  No,  don't  kill  him  at  once,  sir 
Rowland  ;  starve  him  gradually,  inch  by  inch, 

yrait,  ril  doU.  in  three  weeks  he  shall 
be  barefoot;  in  a  month  out  at  knees  with 
begging  an  alms — be  shall  starve  upward  and 
upward,  till  he  has  nothing  living  but  his  head, 
and  then  go  out  like  a  candle's  end  upon  a 
saveall.  ^) 

Ladf  fV,  Well,  sir  Rowland,  y^VL  have  the 
way— you  are  no  novice  in  the  labyrinth  of 
love— ^'ou  have  the  clue— But  as  1  am  a  per- 
son, sir  Rowland,  you  must  not  attribute  my 
yielding  to  any  sinister  appetite,  or  indigestion 
of  widowhood;  nor  impute  my  complacency 
to  any  lethargy  of  continence  -  I  hope  you  ii<i 
not  think  me  prone  to  any  iteration  of  nuptials. 

fVait.  Far  be  it  from  me  — 

Lady  fV.  If  you  do,  I  protest  i  must  re- 
cede, or  think  that  I  have  made  a  prostitution 
of  decorums;  but  in  the  vehemence  of  com- 
passion, and  to  save  the  life  of  a  person  of  so 
much  importi^e — 

Wait.  I  esteem  it  so — 

Ladjr  ff^.  Or  else  you  wrong  my  condes- 
cension. 

¥Vait  I  do  no!,  1  do  not — 

Ladjr  ff^.  Indeed  you  do. 

f^aii,  I  do  not,  lair  shrine  of  virtue. 

Ladjr  W^  If  you  think  the  least  scruple  of 
carnality  was  an  ingredient — 

l)  Litlitknerlit. 


WaU.  Deartmadam,  tio.    You  are  allcsm- 
phire  and  frankincense,  all  chastity  aod  odour. 
LadyVr.  Or  that— 

Enter  FoiBU. 

FoL  Madam,  the  dancers  are  ready,  and 
there's  one  with  a  letter,  who  must  delirer  il 
into  your  own  hands. 

Ladjr  fV,  Sir  Rowland,  will  you  rive  me 
leave?  think  favourably,  judge  caDdidiy,  aod 
conclude  you  have  found  a  person  who  wooU 
suffer  racks  in  honour's  cjuse,  dear  sir  Row- 
land, and  will  wait  on  you  incessantly.  [£xi^. 

IVaiL  Fie,  fie !  —  vVhal   a   slavery  liate  I 
undergone!  Spouse,  hast  thou  any  cordial?  1    ! 
want  spirits. 

Foi,  What  a  washy  rogue  art  thou  to  past 
thus  for  a   quarter   of  an   hour's   lying  and   \ 
swearing  to  a  fine  lady!  ^ 

VKait*  O,  she  is  the  antidote  to  desire.  By 
this  hand,  I'd  rather  be  a  chairman  in  the  dog- 
days— than  act  sir  Rowland  till  this  time  to- 
morrow. 

Enter  Ladt  Wishfort,  with  a  Leiier. 
Lady  VK.  Call  in  the  dancers;— sir RowlaoJ, 
we'll  sit,  if  you  please,  and  see  the  enlertalomcoL 

tDance^  Now  with  your  permissioB,  vx 
lowland,  I  will  peruse  my  leller  — I  wooW 
open  it  in  your  presence,  because  1  would  oot 
make  you  uneasy.  Ifitsjiould  make yonuoea^i 
I  would  burn  it — speak  if  it  does— bul  yon 
may  see,  the  superscription  is  like  a  womaai 
hand. 

Fou  By  heaven!  Mrs.  Mar^vood's.  1  bo* 
It.     My  heart  aches — ^get  it  from  her.  [Tofcim. 

VFait.  A  woman's  hand?  No,  madam,  tJ»(> 
no  woman's  hand,  I  see  that  already.  1^'* 
somebody  whose  throat  must  be  cut 

IsadyfV.  Nay,  sir  Rowland,  since  ynnp'^ 
me  a  proof  of  ynur  passion  by  your  j«ilott*\^ 
I  promise  you  I'll  make  a  return,  hj'  a  franij 
communication — You  shall  see  it— wrll  opea 
it  together  —  look  you  here,  [^/learfs]— -Vfli 
dam,  Plough  unknown  io  you.  —  \j^  ?H 
there,  'tis  from  nobody  that  1  know.—/  hai{ 
that  honour  for  your  charticttr,  that  I  thml 
tnyself  obtiged  to  let  you  knotv  jou  or 
abused.  He  iv/w  pretends  to  be  air  Ko»i 
land  is  a  cheat  and  a  rascal  —  0  \iea\en^ 
what's  this? 

Foi,  Unfortunate,  all's  ruinMl  | 

PVait,  How,  howl  let  me  see,  let  m  vi 
— reading,  A  rascal  and  disguised,  ond  sui 
orh*d  for  that  imposture — O  villanj '.  0  H 
lany!— ^r  the  contrivance  of — 

Ladyfr,  1  sKall  faint,  I  shall  die,  ho! 

FoL  Say  'tis  your  nephew^s  hand.— Q«J« 
his  plot,  swear  it,  swear  it. 

fJ^'ait,  Here's  a  villain!  madam;  don't  v 
perceive  it,  don't  you  iee  il? 

Leuiy  VT,  Too  well,  too  well.  I  bare  « 
too  much. 

}VaiL  I  told  you  at  first  1  knew  the  K^ 
— A  woman's  hand?  The  rascal  write*  a  < 
of  a  large  hand;  your  Romao  hand— I  ^ 
there  was  a  throat  to  be  cul  presently.  I' 
were  my  son,  as  he  is  my  nephew,  I'd  pi 

him. 

Foi.  O  treachery!  Bui  are  you  su re,i 
Rowland,  it  is  his  writiftg?  , 

ffTwV.  Sure?  Am  I  here?    Do  I  Vive'  \ 
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.  ikU  peaH  of  India  ?  I  hare  twentr  letters 
18  mj  pocket  from  blm,  in  the  same  character. 

Foi,  0  what  luck  it  is,  sir  Rowland ,  that 
jMi  wtn  present  at  this  juncture !  this  was 
([>(  baiiness  tbat  brought  Mr.  Mirabell  dis- 
Cuisrd  lo  madam  Miilamant  this  afternoon.  I 
tlMi^ht  lomelliing  was  contnTinf,  when  he 
tlole  by  me  and  would  have  hid  his  face. 

Ladj  ff^.  HoWf  how!— I  heard  the  villain 
vai  iQ  tbf  house  indeed  ;  and  now  1  remem- 
b«T,  THY  niece  went  away  abruptly,  when  sir 
Wiifali  was  lo  have  made  his  addresses. 

Foi.  Tb«n,then,fnadani,  Mr.  Mirabell  waited 
for  Wr  jp  her  chamber ;  hut  I  would  not  tell 
Toor  hdjihip,  to  discompose  you  when  you 
«m  lo  nceive  sir  Rowland, 

f^'aU.  Enough,  his  date  is  short 

Foi  No,  ((ood  sir  Rowland,  don*t  incur  the 
hw. 

}f'mL  law !  I  care  not  for  law.  I  can  hul 
die,  and  ^ii  in  a  i(ood  cause — My  lady  shall 
be  niisMofniy  truth  and  innocence,  though 
it  coil  m  mv  life. 

Ud/  ff\  So,  dear  sir  Rowland,  don*t  fight ; 
i/TOHibottld  he  killed  I  must  never  show  my 
^;  or  banged — O  consider  my  reputation, 
»r  Kowiaod—No,  you  shan*t  fight — 111  go  in 
^  naniiiM  my  niece ;  V\\  make  her  confess. 
I  roo/sre  roy,  sir  Rowland,  by  all  your  love, 
Ml  lo  bgb'l. 

M'oiiL  1  am  charmM,  madam ;  I  obey.  Rut 
M«r  proof  you  must  let  me  give  you ;  —  I'll 
p  (or  a  Uack  box,  which  contains  the  writ- 
iop  of  UT  whole  estale,  and  deliver  that  iuto 
Toer  iamfs. 

l^)if\  Ay,  dear  sir  Rowland,  tbat  will 
W  Mfoe  comfort ;  bring  the  black  box. 

^^^iL  And  may  I  presume  to  brine  a  con- 
^  to  be  signed  this  night?   May  I  nope   so 

Udf^V.  Bring  what  Tou  will;  hut  come 
^^*'  prar  come  alive.     O  this  is  a  happy  dis- 

^'ai/.  Dead  or  alive  I'll  come-^and  married 
*^  vill  he  in  spite  of  treachery.  Corae,  my 
*tioiB  widow: 

(re  toog  you  shall  substantial  proof  receive 

ibai  fm  an  arrant  knight — 

^W.  Or  arrant  knave.  \ExtunL 

ACT  V. 
ScsHx  I. — The  same, 

^B^n-  Lm»t  WiSHFORT  and  Foibli. 

^j^J  ^  Out  of  my  house,  out  of  my  house, 
]P*  ^^t  thou  serpent,  that  I  have  fosterM ; 
*""  Meom  traitress,  tbat   I  raised  finom  no- 

li   r?**^*»  •**«**"*»  begone,  go,  go—That 

••^k  irom  washing  of  old  gause   and   wea> 

'*Bf  of  dead  hair,   with   a   bleak   blue   nose, 

**^  A  cbafling-dish   of  starved  embers,  and 


^H  hekiad 


traverse-rag. 


in  a 


shop 


no 


JR^  than  a  bird-cage, — go,  go,  starve  again, 

•»  do. 

rpt.  Dear  madam,  111  beg  pardon   on   my 

*^/  ^>  AwaYf  out,  out,  go  set  up  for 
Hrielf  again  _  do,  dri-ve  a  trade,  do,  with 
••r  three* pennyworth  of  small  ware,  flaunt- 
|l  «poa  a  pack-thread,  under  a  brandyseller^s 
**f  ^  agaiaat  a  dead  wvll  by  a  ballad-aioii- 


ger.  Go,  hang  out  an  old  frisoneer-gorget, 
with  a  y:ird  of  yellow  colberteen  again;  do; 
an  old  gnawM  mask,  two  rows  of  j>ins,  and  a 
child^s  fiddle;  a  glass  necklace,  with  the  beads 
broken,  and  a  quilted  nightcap  with  one  ear. 
Go,  go,  drive  a  trade. —  ihes^  were  your  com- 
modities, you  treacherous  trull;  thu  was  the 
merchandize  you  dealt  in,  when  I  took  you 
into  my  house,  placed  you  neit  myself,  and 
mpdc  you  govcmanle  of  my  whole  family. 
You  have  forgot  this,  have  you,  now  you  have 
feathered  your  nest? 

Jb^oL  No,  no,  dear  madam.  Do  hut  hear 
me,  have  but  a  moments  patience — Fll  confess 
all.  Mr.  Mirabell  seduceJ  me;  I  am  not  the 
first  that  he  has  wheedled  with  his  dissem- 
bling tongue;  your  ladyship's  own  wisdom' 
has  oeen  deluded  by  him,  then  how  should  I« 
a  poor  ignorant,  defend  myself?  O  madam, 
if  you  knew  but  what  he  promised  me,  and 
bow  he  assured  me  your  ladyship  should  come 
lo  no  damage — or  else  the  wealth  of  the  Indies 
should  not  have  bribed  me  to  conspire  against 
so  good,  so  sweet,  so  kind  a  lady  as  you  have 
been  to  me. 

Ladf  VK,  No  damage!  W^bat,  to  betray  me, 
and  marry  me  to  a  cast  serting-man?  No 
damage!  O  thou  frontless  impudence! 

Foi.  Pray  do  but  hear  me,  madam !  he  could 
not  marry  your  ladyship,  madam^no,  indeed, 
bis  marriage  was  to  have  been  void  in  law; 
for  he  was  married  to  me  first,  to  secure  your 
ladyship.  Yes,  indeed,  1  inquired  of  the  law 
in  that  case  before  I  would  meddle  or    make. 

Ladjr  IV,  Whalythen  I  have  been  your  pro- 
perty, have  I?  I  have  been  convenient  to  you, 
it  seems, — while  you  were  catering  for  Mira- 
bell, i  have  been  broker  for  you  ?  This  exceeds 
all  precedent ;  1  am  brought  to  fine  uses,  to 
become  a  botcher  of  secondhand  marriaees  be- 
tween Abigails  and  Andrews !  Til  couple  you. 
Yes,  ril  baste  you  together,  you  and  your 
Philander.  rif  DukeVplace  you,  as  Tm  a 
person.  Your  turtle  is  in  custody  already: 
you  shall  coo  in  the  same  cage,  if'^tbere  be  a 
constable  or  warrant  in  the  parish.         [Exit* 

Foi,  O  that  ever  1  was  born !  O  thai  1  was 
ever  married! — a  bride,  ay,  1  shall  be  a  Rri- 
dewell  bride,  oh! 

JEnter  Mrs.  Fainall. - 

Mrs.F.  Poor  Foible,  what's  the  matter? 

Foi,  O  madam,  my  lady's  gone  for  a  con- 
stable ;  1  shall  be  haa  to  a  justice,  and  put  lo 
Rridewell.  to  beat  hemp;  poor  Waitwell's 
gone  to  prison  already. 

Mrs.F.  Have  a  good  heart,  Foible;  Mira- 
bell's  gone  to  give  security  for^him.  This  is 
all  Marwood's  and  my  husband's  doinr. 

Foi,  Yes,  yes,  I  know  it,  madam;  sue  was 
in  my  lady's  closet,  and  overheard  all  that  you 
said  to  me  before  dinner.  She  sent  the  letter 
to  my  lady ;  and  tbat  missing  eiTect,  Mr.  Fain«* 
all  laid  this  plot  to  arrest  W^aitwell.  when 
he  pretended  to  go  for  the  papers ;  and  in  the 
mean  time  Mrs.  Marwood  declared  all  lo  my 
lady. 

Mrs,  F*  Was  there  no  mention  made  of 
me  in  the  letter  ?~  My  mother  does   not  sus- 

Rect  my   being   in  the  confederacy;  1  fancy 
farwood  has   not  told  her,  though   she  has 
told  my  husband. 
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Foi,  Yes,  madam;  but  my  Jady  did  not  see 
thai  part :  we  stifled  the  letter  before  she  read 
so  far.  Has  that  miscbieTous  dev?!  told  Mr. 
Fainali  of  your  ladyship  then  ? 

Mrs,  F.  Ay,  all's  out ;  my  affair  with  Mi- 
rabell,  e'very  thing  discovered.  This  is  the  last 
day  of  our  living  together,  thaOs  my  comfort 

FoL  Indeed !  madam ;  and  so  His  a  comfort 
if  you  knew  all — he  has  been  even  with  your 
ladyship;  which  I  could  have  told  you  long 
enough  since,  but  I  love  to   keep   peace  and 

Jruieiness  by  my  good  will:  I  had  rather  bring 
riends  together,  than  set  them  at  distance. 
But  Mrs.  Marwood  and  he  are  nearer  related 
than  ever  their  parents  thought  for. 

Mrs,F*  Say^st  thou  S0|^  Foible?  Canst  thou 
prove  this? 

Foi,  I  can  take  my  oath  of  it,  madam,  so 
can  Mrs.  Mincing;  we  have  had  many  a  fair 
word  from  madam  Marwood,  to  conceal  some- 
thing that  passed  in  our  chamber  one  eve- 
ning when  we  were  at  Hyde-park;  —  and  we 
were  thought  to  have  gone  a  walking:  but  we 
went  up  unawares  —  though  we  were  sworn 
to  secrecy  too ;  madam  IVfarwood  took  a  book 
and  swore  us  both  upon  it:  but  it  was  but  a 
book  of  poems.  So  long  as  it  was  not  a  Bible 
oath,  we  may  break  it  with  a  safe  conscience. 
Mrs,F,  This  discovery  is  the  most  oppor- 
tune thing  I  could  wish — Now,  Mincing! 

Fnter  Mincing. 

Min,  My  lady  would  speak  with  Mrs.  Foi- 
ble, mem.  Mr.  Mirabell  is  with  her;  be  has 
set  your  spouse  at  liberty,  Mrs.  Foible,  and 
would  have  you  hide  yourself  in  my  lady's 
closet,  till  my  old  lady's  anger  is  abated.  O, 
my  old  lady  is  in  a  perilous  passion,  at  some- 
thing Mr.  Fainali  has  said;  he  swears,  and 
my  old  lady  cries.  There's  a  fearful  hurricane, 
1  TOW.  He  says,  mem,  how  that,  he'll  have 
my  lady's  fortune  made  over  to  him,  or  he'Jl 
be  divorced. 

Mrs,F.  l^oti  your  lady  or  Mirabell  know 
that? 

Min,  Yes,  mem,  they  have  sent  me  to  see 
if  sir  Wilfull  be  so|>er,  and  to  bring  him  to 
them.  My  lady  is  resolved  to  '  hsiye  him,  I 
think,  rather  than  lose  such  a  xast  sum  as  six 
thousand  pounds.  O,  come  Mrs.  Foible,  I 
hear  my  old  lady. 

Mrs,F,  Foible,  you  must  tell  Mincing,  that 
she  must  prepare  to  Touch  when  I  call  her. 

Foi,  Yes,  yes,  madam. 

Min,  O,  yes,  mem,  I'll  vouch  any  thing  for 
your  ladyship's  service,  be  what  it  will. 

\Exeuni  Foible  and  Mincing. 

Enter  Lady  Wishfort  and  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Ladjr  VK,  O  my  dear  friend,  how  can  I 
enumerate  the  benefits  that  I  have  received 
from  your  goodness?  To  you  I  owe  the  timely 
discovery  of  the  false  tows  of  Mirabell;  to 
you  I  owe  the  detection  of  the  impostor  sir 
Mowland :  and  now  you  are  become  an  inter- 
cessor with  my  son-m-law,  to  save  the  honour 
of  my  house,  and  compound  for  the  frailties 
of  my  daughter.  Well,  friend,  you  are  enough 
to  reconcile  me  to  the  bad  world,  or  else  I 
would  retire  to  deserts  and  solitudes,  and  feed 
harmless  sheep  by  groves  and  purling  streams. 
Dear  Marwood,  Jet  us  leave  the   world,  and 
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retire    by    ourselves,    and  be  sbeplierdesses. 

Mrs,  mar.  Let' us  first  dispatch  theafTurio 
hand,  madam.  W^e  shall  have  leisure  to  tbiak 
of  retirement  afterwards.  Here  is  ooe  wbo  u 
concern'd  in  the  treaty. 

Lady  VK,  O  daughter,  dauehler,  ii  il  po)> 
sible  thou  shouldst  be  my  child,  bc^e  of  m^ 
bone,  and  flesh  of  my  flesh,  and,  as  1  mar 
say,  another  me,  and  yet  transgress  the  mioule 
particle  '  of  severe  virtue  ?  Is  it  possible  rou 
should  lean  aside  to  iniquitVi  who  haTC  lleui 
cast  in  the  direct  mould  of  virtue? 

Mrs.F,  I  don't  understand  your  ladytbl^p. 

Lad/  Pf^,  Not  understand !  why,  iiare  voo 
not  been  naught?  have  you  not  bees  sopW 
ticated  ? — not  understand?  here  I  am  mined 
to  compound  for  your  caprices;  I  roust  pari 
with  my  plate  ana  my  jewels,  and  ruin  nr 
niece,  ana  all  little   enough — 

Mrs.  F.  I  am  wrongM  and  abased,  and  so 
are  you.  Tts  a  false  accusation ;  as  false  a 
your  friend  there,  ay,  or  your  IHend's  friend. 
my  false  husband. 

Mrs,  Mar,  My  friend,  Mrs.  Fainali?  your 
husband  my  friend!  what  do  you  mean? 

Mrs,  F,  I  know  what  I  mean,  madam,  asJ 
so  do  you;  and  so  shall  the  world  al  a  lime 
convenient. 

Mrs,  Mar,  I  am  sorry  to  see  you  m  pas- 
sionate, madam.  More  temper  vyould  mV 
more  like  innocence.  But  I  nave  6oae.  i  am 
sorry  my  zeal  to  serve  your  ladyship  and  (^ 
niiiy  should  admit  of  misconstruction,  ormaV^ 
me  liable  to  alfronts.  You  will  pardon  me^ 
madam,  if  I  meddle  no  more  with  ao  aHbir^ 
in  which  I  am  not  personally  concerned 

Ladjr  fV.  O  dear  frienfl,  I  nm  io  asSanrd 
that  you- should  meet  with  such  returns;— jou 
ought  to  ask  pardon  on  your  knees,  ongrati'' 
ful  creature;  she  deserves  more  frpm  jo'ji 
than  all  your  life  can  accomplish  — 0  doni 
leave  me  destitute  in  this  perplexity ;— no,  si>^' 
to  r;ie,'my  good  genius. 
-  Mrs,F,  I  tell  you,  madam,  you're  aWH 
—Slick  to  you  ?  ay,  like  a  leach,  to  suck  yod 
best  blood  —  she'll  drop  of  when  sh«*s  At) 
Madam,  you  shan't  pawn  a  bodkin,  nof  pH 
with  a  brass  counter,  in  composition  Tor  n 
I  defy  'em  all.  Let  'em  prove  their  aspenioaj 
I  know  my  own  innocence,  and  dare  slaij 
a  trial.  {^\ 

Ladj  JV,  Why,  if  she  should  he  innofcf^ 
if  she  should  be  wrong'd  af\er  all,  ha?  Ido^ 
know  what  to  think — and  I  promise  T«o.  ^ 
education    has  been   ▼ery    uncxc  ••plloaahle 
may  say  it;  for  I  chieffy    made   it  my  oi 
care  to  initiate  her  very  infancy  in  the  ro 
ments  of  Tirtue,  and  to  impress  upon  her  t^ 
der  years  a  young  odium  and  aversion  to' 
very  sight  ot  men — ay,  friend,   she  would 
shnek*a  if  she  had  but  seen    a   man,  liU 
was  in  her  teens.    As  I'm  a  person  'tis  t 
— She  was  never  snffer'd  to  play  withan>i 
child,  though  hut  in  coats;    nay,  her  vrr* 
bies  were  of  the  feminine  gender. — O,  she  »« 
look'd  a  man  in  the  face,  but  her  ovro  Ki^ 
or  the  chaplain;  and  him  ^nre  made  a  shitl 
put  upon  ner  for  a   woman,    by   the   help 
his  long  garments  and  hU  ideek  face;  tiuj 
was  going  in  her  fifteen. 

Mrs,  Mar,  *Twas  much  «be  aboold  be 
ceiTed  to  long. 
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Ud/W,  Iwamot  jou,  or  she  would  never 
ktrt  bone  to  bave  been  catechised  by  him ; 
ifld  bavc  kctrd  bis  long  lectures  against'  sing- 
mf  and  dindDg,  and  such  debaucheries ;  and 
po^  to  fillbj  plays,  and  profane  music-meet- 
ap,  0,  sbe  would  have  swooned  at  the  sight 
or  name  of  an  obscene  play-book — and  can  I 
litto^  after  all  this,  that  my  daughter  can  be 
uBgiit?  Wbat,  a  whore?  and  thought  it  ex- 
commiiaicab'on  to  set  her  fool  within  the  door 
of  a  playbouse.  O  dear  friend,  I  can*t  belicTe 
k.  Nof  bo;  as  she  says,  let  him  prove  it,  let 
him  prove  it. 

Mr$,Mttr.  PiroTe  it,  madam?  what,  and 
h»rt  Toar  name  prostituted  in  a  public  court ; 
roan  and  vour  fiaughter*s  reputation  worried 
»l  Ike  bar  by  a  pack  of  bawling  lawyers ;  to 
b(  wbered  m  with  an  0*yes  ^)  of  scandal ; 
aod  bare  jonr  case  opened  by  an  old  fumbler 
in  a  coif  like  a  man-midwife,  to  bring  your 
daai^ta'i  inlamy  to  light ;  to  be  a  theme  for 
le^pnsiers,  and  quibblers  by  the  statute; 
asd  bceoae  a  jest,  against  a  rule  of  court, 
wbeie  tbere  is  no  precedent  for  a  jest  in  any 
retort;  wot  even  in  Doomsday-book ;  to  dis** 
compoK  tbe  gravity  of  the  bench,  and  provbke 
awghtf  ioterrogatories  in  more  naughty  law 
Latin. 

LodjfKO,\M  Tery  hard ! 

MrhMar,  And  then  to  have  my  young  re- 

^vlen  of  tbe  Temple   take   notes,  like  *pren- 

ticM  al  a  conventicle ;  and   after  talk  it  over 

)|»B  is  commons,  or  before  drawers   in  an 

<*»««-bome. 
loijIV,  Worse  and  worse. 
Mn.Mar^  Hxj^  ibis  is  nothing;  if  it  would 

cod  bere  Were  well.  But  it  must  after  this 
be  coQsipVI  by  the  short-hand  writers  to  the 
P<bAc  press ;  and  from  thence  be  transferred 
^  tbe  hands,  nay,  into  the  throats  and  lungs 
<f  bawkers,  with  voices  more  licentious  than 
tbt  load  fjounder-man^s:')  and  this  you  must 
bev  till  you  are  stunned;  nay,  you  must  bear 
Mbiag  ebe  for  some  days. 

iMjfV.  O^ His  insupportable!  No,  no,  dear 
n^d,  make  it  up,  make  it  up;  ay,  ay,  Fll 
<^^poaad  ni  give  up  all,  myselt  and  my 
iR,  my  oiece  and  her  all^^ny  thing,  every 
'"Cf  fer  composition* 

Mr§,Mar,  Nay,  madam,  I  advise  nothing; 
I  flolr  lay  before  you,  as  a  friend,  the  incon- 

'^nKoces  which  perhaps  you  have   overseen.  I  first  husband,   my   son   Languish,  would   not 
^  comes  Mr.  Fai  nail ;   if  he  will  be  satis-*  *^   ''  ^^  *"    '     "'    * 

bM  to  boddle  op  all  in  silence,  I  shall  be  gladi 
I"*  nasi  think  I  ^nrould  rather  congratulate 
»u  condole  with  you* 


Mrs.Mar.  That  conditioDi  I  dare  answer, 
my  lady  will  consent  to,  without  di£Bculty; 
she  has  already  but  too  much  experienced  the 
perfidiousness  of  men*  Besides,  madam,  when 
vve  retire  to  our  pastoral  solitude,  we  shall 
bid  adieu  to  all  otner  thoughts* 

Lady  Fir,  Ay,  that's  true. 

Ftiin.  Neit,  my  wife  shall  settle  on  me  the 
remainder  of  her  fortune,  not  made  over  al- 
ready) and  for  her  mainteaance  depend  en-f^ 
tirely  on  my  discretion. 

lAidjr  Wn  Tbis  is  most  inhumanly  savage; 
exceeding  the  barbarttj  of  a  Muscovite  husband. 

jFoiii.  i  learned  it  from  his  csarish  majesty*s 
retinue,  in  a  winter  evening's  conference  over 
brandy  and  pepper,  amongst  other  secrets  of 
matrimony  ana  policy,  as  the;^  are  atjpre.4ent 
practised  in  the  northern  hemisphere,  out  this 
must  be  agreed  unto,  and  that  positively.  Lastly, 
I  will  be  endow'd,  in  right  of  my  wife ,  with 
that  six  thousand  pounds,  which  is  the  moiety 
of  Mrst  Millamants  fortune  in  your  posses- 
sion ;  and  which  she  has  forfeited  (as  will  ap- 
pear by  the  last  will  and  testament  of  your 
deceased  husband,  sir  Jonathan  VVishforl;,  by 
her  disobedience  in  contracting  herself  against 
your  consent  or  knowledge;  and  by  refusing 
the  offer'd  match  with  sir  VViifuIl  Wilwould, 
which  you,  like  a  careful  aunt,  had  provided 
for  her. 

Lady  W,  My  nephew  was  non  compos. 
and  could  not  make  his  addresses.  * 

Fain*  I  come  to  make  demands — 111  hear 
no  objections* 

iMdy  fV,  You  will  grant  me  time  to  con- 
sider? 

Fain,  Yes,  while  the  instrument  is  drawing, 
to  which  you  must  set  your  hand  till  more 
sufficient  deeds  can  be  perfected,  which  I  will 
take  care  shall  be  done  with  all  possible  speed. 
In  the  mean  while  I  will  go  for  the  sain  in- 
strument, and  till  my  return  you  may  balance 
this  matter  in  your  own  discretion.        [Exit 

Lady  VK^  This  insolence  is  beyond  aU  pre- 
cedent, all  parallel;  must  I  be  subject  to  this 
merciless  villain? 

Mrs.  Mat,  Tis  severe  indeed,  madam,  that 
you  should  smart  for  your  daughter's  failings. 

Lady  W,  Twas  against  my  consent  that 
she  ifiarried  this  barbarian ;  but  she  would  have 
htm,  though  her  year  was  not  out — Ah!  her. 


have  carried  it  thus*  Well,  that  was  my 
choice,  this  is  hers;  she  is  match'd  now  with 
a  witness — I  shall  be  mad,  dear  friend ;  is  there 
no  comfort  for  me?  Must  I  live  to  be  confis- 
cated at  this  rebel-rate  ? — Here  come  two  more 
of  my  Egyptian  plagues  too* 
LadyfV.  Ay,  ay,  I  do   not  doubt  it,  dear  „     '      ,       «.  .  -^       --, 

kfinrood:  no,  no,  I  do  not  doubt  it.  \Snfer  Mrs.  MiLLAMAnt   and  SvBi  WiLFUti. 


Enter  Faikall. 


f'out.  Well,  madam;  I  have  suffer'd  myself 
>  be  overcome  by  the  importunity  of  this  lady 
^nr  friend ;  and  am  content  you  shall  enjoy 
Mr  own  proper  estate  during  life;  on  con- 
it»n  yon  oolige  yourself  never  to  marry, 
^T  such  penMty  as  I  think  Convenient 
Lady  if''.  Ne^er  to  marry  1 
Fain,  No  more  sir  Rowlands — the  neat  im- 
More  may  not  be  so  timely  detected, 

>)  ?*'«  (H««r  jc)  from  Ooir. 

I.  Ob*  of  |||«   meladioui  crici   of  LondoBf   iindcrflood 


Sir  fV,  Aunt,  your  servant. 
Lady  W,  Out,  caterpillar!  call  not  me  aunt; 
I  know  thee  not 
Sir  W,  I  confess  I  have  been  a  little  in  dis- 

J|uise,  as  they  say.-^'Sheart!  and  I'm  sorry 
or*t  W^hat  would  you  have  ?  I  hope  I  com- 
mitted no  olTence,  aunt — and  if  I  did  I  am  wil- 
ling to  make  satisfaction ;  and  what  can  a  man 
say  fairer?  If  I  have  broke  any  thing  I'll  pay 
for't,  an  it  cost  a  pound.  And  so  let  that 
content  for  what*s  past,  and  make  no  more 
words.    For  what's  to  come,  to  pleasure  vou 
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IVn  willing  to  marry  my  cousin.  So  pray  Ms 
all  be  friends;  ahe  and  I  are  agreed  upon  the 
natter  before  a  witness. 

Ladjr^f^,  How's  this,  dear  niece?  have  I 
any  comfort?  can  this  be  true? 

Mrs.MiU.  I  am  content  to  he  a  sacrifice  to 
your  repose,  madam;  and  to  convince  you 
that  I  had  no  hand  in  the  plot,  as  you  were 
misinformed,  I  have  laid  my  commands  on 
Mirabell  to  come  in  person,*  and  be  a  witness 
that  I  give  my  hand  to  this  flower  of  knight-^ 
hood ;  and  for  the  contract  that  passM  between 
Mirabell  and  me,  I  have  obligea  him  to  make 
a  resignation  of  it  in  your  ladyship's  presence ; 
—he  It  without,  and  waits  your  leave  for 
Admittance. 

ItodrfV.  Well,  Fll  swear  I  am  something 
revrred  at  this  testimony  of  your  obedience; 
but  I  cannot  admit  that  traitor — I  fear  I  can* 
•  not  fortify  myself  to  support  his  appearance. 
He  is  as  terrible  to  me  as  a  Gorgon ;  if  I  see 
him,  I  fear  I  shall  turn  to  stone,  and  petrify 
incessantly. 

Mrs.  Mill,  If  you  disoblige  him,  he  may  re« 
sent  your  refusal,  and  insist  upon  the  contract 
still.  Then  'tis  toe  last  time  he  will  be  ofTen- 
aire  to  you. 

Ladj  W.  Are  you  sure  it  will  be  the  last 
time? — if  I  were  sure  of  that — shall  I  never 
see  him  again? 

'  Mrs.  Mill.  Sir  WilfuU,  you  and  he  are  to 
ffavel  together,  are  you  not? 

Sir  fV.  'Sheart.  the  gentleman's  a  civil  gen- 
tleman, aunt,  let  nim  come  in;  why  we  are 
sworn  brothers  and  fellow-travellers.  W^e  are 
to  be  Pylades  and  Orestes,  he  and  I;  he  is 
to  be  my  interpreter  in  foreign  parts.  He  has 
been  over-seas  once  already:  and  with  proviso 
that  I  marry  my  cousin,  will  cross  'em  once 
again,  only  to  bear  me  company.  'Sheart,  I'll 
call  him  in — an  I  set  on't  once,  he  shall  come 
in;  and  see  who'll  hinder  him. 

[Goes  to  the  Door  and  hems. 

Mrs.  Mar.  This  is  precious  fooling,  if  it 
would  pass ;  but  I'll  know  the  bottom  of  it 

ItodrfV*  O,  dear  Marwood,  you  are  not 
going  r 

Mrs. Mar.  Not  far,  madam;  FU  return  im- 


mediately. 


[Exit. 


Enter  Mirabbll, 


SirW.  Look  up,  man.  111  stand  by  you! 
*sbud,  an  she  do  frown,  she  can't  kill  you; 
besides,  harkee,  she  dare  not  frown  desperate- 
ly, because  her  face  is  none  of  her  own; 
*sfaeart,  and  she  should,  her  forehead  would 
wrinkle  like  the  coat  of  a  cream-cheese;  but 
mum  for  that,  fellow-traveller. 

Mir,  If  a  deep  sense  of  the  many  injuries 
I  have  ofler'd  to  so  good  a  lady,  with  a  sin- 
cere remorse,  and  a  nearty  contrition,  can  but 
obtain  the  least  glance  ot  compassion,  I  am 
too  happy.  Ah,  madam,  there  was  a  time, 
but  let  It  be  forgotten;  I  confess  I  have  de- 
servedly forfeited  the  high  place  I  once  held, 
of  sighmg  at  your  feet ;  nay,  kill  me  not,  by 
tuminc  irom  me  in  disdain,  I  come  not  to 
plead  for  favour;  nay,  not  for  pardon;  I  am 
a  suppliant  only  for  pity,  I  am  going  where 
I  never  shall  behold  you  more. 

SirW.  How,  fellows-traveller!  yon  shall  go 
by  yourself  then. 


Mir.  Let  me  be  pitied  first,  and  aftcrvardi 
forcollen:  I  ask  no  more. 

Sir  IV.  By'r  lady  a  very  reasoniUe  reqaesl, 
and  will  cost  you  nothing,  aunt  Come,  come, 
forgive  and  forj^et,  aunt;  why  yon  muit,  u 
you  are  a  Chnstian. 

Mir.  Consider,  madam,  in  reality,  you  could 
not  receive  much  prejudice ;  it  was  an  iooo- 
cent  device,  thougn  I  confess  it  bad  a  face  of 

fl^uiltiness;  it  was  at  most  an  artifice  wiiick 
ove  contrived;  and  errors  which  love  proio- 
ces  have  ever  been  accounted  venial*  At  least, 
think  it  is  punishment  enough,  that  I  hats  loit 
what  in  my  heart  I  hold  most  dear;  tbl  to 
your  cruel  indignation  I  have  oAIptM  op  lUi 
beauty,  and  with  her  my  peace  and  ^iA\ 
nay,  all  my  hopes  of  future  comfort 

Sir  W,  An  he  does  not  move  me,  wovid  1 
may  never  be  o'the  quorum.  An  it  were  not 
as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  to  give  bcr  to 
him  again,  I  would  I  might  never  take  ship- 
ping. Aunt,  if  you  don^  forgive  quickly,  1 
shaU  melt,  1  can  tell  you  that  My  contnd 
went  no  farther  than  a  little  mouth-glne,  and 
that's  hardly  dry;  one  doleful  sigh  morefiron 
my  fellow-traveller,  and  His  dissolved. 

Ladj  fV.  W^ell,  nephew,  upon  your  ic- 
count — ah,  he  has  a  false,  insinuating  toD^> 
Well,  sir,  I  will  stifle  my  just  resentnieol»  at 
my  nephew's  reouest ;  I  will  endeavour  wfcat 
I  can  to  forget,  out  on  proviso  that  yon  resign 
the  contract  with  my  niece  immediately. 

Mir.  li  is  in  writmg,  and  with  papen  of 
concern;  but  I  have  sent  my  servant  (or  li, 
and  will  deliver  it  to  you,  with  all  ackoow* 
ledgments  for  your  transcendent  goodness. 

Lady  fr.  Oh,  he  has  witchcraft  in  Ws  otj 
and  touffue:  when  I  did  not  see  htm,  Icfuw 
have  bribed  a  villain  to  his  assassinatioo;  bul 
his  appearance  rakes  the  embers  wkic&  o^^^ 
so  long  lain  smother'd  in  my  breast.  \AiiAt^ 

EnUr  Faikall  and  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Fain.  Your  debate  of  deliberation,  roadata 
is  expired.  Here  is  the  instrument,  are  y<> 
prepar'd  to  sign? 

LadY  fV.  If  I  were  prepared,  I  am  not  fW 
powered.  My  niece  eserls  a  lawful  claim,  u 
ving  match  d  herself  by  my  direction  to  « 

wnfiiii. 

Fain,  lliat  sham  is  too  gross  to  pasf  « 
me;  though  'tis  imposed  on  you,  ma^m* 

Mrs.  Mill.  Sir,  I  have  given  my  consent 

Mir,  And,  sir,  I  have  resign'd  my  pretcnsioil 

SirfV.  And,  sir,  I  assert  my  right;  »« 
will  maintain  it  in  defiance  of  you,  sir,  a 
of  your  instrument  'Sheart,  an  you  U'k 
an  instrument,  sif,  I  have  an  old  foi  hv  ■ 
•thigh  shall  hack  your  instrument  of  ram  « 
lum  to  shreds,  sir.  It  shall  not  be  suflia| 
for  a  mittimus,  os  a  tailor's  measure;  tk^ 
fore*  withdraw  your  instrument,  or  b}V  u 
I  shall  draw  mme. 

Ladjr  fV,  Hold,  nephew,  hold. 

Mrs.MiH.  Good  sir  Wilful],  respite  )< 
valour.  ^  I 

Faifu  Indeed!   are  you    provided  of  J 

fiard,  with  your  single  beef-eater  thene . 
am  prepared  for  you;    and  insist  upon 
first  proposal     You  shall   submit   your  { 
estate  to  my  management,  and  absoluteli  rt 
over  nvy  wife's  to  my  sola   use;  as  pnr>< 
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to  tkfr  nipod  aod  tenor  of  Ihia  other  coTe<- 
iiot  I  fuppose,  madam,  your  consent  is  not 
nmaU  in  tbis  case;  nor  Mr.  Mirabeil,  your 
Rflgutioa;  nor,  sir  WHfnJl,  your  right;  you 

2  draw  your  fox  if  yoii  please,  sir,  and 
e  •  besiHtarden  flounsh  somewhere  else ; 
ibr  kere  it  wiU  not  avail.  This,  my  lady  Wish- 
fotif  most  be  fuhscribed,  or  your  darling 
daogko^t  tornM  adriA,  to  sink  or  swim,  as 
she  »d  tbd  current  of  this  lewd  town  can 

Xed/ff.  li  there  no  -means,  no  remedy, 
to  itop  Bj  ruin?  Ungnrtefiil  wretch!  Dost 
thott  sol  owe  thy  being,  thy  auhsistence  to 
nj  ifaiigktef's  fertune? 

foin,  m  answer  you  when  I  hare  the  rest 
of  it  ifl  my  possession. 

Mir.  Bat  that  you  would  not  accept  of  a 
KBcdy  from  my  liands_I  own  I  have  not 
ititrtfA  jou  should  owe  any  obligation  to 
nc;  or  (be  perhaps  I  could  advise. 

LadjPT,  O,  wnat?  what?  to  save  me  and 
m  did  from  ruin,  from  want,  HI  for^ye 
aoibl'spat;  nay,  Fll  consent  to  any  thing 
to  comtf  to  he  deliver'd  from  .this  tyranny. 

Mir.  Ay,  madam;  but  that  is  too  late,  my 
f^ntd  is  intercepted.  You  have  disposed  of 
htTf  who  only  could  have  made  me  a  com- 
pc»a<ioo  for  all  my  serrices;  but  be  it  as  it 
^h  I  ><&  moNedr  Til  eenre  you;  you  shall 
set  he  wnMig'H  in  tbis  saTage  manner. 

UijfV,  Howl  dear  Mr.  Mirabell,  canyon 
ke  10  geoeroos  at  la«t!  but  it  is  not  possible. 
Hb^  rU  break  my  nephew's  match ;  you 
wU  bre  my  niece  yet,  and  all  her  fortune, 
if  Toi  c»  but  save  me  from  this   imminent 

Mtr,  WJi  you?  I  take  you  at  your  word. 
1  i^  90  more.  I  must  have  leaTe  for  two 
^^"^s  to  appear. 

Mir,  foible  u  one,  and  a  penitent 

^r  SIrs,  Fainali,  Foibu,  and  Mincing. 

Mrs. Mar,  O,  my  shame!  [MirabeU  and 
^/  fflshfori  gQ  to  Mrs,  Fainall  and 
FoAle\  these  corrupt  things  are  brought  hi> 
^  to  cinose  me.  {To  Fainall. 

/oM.  It  it  must  all  come  out,  why  let  *em 
bow  it,  tis  but  the  Way  of  the  W^orld.  That 
^  Bot  urge  me  to  relmquish  or  abate  one 
^  of  my  terms;  no,  I  will  insist  the  more. 

F^L  Tes  indeed!  madam.  111  take  mr  Bible 

Mm,  And  so  will  I,  mem. 
J^J  ^  O  Marwood,  Marwood,  art  thou 
^ '  Mt  friend  deceive  me  I  hast  thou  been 
'  vkW  accomplice  with  that  profligate  man? 

MrLMar,  flave  you  so  much  ingratitude 
*^  iofttstice,  to  give  credit  against  your  friend, 
to  (b«  UDersions  of  two  such  mercenary  trulls  ? 

Jfin.  Mercenary,  mem!  I  scorn  your  words. 
J^  true  we  found  you  and  Mr.  Fainall  in 
be  Uuc  garret ;  by  the  same  token,  you  swore 


>»  to  secrecy  upon  Messalina^s  poems.    Mer- 
anr.'  no,  if  we  would  have  been  mercenary, 
re  sbould  have  lield  our  tongues;. you  would 


ia*c  bribed  us  sulliciently, 
^Vij/i.  Go,   you  are    an  insignificant  thine. 
^^(il«  libat  are    yon  the   better  for  this?  Is, 
^  Mr.  Mirabcira  expedient?  Ill  be  put  off, 


no  longer;  you,  thing,  that  was  a  wife,  shall 
smart  tor  this. 

^  Mrs.  F.  I  despise  you,  and  defy  your  ma^ 
lice ;  you  have  aspersed  me  wrongfully ;  I  have 
proved  your  falsehood;  go  you  and  your 
treacherous— I  will  not  name  it,  but  starve 
together,  perish. 

Fain,  Not  while  you  are  worth  a  groat, 
indeed,  my  dear;  madam,  Fll  be  foolM  no 
longer. 

LadjfV.  Ah,  Mr.  Mirabell,  this  is  small 
comfort,  the  detection  of  this  affair. 

Mir,  O,  in  good  time.  Your  leave  for  the 
other  offender  and  penitent  to  appear,  madam. 

Enter  Waitwell,  with  a  Box  of  ff^riUngs. 

Ladj  ¥V.  O  sir  Rowland-- Weil,  rascal. 

Wait,  What  your  ladyship  pleases.  I  have 
brought  the  black  box  at  last,  madam. 

Mir.  Give  it  me,  madam;  you  remember 
your  promise. 

Ladjr  W  Ay,  dear  sir. 

Mir,  W^here  are  the' gentlemen? 

fVaiL  At  hand,  sir,  rubbing  their  t^t^^^ 
]ust  risen  from  sleep. 

F€un,  *Sdeath!  what's  this  to  me?  TU  not 
wait  your  private  concerns. 

Enter  Pktulant  and  "Witwould. 

Pet,  How  now?  what*s  the  matter?  whose 
hand's  out? 

fTit,  Hey-day!  wh^  are  you  all  together, 
like  players  at  the  en^pf  the  last  act? 

Mw,  xou  may  remember  gentlemen,  I  once 
requested  your  nands  as  witnesses  to  a  car- 
tain  parchment, 

fViL  Ay,  I  do,  my  hand  I  remember^Pe- 
tulant  set  nis  mark. 

Mir.  You  wrong  him,  his  name  is  fairly 
written,  as  shall  appear.  You  do  not  remem- 
ber, gentlemen,  any  thing  of  what  that  parch- 
ment containeo.  {Undoing  the  Box. 

fTiL  No. 

Pet.  Not  L    I  vrrit,  I  read  nothing. 

ilfi>.  Very  well,  now  you  shall  know.  IMIa- 
dam,  your  promise. 

Ladj  fV,  Ay,  ay,  sir,  upon  my  honour. 

Mir.  Mr.  FainalJ,  it  is  now  time  that  you 
should  know,  that  your  lady,  while  she  was 
at  her  own  disposal,  and  before  you  bad  by 
your  insinuations  wheedled  her  out  of  a  pre- 
tended settlement  of  the  greatest  part  of  her 
fortune — 

Fain.  Sir!  pretended! 

JlfiT*.  Yes,  sir,  I  say,  that  this  lady,  while  a 
widow,  having  it  seems  received  some  cauti- 
ons respecting  your  inconstancy  and  tyranny 
of  temper,  which,  firom  ber  own  partial  opi- 
nion and  fondness  of  you,  she  could  never 
have  suspected — she  dicf,  I. say,  by  the  whole- 
some  advice  of  friends,  and  of  sa||es  learned 
in  the  laws  of  this  land,  deliver  this  same  as 
her  act  and  deed  to  me  in  trust,  and  to  the 
uses  within  mentioned.  You  may  read  if  }t>u 
please,  [Holding  out  the  Parchment}  though 
perhaps  what  is  written  on  the  back  may  serve 
your  occasions. 

Fain.  Very  likely,  sir.  What's  here?  Dam- 
nation! rAeadiJ  A  deed  of  convejance  of 
the  whole  estate  real  of  Arabella  Languish, 
ividovp,  in  trust  to  Edward  Mirabell. — Con- 
fusion ! 
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Mir.  Even  so.  tir;  His  The  fVaj  of  the 
9Vorld,  sir;  of  the  widows  of  the  world.  I 
suppose  this  deed  may  bear  an  elder  dale 
than  what  you  hare  obtained  from  your  lady. 

Fain,  PerGdious  fiend !  then  thos  Fll  be  re- 
TengM.  lO^ferM  to  run  aiMr*.  FaineM, 

Sir  W»  Holoj  sir;  now  you  may  make  your 
beargarden  flourish  somewhere  Jint^  sir. 

FaUfi^  Mirabell,  you  shall  hear  of  this,  sir; 
be  sure  you  shall.    Let  me  pass,  oaf.     \J£xiL 

Mrs.  P.  Madam,  voir  seem  to  stifle  your 
resentment:  you  had  better  give  it  vent. 

Mrs,  Mar^  Yes,  it  shall  have  Tent,  and  to 
your  coldfusion,  or  TU  perish  in  the  attempt 

Ladj  JV.  O  daughter,  daughter.  His  plain 
thou  hast  inherited  tny  mothers  prudence. 

Mrs,  F,  Thank  Mr,  Mirabell,  a  cautious 
friend,  to  whose  advice  all  is  owing, 

LadjFK  Well,  Mr.  MirabeU,  you  have 
kept  your  promise,  and  I  must  perform  mine. 
First,  I  pardon,  foryoiir  sake,  sir  Rowland 
there  and  Foible.  The  next  thing  is  to  break 
the  matter  to  my  nephew;  and  how  to  do 
that— 

*'  Mir,  For  that,  madam,  give  yourself  qo 
trouble;  let  me  have  your  consent;  sir  WiUid 
is  my  friend;  he  has  had  compassion  upon 
lovers,  and  generously  engaged  a  volunteer  in 
this  action  ior  our  service;  and  now  designs 
to  prosecute  his  travels. 

Sir  fV.  ^Sheart,  ai^,  I  hate  no  mind  to 
marry.  My  cousin*s^  fine  lady,  and  the  gen- 
tleman loves  her,  and  she  lovea  him,  and  they 
deserve  one  another;  my  resolution  is  to  see 
foreign  parts;  I  have  set  on%  and  when  l*m 
•et  on%  I  must  do't.  -And  if  these  two  gen- 
tlemen would  travel  too,  I  think  they  may  be 
spared. 

Pet  For  my  part,  I  say  little;  I  think  things 
are  best ;  off  or  on. 

fVait,  Fgad,  I  understand  nothing  of  the 


matter;  Vm  in  a  mase  yet,  like  s  dog  io  a 
daneing^chool. 

Lodj  fV,  Well,  sir,  take  her,  and  willi  ber 
all  the  joy  I  can  give  you. 

Mrs,  MilL  Why  does  not  the  man  iak  me? 
Would  you  have  me  give  myself  to  yoo  over 
again? 

Mir,  Kjt  and  over  and  over  agiio.  \JSdun 
her  Hand]  I  would  have  you  as  oftea  u  pos- 
sibly i  can.  W^ell,  heaven  grant  1  Iotc  }-oa 
not  too  well,  that*s  all  my  fear. 

Sir  fn  *Sheart,  you'll  have  time  eoouk  to 
toy  afler  you*re  married;  or  if  you  will  toy 
now,  let  us  have  a  dance  in  the  meao  Ume; 
that  we  who  are  not  lovers  may  ba^e  some 
other  employment,  besides  looking  on. 

Mir.  With  all  my  heart,  dear  sir  WilfiiL 
What  shall  we  do  for  music? 

Foi.  O,  sir,  some  that  were  providtd  lor 
sir  Rowland^s  entertainment  are  yet  wiiUi 
call.  [A  Danct, 

Ladjr  fV,  As  I  am  a  person,  t  can^M 
out  no  longer;  I  have  wasted  my  spirits  so 
to-day  already,  that  I  am  ready  to  sink  uod«r 
the  fatigue :  and  1  cannot  but  have  some  (cm 
upon  me  yet,  that  my  son  Fainall  willpvnK 
some  desperate  course. 

Mir.  Madam,  disquiet  not  ^ounclf  on  tbat 
account;  to  my  knowledge  his  drcomitioces 
are  such,  he  must  of  force  comply*  For  my 
part,  I  will  contribute  all  that  m  me  lies  ts 
a  re-union :  in  the  mean  time,  madam,  \To 
Mrs.  FainaU]  let  me  Heforc  these  wilaesset 
restore  to  you  this  deed  of  trust;  it  may  be 
a  means,  well  managed,  to  make  you  lire  ea< 
sily  together. 

From  hence  let  those  be  warned,  wbo  neao 

to  wed, 

Lest  mutual  falsehood  stain  the  biidiMied] 

For  each  deceiver  to  bis  cost  nay  fio4r 

That  marriage  frauds  too  oA  are  paid  in  kind 

[Extunt 


CUMBERLAND. 

RieaABp  C0KBBRI.AVD,  MB  of  Dr.  DcBiaoa  C«mb«r1»d,  late  Bwhop  of  Kilmore,  in  Ir«lm4»  bj  )ouM  ]«•(* 
dan|ht«r  of  the  celebrated  Dr»  Heallej  (a  la«lr  on  whom  tbe  wrlUksAwn  pa«loral  of  Pheb«,  by  Dr.  ^J^^\^** 
in  7%a  Sptcialor,  Nr.  6o3,  was  wriiien).  aDd  (rcal-frandaun  of  Dr.  Rtcbard  Cumberland*  Biab«f  of  Pctfr^rM^ 
wa«  born  February  19,  173«|  in  tbe  ncalcr'a  lodge  of  Triaitj  CoUeee,  Cambridge,  under  tbo  roof  of  bU  P^'T'^ 
BoBtley,  in  what  u  called  tbo  Judge'*  Cbanbcr,  Wbcn  Urned  of  *\x  year*  of  age,  ho  waa  eeal  to  tbe  Kbo«l  •<  P* 
81.  Edarand'ai  whence  lie  was  in  dun  tine  Iraniplaniad  to  Weatminaler.  At  the  ace  of  foarteen  Mr.  C.  ««  ■^■''^ 
to  Tk-inity  College,  Cambridge ,  wbenrc,  after  a  long  and  auiduout  course  of  study,  he  laonobcd  iaio  tbe  |rMt  «^ 
•nd  becaoM  a  prirate  confidential  secretarv  to  Lorp  Halifax,  then  at  tbo  head  of  the  Board  of  Trade;  wbirb  1^ 
ho  held  with  groat  credit  to  bimtelf.  till  his  Lordship  went  out  of  office.  Soon  after  this,  he  ohuincd  the  Uf  fd>3 
ship  of  Trinity  College,  vacant  by  the  death  of  Mr»  Titley,  the  Danish  Enroy.  This  fellowahip,  howercr.  be  i*^ 
hold  long;  for,  on  obtaining,  through  the  patronage  of  Lord  Halifax,  a  small  establishment  «a  crown  afrot  Isribt  f 
etnce  of  Notc  Scotia,  ho  married  Blisabetb,  onW  daag1i|er  of  George  Hidge,-  Es(|.  ofKilmutona  in  HaMpahtrc .  m  ** 
family  he  bad  long  been  intim«te»  When  Lord  Ualtfax  returned  to  administration,  and  woa  nppoiatnd  L«r4  1^ 
■ant  of  Ireland,  Mr.  C.  went  with  him  to  that  country,  as  undcr-srcrelary ;  his  father,  as  van  of  hia  cbapUw'*  ' 
his  brother  in  law,  Capt.  William  Ridge,  as  one  nf  his  aides-de-camp.  Before  Lord  Halifax  qoiUe^  Ireland  t»  fc»' 
aecreUry  of  State,  Mr.  Cumberland's  father  had  been  made  Bishop  ot  Clonferl ,  and  Mr,  CamiberUa^  bunseld  o^ ' 
declinedTa  baronetcy  which  had  been  offered  him  by  his  patroa,  c«me  to  England  with  his  I«or4ahip«  and  wai  tf^ 
ed,  we  belioYe,  to  the  situation  of  assistant  secretary  to  the  Board  of  Trade.  About  the  end  of  the  year  t7;if  v*  ^ 
ahop  of  Clonfert  waa  translated  to  Kilmorr,  wbi«^h  see,  howercr,  he  held  not  long,  being  traaalated  by  death  u  >  < 
tar  world,  lo  which  he  was  followed  by  his  lady  in  Juno  177$.  The  accemioB  of  Lord  Oeavtn  QctVimne  to  the  ■ 
for  the  celoBtaldeparlment  promoted  Mr.  Cumberland  from  a  subaltern  at  the  Board  of  Tmdo  Im  the  poet  of  secrti 
Ib  the  yrar  17S0  he  was  sent  on  a  secret  and  confidential  mimion  in  the  court  of  Spain}  and  it  ia  reported.  tVii 
•mbnaay  would  here  been  snccessful ,  but  for  the  riots  ia  London,  and  the  ceplnre  of  oar  Baai<.«Bd  Wcst-ladrt  * 
•whkh  faisptrcd  the  Spaniards  with  more  roafidence  than  they  had  before  poaaeaaed,  la  thin  Bai«i«i  Mr.  Cmnbtf 
Boceasarily  incurred  great  espcasea;  and  he  was  cruelly  neglected  by  the  ministen  after  tbe  coaclimioaor  htsarf*<if 
It  was,  how^rer,  dnrinl  his  residrnce  in  that  country  that  he  vollected  the  AntcdotM  0/  9mitm»M  Jhtim$trt  *m  Si 
rhifh  hs  «ft»rwerds  publUhed.     By  the  proyisioaa  of  Mr.  Burke's  wdl-bjiowa  bill,  the  Beard    of  Tr«de  ^we»  •« 
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Irt'i  ui  Mr,  CaakarlMd  wu  Ml  aliift  with  a  coapcaMtioa  of  icarcclT  a  BMwty  ia  tmIiw  of  wWt  k«  Iu4  hooa  4o- 
•  .r-^  of.  lie  aoir  ralircdf  with  ku  fumHf,  to  Tnabrid|e  Weill,  where  no  hat  coatiBn«4«  w«  heliero*  vrer  ■inco  lo 
r  t.^f,  uiffcnatlj  rnpcrlcd.  Thst  ■  maa  of  tach  learBtag«  of  lueh  TcrtatUity  of  11101*817  t*l«Btf  aach  oa^ncatMBahle 
('•>.  I,  nd  Mck  loaaa  Morality,  thooldt  la  *•  the  Tale  of  jcan,**  feel  the  waal  of  what  ho  haa  lost  hr  hia  axeriloat  for 
^  fMtt  |oe4,  Mill*  lo  tverj  fccliag  miad,  bo^  a  sabjecl  of  keca  re(rel|(  yet  the  feet  eecais  lo  ho  pfacod  heyond  doubt 
k  tkr  folUaiag  eaiiaociatioB  of  hi*  iaicntioa.  ia  1809*  to  pubtiih  a  4lo  Tolune  of  hia  dramas:  "To  tha  Public  It 
VH  mj  {terpiie  to  hare  rtserrcd  theta  M 8S.  for  the  erealuat  aae  aad  advanlkge  of  a  belored  daughter  after  ny  deceate ; 
M  iht  circaaulMcet  of  mw  $torj,  which  aro  before  tho  pablic.  aad  to  which  I  oaa  appeal  without  a  hla«h,  make 
i(  milrM  f*r  ate  lo  state  why  t  am  aot  abla  lo  fulfil  that  purpose  1  I  therefore  aow«  wHh  fall  ;rcliaaca  oa  the  caa- 
i  jt  *U  ft  Itctioa  of  my  countrymea  at  lar|c^  solicit  their  sabtcriplioa  to  these  nnpablishcd  dramas ;  canscious  ■■  I 
la  ih«i  Mctlbcr  ta  this  iaslaace^  aor  ia  aay  other  throo|h  the  eourse  of  my  loac-contianed  Uboors,  hare  I  wilfully 
i»rttti  ik«  kaabla  taleaUt  with  which  Ood  haa  cadowcd  Me*  otherwiao  thsa  to  hia  aarricey  aad  the  gcauae  iataraiU 
(h  :«  M  I  aadwatood  ttaa)  of  keaarolcace  aad  virtae.    Richard  Comberlaad.** 


THE  FASfflONABLE  LOVER, 

f  asrfy  ^y  Richard  Cnmberlaad.  Acted  at  Drnry  Lane  1771.  This  piece  followed  T%«  fFttt-litiian  too  soon  lo 
■svimw  tkt  rcpaMioa  of  ita  author.  Il  Was  Coldly  receiTcd  the  trit  aigat }  hut  ttadrrgoiD|  some  judicious  ailcratioas 
infr*v«d  ia  iW  pablia  f«voar» 
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ACTL 

^«iL-il  Mali  in  Lord  Abbbryillb^s 
ffovK,  mth  a  Siairease  seen  t/irough  an 
'M.  Seperai  Domesiica  wniting  in  rich 
lifmtt.   Flourish  of  French  Horns. 

Enier  Colin, >)  hastilj. 

CoSr.  Hoot!')  fellows,  baud')  your 
^i:^)pack  up  your  damnM  clarinets,  and 
fiiii  ynw  gait ')  for  a  pair  of  lubberjy  min- 
*^  M  you  are.  An")  you  could  bondle 
i^  bgpipe  instead,  I  would  na^  say  you  nay : 
^' 'tis  an  auncient  instrument  of  great  me- 
'•^j,  aad  has  wbastled  ^)  many  a  brau')  braw 
'M  lo  hU  gra?e ;  but  your  bohday  boms  tbere 
*«  6(  only  to  play  to  a  drunken  city  barge 
M  i  iwan-bopping ')  party  up  tbe  Tbames. 

Enter  La  Jbunbssb. 

laJeu,  Fidon,  monsieur  Colin,  for  wby 
?m  iate  send  away  tbe  boms  ?  It  is  Tery 
"■c^  the  ton  in  tbis  country  for  tbe  fine  gen- 
^■■tts  to  have  tbe  horns :  upon  ray  ^ord,  my 
W«  i^  J2J  gl^e  grand  entertainment  to  very 
P*^  company;  tous  les  macaroni  below 
*^t.  ci  loule  la  coterie  above.  Hark,  wbo 
'^  jfBt?  My  lord  ring  bis  bell.  — Voila, 
*°**>^  Colin,  dere  is  alltbe  company  going 
'*  ^*<  lea-room. 

<^  [Looking^  oui]  Now  tbe  de'il  burst 

'  ^  la  pvofiraya  Iho  character  of  a  Scolchiaan,  in  ht» 
^^^•w  «a«t  adaitrAly,  who  it  to  addicted  to  pvaiie 
'*■"«•  coaalry,  ihaW  «  he  lafa  himaelf»*'a  true 
^'vtk  irkmm  woaM  giTO  np  hie  virtae  hcfore  (he 
■'<dri  Inc  op)  hu  coaatry,  el  eny  timct" 

0  5««<ch  aUaBaiioa  for,  onl,  bcgoae  5)  Held. 

*J  Hie4H    5)  Go  away.    6}  If,    7}  Whittled.    8)  Brave. 

1  It  a  castoBcry,  ia  the  eaaBOier,  for  the  I»ord  Mayor 
^  M4mmmk  of  Leadon  to  lail  ia  a  harge  np  the 
^•■a  lowda  Bkhaiaad,  lo  ealch  thr  ^oaji|  ewans, 
*'  aack  ihiai.  at  the  property  of  tlie  city ;  it  it    fc- 

-a;  to  ficaJ  thota  thai  are  that  marked.  Tlie  word 
^  *■  Uii*  Miiftr  r««tc«  froai  the  Normea  word  k^p^ 
"  ift  calcli. 


tbe  weams  of  you  all  togetber.  say  I,  for  a 
pack  of  locusts ;  a  cow  in  a  clover-field  bas 
more  moderation  tban  tbe  best  amona  T^u; 
had  my  lord  Abberville  tbe  wealtb  oT  Glas- 
gow, you*d  swallow  it  all  down  before  yon 
gec'd*)  over. 

.  LaJeu.  Ab,  barbare!  Here  come  my  lord. 

[Exii. 
Enter  Lord  Abbbryillb. 

Lord  A.  Colin,  see  that  covers  are  laid  for 
four-and-tweoty,  and  supper  served  at  twelve 
in  tbe  great  ealing-parlour. 

Colin,  Ecod,  my  lord,  bad  you  kenM ')  the 
mess  of  cakes  and  sweeties ")  that  was  bonded 
up  amongst  *em  just  now,  you  would  na* 
think  tbere  could  be  miuJde^)  need  of  supper 
tbis  night 

Lord  A,  What,  feOow,  would  you  have  me 
starve  my  guests? 

Cidin,  Trolb,  an  you  don't,  they'll  go  nigh 
to  starve  you. 

Lord  A.  Let  me  bear  no  more  of  this,  Co- 
lin Madeod;  I  took  you  for  my  servant,  not 
for  ray  adviser. 

Colm,  Right,  my  lord,  you  did;  but  if  bv 
advising  I  can  serve  you,  wbere's  the  breach 
of  duty  in  that?  [^ii- 

Lord  A,  What  a  Highland  savage  it  is!— 
My  father  indeed  made  use  of  him  to  pay  the 
servants'  wages,  and  post  the  tradesmen's  ac- 
counts ;  as  I  never  do  either,  I  wish  somebody 
else  bad  him  that  does. 

Enter  Mortimer,  repealing  to  himself. 

Mort.  Is  tbis  a  dinner,  tbis  a  genial  room? 
This  is  a  temple  and  a  necatomb. 

Lord  A,  What,  quoting,  Mortimer,  and  sa- 
tire too? — ^I  thought  you  need*  not  go  abroad 
for  that. 

MorL  True ;  therefore,  Fm  returning  home. 
—Good  night  to  you. 

1)  Gairr.        a)  Known.        3>  Swcataealt.        4)  Moch. 
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Lord  A,  W\alt^  on  tlie  wing  so  soon !  With 
so  much  company,  can  my  pnilosopher  want 
food  to  feast  nis  spleen  upon  ? 

MorL  Food !  I  revolt  against  the  name ;  no 
Bramin  could  abominate  your  fleshly  meal 
more  than  I  do;  why,  Hirtius  and  Apicius 
would  have  blush*d  for  it :  Mark  Antony,  who 
roasted  eight  whole  hoars  for  supper,  neyer 
massacred  more  at  a  meal  than  you  have  done. 

Lord  A.  A  truce,  good  cynic:  pHythee  how 
get  thee  up  stairs,  and  take  my  place;  the  la- 
dies will  be  glad  of  you  at  cards. 

Mort,  Me  at  cards!  Me  at  a  quadriUe-U- 
ble !  Pent  in  with  fussing  dowagers,  gossiping 
old  maids,  and  yellow  admirals;  *sdeath,  my 
lord  Abberrille,  you  must  excuse  me. 

Lord  A,  Out  on  thee,  unconformable  being; 
thou  art  a  traitor  to  society. 

MorL  Do  you  call  that  society? 

Liord  A,  les ;  but  not  my  society ;  none 
SQch  as  you  describe  will  be  found  here ;  my 
circle,  Mr.  Mortimer,  is  form*d  by  people  of 
the  firft  fashion  and  spirit  in  this  country. 

MorU  Fashion  and  spirit!  Yes,  their  coun- 
try's like  to  suffer  by  tneir  £uhion  more  than 
*twill  ever  proGt  by  their  spirit 

Lord  A,  Come,  come,  your  temper  is  too  sour. 

MorL  And  your's  too  sweet:  a  mawkish 
lump  of  manna ;  sugar  in  the  mouth,  but  phy- 
sic to  the  bowels. 

Lord  A,  Mr.  Mortimer,  you  Was  my  fathei^s 
executor;  I  did  not  know  your  office  extend- 
ed any  further. 

MorL  No;  when  I  gare  a  dear  estate  into 
your  hands,  I  cleared  myself  of  an  unwelcome 
office :  I  was,  indeed,  ^our  father's  executor ; 
the  gentlemen  of  £Mhjon  and  spirit  will  i»e 
your  lordship's. 

Lord  A,  Pooh!  YoeVe  been  black-balPd  >) 
at  some  paltry  port-drinking  dub ;  and  set  up 
for  a  man  of^wit  and  ridicule. 

MorL  Not  I,  bdieve  me:  your  companions 
are  too  dull  to  laugh  at,  ana  too  viaous  to 
expose. — There  stands  a  sample  of  your  choice. 

Lord  A,  Who,  doctor  Druid?  Where's  the 
harm  in  him  ?  * 

MorL  Where  is  the  merit?— What  one 
quality  does  that  old  piece  of  pedantry  pos- 
sess to  fit  him  for  the  liberal  office  of  tra^d- 
ling-preceptor  to  a  man  of  rank  ?  You  know, 
my  lord,  I  recommended  you  a  friend  as  fit 
to  form  your  manners  as  your  morals ;  but  he 
was  a  restraint;  and,  in  his  stead,  you  took 
that  Welshman,  that  buffoon,  that  antiquarian, 
forsooth,  who  looks  as  if  you  had  rard  him 
out  of  the  dnders  of  Mount  Vesurius. 

Lord  A,  And  so  I  did:  but  pr'ythee,  Mor- 
timer, don't  run  away;  I  long  to  have  you 
meet. 

MorL  You  must  excuse  me. 

Lord  A,  Nay,  I  must  haye  you  better  friends. 
— Come  hither,  doctor;  harke — 

MorL  Another  time :  at  present,  I  am  in  no 
humour  to  stay  the  discussion  of  a  cockle- 
shell, or  the  dissection  of  a  butterfly's    wing. 

[ExiL 
Enter  Doctor  Druid. 

Dr.D,  Putterflies!*)    Putterflies    in    your 

i)  Alladiaf  to  lb«  cHctvif.  or  r^a*in§  a  nemb«r  in  Mny 
•ocietj  \y  -innaiis  of  wliiu  ■w4^Uck  balls. 

•  )  Tlie  welsh  BuiBer  of  speaking  English  will  he  rasilj 
uiidsTstood,  if  w«  Uear  in  mind  U^al  they  always  change 


teeth,  Mr.  Mortimer.  What  it  the  tnHypooU 
prabbling  about?  Col  give  ber>)  cool  fock; 
will  the  man  never  leayt  off  kit  flints,  ad 
his  fleers,  and  his  fegaries;  psckpittnc  hispft- 
ters? — Coot,  my  lord,  let  me  call  him  back, 
and  have  a  little  tisputes  and  tispulatiou  wiib 
him,  dy'e  see. 

Lord  A*  Hang  him,  tedious  rogue,  IcV  lun  {o. 

Dr.  />.  Tedious!  ay,  in  coot  trolb  if  ke,  ai 
tedious  as  a  Lapland  winter,  sad  ai  neW 
choly  too;  bis  crotchets  and  his  hunoun damp 
all  mirth  and  merriment,  as  a  wet  Uaokd 
does  a  fire:  he  is  the  very  nigbt-nure  ofiootlj. 

Lord  A.  Nay,  be  taUis  well  sometimes. 

Dr.D,  Ay,  'tis  pig  sound  sod  liuic  wil; 
like  a  loud  pdl  to  a  pad  dinner* 

Lord  A,  Patience,  good  doctor,  paUcics! 
Another  time  you  shall  hare  your  reteo^e:  ai 
present  you  must  lay  down  your  wntli,  aa^ 
take  up  your  attention. 

Dr,l},  Fve  done,  my  lord,  Fve  dooe:  hn^ 
at  my  putterflies  indeed !  If  be  was  a  pi|  an 
as  pold  as  king  Gryfiyn,  doctor  Druid  wool 
make  free  to  whisper  an  oord*)  or  two  a 
his  ear. 

Lord  A.  Peace,  choleric  king  of  the  moua 
tains,  peace. 

Dr,  D,  I've  done,  my  lord;  I  saj,  Fte  dow 

Lord  A»  If  you  have  done,  let  roc  begn 
You  must  know  then,  I  eipect  ray  dlj  lu 
dam  from^Fisbstreet-hill. 

Dr,  D.  Xy,  ay,  the  rich  pig-pdiied  fidfam 
daughter,  young  madara  Pndgemore,  nr  iad 
Apperrille,  that  is  to  be,  pless  her,  sm  ^^ 
her,  and  make  her  a  coot  wife,  aj  I* 

Lord  A.  Pr'ythee,  good  doctor,  doo'k  pol 

in  in  mind  of  hb  misfortunes:  I  leU  )^, 


man 


she  is  coming  here  by  appoinlneot,  wii^  ^ 
Bridgemore  and  her  motner ;  *lis  ao  uKraW 
group;  and,  as  I  mean  to  make  ail  l^s^  \ 
easy  to  me  as  I  can,  Pm  going  est  to  a^oi 
being  troubled  with  their  iropaiiBCSce. 

DnD,    Going  out,  my    lord,  wiih  yoi 
house  full  of  company? 

Lord  A.  Oh,  that's  no  objeciioa;  sone 
the  least;  fashion  reconciles  dl  those  scrspk 
to  consult  your  own  ease  in  aU  things  is  ti 
▼ery  first  artide  in  the  recipe  for  Rood  hrt« 
ing :  when  every  man  looks  after  oiroeV 
one  can  complain  of  neglect;  but,  ai  w 
maxims  may  not  be  orthodox  on  the  cast< 
side  of  Temple-bar,  you  murt  stand  ^^ 
man-usher  in  this  spot;  put  your  hesl  n 
upon  the  matter,  and  marshd  my  ctliici»  u 
the  assembly-room,  with  as  muck  ccremcl 
as  if  they  came  up  with  an  addresss  from 
whole  company  of  cordwainers.  *) 

Dr,D.  Out   on    it,    you've   some  tH 
oomans  in  the  wind;   for  when  the  b« 
rattling  above,  there's  nothing  but  tealh,  or 
tevil,  could  keep  yon  bdow. 

Lord  A.  YouVe  fuest  it;  such  adifin^ 
lidous,  little  devil,  lurks  in  m^r  heart;  0^ 
dower  himself  could  not  CKordse  her:  I 
possess'd;  and  from  the  hour  I  ^^  jr 
surprise,  I  have  been  plotting  method)  < 
to  meet  her;  »  lucky  opening  offers;  thct 

the  liard  nd   toft   leU<n   ia    ikair   fro^"^^ 

wort.  ;  Ihm  they  taj  PoUerf  iM,  f«r  »«IUri-. 
I)  Th«  wort  A«r  u  mrt  hj  thm  Wcl»h  for  ill  tk, 

aoun*,  ID  dl  th«  pertoaa.  mmi  all  the  tmtu  t)^ 
S)  The  wmpaay  ef  i»hoe«ak«n  (Oertaheaarw*).  * 

the  most  uaportaac  ia  Ik*  «>!▼• 
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Uy,  and  Bridgenore^s  ^uit  Is  the  signal 
br  ipringiog  iL 

Br.D,  Prid|«more'f !    How  «o? 

lard  A,  Why,  \u  with  him  she  IiTes|  what 
ck  coitld  make  it  difficult,  and  what  but  dif- 
ialiij  could  make  me  pursue  it?  Thej  jpru- 
4a(iy  fnoo^  would  have  concealed  her  trom 
ae;  for  wfo  can  think  of  any  other,  when 
■itt  Aubrey  b  in  sight  ? — But  bark  I  they*re 
(omc;  I  must  escape — Now,  love  and  fortune 
Jlifid  my  inends!  \Exii. 

Dr»D.  Pless  us,  what  hastes  and  nunies 
kc  is  in!  aod  all  for  some  youna  hussy-— Ah ! 
keif  Dever  kave  a  proper  relish  lor  the  vener- 
able  intique:  I  nrrer  shall  bring  down  his 
nfrcorr  lo  touch  the  proper  freesing  point. 
wUtk  mat  of  a  true  Tirtuoso  ought  to  stand 
al:  sometimes,  indeed,  he  will  contemplate  a 
hcutifal  ilatne,  as  if  it  was  a  ooman ;  I  never 
could  penaade  him  lo  look  upon  a  beautiful 
oonaUf  as  if  the  was  a  statue. 

inter  BmcimonEf  M&s.  Bridgbmork,  and 

LUCIRDA. 

Bridff,  Doctor,  I  kiss  your  hands;  I  kiss 
Totir  kands,  good  doctor. — How  these  nobles 
•nf!  Zooks,  what  a   swinging  chamber! 

^'B.  VVky,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  sure  you 
i^nk  Tovnelf  in  Leatbersellers'-halL 

Ittc,  Pray  recollect  yourself,  papa ;  indeed 
^ '»  ool  FishstreeUliill. 

Bridge.  I  wish  it  was:  Vd  soon  unhouse 
^tnuBpcry:  Vd  soon  furnish  it  with  better 
(ioods.  wky  this  profiDsion,  child,  will  turn 
^OBT  bniiL 

MrtB,  Law,  how  you  stand  and  stare  at 
""^;  stopping  in  the  hall  to  count  the  ser- 
'lots  ga^Bg  al  the  lustre  there,  as  if  youM 
'^^^  it — I  suppose  our  daughter,  when 
^s  a  woman  of  oiiality,  will  behaye  as  other 
^Q  of  ouality  do. — Lucinda,  this  is  doctor 
)nfd,  Jonl  AbberriUe's  traTcUing  tutor,  a 
^^*^^naa  of  very   ancient  family  in   North 

Imc.  So  It  should  seem,  if  be^s  the  repre- 

Btative  of  it 

Ifr.D,  Without  flattery,  Mrs.  Bridgemore, 

w kai  Teij  much  the  behaf iours  oian  oo- 

^ofaoahty  aiready. 

M/lB.  Come,  sir,  we'll  Join  the  company, 

»1  AkherriUe  will  think  us  late. 

^f  D.  Tes  truly  y  he*s  impatient  for  our 

«»<;  but  you  shall  find  him  not  at  home. 

^f^-B.  How!  Not  at  home? 

*^«  A  mighty    proof  of  his    impatience, 

In  I* 

"r.  0.  \Vhy,  *twas  some  plaguy  business 
'•k  kin  out ;  but  we*ll  dispatch  it  out  of 
^ ^od  wail  upon  ^fgu  quickly. 

o^idge.  Welly  business,  business  must  be 

w. 

^f'li'  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  a  man 
['kkioB,  not  of  business. 
'"**  ^od  so  he  is;  a  man  of  the  first  fa- 
^a;  Tou  cannot  have  a  fresher  sample:  the 
^t  gallant  in  nature  is  your  macaroni; 
^  (he  airs  of  a  coquette  you  meet  the 
i0''r«  of  a  clown :  fear  keeps  him  in  some 
before  the  men,  hilt  not  one  spark  of 
Mo  has  be   at   heart,   to  remind  him  of  toads — come,  lefs  be  gone. 


ahoTe  stairs — Oar  card  was  finom  lady  Caro- 
line ;  I  suppose  she  is  not  from  home,  as  well 
as  her  brother. 

Dr.  U,  W^ho  waits  there  ?  show  the  ladies  up. 

Bridge^  Aj,  ay,  ^  up,  and  show  your 
doaths,  1*11  chat  with  doctor  Druid  here  below. 

S Exeunt  Ladies."]   I  love  to  talk '  with  men 
liat  know  the  world:  they  tcU  mef  sir,  youVe 
traToUed  it  all  over. 

/>r.  D»  Into  a  pretty  many  parts  of  it 

Bridge.  Well,  and  what  say  you,  sir?  you*re 
glad  to  be  at  home;  nothing  I  warrant  like 
old  England.  Ah!  what's  France,  and  Spain, 
and  Burgundy,  and  Flanden!  no,  old  Eng- 
land for  my  money;  'tis  worth  all  the  wond 
besides. 

Dr.D,  Your  pelly  says  as  much;  Will  fill 
the  pot,  but  starve  the  prain;  tis  full  of  com^ 
and  sheep,  and  villages,  and  people:  England, 
to  the  rest  of  the  oorld,  is  like  a  flower-garden 
to  a  forest 

Bridge,  Well,  but  the  people,  sir;  what 
say  you  to  the  people? 

Dr.D.  Nothing:  I  never  meddle  with  the 
human  species;  man,  living  man,  is  no  ob- 
ject of  my  curiosity;  nor  ooman  neither;  at 
least,  Mr.  Pridgemorc,  till  she  shall  be  made 
a  mummies  o£ 

Bridge,  I  understand  you;  you  speak  in 
the  way  of  trade ;  money's  your  object 

Dr,  jD.  Money  and  trade  1  1  scorn  'em 
both;  the  beaten  track  of  commerce  I  disdain: 
I've  traced  the  Ozus,  and  the  Po;  traversed 
the  Riphean  Mountains,  and  pierced  into  the 
inmost  Tesarts  of  Kalrouc  Tartary — follow 
trade  indeed!  no;  I've  followed  the  ravages 
of  Kouli  Chan  vrith  rapturous  delight:  there 
is  the  land  of  wonders;  finely  depopulated; 
gloriously  laid  waste;  fields  without  a  hoof  to 
tread  'em;  fruits  without  a  hand  to  gather 'em; 
with  such  a  catalogue  of  pats,  peetles.  ser> 
pents,  scorpions,  caterpillars,  toads-^oh!  'tis 
a  recreating  contemplation,  to  a  philosophic 
mind !     . 

Bridge.  Out  on  'em,  filthy  vermin,  I  hope 
you  left  'em  where  you  found  'em. 

Dr.D.  No,  to  my  honour  be  it  spoken,  1 
have  imported  above  fifty  diiferent  sorts  of 
mortal  poisons  into  my  native  country. 

Bridlge.  Lack-a-day,  there's  people  enough 
at  home  can  poison  their  native  country. 

-Enier  Mrs.  Bridgbmo&e  and  Luqnda. 

So ,  ladies ,  have  you  finished  your  visit  al- 
ready? 

Mrs.  B,  WeSe  made  our  coorlesies  and 
come  away. 

Ur.  D,  Marry,  the  fates  and  the  fortunes 
forbid  that  you  should  go,  till  my  lord  comes 
back. 

Lac.  Why  not?  if  nry  lord  treats  me  al- 
ready with  the  freedom  ofa  husband,  shouldn't 
I  begin  to  practice  the  indifference  of  a  wife? 

[EjceunL 

Dr.D.  Well,  but  the  supper,  Mr.  Pridge- 
more;  you  a  citizen,  and  leave  the  supper  r 

Bridge.  Your  fifty  mortal  poisons  nave  gi- 
ven me  my  supper:  scorpions,  and  bats,  and 


ladies. 

Crs.B.  Welly  we  must  make  our  courtesy 


fExit. 


Dr.D,  Would  they  were  in  your  peUy! 


ISxU. 
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ScBNB  11. — jin  Apartment  in  Bridgbmork*s 

House, 

Enter  Miss  Aubrbt    ani^TTRRBL,  and  a 
Maidservant  i»ith  Lights* 

Aug,  How  1  am  watchM  in  ibis  house  you 
well  Know,  Mr.  Tyrrel;  therefore  you  must 
not  stay:  what  you  have  done  and  sufTerM 
for  my  sake  I  nerer  can  forget;  and  *tis  with 
joy  1  see  you  now,  at  last,  surmount  your 
ditficulties  oy  the  recorery  of  lord  Courtland : 
may  your  life  never  be  again  eiposed  on  my 
account 

Tjr.  1  glory  in  proctecting  you:  when  he, 
or  any  other  rake,  repeats  the  like  oflence,  I 
shall  repeat  the  like  correction.  I  am  now 
going  to  my  uncle  Mortimer,  who  does  not 
know  thai  I  am  in  town.  Life  is  not  life 
without  thee:  never  will  I  quit  his  feet,  till  1 
have  ohtainea  his  voice  for  our  alliance. 

Aug,  Alas!  What  hope  of  that  from  Mr. 
Mortimer,  whose  rugged  nature  knows  no 
happiness  itself,  nor  feels  complacency  in  that 
of  others  ? 

Tjrn  When  you  know  Mr.  Mortimer,  you'll 
find  how  totally  the  world  mistakes  him.  rare- 
well,  my  dear  Augusta;  hack*d  with  thy 
virtuous  wishes,  how  can  I  fail  to  prosper? 

[He  goes  out,  and  she  enters  an  inner 
Apartment,  The  Maid^servant  imme' 
diatelj  introduces  Lord  AbberviUe, 

Serv,  AlTs  safe;  follow  me,  my  lord;  she 
is  in  her  hed-chamber. 

Lord  A,  Where;  where? 

Ser»,  There ;  where  you  see  the  light  through 
the  glass-door.  If  I  thought  you  had  any 
wicked  designs  in  your  head,  I  wouldn't  have 
brought  you  here  for  the  world;  1  should  be 
murder*d  if  the  family  were  to  know  it:  for 
pity's  sake,  my  lord,  never  betray  me. 

Lord  A,  Go,  get  you  gone;  never  talk  of 
treason,  my  thoughts  are  full  of  love.  [The 
Maid-servant  goes  outl  First  1*11  :^cure  the 
door:  'twill  not  he  amiss  to  bar  this  retreat. 
[Locks  the  Door,  and  advances  to  the  Glass- 
door"]  Ay,  there  she  is!  —  How  pensive  is 
that  posture  I — Musing  on  her  condition ;  which, 
in  truth,  is  melancholy  enough :  an  humble 
cousin  to  a  vulgar  tyrant. — ^'Scfeath,  she  can- 
not choose  but  jump  at  my  proposals. — See, 
she  weeps.  ^Fm  glad  on*! — Grief  disposes  to 
compliance — Tis  the  very  moment  to  assail 
her.  » 

[She  comes  to  the  Door,  anth  the  Candle 
in  her  Hand;  seeing  Lord  AbberviUe, 
starts, 

Aug.  Who's  there;  who's  at  the  door? 
Ah!  — 

Lord  A.  Hush,  hush;  your  screams  will 
rouse  the,  house. — Tis  I,  miss  Aubrey — 'tis 
lord  AbberviUe — Give  me  your  hand — Nay, 
be  composed. — Let  roe  set  clown  the  candle: 
you  are  safe. 

Aug,  Safe,  my  lord!  Yes,  I'hi  safe;  hut 
you  are  mistaken;  miss  Bridgemore's  not  at 
home;  or,  if  she  was,  this  is  no  place  to 
meet  her  in. 

Lord  A,  Vm  glad  of  that;  bless'd  in  miss 
Aubrey's  company,  I  wish  no  interruption 
from  miss  Bridcemore. 

Aug,  I  should  he  loath  to  think  so;  an 
avowal  of  baseness   to  one'  woman,  should 


never  be.  taken  as  flattery  by  anotber:  inibort, 
my  lord,  I  must  entreat  voo  to  let  the  ser- 
vants show  you  to  some  ntter  apartmeoL  1 
am  here  in  a  very  particolar  fitiutioo,  lod 
have  the  strongest  reasons  for  what  I  reqaest 

Lord  A,  I  euess  your  reasoni,  but  cusot 
admit  them,  i  love  you,  madam;  let  (lul  de- 
claration be  my  excuse. 

Aug,   Nay,  now  your  frolic  hat  tbe  air  of 
insult,  and  I  insist  upon  your  leaviog  me. 
[A  rapping  is  heard  at  tht  Door, 

Luc,  [From  wiaioui\  Wbo*t  wilbiolbcre? 

Aug,  Hark,  hark,  miss  Bridgemoit,  as  1 
live. — Come  in. 

Luc,  Come  in!  why  you  have  k>ckMtW 
door. 

Aug,  Lock'd!  is  it  lock'd?~ror  skame,  lor 
shame  I  thus  am  I  sacrific'd  to  jrour  uogeoe- 
rous  designs : — she  must  come  in. 

Lord  A,  Stay,  stay;  she  must  not  find  me 
here ;  there's  one  retreat ;  your  chamber;  lock 
me  in  there:  I  may  still  escape. 

Luc,  [From  <»iUiout\  What  are  you  aboul, 
miss  Aubrey?    Let  me  in. 

Aug,  Where  shall  I  turn  myself?  ToaV 
ruined  all :  if  you're  discovered,  I  shall  Dercr 
gain  belief. 

Lord  A,  Be  advised  then:  we  have  onh 
this  chance  left  [Goes  to  the  Bed-room  Boor. 

Luc,  Miss  Aubrey,  if  you  don't  let  m<  in 
immediately,  I  shall  call  up  mamina;  so pr>.^ 
unlock  the  door. 

Aug*  I  scarce  know  what  I  da  \AfoT^' 
ng  Lord  AbberviUe  iny  opens  me  mO^^ 
Door'\  Thsre,  madam,  youre  obeyed. 

Luc,  Why,  surely,  you  aflcel  eilra«niiMfl 
privacy.  It  seems  you've  had  your  T/ntlj' 
our  absence. 

Aug,  Yes,  Mr.  Tyrrel  has  been  ktf«. 

Luc,  Humph!  you're  in  mighty  ipin^ 

Aug,  No,  madam ;  my  poor  spirit'  n\\  m| 
poor  condition:  you,  I  hope,  arc  rich  in  t'*'* 
sense*  . 

Luc,  She's  happy  I  can  see,  tboagb  si 
attempU  to  hide  it:  I  cant  bear  her.  \Asid^ 
—Pray,  miss  Aubrey,  what  are  your  desigi 
— to  ruin  this  young  man  ? 

Aug,  Madam! 

Luc,  Can  you  now  in  your  heart  »op|* 
that  Mortimer  will  let  his  nephew  roamj<»' 
Depend  upon't  (I  tell  you  as  your  fri«w} 
soon  as  that  old  cynic  hears  of  it  (''"^ 
have  taken  care  he  shall),  your  h«p«  ^ 
crushed  at  once. 

Aug,  When  were  they  otherwise. 

Luc,  I  don't  know  what  to  make  ol  br 
she  seems  confus'd— her  eyes  wander  *» 
jely:  watching  the  bed-room  door-wb« 
It  she  looks  at  r 

Aug%  Where  a.e  you  going?        ^ 

Luc,  Going !  Nay,  no  where—  ibe'i  *■ 
ed — miss  Aubrey,  I  have  a  ibolish  noiioi 
my  head,  that  Mr.  Tyrrel's  in  this  hoo«^  ^ 

Aug,  No,  on  my  word— shall  1  lig^ 
to  your  room  ? 

Luc.  So  ready !— No ;  your  own  wilM 
I  can  adjust  my  head-m>ess  at  your  ^ 
Hey-day  ;  alPs  last— youVe  locked  the  A 

Aug.  Have  I,  indeed?  ' 

Luc.  Yes,  have  you,  madam;  aou  \ 
suspicion's  true,  your  lover's  in  it— op<^ 

Aug,  I  beg  to  be  excused. 


[Act  a.  Sain  1.] 

tue,  Ob!  are  you  cauglit  at  last?  Adroit  me. 
Aug.  You  cannot  sure  be  serious — think 
fre  \kt  sanction  of  a  guest. 

Xur.  Ridiculous  1  FU  raise  the  house— -let 
ne  come  to  tlie  bell. 
Aug.  Hold!  hold!  you  doa*t  know  what 
yon  do:  (or  your  own  sake  desist:  to  save 
Tour  own  confusion,  more  than  mine,  desist, 
and  seel  no  further. 

i/u.  No,  madam;    if  I  spare  you,  may  the. 
iliaine  ibat  waits  for  you  fall  on  my  head. 

Aug.  At  your  own  peril  be  it  then !  Look 
ibcre.  [Opens  and  ditcovera  Lord  At^herviUe* 
Ziir.  .Aftonishing !  Lord  Abbenrille!  This  is 
mdfcd  eitraordinary ;  this,  of  all  frolics  mo- 
dcro  wil  and  gallantry  have  given  birth  to, 
n  io  Ibe  newest  and  the  boldest  st;jrle. 

LoriA*  Upon  my   life,  miss   Bndgemore, 
mj  Tisil  has  been  entirely  innocent 

Lu.  Ob,  yes !  I  give  you  perfect  credit  for 
Toor  inaocence;  the  hour,  the  place,  your 
lordibip^  cbaracter,  the  lady^s  cornposure,  all 
are  isaocence  itself.  Can*t  you  affect  a  little 
MTpriie,  ma'am,  at  finding  a  gentleman  in 
Toir  bed-room,  though  you  placed  him  there 
vrwietf?  So  excellent  an  actress  might  pre- 
leod  a  fit  on  the  occasion:  Oh,  you  have  not 
iatf'joorpart 

Lard  A,  Indeed,  miss  Bridgemore,  you  look 
ipoo  ibis  in  too  serrous  a  light. 

Luc  No:  be  assured  Pm  charmed  with  your 

i^dnsi;  you  are  a  perfect   fashionable   lover: 

io  tfftcable  to  in^ile   us  to  your  house,    so 

wtD^M  to  be  from  home,  and  so  consider* 

>te  to  liiii   poor    miss   Aubrey    in   our  ^  ah- 

<<<Kf'  ihogetber,     I   am    pusxled  which  to 

ff^t  jour  wit,   politeness,  or  your  honour. 

Aitg.  MtM  Bridgemore,  *tis  in  xain  to  urge 

n/  iofloceoce  to  you ;  heaven  and   my  own 

Mart  aopiit  me ;   I  must  endure   the   censure 

of  Ibe  world. 

Lue.  0  madam,  with  lord  Abberville*s  pro^ 
tection  you  may  set  that  at  nought:  to  him 
1  recommend  you :  your  company  in  this 
bwje  will  not  be  ▼ery  welcome.  [Exit. 

Lord  A,  [To  her,  as  she  goes  oi//]  fben, 
''adjin,  ibe  shall  come  to  mine;  my  house, 
■?  arms  are  open  to  receive  her.  —  Fear 
■^ing,  set  her  at  defiance ;  resign  yourself 
^  ny  protection;  you  shall  face  your  tyrant, 
^acc  bcr,  shine  above  her,  put  her  down  in 
■pirodonr  as  in  beauty ;  be  no  more  the  servile 
v'lf  bfr  cruelty  has  made  you ;  but  be  the 
I  KtW  leader  of  each  public  pleasure,  the  envy  of 
^1  womankind,  the  mistress  of  my  happiness — 
-^uf.  And  murderer  of  my  qwh.  No,  no, 
*?  Iwd,  ni  perish  first:  tfie  last  surviving 
^ktti  of  a  noble  house.  1*11  not  digrace  it: 
frffn  these  mean,  unfeeling  people,  who  to 
bf  bounty  of  my  ancestors  owe  all  they 
"*<t  i  shall  expect  no  mercy;  but  you,  whom 
^^  pride  might  teach  some  virtue,  you  to 
■^f^  me,  you  with  unmanly  cunning  to  se- 
^f  distress  yourself  created,  sinks  you  deep- 
10  contempt  than  heaven  sinks  me  inpo- 
«y  and  shame.  ^     {Exii. 

i^rdA,  A  very  unpromising  campaign  truly; 
^  lady  lost,  and  the  other  in  no  way  of 
^  gained.  Well,  Til  return  to  my  com* 
■y ;  there  is  this  merit  however  in  gaming, 
at  ii  Bakes  all  losses  appear  trivial  but  its 
*■•  \ExiL 
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ACTA. 

ScBHB  L— ^  Librarjr  in  MoaTimii's  House, 

MoRTiMBR  alone, 

Mori,  So!  so!  another  day;  another  twelve 

hours  round  of  folly  and  extravagance:  ^pshaw! 

1 1  am  sick  on*t    What  is   it  our  men  of  ge- 

jnius  are   about?    Jarring    and  jangling  vvjth 

each  other,  while  a  vast  army  of  vices   over- 

'runs  the  whole  country  at  discretion. 

Enter  Jartis. 
Now,  Jarvis,  what's  your  news? 

Jar.  My  morning  budjg^et,  sir,  a  breakfast 
of  good  deeds  .  the  offenngs  of  a  full  heart, 
and  the  return  of  an  empty  purse.  There, 
sir,  Ve  done  your  errand;  and  wish  here- 
after yon  could  find  another  agent  for  your 
charities. 

MorL  Why  so,  Charies? 

Jar,  Because  the  task  grows  heavy ;  besides, 
Pm  old  and  foolish,  and  the  sight  is  too  af- 
fecting. 

Mort.  Why  doesn't  do  like  me,  then? 
Sheath  a  soft  heart  in  a  roiiffh  case,  Hvrill 
wear  the  longer;  veneer  thyself,  good  Jarvis, 
as  thy  master  does,  and  keep  a  marble  out- 
side to  the  world.  ^  Who  dreams  that  I  am 
the  lewd  fool  of  pity,  and  thou  my  pander, 
Jarvis,  my  provider  r  You  found  out  the  poor 
fellow  then,  the  half-pay  officer  I  met  last 
Sunday^- 

Jar,  W^ith  difficulty;  for  he  obtruded  not 
his  sorrows  on  the  world ;  but  in  despair  had 
crept  into  a  comer,  and,  with  his  wretched 
family  about  him,  was  patiently  expiring. 

Mart  PrVthee,  no  more  on't:  you  sav'd 
him;  you  relievM  him;  no  matter  how;  you 
made  a  fellow-creature  happy,  that's  enough. 

Jtur,  I  did,  sir;  but  his  story's  so  affecting — 

MorL  Keep  it  to  thyself,  old  man,^  then; 
why  must  my  heart  be  wrung?  I  too  am  one 
of  nature's  spoilt  children,  ana  hav'n't  yet  left 
off  the  tricks  of  the  nursery. 

Enter  Servant 

Serp.  Sir,  Mr.  Tyrrel's  come  to  tovni,  and 
begs  to  see  you. 
Mort*  Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  Tyrrbl. 

Soi  nephew,  what  brings  you  to  town?  I 
thought  you  was  a  prisoner  in  the  conntry. 

Tjr,  I  was;  but  now  my  lord  CourOand 
has  obtained  his  liberty,  no  reason  holds  why 
I  should  not  recover  mine. 

Mort,  Well,  sir,  how  have  you  fiU'd  up 
your  time  ?  In  practising  fresh  thrusts,  or  re- 
penting of  that  which  is  past  ?  You've  drawn 
your  sword  to  satis^  one  man,  now  think  of 
satisfying  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Tjrr,  You  know  my  story,  sir:  I  drew  my 
sword  in  the  defence  of  innocence;  to  punisn 
and  repel  the  libertine  attempts  of  an  enno- 
bled ruffian;  eveiy  man  of  honour  ^vould  have 
done  the  same. 

Mort,  Yes,  honour:  you  young  men  are 
subtle  arguers;  the  cloak  of  honour  cdten 
all  your  faults,  as  that  of  passion  all  your 
follies. 

Tjrr.  Honour  is  what  mankind  have  made 
it  I  and  as  we  hold  our  lives  upon  thesS  terms 

48 


578 


FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 


[AcTiL 


Willi  our  IiTes  it  beboves  us  to  defend  them. 

Mort,  You  have  made  it  reason  then  it 
seems;  make  it  religion  too,  and  put  it  out 
of  fashion  with  the  world  at  once :  of  this  be 
sure,  I  would  sooner  cast  my  guineas  in  the 
seat  than  give  Vm  to  a  dueilisL  But  come, 
Frank,  you  are  one  froih  prejudice,  not  prin- 
ciple :  therefore  weMl  talk  no  more  on*t  Where 
treyou  lodeed  ? 

Jyr.  At  toe  hotel  hard  by. 

Mori.  Then  move  your  baggage  hither,  and 
keep  house  with  me:  yt>u  and  I^  nephew, 
haTe  such  opposite  pursuits  that  we  can  never 
justle;  besides,  they  tell  me  youVe  in  love; 
Hwill  make  a  good  companion  of  you;  you 
shall  rail  at  one  sex,  while  Fm  employed 
with  t*other|  and  thus  we  may  both  gratify 
our  spleen  at  once. 

Tjr,  O,  sir,  unless  you  can  consent  to  hear 
the  praises  of  my  lovely  girl ,  from  hour  to 
hour,  in  endless  repetition,  never  suffer  me 
within  your  doors. 

Mori,  Thy  girl,  Frank,  is  every  thinff  but 
rich ,  and  that?  a  main  blank  in  the  catalogue 
of  a  lady^s  perfections. 

T/r*  Fill  it  up  then,  dear  uncle;  a  word 
of  yourV  will  do  it. 

Mart  True,  boy,  a  word  will  do  it;  but 
*|is  a  long  word;  ^is  a  lasting  one;  it  should 
be,  therefore,  a  deliberate  one;  but  let  me  see 
your  girl;  Fm  a  sour  fellow;  so  the  world 
thinks  of  me ;  but  it  is  against  the  proud,  the 
rich  I  war:  poverty  may  be  a  misfortune  to 
miss  Aubrey;  it  would  be  hard  to  make  it  an 
objection. 

Tfr.  How  generous  is  that  sentiment! — 
Let  me  have  your  consent  for  my  endeavours 
at  obtaining  her*s,  and  I  shall  be  most  happy. 

Mori.  About  it  then;  my  part  is  soon  made 
ready;.  y«urs  is  the  task:  you  are  to  find  out 
happiness  in  marriage;  l*m  only  to  provide 
you  with  a  fortune.  [Exit  Tjrrref]  Well, 
Frank,  I  suspected  thou  hadst  more  courage 
than  wit,  when  I  heard  of  thy  engaging  in  a 
duel ;  now  thou  art  for  encounOnng  a  wife, 
t  am  convincM  of  it  A  wife!  *sdeath,  sure 
some  planetary  madness  reigns  amongst  our 
wives;  the  dog-star  never  sets,  and  the  moon's 
horns  are  fallen  on  our  heads. 

Enter  Coun  Maclsod. 

Colin.  The  gude  time  o^day  to  you,  gude 
maister  Mortimer. 

Mori.  Well,  Colin,  what*s  the  news  at  your 
house? 

Colin.  Nay,  no  great  spell  i)  of  news,  gude 
faith;  aw')  things  with  us  gang  on  after  the 
auld  sort.  Fm  weary  of  my  life  amongst  'em ; 
the  murrain  take  Vm  all,  sike*)  a  family  of 
freebooters,  maister  Mortimer;  an  I  speak  a 
word  to  'em,  or  preach  up  a  little  needful 
economy,  hoot!  the  whole  clan  is  up  in  arms. 
I  may  speak  it  in  your  ear,  an  the  de*:!  him- 
sell  was  to  turn  housekeeper,  he  could  na' 
pitch  upon  a  fitter  set;  fellows  of  all  trades, 
countries,  and  occupations ;  a  ragamuffin  crew ; 
the  "very  refuse  of  the  mob,  that  canna'  count 
past  twa  generations  without  a  gibbet  in  their 
scutcheon. 

Mori.  Ay,  Colin,  things  are  miserably 
chang'd  since  your  old  master  died. 

i)  (^uantilj*  •)  All.  %\  Sacli. 


Cofin.  Ah.  maister  Mortimer,  it  makes  mj 
heart  drop  blude  to  think  bow  much  gude 
counsel  I  ba*  cast  away  upon  my  Uird;  rfaltli 
I  hanna'  stinted  him  o  that ;  I  gee'd  him  nilo 
and  niaiims  of  gude  husbanclry  in  plenty,  but 
aw  in  Tain,   the  dice  ha'  dealen'd  him. 

Mort.  Yes,  and  destroyed ;  bis  bead,  hearty 
happiness  are  gone  to  ruin;  the  least  agame- 
ster  loses  is  his  money. 

Colin.  Ecod  and  that's  no  trifle  inlhiscaie: 
last  night's  performances  made  no  small  We 
in  that. 

MorL  Whence  learn  you  that? 

Colin.  From  Iitl|e  Napbthali  of  St.  Man 
Axe:  when  a  man  borrows  money  of  a  Jew, 
'tis  a  presumption  no  Christian  can  be  fouw) 
to  lend  him  any. 

Mori.  Is  your  lord  driven  to  such  wrelcbcd 
shifts? 

^  Colin.  Hoot!  know  you  not  that  CTerr  lo- 
sing gamester  has  bis  Jew  ?  He  is  your  onij 
doctor  in  a  desperate  case;  when  the  regu- 
lars have  brought  you  to  death's  door,  the 
quack  is  invitecf  to  usher  you  in. 

Mori.  Your  Jew,  Colin,  in  the  present  case, 
favours  more  of  the  lawyer  than  the  doctor: 
for  I  take  it  he  makes  you  sign  and  seal  ai 
long  as  you  hiive  eflects. 

Colin.  You've  hit  the  nail  o'die  bede:  ny 
laird  will  sign  to  any  thing;  there's  bood^ 
and  blanks,  and  bargains,  and  promissory  oo- 
tes,  and  a  damn'd  sight  of  rogueries,  depend 
on't.  Ecod  he  had  a  bundle  for  bis  breakfast, 
as  biff  as  little  Naphtali  could  carry;  I  ^ouid 
it  had  braken  bij  bock  ^) ;  and  yet  be  is  u 
half  the  knave  of  yon  fat  fellow  upon  risb- 
street-hill. 

MorL  Bridgemore,  you  mean. 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  he's  at  the  bottom  of  Ike 
plot ;  this  little  Hebrew's  only  bis  jacblL 

MorL  I  comprehend  you :  Brid^oore,  vor 
der  cover  of  this  Jew,  has  been  pltyinfi  ^ 
usurer  with  lord  Abbcrville,  ana  mcM*  to 
pay  his  daughter's  portion  in  parcbmeol;  th» 
must  be  prevented. 

.    Colin.  lou  may  spare  your  pains  for  that; 
the  match  is  off. 

MorL  Hey-day,  friend  Colin,  what  has  pi* 
off  that? 

Colin.  Troth,  maister  Mortimer,  I  can» 
satisfy  you  on  that  hede ;  but  yestenighi  the 
job  was  done;  methougbt  the  business  oe^"' 
had  a  kindly   aspect  frora  the  first  . 

MorL  Well ,  as  my  lord  has  got  nd  ol 
miss,  I  think  he  may  very  well  spare  be^ 
fortune. 

Colin.  Odiooks ,  but  that's  no  reason  k 
should  lose  his  own. 

MorL  That,  Colin,  may  be  past  my  po^J 
to  hinder;  ye&  even  that  shall  be  attemplti 
find  out  the  Jew  that  Bridgemore  bas  (» 
ployed,  and  bring  him  hither,  if  you  an. 

Colin.  Let  me  alone  for  that;  there  oc«« 
was  a  Jew  since  Samson's  time  thai  Ctf^ 
could  na'  deal  with;  an  he  hangs  bock,  ^ 
will  na'  follow  kindly,  troth,  HI  lug  bim  ^ 
you  by  the  eai*s;  ay,  will  I,  and  his  mauH 
the  fat  fellow  into  the  bargain. 

MorL  No,  no,  leave  me  to  deal  with  Bndij 
more;  Fll  scare  away  that  cormorant;  «U 
son  of  my  noble  friend  will  be  undone,  it  a^ 

i)  Brolie  kit  Vack. 
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Ttf  ib0  be  M  bt  fell  without  an  effort  on 
or  part  to  lare  binh  TExii. 

Colin.  Bj  kea?en,  you  speak  that  tike  a 
ooble  ceotieinan.  Aik,  maister  Mortimer,  in 
Eoglaod,  be  ibat  wants  money,  wants  erer}- 
l&iDg;  ID  Scotland,  now^  few  faa?e  it,  but 
tmj  ooe  dan  do  without  it.  [£xti, 

Scm  JL^Jn  Apartmeni  in  Bbidgkmorz^s 

House, 

Eakr  Bmdgzmork  and  Da.  Diiuio. 

Bridge.  But  what  is  all  this  to  me,  'doctor? 
wUle  1  bave  a  good  house  over  my  head, 
wW  ore  1  if  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  were 
suai  iaio  tbe  earth  r  London,  thank  heaven, 
will  lenc  my  turn. 

Dr.D,  Ay,  ay,  look  ye,  I  never  said  it 
w2sa>  coot  enough  for  them  that  live  in  it. 

Bridge,  Good  enough!  Why  what  is  like 
it?  VVbere  can  you  liye  so  well. 

Dr.  D.  No  where,  coot  truth,  *tis  all  cooks*- 
ikopi  asd  pttlchers*-shamhles ;  your  very  streets 
ba»e  mniry  names ;  your  Poultry,  your  Pye- 
ttVKTi  ind  Pudding-lane,  your  fiacon-alfey, 
aid  Fiibitreet-hill  here;  o'my  oord,  the  map 
of  loodoo  would  furnish  out  an  admirable 
piii  of  fare  for  a  lord  mayor*s  dinner. 

Bfidgt.  Well,  doctor,  Tm  contented  with 
fnlttirtet-bill ;  you  may  go  seek  for  lodgings 
yoBifcr  in  tbe  ruins  of  Palmyra. 

Or.D.  Roins  indeed!  what  are  all  your 
•(V  bsildiogs ,  up  and  down  yonder,  but 
f«m»>  Improve  your  town  a  little  further, 
andTdoli  drive  every  man  of  sen^e  out  of 
^''  f^a*  uSf  and  save  us,  by-and-by  not  a 
"oiBSfot  of  antiqui'y  will  be  lef^  standing 
^  Loodon-ttone  to  Westminster-hall. 

Bridge.  And  if  the  commissioners  of  paving 
*oiU  mend  the  streets  with  one,  and  pre- 
itt(  ToUier  as  a  nuisance,  bone-setters  and 
Wert  would  be  tbe  only  people  to  complain. 
Br.  D,  Down  with  *em  tnen  at  once,  down 
vitb  cTfiy  thing  noble,  and  venerable,'  and 
-arifBt  amongst  you ;  turn  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
ers into  a  Pantheon,  make  a  new  Adelphi  of 
*f  Sjtoj,  and  bid  adieu  to  all  ages  but  your 
•"rn;  yott  will  then  be  no  more  in  the  way 
*  JenuDg  dignity  from  you  progenitors,  than 
'Ml  are  of  transmitting  it  to  your  posterity. 

Bridge,  Well,  doctor,  well,  leave  me  my 
■7»n]on  and  keep  vour  own;  you've  a  vene- 
'i<ioo  ibr  rust  ana  cobwebs ;  I  am  for  brush- 
'M^bem  off  wherever  I  meet  them:  we  are 
**  ^VQtsbing  our  shopa  and  warehouses  with 
^^  profitable  commodities;  you  are  for 
')^  Vm  with  all  tbe  monsters  of  the  crea<- 
^^  I  much  doubt  if  we  could  serve  you 
^»  a  ^ried  rattlesnake,  or  a  stufl  alligator, 
'0  ^  tbe  puriieus  of  risbstreet-hill. 

^^'D,  A  stuft  alligator!  A  stufi  alderman 
•rouM  be  fooner  had. 

Bridge.  May  be  so;  and  let  me  tell  you 
m  anlMiiarbn  is  as  mtach  to  seek  in  the  city 
"  I^odon,  as  an  alderman  would  he  in  the 
^Qs  of  ilcrculaneum ;  every  man  after  bis 
^a  way,  that*s  my  ma«m:  you  are  for  the 
'^'  ore;  I  am  for  the  pure  gold;  I  dare 
^  sworn  now,  you  are  as  much  at  home 
i^^ngtl  ihe  snakes  and  serpents  at  Don  Sal- 
*^'\  as  I  am  with  the  Jews  and  jobbers  at 
"»nalbanV 


Dr.  Z>.  Coot  truth,  Mr.  Pridgemore,  *tis 
hard  to  say  which  collection  is  the  most  harm- 
less of  the  two. 

Enter  Mas.  Bridgbmorb. 

Mrs,  B.  Fm  out  of  patience  with  you ,  Mr. 
Bridgemore.  to  see  you  stir  no  brisker  in  this  bu- 
siness;  with  such  a  storm  about  your   ears,- 
you   stand   as    idle    as    a  Dutch  sailor  in  a 
trade-wind. 

Bridge,  Truly,  love,  till  you  come  in,  I 
heard  nothing  of  the  storm. 

Mrs,B,  Recollect  the  misadventure  of  last 
night;  the  wickedness  of  that  strumpet  you 
have  harboured  in  your  bouse;  that  viper, 
which  would  never  have  had  strength  to  stmg, 
hadn*t  you  warm*d  it  in  your  bosom. 

Dr,  b.  Faith  and  truth  now,  I  faavn*t  heard 
better  reasoning  from  an  ooman  this  many  a 
day;  you  shall  know  Mr.  Pridgemore,  the 
viperous  species  love  warmth ;  their  sling, 
look  ye,  is  then  more  venomous;  but  draw 
their  teeth,  and  ihey  are  harmless  reptiles ; 
the  conjurers  in  Persia  play  a  thousano  fan- 
cies ana  fagaries  with  *em. 

Bridge,  nui  Fm  no  Persian,  doctor. 

Mrs,B,  No,  nor  conjurer  neither;  you  would 
not  else  have  been  the  dupe  .thus  of  a  paltry 
girl. 

Dr.D.  A  girl,  indeed!  why  all  the  Euro- 
pean world  are  made  the  dupes  of  girls ;  the 
Asiatics  are  more  wise ;  saving  your  presence 
now,  IVe  seen  a  Turkish  pacha  or  a  Tartar 
cban  rule  threescore,  ay,  tliree  hundred  wives, 
with  infinite  more  ease  and  quiet,  than  you 
can  manage  one. 

Mrs.B.  Manage  your  butterflies,  your  bats, 
and  beetles,  and  leave  the  government  of  wi- 
ves to  those  who  have  *em:  we  stand  on 
British  ground  as  well  as  our  husbands;  magna 
charta  is  big  enough  for  us  both:  our  bill  of 
divorce  is  a  full  match  for  their  bill  of  rights 
at  any  time:  we  have  our  commons,  doctor, 
as  well  as  the  men ;  and  I  believe  our  privi- 
leges are  as  well  managed  here  at  St.  PauTs, 
as  theirs  are  yonder  at  St.  StephenV 

Dr.D*  Your  privileges,  Mrs.  Pridgemore, 
are  not  to  be  disputed  by  any  in  this  compa- 
ny; and,  if  miss  u  as  well  instructed  in  her^s, 
i  wish  my  lord  Abberville  joy  of  his  release ; 
that's  all.  [Exit, 

Enter  LuciirnA. 

Luc.  Wliat  did  the  fellow  say?  Who  sent 
that  old  mummy  hither? 

Bridge,  He  came  upon  a  qualifying  mes- 
sage from  lord  Abberville,  as  I  believe;  but 
His  such  an  extravagant  old  blade*),  he  got 
amongst  the  pyramids  of  Egyp^y  before  Jie 
could  well  bnng  it  out. 

Mrs,  B.  1  would  he  was  there,  and  his  pu- 
pil with  him;  don't  you  see  what  a  condi- 
tion our  poor  girl  is  thrown  into? 

Luc.  I  into  a  condition!  No;  they  shall 
never  have  to  say  they  threw  me  into  a  con- 
dition. I  may  be  angry,  but  I  scorn  to  own 
Pm  disappointed.  % 

Bridge,  That's  right,  child ;  sure  there  are 
more  men  in  the  world  besides  lord  Abberville. 

Luc.  Law,  papa!  your  ideas  an.*  so  gross, 
as  if  I  car'd  for  any   of  the  sex,   if  he  liadn't 

l)  Fellow. 
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singled  her  out  from  all  womankind;  but  it 
was  ever  thus;  slie*s  born  to  be  my  evil  ge~ 
iiius;  sure  the  men  are  mad — Tjrrel-^lord 
Abbcnrille — one  touched  my  beart,  the  other 
M'oundt  my  pride. 

Bridge.  VS'hy,  ay;  there  is  a  fine  estate, 
a  noble  title,  great  connexions,  powerful  in- 
terest. 

Luc*  Revenge  is  worth  Ihem  all;  drive  her 
but  out  of  doors,  and  marry  me  lo  a  convent. 

Bridge.  But  lei  us  keep  some  show  of  ju- 
stice; this  may  be  all  a  (rolic  of  lord  Abber- 
\illc*s;  the  giri,  perhaps,  is  innocent, 

Luc.  How  can  that  be,  when  I  am  miserable? 

Mrs.B*  Come,  she's  been  sufTerM  io  your 
house  too  long;  had  I  b^en  mistress,  she 
should  have  quitted  it  last  night  upon  the  in- 
stant: would  she  had  never  entered  it. 

Bridge.  There  you  make  a  bad  wish,  Mrs, 
Bridgemore ;  she  has  proved  the  best  feather 
in  my  wing;  but  call  her  down ;  go,  daughter, 
call  her  down. 

Jmc,  V\\  send  her  to  you:  nothing  shall 
prevail  with  me  to  speak  to  her,  or  look  upon 
the  odious  creature  more.  [hxil. 

Mrs*  B*  What  is  it  you  are  always  hinting 
at  about  this  girl  ?  She*s  the  best  feather  in 
your  wing.    Explain  yourself. 

Bridge.  I  can*t;  you  must  excuse  me;  His 
better  you  should  never  know  it. 

Mrs.B,  Why,  where*s  the  fear;  what  can 
you  have  to  dread  from  a  destitute  girl,  with- 
out father,  and  without  friend? 

Bridge,  But  is  she  really  without  a  father? 
W.'is  I  once  well  assured  ot  that — But  hush !  my 
daughter's  here — Well,  whereas  miss  Aubrey  ? 


Re-enter  Lvcinda,  followed  bjr  a  Maid-ser- 

vani, 

Luc.  The  bird  is  flown. 

Bridge.  Hey-day,  gone  off! 

Mrs.B.  That*s  flat  conviction. 

Bridge.  What  have  you  there?   A  letter? 

Lw:.  She  found  it  on  her  table. 

Bridge,  Read  it,  Lucy. 

Lui\  f  beg  to  be  excused,  sir;  (  don't  choose 
to  touch  her  nasty  scrawL 

Bridge.  Well,  then,  let's  see;  Fll  read  it 
myself 

[Retzds^  Sir — Since  neiOier  lord  Ahher- 
viUes  tesUmonjr^  nor  my  most  solemn  pro- 
iestaiions  can  prevail  with  jou  to  believe 
me  innocent,  I  prevent  miss  Bridgemore^s 
threatened  dismission  bjr  withdrawing  my- 
self for  ever  from  your  family :  how  the 
world  will  receive  a  destitute,  defenceless 
orphan  I  am  now  to  prove  ^  I  enter  on  my 
trial  without  any  armour  but  my  innocence  ; 
which,  though  insufficient  to  secure  to  me 
the  continuance  of  your  confidence,  will, 
^jr  the  favour  of  Providence,  serve,  I  hope, 
io  support  me  under  t!$e  loss  of  it. 

AcGusTA  Aubrey. 
So!  she's  elop'd — 

Mrs.B.  Ay,  this  is  lucky;  there's  an  end 
of  her:  this  makes  it  her  own  act  and  deed; 
give  me  the  letter;  go^  you  need  not  wait. 

£/o  tfte  Servant. 

Serv,  Madam! 

Jmc»  Don't  you  hear?    Leave  the  room. 

Serv,  Pray  don't  be  ^ngry;  (  beg  to  speak 
a  word  to  you,       ' 


Luc,  Go,  go,  another  time ;  Fni  busy. 

Serv.  I've  done  a  wicked  thiog;  and  if  1 
don't  discharge  my  heart,  'twiU  break,  U  u  to 
full. 

Mrs.B.  What  have  you  done?  Speak  ool 

Serv.  Why,  I  have  been  the  means  of  mill- 
ing an  innocent  person ;  for  such  miss  Au- 
brey is. 

Bridge.  How  so?  Go  on. 

Serv.  'Twas  I  that  brought  lord  Ahkcrrllle 
last  night  into  her  chamber,  unknovrn  to  kcr; 
I  thought  it  was  a  little  frolic  to  fuipnicher; 
but,  Mrhen  I  heard  her  »cream,  1  vras alanae^, 
and  ran  and  listened  at  the  door. 

Luc.  Well,  9nd  what  then? ' 

Serv,  Why,  then  I  heard  her  cbide  bin, 
and  desire  him  to  be  gone;  yes,  and  but  just 
before  you  came  up  stairs,  1  beard  ibe  poor 
young  lady  reproach  him  bitterly  for  his  bau- 
ness  m  making  love  to  her,  when  be  wu  en- 
gaged to  you,  madam:  indeed,  she  is  as  in- 
nocent as  the  babe  unborn. 

Luc.  Go  your  way  for  a  simpleton,  and 
say  no  more  about  the  matter, 

Serv,  To  be  sure  I  was  a  simpleton  to  do 
as  I  did ;  but  I  should  never  survive  it,  if  an} 
mischief  was  to  follow,  \Eiil^ 

Bridge.   What's  to  be  done  now? 

Mrs.  B.  W^hat's  to  be  done?  wby  let  ber 
take  her  course;  guilty  or  not,  what  msUm 
it,  if  every  man  who  offers  for  your  daugbUr, 
is  to  turn  aside  and  follow  aAer  her? 

Luc.  True,  where's  the  woman  wbo  can 
pardon  that?  indeed,  had  she  been  really  at- 
niinal ,  I  could  have  endur'd  her  better,  foi 
then  I  had  had  one  qualification,  vrhicb  ibe 
had  wanted;  i^ow  she  piques  me  eveiy  war 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Lord  Abberville,  madam,  desires  to  iN* 
admitted  to  say  a  word  to  yotL 

Luc.  Who?  Lord  Abberville? 

Mrs.B,  Oh,  by  all  means  admit  kin  i  now, 
Lucy,  show  yourself  a  woman  of  spint;  re- 
ceive him,  meet  his  insulting  visit  wilb  b^ 
coming  contempt. — Come,  Mr.  Bridgemore, 
let  us  leave  them  to  themselves. 

[Exeunt  Mr.  and  Mrs.   Bridgemore. 

Luc,  Ahem ;  now,  pride  support  me. 

Enter  Lo&D  Abbbrville. 

Lord  A.   Miss  Bridgemore,  your  mo^<^' 
dient ;   I  rx>me,   madam,    on   a  pcnilential  er- 
rand, to  apologixe  to  you    and   miss  Asbrf) 
for  the    ridiculous  situation    in   wbicb  1  ^^ 
surprised  last  night, 

Luk.  Cool,  easy  villain  !  f^"'' 

Lord  A.  I  dare  say ,  you  laugb'a  roo»^ 
heartily  a(\er  I  was  gone. 

Luc,  Most  incontinently-incomparable  ^ 
surance !  \A»^^ 

Lord  A.  Well,  I  forgive  yon;  'twas  ridicj- 
lous  enough;  a  foolish  frobc,  but  absolula) 
harmless  be  assur'd :  I'm  glad  to  find  yoo  ^ 
longer  serious  about  it — But  'wbere's  miss  \fl- 
brey,  pray? 

JLuc,  You'll  find  her  probably  at  your  o«i 
door;  she's  gone  from  hence. 

Enter  ServanL 

Serv.  Mr.  Tyrrel,  madaun. 

Luc.  Show  him  in,  pray — My  ionJ»  yoo » 
no  objection. 


[Ka  111.  Sam  1.] 

Lu^J,  NoDC  in  life;  I  know  bim  intima- 
idr;  bul  if  you  please,  ni  take  my  Icatc;  you 
mj  fcjre  biumess— Curse  ooH,  be  is  the  la- 
^}  s  loTcr.  [Aside, 

Luc.  NajTy  1  insift  upon  your  staying — Now 
maiice  iUJi<f  my  inend ! — Good  morning  to 
foo,  lir,  yoo*re  welcome  to  town. 


FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 


381 


£nitr  Tyrml 


iny 


T/r.  I  llisnk  you — I  am  wrong,  I  believe ; 

iour  Mnaot  should   not   ba?e  sbown  me  in 
ere:  ^ii  with   miss    Aubrey    I    request    to 
ipeai 

Lu.  Lord  AhbenriHe ,  you  can  direct  Mr. 
Trmlto  mist  Aubrey;  sbe  bas  left  ibis  fa- 
itt/r,  iir. 

fjr.  Msdam^My  lord^I  beg  to    know — 
I  (lool  BBdentand"— 
lord  J,  Nor  I,   upon  my  soul:    ^s   ever 
>y  iklnt  to  malicious  ?  [Aside, 

uu.  Mt  lord,  wby  don^t  you  speak  ?  IVlr. 
T)rTcl  fflij  have  particular  business  witb  miss 
Auhrer. 

Lord  A.  Why  do  you  refer  to  me  ?    How 
lipiM  I  bow  any  thing  of  miss  Aubrey  ? 
^-  Nay,  I  ask  pardon ;  perhaps  Mr.  Tyr- 
nrfi  wii  ]  mere  visit  of  complimenL 

7)r.  Excuse  me,  madam;   I  confess  it  was 
n  cirand  of  the  most  serious  sort. 

^-  TbcD  ifs  cruel  not  to  tell   bim  where 
)ouu  plicM  her. 
I>r.  PUc'd  her! 

}^^'  Ay,  plac*cl  ber  indeed!  For  bcaven^s 
»*k  wW  arc  vou  about? 

^-  Niy,  I  nave  done,  my  lord ;  but  after 
'ui  B^i'i  fjiial  discovery,  I  conceived  you 
would  00  longer  aflcct  any  privacy  as  to  your 
»'t«j/ioo  with  miss  Aubrey. 

T^r.  What  did  you  discover  last  night, 
mm?  icit  me;  I  have  an  interest  in  tbe 
f^'on. 

Lki.  I'ni  sorry  for*t,.for  then  you'll  not  be 
fWd  to  liear  that  she  admits  lord  Abber- 
'Iir  \}\  night  into  ber  bedroom,  lochs  him 
^  o  >lf  and  on  detection  tbe  next  morningi, 
*'^«i)  avows  ber  guilt,  by   eloping  to   ber 

y»r.  Wlui  Jq  I  bear  ?~ My  lord,  my  lord, 
'  ^ii  \i  Irae — 

^dA.  What  tbcn?— What  if  it  is?  Must 
*ttounl  to  you?    Who  makes  you  ray  in- 

hr,  Jostice,  bomanity,  and  that  control 
*-Kk  lirtue  gives  me  over  its  opposers :  if 
wnt  rou  would,  witb  anftuisb  I  confess,  my 
*^  ^^ppily  was  placed  on  ber  whom  you 
^'*^  nia*d;     now    you'll    not    dispute    my 

^*^dA.  Tbis  is  no  place  to  urge  your 
P^'  I  than  be  found  at  borne. 
V'"-  f  U  wait  upon  you  there.  [Exii  Ijrrrel. 
"^A.  Do  so — >jour  servant — Miss  Bridge* 
^$  I  sm  infinildy  your  debtor  for  mis 
'^^^e  visit;  I  leave  you  to  tbe  enjoyment 
\09r  many  amiable  virtues,  and  tbe  pleas- 
coolemplation  of  what  may  prooably 
w  from  tbe  interview  you  have  provided 
«"«  wiib  Mr.  Tyrrel.  [Exii, 

^-  Ha,  ba,  ba!     I   must  be  less  or  more 
I  woman,    if  I   did   not  relish   tbis   rela- 

Mo. 


ACT  HI. 

SCRMX  L— 27^  Sireei,   npiih  a  disiani  Fiei» 

of  the  Square, 

Enter  Colin. 

Colin.  Ah,  Colin,  thouVt  a  prodigal;  a 
thriftless  loon  ^)  tbou*st  been ,  that  could  na* 
keep  a  little  pelf  to  tbysall  when  thou  badst 
got  it;  now  tbou  may'st  gang  in  tbis  poor 
geer ')  to  tby  life's  end ,  and  worse*  too  for 
auebt  I  can  tell;  'faith,  mon,  'twas  a  smcart 
little  bysack  of  money  tbou  badst  scrap'd 
toffetber,  and  tbe  best  part  of  it  bad  na'  been 
laft  amongst  tby  kinsfolk,  in  the  Isles  of  Skey 
and  Mull ;  muckle  £ude  may  it  do  the  weams 
of  them  that  ba'  it!  There  was  Jamie  Mac 
Grejor,  and  Sawney  Mac  Nab,  and  tbe  twa 
braw  lads  of  Kiuruddin,  witb  old  Charley 
Mac  Dougall,  my  mother's  first  busband's  se- 
cond cousm:  by  my  sol  I  could  na'  see  such 
near  relations,  and  gentlemen  of  sicb  aundent 
1r.  families,  gans  upon  bare  feet,  while  I  rode  a 
iss  I  horseback:  f  bad  been  na'  true  Scot,  an  I 
could  na'  ge'en  a  countryman  a  gude  laft  ') 
upon  occasion. 

J' As  he  is  going  out  Miss  Aubr^  enters* 
ug.  That  bouse  is  Mr.  Mortimer's;  and 
yet  1  can't  resolve  to  go  to  it:  to  appeal  toi 
Tyrrel  is   a  dangerous  step;   it  plunges  bim 


agam  in  my  un prosperous  concerns,  and  puts 
bis  life  a  secono  time  in  danger;  still,  still  I 
know  not  how  to  let  bim  think  me  guilty: 
wretched,  unfriended  creature  that  1  am,  wbat 
shall  I  do  ?  [As  she  is  going  out  Colin  advetnces. 

Colin,  Haud  ^)  a  bit,  lassie,  you  tbat  are 
be  wailing  ;■  what's  your  malady? 

Aug,  Sir!  Did  you  speak  to  me? 

Colin,  Troth,  did  1;  I  were  loatb  to  let 
affliction  pass  beside  me,  and  not  ask  it  wbat 
it  aiPd. 

Aug,  Do  you  know  me  then? 

Colin,  What  need  have  I  to  know  you? 
An  you  can  put  me  in  tbe  way  to  belp  you^ 
isn't  tbat  enougb? 

Aug,  I  thank  you :  if  I  bave  your  pity,  tbat 
is  all  my  case  admits  of. 

Colin,  Wba'  can  tell  tbat?  I  may  be  better 
than  I  seem ;  as  sorry  a  figure  as  I  cut,  I  have 
as  gude  blude  in  my  veins,  and  as  free  of  it 
too,  as  any  Briton  m  tbe  lond;  troth,  an  you 
be  of  my  country,  madam,  you  may  bave 
heard  as  much. 

Aug,  I  do  not  question  it;  but  I  am  not  of 
Scotland. 

Colin.  V\^ell,  well,  an  if  you  had  the  de'il 
a  bit  tbe  worse  should  I  ba^lik'd  you  for  it; 
but  it  was  not  your  lot;  we  did  na'  make 
oursnlls;  <)  Paradise  itsal  would  na'  bald*) 
all  mankind,  nor  Scotland  neither;  and  let  me 
tell  you,  there's  na'  braver  or  more  auncienl 
people  underneath  beaven's  canopy;  no,  nor 
a  nation  of  the  terrestrial  globe  wba  have 
more  love  and  charity  for  one  another. 

Aug.  Well,  sir,  you  seem  to  wish  to  do 
me  service:  I've  a  letter  here;  I  cannot  well 
deliver  it  myself;  if  you  are  of  tbis  neigh- 
bourhood, perhaps  you  know  tbe  house  of 
Mr.  Mortimer. 

Colin,  Hoot!  boot!  I  ken  him  well;  I  came 
fra*  tbence  but  now. 


l)  RaicaL      •)  IhrcM.       ^)  Lift, 
irlvcs.         6)  HolH. 


4)  Hold.       :•)  o«r. 
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Aug.  Will  you' 'take  charge  of  this,  and 
gnre  k  as  directed  ?  the  gcntKeman  will  he  found 
at  Mr.  Mortimer*s. 

Colin,  To  Francis  Tyrrely  esauire — Ah!  an 
'lis  thereabouts  you  point,  gadiooks,  your 
lahour*s  lost;  you  may  ev'n  wear  the  willow, 
as  they  say,  for  by  my  troth  he^ll  play  the 
loon  wi*  you. 

Aug,  Is  that  his  character? 

Colin,  No;  but  he  canna*  well  be  true  to 
twa  at  the  same  time. 

Aug.  His  heart's  engag'd  it  seems:  what  is 
the  bdy*s  name? 

Colin,  Woe  worth  her  name!  I  canna'  re* 
coHect  it  now;  an  it  had  been  a  Scottish 
name,  I  should  na'  let  it  slip  so;  but  I've  no 
mighty  memory  for  your  English  callings; 
they  do  na'  dwell  upon  my  tongue :  out  on't ! 
*tis  with  a  grete  fat  lubber  yonder  in  the  city 
that  she  dwells ;  a  fellow  with  a  paunch  below 
his  ffullet,  like  the  poke  of  a  pelican ;  and  now 
I  can  to  mind,  'tis  Aubrey  is  her  name;  ay, 
ay,  His  Aubrey;  she's  the  nappy  woman. 

Aug,  Is  she  the  happy  woman?  Well,  sir, 
if  you'll  deliver  that  letter  into  Mr.  TyrrePs 
hands;  there  is  no  treason  in  it  against  miss 
Aubrey ;   she  herself  is  privy  to  the  contents. 

Colin.  You  need  na'  Joubt  but  I  shall  honde 
it  to  him;  I  were  a  sorry  child  an  I  could 
grudge  you  that :  where  shall  I  bring  his  answer? 

Aug,  It  requires  none. 

Colin,  But  an  he  craves  lo  know  your  house, 
where  mun  I  say  you  dwell? 

Aug.  I  have  no  house,  no  home,  no  father, 
friend,  or  refuge  in  this  world;  nor  do  I  at 
this  moment,  faintinc  as  I  am  with  affliction 
and  fatigue,  know  wnere  to  find  a  hospitable 
door. 

Colin,  Come  with  me  then,  and  I  wiH  show 
you  one;  ah!  woe  is  me,  we  hanna'  all  cold 
hearts,  that  occupy  cold  climates:  I  were  a 
graceless  loon  indeed,  when  Providence  ha' 
done  so  much  for  me,  an  I  could  not  pay 
bock  a  little  to  a  fellow  creature. 

Au^,  Who  you  may  be  I  know  not;  but 
that  sentiment  persuades  me  I  may  trust  you : 
know,  in  this  wretched  person  you  behold  her 
whom  you  think  the  envied,  the  beloved  miss 
Aubrey. 

Colin,  Miss  Aubrey !  you  miss  Aubrey !  His 
presence  be  about  us!  and  has  that  grete  fat 
fellow  in  the  city  tum'd  his  bock  upon  you? 
Out  on  him,  ugfy  hound,  his  stomach  be  his 
grave!  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  stick  my 
dirk  into  his  weam. 

Aug,  Have  patience;  'tis  not  he,  lordAbber- 
ville's  the  source  of  my  misfortunes. 

Colin,  Ah,  woe  the  while  the  more*s  his 
shame,  Fd  rather  hear  that  he  were  dead. 

Aug,  Do  not  mistake  aflliction  for  disgrace ; 
I'm  innocent 

Colin,  I  see  it  in  your  face;  would  I  could 
say  as  much  of  him. 

Ai^g.  You  know  him  then. 

Colin,  Ay,  and  his  father  afore  him:  Colin 
Maclcod's  my  name. 

Aug.  Colin  Madeod! 

Colin,  What  do  you  start  at?  Troth,  there's 
no  shame  upon't;  'tis  nought  a  bit  the  worse 
for  my  wear;  honesty  was  aw  my  patrimony, 
and,  hy  niy  sol,  I  hanna'  spent  it:  I  serve  lord 
Abberville,  but  not  bis  vices. 


Aug.  1  readily  believe  you;  and  to  contioce 
you  of  it,  put  me,  I  beseech  you,  in  sone 
present  shelter,  till  the  labour  of  my  hands 
can  keep  me,  and  hold  me  op  but  for  a 
breathing-space,  till  I  can  rally  my  eihausled 
spirits,   ana  learn  to  struggle  with  the  woHJ. 

Colin*  Ay,  will  I  by  my  sol,  so  heaven  gires 
life;    and   woe  betide  the  child  thai  does  \ot 
wronff!   I  be  na'  smuthly  ^  spoken,  but  too 
shall  find  me  true. — Ana  look,  the  fint  im 
that  I  cast  my  ey'n  upon,  1  ken  the  name  of 
Macintosh:    troth,    'tis   a   gudely  omen  ud 
prognostic;  the  Macintoshes  ana  Macleodi  vt 
aw  of  the  same  blood  fra'  long  antiquity:  bi 
we  search'd  aw  the  town  we  could  na^fuida 
better.    \Khocks  at  the  Door]  Odzooks,  for 
nothing,  damsel,  an  she  he  a  true  Madolosk, 
you  need  na'  doubt  a  welcome.    [Mrs.  Ma- 
cintosh gomes  to  the  Door]  Gude  day  lo  yoo, 
madam,   is  your  name  Macintosh,  pray  toi? 

Mrs,M.  It  is:  what  are  your  cororoaotL? 

Colin,  Nay,  hau'd  a  bit,  gude  child,  we  com- 
mand nought;  but  being,  d've  see,  a  Scottiil 
kinsman  of  yours,  Colin  Madeod  by  name, 
I  crave  a  lodgment  in  your  house  for  t^ 
poor  lassie. — Gude  troth  you  need  Da*squant') 
at  her  so  closely;  ther&s  nouffht  to  oe  su- 
spected; and  though  she  may  na' boast  so  )od« 
a  pedigree  as  you  and  I  do,  yet  for  an  Engiii^ 
family,  she's  of  no  despicable  boose;  and  as 
for  reputation,  gude  faith  the  lamb  is  not  ntn 


innocent :  respecting  mine  own  sail  I  will  m 

an  youT 

nighty 
no  impostor. 


vaunt,   but  an  youVe   any   doubts,  you  ocm 
na'  jgang  a  mighty  length    to  satisfy  'en.  Tm 


Mrs,  M,  I  see  enough  to  satisfy  me;  she  is 
a  perfect  beauty: — pray,  young  lady,  watt  id; 
pray  walk  up  stairs,  you  arc  hearti^  ▼«' 
come;  lack-a-day,  you  seem  piteooslyWgid. 

Aug.  Indeed  I  want  repose. 

Colin.  Rest  you  awhile;  FU  deiher  \our 
letter,  and  call  on  you  anon. 

Aug.  I  thank  you.  {Enters  the  House 

Mrs,  M.  Heavens,  what  a  lo\ely  gii^* 

Colin.  Hand  you  a  bit,  you've  done  m 
kitadly,  cousin  Macintosh,  but  we're  na*  coiw 
a  bagging,  d'ye  see ;  here,  take  this  money  tc 
your  honde,  and  let  her  want  for  nought. 

Mrs,  M.  You  may  depend  upon  mr  car« 


you  have;  tioth  'tis  the  case  with  aw  of  T^^ 
the  Macintoshes  are  a  Tery  personable  pcop» 

Mrs.M.  Another  of  mj  Scottish  cousins- 
Oh,  this  new  name  of  mine  is  a  most  tkrtrii 
invention ;  a  rare  device  to  book  is  castomr 

ScsNB  U.  —  A  itoom  in  Lo&d  Ababh^uu 

House^ 
Mnter  Lokd  Abbbryillb,  foUowed  bj  st*f 

Servants. 

Lord  A.  You  are  a  most  imreasonabI< 
of  gentry  truly;   I  have   but  one  Scolcbti 
in  my  family,  and  you  arc  cvfsry  one  of ' 
cook,   valet,  butler,   up  in  arms  to  drive  1 
out  of  iL 

La  Jew  And  with  reason,  my  lord;  m 
sieur  Colin  is  a  grand   financier;  but  He 

l)  Jimoolklj.        •)  Squtnl  (look). 
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a  little  of  what  we  call  la  maladie  da  pays;| 
W  is  too  occonomique;  it  is  not  for  tbe  credit 
W  mi  Jord  Anf  Jois  to  be  too  oeconomique. 
Lord  J.  I  tbiok,  La  Jeuneaae,  I  liave  been 
at  lome  pains  to  put  tbat  out  of  dispute ;  but 
|ct  JOB  gone  all  together,  and  send  the  fellow 
to  me;  I  begin  to  be  as  tirM  of  him  as  you 
»rr.—[Exeuni  Seriuuiis] — His  honesty  is  my 
reproach;  these  rascals  flatter  while  they  rob 
me:  it  angen  me  that  one,  who  has  no  stake, 
BO  interest  in  my  fortune,  should  husband  it 
more  friplly  than  I  who  am  the  owner  and 
tkc  suflerer:  in  short,  he  is  the  glass  in  which 
I  Me  mjitlf,  and  the  reflection  tortures  me ;. 
mr  Ticei  hate  deiorm*d  me;  gaming  has  made 
J  ooosler  of  me. 

EnUr  Cotiic. 

G)mc  Uther,  Colin;  what  is  this  I  hear  of  you? 
OAin,  Saving  your  presence  I  should  guess 
a  pntty  many  lies ;  *twill  mostly  be  the  case 
wliea  companions  in  ofiice  gire  characters 
one  of  aaother. 

LurdA.   But   what  is   he   whom   nobody 
ipeaii  ireO  of?  You  are  gi^en  up  on  all  hands. 
Oiiin,  And  so  naust  truth  itsall,  when  the 
it^  tunu  historian. 

Lord  A.  ¥ouVe  been  applauded  for  your 
Uoalaeu;  ^is  no  recommendation  to  me, 
M^drod;  Qor  shall  I  part  from  all  my  family 
to  accommodate  your  spleen ;  from  the  stable- 
ko;  to  mj  own  valet,  there^s  not  a  domestic 
o  lius  house  gives  you  a  good  word. 

Colin.  Nor  ever  will,  till  I  prefer  their  in- 
teitst  to  Toun ;  hungry  curs  will  bark :  but 
as  roar  lordship  'vvould  have  us  regale  our 
IneiJs  Mow  stairs,  while  you  are  feasting 
loan  above,  gadxooks,  I  have  a  pratty  many 
<^i<f7neo  in  town,  with  better  appetites  than 
panes,  wbo  will  applaud  the  regulation. 

IfrdA.  Tis  for  such  purses  and  such  ap- 
petites jott  would  be  a  (it  provider;  *tis  lor 
^  latitude  of  the  Highlands,  not  for  the 
ncridian  of  London,  your  narrow  scale  of 
ttimtmy  is  laid  down. 

CoUii.  Economy  is  no  disgrace;  His  batter 
^iiij  no  a  little,  than  outlivmg  a  great  deal. 
i^rdj.  Welly  sir,  you  ma^  be  honest,  but 
;o«  are  troublesome  r  my  family  are  one  and 
^  io  arms  against  you ;  and  you  must  know, 
^Mtn  Maclc<My  Fve  great  objection  to  a  re- 
WHoo  either  in  a  family  or  state,  whatever 
)^  and  your  countrymen   may  think  of  the 

«itlW. 

^*t»n.  My  lord,  my  lord;  whan  you  have 
"^•^'^tie  blude  of  the  offenders,  it  is  na* 
^Qwi  lo  revive  the  offence:  as  for  mine 
«n  ^cular,  heaven  be  my  judge,  the  realm 
^£aclaiid  does  na*  baud  a  heart  more  loyal 
t^a  tbe  one  1  strike  my  honde  upon. 

Enier  Doctor  Dauid. 

» 

^''^  A.  So^  doctor,  what*s  the  news  with 
?*o'~\Veli,  Colin,  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
icw  complaints;  don*t  be  so  considerate  of 
^^aod  harkVy  if  you  was  not  quite  so  par- 
^^nious  to  yourself^  your  appearance  would 
^  ill  the  better. 

f't'ltn.  Troth y  rd  he  better  habited,  but  I 
'»im'  aObrd  iL 

^rd  A.  Afford  it,  sirrah?    DonH  I  know 


you  have  money  enough,  if  you  had  but  spirit 
to  make  use  of  it? 

Colin.  True;  but  I  fain  would  keep  a  little 
together,  d'ye  see,  lest  yon  should  noti  \^£xiL 

JDr,  D.  Plessing  upon  us,  how  the  man  prates 
and  prattles!  *Twas  but  this  morning  he  was 
differing  and  disputing  truly  about  pedigrees 
and  antiquities,  though  I  can  count  forty  and 
four  generations  from  the  grandmother  of  Su 
Winifred,  as  regularly  as  a  monk  can  teH 
his  beads. 

Lord  A.  Leave  youp  generations  to  the  worms, 
doctor,  and  tell  me  if  you  carried  my  message 
to  Bridgemore — ^fiut  why  do  I  ask  that?  When 
I  myself  am  come  from  putting  the  finishing 
hand  to  that  treaty :  and  really  if  young  women 
will  keep  companions  who  are  handsomer 
than  themselves,  they  mustn't  wonder  if  their 
lovers  go  astray. 

Dr.  2>.  Ah,  my  lord^  Apperville,  my  lord 
Apperville,  you've  something  there  to  answer  fon 

Lord  A.  Preach  not,  good  siity-five,  thy 
cold  continence  to  twenty-three;  the  stars  ar« 
in  my  debt  one  lucky  throw  at  least;  let  them 
bestow  miss  Aubrey,  and   I'll  cancel  aU  that's 

East  \A  Servant  deliver*  a  Letier"}  What 
ave  we  here? — From  Tyrrel  I  suppose — No, 
'tis  from  a  more  peaceable  quarter;  my  com- 
modious Mrs.  Macintosh.  [^Reads] — Chance 
has  throivn  in  mjr  tvajr  a  girl,  that  quite 
eclipses  jour  miss  Somers:  come  to  me 
without  loss  of  time,  lest  the  bird  should 
be  on  the  wing. — W^hat  shall  I  doT  I  have 
but  little  stomach  to  the  business.  Aubrey  is 
my  goddess,  and  'tis  downright  heresy  to 
follow  any  other. 

Enter  another  Servant 

Serv.  My  lord,  a  person  without  says  he 
comes  with  a  recommendation  from  sir  Harry 
Gamble. 

Lord  A,  What  sort  of  a  person? 

Serv,  A  little  ugly  fellow:  I  believe  he's 
a  Jew. 

Lord  A.  That's  rieht,  I  had  forgot:  my  Jew 
is  faidy  jaded;  sir  Hany*s  probably  is  better 
trained;  so  let  me  see  him:  who  is  in  the 
anti  chamber? 

Serv,  Inhere  are  several  persons  waiting  to 
speak  with  your  lordship;  they  have  called  a 
great  many  times. 

LordA„  Ay,  ay,  they  come  for  money;  he 
alone  comes  with  it;  therefore  conduct  that 
little  uely  fellow,  as  you  call  him,  to  my  closet, 
and  bid  those  other  people  call  again.  [Exit 
Servant^  Doctor,  if  any  of  my  particulars 
are  importunate  to  see  me,  don't  let  Vm  inter- 
rupt me  here;  tell  'em  I'm  gone fo Mrs.  Mac- 
intosh's; .they'll  know  the  pbce,  and  iny  bu- 
siness in  it  lExit. 

Dr.  D.   Thej  may  guess  that^  without  the 

S*fi  of  divination  truly:  ah!  this  passion  is 
e  prejudice-  of  education!  He  may  thank 
France  and  Italy  for  this :  I  would  have  carried 
him  through  Ingria,  Esthonia,  and  Livonia; 
through  Moldavia,  Bessarabia,  Bulgaria,  Thrace; 
from  the  Gulf  of  Finland  to  the  Straits  of  the 
Dartlanelles.  Tis  a  chance  if  he  had  seen  a 
human  creature  in  the  whole  Course  of  his 
travels. 

Enter  Ttrrbl. 
T/r,    Doctor,    forgive  me   this  intrusion; 
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where  is  lord  Abberrille?  His  servants  deny 
him  to  me,  and  Fve  business  with  him  of  a 
prcssinff  sort. 

Dr. I),  Business  indeed! 
Tyn  Yes,  business,'  sir:  I  beg  jou-  to  inform 
me  where  to  find  him. 

Dr.  D.  I  take  it,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  you  are  one 
of  his  particulars,  therefore  I  ten  you,  he  is 
gone  to  Mrs.  Macintoshes;  a  commodious  sort 
of  a  pody,  who  follows  one  trade  in  her  shop, 
and  another  in  her  parlour. 

Tjrr.  Yes,  yes,  I  know  her  well,  and  know 
his  business  there. 

Dr,  D.  Pleasure  is  all  his-  business:  I  take 
for  granted  he  finds  some  gratification  in  his 
visits  there. 

Tjrr.  Yes,  the  gratification  of  a  devil;  the 
pleasure  of  defacing  beauty  and  despoiling  in- 
nocence, of  planting  everlasting  misery  in  the 
human  heart  for  one  licentious,  transitory'  joy : 
*tjs  there  he  holds  his  riots ;  thither  he  is  gone 
to  repeat  his  triumphs  over  my  unhappy 
Aubrey,  and  confirm  her  in  her  shame. 

Dr.  D,  Ay,  I  suppose  miss  Aubrey  is  the 
reigning  passion  now. 

Tj-r,  CursM  be  his  passions,  withered  be 
bis  powers!  Oh,  sir,  she  was  an  angel  once: 
such  was  the  graceful  modesty  of  her  deport- 
ment, it  seemed  as  if  the  chastity,  which  now 
so  many  of  her  sex  throw  from  tnem,  centered 
all  vvith  her. 

Dr.  D.  Tve  told  too  much ;  this  Iad*s  as 
mad  as  he — Well,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  I  can  say  but 
little  in  the  case;  women  and  politics  I  never 
deal  in;  in  other  words,  I  abhor  cuckoldom, 
and  have  no  passion  for  the  pillory.       [£lri/. 

Enter  Colin. 
Colin.    Gang  your  gait  for  an  old  smoke- 
dried  piece  of  goatVflesh.    [Shuts  the  Doorl 
Now  weVe   alone,   young   gentleman,    therc*s 
something  for  your  private  reading. 

[Delivers  a  Letter. 

Tyr.  What  do  I  see?   Miss  Aubrey^  hand! 

Why  does  she  write  to  me  1   Distraction,  how 


[Act  m. 

Tyr.  Kjy  did  she  say  so  raucli?  Thal'i 
guilty  beyond  donbl. 

Colin.  YouVe  riffbt;  it  carries  a  danoM 
guilty  look:  I  would  na'  take  his  fortune  to 
father  his  faults. 

Tyr.    Why  you  then  give  htm  up.  Ok!    I 
^is   too  palpable!    But,  pray,  did  sbe  bendf 
give  you  this  letter  for  me? 

Colin.  VVifb  her  own  hondcs;  gude  fjitfa, 
the  heart  within  you  would  ha*  malted  to  Lre 
seen  the  manner  of  it 

Tyr,  That  aggravates  my  torture!— Where 
was  it  you  lef^  her?  In  what  wretched  kabi- 
talion? 

Cofin.  Hoot!  DO  disparagement  upon  iicr 
habitation;  there*s  nought  of  wrelchcdun 
about  it:  odzooks!  she*s  with' a  ladj  of  u  gu^ 
a  family ! — But  you  mun  be  as  dose  as  wax, 
d^^e  see ;  ye  munna  mang  '}  the  seotl  lo  ny 
laird. 

Tyr.  W^ell,  well,  the  place— 

Colin.  Nay,  \\s  bard  by;  a  cousin^  of  rn'me 
own;  a  comely,  courteous  womaa  as  jOB*d 
wish  to  commune  with;   one  Mr|.  Macinioik 

Tyr.  'Sd«!ath!  that  confirms  itl  Tbcrt.sir, 
bring  me  no  more  letters:  whether  you*re  dope 
or  pander  in  this  business,  1  desire  ofver  to 
be  troubled  more.  \jtjil 

Colin.  Hoot!  what  the  fiend  possesses  you i' 
What  time  oHhe  moon  h  this?  The  IkTsu 
errant  bedlamite.  There^s  mischief  in  die  visd ; 
and  this  same  laird  of  mine  is  at  the  boUom 
of  it:  gadzooks,  there  goes  maister  Morttmn; 
ril  tell  him  aw  the  case,  and  take  \l\s  ooaiuel 
on  the  whole.  [IxU. 

*    ScBNB  III.— Mrs.  Macintosh's  Hmsr. 

Enter  Mrs.  Macintosh  an^  Ttiui- 
Mrs.M.  Well,  Mr.  Tjrrrel,  if  yomnujiand 

will  be   heard,    you  must;    but  pray  ^  *^^^ 

my  time  is  preaous. 

Tyr.  So  IS  my  peace    of  mind:  yonVe  go( 

a  lady  in  your  house  bas  taken  that  from  mi 

I  never  shall  recover. 


this  racks  my  heart 

Colin.  Ay,  and  mine  too; — Ecod,  it  gave  it      Mrs.M.  What  \s\  you  mean?  Wbal  lad] 
ic  a  pull,    I  canna'  for  the   sol  of  me,   get  It  have  I  in  my  house  ? 


SIC  a  p 

back   into  its   place   again:    gude  truth,  you'll 

find  il  but  a  melancholy  tale. 

Tyr.  [Reads\  I  am  ilte  martyr  of  an 
accident^  which  never  wiU  find  credit ;  under 
tfiis  stroke,  I  can*t  conceal  a  tvish  that  Mr. 
Tyrrel  (vould  not  give  me  up ;  but,  as  his 
single  opposition  to  the  worlds  reproach 
might  be  as  dangerous  to  him,  as  it  must 
be  ineffectual  to  me,  I  ecwnestly  advise  him 
to  forget  the  unfortunate  Augusta. 

What  am  1  to  conclude?  The  paper  loolcs 
like  innocence!;  the  words  as  soft  as  modesty 
could  utter. — The  martyr  of  an  accident!  She 
calls  it  accident;  why  that's  no  crime.  Alas! 
It  might  be  accident  which  threw  temptation 
an  her  way,  but  voluntary  guilt  which  yielded 
to  the  tempter;  of  him  she  makes  no  mention. 
Pray,  sir,  inform  me ;  you  have  seen  this  lady — 

Colin.  I  have. 

Tyr.  Discours'd  with  her— 

Colin.  I  have. 

Tyr.   In  that  discourse,  do  you  recollect  if 
he  named  lord  Abberville? 

Colin.  I  recollect  she  said  be  was  the  source 
/her  misfortunes. 


Tyr.  Miss  Aubrey. 

Mrs.  M.  Miss  Aubrey!  You  mistake;  Ik'^ 
beard  the  name. 

Tyr.  Come,  you  and  I  have  long  be**) 
friends:  answer  me  truly,  does  not  Lonl  Ah 
berville  visit  a  lady  here? 

Mrs.  M.  Well,  if  he  does«  what  tben? 

Tyr.  Why  then  that  lady  has  undone  ml 
she  has  broke  my  heart. 

Mrs.  M.  Yes;  but  her  name's  not  Anbiv| 
my  lord  calls  her  Somers. 

Tyr.  Let  my  lord  call  her  what  be  ^ 
coin  what  new  name  he  pleases  to  elode  i 
search,  still  I  must  see  her. 

Mrs.  M.  Why  you're  'mad  sure  lo  tbint 
such  a  thing;  I  thought  yon  knew  me  btll 
violate  a  trust?  No^  no,  young  man,  tk 
not  my  principle;  you  see  no  ladr  ^ 
Why,  sure,  I've  not  maintained  an  honoon 
character  in  the  world  till  no^  to  make  a^ 
with  it  at  last 

Tyr.  If  you  suspect  me,  slay  and  be  pre] 
at  our  conference. 

Mrs.  M*  YeS|  and  so  faaye  my  lord  com 

0  Trll. 
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mi  cjidi  01^  asd  a  ttltiai^boiii  euiie  hetwiit 
;od;  no,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  mine's  a  fober  well- 
coadaeted  finnilj:— >Hiulif  as  I  lire*  bere  comes 
■f  lord:  dear  Tjrrcl,  be  advised,  come  aloog 
w:iii  me,  sad  betake  yourself  out  of  bis  way. 
Tjr.  No;  ni  not  seek  a  quarrel  wilb  lord 
AU«rrillc^  but  I  cannot  fly  from  bim :  go,  go, 
lid  leave  us  to  cacb  otber. 

l^^U  Mrs*  Macinlosh. 

Enter  Lord  ABBsaviLu. 

LordA»  TTrrel! — Wbat  brinp  you  bere? 
Tbis  ii  ao  place  of  meeting;  if  youVe  any 
ciplasalNia  to  require  upon  miss  Aubrey's 
sccou^  come  to  my  bouse:  I  answer  notbing 
lien. 

Tjr.  Mf  lord,  wbcn  Fm  assured  miss  Aubrey 
is  io  tlui  bouse,  and  see  you  ber  visitor,  I 
OS  interpret  for  myself. 

UrdA.  htiaa  Aubrey  in  tbis  bouse !  You  rave. 

Ty.  Gmuc^  *tis  in  vain;  your  Scotcbman 
told  me  »;  your  Mrs.  Macintosb  berself  con- 
feucdiL 

LtrdjL  flumpb!  aAer  all,  Would  be  a 
IocAt  ii^  sbottid  tbis  be  true :   it  may  be  so. 

[Aside. 

Tjr,  If  you  require  more  witnesses  to  wbat 
i  uj,  Wre  eomcs  an  indisputable  one,  miss 
Attvcy  kenelf. 

Enter  Mi59  Aubrit. 

^.  Ob,  Mr.  Tyrrel,   tbis  is  generous  in- 

M-  k)rd  Abbervflie  bere  too;~His  wbat  I 

dnidcd.  Ton  bave    miscbief  in  your  minds; 

^  1  bcMecb  you »  leave    me   to    my   mis- 

fortuod,  aor  cast   away  a  tbojigbt  upon  a 

"^^^  iike  me. 

T)r,  Give  me  your  answer  first  to  tbese 
^^■<fldi  liave  you  been  wrongM  ?  Have  you 
IS  MCQiition  to  prefer  against  tbis  lord,  or 
^  )oa  acquit  bim,  and  aubinit  witb  patience 
loroaru'taalionr 

^<^.  1  accuse  no  one ;  I  submit  witb  patience ; 
i  m  coBlent  to  be  tbe  only  sufferer  in  tbis 
^cu,  and  earnestly  entreat  you  to  desist 
frni  aay  altercation  witb  lord  Abberville  on 
■7  xcouot 

T)r.  Xm  satisfied ;  and  sball  religiously  obey 
V^\  lord  AbbervilJe,  I  ask  your  pardon  ibr 
^  iolerraption ;  I  never  sbaU  repeat  it  more. 

•^.  But  are  you  going? 

7/r.  For  ever.  Dangerous  to  bebold  you 
i^:  fbere^re,  before  ray  fond,  my  foolish 
^un  rviapMs  into  love,  111  seiie  tbe  resolution 
<^^  Moment,  and  bid  farewell  to  you  for 
^'  \ExiL 

^H'  Asionisbing! 

^dwl.  Tberc,  madam,  you  perceive  tbe 
v^t  tU  bonour  of  tbat  gentleman. 

Aitf.  CouU   I   bave  tbongbt  tbis  of  bim? 
«v  Tai  Imly  wretcbed. 
U*rdA,  No,  madam,  if  my  purse,  my  per- 
"f   my  assiduous  anient  love  can   nil   tbe 
caacf  bis  falsehood  makes,  you've  bad  no 
f   dry  up  yottr  tears,   you've  yet  a  friend; 
ale  only  on  my  wisbes. 
^M^.  No,  my   lord,  no;   you've  made  me 
kicked,  guilty  you  sball  never  make  me. 
lord  A,  lacxoraiile  girl,  will  notbing  move? 
en  Tve  no  longer  any  terms  to  keep:   call 
Bind  wbcre  yon  are;  in  a  bouse  whfre  I 
auiTounded  by  creatures   whom 


I  command;  your  cbaropion  gives  you  up; 
resistance  is  in  vain;  if  you  refuse  my  Lvours, 
madam,  you  shall  feel  my  force. 

Aug.  Wbat  is't  you  mean,  my  lord? — 
Stand  oiT. 

Enter  Mortimer. 

MorL   Ky^  what  is  it  vou  mean,  my  lord? 

Lord  A,  Mortimer!  'sdeath,  wbat  evil  genius 
conducted  you  hither? 

MorL  [Goes  to  the  Doorl^  Nay,  my  good 
friend,  come  in. 

Enter  Colin. 

Tbis  honest  man  was  my  conductor:  while 
you,  lord  Abberville,  in  a.  distinguisbM  rank 
are  openly  assaultiog  innocence,  he,  iu  his 
humble  post,  is  secretly  supporting  it — If  you 
come  under  that  description,  madam,  I  am 
your  defender;  if  not,  I  have  no  further  busi- 
ness here. 

Aug,  Why  should  I  urge  my  innocence? 
I  am  unfortunate,  I'm  poor;  your  nephew,  sir, 
will  tell  you  that  is  cause  sufiicicnt  for  aban- 
doning me. 

Lord  A.  This  grows  too  serious ;  I  scorn  to 
steal  that  from  you  half  my  fortune  could  not 
purchase.  I  believe  you  arc  as  innoceut  as 
heaven  first  form'd  you;  and  to  convince  the 
world  in  what  esteem  I  hold  your  virtues, 
bere,  before  Mortimer,  I  olTer  you  my  hand, 
and  lay  my  title,  rank,  aud  fortune  al  your  feet. 

Aug,  No,  there  may  be  a  legal  prostitute 
as  well  as  a  licentious  one;  bad  you  a  world 
to  give,  aAer  your  base  eiperimeiit,  you  can- 
not offer  any  thing  that  I  shall  take.  You 
may  find  others  less  exceptions;  but  in  a  noble 
family*  though  sti*ipped  of  fortune,  there  will 
still  be  pride. 

Lord  A*  I  see  my  fate ;  I  see  a  preposses- 
sion in  your  heart  too  strong  for  me  to  shake : 
I  plainly  perceive  that  Mr.  Tyrrel  can  oflcnd 
with  more  impunity  than  I  can;  however, 
Mortimer,  you  are  a  man  of  honour:  I  resign 
miss  Aubrey  into  your  hands^  for  the  present, 
and  sball  expect  you  will  avail  yourself  of  no 
unfair  advantages  over  me.  — Madeod,  I  find 
miss  Aubrey  is  to  thank  you  ibr  tbis  season- 
able visit  ox  Mr.  Mortimer's.  [Exit 

Mort.  Come,  madam,  you  are  now  my  ward; 
Bridgemore  must  struggle  bard  to  get  you 
back  again. 

Aug,  Sir!— Mr,  Mortimer!  You'lf  pardon 
me,  but  must  I  think  you  seripus?  U  wbat 
you  now  propose  is  meant  in  kindness  to  me, 
1  must  say  tbe  world  has  not  done  justice  to 
your  character:  I  have  been  taught  io  look 
upon  you  as  no  friend  to  our  sex  iu  particular. 

MorL  Nor  am  I ;  your  sex  have  broke  treaty 
witb  us,  pass'd  the  hounds  betwixt  us,  forc'd 
into  our  very  taverns,  and  from  being  once 
the  glory  of  my  country  are  become  its  shame. 

Aug,  iiut  all  bave  not  done  tbis — 

MorL  Nor  am  I  then  at  enmity  with  all: 
a  virtuous  individual. is  of  no  sex,  no  country. 

Co/i>i.  No  country?  Hoot]  A  true  North 
Briton  will  give  up  Ins  virtue  afore  bis  country 
at  any  time. 

Aug.  Yes,  and  I  think  it  was  a  partiality  to 
your  country,  rather  than  to  virtue,  wbich 
detcrminM  you  to  put  me  into  ibis  bouse. 

Colin,  Dell  take  me  now  and  all  my  kindred 
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with  me,  if  I  knew  ought  about  the  house, 
more  than  the  name  of  Macintosh  upon  the 
door. 

MorL  Time  will  .clear  aU  things  op:  a  ge- 
neral misconception  is  gone  ibrth ;  my  nephew, 
I  perceive^  has  fallen  under  it.  As  for  poor 
Colin,  his  design  in  bringing  you  hither  was 
more  than  innocent,  depend  upon  it,  it  was 
noble;  I  have  heard  bis  story,  and  at  my  re- 

aucst  he  brings  me    here :     commit  yourself 
ier«fbre  to  my  protection,  and  rely  upon  my 
justice. 

Aug.  How  shall  I  answer  you?  Tour  gene- 
rosity o*erwhelms  me. 

MorL  I  generous !  No,  I  am  a  mere  Tolop- 
tuary;  I  study  luxury  by  principle,  and  am  as 
sensual  on  toe  side  of  vu^ue,  as  Abberville, 
or  any  other  fashionable  rake,  on  that  of  rice. 
Colin,  you'll  settle  matters  with  your  coun- 
trywoman, and  come  to  us  at  my  bouse. 

[ExeuHL 
CoUn^  My  countrywoman!  The  fiend  a  bit! 
I  nerer  will  believe  she  has  a  drop  of  Scottish 
hlude  in  aw  her  composition;  as  I  shall  an- 
swer I  never  b]usb*d  oefore  for  any  of  the  na- 
me: there  must  be  something  spurious  in  her 
Senealogy:  PU  have  a  little  serious  talk  with 
er  on  that;  Fve  got  the  pedigree  of  the  Mac- 
intoshes at  mr  fingers  ends,  and  if  there's 
eVr  a  flaw  in  ner  oescent  'twixt  this  and  Noah, 

fadsooks,  PlI  wager  a  hundred  pounds  I  prove 
er  an  impostor.  '    yExii, 

ACTI^^ 

SCSHB  I.—FlSBSTRSST-HILL. 

Enter  Aubrey. 

Aub.  If  Bridgemore  hasn^  shifted  his  abode, 
that  is  the.  house;  *twas  there  that  eighteen 
years  ago  I  lost  a  wife,  and  left  an  infant 
daughter.  All-disposing  Providence,  who  hast 
ordainM  me  to  this  hour,  and  through  innu- 
merable toils  and  dangers  led  me  back  to  this 
affecting  spot,  can  it  be  wondered  at,  if  I  ap- 
proach it  with  an  anxious,  aching  heart,  un- 
certain as  I  am  if  I  have  still  a  child  or  not  ? 
What  shall  I  do?  If  my  Augusta^s  lost,  *twere 
better  I  should  never  enter  those  ill-omenM 
doors;  if  she  survives,  bow  shall  I  disclose 
myself,  and  tell  her  she  bas^till  a  father?  Ob, 
that  unkown  and  unperceivM,  I  could  but  catch 
a  sight  of  her,  gaxe  till  Fd  gratified  my  long- 
ing, and  till  this  throbbing  might  abate!  nl 
watch  the  door  till  somebody  comes  out,  that 
I  may  speak  to,  {Steps  aside, 

^  Enter  Colin. 

Colin,  The  murrain  light  upon  this  Fish- 
street-hill,  wherever  it  may  be :  I  would  it  had 
na*  got  its  name  for  nought,  i)  that  I  might 
fairly  small')  it  out,  for  1  am  clear  bewal- 
der'a.*)  Johnny  Groat*s  bouse  would  as  soon 
be  found  as  this  same  Bradgemore*s.  One 
cries,  turn  o*this  honde,  one  o^tiiat,  and  t'other 
stares  and  grins  forsooth  because  I  hanna*  got 
the  modem  gabble  on  my  tongue,  but  speak 
the  language  in  its  auncient  purity.  Hoot! 
this  mon  seems  of  a  batter  sort,  and  perad- 
venture  would  concede  an  answer.  Speed 
you,  gentleman,  I  pray  you  wbuch  way  leads 
to  Fisiistreet-hill. 

j)  Kol^aiig.        t)  Smtll.        S)  Bewildend. 
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Aub.  Ton  are  there  ahttdj; 
street-hilL 

CoHn.  Gadtooks!  and  tkaCs  tlM  reiiotl 
could  find  it  na*  where  alse.  Kca  yoa  oie 
Bradgemorc*s,  may  i  ask? 

Atw.  He  had  ns*d  to  live  ia  jonder  hntc 
with  the  great  gates;  but  it  is  maaj  yem 
since  I  have  been  in  England. 

Cotin»  riaith,  you  need  na^  tell  me  ibt;  I 
apprehend  as  much  from  your  civilitj. 

Aub.  Give  me  leave  now  in  my  tan  to 
ask  you  a  few  questions. 

Colin.  >Vith  aw  my  heart;  you  have  |iie 
right ;  you  may  interrogate  me  freelr. 

AtA*  Yon  are  aequainted  with  this  findg^ 
more — 

CdUn.  I  am. 

Aub,  And  with  his  family -~ 

Colin.  I  ion. 

Aub.  And  what  does  it  consist  of? 

Colin.  Troth,  of  a  spouse  and  oaiigiiier. 

Aub.  Are  they  all? 

Colin.  Ay,  and  enough  in  awgadereuoo; 
the  de*il|  sir,  in  iiis  vengeance  need  na*  aiU 
a  third. 

Aub.  But  to  be  serious;  tell  roe,  I  beieeck 
you,  do  you  know  of  no  one  else  ia  Mr.  BiU* 
gemore*s  fanrily, 

Colin,  Of  none. 

Aub.  What  do  I  bear?  IVay  recollect  your- 
self: you  don*t  seem  to  know  his  kouM;  per- 
haps yon  are  not  well  acquainted  witli  hit 
family. 

Colin.  Aw  that  he  owns  I  know;  wbtbaie- 
begotten  brats  he  may  have  sculkio^  uf  ^ 
down  in  boles  and  comers,  troth,  I  cast  pre- 
tend to  say. — These  city  cattle  soodimef  will 
break  pasture. 

Aub.  You  misconceive  me,  bonesl  Inm: 
has  no  young  lady  of  the  name  of  Aobrtj 
come  within  yoor  knorwled^? 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  poor  lassie,  she  onoc  M 
with  Bradgemore;  the  worse  luck  bcrV^ 
that  is  over;  she  has  got  her  libertj;  ike'iM^ 


released. 


Aub.  I  understand  you— She  is  dead. 

Colin.  Dead !  Heaven  forefeod!  An  T^ 
would  five  me  time,  I  would  ha*  (old  jou 
she's  released  from  yon  fal^fellow's  tyraanjj 
na*  more :  out  on  him,  filthy  porpoisfi  aw  IK 
bowels  in  his  belly,  though  he  has  foi  ^ 
store,  dunna*  contain  one  grain  ofpitj:^] 
vrith  bis  gude  will  she  might  ha'  sla/f'd  »d 
perish'd  in  the  streets. 

Aub.  What  ist  you  tell  me?  In  the  use 
breath  you  bring  my  hopes  to  life  and  nar- 
der  them  again.  —  6tarv\i  in  the  tUtt^-  I 
thought  she  bad  an  affluent  fortune. 

Colin.  In  virtue,  sir,  nought  else;  and  t»l 
will  not  pass  current  f»r  a  dinner.  Zoou^ 
and  1  my  sail,  by  heaven^  gude  providi9Ct| 
bad  na*  stapt  in  upon  the  very  nia  of  ^\ 
my  life  imon^t  she  had  been  lost 

Aub.  Come  .to  my  arms  then,  wko»(^j 
thou  art,  and  wonder  not,  for  thon  hasti*^" 
my  daughter. 

Colin.  Daughter!  Gadsooks,  you  make  <■; 
heart  jump  to  my  laps^)  for  joy.  Ait  }<* 
miss  Aubrey^  lather? 

Aub,  I  am  her  father.  , 

Colin.  An  if  rd  found  nune  awn  I  c<M 

a)  To  my  lipt. 
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wt  hm  man  kM^fj,  Wall^  wHf  I  hope 
tnII  merit  yowr  mde  iorluiic;  by  my  iol 
fwiSe  got  u  tageJ  of  a  cbUd—  But  wiiere 
Lave  Tog  Wen  buried  aw  tbe  while  ?  ibr  we 

Anh,  lott  sbaU  hear  all  my  story,  but  this 
b  DO  IH  place  to  tdl  it  in:  iatisfy  ine  first  if 
■r  poor  ckiJd  is  safe. 

CoUn.  Fear  aooghl,  she^s  safe  with  nunster 
Hortiiaer;  I  laft  ber  but  this  moment 

Auh,  Wbo  \%  Mr.  IVIortimer?      ^ 

CoIm.  Wliy,  maifler  Mortimer  is  one  who 
^oes  a  iboiund  noble  acts  without  the  credit 
of  one;  \k  tongue  wounds  and  his  benri  ma- 
kei  whole;  he  must  he  known  and  not  de- 
ioi^'A:  aa  joa  wtU  bait  awhile  in  yonder  ta- 
Tcra  tiU  I  come  from  Bradgemore^s,  1*11  ao- 
conpasy  jou  to  where  your  daughter  is. 

Ath.  K^rttAl  I  fear  Ftc  been   mistaken   in 

dkU  Bridgcmore;   ikree  yenrs  airo  I  consigned 

to  kin  a  cai^o  of  great  value  from  Scanner- 

oos;  if  W  lias  roUb'd  me — but  till  IVe  seen 

nr  ^ngknr,  1*11  suspend  my  inquiry.     Step 

TO  m  ioto  yonder  taTem,  there  well  con* 

cert  ibe  BKSos  of  bringing  Bridgemore  to  an 

ntom'ew  at  Mr.  Mortimer^.    Come,  my  good 

Whdor,  kow  fortunate  was  this  meetinn! 

1  long  to  bow  to  -whom  I  owe  this  happi- 

*ctt>  [ExeunL 

SaM  H-^J  Counting-house  belonging  to 

BaiSGEMORB. 

£«/?/*  fiaioGSMOKX  tmd  Napthau. 

l^c  And  so»  friend  Napthali|  lord  Ah- 
kenilk  bt  bad  another  Imnhle. 

'Vti.  A  damn'd  one. 

Bridge,  tm  glad  onU;  this  will  Wring  his 
B8^  kiflli,  pamper*d  carcass  to  the  quicL 

y^A.  IKMif  he  flinffs  and  winces  so,  I 
^nUc  lo  come  near;  he  look  as  dark  as  In- 
^b^iloc^  apott  a  settling  dny. 

firidgt.  At»  ar,  the  &e  are  little  weapons, 
^  thfjr  make  deep  wounds:  what  between 
^  ihit  win  and  us  that  lend,  he  bleeds  at 
^barnu.  These  are  the  bonds. 
Jiapth,  Take  Vm:  this  is  a  memorandum 
^^  pfemium  on  ^^e  thousand,  and  this  the 
F'^'tt  contract  for  extraordinary  interest.. 

JOitftM  sfperai  Papers. 
,  friend  Naptbali!  The 
^^^  five  legnl  latcrest,  and  this  doubles  it. 
l^f  tkcre,  lie  by  and  breed.  [Puts  them 
^j  Bat  kaffk*e^ne!  HaU  brought  the  abstract 
'<  ^  ttle  of  the  Neptune's  cargo?  . 
^■^Mk  Auhrey*a  consignment  you  mean. 
^'irfre.  The  same;  hut  mumi  That's  be- 
tvfQ  ^ou  and   me:    ck>se,  dose^  my   little 

V^  A  broker  and  betray  his  prii^cipall 
Y^**  Dot  my  Tay ;  there  is  no  senses  in  that 
^  I  luMt  make  out  your  account;  'tis  Tar 
^  ^gain  1  iiaTe  make,  considering  dia* 
i«bJ  is  a  drag. 

Bridge.  Why  this  uUs  w«U;  it  monnls; 
K  nw  lilk  waa  old  gold ;  the  carpeting  and 
^tiouM  aot  annaa;  and  whuh!  the  rhubarb! 

^<¥A.  Ah,  eur,  hut  Tat  is  that?— Look  at 

tcoftc! 

Bridge.  Polttke  aeconnl  for  that;  while 
^apapers  bear  price,  coflee  will  hold  its 
*e-  This  rvpiaire  wiw  the  RnadaDS  was  in 
r  isfour  here. 


Naptlu  Ay,  ay,  a.  charming  stroke :  war  it 
a  ¥ar  cooltning;  and  then  the, plague;  a  bless- 
ed circumstance,  tank  heaven;  a  blessed  cirw 
eumstance,  coot  seven  per  cent 

Bridge,  Let  me  see ;  altogether  'tis  a  thump* 
ing  sum :  it  netted  forty  thousand :  where's  tnn 
consdcnse,  Naptbali,  that  wouldn't  strain  a 
point  for  forty  thousand  pounds? 

Napth  Qh,  'tis  all  lair  in  the  vay  of  trade ; 
you  could  not  strike  a  jury  out  ofJonatban's 
that  woulcki't  acquit  >you.  'Well,  Mr.  Bridge* 
more,  any  tfai4g  more  in  my  vay  ? 

Bridge,  Nothing  at  present  Did  you  call 
at  Lloyd's? 

NapOu  Odao!  well  recollected «  The  Sea- 
horse is  arrived  from  Scanderoon,  she  that  had 
such  high  insurances  upon  her. 

Bridge,  What  d'ye  liear?  What  passengers 
come  in  her?  Is  she  at  .Stanoate-creek ? 

Napth,  No,  in  the  pool;  soe  brought  dean 
bills  of  health  from  Ltgham. 

Bridge,  Go,  go;  you  have  given  me  an 
agui^fit;  the  name  ot  Scanderoon  sets  all  my 
teeth  a  chattering.  [Exit Napth,']  Well,  would 
it  bad  been  possible  to  have  kei4  my  secret 
from  that  feUotr-^Tbe  Seahorse  come  at  las4| 
— Why  be  it  so.— What  ails  me;  what  pos* 
$e$»e%  me?  If  she  brings  news  of  Aubrey's 
death,  I'm  a  whole  man;,  ay,  and  a  warm  one 
too* — How  now;  who's  there? 

Enter  CouN. 

Colin,  Cawdie  Macleod,  a  ragged  Higblan* 
der,  so  please  you,  a  vrratdied  gaelly^)  under 
favour  of  your  reverence,  na'  better. 

Bridge,  I  recollect  you  now  for  one  of  my 
lord  Abberville's  retinue — Well,  you  have  some 
inquiries  to  make  about  miss  Aubrey. 

Colin,  Ecod,  you  are  .close  upon  the  mark. 

Bridge,  I  guest  as  mucb;  but  she  is  gone 
firom  hence,  and  you  may  follow 

Colin.  Out  on  thee,  raffamuffin;  an  I  were 
not  bound  to  secrecy,  to  gee  the  sic  a  ptU 
should  lead  that  weam  of  thine  the  de'u  a 
dance.  [Aside. 

Brit^e.  No,  master  G>lin,  your  Scotch  po* 
licy  will  stand  you  in  no  stead  this  turn. 

Colin.  Then  Til  forswear  my  country-— 
Well,  you  wuU  na'  have  my  message  then,  I 
mun  gan^  bock  to  maister  Mortimer^  and  tell 
the  Turkish  trader  you'll  na'  see  him. 

Bridge.  Hold,  bold!  what  trader  do  yon 
speak  of? 

Colin.  Of  one  that's  com'd  a  passenger  from 
Scanderoon,  aboard  the  what  d'ye  call  the 
vessel'-the  Seahorse,  I  take  it» 

Bridge.  What,  who?  It  is  not  Aubrey. 

Colin.  Gnde  faith,  I  would  it  was— the  mon 
is  dead. 

Bridge,  Which  man  is  deed;  the  paesen^ 
ger  or  Aubrey? 

Colin,  Hoot!  can't  you  think 'tis  Aubrey?— 
By  your  leave,  truth,  awhile;  you  wilt  na* 
take  it  mudi  to  heart  an  I  make  use  of  fal- 
sehood to  detect  itsall.  [Aside, 

Bridge,  I'll  go  to  Mr.  Mortimer^s ;  Fll  go 
with  all  my  heart*  Give  me  yoar  hand;  I  ask 
your  pardon  heartily,  my  honest  friend^-and 
•o  hea  dead,  yon  say— you're  sure  he  is  dead 
— pray,  what  distemper  did  he  die  of? 

Coiin,  When  a  mon's  in  his  grave,  what 

i)  From  the  Imd  of  Ottl;  the  iMgiMft  of  th«  HI|1ilw» 
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matteri    whueli    distemper    laid    him    there. 

Bridge,  Tba(*s  true,  that's  true  enough. 
Pray  you  sit  down;  111  just  run  up  and  tell 
my  ^ife  and  daughter — ZAoks !  suppose  I 
brought  them  "with  me;  will  they  meet  a  wel- 
come, think  you? 

Colin*  Ay,  sic  a  one  as  y»tt  don*t  look  for, 
take  my  word. 

Bridge,  i*m  a  new  man;  I  walk  upon  the 
air.  {Exit  hastily, 

CoHn,  Ecod,  (he  proiecl  takes;  i  drew  for 
the  cock  bird,  and  have  taken  the  whole  cotey. 

Enter  Napthau,  hastilf, 

Napti^  Odds  my  life,  Mr.  Blridgemqre,  I 
forgot — Who's  there  ?<--tbat  deVtl  Scotchman. 

Colin.  Hold,  hold!  friend  Naplhali?  you  aud 
I  mnnna  part;  tou  m^st  keep  p4ce  wi'  me 
to  maister  Mortimerfs. 

Napth,  To  Mr.  McBilmer's?  Imposdhle: 
why  1  must  be  at  Bank,  sir,  I  must  be'  at  Jo- 
natban*sr  1V«  forty  barfi^ins  to  settle.  1  shall 
have  half  the  Coffee-house  on  My -back.  Would 
you  make  me  a  lame  ^)  duck? 

Colin,  Daeky  or  no  duck,  cood,  sir,  you 
must  trarel,  [^Drags  him  out. 

Enter  LvCihoa. 

Lut,  Hey-^y !  I  nerer  saw  the  like  before ; 
I  can*t  think  what  possesses  my  father;  he*s 
intoxicated;  quiet  beside  himself  with  this  con- 
firmation of  Mr.  Auhrey*s  death:  for  my  part, 
I  dcrivi*  no  particular  gratification  from'  it ;  so 
that  Augusta  had  but  one  lover  less,  I  care 
not  if  nie  had  forty  fathers  living:  TjrrePs 
the  man  of  her  heart,  and  in  truth  he  is  an 
object  worthy  any  woman*s  preference;  If  1 
conld  draw  him  n*om  her  'twould  be  full  re- 
taliation for  lord  Abberville-^ril  go  to  Morti- 
mer's; 'tis  an  untoward  visit;  but  l!ll  go  there. 

Enter  fiRIDGBUORB. 

Bridge*  Come,  busde,  daughter,  bustle;  get 
your  cloak  on,  the  coach  will  be  here  imme- 
diately: hut  where'f  my  Scotchman?  I  forgot 
to  ask  the  stranger's  name.         {Exit  hagttij'. 

Enter  Mrs.  Briogbmorb. 

Mrs.B,  Where  haye  yon  hid  yourself,  my 
dear?  Come,  are  you  ready?  Your  father's 
fi^ntic  with  impatience. 

Luc.  I  follow  you — Now,  Aubrey,  'tis  my 
turn.  {Exeunt. 

ScBNB  lIL^^MoRtijifBR's  Library. 
Enter  MoRTiaiBR  and  Ttrrel. 

MorL  Never  tell  me,  you've  acted  like  a 
l^ddy  hot  yoimg  man;  put  a  few  hear-say 
circumstances  together,  shook  *em  in  an  empty 
noddle,  and  so  produced  a  compound  of  non- 
sense and  suspicion. 

Tjrr.  I  plainly  see  I've  judg'd  too  hastily. 

Mort,  Judg'd!  pooh,  I  would  not  give'  a 
rush  for  such  a  judge:  a  magpie  in  a  cage,!  MorL  Why  tmly  their  coropaay  !•»■•" 
that  chatters  out  whore  to  avery  woman  that  tolerable  than  that  of  their  authors  wouHki 
poes  by,  will  be  as  often  right  as  yoil,  and  I  can  hear  them  on  my  shelves,  tkoo^j 
|udge  as  wisely:  never  talk  to  me  of  judging  should  be  sorry  to  see  the  impertineat  fm 
^•k —    .:u  ,.^... J %j *r  pi^^  ^|j^  wrote  them:  HMwerer,  sir,  \j« 


brey  does  not  sign  my  pavdon,  1  am  ikftani 
not  only  to  conoemn,  hut  eseculv. 

MorL  Away  then,  and  threw  youririf  spos 
the  mercy  of  the  court;  it  is  tiiefrteofbuo^* 
Jers  to  be  asking  pardon.  . 

Enter  Coun. 

Colin,  Bless  you,  gude  maister  Mortimtr,  I 
hanna*  slept  in  your  commission :  yon  fai  fel- 
low upon  yishstreet-htll  is  on  hit  mirdiwiik 
bag  and  baggage. 

MorL  What  mean  you  ?  Does  be  krag 
his  wife  with  him? 

Colin,  Troth  does  he,  and  bisdaagklcrtoo; 
the  plot  is  thick'ning  you  muo  know  apace, 
and  yon  same  huuard  caona*  spy  it  out 

MorL  What  plot  is  thick'ning? 

Colin,  Zooks,mon,  you  shall  behold  uprettf 
a  discovery,  come  the  time,  as  ever  your  n« 
look'd  upon;  hut  aw  things  in  theircourM;! 
mnn  gang  home  the  whilst,  but  TU  be  qsiddf 
bock  again,  d'ye  see. 

MorL  Do  so,  my  friend;  and  barkV,  id) 
your  lord  I  beg  half  an  how's  convcnalioa 
with  him,  when  and  where  be  pleases. 

CoUn,  1  shall  do  that;  hat  you  mun  knew, 
while  I  was  on  my  way,  1  cross*d  opoa  i 
gentleman  of  no  vulgac  presence,  sod  cooii- 
dering  he  has  sojourned  for  a  pretty  •oaor 
years  with  none  but  socb  as  we  desoniuU 
barbarians,  as  courteous  in  his  maooen  « 
your  heart  could  wish. 

MorL  Why  that  accounU  for  it  Weft, 
what  of  him  i^ 

Colin.  \W\\h  your  leave,  maister  Mortiiier, 
he'll  tell  you  his  own  errand:  troth, be  wuiTii*) 
me  introduce  him  to  you:  he's  witbooL 

MorL  Admit  him. 

Colin.  Gnde  faith,  he  has  done  ibt  for 
himsall ;  -  he's  not  habitoated  to  oar  oermo- 
nies.  Maister  Mortimer,  1  pray  biafea  take 
you  to  its  holy  keeping  till  1  see  ;oi  ^c 

Enter  Aubrbt. 

Aub,  Sir,  your  most  humble  serviot  Cm 
you  forgive  the  intmaion  of- a  stranger? 

M4>rL  A  stranger,  sir,  is  welcome:  1  camot 
always  eay  as  much  to  an  acqaaiatanc^- 

Aub,  I  plainly  see  your  cxpeneace  of  ms- 
kind  by  the  value  you  put  upon  tbeia. 

MbrL  TVne,  sir;  I've  Tistted  <*»«^^"|^ 
arctic  to  ecliptic,  as  A  aargeoa  does  «  bM- 
pital,  and  find  all  mea  aick  of  some  diA^^ 
per :  the  impertinent  part  of  mankind  are  w 
hus},  the  busy  ao  impertinent,  and  both  k 
incurably  addicted  to  lying^r  cheating,  9o^  ^1 
traying,  that  their  case  is  desperate:  ao  ^ 
rosive  can  eat  deep  enough  to  bottom  tbe  ccr 
ruplion.  , 

Aub.  Well,  air,  with  soch  good  storeji 
mental  provision  about  you,  you  msy  ^ 
out  a  siege  against  society ;  yonr  hcwb  ^ 
companions  you  never  can  he  tir^d  o£ 

MorL  Why  tmly  their  coropaay  i«  "JUJ 


others,  till  you've  condemn'd  yourself. 

Tjrr.  I  do  condemn  myself;  and  If  miss  Au- 

I)  Alwmm  diick    \*   oa«    who   does  not  fullil  hu  eiig«ge> 
■IC0U  on  Cltaaga 


quarrel  with  my  boob  too,  when  ihev  olTe* 
ray  Tirtne  or  my  rcaaim*— Jlat  Vm  taking  ^ 
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VMrline;  lie  hiMKit  SeoldmuMi,  wbo  aa-'boneit  man,  I  am  beat  pleaaad  wilh  tbe  con- 

■0HBc*d  you,  loid  me  you  liad   aomelhio^   of  fusion  of  a  raacal. 

inporiance  to  cororaDnicate  lo  me;  _  ^ 

-  JEnArr  Txrrel,  hastU/, 


Aub*  1  liave:  Tm  told  I  am  your  debtor, 
jod  1  came  wiib  a  design  to  paj  you  down 
Mcb  (bnlis  as  your  benevolence  well  merits ; 
bul  1  pcrcri'te  already  you  are  one,  wbora 
pral  professions  would  annoy,  wbfkse  prin- 
ciple II  virtue,  and  wbose  retribution  riaca 
mm  iritbln. 

MarL  Pray,  sir,  no  more  of  this ;  if  yon 
bate  any  iking  to  reoueat,  propose  it:  IM  r»« 
iker  mucb  be  told  what  I  may  do  for  you, 
iban  reoroded  of  wbat  1  may  bave  done. 

Aiik  1  readily  beliere  yon,  and  accurding 
to  roor  bumour  will  address  you :  I  own  you 
mn  coDfer  a  benefit  upon  me:  His  in  your 
power,  Mr.  Mortimer,  to  make  me  bapptest 
«f  all  maofciad. 

Jfort  GiTe  me  your  band ;  wby  now  you 
tpeak^ood sense;  I  like  tbia  well:  let  us  do 
gMd,  sir,  aod  not  talk  about  it:  sbew  me  but 
bov  1  nay  give  happiness  to  yon,  wilb  iu- 
Boceoce  to  myself,  and  I  aball  be  ibe  peraon 
■adflr  o6/i((ation. 

AiA.  rbrs  then   it   is;  you  bave  a  young 
^cnoo  uader  your  protection,   a  lady  of  tbe 
■ame  of  Aubrey — 
Jfort  I  bave. 

AiA.  Resign  her  to  my  care, 
iTort  Strf 

Auk  Pkii  bar  into  my  bands:  I  am  rich,  air, 
1  an  niport  ben 

lf«rt  iou*re  insolent,  or  grosaly  ignorant, 
io  (bob  I  wonld  betray  a  trusty  a  aaorod  trust: 
**»«award  of  Tirtuo;  His  from  want,  'tis 
■^  •ppresiion,  I  pivtect  raise  Aubrey — ^wbo 
^  JAB,  ibat  think  to  make  a  traitor  of  me  ? 


Auk  Your  seal  doca  bononr  to  you;  yet 
^<w  persist  in  it,  and  spite  of  my  protest 
^  oal,  Tour  constancy  will  be  no  virtue ; 
it  mssi  ulc  another  name. 

Ifcrt  What  other  name,  and  wby?  Throw 
w  rour  mystery,  aod  tell  me  wby. 

Aiak.  Because — 

^^ft  Ay,  let  us  bear  your .  cauaa. 

AiA^  Beeaose  1  am  bcr  £itber. 

M^rL  Do  I  live  ? 

•iai.  Yes,  in  my  heart,  whale  I  have  life  or 
"'■vorr;  that  dear  injured  girl,  whom  you  so 
wiirably  protect,  ia  my  dauffbter.  l*he 
''""^^iags  of  a  latber'a  heart  bwsa  and  re- 
viftf  vott !  You  whom  I  know  not,  and  that 
?*^  techlaiider,  out  of  bis  smaH  pittance, 
^5  •■der  IVoWdence  preaerv'd  my  child ; 
^^Hffidtcmore,  whom  I  rais*d  from  penury^ 
>ad  dined  with  the  earnings  of  my  travel. 
^  <btadDned  and  defrauded  her. 

•V»t  0  mother  nature,  thou^k  compel  me 
'»  forswear  thee. 

^"^  Ab,  sir,  you  feel  the  TiJIany  of  man 
'u*^  ▼cin;  1  am  more  practised,  and  be- 
^  it  ooly  with  a  sigh :  Colin  and  I  have 
»  a  b'ule  plot  to  draw  this  Bridgemore  hi- 
^\  be  hebcvea  nae  dead,  and  thinks  be  is 
^  *fft  a  person  at  your  bouse,  wbo  can  re- 
>f  particnlars  of  my  death ;  in  which  caac 
M  dear  be  roeana  to  sink  a  capital  conaign- 
'^^  I  sent  him  about  three  years  since,  and 
^»y  dangbter  on  tbe  world. 
M^t  WcB,  let  bim  ceme;  next  to  tbe  sa- 
^^f^o^  I  receiTe  in  tbe  prosperity  of*  an 


Tjr,  Dear  uncle,  on  my  kneea^wbat  am  i 
doing? 

MorL  Yon  thought  I  was  alone. 

Tjr.  I  did. 

MorL  And  what  bad  you  to  tell  me  in  such 
baste? 

Tjrr,  I  bad  a  petition  lo  prefer,  on  wbicb 
my  happiness  in  life  depends. 

^ub.  i  beg  I  may  retire:  I  interrupt  you. 

MorL  By  no  means:  I  desire  you  will  not 
stir ;  let  bim  make  bb  request ;  it  it  is  not  fit 
for  you  to  bear,  it  is  not  fit  for  me  to  grant. 
Speak  out:  nay,  never  hesitate. 

Tjrr,  Wbat  cau  I  ask  of  you  but  to  oon* 
firm  my  hopes,  and  make  miss  Aubrey  mine? 

MorL  Was  e^cr  ibe  like  beard  ?  Pray  whence 
do  you  derive  pretensions  to  miss  Aubrey? 
Tell  me  in  presence  of  this  gentleman. 

Tjrr»  Not  from  my  own  ^servings,  I  con« 
fess;  yet,  if  an  ardent,  firm,  disinterested  pas- 
sioo,  sanctified  by  her  consent,  can  recom- 
mend me,  1  am  not  without  eome  title* 
•  Jforl.  Look  you  there  now :  this  fellow  you 
shall  lioow,  sir,  is  ray  nephew;  vny  sister's 
son;  a  child  of  fortune. — HarkV,  with  what 
lace  do  you  talk  of  love,  wbo  are  not  worth 
a  groair 

Ifr^  You  bave  allowM  me,  sir,  to  talk  of 
love;  openly,  beneath  your  eye,  I  have  soli- 
cited miss  Aubrey's  consent  and  jpin'd  it;  as 
for  my  poverty,  in  that  I  glory,  tor  therein  I 
resemole  her  whom  I  adore ;  and  I  should  hope, 
though  fortune  has  not  fatourM  us,  we  have 
not  rost  our  title  to  tbe  rights  of  nature. 

MorL.9oM  the  rights  of  nature!  W^hile 
you  enjoy  it*s  rights,  how  will  you  both  pro- 
vide against  its  wants  ? 

Tjr.  Your  bounty  hitherto  has  let  me  feel 
no  wants;  and  should  it  be  your  pleasure  to 
witbdcaw  it,  thanks  to  Providence,  the  woHd 
is  not  so  scantily  provided  but  it  can  give  to 
honest  industry  a  daily  dinner. 

MorL  Fine  wordsl  But  TU  appeal  lo  tfaaa 
good  gentleman;  let  him  decide  betwixt  us. 

Aub,  In  tiutb,  young  gentleman,  your  uncle 
has  good  reason  on  his  side;  and  was  I  be, 
I  never  would  consent  to  your  alliance  with 
miss  Aubrey,  till  she  brought  a  fortune  large 
enough  to  keep  you  both. 

Tjr,  These  are  your  maxims  IVe  no  doubt; 
they  oidy  prove  to  me  that  you  loTe  money 
more  than  beauty,  generosity,  or  honour. 

Aub,  But  is  your  lady  ia  possession  of  all 
these?  Let  me  be  made  aci|uainted  vritb  bec^ 
and  perhaps  I  may  come  over  to  your  sen- 
timents. 

MorL  Ay,  Frank,  go  fetch  Tour  girl,  and 
let  my  Iriend  here  see  her;  rm  in  earnest. 
Upon  my  honour,  nephew,  till  you've  gained 
this  gentleman's  consent,  you  never  can  have 
mine ;  so  go  your  ways,  and  let  us  see  if  you 
have  interest' enough  to  bring  her  bilber* 

Tfr,  Oh!  if  my  fate  depends  upon  ber 
loolts,  they  must  be  iron  hearts  thai  can  with- 
stand 'em.  [ExiL 

Aub*  I'be  manly  and  disinterested  passion 
of  this  youth,  while  it  prepossesses  me  strongly 
itt  bia  favour,  gives  an  asanraace   of  a  rirtu- 
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out  conduct  ID  my  cbild:  indeedi  sir,  I  am 
greatly  taken  with  your  Depliew. 

MorL  Thank  heaven,  the  boy  aa  yet  has 
never  made  me  blush;  and,  if  he  holds  his 
course,  he  may  take  one  half  of  my  fortune 
now,  and  Mother  at  my  death*-But  see,  sir, 
here  your  daughter  comes. 

Re-enier  Ttjlrxl,  introducing  Misa  Avbhzt. 

Tjrr.  You  are  obeyed;  you  see  the  lady, 
and  you've  nothing  now  to  wonder  at,  but 
my  presumption. 

Aub,  To  wonder  aft !  I  do  behold-  a  won- 
der! *Tis  her  mother's  image!  Gracious  Pk^o- 
vidence,  this  is  too  much! 

MorL  You  will  alarm  her;  your  disorder 
is  too  vis||)Ie. 

Aub,  I  cannot  speak  to  her;  I  pray  you  let 
me  hear  her  voice. 

Aug,  Why  am  I  sent  for?  Is  your  uncle 
angry?    How  have  I  offended? — 

^f/3.  Hush,  bush,  she  speaks;  His  she  bcr^ 
sel(  it  is  my  long- lost  vrife  restor*d  and  raisM 
again. 

Mort,  Pooh!  what  had  I  to  do  to  meddle 
with  these  matters? 

Aug,  Why  does  that  gentleman  regard  me 
so  attentively?  His  eyes  oppress  me;  ask  him 
if  he  knows  me  J 

Tjr,  Sir,  if  you  know  the  lady,  if  yott*ve 
any  tidings  to  communicate  that  touch  her 
happiness,  oh  t  that  I  could  inspire  you  with 
my  feelings! 

Aub.  I  knew  your  father,  and  am  a  wit- 
ness to  the  hard  necessity  which  tore  him 
from  an  infant  child,  and  held  him  eighteen 
tedious  years  in  exile  from  his  native  land. 

Aug,  VVhat  do  I  hear?  You  was  my  father^ 
fiicnd? — The  prayer  and  intercession  of  an 
orphan  draw  neaven^s  righteous  benediction 
down  upon  you! 

Aub,  Plrepare  yourself,  be  constant  I  have 
news  to  tell  you  of  your  father. 

Mort,  I  can*t  stand  this:  I  wish  I  was  any 
where  else. 

T^r.  Coura^,  my  dear  Augusta;  my  life 
upon  it,  there  is  happiness  in  store  for  thee. 

Aug,  Go  on,  ^o  on. 

Aub,  You  are  m  an  error;  you  are  not  an 
orphan;  you  have  a  father,  whom,  through 
ton  and  peril,  through  sickness  and  through 
sorrow,  heaven  has  graciously  preserved,  and 
blest  at  length  his  unremitting  labours  with 
abundance. 

Tjr,  Did  1  not  tell  you  this?    Bear  up. 

Aubs.  Yes,  virtuous  Augusta,  all  your  suiier- 
iiigs  terminate  this  moment;  you  may  qow 
flhre  way  to  love  and  happiness;  you  have  a 
father  living  who  approves  your  passion,  who 
will  crown  it  with  a  liberal  fortune,  who  now 
looks  upon  you,  speaks  to  you,  embraces  you. 

["Embraces  her, 

Mort,  There ;  there ;  Tm  glad  *tis  over.  Joy 
befall  you  both! 

Tjrr,  See  how  ber  colour  flies^-SbeMl  faint. 

Aub,  What  have  I  done  ?  Dear  innocent, 
look  up* 

Aug*^  Oh,  yes^  to  heaven  with  gratitude  for 
thest  divine  Touchsafements — I  have  a  father 
then  at  laa^— Pardon  my  tears;  fm  little  luM 
to  happiness,  and  have  not  learnM  to  bear  it 

Tyr,  May  all  your  days  to  corae  be  nothing 


else !    But  look,  sbe  changes  agaiD<-4ielp  me 
to  lead  her  into  the  air. 

[Tjrrrel  and  Aubrey  lead  her  out. 
Mori.  I  believe  a  little  air  willootbenurb 
amis*  for  any  of  us.  Look  at  tbat  eirl;  )oi 
thus  mortality  enconnten  happiness;  lii  ilios 
the  inhabitant  of  earth  meets  that  of  Wen, 
with  tears,  with  faintincs,  with  aurpmt:  \ti 
others  call  this  the  weakness  of  our  ulare; 
to  me  it  proves  the  unworthiness;  iior  had 
we  merits  to  entitle  us  tohappioeu,  tbeiMins 
would  not  be  wanting  to  enjoy  it.       [Exit 

ACT  V. 

ScENV  1.-77^  Hall  in  Loed  Abbektuu'j 

House, 

Enter  Lord  Abbkrvilu,  foUowed  h)  Cout. 

Lord  A,  *SdeaLh,  sir,  am  1  or  yoa  tiic  ous- 
ter of  this  house  ?  who  made  yon  judge  vitK 
company  is  6t  for  me  to  keep?  The^ndnDa 
yon  excluded  came  by  niy  special  in«lUta« 
and  appointment 

Colin*  Gentlemen! 

Lord  A,  Ay,  gentlemen.  Were  tkn  ml 
such? 

Colin,  Under  favour,  I  took  Vm  to  be  i^k> 
pers;  I  know  your  lordship  always  loKs,tfd 
Tve  noticM  that  they  always  win. 

Lord  A,  Impertinence !  1  had  debts  of  kv- 
nour  to  adjust  with  ever)'  one  of  ibem. 

Colin.  Iiang  Vm,  base  vemuD,  paj  i^ 
debts;  pay  your  poor  tradesmen;  tiK>se  >R 
debts  of  honour.  [ffal/ aside. 

Lord  A,  VVhat  is*t  you  mutter?  It  wuimi 
too,  I  suppose,  that  drove  away  myJc^t^'' 
came  witn  money  to  discharge  those  dehb. 

Cob'n,  Thafs  true  enow,  gnde  hitb:  J  pn 
mbed  him  a  heatings  and  I  aept  mx  ^^ 

Lord  A.    Rascal,   tboQ*rt  boro  Ip  ^  ">! 

^oUn,  Rascal!  Your  father  ncTSitt^^^^ 
word. 

Lord  A,  On  3rour  life,  name  not  bin  nv 
heart  is  torn  with  vultures,  aod  Ton  fed 
them :  shall  I  keep  a  servant  in  my  bouse  If 
drive  away  my  guests,  to  curb  my  pWaMiit^ 
my  pursuits,  and  be  a  spy  upoa  nt  w) 
thoughts;  to  set  that  cynic  Mortiner  ipo" 
me,  and  espose  me  in  the  momeDls  of  sit 
weakness  to  that  snarling  humounst?  1  ^* 
no  monitors  to  reproach  me,  my  owolkoH^ 
can  do  that  v^\ 

Colin,  WeU,  well!  'Us  vary  well!  AiMa»! 
Let  it  pass—Zooks,  Tm  the  hrst  Madeod  Utf 
ever  heard  that  wof4  and  kept  my  dirk  «w 
in  my  girdle  —  Let  ii  pass  —  IVe  leej  * 
world,  serv'd  a  spendthrift,  heard  aiTtelf  oV 
ed  rascal ,  and  111  now  }Off  bock  agaio  acr^ 
the  Tweed,  and  lay  my  Dones  amoopM 
kindred  in  the  Isle  of  ^oy;  theVre  >11  W 
will  be  left  of  me  by  then  I  reacJi  ibe  pt 

Enter  La  Jkuhsssb. 
LaJeu.  Ah!  dere  he  sUnd,  le  naotrr  0 
lin  in  disgrace!  Ha!  ha!  ha!  i|od  spedJd 
Ma  foi,  I  must  have  one  Httle  vord  wid  bi 
at  partingw4Vfonrieur  le  financier,  ci»unj 
1  am  inform  my  lord  have  sicn  yoar  M 
de  cachet:  vat  of  dat?  the  air  of  Scotu 
will  he  for  your  healt;  Eogbnd  is  ihX 
coonlry  for  les  beaus  oapriis;  de  pure  a>r 
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^  fltfUwdt  w31  oive  joa  de  grand  ap* 
^lit  ior  de  bonoy  clabber  ^). 

CWw.  Tain  your  iest,  master  Frenobman, 
a  my  counlrymeni  an  welcome ;  tke  dc*il  a 
jell  Uejr  nnde  of  you  last  war.  [Exii, 

LaJeiL  Yes,  you  are  all  adroit  enough  at 
war,  but  none  of  you  know   bow  to  be   at 

San  IL'-Jn  Apariment  in  Mo&riMBa*s 
Houst, 


MotnuR,  ArsaKTy  a/ic/  Napthali,  discover  edU 

Mart  KU  (bejc  are  aU  tbe  money  dealings 
foi  kave  bad  with  lord  AbbenrilJe? 

iV^Tbat  is  tbe  amount  ofliis  debt;  tbe 
boo<fi  and  contracts  are  in  Bridgemore^s  bands. 

.tfor/L  Yoa  see  your  money  bas  not  slept 
io  Bridsemore^s  keeping;  your  consignment, 
Mr.  AuMtTt  is  put  to  pretty  good  interest. 

[Moriimer  looks  over  his  Pt»pers* 

^a^kkv^TfjX  la  your  name  Aubrey,  may 
1  ad? 

^lii.  ii  is. 

NmA,  Have  you  bad  any  dealings  with 
Vk.  firid^inorcr 

AiA.  lo  my  cost. 

SapA.  Oio  yon  consign  bim  mercbandise 
km  Scaoderoon? 

Auh,  1  am  tbe  person  wbo  was  guilty  of 
tU  foUy.  ^ 

Ao^  Bridgemore,  I  belieTe,  tbougbt  you 
vaidcai 

"bii  1  uke  for  granted  be  would  ^bidly 
bi«e  n<  It— But  do  you  know  any  tbing  of 
^  ooa^piment? 

^'^pA,  Heb!  Do  I  know  of  it?  I  bad  bet- 
Irr  mate  a  friend  of  him;  His  up  withBrid^e- 
^^*^*  fail;  there  is  no  senses  in  serving 
^  ay  longer.  \jAside'\  Why  you  shall 
^^f  »r,  I  was  Bridgemore*s  broker  for  your 
■"v^adiae :  here  is  the  abstract  of  the  net 
pror«tda. 
[fjfffes  a  Ihsper  io  Aubrey ,  who  peruses 

it  tome  tunc, 
MtM-L  lliat's  lacky ,  as  I  ItTe ;  I  see  an  bo- 
M  man  oeTcr  can'  want  weapons  to  defeat  a 
aavr—And  ptar,  sir,  what  might  be  your 
r*i  00  this  sale ;  double  commission  lor  a 
nirb  oflruMt;  tbal  is  the  rule  of  tbe  trade, 

Sapth,  I  woric  as  others;  1  do  nothing  be- 
»»  ourket  price. 

-Hort  Yoa*re  right,  sir;  Would  be  starving 
^^*^^  aa  honest  family,  if  you  made  roguery 
bo  rk«ip..gut  get  you  gone  toj^ether-  to  my 
'^(^^  i  observe  a  person  cominff  who  will 
ifernipt  you.  —  UarkV,  Mr.  Aubrey,  have 
*  r**  *•  our  Jew. 

^-  Tmsl  bim  lo  me:  Fm  pretty  well  ac- 
*iom'd  to  their  dealings.  {^Eiciitpiih  Napihab', 

EsUer  Doctor  Druid. 
i^r.D.  Save  you,  sir,  save  you;   is  it  true, 
iray  you,  that  a   learned  gentleman,    a   tra- 
^  htti  joat  arrived,  is  now  with  you? 
ir«/-£,  There  is  a  person  under  that  descrip- 
I  in  my  boose. 

^r,D.  May  he  be  seen,  good  now?  May 
he  ulk*d  with?  What  has  he  brought 
fee?  Is  he  w^eli  stor'd  ^ith  oriental  cu- 
Mies? 

d  m4  Map  or  water. 


Mort,  Faith,  sir,  indifTerent  well  he  hasly; 
brought  a  considerable  parcel  of  sun-dried 
bricks  from  the  ruins  of  ancient  Babylon;  a 
beaver  collection  of  ores  from  the  mines  of 
Siberia,  and  a  pretty  large  cargo  of  common 
salt  from  tbe  banks  of  the  Caspian. 

Dr»D,  Inestimable! 

MorL  Oh,  sir,  mere  ballast 

Dr,  />.  Ballast  indeed ;  and  what  discoveries 
does  be  draw  from  all  these? 

MorL  Why,  he  has  discovered  that  tbe 
bricks  are  not  fit  for  building,  the  mines  not 
worth  the  working,  and  the  salt  not  good  for 
peraerving:  in  short,  doctor,  be  has  no  taste 
for  these  trifles ;  he  bas  made  tbe  human  heart 
bis  study;  he  loves  bis  own  species,  and  does 
not  care  if  tbe  whole  race  of^  butterflies  was 
extinct 

Dr.  JX  Yes,  putterflies-^'tis  in  my  mind, 
d'ye  see,  what  you  have  said  about  my  put* 
terflies:  *tis  upon  my  memory;  but  no  mailer 
—jour  studies,  Mr.  Mortimer,  and  mine,  are 
wide  asunder.— But  go  on— reform  the  world, 
youMl  find  it  a  tough  task;  I  am  content  to 
take  it  as  I  find  it 

MorL  While  the  sun  shines,  you'll  carry  a 
candle  \  how  will  that  light  them,  who  travel 
in  tbe  night?  Away  with  such  philosophers, 
here  comes  an  honest  man,  and  that*s  a  cha- 
racter worth  ten  on*t 


JKnter  Couv, 

So,  Colin,  wbat*s  the  news  with  you  ?  If  Tm 
to  augur  from  your  countenance,  something 
goes  wrong  at  your  bouse. 

Colin,  troth,  sir,  no  mighty  matter:  only 
laird  Abbervilie  has  turned  away  a  troublesome 
fellow,  wbo  bore  your  honour  grete  gude  will. 

MorL  What  iVt  you  tell  me?  Is  my  lord 
determined  upon  ruin,  that  be  puts  away  tbe 
only  honest  man  belonging  to  him? 

Jbr.JD.  By  this  coot  light,  and  that  is  weU 
remember^;  lookV,  Pve  got  your  wages: 
come,  hold  out  your  hand. 

Colin.  Aicuse  me,  1*11  ha*  none  on*t 

Br. p.  No  wages?  Why  'tis  all  coot  mo- 
ney; *tis  in  full.  What,  man,  think  belter 
on't:  you'll  want  it  when  you  get  to  Scotland 
ten  to  one  else.' 

Colin.  Like  enow,  but  by  my  sol.  111  touch 
n'a  siller;  he  bas  geen  a  title  to  me,  which  I 
hanna'  merited,  heaven  knows,  nor  eversbalL 

MorL  What  title  has  be  given  you? 

Colin.  Saving  your  presence,  it  ha  pleas'd 
my  laird  to  say,  I  am  a  rascal ;  but  Fll  na^  wear 
a  rascal's  wages  in  a  Scottish  pouch:  de'il 
o'  my  soul,  I'd  sooner  eat  my  stroud ' )  for  famine. 

Mori.  I  think  thou  wouldst,  but  wait  a- 
while  with  patience ;  this  rash  young  man's  af- 
fairs press  to  a  crisis;  I  have  yet  one  effort 
more  to  make,  which,  if  it  fails,  I  shall  take 
leave  of  him  as  well  as  you. 

Enler  Jarvis. 

Jar.  Lord  Abbervilie,  sir,  desires  to  speak 
with  you. 

MorL  That's  well.  Colin,  go  you  with  ho- 
nest Jarvis.  Doctor,  for  once  let  us  unite  our 
studies  in  this  cause;  come  you  with  me;  if 
my  advice  can  rescue  your  unhappy  pupil 
from  a  course    of  guilty  occupations,    your 

I)  8h6t. 
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pLilosopby  may  furnish  harmless  ones  to  fill 
their  place:  make  haste,  make  haste;  here 
come  the  Bridgemores.  [^Exeunt 

Enter   Servant,    introducing    Bridgbmo&b, 
hit  yVife,  and  Daughter, 

Serv.  Please  to  walk  in  here;  my  master 
will  wait  upon  jou  immediately, 

Bridge,  Nobody  here!-— Hark*e  friend,  I  ex- 
pected to  meet  a  stranger;  a  gentleman  just 
landed  from  Scanderoon.  Know  you  of  such 
a  one? 

Serv,  He  is  now  in  the  house. 

Luc,  And  Mr.  Tyrrel,  sir,  is  he  at  home? 

Serv,  He  is;  they  both  will  wait  upon  you 
presently.  \AxiL 

Bridge,  That*s  well,  that's  well;  as  for  old 
surly  boots  we  could  well  spare  his  company; 
*tis  a  strange  dogged  fellow,  and  execrated  by 
all  mankind. 

Mrs,B,  Thank  heaven,  he  is  a  man  one 
seldom  meets;  1  little  thought  of  ever  siAting 
foot  in  his  house:  I  hope  the  savaffc  wonH 
grow  ceremonious  and  return  the  visit. 

Xim;.* Unless  he  brings  his  nephew  in  his 
hand. 


Enter  Mortimer. 

Mort*  Ladies,  you  do  me  honour.  Mr. 
Bridgemore,  you  come  here  upo^  a  melan- 
choly errand — 

Bridge.  True,  sir,  but  death  you  know  is 
common  to  all  men;  1  lookM  to  meet  a  gen- 
tleman here — this  is  all  lost  time. 

Mort,  True:  th^erefore,  before  he  comes, 
let  us  fill  it  up  with  something  more  material: 
I  have  a  business  to  propose  to  you,  which 
I  consider  as  my  own.  You  must  know,  sir, 
Fve  a  nephew — 

Bridge.  Mr.  Tyrrel,  I  suppose? 

MorL  The  same. 

Mr*B.  Mind  that,  Lucy,  he  is  opening  his 
commission. 

Luc*  Law,  ma*am,  you  put  me  into  such  a 
flutter-^ 

Mart  There  is  a  certain  lady,  Mr.  Bridge- 
more,  whom,  on  this  occasion,  jou  must 
father. 

Bridge,  How  tedious  he  is!  CouldnH  he 
as  well  have  itamM  my  daughter?  \^Aside'\ — 
Well,  sir,  what  ara  your  expectations  from 
that  lady? 

Mort,  Nay,  nothing  hut  what  yon  can  readi- 
ly supply:  I  know  no  good  thing  she  stands 
in  want  of,  but  a  fortune. 

Bridge,  Well,  and  who  doubts  but  on  a 
proper  occasion  1  shall  give  her  one?  Ay, 
and  a  tolerable  fortune  too,  Mr.  Mortimer, 
as  times  eo, 

Mort,  The  fortune  you  was  to  have  given 
my  ward,  lord  Abberville,  will  just  suffice:  I 
think  the  sum  M'as  forty  thousand  pounds. 

Bridge,  Why  you  speak  out  at  once. 

Mort.  Thai's  ever  been  my  custom ;  I  abo- 
minate long,  sleepy  processes;  life  don^t allow 
of  'em. 

Bridge,  But  I  hear  nothing  on  your  part ; 
Mr.  Tyrrel,  as  I  take  it,  is  vvhoUy  dependant 
on  your  bounty — besides,  affairs,  as  I  con- 
ceive, are  yet  scarce  ripe. 

Luc,  Indeed,  papa,  you're  very  much  mistaken. 

Mrs^B.   Why   really,  Mr.    Mortimer,   the 


parties  should  at  least  be  snfler'd  to  coosdl 
each  other's  inclinations. 

MorL  By  all  means;  let  'em  speak  for 
themselves:  ,*tis  their  own  cante,  and  (^ 
will  plead  it  best:  hark'e,  come  in:  sir,  tbm 
are  tae  parties. 

Enter  Ttrrel  and  Miu  Amur. 

Luc,  Ah! 

Mort.  What  ails  you?  have  jou  trod  epos 
a  tborn  ? 

Mrs.  B,  Astonishing  assurance !  Augusta  Wc? 

Mort.  Yes:  Francis  Tyrrel  sn3  Au|\uU 
Aubrey.  Do  the  names  offend  you?  Lookal 
the  parties:  are  they  not  well  matdi'd?  Es>- 
mine  them,  ibeylf  tell  yoa  they're  i^nxi 
Who  shall  forbid  their  union? 

Luc.  Who  cares  about  it?  If  Mr.  Tyrrd 
and  the  lady  are  agreed,  that's  enough:  \uy- 
pose  it  is  not  necessary  for  us  he  preKni  il 
the  ceremony. 

Bridge,  Ay,  sir,  I  pray  you,  vvhcrt'i  \!kt 
occasion  for  us  to  be  calPd  in,  brcaose  your 
nephew  chooses  to  take  up  with  anunvorlli; 
girl,  that  1  once  harbour'o  upon  cbarilT? 

Tjrr,  Hold  your  audacious  tongue:  let  coo- 
science  keep  you  silent. 

Aug.  Husb,  hush!  you  frighten  me:  pny 
be  compos'd ;  and  let  me  own  that  oo  injustitr, 
no  severity,  can  wholly  cancel  what  I  o^e 
to  Mr.  Bridgeniore  for  his  past  protntroiv 
and  that  share  of  education  he  allow'd  me: 
but  when  he  puts  this  to  the  account  oCcbnKj 
he  takes  a  virtue  foreign  to  his  brarl,  »i«| 
only  aggravates  the  shanne  that's  falling  on  bim^ 

Mrs.  B,  Is  the  man  ihundentruck;  vk^ 
don't  you  answer? 

Mort.  Chanty  keeps  bim  silent. 

Luc.  Come,  let's  be  gone :  ber  vrordt  b«< 
daggers  in  'em  and  her  looks  bavc  pptM^o- 

Aug.  Before  you  go,  miss  Brtdgenoret  ^\ 
fer  me  to  ask,  when  you  related  lord  Akke^ 
vi lie's  adventure  to  Mr.  Tyrrel,  why  yon  «"S 
press'd  the  evidence  of  your  own  iiiai<^>'*^ 
conducted  him  into  my  cliamber?  | 

Luc,  Miss  Aubrey,  if  it  ever  is  )oqi  l^ 
to  have  a  rival,  you  will  lind  an  an&^tr  I 
that  question.     [Exit  wi^  Mrs.  Bridgemo^ 

Mort,  Hold ;  you  and   I,  sir,  most  oot  p^j 
[To  Bridgewnore,  as  hf  is  g^'if^ 

Bridge,   Well,  sir,  your  pleasure? 

Aug.   I  suffer   for   bim;    tikis  is  a  ^^^^ 
wish  not  to  be  present  aL  \^^, 

Tyr,  Well,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  yo«  thai  hi 
bour'd  my  Aususta  upon  charity,  Isha^VWj 
my  uncle  to  discharge  my  obligations  \f  ^ 
on  that  score,  together  >;viih  his  owb.    [ 

Mort.  Well,  sir,  we're  noiiv  dlone;  ^^ 
it  needs  must  be  that  one  of  us  shall 
lo  shame,  'tis  well  we  are  so.  It  is  thoi 
am  a  hard  unfeeling  man ;  let  it  be  sc 
shall  have  justice  notwithstanding;  inooc 
requires  no  more.  You  are  accusM;  dt 
yourself. 

Bridge,  Accus'd  of  what  ;    and  who  u 
accuser? 

Mort,   A  man;  and  you  shall  face  hin^ 
a  man.     Who  waits? 


Enter  S^rrtHsni, 
Desire   the   stranger  to     come    hither.    ( 
Servant]  Fear  nothing;    "we^re  enough  I 
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tfcfi  i^oeitioii ;  where  tlie  banian  beart  is  pre* 
irol,  and  the  appeal  is  made  to  hearen ,   no 

Cr  oec<l  be  summoned.  Here  is  a  stranger 
ike  confidence  to  say,  that  yoor  preten- 
Rpot  to  charity  are  false:  nay,  he  arraigns 
Tour  konejtj^ ;  a  charge  injurious  to  any  man, 
ivt  mortal  to  a  traoer,  and  IcTelPd  at  the 
viul  root  of  hii  profession. 

Bridge,  Ay,  Us  the  Turkey  merchant  I 
Mppose;  let  liim  come  in;  I  know  upon  what 
(round  I  stand,   and    am  afraid   of  no  man 

Mort  We  shall  try  that,  [^side]  Do  you 
kaov  tfcii  ^tiemao  i 

Enter  Aubrst.    ^ 

Bridge,  [Stariinff]  Aubrey ! 

Jub,  ThoB  wretch. 

BrU^e.  He  lires ! 

Aub,  To  thy  confusion  —  RaisM  by  the 
boBBtrofiay  iamily,  is  this  your  gratitude? 
\Tbn  is  the  bitteroess  of  my  distress  I  put 
an  lo^Dl  daughter  in  your  bands,  the  fast 
veai  soon  of  a  noble  stock,  was  it  to  rob 
me  TOi  received  her;  to  plunder  and  defraud 
aa  keyless  orphan ,  as  you  thought  her,  and 
fiieopoalhe  ruins  ofyour  benefactor's  fortune  ? 

Bridge,  Ohl  1  am  trepan*d !  How  shall  I 
look  BIT  wife  and  daughter  in  the  face !  [Aside, 

AiA.^\Vien  have  you  lodged  the  money  I 
^^poMtid  with  you  at  parting?  I  find  my 
^»^cr  destitute :  mrhat  have  you  done  with 
t^  nniiiaoces  1  sent  from  time  to  time? 
Bot)  akore  all,  where  is  the  produce  of  the 
NcptuK*!  cargo?  Villain,  ; loot  here,  I  have 
thifmfb;  this  is  the  abstract  of  the  sale;  if 
voii  dispute  it,  I  am  here  provided  with  a 
vitoeis,  yoor  Jew  broker,   ready  at  Land  to 

Bridge.  Espose   me  not;   I  will  refund  to 
^  last  Jarthing:  I  dispute  nothing;   call  him 

JTart  There's  no  occasion  for  witnesses 
^'tn  a  man  pleads  guilty. 

^r  Mus  AoBiUT,  and  throws  liertelf  on 
her  Knees  to  her  FtiBier. 

Aug.  Dear  sir,  upon  my  knees ,  I  do  be- 
^f^  Tou  mitigate  your  seyeritv;  it  is  my 
^i  pciilioa;  hej  delected,  let  bis  conscience 
^  Ike  rest 

Aai.  Rise,  my  beloTed  child,  it  sball  be  so. 
'^c,  sir,  your  pardon  be  your  punishment: 
'I  n$  my  money  only  you  attempted,  my 
'^'1  treasure  you  hate  leA  untouch^ :  now 
f*  ^^fit  by  this  meeting:  I  will  not  ez- 
P^**  y*a:  learn  of  your  Iratemitv  a  more 
ootovnkk  practice ;  and  let  integrity  for  ever 
^ua  (^  inseparable  characteristic  of  an 
^^A  merchant. 

Varc  Stay ;  Vre  another  point  to  settle  with 
«d;  Tou're  a  creditor  of  lord  AbbervilleV:  I 
•d  »oo\e  put  miss  Aubrey's  money  to  ex- 
faorjjoary  interest:  Jarris,  show  this  eentle- 
»«  iirto  my  library,  you'll  find  a  lawyer 
■^  will  settle  jour  accounts. 
Bridge,  I  think  youVe  prettv  well  done 
^  already_A  fine  visit  truijr  I  have  made 
*•;  and  a  fine  reception  I  shall  meet  at 
^  [Exit. 


'^'  So!  This  uneasy  business  past^  let  us 
^  tarn  to  bappiness :  -where  is  your  nephew  ? 


Mort  Conferring  with  lord  Abberville. 

Attff,  Lord  Abberville!    You  frighten  me. 

Afort,  Fear  nothing;  yon  will  find  him  a 
n^w  man ;  a  deep  incision  has  let  out  the  dis- 
order; and  I  hope  a  healthy  regimen  in  time 
will  heal  the  wound;  in  short  I  can't  be  idle; 
and  now  Frank  is  off  my  hands,  Fve  once 
more  undertaken  to  set  this  rickety  babe  of 
quality  upon  his  legs— Oh,  here  be  comes; 
why  this  is  as  it  should  be;  now  you  look 
like  friends. 

Enter  Lord  Abbbrvilbb  etnd  Ttrrel. 

Lord  A,  May  we  be  ever  so!  O,  Morti- 
mer, I  blush  to  look  upon  that  lady;  your 
reproofs  I  bore  with  some  composure;  but 
melhinlcs  was  she  to  chide  me,  1  should  sink 
•with  shame. 

Aug,  You've  nothing,  my  lord  Abberrille, 
to  apprehend  from  me:  I  should  he  loath  to 
give  an  interruption  to  your  happiness  in  the 
height  of  my  own. 

Aub.  Give  me  thy  band,  Augusta  — In  th<* 
hope  that  I  was  labouring  for  thy  sake,  and 
in  thy  person  that  I  should  restore  the  pro- 
strate fortunes  of  an  ancient  house,  I  Dave 
toiled  on  through  eighteen  years  of  wearisome 
adventure:  crown'd  with  succes ,  I  now  at 
length  return,  and  find  my  daughter  all  my 
fondest  hope  could  represent;  but  past  expe- 
rience makes  me  provident:  I  would  secure 
my  treasure :  I  would  bestow  it  now  in  faith- 
ful hands — What  say  you,  sir,  will  you  ac- 
cept the  charge?  [To  Tjrrel. 

Tjrr,  Yes,  and  will  bear  it  ever  in  my  sight, 
watch  over  it  with  unremitting  *  love,  and 
guard  it  with  my  life. 

Aub,  What  says  my  child,  my  dear  Au- 
gusta? But  I  read  her  looks  —  Blest  be  you 
both! 

Mort,  Amen,  say  L  Live  an  example  to 
the  age ;  *and  when  I  read  the  list  of  marria- 
ges, as  I  do  that  of  burials,  with  a  sigh,  let 
me  have  this  to  say,  that  there  was  one  exam- 
pie  of  felicity. 

Lord  A.  O  Frank,  'tis  hard  to  speak  the 
word,  but  you  deserve  her;  yours  is  the  road 
to  bappiness:  I  have  been  lost  in  error,  but  I 
shall  trace  your  steps,  and  press  to  overtake  you. 

MorL  Why  that's  well  said;  there  spoke 
your  father  from  within  you :  now  be  gone ; 
lly  to  the  altars  of  your  country  lares ;  visit 
that  nurse  of  contemplation,  solitude;  and 
while  you  ran^e  your  groves,  that  shook  at 
every  rattle  ot  the  dice,  ask  of  /our  reason, 
why  you  was  a  gamester. 

Lord  A*  I've  been  a  madman;  I  have  lost 
an  humble  faithful  friend,  whose  services  would 
be  invaluable. 

MorL  W^hy  ay,  your  Highlander,  your 
poor  Macleod;  our  plan  must  slop  without 
Lis  help;  I'm  but  a  projector,  he  must  execute 
— but  there  likewise  I  can  serve  you. 

Lord  A.  O  Mortimer,  how  mucb  ba>e  I 
mistaken  thee ! 

MorL  Come,  come,  I  have  my  faults;  IV'i 
an  untoward  fellow  and  stand  as  murli  in 
need  of  a  reform  as  any  of  you  aU. 

Enter  Doctor  Drcid  hastiljr,  fotiowtd  bjr 

CouN. 

D  .  D,  Tutor  me  truly ^talk  to  me!    Pr.ty 
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fentleimens  y  bear  wilness:  is  master  Colins 
ere  a  proper  teacber  of  ilie  tli.nlecU,  d*ye  see, 
and  pronuDciattoQS  of  tbe  English  loofiue? 

Colin,  Why  not?  Is  ibcre  not  Duncan 
Ross  of  Aberdeen  tbai.lactures  twice  a  week 
on  oratory  at  tbe  Seven  Dials  ?  And  does  not 
Sawney  Fergusoni  a  cousin  of  mine  awn,  ad- 
minister tbe  Engiisb  language  in  its  utmost 
elegance  at  Amsterdam? 

l)r.D.  Bear  witness;  that  is  all  I  say,  bear 
witness. 

MorL  We  do:  there  is  not  one  amongst 
us,  doctor,  but  can  witness  to  some  noble 
act  of  Colin^s;  and  we  would  not  wound  his 
harmless  vanity,  for  any  bribe  that  you  can 
offer. 

LordA»  Colin,  Ftc  done  you  wrong;  but 
I  was  not  myself;  be  you  no  worse  a  servant 
than  you  have  been,  and  you  shall  fmd  hence- 
forward (  will  he  a  better  master. 

Colin,  Tm  satisGed ;  an  youHi  neglect  your- 
sail  ua*  more  than  I  shall  do,  things  will  gang 
well  enow. 

Trr,  I  must  apologize  to  Colin  too:  like 
my  lord  Ahbcnrille,  I  was  not  myself  when  I 
rebuiTd  you  on  the  business  of  miss  Aubrey *s 
letter. 

Colin,  Say  no  more,  maister  Tyrrcl;  *tis 
not  for  a  mon  to  resent  the  pertness  af  a 
child,  or  the  petulance  of  a  lover. 

Aug.  But  what  shall  I  say  lo  him  ?  Where 


shall  I  find  words  to  thank  him  as  I  oasiit? 

Aub,  I  father  all  your'oblieatiooj;^twu 
not  you  but  me  bis  bounty  savd. 

Lord  A*  Hold,  sir;  in  point  of  obGgitioo, 
1  stand  first.  By  how  much  there  is  nore 
disgrace  in  doing  than  in  sufiferiiig  a  violeocr, 
by  so  much  lam  more  his  debtor  ikas  too  ail. 

Colin,  Ecod,  and  that  is  trueenovjWeo 
sends  misfortune^  but  the  deSI  sends  miscfaief. 

Dr.D,  Well,  master  Colins,  all  is  put  and 
over;  you  have  got  your  place  again,  ui  all 
is  well.  Coot  now,  let  me  admoniali  you  £m- 
the  future  to  be  quiet  and  hear  reason;  mo- 
derate '  your  cboler,  and  your  passioiu,  vsk 
your  partialties:  it  is  not  for  a  clows  like 
you  to  prattle  and  dispute  with  me;  in  lait 
you  should  know  better. 

Mort,  Come  I  c:ome,  *tis  you  that  sboaU 
know  better;  in  this  poor  HigUander,  ike 
force  of  prejudice  has  some  plea,  because  be 
is  a  clown ;  hut  you,  a  citisen  that  sbould  bt 
of  the  world  y  whose  heart,  philosophy,  id 
travel,  might  have  open*d,  should  know  b^tltf 
than  to  iom  the  cry  with  those,  whoKcbarity^ 
like  the  limitation  of  a  brief^  stops  sbort  a] 
Berwick  p  and  nerer  circulates  oevood  tb< 
Tweed:  by  heaven,  Pd  rather  weed  oul  on^ 
such  unmanly  prejudice  from  tbe  beaiti  ol 
my  countiymeni  than  add  another  Indies  t^ 
their  Empire. 
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Conedj  hy  Bichar4  Cttmlerltiid.    Acted  at  Drurj  Lib*  1771.    TKw  comedy  mtj  be  considered  » 
that  the  preteai  timet  hare  produced.    The  frequency  of  iU  reprceenUtion   render*  it    sufficiently  ln»«*:  ^  \^ 
erigiaally  perfwmed  wilb   terv   great  and   deterred   tnoceit,    "The  character   of  Major  O'Flahcrtr  (u;!**^'^ 
Tht  GtntUman'jt  Magwumt)  i»  not  a  ficliliou  one,  but  oonied  Trom  the  original   in  tbe  person   of  Cot*  O'^-**^* 
dittingiiithed  himself  daring   many  yeart   service   in  tbe  Austrian   army*    and  it  now   retired    apoe  a  (trttin  ^r  1 
•00  L.  per  annum,  with  a  hrevtt  it  eolcntt.   The  last  time  I  tair  him  was  at  the  eourt  of  Bnixelles,  iaike  .utrtl 
tvbere  he  then  reiided,  and  was  much  reipceted  both  by  tbe  noblesse  and  tbe  military,    who  paid   bim  ill  t^  |>*H 
dae  to  so  brare  and  honest  a  veteran;   a  Intn  whose  eourege  had  stood  tho  trst  of  ovcry  trial ;    wboM  iainfiVtiit  j 
beyond  example  in  dangerous  encounters.    Without  the  least  effeminacy,    he  was  someiimes    rather  tee  bisst  is^i^ 
couth;  which,  however,  so  far  from  giving  offence,  added  new  lustre  lo  bis  actions :  disdaining  every  •japttMo^'^ 
city,  bo  was  often  too  open  and  sincere.    These  qualities,   joined  to  his  gallant  bravery,    were  alwsjrs  tttij  •"  H 
eate   any   alTronl  ofTered  either  to  himself  or  bis  friends.     Respecting  the  first,    be  generously  roadetccaJo^  »  1 
postulate  before  a  cbsUenge:    in  tbe  other  case,  be  stood  forward  tbe  arbiter  of  disputes,  tbe  raedislor  ia  ^un-tt'.  * 
if  the  offending  parte  obstinately  refused   to  submit  to  bis  decitiont,   he  had   a  sure   way  to  bring   bin  tt  rma: 
immediately  espoused  tbe  cause  of  tho  injured  or  insnlled,  and  made  himself  a  second  wbcro  he  conld  ooi  be  »^a>H 
■B  principal.     In  the  numberless  engagements   which  he  had  of  this  sort,  be  was   never   known   to  bare  i*"^*^* 
rashness,  or  in  a  wrong  cause.     Hit  idea  of  military  virtue,  and  the  point  of  honour,  was  so  great,   ibtl  ^  •'^^  J 
suffer  the  least  rcBcetfain  to  be  east  on  either;    notwithaUnding,  be  was  a  cbeerftel  eompanion.   •  solid  friiei  *b*J 
generous  spirit;  but  an  implacable  enemy  to  overy  species  of  meannoaa,  which  bo  alwija  either  eorrerte^  w  ^^n 
to  the  severest  ridicule.    In   a  few  words,  he  was  tbe  advocate   of  tbe  distressed,   and   the    cbasiiscr   of  ik(  ^"f^ 
Tbe  coachman  of  the  Flemish  baron  had  designedly,   and  contrary  to  Uie  etuiueUe  of  rank,    drove  agaia*t  uA.  ^ 
tho  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  St.  Alban's.    This  coming  lo  the  ears  of  the  colonel,    be   insialcd   that  ib«  D«^'  *' 
■ond  a  message  t«  the  baron,  demanding  an  apology  for  his  servanU  conduct;    but  the  latMr  not  eompIyielU  ^^  f" 
panied  the  Suke  to  the  baron's  coontrr-seat,   requiring  satisfaction  for  the  indignity  done  to   one   oC  bii  V^* 
rank ;   giving  bim  to  nnderstsnd,  that  he  was  come  ss  champion  for  the  duke ;    upon  which  tbe  ialimid«t«d  k»«^ 
missieely  asked  jpardon.    Being  formerly  an  ofBeer  of  Pandoitrs  in  the  Hungarian  army,  bo  woe  seat  !•  Titfsst.  iV^ 
with  dispalebes  irom  the  general,   eontaming   the   relation   of  some   important  advantagos.     The  colond.  •!  ^' 
only  a  privste  ofBeer,  unknown  ot  court,   end  little  acquainted  with  the  place,   or  tbe  uaoal  ceremonies  bc}«B(Jt' 
was  irapsticnt  tu  be  edmiUed  lo  the  Queen ;    but,    wanting  the    proper    form   of  inlrodnetion.    he   remaia«d  ^' 
unnoticed  in  the  antechambers ;   till  A  length  the  Smperor  accidentally  passing,  and  altrnetod  by   bis  manly  H^ 
particular  dress,  very  graciously  inquirrd  bis  tusiness.    Our  honest  Hibernian,  not  knowiag  tbe  person  of  Ibc  Kf 
.  but  won  by  his  pleasing  manner  of  address,  complained  of  the  inattention  he  had  received,    more  cspecisllj  ■>  ^ 
sessed  conseqnentiel  matter  in  his  dispalebes,    which   he   declared   he  would   deliver  lo    his   royal    ni*lreM  ••''' 
Emperor,   who  till  then  had  been  occupied  in  admiring  bis  martial  appearanro,    and  ignorant  aimplirily  of  c'>s'^  1 
now  made  htmself  known :  when  0'B-ne»  somewhat  confused  at  this  unexpected  declaration,   immcdialelT  iodi*'^ 
respect  at  the  Imperial  pretence,  and  pretented  the  packet.     The  emperor,  reading  tha  letlor,    with  the  othtr  k""- 
ducted  bim  lo  the  Queen,  where  ho  was  favourably  received,    and  both  seemed  much  pleased  at  the  firmnra  t*-^ 

nof  his  behaviour;  which,  joined  to  other  cirenmsUncea  lending  lo  bia  repntaUon,  tboy  rowoided  by  wiirw^ 
e  rank  of  ma)or,  wherein  he  distinguished  himself  slill  more  by  his  conrage  and  strict  recard  to  dit«ipli>«< 
other  laudable  anecdotes  might  hero  be  recorded  of  him;    these  will   tuflfice   to   give   a   aketdT  of  bis   cbarMic 
author  of  the  plaj  bat  only  drawn  tbe  outlines  of  the  picture;   tho  colouring  is  too  faiai,    and  not  cqoal  t»  **•! 
r  the  original.    The  Austrian  and  French  annals  can  bring  forward  more  than  on«  oxaapio   in  natives  ef  e«f  i 
igdom,   who   heve  risen  by  their  valour  and  abiliUes  to  a  anperiorily  of  rank  in  tbos*  ^ 
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i^ImiIt  Uowa  to  repair*  a  partleiilw  spectfiAilIoa  In  tliU  pUer.  U  ic  much  to  b«  lammtad,  lli«t  oiob  of  tii^li 
i4w»bigf4  atrtt  •kevld  I*  forsed  into  •  faraiga  yar^ice  tkrohgh  ■  point  of  conscieikee,  and  •xduded  from  •crriat 
ii  ka»  kj  (&•  •rff«Rit  tcBonr  of  our  law*,  tfororal  of  thU  dosvripliuu,  whom  I  liave  converted  with  in  my  Iravela. 
frnllT  nafiMcd  b«w  plciaiof  it  would  ba  to  thorn  to  join  their  legal  alaadard*   proridad  n*  rotlrainla    war*  laid  on 

■    •  ■•  ■        *     fe  nA 
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ACT  I. 

Sasi  L—J  Merchaiifs  Counting-house, 

U  «  mner  Room,  set  off  by  glass  Doors, 
are  discovered  setferal  Clerks,  smplojred 
01  ikv-  Desits.  A  fTriting  TabU  in  the 
froni  Boom,  Stocbwbll  is  discovered 
rta4wf  fl  Letter  f  Stubelt  epmes  gentlr 
otUt/Ae  hack  Room,  and  observes  him 
'""V  Time  before  he  speaks, 

^^'  fit  seems  disordered:  somethbig  in 
^  'etlrr;  and,  Tm  afraid,  of  an  unpleasant 
Mrt.-|fc  bas  many  Tentures  of  great  account 
Aur,  a  tiiip  richly  freighted  for  Barcelona; 
laotbcr  for  Lishon ;  and  others  expected  from 


n  uxxnx  Jiim-Sir— Mr.^tockwcll! 
5to(i  Scolely! — "Well,  haTc  you  shipped 

tbe  dotbs? 

*^r.  /Jkare,  sir;  berets  the  bill  of  lading, 
u<lcopjof  the  invoice;  the  assortments  are 
ill  compared:  Mr.  Traffic  will  give  you  the 
fwfT  DpoB  Klhange. 

Jtici  *ris  Tcty  well — lay  these  papers  by; 
'*4  90  more  business  for  avirhile.  Shut  the 
^.  Auiely;  I  have  had  long  proof  of  your 
^lAip  and  fidelity  to  me;  a  matter  of  most 
•>-»tole  concern  lies  on  my  mind,   and  'twill 

*  >  KBuhle  relief  to  nnbosom  myself  to  you; 
!/  i*^^  BOW  been  informed  of  tbe  arrival 
'  '^  joong  West  Indian ,  I  have  so  long 
•■  etptdiog — you  know  whom  I  mean? 

jMc.  Yes,  sn-;  Mr.  Belcour,  the  young 
^"^min,  who  inherited  old  Belcour's  great 
^«  w  Jamaira. 

<^i-  Hash!  not  so  loud;  come  a  little 
»«»n  tJiit  way.  This  Belcour  is  now  in 
:"•**«•,  j>art  of  bis  baggage  is   already  ar- 

u  '  txp^ci  him  every  minute.  Is  it 
^  '^v««ii4ered  at,  if  bis  is  coming  throws  me 
«to  vmt  agitation,  when  I  tell  you,  Stukely, 

;J^-  Your  son  I 

•**<'*.  Yes,  sir,  my  only  son.  Early  in  life, 

^ofDmAaiiied  bis   grandrather  to  Jamaica  as 

•  cicrt ;  be  bad  an  only  daughter,  some- 
■M  oMer  than  myself;  the  mother  of  this 
■nnao :  it  was  iny  chance  (call  it  cood  or 
Mo  ^nnge  ber  afifections;  and,  as  the  infc- 
^J  of  my  condition  made  it  hopeless  to 
K^  her  father's  consent,  ber  fondness  pro- 
w4  aa  expedient,  and  we  were  privately 
^'i^d;  tbe  issue  of  that  concealed  engage- 
^<  *•»  as  1  have  told  you,  this  Belcour. 
•fciAr.  Thai  event  sorely  discovered  your 
^BfiioiL 


Stock,  You  shall  bear.  Not  many  days  after 
our  marriage,  old  Belcour  set  out  for  England ; 
and,  during  his  abode  here,  my  wife  was, 
with  great  secrecy,  delivered  of  this  son.  Fruit- 
ful in  expedients  to  disguise  ber  situation 
without  parting  from  ber  infant,  she  contrived 
to  have  it  laid  and  received  at  ber  door  as  a 
foundling.  After  some  time  her  father  reUimed, 
having  left  me  here;  in  one  of  those  favourable 
moments  that  decide  tbe  fortunes  of  prosperous 
men,  this  child  was  introduced;  from  thai 
instant  he  treated  him  as  his  own,  gave  him 
his  name,  and  brought  him  lip  in  his  family. 
Old  Belcour  is  dea<^  and  has  bequeathed  bis 
whole  estate  to  bim  we  are  speaking  of. 

Stake.  Now  then  you  ate  no  longer  bound 
to  secresy. 

Stock,  True:  but  before  I  publicly  reveal 
myself,  I  could  wish  to  make  some  experiment 
of  my  son's  disposition:  this  can  only  be  done 
by  letting  his  spirit  take  its  course  without 
restraint;  by  these  means,  I  think  I  shall  dis- 
cover much  more  of  bis  real  character  under 
the  title  of  bis  merchant,  than  I  should  under 
that  of  bis  father. 

JSnter  a  Sailor,  ushering  in  several 
Black  Servants,  cttrrjring  Portman- 
teaus, Trunks,  etc, 

SaiL  'Save  you  honour  1  Is  your  name  Stock- 
well,  pray? 

Stock,  It  is. 

SaiL  Part  of  my  master  Belcour^  b^fiffs^R^t 
auH  please  you:  tbere'is  another  cargo  not  far 
a -stern  *)  of  us;  and  the  coxswain  has  got 
charge  of  the  dumb  creatures. 

Stock,  Pr'ythee,  friend,  what  dumb  creaturei 
do  you  speak  of;  has  Mr.  Belcour  brought 
orer  a  collection  of  wild  beastc  ? 

SaiL  No,  lord  love  bim;  no,  not  be;  let  me 
see ;  there's  two  green  monkeys,  a  pair  of  srey 
parrots,  a  Janiaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man- 
grove dog;  that's ^all. 

Stock,  Lb  that  all? 

SaiL  Yes,  your  honour:  Yes,  that's  all ;  bless 
bis  heart;  a'  might  have  brought  over  the  whole 
island  if  he  would;   a'  didn't  leave  a  dry  eye 

•  'm. 

III  It. 

Stock,  Indeed !  Stukelj*,  show  them  where  to 
bestow  their  baggage.  I'ollow  that  gentleman. 

SaiL  Come,  bear  a  band,  my  lads^  bear  a 
band.         [Kxit,  with  Stakelr  and  Servants, 

Slock  If  tbe  principal  talhes  with  bis  pur- 
veyors, he  must  ne  a  singular  spectacle  tn  this 
place:  be  has  a  friend,  however,  in  this  sea- 
faring fellow;  'tis  no  bad  prognostic  of  a  man's 

I)  Drhind. 
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heart,   vrhen  his  shipmates  gire  him  a  good 
word.  [^Ejeii. 

ScBMB  II. — ji  Drauping'^oom, 
Enter  Housekeeper  and  ServanL 

Housek,  ^Vhy,  what  a  fuss  does  our  eood 
master  put  himself  in  about  this  West  Indian ! 
see  what  a  hill  of  fare  Fve  heen  forced  to  draw 
out;  seven  and  nine,  ^)  FJI  assure  you,  and 
only  a  family  dinner,  as  he  calls  it:  why,  if 
my  lord  mayor  was  expected,  there  couldn*t 
he  a  greater  to-do  about  him. 

Serv.  I  wish  to  my  heart  you  had  but  seen 
the  loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus, 
he  has  sent  hither.  An  ambassador's  baggage, 
with  all  the  sipuggled  goods  of  his  family, 
does  not  exceed  il. 

Housek,  A  fine  pickle  he*l!  put  the  house 
inlot  had  he  been  masler*s  own  son,  and  a 
Christian  Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more 
rout  than  there  is  about  this  Crteolian,  as  they 
call  them. 

S^rv,  No  matter  for  that;  be^s  rery  rich, 
and  thal^s  suflicient.  They  say,  he  has  rum 
and  sugar  enough  belonging  to  him,  to  make 
all  the  water  in  the  Thames  into  punch.  But 
I  see  my  master's  coming.    \Exit  Housekeeper, 

JEnter  Stockweil. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour?  W^ho  brought 
this  note  from  him? 

Serv,  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern, 
sir;  he  says,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  drcss« 
ed,  and  will  be  witb  you  directly. 

Stock,  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

Serv,  I  shall,  sir.  Til  have  a  peep  at  him 
first,  however;  IVe  a  great  mind  to- see  this 
outlandish  spark.  The  sailor  fellow  says,  he'll 
make  rare  ooings  amongst  us.  j^^side. 

Stock.  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  [JExit 
Seryani]  Let  me  see.  [^Rettds. 


Bel.  Nor  did  we:  courier  like:  we  came 
posting  to  your  shores,  upon  the  piaioi»  of 
the  swiftest  gales  that  ever  Mew;  ^lis  upon 
English  ground  all  my  dilEcullies  have  arisen; 
'tis  the  passage  from  the  river  tide  I  cooh 
plain  of. 

Stock.  Ay,  indeed !  Wlat  obstructions  cm 
you  have  met  between  this  and  the  mer side? 

Bel.    Innumerable  t    Your  town  is  as  fall  of 
defiles  as  the  island  of  Corsica,  and  I  beCcTe 
they  are  as   obstinately    defended;  lo  nack 
hurry,  bustle,  and  confusion,  on  your  ({uayt: 
so  many  sugar  casks,   porter  butts,  and  com- 
mon council  men,  in  your  streets,  that  nnWn 
a  man  marched  with  artillery  in  his  firoot,  'lis 
more  than  the  labour  of  Hercules  can  effed, 
to  make  any  tolerable  way  through  yourlova 

Slock,    I  am  vorry  you  have  been  so  in- 
commoded. 

Bel  Why,  'faith  'twas  all  my  own  (aoH; 
accustomed  to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  oat  of 
patience  with  the  whole  tribe  of  coslom-bovK 
extortioners,  boatmen,  tidewailers  and  water* 
bailiffs,  that  beset  me  on  all  sides,  worse  tJiai 
a  swarm  of  musquitoes,  I  proceeded  a  ViUk 
too  roughly  to  brush  them  awa^  witb  nr 
ratt^m;  the  sturdy  rogues  took  this  in  dodgeoa, 
and  beginning  to  rebel,  the  mob  chose  ^• 
ferent  sides,  and  a  furious  scuflle  ensued;  is 
the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  apparel 
suffered  so  much,  that  I  was  obliged  lo  A^ 
into  the  first  tavern  to  refit,  before  1  coold 
make  my  approaches  in  any  decent  Inm- 

Stock.  All  without  is  as  I  wish;  dearoatarci 
add  the  rest,  I  am  happy.  rAsideJ  Well,  Mfj 
Belcour,  'tis  a  rough  sample  you  have  ^^  ^' 
my  countrymen's  spirit;  but,  I  tnisl,  )oua 
not  think  toe  worse  of  them  for  it 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all;  I  Cle  tkem  ike 
better.    Was  I  only  a  visitor,  I  mijlit,  perhaps^ 

^ _  ^ wish  them   a  little  more    tractable;  b«l,  m* 

Sir,-^!  fvrite  to  you  under  ike  hands  of  fellow  subject,  and  a  sharer  in  ihor  freeAoro 


ihe  hairdresser ;  as  soon  as  I  have  ntade 
myself  decent,  and  slipped  on  some  fresh 
clothes,  I  will  fiatfc  the  honour  of  paying 
you  my  devoirs.     Yours,  Belcour. 

He  writes  at  his  ease ;  for  he's  unconscious  to 
whom  his  letter  is  addressed;  but  what  a  pal- 

Eitatton  does  it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  father's 
eart!  All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me 
favourable  impressions  of  his  character,  wild, 
perhaps,  as  the  manner  of  his  country  is,  but, 
I  trust,  not  frantic  or  unprincipled. 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.   S\t^  the  foreign  gentleman  b  come. 

-   ^  [Exit. 

Enter  Bblcovr. 

Stock.  Mr.  Belcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see 
you;  you  are  welcome  to  England! 

BeU  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock* 
well;  you  and  I  have,  long  conversed  at  a 
distance;  now  we  are  met;  and  the  pleasure 
this  meeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for 
the  perils  I  have  run  through  in  accomplish- 
ing It 

Stock,  What  perils,  Mr.  Belcour?  I  could 
not  have  thought  you  would  have  made  a  bad 
passage  at  this  time  o*year. 

j)  A  dinneKof  itro  coanet>    oar  con»ii(ing  of  Mren  tli« 
uilier  uf  ata*  diahes. 


I  applaud  their  spirit,  tbough  I  feel  ike  ciTeci 
of  It  in  every  bone  of  ray  skin. 

Stock.  That*s  well;  I  like  that  well  Doi 
gladly  I  could  fall  upon  his  neck,  and  ov 
myself  his  father!  [^«J' 

Beh  Well,  Mr..  Stockwcll,  for  the  finl  iH 
in  my  life,  here  am  I  in  £nglaod;  ^  *^ 
fountain  head  of  pleasure,  in  tbelandofWaut 
of  arts,  and  elegancies.  My  happy  ^^.^f*' 
given  me  a  good  estate,  and  the  cosH^I 
winds  have  blown  me  lutb«r  to  spend  it    i 

Stock.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it»  I  ^o*^ 
hope;  to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  notai^^^ 
over  whom  you  have  a  'wanton  andadespo 
power;  but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  kou 
to  govern,  with  a  temperate  and  restDi*^ 
authority. 

BeL  Truei  sir,  most  truly  said;  mine* 
commission,  not  a  right ;  I  mm  the  oCTspnnj 
distress,  and  every  child  of  sorrow  i» 
brother;  while  I  nave  hands  to  hold,  t^ 
fore,  I  will  hold  them  open  to  mankind;  \ 
sir,  my  passions  are  my  masters;  thej  < 
me  where  they  will;  ana  oAentimes  they  li 
to  reason  and  to  virtue  nothing  hut  my  wi 
and  ray  siehs. 

Stock.  Come,  come,  the  man  irho  can 
cuse,  corrects  himself. 

BeU  Ah!  thaTs  an  olficre  I  am  wear) 
I  wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up;  I  woulj 
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kaiea  you  bad  leisure  for  tlie  emploj ;  but, 
m  you  drhe  a  trade  to  tiie  four  comers  of 
lie  world  I  yoo  %vou]d  not  Hnd  the  task  so 
toOionie  as  to  keep  me  iree  from  faults. 

Slock.  Well,  i  am  not  discouraged;  this 
aoJour  tells  nifi  1  should  not  ha^e  the  fault 
of  lelf  coDceit  to  combat;  that,  atleast,  is  not 
joioofst  tkc  oumber. 

M  .No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
laoufkt  more  humbfy  '0£  me  than  I  do  of 
ffl\td(  I  would  take  up  his  opinioiii  and  forego 
■y  owD. 

Sl9cL  Aod  were  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it 
skoaiJ  ht  ooe  of  ^our  completion ;  so  if you*II 
cone  aloni  with  me,  well  agree  upon  your 
adniisioo,  and  enter  on  a  course   of  lectures 

Bel.  VVitk  all  my  heart.  {Exeunt. 

San  UL^^  Room  in  Lady  Ru«poftT*s 

fjiter  Llot  RrspoRT  and  Miss  RvspOrt. 

loij  A  Miss  Rusport,  I  desire  to  hear  no 
oorr  of  capUin  Dudley   and  his    destitute  fa- 
■til ;  lot  a  skiliinff  of  mine  ahall  e'ver  cross 
ikc  bads  of  any  of  the^i ;   because  my  sitter 
cW  to  many  a  beggar,  am  I  bound  to  sup- 
port kaa  lod  his  posterity? 
ifuf  A  1  ihink  you  are. 
l^fijH  You  think  I  am!  and  pi  ay  where 
«o  >ou  fiod  the  law  that  tells  you  so? 

Viu  A  I  am  not  proficient  enough  to  quote 

^yitt  ud  verse;   but  I  take  charity  to  lie  a 

Kuin  tkiiM  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Xa^/A.  I  say  diarity,  indeed!  I  am  apt  to 

Uuai  liie  disKre&ses    of  old  Dudley,  and  of  his 

^*%\\tt  into  the  bargain,  would  never  break 

•<<ir  liear^  jf  there  was  not  a  certain  young 

'  WW  of  two-and-twenly   in  the   case ;   who, 

'•  tke  happy  recommendation  of  a  gooa  per- 

*^  aad  (be  brilliant  appolntmenta  of  an  en- 

S^y,  will,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  cpaen  you 

^*  of  a  fortune    of  twice   twenty   thousand 

toasrii^  as  soon   as   e^er  you  are   of  age  to 

«ow  It  apoQ  him. 

y^  iL  A  nephew  of  year  lad vship^s  can 
^n  want  any  other  recommendation  with 
*'  and  if  my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley 
•  »ffiilled  by  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope 
NT  niaport  will  not  coodera)]  me  for  it. 
^J  it  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  heavenj 
"(•  iittiport,  I  am  no  ways  reponsible  for 
'v  cuoduct;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine 
[*•  7«u  dispote  of  yourself:  you  arc  not  my 
''^pkr,  aod,  when  1  married  your  father, 
"^  iir  Stephen  «Rusport,  I  found  you  a 
^'^mi  spoiled  miss  of  fourteen,  far  above 
fttf  oilnicted  by  roe. 
^  A.   Perhaps  your  ladyship   calls  this 

^j  H.  Yen  are  strangely  pert;  but  ^tis  no 
^ticr  your  uaother,  lin  told,  was  a  fine 
7  and  according  to  the  modem  style  of 
fptioQ  you  w^as  brought  up.  It  was  not 
ia  my  young  days;  there  was  then  some 
arum  in  the  wond,  some  subordination,  as 
peat  LAche  expresses  it.  Ob!  Hwas  an 
^log  sight,  to  see  the  regular  deportment 
cT^ed  in  our  (aroily;  no  giggling,  no  gos- 
nne  waa  goin^  on  there!  my  good  father, 
OGter  Roondoeady  never  was  seen  to  laugh 


himself    nor  evef  allowed  it  in  his  children. 

MissIL  Ay;  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 

Ladjr  H.  But,  in  this  forwara  age,  wc  have 
coquettes  in  the  egr-shell,  and  philosophers  in 
the  cradle ;  girls  of  fifteen,  that  lead  the  fa- 
shion in  new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that 
have  their  sentiments  and  their  sensations;  and 
the  idle  fops  encourage  theru.in  it:  OWy  con- 
science, I  wonder  what  it  is  the  men  can  see 
in  such  babies. 

MissIL  True,  madam;  but  all  men  dp  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  lady- 
ship*s  age ;  wittness  your  admired  major  Den> 
nis  0*Fiaherty :  there's  an  example  of  some 
discernment;  I  declare  to  you,  when  your 
ladyship  is  by,  the  major  takes  no  more  notice 
of  me  than  if  I  was  part  of  the  furniture  of 
your  chamber. 

Ladr  B.  The  xnajor,  child,  has  travelled 
through  various  kingdoms  ana  climates,  and 
has  more  enlarged  notions  of  female  merit 
than  falls  to  the  lot  of  an  English  home-bred 
lover;  in  most  other  countries,  no  woman  on 
your  side  forty  would  ever  be  named  in  a 
polite  circle. 

MissR,  Right,  madam;  iVe  been  told  dial 
in  Vienna  they  have  coquettes  upon  crutches, 
and  Venuses  in  their  grand  climacteric;  a  lover 
there  celebrates  the  wrinkles,  not  the  dimples 
in  his  mistress*  face.  The  maior,  I  think,  nas 
served  id  the  imperial  army.  *) 

Lady  JL  Are  you  piqued,  my  young  madam? 
Had  my  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  addres- 
ses of  one  of  major  O  Flaherty's  person  and 
appearance,  she  would  have  had  some  excuse; 
but  to  run  away  as  she  did,  at  the  age  of 
sixteen  too,  with  a  man  of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

Miss  R.  Was,  in  my  opinion,  the  most 
venial  trespass  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  com- 
mitted; ot  a  noble  family,  an  engaging  per- 
son, strict  honour,  and  sound  understanoing, 
what  accomplishment  was  there  wanting  in 
captain  Dudley,  but  that  which  the  prodigality 
of^his  ance&lors  had  deprived  him  of? 

Ladjr  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves; hasn't  the  old  man  captain's  half-pay? 
And  is  not  the  son  an  ensign? 

Miss  R.  An  ensign!  Alas,  poor  Charles! 
Would  to  heaven  he  knew  what  my  heart 
feels  and  suffers  for  his  sake. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  your 
ladyship. 

Ladj^  TL  Who!  Dudley!  What  can  have 
broueht  him  to  town? 

Miss  R.  Dear  madam,  His  Charles  Dudley, 
'tis  your  nephew. 

Ladjr  R.  Nephew!  I  renpunce  him  as  my 
nephew;  sir  Oliver  renounced  him  as  hu 
grandson ;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter, 
and  only  male  descendant  of  sir  Oliver;  ancl 
didn't  he  cut  him  off  with  a  shilling?  Didnt 
the  poor  dear  good  old  man  leave  his  fortune 
to  me,  except  a  small  annuity  to  my  maiden 
sister,  who  spoiled  her  constitution  with  nurs- 
ing, him?  And,  depend  upon  it,  not  a  penny 
of^that  fortune  shall  ever  he  disposed  of 
otherwise  than  according  to  the  will  of  the 
donor. 

1}  Emperor  oT  AiMlri; . 
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Enter  Charles  Dcdlkt. 
SOf  young  man,  whence   came  you?    Wbat 
brings  you  to  town? 

Charles,  If  there  U  any  offence  in  mj  com- 
ing to  town,  your  lac^'ship  is  in  some  de- 
gree reponsible  for  it,  for  part  of  my  errand 
was  to  pay  my  duty  here. 

LadjrR.  And  where  is  your  father,  child; 
and  your  sister?     Are  they  in  town  too? 

CItarUg.  They  are. 

Lady  R.  Hidiculous!  1  don^  know  wbat 
people  do  in  London,  who  biTe  no  money 
to  spend  in  it. 

Miss  R.  Dear  madam^  speak  more  kindly 
to  your  nephew;  how  can  you  oppress  a 
youth  of  his  sensibility? 

Lady  R.  Miss  Rnsport,  I  insist  npon  your 
retiring  to  your  apartment;  when  1  want  your 
adrice,  111  send  to  you.  \Kxit  Miss  Ruspori] 
So  yon  have  put  on  a  red  coat  too,  as  well 
as  your  father;  'tis  plain  what  Talue  you  set 
upon  the  good  adtice  sir  Olirer  used  to  give 
you:  how  often  has  be  cautioned  you  against 
the  army? 

Charles.  Had  it  pleased  my  grandfather  to 
enable  me  to  have  obeyed  his  caution,  I  would 
have  done  it;  but  you  well  know  how  desti- 
tute I  am;  and  'lis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if 
I  prefpr  the  sertice  of  my  king  to  that  of  any 
other  master. 

Lady  R.  Well,  well,  take  you^  own  course; 
lis  no  concern  of  mine:  you  never  consult- 
ed me. 

Charles.  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  lady- 
ship, but  could  obtain  no  answer;  and,  since 
my  grandfather's  death,  this  is  the  first  oppor- 
tunity  I  have  had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

luidy  R,  I  must  desire  you  not  to  mention 
the  death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hear- 
ing ;  my  spirits  cannot  support  it 

Charles,  1  shall  obey  yon:  permit  me  to 
say,  that,  as  that  event  has  richly  supplied 
you  with  the  materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses 
of  my  family  can  fiirnish  you  wi(h  objects 
of  it. 

Lady  R.  The  distresses  of  your  family, 
child,  are  ouite  out  of  the  c^estion  at  present. 
Tell  your  father  and  ^our  sister,  1  totally  dis- 
.ipprove  of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charles,  Must  1  tell  my  father  that,  before 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hither  ?  Allured  by  the  offer  of  exchan- 
ging for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran, 
after  thirty  years  service,  prepares  to  encoun- 
ter the  fatal  beats  of  Senegambia ;  but  wants 
a  <mall  supply  to  equip  him  for  the  expedition* 

Enter  Servant, 

Srrv,  Major  OTlaherty,  to  wait  on  yonr 
ladyship. 

Enter   Maior. 

0*Fta.  Spare  your  speeches,  young  man; 
don't  YOU  think  her  ladyship  can  take  my 
word  (or  that?  1  hope,  madam,  'tis  evidence 
enough  of  my  being  present,  when  I  have  the 
honour  of  telling  you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major  OTlaherty,  I  am  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  you  perceive 
I'm  engaged. 

Charles.  I  shall  not  intrude  upon  your 
ladyship's  more  agreeable  engagements.  1  pre- 


sume 


r  ha 


ve  my  answer 


LadyR.  Toor  answer,  child!  What  an- 
swer can  you  possibly  expect?  or  bow  an 
your  romantic  father  suppose  that  I  am  to 
abet  him  in  all  bis  idle  and  extrafapnt  vn- 
dertakiugf?  Come,  major,  let  me  show  you 
the  way  into  my  dressing-room;  and  lei  us 
leave  tnis  young  adventurer  to  his  meditation. 

[Air//. 

0*FJa,  I  follow  TOO,  my  lady.  Young  grn- 
tleman,  your  obedient!  l-pon  my  coascience, 
as  fine  a  young  fellow  as  1  would  wish  to 
clap  my  eyt»  on:  be  might  have  answrrrd 
my  salute,  however — well,  let  it  pass;  For- 
tune, perhaps,  frowns  tipon  the  poor  lad; 
she's  a  daron'd  slippery  lacly,  and  ver)'  apt  io 
jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear  cockades  in  our 
hats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey,  whoever  ibou  irt. 

[£.ti/. 

Charles.  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  pu- 
ritan— out  upon  it)  her  heart  is  flint;  yel 
that  woman,  that  aunt  of  mine,  withoul  one 
worthy  particle  in  her  composition,  would,  I 
dare  be  sworn,  as  .«oon  set  tier  fool  in  a  pest 
house,  as  in  a  playhouse. 

JRttter  Mjss  Ruspoat. 

MissR.  Stop,  stay  a  little,  Charles;  whiiliPr 
are  you  going  in  such  haste? 

Charles.  Madam  ;  miss  Rusport ;  wbat  arr 
your  commands? 

Miss  R.  Why  so  reserved  ?  We  Lad  used 
to  answer  to  no  other  names  thao  those  ot 
Charles  and  Charlotte. 

Charles.  What  ails  you  ?  You  hare  been 
weeping. 

MissR.  No,  no;  or  if  I  have,  your  eui 
are  full  too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  ibinir;  to 
say  to  you:  before  you  go,  tell  me,  1  con)uri 
you,  where  you  are  to  be  found :  here,  ^'^f  "•;' 
your  direction ;  write  it  upon  the  hick  of  ibn 
visiting  ticket — Have  you  a  pencil? 

Charles.  I  have:  but  why  sbouM  you  de 
sire  to  find  us  out?   'tis    a   poor  little  incon- 
venient place ;  my  sister  h»s  no  aparlment  lit 
to  receive  you  in. 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Madam,  iny  lady  desires  jour  com 
pany  directly. 

MissR,  I  am  cominr— well,  haveyouwnif 
it?  Give  it  me.  O,  Cbarles !  either  you  do 
not  or  von  will  not  understand  me. 

[^Exeunt  se^'f^^^'* 

ACT  U. 

SCBNB  I.— ^  Room  in  Fulmr's  ffousf 

FuLMBR    dUcOQered  seated;    MftS.  ^'^^^^* 

enters  io  hint. 

Mrs.F.   Why,  how   yoa    sit,  mwinR  ^'^l 
moping,  sighing  and  desponding!  I'mash^r^'' 
of  you,  Mr.  Fuimer:   is  this  the  oouotn  y^ 
described  to  me,  a  second  Eldorado,  ri>n' '■ 
0old  and  rocks  of  diamonds?     Yon  fouuiiy' 
in  a  pretty    snug  retired   way  of  life  at  b 
lognc,  out  of  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  >K^>t''^ 
and  wholly  at  my   ease:   but,   thank  hc^"^' 
our  partnership  is  revocable;   I   am  not  ^-'^' 
wedded  wife,  praised  be  my    start!  for  vh' 
have  we  got,  whom  have  we  gulled  but  our- 
selves?   which    of  all   your  trains  has  t.A'» 
fire  ?  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  b^^''^ 
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seller's  sbop  Menu  abaadooed ;  for  if  a  chance 
custooMT  drops  in,  who  is  therei  pray,  to  help 
lum  to  what  he  wants  ? 

FuL  PattjTf  yon  know  it  is  not  upon  siigbt 
grouniis  that  I  despair;  there  had  used  to  be 
a  JiTclihood  to  be  picked  up  in  this  country, 
both  ior  the  honest  and  disnonest :  I  have  tried 
each  walk,  and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last: 
there  ia  not  a  point  to  which  the  wit  and 
&cuhy  of  man  can  turn,  that  1  have  not  set 
mine  to,  but  in  vain;  1  am  beat  through  every 
i|uarter  of  the  compass. 

Mrs* FuL  Ah!  common  elTorts  all:  strike 
me  a  masler-atroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you  wish 
to  make  any  figure  in  this  country. 

FuL  But  where,  how,  and  wklat?  I  baTe 
blastered  for  prerogative;  I  have  bellowM  for 
Creedoin;  I  have  oilered  to  serve  my  countrv ; 
1  have  engaged  to  betray  it;  a  master-stroke, 
truly!  why,  I  have  talked  treason,  writ  trea- 
son, audi,  if  a  man  can*t  live  by  that,  he  can 
live  by  nothing.  Here  1  set  up  as  a  book- 
aeller,  why,  men  leave  off  reading ;  and  if  I 
was  to  tnm  butcher,  I  believe,  o*my  conscience, 
Ibcy'd  leave  off  eating. 

Captaih  Dvdlxt  crosses  de  Stage. 
Mrs*  FuL   VVhy,  there  now*s   your  lodger, 


from  about  it,  and  opens  every  sluice  of  pity 
and  benevolence« 

^FuL  Well,  sir,  I  shall  not  oppose  your 
opinion;  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  favourite 
mistress;  and  there,  you  know^  captain,  no 
man  likes  to  have  his  taste  arraigned. 

Dud,  Dpon  my  word,  sir,  1  don*t  know 
what  a  roan  likes  in  that  case;  *tis  an  expe- 
riment I  never  made. 

Ful.  Sir! — Are   vou  serious. 

Dud.  Tis  of  little  consequence  whether  you 
think  so. 

FuL  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is!  {Asidel 
I  apprehend  you,  air;  you  speak  with  caution; 
you  are  married?  , 

Dud.  I  have  been.  • 

FuL  And  this  young  lady,  which  accom- 
panies you — 

Dud.  Passes  for  my  daughter. 

FuL  Passes  for  his  daughter!  humph  — 
[^SMfel  She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  uncly 
accomplished,  of  a  most  enchanting  shape 
and  air. 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  partial;  she  bas 
the  greatest  defect  a  woman  can  have. 

ruL  How  so,  pray? 

Dud,  She  has  no  fortune. 

FuL  Rather  say,  that  you  have  none;   and 


old  captain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  himself  ;  there*s  that's  a  sore  defect  in  one  of  your  years,  cap- 
no    flint    without  fire;    something    might    be  tain  Dudley:  you  have  served,  no  doubt? 


stmck  out  of  him,  if  you  had  the  wit  to  find 
the  way. 

FuL  Hang   bim,   an  old   dry  skinned   cur- 

•  Mudgeon;  you  may  as  well  tbmk  to  get  truth 

out  of  a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic: 

I   can  make   nothing    of  him;    besides,    he^s 

poor,  and  therefore  not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs. FuL  The  more  fool  he!    Would  any 
aian  be  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his 


Ftst*  His  daughter,  you  mean;  she  is,  in- 
deeitt   uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mrm^FuL  Beautiful!  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  in  the  king- 
dbta  mt  ber  feet  What  would  some  of  our 
yottsi^   nabobs  give—? 

>«/.  Hush!  here  comes  the  captain;  good 
girl,  leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  try 
wbat   I  c^f^  make  of  him. 

MrM,FuL  CapUin,  truly!  iYaith  Td  have  a 
rrgisocntv  bad  1  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was 
ibrre  inaatbt  older.  \ExiL 

Enier  Captain  Dcdlbt. 

FmL  Cnptain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  you. 

1/ud..  yCr.  Fulmer,  I  have  borrowed  a  book 

firovB  your  sbop;   His  the  sixth  volume  of  my 

Ucccaacd   fricna  Tristram:    he   is   a    flattering 

•vrriCer   |o     us   poor  soldiers:    and   the   divine 

sturr  oT  Le  Fevre,  which   makes   part  of  this 

Ihx^L,  10   my  opinion  of  it,  does    honour,  not 

lo  its  aatbor  only,  but  to  human  nature. 

F'ui,  He*s  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
xr^dc^  but  one  I  never  relished:  he  is  much 
Ujo   loose   and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Z^90gi,  *rbat*s  being  too  severe:  I  hold  him 
to  be  A  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense;  he 
pl^y^  Bxa^ccd,  witb  the  fancy,  and  sometimes, 
|M-rbapn ,  ^^^  wantonly ;  but  while  be  thus 
^^gncdij  masks  his  main  attack,  he  comes 
M  Moe  opon  the  heart;  refines,  amends  it, 
^^^gis    s£^    beats    down  each   selfisb   barrier 


Dud.  Familiar  coxcomb!  But  111  humour 
him.  [Mide. 

FuL  A  close  old  fox!  but  PU  unkennel  him. 

[Aside, 
Dud,  Above  thirty  years  I  have  been  in  the 
service,  Mr.  Fulmer. 

Ful.  I  guessed  as  much;  I  laid  it  at  no 
less:  ]why,  *tis  a  wearisome  time;  *tis  an  ap> 
prenticesbip  to  a  profession,  fit  only  fur  a  pa- 
triarch. But  preferment  must  be  closely  tol- 
lowed :  you  never  could  have  been  so  far  be- 
hindhand in  the  chase ,  unless  you  had  palp- 
ably mistaken  your  way.  You  II  pardon  me; 
but  I  begin  to  perceive  you  have  lived  in  the 
world,  not  with  it 

Dud,  It  may  be  so;  and  you,  perhaps,  can 
give  me  better  counsel.  I  am  now  soliciting 
a  favour ;  an  exchange  to  a  company  on  full 
pay;  nothing  more;  and  yet  I  meet  a  thousand 
oars  to  that;  though,  without  boasting,  I  should 
think  the  certificate  of  services  which  I  sent 
in  might  have  purchased  that  indulgence  to  me. 
FuL  Who  thinks  or  cares  about  them? 
Certificate  of  services,  indeed!  Send  in  a 
certificate  of  your  fair  daughter;  carry  her  in 
your  hand  with  you. 
DiMf.  What!  Who!  My  daughter!  Carry 
Y  daughter!  Well,  and  what  then? 
FuL  why,  then  your  fortune*s  made,  that*s  all 
Dud.  1  understand  you:  and  this  you  call 
knowledge  of  the  world !  Despicable  know* 
ledge;  but,  sirrah,  I  will  have  you  know— 

'     '  [Tfweatens  him, 

FuL  Help!  Who*s  within?  Would  you 
strike  me,  sir?  would  you  lift  up  your  hand 
against  a  man  in  his  own  bouse  r 

Dud.  I  in  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the 
poverty  of  a  man  of  honour. 

FuL  Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
battery;  ay,  and  such  trifling  forms  as  war- 
rants and  indictments. 
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Dud.  Go,  sir;  yon  are  too  mean  (or  roy 
reaenlmenl:  lis  that,  and  not  the  law,  protects 
you.    Hence! 

FaL  An  old,  absard,  incorrigible  blockhead! 
Ill  be  rcTcnged  of  hiaci.  [Jside, 

Enter  Cbakibs  Dddut. 

Charies.  \Vbat  is  the  matter,  sir?  Sure  I 
heard  an  outcry  as  I  entered  the  boose. 

Dud,  Not  unlikely;  our  landlord  and  hi$ 
wife  are  for  erer  wrangling. — Did  you  find 
your  aunt  Dudley  at  home  ? 

Charles.  I  did. 

Dttd.  And  what  was  your  reception. 

Charles.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 
could  make  it. 

Dud.  You  told  her  the  pressing  occasion  I 
had  for  a  small  supply  to  equip  me  for  this 
exchange;  bas  she  granted  me  the  relief  I 
asked? 

Charles.  Alas,  sir,  she  has  peremptorily  re- 
fuaed  it 

Dud.  That's  hard ;  that's  hard,  indeed  !  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum ;  she  has  refused 
iL  you  say:  well,  be  it  so;  1  must  not  com~ 
plain.  Did  you  see  the  broker,  about  the  in- 
surance on  my  life? 

Charles.  There  again  I  am  the  messenger  thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  felloir,  aod  too 
of  ill  news;  I  can  raise  no  money,  so  fatal  is  much  of  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author (bvsrtf, 
the  climate:  alas!  that  ever  my  father  should  or  to  have  any  thing  to  say  to  those  tkat  ire 
he  sent  to  perish  in  such  a  place!  so.    Tis    the    captain,    I  suppose,  roa  are 


Mountains.  In  the  name  of  aR  the  detik  st 
once,  why  did  she  run  away  ?  If  e? en  liud- 
some  girl  I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me 
such  a  wildgoose  chase,  I  had  better  bate 
stay*d  in  the  torrid  tone:  I  shall  be  vasied 
to  the  'size  of  a  sugar-cane:  what  shall  I  do? 
give  the  chase  up?  hang  it,  that's  cowiHIy: 
shall  I,  a  true-bom  son  of  Phoehus,  iQlTerthii 
little  nimble- footed  Daphne  to  escape  mt^— 
"Forbid  it,  honour,  and  forbid  it,  love."  Huh! 
bush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  derjllNMrat 
tawdry  thing  haTe  we  got  here? 

£nter  Mas.  Folmuu 

Mrs.Ful.   Your  humble  senrant,' sir. 

Bel.  Your  humble  serrant,  madam. 

Mrs.  FuL  A  fine  summer^s  day,  sir. 

Bel.  Yes,  ma'am;  and  so  coo),  ihat,  iftk 
calendar  didn't  call  it  July,  1  should  swear  il 
was  January. 

Mrs.  Ful  Sir ! 

Bel.  Madam! 

Mrs,  Fid.  Do  you  wish  to  ipeak  to  Mr. 
Folmcr,  sir? 

BeL  Mr.  Fulmer,  madam?  I  har'nitke  ho- 


nour of  knowing  such  a  person. 
Mrs.  FuL  No!  ril  be  sworn,  hsTC  y 


00  ool; 


LovJSA  DuDLBY  eniers  haslify-. 

Dud,  liouisa,  what's  the  matter?  you  seem 
•frighted. 

lou.  I  am,  indeed:  coming  from  miss  Rus- 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets, 
-who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles.  hMMfiTcrable !  Was  be  rude  to  you? 

Lou.  1  cannot  say  be  was  absolutely  rude 
to  me,  but  he  was  very  importunate  to  sneak 
to  me,  and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lilt  up 
my  hat ;  he  followed  me  to  the  corner  of  the 
street,  and  there  1  gave  him  the  slip. 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  in  the  streets, 
•child,  without  me,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles!  miss  Rusport  desires  to 
see  you  directly;  lady  Rusport  is  gone  out, 
and  she  has  something  particular  to  say  to  you. 

Charles.  Have  you  any  commands  for  me, 
sir? 

Dud.  None,  my  dear;  by  all  means  wait 
upon  miss  Rusport  Come,  Louisa;  I  must 
desire  you  to  go  up  to  your  chamber,  and 
compose  yourseiE  [^Exeuni. 

Enler  Bblcour,  after  peeping  in  at  the  Door. 
Bel.  Not  a  soul,  as  I'm  alive.  Why,  what 
an  odd  sort  oi  a  house  is  this!  Confound  the 
little  jilt,  she  has  fairly  given  me  the  slip.  A 
plague  upon  this  London,  I  shall  bavc*no  luck 
HI  it:  such  a  crowd,  and  such  a  hurry,  and 
•ucfa  a  number  of  shops,  and  one  so  like  the 
other,  that  whether  the  wench  turned  into  this 
house  or  the  next,  or  whether  she  went  up 
stairs  or  down  stairs*)  (for  there's  a  world 
above  and  a  world  below,  it  seems),  I  declare 
I  know  no   more  than  if  I  was  in  the  Blue 

i)    The  LilclicBt    are    all    uodrrgrouad    in    llie  hmucs  in 

Londoiit  they  receive  their  light  bj  rarant  of  an   area, 

or  •pening,    i»f  about  S    feel    bro«d  before   the   heu'e. 

•u  that  the  hoiue«  appear  to  bave  bcoo  sunk  one  alorj 

lower. 


waiting  for. 
Bel.  I  rather  suspect  it  is  thecapjUinWe. 
Mrs.  I'hl.  The  captain  has  no  wife,  lir. ' 
Bel.  No  wife!  I'm  heartily  sornrforii,W 
then  she's  his  mistress ;    and  that  1  take  to  be 
the  more  desperate    case   of  the  two.  Pnj, 
madam,  walm  t  there  a  lady  iust  oow  icrafd 
into  your  bouse  ?    Twas    wiUi  ker  '  ^>^ 
to  speak. 
Mrs.  FuL  V\niat  sort  of  a  lady,^"!- 
BeL  One  of  the  loveliest  iioH  niT  eyese^er 
beheld;  young,  tall,    fresh,  fair;  «  »1»«^  * 
goddess. 

Mrs.  FUL  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  »ir,  no*  "■ 
sure  you  flatter;  for  'twas  me  you  foliov« 
into  the  shop  door  this  minute.  .   . 

BeL  You  \  No,  no ,  take  my  word  for  it,  * 
was  not  you,  madam.  , 

Mrs.  FuL  But  what  is  it  you  langb  il. 
BeL    Upon   my   soul,    I  ask   yourp»wo 
but  it  was  not  you,   believe  me ;  be  JMort^ 
it  wasn't. 

Mrs.  FuL  Well,  sir,  I  shall  nolconl« 
for  the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you; 
hope  you  think  you  Avouldn't  have  been  u 
first  man  that  noticed  me  in  the  streets;  1>«^ 
ever,  this  I'm  positive  of,  that  no  li^ng  '^ 
man  but  myself  has  entered  these  doon  tl 
morning. 

BeL  Why,  then,  Pm  mistaken  in  the  H 
that's  all;  for  it  is  not  humanly  posfibk f  j 
be  so  far  out  in  the  lady.  [C»*^ 

Mrs. FuL  Coxcomb!— But  hold— a  il»o« 
occurs;  as  sure  as  can  be,  be  has  seen  tn 
Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gcntlera; 
comie  l)ack. 

BeL  Well,  what's  your  pleasure? 
Mrs.Ful.  You  seem  greatly  captivated v 
this  young  lady;  are  you  apt  to  fall  in  1 
thus  at  firs|  sight? 
BeL  Oh,  yes :  'tis  the  only  way  I  can  « 
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611  ia  iote;  nf  man  raatj  tamble  into  a^  pit 
i;sorpnse;  none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into 
ne  by  cboice. 

MriFuL  You  ane  a  hasty  ioyer,  it  seems ; 
kttt  you  jpirit  to  be  a  generous  one?  They, 
tkit  vill  please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the 
pane. 

BeL  Try  me;  put  me  to  the  proof;  bring 
me  to  an  latprriew  with  the  dear  girl  that 
bt  thus  capuVated  me ,  and  see  whether  1 
hife  spirit  to  be  srateful. 

Mn,l'vl  But  bow,  pray,  am  I  to  know 
liie  girl  JOB  bate  set  your  heart  on  ? 

Bd  By  an  undescribable  grace,  that  ac> 
ciHRpaiiiej  every  look  and  action  that  falls 
from  htr;  tbere  can  be  but  one  such  woman 
ni  tfcc  world ,  and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one.. 

Mrs*  FuL  Well,  if  I  should  stumble  upon 
tin  asset  in  my  walks,  where  am  I  to  find 
you?  \Vlist*s  your  name? 

M  IpoD  my  soul  I  can*t  tell  you  my  name. 

Mrs.  FuL  Not  tell  me  !     Why  so  ? 

BtL  Because  I  don't  know  what  it  is  my> 
^:  ai  vet  1  haTe  no  name. 

Mrs. FuL  No  name! 

BeL^ow\  a  friend,  indeed,   lent  me  his; 
IbI  I^  forbade  me  to  use  it  on  any  unworthy 
ocuiion. 
Mrs. FuL  Bot where  is  your  place  of  abode? 
BfL  1  bate  none  ;  I  never  slept  a  night  in 
E«dMd  in  ray  life. 
Mrs. FuL  Hey  day! 

Enter  FuLMKR. 
FuL  K  fine  case,   truly,  in  a  free  country ; 
'  pvttr  9»M*  things  are  come  to,  if  a  man  is 
io  ^  ttsaahcd  in  his  own  bouse. 

Mrs,  FuL  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dear? 

FuL  Wbo !  why  this  captain  Drawcansir,  *) 
ifai}  old  Dudley,  my  lodger;  but  I'll  unlodge 
nn;  111  anbarbour  him,  I  warrant, 

Mrs, FuL  Hush!  liush!  Hold  your  tongue, 
v>n;  pocket  the  affront,  and  be  quiet;  rve 
'  Kme  OD  loot  will  pay  you  a  hundred 
cabBgi.  Why  you  surprise  me,  Mr.  Fulmer; 
ift'ia  Dudley  assault  you!  Impossible. 
ful.  fity,  I  can't  call  it  an  absolute  assault; 
tt  ke  threatened  me. 

Mrs.  FuL  Ob,  was  that  all  ?  I  thought  how 
^oM  loni  out-*A  likely  thing,  truly,  for 
f*non  of  Us  obliging,  compassionate  turn : 
>•  Bo^  poor  captain  Dudley,  he  has  sorrows 
^  diltresseji  enough  of  his  own  to  employ 
^  ^tj,  wiihoat  setting  them  against  other 
^c-  Make  it  up  as  fast  as  you  can: 
^^  Ikis  gentleman  out ;  follow  him  wher- 
'^  ^  (o^t  *^^  bring  me  word  who  and 
"'<  ^  u ;  be  sure  you  don't  lose  sight  of 
■•'  r?e  other  business  in  hand.  \Exii. 

BeL  IVay,  sir,  'what  sorrows  and  distresses 
'c  hthUen  this  old  gentleman  you  speak  of? 
^fiL  Poverty^  dissappointment,  ana  all  the 
iRsics  attenoattt  thereupon:  sorrow  enough 
ill  coBsdcnee  :  I  soon  found  how  it  was 
k  kirn,  by  bia  -way  of  liying^  low  enough 
^  reason;  but  what  I  overheard  this 
"uiac  put  it  out  of  all  doubt 
^1  Wbat  dad  you  oyerbear  this  morning? 
W  Wby,  it  seems  he  wants  to  join  his 

^«  lid*  fiv«a  lo  •  WmUiii  cowtrdl/  aoMtcr.    Tbere 
■  •  ck«ac«cr  of  %hi»  sort  •■4  of  (kU  aaae   ra  an  Aid 


regiment,  and  has  been  beating  the  town  oyer 
to  .raise  a  little  money  for  that  purpose  upon 
his  pay ;  but  the  climate,  I  find,  where  he  is 
going  is  ao  unheakhy,  that  nobody  can  be 
ioiind  to  lend  him  any. 

BeL  Why,  then  your  town  is  a  damned 
good-for-nothing  town:  and  I  wish  I  had 
never  come  into  it. 

Jf^uL  That*s  what  I  say,  sir;  the  hard-heart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  'lliere*s 
an  old  lady  Rusport,  a  near  relation  of  this 
gentleman*s;  she  lires  bard  by  here,  opposite 
to  StockwelPs,  the  great  merchant;  be  sent  to 
her  a-begging,  but  to  no  purpose;  though 
she  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  she  would  not  fur- 
nish him  with  a  farthing. 

BeL  Is  the  captain  at  home? 

If^uL  He  is  up  stairs,  sir. 

BeL  Will  you  take  the  trouble  to  desire 
him  lo  step  hither!    I  want  to  speak  to  him. 

FuL  ril  send  him  to  you  directly.  I  don*t 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man;  but, 
if  I  live,  I  will  find  him  out,  or  know  the 
reason  why.  [Exit 

BeL  IVe  lost  the  girl,  it  seems,  that*s  clear: 
she  was  the  fuvt  object  of  my  pursuit;  but 
the  case  of  this  poor  officer  toucnes  me ;  and, 
after  all,  there  may  be  as  much  true  delight 
in  rescuing  a  fellow  creature  fi'om  distress, 
as  there  would  be  in  plunging  one  into  it. 
— But  let  me  see;  it*s  a  point  that  must  he 
managed  with  some  delicacy — ^Apropos !  there's 
pen  and  ink— -IVe  struck  upon  a  method  that 
will  do.  {JVriies\  Ay,  ay,  this  is  the  very 
thing:  *twas  derilish  lucky  1  happened  to  haye 
these  bills  about  me.  There,  there,  fare  you 
well !  Vm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood 
a  chance  otheing  worse  applied,  I  can  tell 
you.  [Encloses  and  seois  the  Paper. 

FuLMsa  brings  in  Dudlbt. 

FuL  That^s  the  gentleman,  sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  bowcTer,  to  lend  an  ear.  [Exit 

DutL  Hate  you  any  commands  forme,  sir? 

BeL  Your  name  is  Dudley,  sir  ?— 

Dud.  It  is. 

BeL  You  command  a  company,  I  think, 
captain  Dudley? 

Dud.  I  did:  I  am  now  upon  half-pay. 

BeL  You  haTe  served  some  time? 

Dud.  -K  pretty  many  years;  long  enough 
to  see  some  people  of  more  merit,  and  better 
interest  than  myself,  made  general  officers. 

BeL  Their  merit  t  may- nave  some  doubt 
of;  their  interest  I  can  readily  give  credit  to; 
there  is  little  promotion  to  be  looked  for  in 
your  profession,  I  believe,  without  friends, 
captain  ? 

Dud.  I  believe  so  too:  have  you  any  other 
business  with  me,  may  I  ask? 

BeL  Your  patience  for  a  moment.  I  was 
informed  you  was  about  to  join  your  regi- 
ment in  distant  quarters  abroad. 

Dud.  I  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to 
a  company  on  full  pay,  quartered  at  James* 
Fort,  in  Senegambia;  but,  Tm  afraid,  I  must 
drop  the  undertaking. 

Bel.  Why  so,  pray  ? 

Dud.  Why  so,  sir?  *Tis  a  home  <juestion, 
for  a  perfect  stranger^  to  put;  there  is  some- 
thing yetj  particular  in  all  this. 

Beh  It  it  is  not  -impertinent,  sir.  allow  me 
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to  ask  you  wbal  reason  you  faaye  for  despair- 
ing  of  success. 

I)ud,  Why,  really,  sir,  mine  is  an  obvious 
reason,  for  a  soldier  to  have —  Want  of  mo- 
ney; simply  that. 

jSeL  May  I  beg  to  know  the  sum  you  have 
occasion  for? 

Dud,  Truly,  sir,  I  cannot  exactly  tell  you 
on  a  sudden;  nor  is  it,  I  suppose,  of  any  great 
consequence  to  you  to  be  informed :  but  I 
should  guess,  in  the  gross,  that  two  hundred 
pounds  Avould  serve. 

Bel.  And  do  you  find  a  difficulty  in  raising 
that  sum  upon  your  pay  ?  ^Tis  done  every  da>\ 

Dud,  The  nature  of  the  climate  makes  it 
difficult:   I  can  ffet  no  one  to  insure  my  life. 

BeL  Oh!  thats  a  circumstance  may  make 
for  you,  as  well  as  against:  in  short,  captain 
Dudley,  it  so  happens,  that  I  can  command 
the  sum  of  two  nundred  pounds:  seek  no 
further;  TU  accommodate  you  with  it  upon 
easy  terms. 

Jbud.  Sir!  do  I  understand  you  rightly? — 
I  beg  your  pardon;  but  am  I  to  believe  that 
you  are  in  earnest? 

Bet.  What  is  your  surprise?  is  it  an  un- 
common thing  for  a  gentleman  to  speak  truth  ? 
Or  is  it  incredible  toat  one  fellow-creature 
should  assist  another? 

Dud.  I  ask  Your  pardon — May  I  beg  to 
know  to  whom  r— Do  you  propose  this  in  the 
way  of  business  ? 

BeL  Entirely:  I  have  no  other  business  on 
earth. 

Dud,  Indeed!  you  are  not  a  broker,  Fm 
persuaded. 

BeL  I  am  not. 

Dud.  Nor  an  army  agent,  I  think? 

BeL  I  hope  you  will  not  think  the  worse 
of  me  for  being  neither;  in  short,  sir,  if  you 
will  peruse  this  paper,  it  will  explain  to  you 
who  I  am,  and  upon  what  terms  I  act ;  while 
you  read  it,  I  will  step  home,  and  fetch  the 
money:  and  we  will  conclude  the  bargain 
without  loss  of  time.  In  the  mean  wnile, 
good  day  to  you.  [JExit  hastily. 

Dud.  Humph!  there's  somelhmg  very  odd 
in  all  this — let  me  see  what  we*ve  got  here — 
This  paper  is  to  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  what 
are  his  terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why 
has  he  sealed  it?  Hey-day  1  what*s  here?  Two 
Bank  notes,  of  a  hundred  each !  I  canH  com- 
prehend what  this  means.  Hold;  here*s  a 
writing;  perhaps  that  will  show  me.  Accept 
this  trifle  /  pursue  your  fortune,  and  pros- 
per.   Am  I  in  a  dream?  Is  this  a  reality? 

Enter  Major  OTlahertt. 
(fFla.  *Save  you,  my  dear!   Is  it  you  now 


shop  you  would  oirertake,  you  might  as  well 
stay  where  you  are;  by  my  soul  he*s  as  nim- 
ble as  a  Croat;  you  are  a  full  bourns  march 
in  his  rear — Ay  faith,  you  may  as  well  turn 
back|  and  give  over  the  pursuit. 

Re-enter  Dudley. 

Well,  captain  Dudley,  if  that's  your  name, 
there's  a  letter  for  you.    Read,  man ;  read  it; 

i)  Wliwllinf. 


and  ni  have  a  word  with  you  alter  you  liare 
done. 

Dud.  More  miracles  on  footl  So,  so,  iron 
lady  Rusport. 

O'Fla,   YouVe  richl;  it's  from  her  yytkip. 

Dud.  Well,  sir,  1  have  cast  my  eye'  otct 
it;  'lis  short  and  peremptory;  are  yoa  ac- 
quainted with  the  contents? 

0*Fla.  Not  at  all,  my  dear;  not  atalL 

Dud.  Have  you  any  message  from  Udy 
Rusport  ? 

CrFla.  Not  a  syllable,  honey:  only  vWn 
you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  Utile  bit  oi  i 
message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dud.  And  may  I  beg  to  know  who  youndfii? 

CFia.  Dennis  Q'^aberty,  at  your  serncc; 
a  poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nolhing  bcller. 

Dud,  So  much  for  your  name  and  thlf, 
sir;  now  be  so  good  to  favour  me  wilk  )ov 
message.  * 

O'Fla,  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  \A  m 
I  have  promised  lady  Rusport  you  ibU  do 
whatever  it  is  she  bids  you  to  do  in  thai  let- 
ter there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undcrtakto  so 
much,  major,  without  knowing  either  wlul 
she  commands,  or  -what  I  can  perform? 

G*Fla.  That's  your  concern,  my  dear,  lol 
mine;  I  must  keep  my  wohl,  you  know. 

Dud.  Or  else,  I  suppose,  you  and  I  snA 
measure  swords. 

O^Fla,  Upon  my  soul  you've  hit  it. 

Dud,  That  would  hardly  answer  to  otWi 
of  us ;  you  and  I  have,  probably,  had  enoojk 
of  fighting  in  our  time  oefore  now. 

O'/Yo.  Faith  and  troth,  master  Dodleyi  m 
may  say  that;  'tis  thirty  years,  come  the  tine, 
that  I  have  followed  the  trade,  aod  in  a  preU} 
many  countries. — Let  me  see — In  lk«  ^^  ^' 
fore  last  I  served  in  the  Irish  bri^de,  d*,ve 
see ;  there,  after  bringing  off  the  Frencb  mo- 
narch, I  left  his  service,  with  a  BritiA  bBM 
in  my  body,  and  this  riband  in  my  bulloa> 
hole.  Last  war  I  followed  the  fortunes  o(  Uc 
German  eagle,  in  the  corps  of  grtiudicnj 
there  I  had  my  bellyful  of  fighting,  aod  a 
plentiful  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  Atia 
six^and-twenty  engagements,  great  and  vam^ 
I  went  off  with  this  gash  on  my  skuU,  aoa  ^ 
kiss  of  the  empress  queen^s  sweet  baad,  (kei 
vcn  bless  it!)  lor  my  pains.  Since  ikjx^ 
my  dear,  I  took  a  little  turn  with  tke  cow 
derates  there  in  Poland — but  such  aBOibcr  ftj 
of  madcaps ! — by  the  lord  Harry,  I  o**^  ^^ 
what  it  was  they  were  scuffling  about       | 

Dud.  Well,  major,  I  won't  add  saotbex  i 
tion  to  the  list ;  you  shall  keep  your  proa 
with  lady  Rusport:  she  requires  me  to  k 
London;  I  shall  go  in  a  few  days,  vo^  \ 
may  take  'what  credit  you  please  from 
compliance. 

O^Fla.  Give  me  your  band,  my  dear  i 
this  will  make  her  my  own ;  when  tbat'i ' 
case,  we  shall  be   brothers,   yon  know,' 
we'll  share  her  fortune  between  us. 

Dud,  Not  so,  major;  the  raan*  who 
lady  Rusport,  will  hate  a  &v>  title  \o  ber| 
tune  without  diirision.     But,  I  hope,  yoi 
pectations   of   prevaiUng    aa>e    founded 
good  reasons. 

0*Fla,  Upon  the  best  grounds  in  the 
first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  because 
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I  wofflao;  iKoadijf  I  am  persuaded  sbe  won\ 
Wd  oat  loDff,  because  she's  a  widow ;  and 
My,  I  make  sure  of  ber,  because  I  bave 
named  five  wives  {en  nulitaire^  captain), 
joi  seTcr  failed  yet;  and,  for  wbat  I  linow, 
iber  ire  ail  aliTe  and  meny  at  tbis  very  bour. 

bud.  Well,  sir,  go  on,  and  prosper;  if  you 
OS  mpit  lady  Rusport  witb  bait  your  cba- 
ritj,  I  shall  think  you  desenre  all  ber  fortune ; 
it  present,  t  must  beg  your  excuse:  good 
noroiog  to  you.  \ExiL 

(/Fh.  A  good  sensible  man,  and  Tery  much 
of  a  soldier;  I  did  not  care  tf  I  was  better 
aa{ittifl(ed  with  bim:  but  *tis  an  awkward 
kiod  of  country  for  tbat ;  the  English,  I  ob> 
Mrvr,  are  dose  friends,  but  distant  acquaint- 
iace.  I  ivpect  the  old  lady  has  not  been 
over  gtnerons  to  poor  Dudley ;  I  shall  give 
ber  a  iitUe  touch  about  that:  upon  my  soul, 
I  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  pm^  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself, 
^arjo;  aolhiag  to  give.  [ExiL 

SauU— Ladt  Ritsport's  House,  A  Dress- 
ing'-room, 

£nier  MiM  RoaPO&T  and  LvCT. 

MiisK  Well,  Lucy,  youVe  dislodged  the 
cid  lid  J  at  last;  but  metbougfat  you  was  a 
tedioQs  time  abouf  it. 

L*jrr.  A  tedious  time,  indeed;  I  think  they 
wio  bave  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  the 
nosl  away;  I  tbou^t  I  should  never  have  got 
krroQtofthe  bouse:  then  madam,  this  being 
3^t«fgreat  ceremony  to  a  person  of  di- 
slifidoDtt  the  west  end  of  the  town,  the  old 
^  c&aribt  was  dragged  forth  on  the  occa- 
itoB,  with  strict  charges  to  dress  out  the  box 
^U  llie  leopard  skin  baramerclotb. 

ITtffJi  YeSf  and  to  bang  the  false  tails  on 
tW  miserable  slumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle : 
*eil,  well,  pray,  heaven,  the  old  craty  affair 
^Vt  6reak  down  again  with  her. — Rut  where*s 
Oiu\t$  Dudley?  Run  down,  dear  girl, 
'ad  he  ready  to  let  him  in ;  I  think  be*s  as 
^t  io  commg  as  she  was  in  going. 

w/.  Why,  indeed,  madam,  you  seem  the 
"w*^  aiert  of  the  two,  I  must  say.  \E:rit, 
JfiuiL  Now  the  deuce  take  the  girl,  for 
'atbn|(  that  notion  into  my  bead;  I  am  sadly 
\fnid  Oadfey  does  not  like  me;  so  much  en- 
'jvacemeat  as  I  have  given  bim  to  declare 
^nucU,  1  never  could  get  a  word  from  bim 
*i  tie  subject!  This  may  be  very  honourable, 
■  '<  upon  my  life  it*s  very  provoking.  Ry  the 
'^Tf  I  wonder  bovr  I  look  to-day:  Ob !  shock- 
^(Jv !  kideously  pale  !  like  a  witch !  —  This  is 
h'  oii  bdy*s  glass,  and  sbe  has  left  some  of 
vr  vrinkJej  on  it. — How  frightfully  have  I 
«<0Qmy  cap!  all  srwtyl  and  my  hair  dress- 
'  M  unbecoming!    altogether,    Vm  a   most 


£nitr  GHARLiSy  unabsertfed, 

Charles.  Tbail  I  deny. 
HUsR.  Ah! 

Charles.  QaarrcUing  with  your  glass,  cou- 
'  Make  it  op*  make  it  up,  and  be  friends; 
r^unol  eontpisment  you  more  than  by  re- 
nting rou  as  you  are. 
Ifus  ti.  'Wellt  I  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  that 


a  value  not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  but 
from  its  extraordinary  scarceness:  I  verily 
think,  this  is  the  only  civil  speech  you  ever 
directed  to  my  person  in  your  life. 

Charles,  And  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  your 
good  sense,  for  having  done  it  now. 

Miss  R.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again :  don*t 
you  know,  if^you  keep  well  witb  a  woman 
on  the  great  score  of  beauty,  sbe*ll  never 
quarrel  with  you  on  the  tnfling  article  of 
good  sense? — Rut  any  thing  serves  to  fill  up 
a  dull,  yawning  bour,  with  an  insipid  cousin; 
you  have  brighter  moments,  and  warmer  spi- 
rits, for  the  dear  girl  of  your  heart. 

Charles.  Oh,  fie  upon  you!  fie  upon  you! 
MissR,  You  blusb,  andf  the  reason  is  ap- 
parent:— you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy;  but 
no  practice  can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  pass 
for  a  visit  of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  its 
time;  friendship  is  apt  to  lag  a  little  afler  it^ 
— Pray,  Charles,  did  you  make  any  extraor- 
dinary haste  hither? 

Charles.  Ry  your  cjuestion,  I  see,  you  ac^ 
quit  me  of  the  impertinence  of  being  in  love. 
MissR.  Rut  why  impertinence?  VVhy  the 
impertinence  of  being  in  love? — You  have  one 
language  for  me,  Charles,  and  another  for  the 
woman  of  your  affection. 

Charles.  You  are  mistaken — the  woman  of 
my  afiection  shall  never  hear  any  other  lan- 
guage from  me,  than  wbat  I  use  to  you. 

Misi  R.  I  am  afraid,  then,  you*ll  never  make 
yourself  understood  bv  her. 

Charles.  It  is  not  nt  I  should;  there  is  no 
need  of  love  to  make  me  miserable ;  *tis  wretch- 
edness enpugh  to  be  a  beggar. 

MissR.  A  beggar  do  you  call  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  rich  in  every  merit  and  ac- 
complishment, whom  may, you  not  aspire  to? 
And  why  think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex. 
as  to  conclude  there  is  not  one  to  be  found 
with  sense  to  discern  your  virtue,  and  gene- 
rosity to  reward  it  ? 

Charles.  You  distress  me; — I  must  beg  to 
hear  no  more. 

MissR.  Well,  I  can  be  silent. — Thus  does 
he  always  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to 
disclose  myself  to  bim.  \Aside, 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and 
my  misfortunes  for  ever  from  your  thoughts? 
MissR.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  since  you 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours  ?^-Rut  go, 
sir;  I  have  no  right  to  stay  you;  go  where 
your  heart  directs  you;  go  to  the  happy,  the 
distinguished,  fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  tbafs  good,  you  do 
me  wrong;  there  is  no  such  fair  one  for  me 
to  go  to;  nor  have  I  an  acquaintance  among 
ihe  sex,  yourself  excepted,  which  answers  to 
that  description. 
MissR.  Indeed! 

Charles.  Jn  very  trutb^there,  then,  let  us 
drop  the  subject. — May  you  be  happy,  though 
I  never  can  !  * 

MissR.  O  Charles!  give  me  ydur  hand; 
if  1  have  offended  you,  I  ask  your  pardon: 
you  have  been  long  acquainted  with  my  tem- 
per, and  know  how 'to  bear  with  its  infirmities. 
Charles.  Thus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  us 
seal  our  reconciliation! — [Kissing her Hand^ 


delightfully  aaod,  and  deserves  m]^  ▼cry  best, Rear  with  thy  infirmities!  Ry  heaven,  I  know 
■rfesy;  ytmr  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  has  not  any  one  failing  in  thy  whole  composition, 
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except,  tbal  of  loo  ^reat  a  partialily  for  an 
iindeserviDg  man. 

MissIL  And  you  are  noyr  taking  the  yery 
course  to  augment  that  failing. — A  thought 
atriliea  me; — I  haye  a  commission  that  you 
must  ahsolutely  execute  for  me; — 1  haTe  im- 
mediate occasion  for  the  sum  of  two  hundred 
rounds;  you  know  my  fortune  is  shut  up  till 
am  of  age;  take  this  paltry  hox  (it  contains 
way  earrings,  and  some  other  haubles  I  have 
no  use  foA,  carry  it  to  our  opposite  neigh- 
hour,  Mr.  Stockwell  (I  don*t  know  where  else 
to  apply),  leave  it  as  a  deposit  in  his  hands, 
and  heg  him  to  accommodate  me  with  the 
sum. 

Charles,  Dexr  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do  ?  How  can  you  possibly  want  two  hun- 
dred pounds? 

MissIL  How  can  I  possibly  do  without  it, 
von  mean?  Doesn*t  every  lady  want  two 
hundred  pounds? — Perhaps,  I  have  lost  it  at 
play— -perhaps,  I  mean  to  win  as  much  to  it 
— ^perhaps,  I  want  it  for  two  hundred  different 
uses. 

Charles,  Pooh!  pooh!  all  this  is  nothing; 
donH  I  know  you  never  play? 

MissIL  You  mistake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  hut  my  whole  fortune  upon 
a  stake;  therefore  make  no  wry  faces,  but  do 
as  I  bid  you.  You  will  find  Mr.  Stockwell  a 
very  honourable  gentleman. 

Enter  LucT,  in  haste* 

Lucy*  Dear  madam,  as  I  live,  here  comes 
the  old  lady  in  a  hackney  coach. 

MissRn  The  old  chariot  has  ffiven  her   a 


gi 

second  tumble: — away  with  you;  you  know 
your  way  out,  without  meeting  her.  Take 
the  box,  and  do  as  I  desire  you. 

Charles.  I  must  not  dispute  your  orders. 
Farewell !  [JExeunt  Charles  and  Miss  HusporL 

Enter  Lady  Rusport,  leaning  on  Major 
O'Flabbrtt^s  Arm, 

CFla,  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm:  never 
spare  it:  *tis  strong  enough;  it  has  stood 
harder  service  than  you  can  put  it  to. 

Lucjr,^  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter? 
I  am  frightened  out^  of  my  wits  —  Has  your 
ladyship  liad  an  accident? 

LadyR,  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one 
in  nature.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

G*Fla,  Never  go  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady; 
even  build  a  new  one ;  *twas  but  a  crasy  piece 
of  business  at  best 

Lucy,  Bless  me,  U  the  old  chariot  broke 
down  with  you  again  ? 

LadjR,  Broke,  child!  I  don*t  know  what 
might  have  been  broke,  if  by  great  good  for- 
tune, this  obliging  gentleman  had  not  been  at 
hand  to  assist  me. 

Luej,  Dear  madam,  let  me  run  and  fetch 
you  a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

LadfR.  Do,  Lucy.  \ExitlMCY\  Alas,  sir! 
ever  since  I  lost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 
have  been  shook  to  pieces: — there  hangs  his 
beloved  picture;  that  precious  relic,  and  a 
plentiful  lointure,  is  all  that  remains  to  con- 
sole me  for  the  best  of  men. 

C^FU^  Let  me  see^iYaith  a  comely  perso- 
nage ;  by  his  fur  cloak,  I  suppose,  he  was  in 
the  Russian  service;  and  by  the  gold  chain 


round  his  neck,  I  should  gveis,  be  ksd  ben 
honoured  with  the  order  of  St  Cstbarine. 

LadjrK.  No,  no;  he  meddled  with  no  Si 
Catharines — that's  the  habit  he  wore  iaUi 
mayoralty;  sir  Stephen  was  lord  mayor  sk 
London^but  he  is  gone,  and  has  left  me,  a 
poor,  weak,  solitary  widow,  behiad  kin. 

O^Fla.  By  all  means,  then,  take  a  itnot, 
able,  hearty  man,  to  r^>ir  hit  lost:— if  indi 
a  plain  fellow  as  one  Dennis  OTUmtj  an 
please  you,  I  think  I  may  venture  to  ny, 
without  any  disparagement  to  the  genllona 
in  the  fur  gown  there— 

Ladj  IL  What  are  you  goin^  to  ay?  Doft\ 
shock  my  ears  with  any  companions,  1  desire. 

WFla,  Not  I,  my  soul;  I  don't  beUere 
there*s  any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Reenter  LucT,   apAA  a  Bottle  and  Ghm. 

LadjrIL  Ob,  are  you  come?  Gire  me  tbc 
drops— Pm  all  in  a  flnlter. 

&Fla,  Harkve,  sweetheart,  what  stc  tkoK 
same  drops?  Have  you  any  more  leA  in  tk 
bottle?  I  didn*t  care  if  I  took  a  little  sip  of 
them  myself. 

Imcj,  Oh,  sir,  ther  are  called  the  conlial 
restorative  elixir,  or  tne  nervous  goMcndropi; 
they  are  only  for  ladies*  cases. 

iXFla,  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  there  arc  gtoii^ 
men  as  well  as  ladies,  that  stand  ia  aeed  of 
those  same  golden  drops ;  theyM  suit  my  cue 
to  a  tittle. 

Ladj  IL  Well,  major,  did  you  p*«  <W 
Dudley  my  letter,  and  will  the  silly  nuo  do 
as  I  bid  him,  and  be  gone. 

O'Fla.  You  are  obeyed— he's  oa  kis  mardi. 

LadjrIL  That's  well;  you  haw  swoagw 
this  matter  to  perfection;  I  didnH  iha^  oe 
would  have  been  so  easily  prevailed  apon* . 

Ol-la.  At  the  first  word:  no  difohy  lo 
life;  Hwas  the  very  thing  he  was  ddcnntoed 
to  do,  before  I  came ;  i  never  mt  i  ^^^ 
obliging  gentleman. 

LadyR.  Well,  'tis  no  matter;  so  l««  J«* 
rid  of  him,  and  his  distresses:  wooMtou  m^ 
lieve  it,  major  O'Flaherty,  it  iras  but  ^ 
morning  he  sent  a-begging  to  ne  for  nwsq 
to  fit  him  out  upon  some  wildgoose  ex9«^ 
tion  to  the  coast  of  Afirica,  1  know  not  wbeitj 

OFla.  Well,  you  sent  him  what  he  waswl. 

L€»4/IL  I  sei^t  hira  what  he  descne^  ^ 
flat  refusal. 

O'Fla.  You  refused  him? 

LadjrR,  Most  undoubtedly. 

O'Fla,  You  sent  him  notiung? 

LadyR,  Not  a  shilling. 

O'Fla.  Good  morning   to  you*-Toar 
vant—  [G 

LadyR.   Hey    day!     what    ails  the 
Where  are  you  going? 

CFla.  Out  of  your  house,  before  the 
falls  on  my  head — to   poor  Dudley,  to 
the  little  modicum,  that  thirty  yean  hard 
vice  has  left  me;  I  wish  it  was  more,  ' 
sake. 

LadylL  Very  well,  air;  take  your  w 
I  sha'n't  attempt  to  stop  yon;  I  shall  su 
it ;  it  will  not  break  my  lieart,  i£  I  never 
you  more. 

O'Fla.  Break  your  heart!   No,  oVay 
science  will  it   not «— You   preach,   aod 
pray,  and  yoy  tiim  vp  your  eyes,  and 


[Act  la  Scurt  1.] 
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vUe  JOS  are  M  hard-iicarted  at  a  hyena,— 
\  Weoa,  truly!  by  my  §ou\  tbere  iso\  in  the 
wloK  crratioii  «o  savage  an  animal  aa  a  hu- 
■an  creatorc  wilboul  pity !  TExiL 

Ud/R.  A  hyena,  truly !  lEa:it. 


ACT  ni. 

San  l^J  Room  in  Stockwxll*s  Home. 

Inkr  Stock wsLL  and  Bblcocr. 

StocL  Gratify  me  $o  far^  however,  Mr.  Bel- 
oDur,  as  to  see  misa  Ruaport;  carry  her  the 
iiua  sW  waUs,  and  return  the  poor  girl  her 
boi  of  JMaMOcbi  which  Dudley  leA  in  my 
kaodi:  joa  know  what  to  aay  on  the  occa- 
sioa^er  tiian  I  do;  that  part  of  your  com> 
Buiiofl  i  leave  to  your  own  discretion,  and 
fMi  mxj  season  it  witfi  ^rhat  gallantry  you 
itiakfiL 

Htl\w.  could   not  have   pitched  upon  a 

gnats  baagler  at  gallantry  than  myaelf,  if 

,^00  Ind  nunmagcd  ^very  company  in  the  city, 

aod  ike  vkole  court  of  aldermen  mto  the  har- 

((aia:-^  of  yonr   errand,  however,  I  will 

do;  Mtf  wkether  il  shall  be  with  an  ill   grace 

or  I  good  one,  dapenda  upon  the   caprice   of 

I  oHMMot,  t^e  humour  of  the  lady,  the  mode 

(/our  meeliog^  and  a  thousand   undefinahle 

"uU  araunstancea,  that,  nevertheleaa,  deter- 

nx  ns  upon  all  the  great  occaaions  of  life. 

Stock  i  |ienuade  myaelf  you  will  find  miaa 

Ruport  ao  inaenioiaa,  wortLry  animated  girl. 

M  VVky,  1  like  her  the  better,   aa  a  wo- 

<•>&;  kid  name  her  not  to  me  as  a  wife !  No, 

if  cfer  1  narry,  it  must  be   a   stayed,  sober, 

roBsidente  damael,    with  blood  in  her  veina 

><  coM  as  a  turtle's:   quick  of  scent  aa  a  tuI- 

tm  wken  danger*a   in  the   wind;  wary  and 

»ka/psi|kted  aa  a  hawk  when  treachery  is  on 


head,  I  can  never  think  of  any  other  woman. 

Enter  a  Servant,  and  delivers  a  Letter, 

Hey  day!  Where  can  I  have  picked  up  a 
correspondent  already?  *Tis  a  most  execrable 
manuscript-^ Let  me  see — M^artha  Fulmer — 
Who  is  Martha  Fuliiier?---Psbaw !  I  won*t  be 
at  the  trouble  of  decipherinff  her  damned  pot- 
hooks.^)— Hold,  hola,  holo;  what  have  we 
got  here? 

Dear  Sir, — /  have  discovered  ihe  lady 
you  0vas  so  much  smitten  a^ith,  and  atn 
procure  you  an  intervieiv  with  her;  if  you 
can  be  as  generous  to  a  pretty  girl,  as  you 
Dvas  to  a  paltry  old  captain, — now  did  she 
find  that  out?— j^ou  need  not  despair;  come 
to  me  immediately;  the  lady  is  notv  in  my 
house,  and  expects  you. 

Yours,  Martha  Fulmbr. 

O  thou  dear,  lovely,  and  enchanting  paper! 
which  I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand 
scraps,  devoutly  I  entreat  thy  pardon:  ^I^have 
slighted  thy  contenU,  which  are  delicious; 
slandered  thy  characters,  which  are  divine; 
and  all  the  atonement  1  can  makci  is  impli- 
citly to  obey  thy  mandates. 


M:  widi  such  a  c»>mpanion  at  my  elbow, 
w  rtcr  wkisoering  in  my  ear — Have  a  care 
»/'(ku  mao,  be^i  a  cheat;  dan*t  go  near  that 
^'XBao,  ske*a  a  jilt;  overhead  there*a  a  acaf- 
o4  inderfaot  tbere'a  a  well.  Oh,  sir!  auch 
I  voiBao  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
I^Qt  dt}'  without  difliculty  or  danger;  but 
'itk  a  tvl  of  miaa  Ruaports  complexion,  hea- 
ts aae  earth,  sir!  we  abould  be  duped,  un- 
<*r,  and  diatracted,  in  a  fortnight. 
•AnrA.  Hal  ha!  ha!  VVhv,  you  are  become 
^'^^ftwu  circuroapect  ot  a  sudden,  pupil: 
^  if  joa  can  fioa  auch  a  prudent  damsel 
*  }<ni  describe,  you.  have  my  consent—only 
'^re  bow  vou  choose :  discretion  is  not  the 
°g>nf  ifuafity  amongst  the  fine  ladies  of 
^  fvscnt  time;  ai^,  I  think,  in  miss  Rus- 
»t\%  Mticttlari    I  have   given  you   no   bad 

if^  Well,  weU,  if  youll  fetch  methejew- 
>•  I  believe,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them 
^:  hut  aa  for  the  money,  Fll  have  nothing 
do  wiib  that:  Dudley  would  be  jour  fittest 
kusador  on  that  occaaion:  and,  if  I  mistake 
I  lAe  moat  agreeable  to  the  lady, 
^ik.  Why,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of 
natjcr,  it  nsay  not  improbably  be  deatined 
tad  its  way  into  bia  pocketa.  [Exit 

^^  Then,  depend  upon  it,  theae  are  not 
only  trinketa  ahe  mcana  to  dedicate  to 
■in  Dudley. — Aa  for  me,  StockweU,  in- 
1>  wants  roe  to  marry;  but  till  I  can  get 
hewslcfaing  girl,  this  tncognitsy  ooi  of  my 


Enter  Stockwbll. 

Sto4;k.  Mr.  Belcour,  here  are  the  jewela; 
thia  letter  encloses  bills  for  the  money;  and^ 
if  you  will  deliver  it  to  miss  Rusport,  you'll 
have  no  further  trouble  on  that  score. 

BeL  Ah!  sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
reading,  disqualifies  me  for  delivering  the  let- 
ter, which  you  have  been  writing;  I  have 
other  game  on  foot;  the  loveliest  girl  my  eyt» 
ever  feasted  upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the 
world  cannot  now  divert  me  from  pursuing 
her. 

Stock.  Hey  day !  What  has  turned  you  thus 
on  a  sudden? 

BeL  A  woman;  one  that  can  turn,  and 
overturn,  me  and  ray  tottering  resolutions 
every  way  she  will.  Ob,  sir,  if  this  is  folly 
in  rae,  you  must  rail  at  nature:  you  must 
cbide  the  sun,  tbat  was  vertical  at  my  birth, 
and  would  not  wink  upon  my  nakedness,  but 
swaddled  me  in  the  broadest,  hottest  glare  of 
his  meridian  beams. 

Stock.  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  childish  rhap- 
sody: the  libertine*s  familiar  plea — Nature.made 
us,  tis  true,  but  we  are  tbe  responsible  crea- 
tures of  our  own  faulta  and  folliea. 

BeL  Sir! 

Stock,  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  aome 
hussy  has  inveigled  you;  some  handsome  pro- 
fligate (tbe  town  is  full  of  them) ;  and,  when 
once  fairiy  bankrupt  in  constitution  as  well 
as  fortune,  nature  no  longer  serves  as  your 
excuse  for  being  vicious,  necessity,  perhaps, 
will  stand  your  friend,  and  you'll  reform. 

BeL  You  are  stttre. 

Stock.  It  fits  me  to  be  so— it  well  becomes 
a  father— I  would  say,  alnend — How  strange- 
ly I  forgot  myself!— How  difficult  it  is  to 
counterfeit  indifference,  and  put  a  mask  upon 
the  heart! 

BeL  How  could  you  tempt  me  so?  Had 
you  not  inadvertently  dropped  the  name  of 
father,  I  fear  our  finendship,  short  as  it  baa 
been,  would  scarce  have  held  me — But  even 

s)  A  ear?*  fwsod  by  t  Wgiamflc  ia  Iwnuf  to  wraU. 
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your  mistake  I  reverence — Girc  me  jour  band 
—'tis  over. 

Stock,  Generous  young  man !  because  I 
bore  you  the  aiTection  of  a  father,  I  rashly 
took  up  the  authority  of  one.  I  ask  your  par^ 
don — pursue  your  course;  I  hare  no  right  to 
stop  it — What  would  you  have  me  do  with 
these  things? 

Bel.  This,  if  I  might  advise ;  carry  the  mo- 
ney to  miss  Rusport  immediately;  never  let 
generosity  wait  for  its  materials;  that  part  of 
tne  business  presses.  Give  me  the  jewels:  1*11 
fmd  an  opportunity  of  delivering  them  into 
lier  bands:  and  your  visit  may  pave  the  way 
for  my  reception.  \Exit- 

Stock.  Be  it  so;  good  morning  to  you.  Fare- 
well f  advice !  Away  goes  he  upon  the  wing 
for  pleasure.  W^hat  various  passions  be  awa- 
kens in  me !  He  pains,  yet  pleases  me;  afTrigbts, 
offends,  yet  grows  upon  my  heart.  His  very 
failings  set  him  ojF— for  ever  trespassing,  for 
ever  atoning,  I  almost  think  he  would  not  be 
so  perfect,  were  he  free  from  fault:  I  must 
dissemble  longer;  and  yet  how  painful  the  ex- 
periment l^'Even  now  he*s  gone  upon  some 
wild  adventure;  and  who  can  tell  what  mis- 
chief may  befall  him :  O  nature,  what  it  is  to 
be  a  father!  [Exit, 

ScEVE  IL— Fi7LMBR*s  House, 
Enter  FuLMBa  and  Mrs.  Fulhbr. 

Ful.  I  tell  )rou,  Patty,  you  are  a  fool,  to 
think  of  bringing  him  and  miss  Dudley  toge- 
ther; 'twill  ruin  every  thing,  and  blow  your 
whole  scheme  up  to  the  moon  at  once. 

Mrs,  Ful,  W^hy,  sure,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  rear  a  chicken  of  my  own  hatch- 
ing, as  they  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought, 
but  I,  pray?  W^ho  first  contnved  the  plot? 
W^ho  proposed  the  letter,  but  I,  I? 

Ful,  And  who  dogged  the  gentleman  home? 
Who  found  out  his  name,  fortune,  connexion: 
that  he  was  a  West  Indian,  fresh  landed,  and 
full  of  cash ;  a  gull  to  our  hearths  content ;  a 
hot-brained,  headlong  spark,  that  would  run 
into  our  trap,  like  a  wheatear  under  a  turf, 
but  I.  I,  I? 

Mrs,  Ful,  Hark !  he's  come ;  disappear,  march ; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

[Exit  Fulmer, 

Enter  Bblcour. 

BeU  O,  thou  dear  minister  to  my  happiness, 
let  me  embrace  thee!  Why,  thou  art  my  po- 
lar star,  my  propitious  constellation,  by  which 
I  navigate  my  impatient  bark  into  the  port, of 
pleasure  and  delight   ' 

MrSn  FuL  Oh,  you  men  are  sly  creatures ! 
Do  you  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you 
said  to  me  this  morning? 

BeL  All  a  jest,  a  frolic;  never  think  on't; 
bury  it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  thou!  why,  thou 
art  all  over  nectar  and  ambrosia,  powder  of 
pearl  and  odour  of  roses ;  thou  hast  the  youth 
of  Hebe,  the  beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of 
Sappho;  but,, in  the  name  of  all  that's  lovely, 
wfaere's  the  lady?  I  expected  to  find  her  with 
you. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No  doubt  you  did,  and  these  rap- 
tures were  designed  for  her;  but  where  have 
you  loitered?  the  lady's  gone — yon  are  too 
late;  girU  of  her  sort,  are  not  to  Ee  kept  wait- 


ing, like  negro  slaves  in  your  sugar  piantatiom 

BeU  Gone!  whither  is  she  gone?  tell  me, 
that  I  may  follow  her. 

Mrs,  FuL  Hold,  hold,  not  so  &st,  jooog 
gentleman,  this  is  a  case  of  some  debucy; 
should  captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introduced 
you  to  bis  daughter,  he  is  a  man  of  indiscni- 
pulous  honour — 

Bel.  W^hat  do  you  tell  me!  it  shedaa^bter 
to  the  old  gentleman  I  met  here  thii  Doming? 

Mrs.  FuL  The  same ;  him  you  wu  u  ^- 
nerous  to. 

BeL  There's  an  end  of  the  matter  then  il 
it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  tkal  llook 


once 


advantage  of  the  father's  necessities  to  Irepa 
the  daughter.  [trowf 

Mrs,  FuL  So,  so,  Tve  made  a  wrong  cast; 
he's  one  of  your  conscientious  sinnen,  1  ilod; 
but  I  won't  lose  him  thus— Ha!  ha!  ha*. 
BeL  W^hat  is  it  you  lau^  at? 
Mrs,  FuL  Your  absolute  inexperience;  ha« 
you  lived  so  very  little  time  in  this  couoln, 
as  not  to  know  that,  between  yoang  pwple 
of  equal  ages,  the  term  of  sister  often  ii  i 
cover  for  that  of  mistress?  This  young  lady 
is,  in  that  sense  of  the  word,  sister  to  voou 
Dudley,  and  consequently  daughter  to  dt  old 
lodger. 

BeL  Indeed!  are  you  serious? 
Mrs,  FuL  Can  you  doubt  it?  I  mint  b»* 
been  pretty  well  assured  of  that,  before  I  is- 
vited  you  hither. 

.  BeL  That's  true;  she  cannot  be  a  ▼««« 
of  honour,  and  Dudley  is  an  uncoosdoDaUe 
young  rogue^  to  think  of  keeping  one  fi"' P" 
in  pay,  by  raising  contributions  on  aooUi« 
he  shall  therefore  give  her  up :  she  i»  »  ^*^ 
bewitching,  mischievous  little  deril,  m  k 
shall  positively  give  her  up. 

Mrs,  FuL  Ay,  now  the  freak  kn  tabn  y«« 
again;  I  say   give   her   up;  there's  one  vra^, 
indeed,  audi  certdin  of  success. 
BeL  W^hat's  that  ?  ^  ^ 

Mrs,  FuL  Out-bid  him,  never  dream  ol  ort 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  mad 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  %to^t^ 
present  to  begin  with:  what  have  yo«  ?* 
about  you  ?  Ay,  search ;  I  can  bestow  it » 
advantage,  there's  no  time  to  be  tost 

j»e/.  Hang  it,  confound  it;  a  plague up<« 
say  I!  I  haVn't  a  ffuinea  lef^  in  my  po"'*; 
parted  from  my  vvholc  stock  here  lb  »^" 
ing,  and  have  forgot  to  iiupply  myi* »"»" 
Mrs,  FuL  Mightv  wcif;  let  i«  f"*' 7! 
there's  an  end;  think  no  more  of  the  u*i 
that's  all.  ,  , 

BeL  Distraction!  think  no  more  of  btf 
me  only  step  home,  and  provide  roT>«»' 
be  back  witn  you  in  an  instant  , 

Mrs,  Ful,  Pooh,  poobi  that's  a  wreld 
shifi;  have  you  nothing  of  value  about  t< 
Money's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  o"? 
bribe  electors  in  a  borou^l;;  there  ai»  • 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  i»«< 
rings,  trinkets,  jewels!  .  ,    .r 

BeL  Jewels !  Gadso,  I  protest  I  bad  for 
I  have  a  case  of  jewels ;  hut  they  wroni 
I  must  not  nart  from  them;  no,  no,  tbef 
appropriated;  they  are  none  of  my  o'"^ 
Mrs.  FuL-  Let  mc  see,  let  me  ste  I  Ay,  1 
this  were  something  like:  pretty  creatures,  1 
they  aparkla;  these  woala  ensure  sncoetf. 
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Mrs.  Ful  These  would  make  her  your  own 
fcr  efff. 

Bel  TbcD  tbe  deuce  take  them,  for  belong- 
bf  lo  anoUier  person;  I  could  find  in  my 
kirt  to  gire  ihem  the  girl,  and  swear  INe 
loit  iheni. 

Mrs,  Ful  Ay,  do,  say  they  were  stolen  out 
of  TOUT  pocket 

hfi  No,  hang  it,  that*s  dishonourable ;  here, 
give  me  the  paltry  things,  Til  write  you  an 
order  on  my  merchant,  for  double,  their  value. 

Mrt.FuL  An  order!*  No  order  for  me !  no 
order  bmo  merchants^  with  their  value  receiv- 
e<l,  aod  three  days  grace;  their  noting,  pro- 
testing, and  endorsing,  and  all  their  counting- 
iooM  fomialities;  111  have  nothing  to  do  with 
them;  leave  jour  diamonds  with  me,  and  give 
joor  order  for  the  value  of  them  to  the  own- 
er; tlie  money  would  he  as  good  as  the 
trinkets,  1  warrant  you. 

BeLlkyl  how!  I  never  thought  of  that; 
bat  a  Inch  of  trust;  *tis  impossible :  I  never 
r»  coneot,  therefore  give  me  the  jewels  back 
spin 

MrtFul  Take  them;  I  am  now  to  tell  you, 
ihc  ladj  is  in  this  bouse. 
Bfl  In  iiuM  house  ? 

Mrs.FuL  Yes,  sir,  in  this  very  house;   hut 
^t  of  that?  you    have  got  what  you   like 
hitfer:  yonr  toys,  your  trinkets ;  go,  go ;  Oh  ! 
f OQ  art  a  maa  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  ? 
BU  IVoToking  creature!   bring  me  to  the 
^t  of  the  dear  girl,    and  dispose  of  me  as 
?oa  think  lit 
MrrFui,  And  of  the  diamonds  too? 
B^  Jhmn  them,    I   would   there   was  not 
^  a  bauble  in  nature!    Bui,   come,   come, 
^ich;  if]  bad  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should 
m  it  to  her. 

^rt.FuL  Swear  to  me  then,  that  you  will 
•''^  vilhiQ  bounds ;  remember,  she  passes  for 
^  lister  of  younc  Dudley.  Oh !  if  you  come 
(>  P)Br  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  shell  be 
«  tn  ao  instant. 
fi'i  Never  fear  me. 

Mrs.FuL  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk 
'^JfT  father,  as  she  calls  biro,  and   her  bro- 
«Ji  and  yonr  bounty  to  her  family, 
p'-  ^7t  ay*  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 

«^i.  FuL  Youll  be  prepared  upon  that  head  ? 
BeL  I  shall  be  prepared,  never  fear :   away 

^n,FuL  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot:  not  a 
^^d  of  the  diamonds;  leave  that  matter  to 
■'  "ungement. 

^^^  tfdl  and  vexation!  Get  out  of  the  room, 
^1  ihaO  run  distracted.  [Exit  Mrs.  Fuhner] 
2*  certain,  Belcour,  thou  art  born  to  be  the 
^  of  women!  sure  no  man  sins  with  so 
MKs  repentance,  or  repents  with  so  little 
^odmenl,  as  1  do.  I  cannot  give  avray 
*^er  pmoa*s  property,  honour  forbids  me; 
^}  pcHiitivcly  cannot  give  up  tbe  girl;  love, 
>Kion,  coastitutaoo.  every  thing  protests  against 
■^  How  shall  I  decide?  I  cannot  bring  my- 
■  lo  break  a  trust,  and  I  am  not  at  present 
*  ^  homour  to  baulk  my  inclinations.  Is 
*«  no  middle  way?  Let  me  consider — ^There 
IJhere  is:  my  ftood  genitu  has  presented  me 
^  ooe:  apt,   cibviousy  honourable^  the  gjrl 


shall  not  ^o  without  her  baubles:  Fll  not  go 
without  the  girl ;  miss  Rusport  shan^t  lose  her 
diamonds;  111  save  Dudley  from  destruction, 
and  every  party  shall  be  a  gainer  by  the  project. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fulmer,  introducing  Miss 

Dudley. 

Mrs,  Ful.  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy 
gentleman  you  wish  to  see ;  this  is  Mr.  Belcour. 

Lou*  As  I  live,  tbe  very  man  that  beset  me 
in  the  streets  !  [Aside^ 

Bel,  An  angel,  by  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  gone, 
past  all  retrieving!  [Aside, 

Lou.  Mrs.  Fuuroer,  sir,  informs  me,  you 
are  the  gentleman  from  whom  my  father  has 
received  such  civilities. 

BeL  Her  father!  [Aside"]  Oh,  never  name 
them. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Belcour,  they  must 
be  both  named  and  remembered;  and  if  my 
father  was  here — 

BeU  Her  father  affain!  [Aside\  I  am  much 
better  pleased  with  bis  representative. 
'  Lou,  That  title  is  my  brotber^s,  sir;  I  have 
no  claim  to  it. 

BeL  I  believe  it. 

Lou,  But  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,'  I  could  not 
resist  the  opportunity — 

Bet.^  Nor  I  neither,  by  my  soul,  madam: 
let  us  improve  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  with 
you  to  distraction;  I  was  charmed  at  the  first 

fiance ;  I  attempted  to  accost  you ;  you  fled ; 
followed;  but  was  defeated  of  an  interview; 
at  length  I  have  obtained  one,  and  seize  the 
opportunity  of  casting  my  person  and  my  for- 
tune at  your  feet 

Lou.  You  astonish  me!  Are  you  in  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfor- 
tunes ?  Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  ge- 
nerosity, or  do  you  make  a  practice  of  tnis 
folly  with  every  woman  ynu  meet? 

6el,  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  the 
handsomest  woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are 
tbe  first  to  whom  I  ever  made  the  like  pro- 
fessions :  as  for  my  generosity,  madam,  I  must 
refer  you  on  that  score  to  this  good  Iady,^who 
I  believe  has  something  to  offer  in  my  behalf. 

Lou.  Don*t  build  upon  that,  sir;  I  muU 
have  better  proofs  of  your  generosity,  than 
the  mere  divestment  of  a  little  superfluous 
dross,  before  I  can  credit  the  sincerity  of  pro- 
fessions so  abruptly  delivered.     [Exit  hasiiijr. 

BeL  Oh!  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her 
anfter  animates  her  beauty !  [Going  out, 

Mrs.FuL  Stay,  sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  for  ever;  why, 
youMI  ruin  every  thing. 

BeL  Well,  I  must  have  her,  cost  what  it 
will:  I  see  she  understands  her  own  value 
though;  a  little  superfluous  dross,  truly!  She 
must  have  better  proofs  of  my  generosity. 

Mrs.FuL  *Tis  exactly  as  I  told  you;  your 
money  she  calls  dross;  sbe*s  too  proud  to 
stain  ner  fingers  with  your  coin ;  bait  your 
book  well  with  jewels;  try  that  experiment^ 
and  she*s  your  own. 

BeL  Take  them;  let  them  go;  lay  them  at 
her  feet;  ^I  must  get  out  or  the  scrape  as  I 
can;  my  propensity  is  irresistible:  there;  you 
have  them;  they  are  yours;  they  are  hers; 
but,  reraemberi  they   are  a  trust;   I   commit 
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tbcm  to  her  keeping,  till  I  can  buy  them  ofT, 
with  something  she  shall  think  more  Taluable ; 
now  tell  me  when  shall  I  meet  her? 
Mrs.FuL  How  can  I  tell  that?  Don*t  you 
'  see  what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into? 
Oh!  you're  a  rare  one!  But  go  your  ways 
for  this  while;  leave  her  to  my  management, 
and  come  to  me  at  seven  this  evening;  but 
remember  not  to  bring  enipty  pockets  with 
you — Ha!  hal  ha!  \Exeuni seperaiijr, 

ScBNB  in.— Ladt  RnspoRT^s  House, 

Enter  Miss  Rusport,  foUoi»ed  bjr  a  SerpanL 

MissR.  Desire  Mr.  Stockwell  to  walk  in. 

[JExii  ServanL 

Enter  Stockwell. 

,  Stock.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  servant: 
I  am  honoured  with  your  commands,  by  cap- 
tain Dudley;  and  have  brought  the  money 
with  me,  as  you  directed;  I  understand  the 
sum  you  have  occasion  for  is  two  hundred 
pounds. 

MistR,  It  is,  sir;  I  am  quite  confounded 
at  your  taking  this  trouble  upon  yourself,  Mr. 
Stockwell. 

Stock.  There  is  a  Bank  note,  madam,  to 
the  amount;  your  jewels  are  in  safe  hands, 
and  will  be  delivered  to  you  •  directly.  If  I 
had  been  happy  in  being  better  known  to 
you,  I  should  have  hoped  you  would  not  have 
thought  it  necessary  to  place  a  deposit  in  my 
hands  for  so  trifling  a  sum  as  you  have  now 
reouired  me  to  supply  you  with. 

MissR.  The  baubles  I  sent  you  may  very 
well  be  spared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  se- 
curity, in  my  present  situation,  I  can  give 
you,  I  could  wish  you  would  retain  them  in 

Jrour  hands :  wh^n  I  am  of  age  (which  if  1 
ive  a  few  months  I  shall  be),  I   will  replace 
your  favour,  with  thanks. 

Stock,  It  is  obvious,  miss  Rusport,  that  your 
channs  will  suffer  no  impeachment  by  the 
absence  of  those  superficial  ornaments;  but 
they  ehould  be  seen  in  the  suite  of  a  woman 
of  fashion,  not  as  creditors  to  whom  you  are 
indebted  for  your  appearance,  but  as  subser- 
vient attendants,  which  help  to  make  up  your 
equipage. 


over  strict  in  canvassing  the  monk  of  a  com. 
mon  acquaintance. 

Stock.  I  wish  it  may  be  my  kappioess  to 
see  Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  am- 
mon,  hut  particular  acqaaiotaace— of  jov 
iriends,  miss  Rnspori—l  dare  not  be  norf 
explicit. 

MissR.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  SimWcII:  1 
shall  be  studious  to  deserve  his  frindsbip; 
and,  though  I  have  long  since  nnaltcnbly  pla- 
ced my  atfections  on  another,  1  tnil,  i  brc 
not  left  myself  insensible  to  the  meriu  ofXr. 
Belcour ;  and  hope,  that  neither  tou  nor  W 
will,  for  that  reason,  think  me  lesi  wordiT 
your  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock.  Miss  Rusport,  I  sincerely  viik  tm 
happy:  I  have  no  aoubt  you  have  placed  josr 
affection  on  a  deserving  man ;  inJ  1  bve  no 
right  to  combat  your  choice.  [f^L 

MissR.  How  honourable  is  that  bcbaiionr! 
Now,  if  Charles  was  here,  I  should  be  bappy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  irisb  ac- 
quaintance, that  I  have  the  whole  boese  * 
my  disposaL  [^'^ 


tissR.  Mr.  Stockwell  i|  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  confidence  I  reposed  in  his  poli- 
teness. 

Stock.  I  have  only  to  request,  madam,  that 
you  will  allow  Mr.  Belcour,  a  young  gentle- 
man, in  whose  happiness  I  particulariy  inter- 
est myself,  to  have  the  honour  of  delivering 
you  the  box  of  jewels. 

MissR.  Most  gladly;  any  friend  of  yours 
cannot  fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock.  I  (latter  myself  you  will  not  find  him 
totally  undeserving  your  good  opinion;  an 
education  not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong 
animal  spirits,  are  apt  sometimes  to  betray 
him  into  youthful  irregularities;  but  a  high 
principle  of  honour,  and  an  uncommon  bene- 
volence, in  the  eye  of  candour,  will,  I  hope, 
atone  ^  for  any  faults,  by  which  these  good 
qualities  are  not  impairea. 

Miss  it.  I  dare  say  Mr.  Belcour*s  behaviour 
wants  no  apology:  we  have  no  tifjoX  to  be 


Enter  Bblcour,  preceded  by  a  Sernni 
SerQ.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  Itboo|te 
my  young  lady  was  here:  who  shall  luhm 
her  would  speak  to  her? 

Bel.  Belcour  is  my  name,  sir;  nA  pny 
beg  your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  bony  « 
my  account;  for  Id  aooner  see  the  deril,  t^u 
see  her  face.  TExit  Servant^  In  the  nime  o{ 
all  that's  mischievous,  why  did  SlocbweH  dme 
me  hither  in  such  haste?  A  prelty  fi^« 
truly,  I  shall  make!  an  ambassador,  vitboil 
credentials!  Blockhead  that  I  was,  to  c&a/^ 
myself  wilh  her  diamonds;  officious,  neddwf 
puppy!  Now  they  are  irretrievahlr^w  *k** 
suspicious  jade,  Fulmer.  wouldai  p<rt  ^ven 
with  a  sight  of  them,  though  I  woaU  baTe 
ransomea  them  at  twice  weir  «ale<«  ^^"^ 
must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits,  la  brinf;  m< 
off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  FoiiviK^"'^ 
helper:  Here  comes  the  girl— If  she  »i  noW^ 
minded,  as  she  \%  said  to  be,  she  will  lvp^< 
me;  if  not,  *tis  a  lost  cause;  for  1  ka^e  o^ 
thought  of  one  word  in  my  excuse. 

Enter  Miss  RusPOHT. 

MissR.  Mr.  Belcour,  Fm  proud  to  tee  tou 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  «<  J^J 
expect  this  honour;  and  I  am  happT  ^  ^1 
opportunity  of  being  known  to  you. 

jBel.  A  fine  girl,  ny  my  soul !  Now  wkit 
cursed  hang  dog  dot  look  like!         [-^ 

Miss  R,  I  ou  are  newly  arrived  is  n 
country,  sir? 

Bei,  Just  landed,  madam;  just  set  asb<^ 
with  a  large  cargo  of  Muscavado  sogsn,  fi 
puncheons,  mahogany  alaba,  wet  sweeUsc^ 
and  green  paroquets. 

MJssR.  May  I  ask  yon  how  you  likely 
don,  sir?  I 

Bel.  To  admiration:  I  think  the  towi  i 
the  town's  folk  are  exactly  suited ;  *Us  a  p^ 
rich,  overgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place:  i 
whole  morning  is  a  bustle  to  get  nooer,  I 
the  whole  aAemoon  is  a  hunr  to  spend  il 

MissR.  Are  these  aQ  the  observalioDS  ^ 
have  made? 

BeL  N09  madam;  I  liaye  ohaerved  the  1 
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HMO  ire  tery  opUrating^  and  the   men   Tery 

I0OD  Utt^bt 

MtuH  AjTi  indeed  1  Whence  do  you  draw 
ibt  concliuioo? 

BeL  From  infiiilible  guides;  the  first  re-^ 
narb  1  collect  firom  wliat  I  now  Me»  the  se- 
cond from  what  I  now  feel. 

MistH  Oby  tlie  deuce  take  you!  But,  to 
Vive  tbis  subject ;  I  believe,  sir,  this  >yas  a 
Qsit  of  buiocss,  not  compliment;  was  it  not? 

Brl  Ar ;  oow  comes  on  my  v xecution.  [Aside, 

MistR.  Yon  have  some  foolish  trinkets  of 
minr,  Mr.  Belcour;  havVt  you  ? 

BeL  No,  ID  truth ;  they  are  gone  in  search 
of  a  tnold,  still  mora  fooIisU  than  themseWes. 

[Aside. 

MiuH  Some  diamonds  I  mean,  sir;  Mr. 
&ocUrciI  iuibrmed  me  you  was  charged  with 
tbem. 

BeL  Ob,  yes,  madam;  but  I  hate  the  most 
trncbcniu  memory  in  life  — Here  tbey  are! 
Pnj  pal  ibem  up;  they're  all  right;  you  need 
not  euniBe  them.  [Gives  a  Box, 

MiuB.  Hty  day !  right,  sir!  Why  these 
srraol  my  diamonds;  these  are  quite  difler- 
nl;  »d )  as  it  should  seemi  of  much  greater 
n/oc. 

Bd  ('poo  my  life  Vm  glad  on*t ;   for  then 

I  bope  TOtt  value  them  more  than  vour  own. 
Miuii  As  a  purchaser  1  should,   but  not 

u  an  owner;  yon   mistake ;   thesq  belong   to 

"oiotbodr  else.  .  .        * 

BeiTis  jonrtf  Vm  afraid,  that   belong  to 

JomtWrefse.  [Aside, 

Miuk  What  is  it  you  mean?  I  must  in- 

tt^  ipot  jour  taking  them  back  again. 

BeL  Pray,  madam,  don*t  do  that;  I  shall 
MQ^ly  lose  them;  I  have  the  worst  luck 
^tb  diimoada  of  any  man  living. 

^iuH  That  you  might  well  sayi  was  you 
'«  five  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine;  but, 
pnv,  HT,  what  is  the  reason  of  all  this?  Why 
u«e  you  changed  the  jewels?  And  where 
un  vou  disposed  of  mine  ? 

BeL  Miss  nusporl,  I  cannot  inrent  a  lie  for 
^  life;  aod,  if  it  was  to  save  it,  I  couldnH 
«oor:  1  am  an  idle,  dissipated,  unthinking 
^ilow,  not  worth  your  notice:  in  short,  I  am 
'  ^^  eit  lodtan ;  and  you  must  try  me  accord- 
*f  to  the  charter  of  my  colony,  not  by  a 
By  of  Eoglish  spinsters :  the  truth  is,  I  have 
i*«ii  away  your  jewels;  caught  with  a  pair 
>>parUing  eyet^  whose  lustre  blinded  theirs, 

»mcd  vour  property  as  I  should  my  own, 
t^  ;afiibed  it  away;  let  me  not  totally  des- 
'^ofyooribrgiTeoess;  1  frequently  do  wrong, 
^  Mtrr  with  impunity ;  if  your  displeasure 
» *U«J  lo  my  own,  my  punishment  will  be 
«  lerere.  When  I  parted  from  the  jewels, 
bad  not  the  honour  of  knowing  their  owner. 
^i*iit  Mr«  Belcour,  your  sincerity  charms 
^  I  coier  at  once  into  your  character,  and 
■uie  aH  the  allowances  for  it  you  ^can  de- 
'-  /  txkt  your  jewels  for  the  present,  bs^ 
Ne  1  know  there  is  no  other  way  of  re- 
iciliog  you  to  yourself;  but,  if  I  give  way 
f^ur  spirit  ta  one  pointy  you  must  yield 
mine  in  another;. remember,  I  will  not  keep 
n  than  the  value  of  my  own  jewels:  there 
to  need  to  be  pillaged  ny  more  than  one 
■Ban  at  a  ttme,  air. 
^l  Now,   ma  J  every    blessing   that  cail 


crown  your  virtues,  and  reward  yonr  beantyt 
be  showerM  upon  you ;  may  you  meet  ad- 
miration without  envy,  love  without  jealousy, 
and  old  age  without  malady;  may  the  man 
of  your  heart  he  ever  constant ,  and  you  net^ 
meet  a  less  penitent,  or  less  grateful  offender, 
than  myself! 

Enter  Servant,  and  delivers  a  Letter, 

MissB.  Does  your  letter  require  such  haste? 

Serv,  I  was  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands,  madam. 

MissB,  From  Charles  Dudley,  I  see— have 
I  your  permission?  Good  heaven,  what  do  I 
read!  Mr.  Belcour,  you  arc  concerned  in  this — 

[Beads, 

Dear  Charlotte — In  the  midst  of  our  dis" 
tress,  Providence  has  cast  a  bene/actor  in 
our  tvajTf  after  the  most  unexpected  man-' 
ner:  a  young  fVest  Indian,  rich,  and  ofith 
a  W€wmth  of  fheart  peculiar  to  his  climate, 
has  rescued  mjr  father  from  his  troubles, 
satisfied  his  tvants,  and  enabled  him  to  ac^ 
complish  his  exdiange:  when  I  relate  lo 
you  the  manner  in  which  tliis  was  done, 
you  will  be  chetrmed :  I  can  only  novv  add, 
UuU  it  was  by  chance  we  found  out  that 
his  name  is  Belcour,  and  that  he  is  a 
friend  of  Mr.  StockwelTs,  I  lose  not  a  mo- 
ment's time,  in  making  you  acquainted  with 
tliis  fortunate  event,  for  reasons  which  de- 
licacy  obliges  me  to  suppress;  but,  perhaps, 
if  you  have  not  received  the  money  on  your 
jewels,  you  will  not  think  it  necessary  now 
to  do  it,  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  dear 
madam,  most  feUthfully  yours, 

Charles  Dudley. 
Is  this  your  doing,  sir?  Never  was  generosity 
so  worthily  exerted. 

Bel.  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

Miss  B.  After  what  you  have  now  done  for 
this  noble,  but  indigent  family,  let  me  not 
scruple  to  unfold  the  whole  situation  of  my 
heart  to  you.  Know  then,  sir  (and  donU  think 
the  worse  of  me  for  the  frankness  of  my  de< 
daration),  that  such  is  my  attachment  to  the 
son  of  that  worthy  oflicer,  whom  you  relieved, 
that  the  moment  I  am  of  age,  and  in  posses- 
sion of  my  fortune,  I  should  hold  myself  the 
happiest  of  women  to  share  il  with  youuir 
Dudley. 

Bel.  Say  you  so,  madam!  then  let  me  pe- 
rish if  I  don  t  love  and  reverence  you  above 
all  womankind }  and,  if  such  is  your  generous 
resolution,  never  wait  till  you  are  of  age ;  life 
is  too  short,  pleasure  too  fugitive;  the  smil 
grows  narrower  every  hour.  TJI  equip  you 
lor  your  escape — 1*11  convejr  you  to  the  man 
of  your  heart,  and  away  with  you  then  to  the 
first  hospitable  parson  toat  will  take  you  in. 

Missti.  O  blessed  be  the  torrid  sone  for 
ever,  whose  rapid  vegetation  qiuickens  nature 
into  such  benignity!  But,  had  l  spirit  to  ac- 
cept your  offer,  which  is  not  improbable, 
wouldn*t  it  be  a  mortifying  thine,    for  a  fond 

girl  to  find  herself  mistaken,  and  sent  back  to 
er  home,  like  a  vagrant  ?^and  such,  for  what 
i  know,  might  be  my  case. 

Beh  Then  he^  ought  to  be  proscribed  the 
society  of  mankind  for  ever— >Ay,  ay,  Ms  the 
tham  lister,  thai  makes  him  thus  indifferent; 
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[AcTttl 


Hwill  be  a  raertorious  office,  to  take  that  ^rl 
out  of  the  way*  \_Aside, 


MissR.  Ha!  ba)  ba! 
lleL   Sbe  does  telt  a  He  with  an  .ailminUt 
countenance,  tbat's  true  enough.  \Anie. 

Lou.   What   ails  ^00,  Charlotle?~\Vbt 


Enter  a  Servant 

Serif,  Misji  Dudley,  to  wait  on  you,  madam.  \  impertinence   hare  J  been  guiltr  o(^  tbt  too 
HeL  Whop  should  find  it  necessary  I o  hambleneatiiidi 

Serif*  Miss  Dudley.  |a  rate? — ; If  you  are  bappy,  looff  nuj joo  be 

Mis9  R.   WhatS  the  matter,    Mr.  Belcour?  so:  but,  surely,  it  can  be  no  additioa  to  it  to 
Are   you   frighted    at   the    name    of  a    pretty  make  me  miserable, 
girl? — ^n^is  the  sister  of  bim  we  were  speakinj^      Mi^s  R*    So  serious;   there  miut  be  wnr 
of— Prav  admit  her.  {Exit  Servant,  mystery  in  this — Mr.  Uelcoar,  vill  jov  love 


Bel.  The  sister! — So,  so;  Ett  has  imposed 
on  her  too  —  this  is  an  extraordinary  visit, 
truly.  Upon  my  soul,  the  assurance  of  some 
folks  is  not  to  be  accounted  for.  [Aside. 

Miss  R.  I  insist  upon  your  not  running 
away; — youMl  be  charmed  witb  Louisa  Dudley. 

Bel.  O  yes,  I  am  charmed  with  her. 

MissR.  You  haTe  seen  her  then,  have  you? 

Bel,  Yes,  yes,  INe  seen  her. 

MissR.   Well,  isn't  she  a  delightful  girl? 

Bel.  Very  dcliglilful. 

Miss  R.  Why,  you  answer  as  if  you  wax 
in  a  court  of  justice.  O'my  conscience,  1 
belieTe  you  are  caught;  IVe  a  notion  libe  bas 
tricked  you  out  of  your  heart. 

Bel.  I  believe  she  bas,  and  you  out  of  your 
jewels;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  sbe*s  tbe 
yrery  person  I  gave  them  to. 

Miss  R  You  gave  her  my  jewels!  Louisa 
Dudley  my  jewels!  admirable!  mimitable !  Oh, 
tbe  sly  litUe  jade! — but,  bush!  here  sbe  comes; 
I  don  t  know  bow  I  shall  keep  my  countenance. 

Enter  Lou  ISA. 

My  dear,  Fm  rejoiced  to  see  you;  bow  do 
you  do?  —  I  beg  leave  to  introcfuce  Mr.  Bel- 
cour, a  very  worthy  friend  of  mine.  I  believe, 
Louisa,  you  have  seen  bim  before. 

Lou.  1  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Miss  R.  You  have  met  tbe  gentleman! — 
well,  sir,  and  you  have  met  the  lady ;  in  short, 
you  have  met  eacli  other,  why,  then,  don*t 
you  speak  to  each  other?  IIow  you  both  stand ! 
tongue-tied  and  fixed  as  statues — Haf  ba!  ba! 
Why,  you'll  fall  asleep  hy-and-by. 

Lou.  Fie  upon  you,  he  upon  you !  is  tbis  fair? 

Ifel.  Upon  my  soul,  I  never  looked  so  like 
a  fool  in  my  life  —  the  assurance  of  that  girl 
puts  me  quite  dotm.  [Astde. 

Miss  R»  Sir  —  Mr.  Belcour — Was  it  your 
pleasure  to  advance  any  thing?  Not  a  syllable. 
Come,  Louisa,  woman's  wil,  they  say,  is  never 
at  a  loss— Nor  you  neither? — Speechless  both 
— W^hy,  you  was  mcrr}'  enough  before  tbis 
lady  came  in. 

Lou.  1  am  sorry  I  have  been  any  inter* 
ruption  to  your  happiness,  sir. 

Bel.  Madam! 

Miss  R.  Madam !  Is  that  all  you  ran  say  ? 
But  come,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  you — 
a  propos!  I  must  show  you  what  a  present 
tbis  dumb  gentleman  bas  made  me — Are  not 
these  handsome  diamonds? 

Lou,  Yes,  indeed,  they  seem  ver}*  fine;  but 
I  am  no  judge  of  tJiese' things. 

Miss  R.  Oh,  you  wicked  little  hypocrite ; 
you  are  no  judge  of  tbese  things,  Louisa;  you 
nave  no  diamonds,  not  you. 

Lou,  You  know  f  haven't,  miss  Rusport: 
you  know  those  things  are  infinitely  aoove 
my  reacb. 


us  together?    You  see  I  treat  you  wribaB^be 
familiarity  of  an  old  acquaintance  slnadT. 

Bel.  Ob,  by  all  means ;  pray  coromanil  n(. 
Miss  Rusport,  I  am  your  most  obedisol!  By 
your  condescension  in  acceptine  tbese  poor 
trifles,  1  am  under  eternal  obfi^tioos  to  toil- 
To  you,  miss  Dudley,  1  shall  not  olTeravonl 
on  tliat  subject; — you  despise  finery;  joobnf 
a  soul  above  it;  I  adore  your  spirit;  Ivis 
rather  unprepared  for  meeting  yon  ber«,  bi^ 
I  shall  hope  for  an  opportunity  of  niakuj; 
myself  better  known  to  yon.  [£nL 

Miss  R,  Louisa  Dudley,  you  sor|iriK  bm: 
I  never  saw  you  act  thus  before:  odH  tn 
bear  a  little  innocent  raillery  before  tbe  aao 
of  your  heart? 

Lou,  Tbe  roam  of  vaj  heart,  maJam!  B^ 
assured  I  never  was  to  visionary  to  aspre  i« 
any  man  wbom  miss  Rosport  konoon  vilk 
ber  choice. 

Miss  R,  My  choice,  my  dear!  >Vby,  v 
are  playing  at  cross-purposefl:  how  enlertdu 
into  your  tiead  that  Air.  Belcour  wai  ibe  ■» 
of  my  choice? 

Lou.  Why,  didnl  be  present  yoamlbtbcif 

diamonds? 

Miss  R  Well:  perhaps  be  did-aod  fnj, 
Louisa,  bave  you  no  diamonds? 

Lou.  I  diamonds,  truly!  Wbosbo>Mr< 
me  diamonds? 

MLfs  R,  Wbo  but  this  very  g«iriJe»« 
a  propos!   here  comes  your  brotner- 

Enter  Charles. 
I  insfst  upon  referriqff  our  dispote  to  bin 
your  sister  and  I,  Charles,  have  a  ^f:«^'\ 
Belcour,  the  hero  of  your  letter,  bai  n^  J"l 
us — somehow  or  other,  Louisa*s  ^^."Jl'l 
have  cauffbt  bim;  and  the  poor  fellov*blkol 
desperately  in  love  with  ber — (doi't  i»l<"*f * 
me,  hussy)  — Well,  that's  escusaWe  "^cK 
you'll  say ;  but  the  jest  of  the  ilsn  »*.  \»^] 
tbis  bair-brain'd  spark,  who  does  sotbiog  hkj 
other  people,  has  given  her  the  tery  '^^ 
jewels,  which  you  pledged  for  "»^  *• ,.  5 
vStockwell;  and  will  you  beUeve  that  ibis  bttj 
demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  aod  ixp^^ 
out  three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  becas* 
raUled  ber  about  itr 

Charles.  I'm  all  astonishment!  LomaJ^ 
me,  without  reserve,  hat  Mr.  Befcour  |<* 
you  any  diamonds. 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 

Charles.  Has  be  made  any  professions  to  j 

Lou,   He  bas;  but  altogether  in  a  >iy" 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  be^  v*' 
can  be  said  of  them  is   to  tell  you,  lb<l  ^ 
seemed  more  tbe  result   of  good  spirits ' 
good  manners.  .  1 

Miss  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  mardf r's  out;  H 
in  love  with  her,   and  she  has  no  ^err  ^^ 
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[^  IV.  Sctnn  1.] 

Jiittc  to  him ;  troft  to'my  oiiMrvalions,  Cbarles, 
ibr  ikat:  ai  lo  the  diainondi|  there's  som^ 
mttAt  a6oul  tbein,  and  yoii  must  clear  it 
up:  tkrctf  mistttes  conTcnation  witli  kim  will 
Dui  every  lUng  in  a  right  train:  ((o,  go,  Charles, 
lis  a  brother**  bosioVs;  about  it  instantly;  ten 
lo  OQC  vm'U  find  him  over  the  way,  at  Mr. 
SlockwcVV ' 

Charki,  I  eotticss  Vm  impatient  to  have 
iW  ase  dared  up;  TU  take  your  advice,  and 
dad  Ub  ont:  good  hye  lo  you. 

iHistK  Your  serrant:  my  life  upon  it,  you*ll 
find  Bdcov  a  man  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  uj  jd|je«n  to  my  dresting-room ;  IVe  a 
tittle  private  business  to  transact  with  you, 
Mon  liic  old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and 
iolrmpls  us.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  ly. 

Saxi  i^A  Room  in  FuLMsa^s  House* 

iakr  FcLMui  and  Miis.  FotiiBii* 

f«£  Mj,  wasn*t  Mr.  Belcour  with  you? 

Mrtfitl,  He  was;  and  is  now  shut  up  in 
■r  c^Mber,  in  higli  expectation  of  an  inters- 
new  vi(k  miss  Dudley :  sbe*s  at  present  with 
^^w<her,  and  ^was  with  some  diiiicttUy  1 
pcnaaM  ny  hot-headed  spark  to  wait  till  he 
U  left  her/  ^ 

FuL  WeU,  child,  and  what  then? 

Mri.  Fill  Why,  then,  Mr.  Fulmcr,  I  think 
*i  «itt  he  lime  for  you  and  me  to  steal  a 
■**5K  and  he  ^ne. 

ttU.  So  this  u  ail  the  fruit  of  your  ingenious 
Pf^i  a  ahameful   '•▼erthrow^  or  a  sudden 

MixFiti  VVhy,  my  project  was  a  mere 
(■pmopta,  and  can  at  worst  hut  quicken 
^  ^(partore  a  lew  days:  you  know  we  had 
wn  ooIIjtM  onr  credit  here,  and  a  trip  to 
l**"")^  it  noways  unseasonable.  Nay,  neter 
jlroDp,  SMfl^lUrk!  hark!  here's  enough  to 
•«»  charges.  [Shotving^  a  Purse. 

FuL  Let  roe  see,  let  me  see:  this  weighs 
yfl;  thh  11  of  the  right  sort:  why  your  West 
»»ii«  bled  freely. 

^  FuL   Hut    tbafs  not   all:    look   here! 
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Fid.  Then  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
"^  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  lo  the 
••ridi  rod:  come,  let's  be  |pne;  Tve  little 
^  '<?M;  my  creditors  ma>'  sli^  ihe  old 
**^a«oog»t  them;  they'll  have  occasion  for 
|*»iopby  to  support  Iheir  loss;  they'll  find 
f*^  spOH  my  shelves:  Ihe  world  is  my 
*^;  I  read  mankind^ Now,  Patty,  lead 
*-*'  »n. 

^FuL  Adtco,  Belcour. 


[Exeun/n 

^*er  Chamxsa  Dgolby  and  Louisa. 

Charlts.  'Well,  Louisa,  I  confess  the  force 
**^*hat  joa  say:  I  accept  miss  Rusport's 
■•Jrty ;  and  when  you  see  my  generous  (^bar- 
JJi  tell  her-— btti  have  a  care,  there  is  a 
■vihncss  even  in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too 
M<ue;  to  he  overtnankful  ibr  any  one  favour. 


Charles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  should 
be  cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  woulo  guard 
you  against  Belcour;  at  least,  till  I  can  un- 
ravel toe  mystery  of  miss  Rusport's  diamonds; 
I  was  disappointed  of  finding  him  at  Mr* 
StockwelPs,  and  am  now  going  in  search  of 
him  again:  he  may  intend  honourably;  but,  I 
confess  to  you,  I  am  staggered ;  think  no  more 
of  him,  therefore,  for  the  present;  of  this  he 
sure,  whil«;  I  have  life  and  you  have  honour, 
I  Mrili  protect  you,  or  perish  in  your  defence. 

nSxif. 

Lou*  Think  of  him  no  more!  Well,  Til 
obey;  hut  if  a  wandering,  uninTited  thought 
should  creep  hy  chance  into  my  bosom,  must 
I  not  give  the  harmless  wretch  a  shelter?  Fie, 
fit  upon  it!  Belcour  pursues,  insults  me;  yet, 
such  is  the  fatality  of  my  condition,  that  what 
should  rouse  resentment,   only  calb  up  loTe. 

.Enter  Bxlcouju 
BeL  ^lonci  by  all  that*s  happy! 
Lou,  Ah !  o 

BeL  Oh!  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  love*^ 
liest  creature!  hut  let  me  kneel  and  gaie  upon 
your  beauties. 

Loun  Sir!  Mr.  Belcour,  rise!  What  is  it 
you  do?  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  hut 
this  minute,  now  return,  I  tremble  for  the 
consequence. 

Bel  Fear  nothing;  let  him  come:  I  love 
you,  madam;  he^Ulind  it  hard  to  make  me 
unsay  that. 

Lou,  You  terrify  me;  your  impetuous  tem- 
per firigfatens  me;  you  know  my  situation^ it 
IS  not  generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

BeL  TruCj  I  do  know  your  situation,  your 
real  one,  miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  lo 
snatch  you  from  it;  ^twill  he  a  merilorioui 
act;  the  old  captain  shall  reioice;  miss  Rus- 
port  shall  be  made  happ^;  and  eren  he,  even 
your  beloved  hrotber,  with  whose  resentment 
you  threaten  me,  shall  in  the  end  applaud  and< 
thank  mc.  Come,  thou  art  a  dear  enchanting 
girl|  and  Fm  determined  not  to  Iitc  a  minute 
longer  without  thee. 

Lou,  Hold!  are  you  mad?  I  see  you  are  a 
bold  assuming  man;  and  know  not  where 
to  stop.   vJi^- 

BeL  v^p^hat  beholds  such  beauty  can? 
Provoking  gijff  is  it  within  the  stretch  of  my 
fortune  lo  content  you?  What  is  it  you  can 
further  ask,  that  1  am  not  ready  to  grant? 

Lou,  Yes^with  the  same  facility,  that  you 
bffslowed  upon  me  miss  Rusport*s  diamonds. 
For  shame!  for  shame!  was  that  a  manly  story  ? 
BeL  So!  sol  these  devilish  diamonds  meet 
me  ever)'  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant 
you  any  harm:  Oh!  I  could  tear  my  tongue 
out  Cor  saying  a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it;  till 
that  is  done,  my  reputation  is  at  slake. 

BeL    Her  reputation!  —  Now  she   has   got 

upon  that,  shell  go  on  for  ever.    {_Aside]^ 

What  is  there  1  will  not  do   for  your  sake? 

I  will  go  lo  miss  Rusporf. 

Liou.  Do  so ;  restore  her  ovm  jewels  to  her. 


h  in  cliect  to  lay   ont  for  another;   the  best 
Usm  I  could  make  my  benefactress  would 
■•  or?er  to  see  her  more. 
'^Mi.  1  ondersland  yon. 


which  I  suppose  you  kept  back  for  the  puiv 
pose  of  presenting  others  to  her  oi  a  greater 
value;  but  for  the  future,  Mr.  Belcour,  when 
you  would  do  a  gallant  action  to  that  lady, 
'don*t  let  it  be  at  my  expense. 
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Bet  I  «ee  where  she  poloU:  sbe  is  willing 
enough  to  give  up  miss  Ru5pori*s  diamonds, 
now  she  finds  she  shall  he  a  gainer  hy  the 
exchange.  Be  it  so !  Uis  what  I  wished. — Well, 
madam,  1  will  return  to  miss  Rusport  her 
own  iewelSi  and  you  shall  have  others  of  ten- 
fold toejr  value. 

Lou.  No,  sir,  you  err  most  widely ;  it  is  my 
good  opinion,  not  my  vanity,  which  you  must 
bribe. 

Bel  Why  what  the  devil  would  she  have 
aowP  —  IMiss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey 
and  please  you;  but  I  have  some  apprehension 
that  we  mistake  each  other. 

Lou,  I  think  we  do:  (ell  me,  then,  in  few 
words,  xvhat  it  is  ycm  aim  at. 

Bel,  111  few  woros,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I  must  tell  YOU,  so  entirely  am  J  captivated 
with  you,  tbat  had  you  hut  been  such  as  it 
would  have  become  me  to  have  called  my 
wife,  1  had  been  happy  in  knowing  you  by 
that  name;  as  it  is,  you  are  wclcom%  to  par- 
take my  fortune,  give  me  in  return  your  per- 
son, give  me  pleasure,  give  me  love;  free, 
disencumbered,  antimatrimonial  love. 

Lou,  Stand  off,  and  never  let  me  see  you 
more. 

BeL  Hold,  hold,  thou  dear,  tormenting,  tan- 
talizing girl!  Tpon  my  knees,  I  swear  you 
shall  not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bliss. 

Lou,  Unhand  me,  sin  O,  Charles!  protect 
me,  rescue  me,  redress  me.  [£xit. 

Enter  Charlbs  Duduey. 

Charles,    llow's   this  ?-^  Rise,   villain,   and 
defend  'yourself. 

BeL  Villain! 

Charles,  The  man  who  wrongs  that  lady 
is  a  villain — Draw! 

Bel,  Never  fear  me,  young  gentleman ;  brand 
me  for  a  coward  iF  I  baulk  you. 

Charles,  Yet  hold  I  let  me  not  he  too  hasty : 
your  name,  J  think,  is  Belcour. 

BeL  Well,  sir. 

Charles,  How  is  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  have 
done  this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  the 
mask  of  generosity,  to  give  this  fatal  stab  to 
our  domestic  peace?  You  "■"(ft^J^^xe  had  my 
thanks,  my  blessing:  take  m^Uykihce  now. 
^Tis  Dudley  speaks  to  you;  I 
protector,  of  that  injured  lady.' 

Bel,  The  brother!  give  yourself  a  truer  title. 

Charles,   W^hat  is*t  you  mean? 

BeL  Come,  come,  I  know  both  her  and 
Tou:  I  found  you,  sir  (but  how  or  why  I 
■now  not),  in  the  good  graces  of  miss  llus- 
port  ^  (y^**!  colour  at  that  name)  1  gave  you 
no  disturbance  there,  never  broke  in  upon  you 
in  tbat  rich  and  plenteous  quarter,  but,  when 
^I  could  have  blasted  all  your  projects  with 
a  word,  spared  you,  iu  foolish  pity  spared 
you,  nor  roused  her  from  the  fond  credulity 
in  which  your  artifice  bad  lulled  her. 

Charles,  No,  sir,  nor  boasted  to  her  of  the 
splendid  present  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa ; 
toe  diamonds,    Mr.  Belcour:    how   was  that? 
'  ^^hat  can  you  plead  to  that  arraignment? 

BeL  You  question  me  loo  late;  we  name  of 
Belcour  and  of  villain  never  met  before ;  had 
you  inquired  of  me  before  you  uttered  that 
rash  word,  you  might  have  saved  yourself  or 
me  a  mortal  error;   now,    sir,  I  neither  give 


[Act  IV. 

nor  take  an  eipUnation;  so,  come  on! 

{ThejhhL 

Enter  LouiSA  and  OTuhirtt. 

Lou,  Hold,  hold,  for  heaven^s  nkc! 

O'Fla.  Hell  and  confiuioo!  WkaCialltkii 
uproar  for?  Caii*t  you  leave  olTaittii^  oae 
another's  thi*oats,  and  mind  what  tie  mot 
girl  says  to  you?  YouVe  done  a  oolaMe  tiiog, 
havVt  you  both,  to  put  herintosucfaaflarrrf 
1  think,  o*my  conscience,  she*sthciiioil(n^t> 
ed  of  the  three. 

Charles.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  jooneK; 
why  did  you  interfere  ?  *tis  in  your  cause. 

JieL  Now  could  I  kill  himforcarcMiofber. 

WFla,  O  sir,  your  most  obedient!  You  are 
the  gentleman  1  had  the  honour  of  nMebu 
here  before ;  you  was  then  running  ofT  ai  rdl 
speed ,  like  a  Calmuck ,  now  you  arc  lilline 
and  driving  like  a  bedlamite,  wiik  tbii  hd 
here,  that  seems  as  mad  as  vonrseir:  \»  pitj 
but  your  country  had  a  little  more  employ- 
ment for  you  both. 

Bel,  Mr.  Dudley,  whan  you  have  ncoTcrtd 
the  lady,  you  knoW^  where  1  am  to  be  fouad. 

[Kxii 

O'Fla.  Well,  then,  can\  you  lUy  wiere 
you  are ,  and  that  will  save  the  tronUc  o( 
looking  after  you  ?  Yon  volatile  fellow  tbiab 
to  give  a  man  the  meeting  by  getting  out  of 
his  way :  by  my  soul,  *lis  a  roundabout  mfthxi 
that  oi'^his.  But  1  think  he  called  you  Dadin 
harkye,  young  man,  are  yousooofmyfaio^ 
the  old  captain? 

Charles.  1  am.  Hnip  me  to  coovcj  ibis 
lady  to  her  chamber,  and  1  shall  be  more  at 
leisure  to  answer  your  questions. 

O'Fla,  Ay,  will  I:  come  along,  prettf ««»' 
if  youVe  had  wrong  done  you,  yoang  ■»» 
you  need  look  no  further  for  a  second;  Den- 
nis 0'Fiaherty*s  your  man  for  tbat:  but  neter 
draw  your  sword  before  a  woman,  Dawej; 
damn  it,  never  while  you  live  draw  tour  »«ord 
before  a  woman.  [tiftw* 

ScENK  II.— Lady  HrsPORx's  House, 
Enter  Lady  Uuspoht  and  Servant, 

Serp,  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  san  tk 
name  is  Varland,  desires  leave  to  wait  0« 
your  ladyship.  ^ 

Ladjr  il.  6how  him  in :  the  reiy  nu« '  T** 
to  see.  Varland,  ho  was  sir  Oliver';  v^^^\ 
and  privy  to  all  his  affairs:  he  bfiop  so"|J 
good  tidings ;  fome  fresh  mortgage,  ^  suoue 
bond  come  to  light;    they  start  up  everf  «S 

Enter  VAaLANiK 

Mr.  Varlaud,   Fm  glad   to  see  von;  yoii 
heartily   welcome,   nonest   Mr.  Variant; 
and  I  havVt  met  since    our  late  irrepaJ 
loss:  how  have  you  passed  your  time  this  i 

Vor.  Truly,  my  lady^  ill  enough:  1"' 
I  must  have  followed  good  air  Oliver. 

LadjR,  Alack>a>day»  poormani  WelM 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed^ 
trouble  and   fatigue;    lorn   to  nieces 
multiplicity  of  a&irs ;  a  great  wrtune 
upon  roe,  unsought  Ibr  and  aoeapected: 
my  good  father!s  will  and  pleasure  it 
be  so,  and  J  must  subnuL 

yar.    Your  ladyship  inherits*  oader  a 
made  in  the  year  forty-fire,  inuBMdialely 
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etfim  OndieT^s  marriige  witk  yoar  titter. 

lod/R.  1  do  tO|  Mr.  Varbnd;  1  do  so. 

rar.  I  well  remember  il :  1  engrossed  every 

nllable;  Imt  I  am  surprised  to  find  your  lady- 

Jiip  Mt  .«o  Hale  store  br  tbis  vast  accession. 

Lad/  H  Wby,  you  know,  Mr.  Yarland,  I 

«a  a  moderate  woman ;  I  Bad  enough  before ; 

a  saall  matter  satis6et  me ;   and  sir  Stephen 

iUsport  (beaven  be  bis  portion!)  took  care  I 

skouMaH  want  tbat. 

far.  Very  true,  Tery  true;  be  did  to;  and 
i  am  ovcr)ajed  to  fioo  your  ladyship  in  tbis 
diipotitioa;  for,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  without 
apprrliesaon  the  news  1  have  to  communicate 
would  b^e  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your 
bdtxiitp's  trampiillity. 

lodf  R.  News,  sir!  what  news  baire  you 
for  me? 

yar.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you;  a  trifle 
in  yoar  present  way  of  thinking:  1  have  a  will 
o(  tir  OGrer's,  you  have  never  seen. 

Lad/  R.  A  will !  impossible !  bow  came  you 
"Til,  pray? 

f'itr.  1  drew  it  up,  at  bis  command,  in  bis 
bjt  iKocii:  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble: 
i(  ;iiff  ku  whole  estate  from  you  to  bis  grand- 
MO,  Ckarles  Dudley. 

Ud/JL  To  Dudley!  bit  estate  to  Charles 
Uuder?  I  cant  support  it!  1  shall  faint!  You 
lu^e  tilled  ne,  you  Tile  man!  I  never  shall 
inniTe  it! 

Tor.  Loekye  there,  now :  I  protest,  I  thought 
^o«  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  clear  of 
ilx  eacnmbrance. 

lodj  Jl  *Tit  false ;  His  all  a  forgery ,  con- 
certed between  you  and  Dudley;  why  the 
^  I  sever  bear  of  it  before? 

far.  Have  patience,  mj^  lady,  and  Fll  tell 
foa  Br  sir  01iver*a  direction,  I  was  to  deliver 
liit  will  into  DO  bands  but  bis  grandson 
i^sdleji:  the  youog  gentleman  happened  to 
^  ibea  in  Scotland;  l  was  dispatched  thither 
<B  iearck  of  him:  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of 
AT  )ovmey  brought  on  a  fever  by  the  way, 
^m  coulined  me  in  extreme  danger  for 
>c*eral  days;  upon  my  recovery,  1  pursued 
^}  lottrncy,  found  young  Dudley  had  left 
NutLnd  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  directed 
^(Wr;  where,  as  soon  as  I  can  find  him, 
^oulitleM,  I  shall  discharge  my  conscience, 
^  fulfil  my  commission. 

W/  /t  Dudley  then,  as  yet,  knows  nothing 

«  Ibis  will? 

^ar.  Nothing:  tbat  secret  rests  with  me. 

^f  R.  A  tnought  occurs:  by  this  fellow's 

^^  of  bis  conscience,   I  should   guess  it 

^^  apM  sale,  [^tfik/e]— Come,  Mr.  Varland, 

w  'ii<  ai  you  say,  1  must  submit.  I  was  some- 

*bai  flurried  at  first,  and  forgot  mys«lf:  I  ask 

.tiHv  pardon:    this  is  no  place  to    talk  of  bu- 

*tn«;  step  with  me  into  my  room ;  we  will 

!^  compare   the  will ,   ana  resolve  accord- 

|*p^>~Ohl  would  your  fe^er  bad  you,  and  I 

Md  iiNir  paper!  [Exeunt 

Knier  MiM  RusPOAT,  CaARLSS,  and 

OTLABBaTT. 

ifAM  iL  So,  so!  Mr  lady  and  her  lawyer 
V^e  retired  to  close  confabulation :  now,  roa)or, 
■^ota  are  the  generous  nan  I  take  you  for, 
^at  me  one  lavour. 

(yUa,  Taith  will  1,  and  not  think  much  of 


my  generosity  neither;  for,  though  it  may  not 
be  in  my  power  to  do  the  favour  you  ask, 
look  yoUy  It  can  never  be  in  my  heart  to 
refuse  it. 

Charles,  Could  this  man's  tongue  do  Jus- 
tice to  hit  thoughts,  how  eloquent  would  he 
be!  IJsid-. 

Miss  R.  Plant  yourself,  then,  in  that  room: 
keep  guard  for  a  few  moments  upon  the  ene- 
my s*  motions  in  the  chamber  beyond;  and  if 
they  should  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  march 
a  moment,  till  your  friend  here  can  make 
good  his  retreat  down  the  back  stairs.    • 

O^FUt.  A  word  to  the  wise!  I*m  an  old 
campaigner:  make  the  best  use  of  your  time; 
and  trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the 
picket.  *} 

MissR.  Hush!  hush!  not  %o  loud. 

Charles,  ^is  the  office  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  have  undertaken  |  rather  than  tbat  of  a 
neld-ofljcer. 

O'Fla.  Tis  the  office  of  a  friend,  my  dear 
boy;   and  therefore  no  disgrace   to  a  general. 

[Exii^ 

Miss  R»  Well,  Charles,  will  you  commit 
yourself  to  me  for  a  few  minutes  r 

Charles.  Most  readily;  and  let  me,  before 
one*  goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  payment  I 
can  ever  make  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

MissH.  Hold,  hold!  so  vile  a  thing  as  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  I 
say?  O  Charles!  O  Dudley!  What  difficulties 
have  you  thrown  upon  me!  Familiarly  at  we 
have  lived,  I  shrink  not  at  what  I  am  doing; 
and  anxiously  at  I  have  sought  this  oppor^* 
tunity,  my  fears  almost  persuade  me  to  aban-* 

Charles.  You  alarm  me!  [don  it. 

Miss  R.  Your  lookt  and  actiont  have  been 
so  distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring, 
that,  was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy^ 
and  not  disgust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you, 
I  should  sink  with  shame  and  apprehension; 
but  time  presses ;  and  I  mutt  speak,  and  plainly 
too — Was  you  now  in  possession  ot*  your 
grandfather's  estate,  as  justly  you  ought  to  be, 
and  was  you  inclined  to  seek  a  companion 
for  life,  should  you,  or  should  you  not,  in 
that  case,  honour  your  unworthy  Charlotte 
with  your  choice? 

Charles.  My  unworthy  Charlotte!  So  judge 
me,  heaven,  there  is  not  a  circumstance  on 
earth  so  valuable  as  your  happiness,  so  dear 
to  mc  as  your  person;  but  to  bring  poverty, 
disgrace,  reproach  from  friends,  ridicule  from 
all  the  world,  upon  a  generous  benefactress; 
thievishly  to  steal  into  an  open  and  unreserved 
ingenuous  heart,  O  Charlotte!  dear  unhappy 
girl,  it  is  not  to  be  done. 

Miss  R,  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enough ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sharing 
it  wiUi  me:  sole  heiress  of  my  fa ther*s  fortune, 
a  short  time  will  put  it  in  my  disposal ;  in  the 
mean  while  you  viril]  be  sent  to  join  your 
regiment;  let  us  prevent  a  separation,  by  set- 
ting out  tbis  very  night  for  that  happy  country, 
where  marriage  still  is  free:  carry  me  thu 
moment  to  Belcour*s  lodgings. 

Charles.  Belcour's? — Tjie  name  is  ominous; 
there's  murder  in  it:  bloody,  inexorable  ho- 
nour 1  [jiside. 

i)  Not  to  allow  111*  old  lady  to  pui  bcj^od  llko  F»«k*l 
■•  h«  callt  hit  poiU 
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Miss  it  D'ye  pause?  Pfit  me  into  hu  bands, 
while  you  proTide  the  means  for  our  escape: 
he  IS  toe  most  generous,  the  roost  bonouraole 
of  men. 

Cfuwles.  Honourable!  most  honourable! 

Miss  a*  Can  you 'doubt  it?  Do  you  demur? 
Have  you  forgot  your  letter?  Woy,  fielcour 
'twas  that  prompted  me  to  this  propqsalt  that 
promised  to  supply  the  means,  that  nobly  of- 
fered bis  unasked  assistance — 

Enter  OTlahsrtt,  hastiijr. 

O^Fia*  Run,  run;  for  holy  S\,  Antbony^s 
sake,  to  horse,  and  away!  Toe  conference  is 
broke  up,  and  tbe  enemy  advances  upon  a 
full  Piedmontese  trot,  within  pistol-shot  of 
your  encampment. 

Miss  R.  Here,  bcre,  down  tbe  back  stairs! 
O  Charles,  remember  me! 

Charles.  Farewell !  Now,  now  I  feel  myself 
a  coward.  [ICxii. 

MissJL  Wbat  does  be  mean? 

O^Fla*  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone:  sbe 
bas  cooled  tbe  laos  courage ,  and  wonders 
be  feels  like  a  coward.  Tbere^s  a  damned  deal 
of  mischief  brewing  between  this  hyena  and 
ber  lawyer:  Vgad  1*11  step  behind  tnis  screen 
and  listeji:  a  good  soldier  roust  sometimes 
fight  in  ambush,  as  well  as  open  field.    [Retires. 

Enter  Varland, 

F'ar,  Let  roe  consider — Five  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of 
paper,  not  worth  five  farthings;  'tis  a  fortune 
easily  earned;  ves,  and  *tis  another  man's 
fortune  easily  thrown  away;  'tis  a  good  round 
sum,  to  be  paid  down  at  once  for  a  bribe: 
but  'tis  a  damned  rogue's  trick  in  roe  to  take  it 

OFla.  So,  so!  this  fellow  speaks  truth  to 
iiiraself,  though  be  lies  to  other  people.   \Asides 

F'ar*  *Tfs  breaking  tbe  trust  of  my  bene- 
factor, that's  a  foul  crime;  but  he's  dead,  and 
can  never  reproach  roc  with  it:  and  'tis  rob- 
bing young  Dudley  of  his  lawful  patHmony, 
thats  a  bard  case;  but  he's  alive,  and  knows 
nothing  of  the  matter. 

0*Fia,  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  bring 
oil  the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never 
without  an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Aside, 

Var^  VYere*  I  assured  now  that  jDudley 
would  give  me  half  the  money  for  producing 
this  win,  that  lady  Rusnort  does  for  concealing 
it,  1  would  deal  with  him,  and  be  an  honest 
man  at  half  price :  and  I  wish  every  gentle- 
man of  my  proCiession  could  lay  his  band  on 
bis  heart,  and  say  the  same  thing. 

O'/'Va.  A  bargain,  old  gentleman!  Nay, 
iirver  start  nor  stare;  you  wasVit  afraid  of 
your  own  conscience,   never  be  afraid  of  roe. 

/or.  Of  you,  sir !  who  are  you,  pray ? 

WFia,  ril  tell  you  who  1  am:  you  seem  to 
wish  to  be  honest,  but  want  the  heart  to  set 
about  it ;  now  1  am  tbe  very  man  in  the  world 
to  make  you  BO\  for  if  you  do  not  give  up 
that  jLiper  this  very  instant,  by  the  soul  of 
me,  fellow,  I  will  not  leave  one  whole  bone 
in  your  skin  that  shan't  be  broken. 

Par,  Wbat  right  ha\e  you,  pray,  to  take 
tliis  paper  from  me? 


O^Fia.  Wbat  right  have  you,  pray,  to  keep 
it  from  young  Dudley  ?  I,  don't  know  wbat  it 
routains,  but  I  am  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer 


in  my  bands  than  in  youn;  tbereloR  pn  ii 
me  without  more  words,  and  utc  yometf 
a  beating:  do  now;  you  had  besl.  i 

Far.  VVell,  sir,  I  may  as  well  male  a  gnct 
of  necessity.  There;  i  have  acquitted  ay 
conscience,  at  tbe  expense  of  five  ilmiiaB^ 
pounds. 

WFUm,  Five  thousand  pouodi!  Mercjopon 
mc !  W^hen  there  are  such  teraptatioa  ia  tbe 
la  Wj  can  we  wonder  if  some  ot  the  corps  vc 
a  disgrace  to  it? 

Far,  W^ell,  you  have  ^ot  tbe  paper;  if tob 
are  an  honest  man,  give  it  to  Charles  DvAey. 

O^Fia,  An  honest  man!  look  at  me,  (fWai, 
I  am  a  soldier,  this  is  not  the  litery  of  a 
knave;  I  am  an  liisbman,  honey;  mine  is  sot 
the  country  of  dishonour.    Now,  iirrak,  be 

gone ;  if  you  enter  these  doora,  or  gite  ia^T 
lusport  the  least  item  of  what  bas  pasic4, 1 
will  cut  off  both  your  ears,  and  rob  tke  pil- 
lory of  its  due. 

Far,   1  wish  I  was  once  laiiiy  out  of  Ui 
sight  [SxeuBi 

SCEVK  IIL-'A  Room  in  Stockwill's  ffome. 

Enter  StoCKWBU. 
Stock.  I  must  disclose  myself  to  Bc^coar; 
this  noble  instance  of  his  grnerositj  wbick 
old  Dudley  has  been  relating,  allies  roe  lo  bin 
at  once;  concealment  becomes  too  {niaftli 
1  shall  be  proud  to  own  him  for  my  s0b> 
But  see,  be  s  here. 

Enter  Bslcour,    and  throws  Mmtel/upcn 

a  Sofa, 

Bel  O  my  curs'd  tropical  cossiitvlioo! 
'Would  to  heaven  1  had  been  dropH  v^ 
the  snows  of  Lapland,  and  never  fdilkekWu- 
ed  influence  of  the  sun,  so  I  had aenr binil 
with  these  inflammatory  passions! 

Stock,  So,  so,  you  seem  disorAert4,>tt. 
Bclcour. 

Bel  Disordered,  sir!  Why  did  I  erer  qwl 
the  soil  in  which  I  grew;  what  cfil  1^ 
drew  me  from  that  warm,  sunny  region,  «un 
flaked  nature  walks  without  disguise,  iat«  ^ 

cold,  contriving,  artificial  country. 

Stock,  Come;  sir,  you've  met  a  rascal;  ww 
o'tbat?  general  conclusions  are  illiberal 

BeL  No,  sir,  I  have  met  reflydisa  |*  "»' 
way;  t  have  come  from  folly,  noise,  w  "f^ 
ana  met  a  silent  monitor — Well,  wdl,  » ^^ 
lain!  'twas  not  to  he  pardoned -^ praj  a(^< 
mind  me,  sir. 

Stock.  Alas!  my  heart  bleeds  for  kim. 

Bel  And  yet,  I  might  have  heard  him  «o^ 
plague  upon  that  blundering  Irishman,  t 
coming  in  as  he  did;  the  hurry  of  tbe  dc 
might  palliate  the  event:  deliberate  esrcob 
bas  less  to  plead — Mr.  Stockwetl,  I  an  > 
company  to  you. 

Stock,  Ob,  sir,  make  no  excuse  I  »■ 
you  have  not  found  ne  forward  to  pry  < 
the  secrets  of  your  pleasures  and  pof*" 
His  not  my  disposition;  but  there  are  tii 
when  want  of^  curiosity  ^prould  be  want 
friendship* 

Bei,  Ah,  sir,  mine  is  a  case  wherein 
and  I  shall  never  think  alike. 

Stock.  Tis  very  well,  air;  if  you  this 
lean  render  you  any  seryaoe,  tl  may  be  «< 
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TBor  tiul  to  confide  in  me;  if  not,  yout  secret 
11  lifer  in  your  own  bosom. 
Bei  Tbal  sentiment  demands  my  confidence: 

Ciy,  lit  down  by  me.  You  must  know,  I 
ft  so  al&ir  of  bonour  on  my  hands  witb 
youiig  Dudley;  and.  tbougfa  I  put  up  with  no 
■10*1  iuttil,  yet  i  wisb  to  take  away  no 
ittii'i  (ire. 

Stock,  I  know  tbe  joung  man,  and  am  ap- 
pnie4  of  your  generosity  to  bis  fatber;  what 
on  bave  Utd  a  quarrel  between  you  ? 

Bel  A  fooKsb  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
liMgW  BroTocatioq  on  his.  There  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  5(octwefl,  whom  I  have  unfortunately 
M«n,  of  most  uncommon  beauty ;  she  has 
vitbal  an  air  of  so  much  natural  modesty, 
tbt,  bit  I  not  had  good  assurance  of  her 
bcin^  an  attainable  wanton,  I  declare  1  should 
ai  MOD  lute  thought  of  attempting  the  chastity 
of  Diana. 

Enter  SenfimL 

Stock,  Hey  day,  do  you  interrupt  us?  « 
Seiv.  Sir,  tbere*s  an   Irish  gentleman   will 
tat  BO  (Ifniaf:  be  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Bel- 
crar  directly,  upon  business  of  the  last  con- 
•e^fflce. 

ocl.  Admit  him:  *iis  the  Irish  officer  that 
IJrtrd  ■*,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley^s 
aaUenge;  1  sbould  have  madfe  a  long  stoiy 
« it,  and  Wll  tell  you  in  three  words. 

Enter  OTlahehty. 

I  ?^  '^*'*  y^^f  ^^y  dear;   and  you,  sir, 
'  we  a  Kttlc  bit  of  a  word  in  private  for  you. 
^^  Pny   deliver    your    commands:    this 
r"*^«ian  is  my  lolimate  friend. 

(Tlla.  Wby,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  be 
^d  to  measttr«!  swords  wrth  you  yonder,  at 
»e  London  TaTem,  in  Bishopsgate-street,  at 
*mf  oclock—you  know  the  place. 
»<'/•  I  do,  and  shall  obsenrc  the  appointments 
^f^'  VVill  you  be  of  the  party,  sir?  we 
«W  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Stbck.  Sarage  as  the  custom  is,  I  close  with 

^proposal;  and  though  I  am  not  fully  iu'- 

fcnaed  of  ibe  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  shall 

'^jl  on  Mr.  Bclcour*s  honour  for  tbe  justice 

^'  **^d  willingly  slake  my  life  in  bis  defence. 

'^f7a.  Sir,  you  arc  a  gentleman  of  honourj 

*^  I  shall  be  gbd  of  bemg  better  known  to 

{««-Rot,  harkye,  Belcour,  I  had  likf  to  have 

*W  part  of  my  errand:  there  is  tbe  money 

v**  P*e  old  Dudley:   you  may  tell   it   over, 

'"w:  *^i  a  receipt  m  full;   now  the  lad  can 

pvt^oii  lo  death  with  a  safe  conscience,   and 

*Bfli  W  has  done  that  job  for  you,  let  it  be 

'  *aniin^  how  you   attempt  the  sister  of  a 

"■*»  of  honour. 

^fi  The  sister? 

^^f^a.  At,  the  sister;  His  English,  is  it  not? 
.'  Iriib;  \u  all  one;  you  understand  me,  bis 
Jf^i  or  Louisa  Dudley,  that's  her  name,  1 
t»«k»  call  her  which  you  will.  By  St.  Patrick, 
o»  1  foolish  piece  of  business,  Belcour,  to  go 
»«Bt  to  take  away  a  poor  girPs  virtue  from 
f^-  '•ben  there  arc  so  many  to  he  met  with 
*  lbi«  town,  who  have  disposed  of  tbeirs  to 
^r  bands.  [Exit, 

•^'orAr.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck!  what  is 
IIjou  bare  done ,  and  what  is  the  shocking 
*^^^u  in  iriuch  I  have  engaged?  Iflundrr* 


stand  him  right,  His  the  sister  of  young  Dudley 
youVe  been  attemptinft:  you  talked  to  me  of 
a  professed  wanton;  the  girl  he  speaks  of  hat 
beauty  enouffh  indeed  to  inflame  your  desires, 
but  she  has  nonour,  innocence,  and  simpli- 
city, to  awe  the  most  licentious  passion;  if 
you  have  done  that,  Mr.  Belcour,  I  renounce 
you.  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear  all  fellowship 
or  friendship  with  you  for  ever. 

Bel,  Have  patience  for  a  moment;  we  do 
indeed  speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is 
not  innocent,  she  is  not  young  DudleyV  sister. 

Stock,  Astonishing!  who  told  you  this? 

BeL  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the 
person  who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  con- 
trived our  meetings. 

Stock,  What  woman?  What  person?   ^ 

Bel,  Fulmer  her  name  is:  I  warrant  you  1 
did  not  proceed  without  good  grounds.  '• 

Stock,  Fulmar,  Fulmer?    Who  waiu? 

Enter  a  ServtmL 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly;  \Exii  Ser- 
vant"] I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mn  Belcour,  Mr.  Belcour,  yoii 
are  no  match  for  the  cunning  and  contri- 
vances of  this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  Stukblt. 

Pr*ythce,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the 
woman  and  her  husband,  who  were  stopped 
upon  suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at 
our  next-door  neighbours,  the  jeweller? 

Stuke*  Fulmer. 

Stock,  So! 

Bel,  Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  those 
diamonds? 

Stake,  They  are  now  in  my  hand;  I  was 
desired  to  show  them  to  Mr.  StockwcU. 

Stock,  Give  them  to  me-^Whatdo  Isee? — 
as  I  live,  the  verf  diamonds  miss  Rusport 
sent  hither,  and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to 
return. 

Bel,  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  that  trust,  and  gave 
them  Mfs.  Fulmer,  to  present  to  miss  Dudley. 

Stock,  With  a  vicw^  no  doubt,  to  bribe  her 
to  compliance? 

Bel,  I  own  it. 

Stock,  For  shame,  for  shame;  —  and  *twas 
this  woman^s  intelligence  you  relied  upon  for 
miss  Dudley*s  character. 

Bel,  I  thought  she  knew  her; — by  heaven, 
1  would  have  died,  sooner  than  have  insulted 
a  woman  of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  bonour. 

Stock,  I  think  you  would;  but  mark  the 
danger  of  licentious  courses;  you  are  betrayed, 
robbed,  abused,  and,  but  for  this  providential 
discovery,  in  a  fair  way  of  being  sent  out  of 
the  world,  wilh  all  your  follies  on  your  head. — 
Dear  Stukely,  go  to  my  neighbour,  tell  him, 
I  have  an  owner  for  the  jewels ;  and  beg  him 
to  carry  the  people  under  custody  to  the 
London  Tavern,  and  wait  for  me  there.  [Exit 
Stukely]  I  see  it  was  'a  trap  laid  for  yoU| 
which  you  have  narrowly  escaped:  you  ad- 
dressed a  woman  of  bonour  witn  all  the  loose 
incense  of  a  profane  admirer;  and  you  have 
drawn  upon  you  the  resentment  of  a  man  of 
honour,  who  thinks  himself  bound  to  protect 
her.'  \Vell,  sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  mistake. 

Bel,  To  the  lady,  tbe  most  penitent  sub- 
mission I  can  make  is  justly  due;  but  in  the 


416 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 


[Kct  \. 


ezecntion  of  an  ad  of  justice,  it  never  shall 
be  said  my  soul  was  swayed  by  tlie  least 
partide  of  fear.  I  have  received  a  challenge 
troni  her  brother;  now,  though  I  would  give 
roy  fortune,  almost  my  life  itself,  to  purchase 
ber  happiness,  yet  i  cannot  abate  her  one 
scruple  of  my  honour; — 1  have  been  branded 
with  the  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Ay,  sir,  you  mistook  her  character, 
and  he  mistook  yours:   error  begets  error* 

HeL  Villain,  Mr.  Stockwell,  is  a  harsh 
word. 

Stock.  It  is  a  harsh  word,  and  should  be 
unsaid. 

Bel,  Come,  come,  it  shall  be  unsaid. 

Stock.  Or  else,  what  follows?  Why,  the 
sword  is  drawn;  and  to  heal  the  wrongs  you 
have  done  to  the  reputation  of  the  sister,  you 
make  an  honourable  amends  by  murdering 
the  brother. 

JSeL  Murdering! 

Stock,  rris  thus  religion  writes  and  speaks 
the  word;  in  the  vocabulary  of  modern  ho- 
nour, there  is  no  such  term. — But,  come,  I 
don*t  despair  of  satisfying  the  one,  without 
alarming  the  other;  that  done,  I  have  >a  dis- 
covery to  unfold,  that  you  wi)l  then,  I  hope, 
be  fitted  to  receive.  [JExeunL 

ACT  V. 

ScKNB  I. — Stockwsll's  House, 

Captain  Dudlkt,  Louisa,  and  Stukelt. 

Dud.  And  are  those  wretches,  Fulmer  and 
his  wife,  in  safe  custody? 

Stake.  They  are  in  good  hands;  I  accom- 
panied them  to  the  tavern,  where  your  son 
was  to  be,  and  then  went  in  search  of  you. 
You  may  be  sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  enforce 
the  law  against  them  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dud,  vVhat  mischief  might  their  cursed 
machinations  have  produced,  nut  for  this  time- 
ly discovery ! 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified;  I  tremble  with 
apprehension. 

Stuke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them,  madam, 
and  you  have  nothiag  to  fear;  you  may  ex- 
pect them  every  minute; — and  see,  madam, 
agreeably  to  your  wish,  they  are  here.  [JElriV. 

Enter  Charles  ;  afterwards  Stockwell  and 

0*Flahertry. 

Lou.  O  Charles,  O  brother!  how  could  you 
serve  me  so  ?  how  could  you  tell  me  you  was 
going  to  lady  Rusport*s,  and  then  set  out 
with  a  design  of  figoting  Mr.  Belcour  ?  But 
where  is  he;  where  is  your  antagonist? 

Stock.  Captain,  I  am  proud  to  see  you; 
and  you,  miss  Dudley,  do  me  particular  ho- 
nour. VVe  have  been  adjusting,  sir,  a  very 
extraordinary  and  dangerous  mistake,  which, 
I  take  for  granted,  my  friend  Stukely  has  ex- 
plained to  you. 

Dud.  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinion 
of  Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty 
of  a  designed  affront  to  an  innocent  girl ;  and 
I  am  much  too  well  acquainted  with  your 
€:haractcr,  to  suppose  you  could  abet  him  in 
such  design;  I  have  no  doubt,  therefore,  all 
things  will  be  set  to  rights  in  a  very  few 
words,  when  we  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Mr.  Belcour. 


Stock,  He  has  only  stepped  into  tke  count- 
ing-house ,  and  will  wait  upon  you  dircdly. 
You  will  not  be  over  strict,  madam,  it  irri(;i-  ' 
ing  Mr.  Belcour*s  conduct  to  ibe  mlootesi 
scruple; — his  manners,  passions,  and  opisioat, 
are  not  as  yet  assimilated  to  this  clinute;  he 
comes  amongst  you  a  new  characler,  m  in- 
habitant of  a  new  world,  and  hotb  hMplurOy, 
as  well  as  pity,  recommend  him  to  our  ia- 
dulgence. 

Enter  Belcoor;   hows  to  Miss  Dnyur. 

BeL  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  ice  you; 
— no  man  in  his  senses  would  ofiendyou;  I  {or- 
feited  mine,  and  erred  agai ost  the  light  oftlx ins, 
when  I  overlooked  your  virtues;  but  your 
beauty  was  predominant,  and  hid  tbem  ittm 
my  sight ;— 1  now  perceive,  I  was  tbe  Aipe 
of  a  most  improbable  report,  and  hamUy  co- 
treat  your  pardon. 

Lou,  Think  no  more  of  it;  Vvas  a  misUkt 

BeL  My  life  has  been  composed  of  little 
else ;  Uwas  founded  in  mystery,  and  hu  con- 
tinued in  error : — I  was  ouce  given  to  bop«, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  that  you  was  tohaTcddWcm 
me  from  these  difficulties;  but  either  I  do  not 
deserve  your  confidence,  or  I  was  decoded 
in  my  expectations. 

Stock.  When  this  lady  has  confirmed  joia 
pardon,  I  shall  hold  you  deserving  ofmvcoo- 
lidence. 

Lou,  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  vi» 
asked. 

Bel,  To  prove  my  title  to  hii  confidencf, 
honour  me  so  far  with  yours,  as  to  allt}^  >n^ 
a  few  minutes*  conversation  in  privaVf  ^Un 
you.  {_She  Uirns  to  her  Fathrr. 

Dud.  By  all  means,  Louisa;— come,  .w. 
Stockwell,  let  us  go  into  another  roo-H' 

Charles,  And  now,  major  O'lTa^erty,  I 
claim  your  promise,  of  a  sight  oUbe  p»pct« 
that  is  to  unravel  this  conspiracy  of  my  aunj 
Rusport's.  I  think  I  have  waiteid  vitb  grtal 
patience. 

O'Fla,  I  have  been  endeavoonnc  to  call  <j 
mind  what  it  was  I  overheard;  I  bate  g(j 
tbe  paper,  and  will  give  you  the  beslaccomj 
I  can  of  the  whole  transaction.         \Kxnm 

Bel,  Miss  Dudley,  I  bave  solidlAf  L'.i3  aul 
dience,  to  repeat  to  yoa  my  penitfW*  ^»'j 
confusion :  How  shall  I  atone  ?  Wht  rr^»* 
ration  can  I  make  to  yon  and  virtse-^ 

Lou.  To  me  there's  nothing  due,  rsfit  ani 
thing  demanded  of  you  but  yoor  sore  Li 
vourable  opinion  for  the  future,  if  Y®*  *°^°^ 
chance  to  think  of  me.  Upon  t(e  p^i^  ' 
virtue,  I  am  not  empowered  to  speak;  but 
hereafter,  as  you  range  tbrougn  Uf^f  V 
should  surprise  her  in  the  person  ot  i*^ 
wretched  female,  poor  as  myself  and  n<4 
well  protected,  enforce  not  your  ad^aota 
complete  not  your  licentious  triumpb^  ( 
raise  her,  rescue  her  from  sbame  anoM}i^ 
and  reconcile  her  to  herself  again. 

Bel  I  will,  I  will;  hy  bearing  yoor  * 
ever  present  in  my  thoughts,  virtue  sbaUi 
an  aavocate  within  me :  hut  tell  me,  lovei 
when  you  pardon  the  offence,  can  vou, 
perfect  as  you  are,  approve  of  tbe  oUcimI 
As  I  now  cease  to  view  you  in  thai  i 
light  I  lately  did,  can  yoiip  and  in  the  fan 
of  your  bounty  wiU  you,  cease  also  to  rd 
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■poB  ikt  hbeetine  addresses  I  have  paid  you, 

ud  look  apon  me  as  your  reformed,  your 
ntioul  siiinirer? 

Lou,  Are  sudden  ivferiiiatioos  apt  to  last? 
aad  k>w  can  I  be  sure  tlie  first  fair  face  you 
ncft  will  not  ensnare  affections  to  unsteady, 
Mid  tbst  I  shall  not  lose  you  lightly  as  I 
pktd  you  ? 

Bel  Becaitse  thoufffa  you  conquered  me  by 
sarf»risc,  I  bave  no  iDCunation  to  rebel;  be- 
uiue  noce  tbe  first  moment  that  I  saw  you, 
every  instant  bas  improved  you  in  vny  ej'es; 
becauie  bj  principle  as  vrell  as  passion  I  am 
asallem&iy  yours;  in  short,  tnere  are  ten 
tWaod  anses  for  my  love  to  you,  would 
lo  iiejTeD  I  could  plant  one  in  your  soft  bo- 
som tliat  miglit  rooTe  you  to  return  it! 

i^tt.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcoui^- 

Btl  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  regard ; 
I  know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  »ults, 
sick  of }  thousand  follies;  bu^tbere*s  a  healing 
'irtoe  in  jour  tjt%  ^  that  makes  recovery  cer- 
tain; 1  canot  kie  a  villain  in  your  arms. 

XoM.  Tkat  you  can  never  be:  whomever 
/ott ikall  honour  with  Tour  choice,  my  life 
*poi\  tkat  woman  will  be  happy :  it  is  not 
irDQ  suspicion  that  I  hesitate,   it  is  ff  om   ho- 


oow;  ^ij  ike  severity  of  my  condition ,   it  i 
tte  world  that  never  will  interpret  fairly  in 
w  case. 

BeL  Ok,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
vorld  cooceras  himself  for  such  a  nameless, 
1^  a  friendless  thing  as  I  am  ?  I  see,  miss 
Dndlei,  Ftc  not  yet  obtained  your  pardon. 

^  Nar,  that  you  are  in  full  possession  of. 

MfL  Ok,  seal  it  with  your  hana,  then,  love- 
'•etj  of  women ;  confirm  it  with  your  heart : 
"«'  «€  konourably  happy,  and  crown  your 
p^itenlf  ool  with    your   pardon    only,  hut 

^  My  love !— 

wte/- OTiABEiiTY ;  a/ienpords  Dvdley  and 
CaARLESy  vpii/i  Stochwelu 

,  (yfla.  Joy,  )oy!  sing,  dance,  leap,  laugh 
^  h}*  Ha*  done  making  love,  and  iail  down 
^  }ow  knees,  to  erery  saint  in  the  calendar, 
'f  ^j  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St 
'^''i  at  tbe  bead  of  them. 

^Mrles.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  tbe 
iJii-st  chance  in  life,  whc  have  discovered 
^>11  of  my  ^ndfather's,  made  in    his  last 

."'  h  which  be  cuts  off  my  aunt  Rusport 
'^>  small  ananity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to 
)'  «kole  estate ,  with  a  fortune  of  fifteen 
^"^  pounds  to  yourself. 

W  What  IS  it  you  tell  me?  O  sir,  in- 
^"^  Q<  to  support  this  unexpected  turn  of 
^'  [To  her  Faitier. 

"^  Name  not  fortune  ,^tis  tbe  work  of 
I'^j'cnce;  lb  tiae  justice  of  heaven  that 
«u  not  suffer  innocnnce  to  be  oppressed, 
I  your  base  aitnt  to  prosper  in  her  cruelty 
'  cunnittg.    [A  Servant  whUpers  Belcowr, 

and  he  goes  out, 
fFia,  Ton  sliall  pardon  me,  captain  Dud- 

6ut  vou  nost  not  overlook  St  Patrick 
"^;  tor.  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put 
*o  my  bead  to  slip  behind  the  screen,  I 
t  sec  bow  you    would  ever  have  come  at 

paper    tb 


that  master  Stockwell   is 


Dud,  True,  my  good  friend,  you  are  the 
father  of  this  discotery;  but  how  did  you 
contrive  to  get  this  will  from  tbe  lawyer  f 

Q^Fla.  %y  force,  my  dear;  the  only  way 
of  ffetling  any  thing  from  a  lawyer*s  clutches. 

Stock,  Well,  major,  when  he  brings  his 
action  of  assault  ana  battery  against  you,  the 
least  Dudley  can  do  is  to  defend  you  with 
the  weapons  you  have  nut  into  his  bands. 

Ctuwles,  That  I  am  bound  to  do;  and  af- 
ter the  happiness  I  shall  have  in  sheltering  a 
fatber*s  age  from  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  my 
next  delight  will  be  in  offering  you  an  asylum 
in  the  bosom  of  your  country. 

G*Fla,  And  upon  my  soul ,  my  dear,  His 
high  time  I  was  there,  for  *tis  now  thirty  long 
years  since  I  sat  foot  in  my  native  country, 
and  by  the  power  of  St.  Patrick  I  swear  I 
think  it*s  worth  all  tbe  rest  of  the  world  put 
together. 

Dud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have 
I  been  beating  the  round  of  service,  and  Were 
well  for  us  both  to  give  oter;  we  have  stood 
many  a  tou^h  gale,  and  abundance  of  hard 
blows,  but  Charles   shall   lay  us  up  in  a  little 

{irivate,   but  safe,  harbour,  where  we*ll   rest 
rom  our  labours,  and  peacefully  wind  up  the 
remainder  of  our  days. 

O^Fla,  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as  a 
proof  of  my  esteem,  young  man,  that  major 
O^FIaherty  accepts  a  favour  at  your  bands; 
for,  by  heaven,  TA  sooner  starve,  than  say  I 
thank  you,  to  the  man  I  despise:  but  I  be- 
lieve you  are  an  honest  lad,  and  I'm  glad 
you've  trouncM  the  old  cat;  for,  on  my  con- 
science, I  believe  I  must  otherwise  have  mar- 
ried her  myself,  to  have  let  you  in  for  a  share 
of  her  fortune. 

Stock,  Hey  day,  what*s  become  of  Belcour? 

Lou,  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out 
just  now,  and  seemingly  on  some  earnest 
occasion. 

Stock,  I  l)ope,  miss  Dudley,  he  has  atoned 
to  you  as  a  gentleman  ought 

Lou.  Mr.  Belcour,  sir,  will  always  do  what 
a  gentleman  ought,  and  in  my  case  I  fear 
on^  you  will  think  he  has  done  too  much. 

Stock.  What  has  be  done?  and  what  can 
be  too  much?  Pray  heaven,  it  may  be  as  I 
wish !  {Aiitie. 

Dud.  Let  us  bear  it,  child. 

Lou.  With  confusion  for  my  own  un- 
worthiness,  I  confess  he  has  offered  me — 

Stock,  Himself. 

Lou.  ^ris  true. 

Stock.  I'hen  I  am  happy;  all  my  doubts, 
my  cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for 
my  son. — VVby,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come, 
my  good  friend,  assis»  me  in  disposing  your 
lovely  daughter  to  accept  this  returning  pro- 
digal; he  IS  no  unprindpted ,  no  hardened 
libertine:  his  love   lor   you  and  virtue  is  the 

same* 

Dud.  Twere  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doubt  ' 
his  merit — What  says  my  child? 

G*Fla,  Begging  your  pardon  now,  *tjs  a 
frivolous  sort  of  a  Question,  that  of  yours,  for 
you  may  sec  plainly  enough  by  the  young 
lady^s  looks,  that  she  says  a  great  deal,  tbougb 
she  speaks  never  a  word. 

Charles,  Well,  sister,  I  believe  tbe  major 
has  fairly  interpreted  the  state  of  your  heart. 
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Lou*  I  own  it;  and  wbat  must  that  heart 
be,  which  lot e,  honour,  and  beneficence,  like 
Mr.  Belcour*s,  can  make  no  impression  on? 

Stock.  I  thank  you:  What  oappiness  has 
this  hour  brought  to  pass  I 

CFla.  Why  donH  we  all  sit  down  to 
sapper,  then,  and  make  a  night  onH? 

Enier  Bxlcoua,  introducing  Miss  Kusport. 

BeL  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  fair  refugee, 
who  properly  comes  under  your  protection; 
•be  is  equipped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good 
fortune,  which  I  have  related  to  her,  seems 
inclined  to  saTe  you  both  the  journey — Nay, 
madam y  never  go  back!  you  are  amongst 
friends. 

Charles.  Charlotte! 

Miss  a*  The  same;  that  fond,  officious  girl, 
that  haunts  you  every  where:  that  persecu- 
ting spirit — 

Charles*  Say  i^ther,  that  protecting  angel; 
snch  you  hate  been  to  me. 

Miss  It  O  Charles,  you  have  an  honest, 
but  proud  heart. 

Cnarles.  Nay.  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlotte. 

BeL  Seal  up  her  lips,  then ;  she  is  an  ador- 
able girl;  her  arms  are  open  to  you;  and  love 
and  happiness  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charles^  Thus,  then,  1  claim  ray  dear,  my 
destined  wife.  [Embracing  her. 

Enter  Ladt  Rusport. 

LadyR.  Hey  da^!  mighty  fine!  wife,  truly! 
mighty  well!  kissinar,  embracing — did  ever 
any  Ining  equal  this?  VVhy,  you  shameless 
hussy! — But  I  wonH  condescend  to  waste  a 
word  upon  you. — You,  sir,  you,  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  you  fine,  sanctified,  fair-dealing  man  of 
conscience;  is  this  the  principle  you  trade 
upon?  is  this  your  neighbourly  system,  to 
keep  a  house  of  reception  for  runaway  daugh- 
ters, and  younff  beggarly  fortune  hunters? 

O^Fla.  Be  advised  now,  and  don*t  put  your- 
self in  such  a  passion ;  we  were  all  very  happy 
till  you  came. 

ixidYR.  Stand  away,  sir;  havVt  I  a  reason 
to  be  m  a  passion? 

0*Ela»  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  you 
knew  all. 

ZtodjrR.  Come,  madam,  I  have  found  out 
your  haunts ;  dispose  yourself  to  return  home 
with  me.  Young  man,  let  me  never  see  you 
within  my  doors  a^ain :  Mr.  Stockwell,  I  shall 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  il. 

Stock,  Hold,  madam,  I  cannot  consent  to 
lose  miss  Rusport^s  company  this  evening,  and 
I  am  persuaded «you  wonH  insist  upon  it;  *tis 
an  unmotberly  action  to  interrupt  your  daugh- 
ter's happiness  in  this  manner,  believe  me  it  is. 


LadjR.  Her  happiness  truly!  upon  my 
word!  and  I  suppose  it*s  an  unmotberly  ac- 
tion to  interrupt  ner  ruin;  for  what  but  ruin 
must  it  be  to  marry  a  beggar?  I  think  my 
sister  had  a  proof  o£  that,  sir,  when  she  made 
choice  of_you.  [To  Captain  Dudley, 

Dud.  Don*t  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits, 
lady  Rusport. 

fyFla.  By  my  soul,  youMI  have  occasion 
for  a  sip  of^the  cordial  elixir  by-and-by. 

Stock.  It  donH  appear  to  me,  madam,  that 
Mr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beggar. 

LadrR.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Stock- 
well  ;  1  am  apt  to  tnink  a  pair  of  colours  can- 


[Act\. 

not  furnish  settlement  qoite  saflkient  for  the 
heiress  of  sir  Stephen  Rusport 

,  Miss  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  ol  acorn. 
mission,  may  do  something. 

Ladjr  /L  A  good  estate,  truly!  where  ikouU 
he  get  a  good  estate,  pray? 

Stock.  vVhy,  suppose  now  a  wortln'old 
entieman,  on  his  death-bed,  should  hiTe  la- 
en  it  in  mind  to  leave  him  one— 

Lady  R.  Hah !  what's  that  yon  say? 

G*Fla.  O  ho  1  you  begin  to  smell  a  plot, 
do  you? 

Stock.  Suppose  there  should  be  a  paper  in 
the  world,  tnat  runs  thus — **1  do  kcreby  ^u 
and  bequeath  all  my  estates,  real  and  pmo- 
nal,  to  Charles  Dudley,  sonof  mylaledaugbtfr 
Louisa,  etc  etc.  etc 

O'Fla.  There's  a  fine  parcel  of  elt'i  for 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  VVhy ,  I  am  thuaderstruck!  b} 
what  contrivance,  what  villany ,  did  you  fft 
possession  of  that  paper? 

Stock.  There  v«ras  no  viUany,  madam,  it 
getting  possession  of  it ;  the  crime  was  ii 
concealing  it,  none  in  bringing  it  to  ^i^ 

LadyR^  Oh,  that  cursed  lawver,  VaHasd. 

O'Fla.  You  may  say  that,  •faitb;  k< « » 
cursed  lawyer ;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  ^ork  \ 
had  to  get  the  paper  from  bim;  yoor  U<)r- 
ship  now  was  to  nave  paid  him  fivetkouaoJ 

Eounds  for  it:  I  forced  him  to  rife  it  bm  of 
is  own  accord,  for  nothing  at  all,  al  afl- 

Lady  R.  Is  it  you  that  have  done  ibis?  » 
I  foiled  by  your  blundering  coatriraoops,  li- 
ter all? 

O'Fla.  Twas  a  blunder,  'feilb,  bat  a*  w 
tural  a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'p^n^' 

Charles.  Come,  le^  us  not  oppress  t^^jflcoj 
do  right  even  now,  and  you  iball  ba*«  ^^^ 
cause  to  complain. 

LadyR.  Am  I  become  an  object  of  fooi 
pity,  then  ?  Insufferable !  confusion  lisklainoog^ 
you!  marry,  and  be  wretched:  let  »«  ''^"' 
jce  vou  more.  l^*'^ 

MissR.  She  is  outrageous;  I  sulTerforLfl 
and  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

Charles.  Come,  Charlotte,  dooH  Irt  ^'  ^ 
gry  woman  disturb  our  happiness:  «^  ^^ 
save  her,  in  spite  of  herself;  yourfllff**' 
mory  shall  not  be  stained  by  the  disatd'i  ( 
his  second  choice. 

MissR.  I  trust  implicitly  to  your <iiKitUof 

and  am  in  all  things  yours. 

Bel.  Now,  lovely,  but  obdurate,  dofs  o 
this  example  soften? 

Lou.  What  can  yon  ask  for  more?  Ac" 
my  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart       ^ 

Bel.  O,  bliss  unutterable!  brotkcr,  \J^ 
friend,  and  you ,  the  author  of  tbts  g^ 
joy— 

O'Fla.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upoa/i^ 
*tis  a  night  of  wonderful  and  sDrpiisio^  > 
and    downs:  I   wish   w^e   were  all  ^^. 
down  to  supper,  and  there  was  an  end  it 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  ^^''^  }^^ 
word  to  interpose— Entitled  by  my  inrt» 
to  a  voice  in  your  disposal,  i  have  appre 
your  match;  there  yet  remains  a  fatberx 
sent  to  be  obtained. 

Bel.  Have  I  a  ftther? 

Stock.  You  have  a  father;  did  notltrD; 
I  had  a  discovery  to  make  ?<»  Compose  5 
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id^joa  Jiave  a  falfaeri  who  observes ,  who 
bows,  wbo  lotes  you. 

BeL  Keep  roe  do  longer  in  suspense;  my 
kift  is  sohened  for  the  affeciing  discovery, 
ad  ulnre  fits  me  to  receive  bis  blessing. 

Slock.  I  am  your  father. 

MMvfatberUDo  I  live? 

Stock.  1  am  your  father. 

BeL  It  is  too  much — my  happiness  over- 
powers ine~to  gain  a  friend,  and  find  a  fa- 
thtTf  u  loo  raucb:  I  blush  to  think  bow  little 
NesenejOQ.  J^Thcjr  emdrace. 

Dud.  See,  children,  how  many  new  rela- 
(iotts  ipn'o^/rom  this  night*s  unforeseen  events, 
to  endear  us  to  each  ouier. 

Ctfla.  OW  conscience,  I  think  we  shall 
be  iil  related  £y.and*by. 


Slock.  Yes,  Belcour,  1  have  watched  you 
vrith  a  patient,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have 
discovered  through  the  veil  of  some  irregular- 
ities, a  heart  beamine  with  benevolence,  and 
animated  nature;  fallible  indeed,  but  not  in- 
corrigible; and  your  election  of  tbb  excellent 
young  lady  makes  me  glory  in  acknowledging 
you  to  be  my  son. 

Bel.  I  thank  you,  and  in  my  turn,  glory  in 
the  father  I  have  gained.  Sensibly  impressed 
with  gratitude  for  such  extraordinary  dispen- 
sations, 1  beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for 
the  time  to  come,  whenever  you  perceive  me 
deviating  into  error  or  oOence,  bring  only  to 
my  mind  the  providence  of  this  night ,  and  1 
will  turn  to  reason  and  obey. 


GEORGE  FARQUHAR 


Vm  Un  al  LendcndOTrr,  in  1678,  wliere  ke  received  the  rudimenti  oT  erndilioa  mid  from  whence,  u  soon  m  ha 

vo  prapcrlj  qaiVifif d^    ]ie  ^u  teat  to  Trinity  College,  JDahlin,  -where  he  ttu  entered  at  a  mer,  Julj  17,  1694 ;    but 

'ir  aodM  af  rtadjr  in  thai  place  being  calculaled  ratheV  for  makiag  deep  Iban  polite  icholara*    and   Mr.  Farqnhar  heiag 

««•<}*  iTiTM  le  kerioas  pnrsoilib  he  was  reckoncd.by  all  his  rellov-atadenli  one  of  the  dnlleat  jonng  nea  in  the  aaivertitj, 

•4  no  w  a  ceaipanioa  lie  waa  thought  exfromelj  heavy  and  diiagrecable..    On  quitting    college,  he  engaged   himavir 

It  Vr.AibWry,  ihe  manager  of  the  Dublin  theatre,  and  was  soon  introduced  on  the  stage  ,  in  the  character  of  Othello. 

Is  db  *ii«a(ioa  he  contianed  ni*  longer  than  part  of  one  season,  nor  made  any  very  conaiderahU    figure.     For  though 

kj^rH*  waa  saffieicatly   in  bis  favour,  and    he  was  possessed  of  the  requisites  of   a  strong   relenlive  memory,    a  just 

'<a.«T  M  apeakiag,  and  an  awy  and  elegant  dcportmcttt,  yet  his  natural   diffidence    and   timidity ,   or   what    is  uaaally 

'tmt4  tl-«  tinff'igrror»  which  he  was  never  able  to  overcome,  added  to  a  thin  insufficiency  of  voice,  were  strong  bars 

'iKtvtjofJkM  soececs,   more  especially  in  tragedy.     However,  notwithstanding  these  disadvantages,  it  is  not  impro- 

^Ui ,  at  (roM  his  amiable  private  hehaviour  he  waa   very  much  esteemed ,    and  has  never    mot  with  the   least  repulse 

tna  ikanfimce  in  mnj  of  tiia  perfonaaaces,  that  he  might  have  continued  much  longer  on  the  stage,  but  for  an  acci- 

Jr«  «kj<^  iatrrmiocd  him  to  quit   it  on  a  sudden ;    for  being  to  play  the  part    of  Gnyomar,  in  Dryden's  Indian  JBm^ 

f*^"^.  vitiilis  Velasqnea,  one  of  the  Spanish  generals,  Mr.  Farquhar,  by  some  mistake,  took  a  real  sword  instead  of 

I  M  •«  tkt  Magt  with  him,  aad  ia  the  engagement  wounded  his  brother-tragedian,  who  acted  Velssqnea,  in  so  danger- 

*•»  •  aaaacr,  thai,  allliottch  it  did  not  prove  mortal,  he  was  a  long  time  before  he  recovered  il ;  and  the  eonaideraiinn 

'tkt  (cuJ  tsMoqaoaees  thai  might  have  insued,    wrought  so  strongly  on  onr  author's  humane  disposition,  that  he  took 

f'  tmotttiioaneverto  go  «a  the  stage  again,  or  submit  himself  to  the  possibility  of  such  another  mialake.  Notwithstaad- 

*''  tW  Mvaal  disappoiataaenta  uid  vexatioas  whieh4his  gealleman   met  with  dnrimg   his  short  stay   ia  thb   transiiorj 


**ni.  raal^  thirty  Tears)  nothing  seems  to  have  been  able  to  overcome  the  readiness  of  his  genias,  or  the  easy  good* 
'O*'  af  ka  dispositioa ;  for  be  began  and  finished  his  well-known  comedy  of  Th»  Beaux  .Stratagem  in  about  six 
<**b,  jariaf  hift  last  illness;  aotwithstanding  he,  for  a  great  part  of  the  time,  waa  extremely  sensible  of  the  ap- 
*>  •.ia  ^r  death,  and  evwn  foretold  what  actually  happened,  vis.  that  he  should  die  before  the  ran  of  it  waa  over, 
^•*.  IS  i«  ••!■  tmd  mani  J  a  maaaar  did  he  treat  the  expectaliua  of  that  fatal  event*  as  even  to  be  able  to  exercise 
f<  *>«teW  pieasaatry  an  the  very  subject.  For  while  his  plsy  was  in  rehearsal,  his  friend  Blr.  Wilks,  who  frequently 
uH  Vm  during  his  illaesa,  observing  to  him  tlisl  Mrs.  Uldfield  thought  he  had  dealt  too  frrely  with  the  character 
^  Mrv  Sallaa,  ia  giving  her  to  Archer,  without  saeh  a  propter  divorce  es  might  be  a  security  for  her  honour,-^*'  Oh," 
'  **i  thi  saihor,  with  hia  aecustomed  vivacity,  '*1  will,  if  she  pleaaea,  salve  that  immediately,  by  getting  a  real  di« 
'  ".  aurrytag  her  myaelf,  and  giving  her  my  bund,  that  she  shall  be  a  real  widow  in  leas  than  a  forlnight."  But 
^  -^i  (SB  give  s  more  perfect  idea  of  ihat  disposition  we  have  hinted  at  in  him,  than  Ihe  vny  laconic  but  expres- 
■•  ^'Ikt  whkh  Mr.  Wilka  foaad,  after  bis  death,  amnag  his  papers,  directed  to  himsidf,  aad  which,  as  a  curiosity  ia 

^^>  we  ctaaol  refrain  from  giving  to  our  readers;  il  was  as  follows:  "Dear  Bob,  I  have  apt  auy  thing  to  Icava 
^  t*  p^>«ieate  my  memory,  bul  two  helpless  glrla  ;  look  upon  them  sometimes,  and  think  uf  him  that  waa,  to  Ihe 
"  *-'anki  Qf  life,  thine  George  Farqnhar."  Of  his  character  aa  a  man,  we  have  an  account  liy  himself  in  a  piece, 
''•■•A  to  a  lady,  which  be  ealls  TM0  Fictiwt^  It  begins  thos:  ■*My  outside  is  neither  better  uor  worse  than  my 
^••r  mU*  il;  aa<i  the  piece  being  4fawtf  by  so  great  an  artist,  it  were  presumption  to  say  Ihcro  were  maoy  strokea 
'  *•  1  kare  a  body  qualified  to  answer  all  &e  ends  of  ita  creation,  and  that  \t  surCcicnt.  Aa  tn  Ihe  mind,  which  in 
"^  •'v  wrsra  aa  many  changes  as  their  body,  so  in  me  it  is  generally  dreaaed  like  my  person,  in  black.  Melan-> 
'**  *  iu  tvvry  day  appatel;  and  it  has  hitherto  found  few  holidays  to  make  il  change  its  clothes.  Ia  short,  my 
**  "^^  ••  (very  apleaciic  ,  aad  yet  very  aroourous;  both  which  I  endeavour  to  hide,  lett  the  former  should 
"•     Krft,    and  that  the  latter  might  incommode  mysilf.     And  ray  reason;  is  »q    vigilant    in    reatraining    ihcae    two 

*"•  ISM    1    am    taken    for   an    ea*y-natnrrd   man    with    my  own  sex,    and    an  illnatured  viown    by  yours.     I  have 
"'  ^Lb  cvtale ,    bnl    what  liea   under   the    circumference   of   my  hat ,     aad    should  I  by    mischance   eome    to    lose 

^  *'.  I  should  aol  he  worth  a  groat;  but  I  ooght  to  thank  Pruvidrnce  that  I  can  by  three  hours  sludy  live 
'  *■*  t«^ty  with  aaliafaclion- to  myaelf,  and  contribute  to  the  maintenance  of  more  families  than  some  who 
«  •^•daaads  a  year.  I  have  somewhat  in  my  outward  behaviour,  which  gives  strangers  a  worse  opinion  of  me 
■  '  daMTve;  kni  1  am  more  than  recompensed  by  the  opinion  of  my  acquaintance,  which  is  as  much  above 
*^«'U  t  kavc  nMny  acquatatance,  very  few  intimates ,    hut  no  frirnd,  1  mean  in  the  old  romantic  way ;  1  have  no 


't  <•  ^ogliiy,  btti  what  I    ran  bear  in  my  own  hrcaat;    uor  any  duels  to  fight,   but  what  1  may  engage  in    without 

'  '*d :  a«T  nm  \  love  after  the  old  romantic    discipline*     1  would   have    my    paaaion.   If  not  led,  yet  at  leaat  waited 

^7  er  reason:  and  the  greatest  proof  of  my  affection    that  a  l«dy  must  expect,  is  this:    I  would  ran  any  baaard  to 

*  ■•  Mih  happy,  hut  would  not  for  any  transitory  plea«ure  make  either  of  us  miserable.  If  evrr,  Madam»  yon  come 

K*v  ibe  life  of  ihia   piree.  as  well  »•  he  that  drew  il,  you  will  conclude  that  I  need  not  subscribe  the  name  to  the 

^'."    Aa  a  writer,  ine  opinions  of  critics  have  been  various;   the   general  ebaracler  which  has    been    givtrn  of  bis 

'4'*  M.  th«t  U»«  ancccss  of  mast  of  them  far  cxaeeded  Uie  author's  expectations,    that   he  was  pailicularly  happy  in 

''-»*  «r  hia  •Mhi«cLs,  which  be  always  took    care  to  adorn  with  a    great  variety  of  characicra  aad  Incidenlt,    thai 

•  if  II  pure  a04  tanalTccted,  his  wit  nataral  and  flowing,  and  that  hia  plots  are  generally  well  contrived.  But  then,  on 

tnxrtty,  jft  ham  Wen  objected,  that  he  was  ton  hasty  ia  his  prodnctions,  that  his  works  are  loose,  though  indeed  not 

•dv  libfvnina  aa  those  of  aoma  other    will  of   his  time;   that   his    imagination,    though    livelr,    was  capable  of  no 

<««faAa.  and  kia  wit,  ibongii  psxsable,   not  such  as  would  ga>n  ground  on  consideratiou.     In    a   word,    he  seems 

"**  Waea  a  aaan  of  a  gcnioa  rather  sprithtly  than  great,   father  flowing   than  solid;  his   chaiaeters   are  natural   yet 

««ia«raa|i/y  aarlin4«  nor  pccaliarly  heighlatied;  yel,  as  it  ia  apparent  he  draw  his  obaervntiona  ft  em  those  ha  cca- 


420 


RECRUITING  OFFICER. 


[\TC  I. 


veracd  wiUi,  «nd  foruMd  all  his  poriraSts  Trom  natitrv,  it  u  more  than  ]wobabl« ,   tbat  if  ho  kaA  livt4  la  fcivt  |Mfd  a 

more  general  knowledne  of  life,  or  if  hit  eirciimiUtices  had  not  been  to  straitened  at  to  prevcot  hU  mia^liag  witti  p«i. 
tons  of  raok,  ire  might  have  «eea  hit  pUya  embelltuhed  wiih  more  finiihed  charactcta,  lad  adoimod  wUK  •  a«n 
polished  dialog  or. 

THE  RECRUITING  OfTlCER, 

Com.  by  George  Farquhar.   Acted  at  Drarjr  Lane  170.^.    This  most  entertaining  and  livelj  eonedy,  vbkli  aitilui 
time,  and  probably  will  ever  continue  to  be.  unv  of  the  most  alandard  and  establuhed  amaseoients  ef  ibeBnlidt  it](c. 
was  written  on  the  verj  spot  where  the  author  has  fixed  his  scene  of  acliont  vie  at  ShrewsbHrj*   aad  at  1  line  vbca 
he  was  htm»elf  a  recruiiing  officer  in  that  town,  and,  by  all  accoants  of  him,  the  rery  ch.vacter  ba  bss  inwn  isihst 
of  Captain  Plume.    His  Justice  Balance  was  designed,  as  he  tells  us  himself,  as  a   corapliBicnt  to  a  verj  wortkj  (nilt. 
nan  in   that  jiuighbourhood    (Mr.  Berkely,  then  rec<.rder  of  Shrewsbury).       Worthy,  was  a  Mr.  Owen,  tl  Kiaiaoe, 
on  the  borders  of  Shropshire.     Braxcn    is  unknown.     Meliuda  ^as    a   Mist  Harnage,    of  Balsadiae,   oesr  ikt  Wtilia. 
Sy'vta  was  the  dsiighlcr  of  Mr.  Rerkrly,    above-mentioned.       He  has  dedicated  the  play  in  a  faniliar  sad  at  the  ant 
time  grateful  manner,  to  all  friends  round  the  Wrektn.     The  story  is  of  the  author's  invention;  the  charadmrtu- 
toral,  thok  dialogue  is  easy,  and  the  wit  entirely  spirited  and  genuine.     In  short,    to  aay  the  least  are  esa  ia  iu  frtuc. 
we  can  scarcely  keep  within  the  limits  assigned  ns;   and,  were  we  to  say  the  most,    ire  could  scarcely  io  JMWtit'i* 
merit.    An    anecdote,  connected  with  this  play,  is  related  of  Quin,  which  only  shows  that  grest,  as  well  ai  hmbU  «• 
lurs,  will  occasionally  trip.     Quin  was  performing    the    part  of  Balance  with  Mrs.  AVoffingloa,   ivbo  vm  rUn*|l^* 
part  of  his  daugliier,     Quin,  having,  it  is  supposed,  taken  a  little  more  wine  than  uaual  aAer  diaaer,  sddresacd  bcr thai: 
"Sylvia,  how  old  were  vou  when  your  mother  was  morrie^j?"—"  What,   Sir  1 "  aaid   the  actress,  titteria|.— " P»bia ' ' 
says  he,  "  I  mean,  how  old  were  you  w^en  your  mother  was  Aorn?"— "I  regret.  Sir,  that  I  cannot  snswtr  jea pr«i«df 
on  either  of  thoae  questions;  bnt  1  can  tell  you«  if  thai  be  ncccaaary,  how  old  I  was  when  my  notbcr  Util" 
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ACTL 

Scene  I.  —  The  Mcurket  PUice, 

Drum  beats  the  Grenadier^s  March.  Enter 
Sergeant  Kite,  followed  hj  Thomas  Ap- 
PLETREE,  Co  star  Pearmain,  and  the  Mob. 

Serg.  K.  If  any  gentlemen  soldiers  or  others 
have  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pull 
down  the  French  king;  If  any,  prentices  have 
severe  masters,  any  children  have  undutiful 
parents ;  if  any  servants  have  too  little  wages, 
or  any  husband  too  much  wife,  let  them  re- 
pair to  the  noble  sergeant  Kite,  at  the  siffn  of 
the  Raven,  in  this  good  town  of  Shrewsbury, 
and  they  shall  receive  present  relief  and  en- 
tertainment. —  Gentlemen,  I  don't  beat  my 
drums  here  to  ensnare  or  inveigle  any  man ; 
for  you  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  I  am  a 
man  of  .honour:  besioes,  I  don*t  beat  up  for 
common  soldiers;  no,  I  list  only  ffrenadiers; 
grenadiers,  gentlemen. — Pray,  gentlemen,  ob- 
serve this  cap — this  is  the  cap  of  honour;  it 
dubs  a  man  a  genlleman  in  the  drawing  of  a 
trigger;  and  he  that  has  the  good  fortune  to 
be  bom  six  feet  high  was  born  to  be  a  great 
man.— Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  try  this 
cap  upon  your  head?  [To  Costar  Pearmain, 

Cos.  Is  there  no  harm  inH?  won't  the  cap 
listi)  me? 

Serg.  jr.  No,  no,  no  more  than  I  can.— 
Come,  let  me  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

Cos,  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration 
in  it?  no  gunpowder-plot  upon  me? 

Serg.K.  No,  no,  friend;    donH  fear,  man. 

Cos.  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguily. — Let 
me  see  it.  XGoing  to  put  it  0/1]  It  smells 
woundily  of  sweat  and  brimstone:  smell, 
Tummas. 

Tho»  Ajf  wauns,  does  it. 

•  t)  Enlist.    % 


Cos.  Pray,  sergeant,  what  writiogii  tins 
upon  the  face  of  it  ? 

Serg.  K.  The  crown,  or  the  bed  of  booonr 

'Co$.  Pray  now,  -what  may  be  tkat  une 
bed  of  honour? 

Sera.K.  Oh!  a  mighty  large  bed!  %"" 
by  half  than  the  great  bed  at  Win- ten 
thousand  people  may  lie  in  it  together,  aD<l 
never  feel  one  another. 

Cos.  My  wife  and  I  would  do  w«D  to  lie 
In't— But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  tliis  »mc  ^ 
of  honour? 

Serg:  K.  Sound!  ay,  so  sound  that  itt^ 
never  wake. 

Cos.  Wauns!  I  wish  again  that  mT  vu^ 
lay  there. 

Serg.  K.  Svy  you  so !  then  1  find,  brolWrn 

Cos.  Brother!  hold  there,  friend;  1  am  a4 
kindred  to  you  that  I  know  of  yet-Wf^ 
sergeant,  no  coasting,  no  wheedbn^  i)^  ^^ 
if  f  have  a  mind  lo  list,  why,  so;  ifrto<t^"l 
*lis  not  so:  \he»efore,  take  your  cip  aaijo" 
broth ersbip  back  again,  for  I  am  not  disp^ 
sed  at  this  present  writing. — No  coaiing't  ^ 
brothering  me,  faith ! 

Serg.K,  I  coax!  I  wheedle!  IVn  al»oT<  I 
sir;  I  have  serv'd  twenty  campaigns^Butf « 
you  talk  well,  and  I  roust  own  that  10a  i 
a  man  cverV"  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  }ofi^ 
sprightly  fellow  \ — I  love  a  fellow  with  a  j 
rit;  but  I  scorn  to  coax:  *tis  base;  tboti;^ 
must  say,  that  never  in  my  life  have  1  »^ 
man  better  built  How  firm  and  strong 
treads!  he  steps  like  a  castle!  but  I  sconi 
wheedle  any  man. — Come,  honest  ladl  1 
you  take  share  of  a  pot  ? 

Cos.   Nay,  for  that  matter ,   Pll  spend 
penny  with  the  best  lie   that  wean  a  V« 
that  IS,  begging  yoor  pardoii|  sir,  and  1 
fair  way. 

Serg.K,  Give    me  your  hand  then; 
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Btw,  gentlencD,  I  liave  no  more  to  saj  tban 
till— here's  a  pone  of  gold^  and  there  is  a 
tah  of  bummiog  ale  at  my  miarters;  *tis  the 
king*!  money,  and  tbe  kings  drink:  he*s  a 
(generous  king,  and  loves  bis  subjects.  I  hope, 
^oticmeOf  jou  wonH  refuse  the  king*s  health. 

Mob,  Mo,  no,  no. 

Serg.K.  Huxta,  then!  hniza,  for  the  king 
ittd  Ike  honour  of  Shropshire. 

JToA.  fltiua! 

Ser^.K.  Beat  drum. 

[Exeunt  thouiing^ ;  Drum  beating  a  Gre- 
nadiei's  March. 

Enter  CkfTkiTi  Plvmb,  in  a  Hiding  HabiL 

CapLP.  By  tbe  grenadier's  march,  that  should 
ht  mj  dram;  and  by  that  shout  it  should 
beat  with  loccess.  Let  me  see — four  o'clock. 
[Looks  ai  his  fVatch]  At  ten  yesterday 
monine  1  left  London — pretty  smart  riding; 
but  BoUking  to  the  fatigue  of  recruiting* 

Re-^nter  Sergeamt  Kite. 

Serg.K,  Welcome  to  Shrewsbury,  noble 
capbio.'  froni  the  banks  of  the  Danube  to  tbe 
Stftn  lide,  noble  craptain!   youVe  welcome. 

^Vf  ^*  A  very  elegant  reception  indeed, 
Mr.  kite  I  find  you  are  i^irly  entered  into 
}our  recniiling  strain — Pray  What  success? 

Serg.K,  Ttc  been  here  a  week,  and  iVe 
reriuited  fift. 

Capt,p,  Fiye!  Prty  what  are  they? 

Strg.K.  I  have  luted  the  strong  man  of 
Kent,  the  king  of  the  gipsies, .  a  Scotch  pedler, 
a  KOBsdrel  attorney,  and  a  VVelch  parson. 

CapLp,  An  attorney!  wert  tbou  mad?  list 

a  Uwyer!  discharge  him,  discharge  him  this 

ninalf. 

Wa:  Why,  »ir? 

tapL  P.  Because  I  will  hate  nobody  in  my 
ronpaoy  ikat  can  write:  I  say,  this  minute 
^barge  him. 

Sfrg.  A.    And  what  shall   1  do   with    the 

^>tP.  Can  he  write? 

^rg.K.  Hum!   he   plays  rarely  upon  the 

CopLP.  Keep  him  by  all  means.  But  how 
>'u>^  tbe  country  affected  ?  were  the  people 
'4e»s\l  with  the  news  of  my  coming  to  town? 

Serg.K,  Sir,  the  mob  are  so  pleased  with 
•cur  honour,  and  the  justices  and  better  sort 
^peo^  are  »o  delicbted  with  me,  that  we 
|b^  uwo  do  your  oosiness.  But,  sir,  you 
^^'*  tot  a  recruit  here  that  you  little  think  of. 

(^opiP,  Who? 
.  ^f^'K.  One  tknl  you  beat  up  for  the  last 
'Vr  roo  were  in  the  country.    You  remem- 
ft  Tonr  old  friend  Molly,  at  the  Castle. 

(^.P.  She's  not— I  hope^ 

^^^rg.Ks  She  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday. 
CaptP,  Kite,  you  must  father  the  child. 
^fg.iL  And  so  her  friends  will  oblige  me 

tnany  tbe  mother. 

f^opt'P,  If  ib^  should,  well  Uke  her  with 
;  she  can  wasn  you  know,  and  make  a  bed 
<>B  occasioB. 

^rg.K.  Bat  your  honour  knows  that  I  am 
•nird  already. 
Copi.P.  To  how  many? 
Serg.MC.    I   can't  tell  readilv  —  I  hate   set 
Q  down  here  upon  the  back  of  the  muster- 


roll.  [Draivs  ii  oui\  Let  me  see— [ilractsj 
Imprimis,  Mrs,  Sheijr  Snikerejres,  she  sel/s 
poiaioes  upon  Ormond  Key  in  Dublin — 
Peggy  Guzzle,  the  brandjr  tvoman  at  the 
Horse  Guards  at  ffTuteliall-^Dony  fVag» 
gon,  the  carr/er^s  daughter  at  Huli--^Mada- 
moiselle  Van  BoUomflai,  at  the  JSuss^then 
Jenny  Oakum,  the  ship-carpenter^ s  widov^- 
at  Portsmouth;  hut  I  don't  reckon  upou  her,, 
for  she  was  married  at  th^  same  time  to  two 
lieutenants  of  marines,  pud  a  man-of-war's 
boatswain. 

Capt,P,  A  full  company — you  bate  named 
fite — Come ,  make  them  half  a  dosen.  Kite^ 
is  the  child  a  boy  or  a  girl? 

Serg,  JC  A  chopping  boy. 

Capt.  P.  Then  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  the  boy  in  mine;  and  now  go  com- 
ibrt  the  wench  in  the  straw. 

Serg.K,  I  shall,  sir. 

CapLP,  But  hold,  hate  you  made  any  use* 
of  your  German  doctoi's  habit  since  you 
arrit'd  ? 

Serg.K,  Yes,  yes,  sir,  and  my  fame's  all 
about  the  country  for  the  most  faithful  for- 
tune-teller that  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged 
to  let  my  landlord  into  the  secret  for  tbe  con- 
venience of  keeping  it  so;  but  he  is  an  ho- 
nest fellow,  and  will  be  faithful  to  any  ro- 
guery that  is  trusted  to  him.  This  device,  sir^ 
Avill  get  you  men,  and  me  money,  which  I 
think  is  all  we  want  at  present — But  yonder 
comes  your  friend, '  Mr.  vVorthy.  Has  your 
honour  any  further  commands? 

CiipL  P.  None  at  present  [Exit  Sergeant 
Kitej  Tis  indeed  the  picture  of  Worthy,  but 
the  hfe's  departed. 

Enter  WorthV. 

What,  arms  across.  Worthy!  methinks  you 
should  hold  them  open  when  a  friend's  so 
near.  Tbe  man  has  got  the  vapours  in  hia 
ears  I  believe.  I  must  expel  this  melancholy 
spirit. 

Spleen ,  thou  worst  of  fiends  below, 
Fly,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  blow. 

[Slaps  fVorthjr  on  the  Shoulder, 

ITor,  Plume!  my  dear  captain!  retum'd! 
safe  and  sound,  I  hope. 

^CapL  P.  You  see  I  have  lost  neither  leg 
nor  arm ;  then,  for  my  inside ,  'tis  neither 
troubled  with  sympathies  nor  antipathies;  and 
I  have  an  excellent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

FTor.  Thou  art  a  happy  fellow:  once  I 
was  so. 

Capt,  P.  What  ails  thee,  man?  no  inunda- 
tions nor  earthquakes  in  WaSes  I  hope!  Has 
your  father  rose  from  the  dead,  and  reastu- 
med  his  estate? 

fVor.  No. 

Capt, P.  Then  you  are  married,  surely? 

n^or.  No, 

Capt.  P.  Then  you  are  mad,  or  turning 
methodist? 

F^or,  Come,  I  must  out  with  it_  Your 
once  gay  roving  friend  is  dwindled  into  an 
obsequious,  thoughtful,  romantic,  constant  cox- 
comb. 

CapLP.   And  pray  what  is  all  this  for? 

ff^or.  For  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  hands,  brother.  If  thon  go 
to  that,  behold  me  as  obsequious,  as  thought^ 
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ful,  and  as  ccmstaot  a  coxcomb  as  your  worsliip.  I     9Vor,   O  bo !    Tery  wdL    I  wtih  you  jot, 
WP'or.  For  wbom?  I  Mr.  Kite. 


CapL  P.  For  a  regiment — but  for  a  voman! 
*Sdeatb !  I  have  been  constant  to  fifteen  at  a 
time,  but  never  melancholy  for  one.  Pray 
who  is  this  wonderful  Helen? 

ff^or*  A  Helen  indeed  I  not  to  be  won  un- 
der ten  years  siege;  as  great  a  beauty,  and 
as  great  a  jilti 

Cap/,  P.   But  who  is  she?  do  I  know  her? 

fVon  Veiy  well. 

CaptP,  Ibat's  impossible.  I  know  no  wo- 
man that  will  hold  out  a  ten  years  siege. 

Wor,  What  think  you  of  Melinda  ? 

CapL  P.  Melinda!  you  must  not  think  to 
surmount  her  pride  by  your  humility.  Would 
you  bring  her  to  better  thoughts  of  you,  she 
must  be  reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  of  her- 
self. Let  me  see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I 
would  do,  should  be  to  make  love  to  her 
chambermaid.  Suppose  we  lampooned  ail  the 
pretty  women  in  town,  and  left  her  out;  or, 
what  if  we  made  a  ball ,  and  forgot  to  inrite 
her,  with  one  or  two  of  the  ugliest. 

Pf^or,  These  would  be  mortifications,  1 
must  confess;  but  we  .live  in  such  a  precise 
dull  place,  that  we  can  have  no  baUs,  no 
lampoons,  no^ 

CapLP,  What!  no  young  ones?  and  so 
many  recruiting  officers  in  town!  I  thought 
Uwas  a  maxim  among  them  to  lea^e  as  many 
recruits  in  the  country  as  they  carried  out 

9f^or,  Nobody  doubts  your  good  will,  no- 
ble captain!  witness  our  friend  Molly  at  the 
Castle;  there  have  been  tears  in  town  about 
that  business,  captain. 

CapL  P,  I  hope  Sylvia  has  not  heard  of  it 

ffor.  Oh,  sir!  have  you  thought  of  her? 
I  began  to  fancy  you  had  forgot  poor  Sylvia. 

CapL  P,  Your  aflfairs  had  quite  put  mine 
out  of  my  head.  *Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  I  had 
once  agreed,  could  we  have  adiusted  prelimi- 
naries ;  hut  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  my- 
self to  a  woman  for  my  whole  life,  till  I 
know  whether  I  shall  like  her  company  for 
half  an  hour.  If  people  would  but  try  one 
another  before  they  engaged,  it  would  prevent 
all  these  elopements,  divorces,  and  the  devil 
knows  what 

fVor,  Nay,  for  thit  matter,  the  tovm  did 
not  stick  to  say  that 

CapL  P.  1  have  country  towns  for  that  rea- 
son. If  your  town  has  a  oishonourable  thought 
of  Sylvia  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the 
ground.  I  love  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank 
grneroos  disposition;  in  short,  were  1  once  a 
general,  I  would  marry  her. 

Wor,  Faith,  you  have   reason;   for   were 

Jou  but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you. 
lut  my  Melinda  coquets  it  with  every  fellow 
she  Mttg;  ril  lay  fiAy  pounds  she  makes  love 
to  you. 

CapL  P.  ril  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  re- 
turn it  if  she  does. 


Serg.  K*  Your  worship  very  vrell  naj;  \at 
I  have  got  both  a  wife  and  child  io  kalf  so 
hour.  But  as  I  was  saying,  von  icnt  mc  Io 
comfort  Mrs.  Molly  —  my  wife,  I  meiih-But 
what  do  you  think,  sir?  she  vras  better  coib> 
forted  before  I  came. 

CapL  P.  As  how? 

S^rg»  K.  Why ,  sir,  a  footinsii  is  liury 
had  brought  her  ten  guineas  to  boy  berb^j- 
clothes. 

CapL  P.  Who,  in  the  nsme  of  woodtr, 
could  send  them  ? 

Serg.K.  Nay,  sur,  1  must  vrhisper  thai- 
Mrs.  Sylvia. 

CapL  P*  Sylvia  1  generous  creatttre! 

yf^or,  Sylvia!  Impossible! 

Serg,  K,  Here  are  the  guineas,  sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife*s  portion.  Nar, 
further,  sir,  she  sent  word  the  child  iboold 
be  taken  all  imaginable  care  of,  and  ikal  ike 
intended  to  stand  godmother.  The  same  foot- 
man, as  I  was  coming  to  you  with  (beoewi, 
called  after  me,  and  told  me  thai  bis  ladr 
would  speak  with  me :  I  went;  and  opon  betf^ 
ioff  that  you  were  come  to  town  she  gate  bk 
half-a-guinea  for  the  news,  and  ordered  am 
to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance,  her  father, 
who  is  )ust  come  out  of  the  country,  wooid 
be  glad  to  see  you. 

CapLP,  There's  a  girl  for  yoo,  WortljT. 
Is  there  any  thing  of  woman  in  this?  Noi 
'tis  noble,  generous,  manly  frieodsbip.  The 
common  jealousy  of  faer  sex,  which  is  solhiBf 
but  their  avarice  of  pleasure,  she  despUes; 
and  can  part  with  the  lover,  though  she  dies 
for  the  man.  Come ,  Worthy,  where'i  Ihe 
best  wine?  for  there  Til  quarter. 

fVor,  Horton  has  a  fresh  pipe  ff  ^^f^ 
Barcelona,  which  I  would  not  let  him  pio^ 
before,  because  I  reserved  it  for  tost  wel- 
come to  town. 

CapL  P.  Lei's  away,  then.  Mr.  Rite,  (P>  |J 
the  lady,  with  my  humble  service,  aod  tell 
her  I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  sad  wait 
upon  her. 

JTor,  Hold,  Kite !  have  you  seen  the  other 
recruiting  captain  ? 

Serg.  K.  No,  sir;  Td  have  yon  to  know  ' 
don't  keep  such  company. 

CapLP,  Another!  who  is  be? 

FTor,  My  rival,  in  the  first  place,  ivA  the 
most  unaccountable  fellow:  but  V^  teli  tos 
more  as  we  go.  [£ie«»*' 


JRe-e/iler  Sbrgbakt  Kite. 

Serg,  K.  Captain,  captain !  a  word  in  your  ear. 

CapLP,  You  may  apeak  out;  here  are  none 
but  friends. 

Serg,K,  You  know,  sir,  that  you  sent  me 
to  comfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw, 
Mrs.  Molly;  my  wife,  Mr.  Worthy. 


ScEMB  VL^^An  ApaHmenL 
Enter  Meunda  and  Sylvia,  meetinS' 

MeL  Welcome  to  town,  cousin  Stl'»^ 
[Thejr  sahUe\  I  envied  you  yoor  reiit jAJJ 
the  country;  for  Shrewabury,  melhioLs,  m 
all  your  beads  of  shires,  are  the  most  iiT(0*| 
lar  places  for  living:  here  we  have  smdj 
noise,  scandal,  affectation  and  pretensioB;^ 
short,  every  thing  to  give  the  spleen,  " 
nothing  to  divert  it:  then  the  airisiotolcr 

Syl.  Oh,  madam !    I    liav«  heard  the  10^ 
commended  for  its  air. 

MeL  But  you  don't  consider,  Syl^i^ 

long  I  have  lived  in't!  for   I  can  assure  f 

I  that  to  a  lady  the  least   uico  in  her  cor" 
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iiot,  00  air  can  be  good  above  balf  a  year. 

Cboge  of  air  I  take  to  be  the  most  agree- 
lUe  of  aoy  Tariety  in  life. 

SyL  As  you  say,  cousin  Melinda,  tbere  are 
lerenl  sorts  of  airs  ? 

Mel  Psbaw!  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we 
^atke,  or  more  properly  of  tbat  we  taste. 
flsfc  Dot  you,  Sylvia,  found  a  vast  difference 
in  llie  taste  of  airs? 

Sjl  Pny,  cousin,  are  not  rapours  a  sort 
of  sir?  Tasle  air!  you  migbt  as  well  tell  me 
t  may  feed  upon  air!  But,  pr^ytbee,  my  dear 
MeKnda!  don*t  put  on  suco  an  air  to  me. 
Tour  eJication  and  mine  were  just  tbe  same ; 
and  i  remember  tbe  time  when  we  never 
troaM  our  beads  about  air,  but  when  the 
i^ijp  air  from  tbe  Welsh  mountains  made 
oar  fiogers  ache  in  a  cold  morning  at  tbe 
iNMrdiB^^diool. 

Utl  Onr  education,  cousin,  was  the  same, 
bttt  Mr  temperaments  bad  nothing  alike ;  you 
^fe  ibe  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Sfi  So  far  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
9lttD>  cbolic,  nor  vapours.  I  need  no  salts 
wr  nr  stomjNcb,  no  hartshorn  for  my  head, 
Mr  wasli  for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop 
sfl  Ifce  morning  ader  the  hunting  bom ,  and 
^  t^  evewog  after  a  fiddle. 

^fl  I  ara  told    your   captain  is  come  to 

lOWB. 

^3^  Ay,  Melinda,  be  is  come,  and  Fll  take 

cat  ke  Mn\  go  without  a  companion. 
^^  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 
^l^KoA  tbere^s  a  pleasure  in  being  mad 

Which  none  but  madmen  know. 
MeL  Tkou    poor    romantic    quixote!    hast 

'^  tk  tanity  to  imagine  that  a  young 
^^^^j  officer,  tbat  rambles  over  balf  tbe 
pobe  to  half  a  year,  can  confine  his  thoughts 
l^e  fitlle  daughter  of  a  country  justice  in 
>^sQire  part  of  the  world  ? 

^jl'  Pshaw !  what  care  I  for  his  thoughts ! 
I  ioouU  not  like  a  man  with  confined  thoughts ; 
It  iWvs  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

•V'^  0*my  conscience,  Sylvia,  badst  thou 
^s  a  man  tbou  liadst  been  tbe  greatest  rake 
M  Ckrislendom. 

hi  1  should  have  endeavoured  to  know 
Ik  world.  But  now  I  think  on*t,  how  stands 
.VMf  affair  with  Mr.  Worthy? 

'V'A  He*s  my  a^vertion. 

Syl  Vapours! 

^fi  VVbat  do  yon  say, 'madam? 
^jl  1  say  tbat  you  should  not  use  tbat  honest 
'*^  so  inhumanly;  he's  a  gentleman  of 
P^  sad  fortune,  and  besides  tbat  he*s  my 
^l*"^^  friend  ;  and  by  all  that*s  sacred  if  you 
"^)  sse  bim  better  1  shall  expect  satisfaction. 

MeL  Satis&ction !  you  begin  to  fancy  your- 
^^in  breeches  in  good  earnest.  But  to  be 
Mfli  wjib  you ,  1  like  Worthy  the  worse 
>r  beiB^  so  intimate  with  your  captain ,  for 
t^ke  knu  to  be  a  loose,  idle,  ill-mannerly 
ttcofflb. 

<$/!.  Ob,  madam!  you  never  saw  bim  per- 
ils since  Tou  'were  mistress  of  twenty  thou- 
>d  poun«:  joa  only  knew  bim  when  you 
n«  capitulating  with  ^Vorthy  for  a  settle- 
sat,  wbicb   perhaps    might  encourage  bim 

be  a  little    loose    and    unmannerly    with 

MeL   ^Vbat  do  yon  mean,  madam? 


Srh  My  meaning  needs  no  interpretation, 
madam. 

MeL  Better  it  bad,  madam,  for  metbinks 
you  are  too  plain. 

SjrL  If  you  mean  tbe  plainness  of  my  per- 
son, 1  think  your  ladyship^s  as  plain  as  me  to 
tbe  full. 

MeL  Wtrt  I  sure  of  that,  I  would  be 
glad  to  take  up  with  a  rakish  olficer  as  you  do. 

SjrL  Again  I  lookye  madam ,  you  are  in 
your  own  bouse 

MeL  And  if  you  had  kept  in  yours  I  should 
have  excused  you. 

SjL  Don*t  be  troubled,  madam,  I  shaVt 
desire  to  have  my  visit  returned. 

MeL  Tbe  sooner,  therefore,  you  make  an 
end  of  this  the  better. 

SjL  I  am  easily  persuaded  to  follow  me 
inclinations;  and  so,  madam,  your  humbly 
servant.  \ExiL 

MeL  Saucy  thing! 

JSnier  LncT. 

Lucjr*  What's  tbe  matter,  madam? 

MeL  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing, 
bow  she  swelled  upon  tbe  arrival  of  her 
fellow? 

Lucy.  I  donH  believe  she  has  seen  bim  yet 

MeL  Nor  shan\  if  I  can  help  it  Let  me 
see — 1  have  it — bring  me  pen  and  ink — Hold, 
ril  go  write  in  my  closet. 

Imcj,  An  answer  to  this  letter,  I  hope,  ma- 
dam. [Presents  a  Letter, 

MeL  Who  sent  it? 

Lucjr,  Your  captain,  madam. 

MeL  He*s  a  tool,  and  Tm  tired  of  him: 
send  it  back  unopened. 

Lucy,  The  messenger's  ffone,  madam. 

MeL  Then  bow  should  I  send  an  answer? 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  I  go  write. 

\JExeunL 

ACT  IL 
Scene  I. — An  Apartment 

Enter  J  V  STICK  Balance  €ind  Captain  Plums. 

Just  a,  Lookye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  you  shan't  want  men. 
Adds  my  life,  captain,  get  Us  but  another 
marshal  of  France,  and  I'll  go  myself  for  a 
soldier. 

CanL  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  bow  does  your 
fair  aaughter? 

JustB,  Ah,  captain!  what  is  my  daughter 
to  a  marshal  of  France?  we're  upon  a  nobler 
subject;  I  want  to  have  a  particular  description 
of  the  last  battle. 

CaptP,  Tbe  battle,  sir,  was  a  very  pretty 
battle  as  any  one  should  desire  to  see ;  but  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  victory  that  we  never 
minded  tbe  battle:  all  tbat  1  know  of  the 
matter  is,  our  general  commanded  us  to  bsat 
tbe  French,  and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases 
but  to  say  tbe  word,  well  do  it  again.  But 
pray,  sir,  bow  does  Mrs.  Sylvia? 

JustB,  Still  upon  Sylvia!  for  shame,  cap- 
tain !  you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  the 
war;  victory  is  your  mistress,  and  'tis  below 
a  soldier  to  tbina  of  any  other. 

CaptP,  As  a  mistress  I  confess,  but  as  a 
friend,  Mr.  Balance. 

JustB.  Come^  come,  captain,   never  mince 
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the  matter;  would  not  you  debauch  my  daughter 
if  you  could  ? 

(Japt  A  How,  sir?  I  hope  she  is  uot  to  be 
debauched. 

JusiU*  Faith,  hut  she  is,  sir,  and  any  wo- 
man in  England  of  her  age  and  complexion, 
by  a  man  of  your  youlh  and  person.  Lookye, 
captain,  once  1  was  young,  and  once  an  otG- 
cer,  as  you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your 
thoughts  now  by  what  mine  w^ere  then;  and 
I  remember  very  well  that  I  would  hare  given 
one  of  my  legs  to  have  deluded  the  daughter 
of  an  old  country  gentleman  as  like  me  as  I 
was  then  like  you. 

CapLP,  But,  sir,  was  that  country  gentle- 
man your  friend  and  benefactor? 
Jusiii*'  Not  much  of  that 
CaptP,  lliere  the  comparison  breaks:   the 
favours,  sir,  that — 

Jiisi  U*  Pho,  pho!  I  bale  set  speeches:  if  I 
have  done  vou  any  service,  captain,  it  vraAto 
please  myself.  I  love  thee,  and  if  I  could  part 
with  my'  girl  vou  should  have  ber  as  soon  as 
any  young  fellow  1  know;  but  I  hope  vou 
liave'  more  honour  than  to  quit  the  service, 
and  she  more  prudence  than  to  follow  the 
camp;  but  shc*s  at  her  own  disposal;  she  has 
fiAeen  hundred  pounds  in  her  pocket,  and  so 
~ Sylvia,  Sylvia!  ICalU. 

Knier  Stlvuu 

Sji*  There  are  some  letters,  sir,  come  by 
the  post  from  London;  I  left  them  upon  the 
table  in  your  closet 

j94SiB\  And  here  is  a  gentleman  £romGer> 
man\.   (IVrsmls  CttpL  B.  to  her]  CapUiu, 


hoy!  lack-a-day,  madam  1  that  alone  may  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine:  yrhj^  the  girl, 
madam,  is  my  scrgeaoOs  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  1  was  the  Utber,  ia 
hopes  that  my  friends  might  support  her  in 
case  of  necessity — ^That  was  all,  inadaiD-MT 
boy!  no,  no,  no! 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serif.  Madam,  my  master  has  recrircd  sone 
ill  news  from  London,  and  desires  to  i^aV 
with  you  immediately;  and  he  begi  the  op- 
tain's  pardon  that  the  can't  wait  on  bin  u 
he  promised.  [hxiL 

Capt.  P.  Ill  news !  Heaven  avert  it!  oolhis; 
coula  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  geB^ 
rous  worthy  gentleman  afflicted.  X\\  Icjtc  tob 
to  comfort  him,  and  he  assured  that  ifntviife 
and  fortune  can  be  any  war  serviceable  lo 
the  father  of  my  Sylvia,  he  shall  freely  com- 
mand both.  \E.Teunt  SMraUj. 

Scene  II. — An  Apartment 
Enter  Justice  Balance  and  5tlyia. 

SfL  Whilst  there  is  life  there  is  hope,  sr; 
perhaps  my  brother  may  recover. 

JustB.  VVe  have  but  little  reason  to  o- 
pect  it;  the  doctor  ac<]uaints  me  here,  that  he- 
fore  this  comes  to  my  hands  he  fean  1  ^ 
have  no  son — Poor  Owen ! — but  the  decree » 
just;  I  was  pleased  with  the  death  of  my  fa- 
ther, because  be  left  me  an  estate,  and  now  I 
am  punished  with  the  loss  of  an  heir  to  in- 
hcrit  mine.  I  roust  now  look  upon  y-oa  as 
the  only  hopes  of  my  family,  and  I  exped 
ibat  the   augmentation    of  your  fortune  viu 


youil  eiicuse  me;  Fll  go  and  read  my  lellers|give  yon  linesh  thoughts  and  new  prospects. 
and  wait  on  you.  '  \J^^'      ^J^  ^'y  desire  in    being  punctuai  in  ny 


S^L  Sir,  vou  are  welcome  to  England. 

€ttpLP  lou  are  indebted  to  me  a  welco- 
me^ madam,  since  the  hopes  of  receiving  it 
ln>m  this  fair  hand  was  the  principal  cause 
of  my  seeing  England. 

Sj'l.  I  have  often  beard  that  soldiers  were 
sincere;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  re- 
port ? 

CapUP,  You  may,  when  'lis  backed  by  pri- 
vate msurance;  for  I  swear,  madam,  by  the 
honour  of  my  profession,  that  whatever  dan- 
gers I  went  upon  it  was  with  the  hope  of 
making  myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem ; 
«nd  if^ever  I  bad  thoughts  of  preserving  m*^ 
life,  'twas  for  the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your 
feet 

SjrL  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  my  feet, 
or  where  you  will ;  but  you  know,  sir,  there 
is  a  cerlam  will  and  testament  to  be  made 
beforehand. 

Capt.  P.  My  will,  madam,  is  made  already, 
and  there  it  is ;  and  if  you  please  to  open  this 
paper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before 
our  last  battle,  you  will  find  whom  1  left  my 
heir. 

SyL  Mrs.  Sylvia  Balance.  [Opens  Ae  ff7U 
and  reads]  Well,  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  substantial  compliment;  but  I  can  as- 
sure you  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the 
bare  knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  I 
should  have  been  in  the  possession  of  your 
lecacy:  but,  metbinks,  sir,  vou  should  have 
left  something  to  your  little  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capt,  P.  That's  home.  [Aside]  My  little 


\,  requires  that  you   would  he  ph»a 
in  Tour  commands,  sir.  . 

JustB.  The  death   of  your  brothtf  rdkti 


you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  which  jon 
IS  alioul  two  thousand  pounds  a  year,  w* 
fortune  gives  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  an^ 
a  title:  you  must  set  a  just  value  upon  Your- 
self, and  in  plain  terms,  think  no  more  of  cap- 
tain Plume. 

S/^L  You  have  often  commended  the  gealK- 
man,  sir. 

JustB.  And  I  do  so  still;  be*s  a  very prrtlv 
fellow;  but  though  I  liked  him  weU  etimh 
for  a  bare  son-in-law,  I  don't  appro«  of  htm 
for  an  heir  to  my  estate  and  famUy:  vSittn 
hundred  pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  oi  bu 
hands,  and  it  might  do  the  young  ieUow  j 
kindness;  but,  odds  my  life!  two  ibou""^ 
pounds  a  year  would  ruin  him,  quite  ton  bj 
brain.  A  capUin  of  foot  worth  two  tkousiol 
pounds  a  year!  *tis  a  prodigy  in  nature. 

Enter  a  ServanL 
Serp.  Sir,   here^s   one   with   a   leUer  bei0< 
for  your  worship,  but  he  vrill   deliver  it  ^ 
no  hands  but  your  ovm. 
JustB.  Come,  show  me  the  messeogtr. 

{EjcU  vpith  Ser^'oi 
SjL  Make  the  dispute  between  lo«^  « 
duty,  and  I  am  prince  Piiettyman  esadJy- 
my  brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  if  he  li^^ 
ah,  poor  sister!  It  is  had  both  ways.  TU  < 
it  again — Follow  my  own  indiaalions  a< 
break  my  father's  heart,  or  obey  his  ron\maQ 


Scnz  3.3 


RfiCRUrriNG  OFnCER. 


425 


aW  break  mj  own!  Worse  and  worse.  Sup^l      fTor»  I  bope,  sir,  youVe  under  no  appre- 


po»  I  take  it  thus:  a  moderalt  fortune ,  a 
pretty  fcllo^  and  a  pad;  or  a  fine  estate,  a 
cojcb  and  sis,  and  an  ass.  That  will  never 
do  neither. 

Re-enter  Justice  Balance. 

Jusi,  B.  Put  four  borscs  to  the  coacb.  {To 
a  Servant  without\  Ho,  Sylvia! 

JusL  B,  How  old  were  you  wben  your  mo- 
thcr  died? 

SjL  So  young  tbat  1  don^t  remember  I  ever 
bad  one;  and  you  have  been  so  careful,  so 
indalgent  to  me  since,  tbat  indeed  I  never 
vraoled  one. 

JuslB.  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 
yo9  asked  of  me  ? 

SjL  Never,  tbat  I  remember. 
JuMt^B.  Then,  Sylvia,  I  must  beg  that,  once 
in  >ovr  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  favour. 
ijrL  Why  should  you  question  it,  sir? 
JustB*  ldon*i;  but  I  would  rather  counsel 
than  command.     I  don^t  propose  this  with  the 
airtbority   of  a    parent,   but  as   the    advice  of 
\09T  friend,  that  you    would  take  the  coacb 
ibis  moment  *and  go  into  the  country. 

SjU  Does  this  advice,  sir,  proceccf  from  the 
contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now  ? 
Jutt*  B^  No  matter;  I  will  be  with  you  in 
tbree    or  four   days,  and    then   give   you  my 
reasons.      But   before  you  go,  i  expect  you 
'wiU  make  me  one  solemn  promise. 
SyL  Propose  the  thing,  sir. 
JtM*i,B.  That  you  will  never  dispose  of  your- 
Meli  to  any  man  without  my  consent. 
S/L  I  promise. 

JuMt^B.  Very  well;  and  to  be  even  with  vou, 
I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  }ou  without 
«ottr  o^rn  consent:  and  so,  Sylvia,  the  coach 
\%  re^dy.  Farewell.  {Leads  her  to  the  Door, 
0xnd  reitirns\  Now  she*s  gone,  HI  examine 
lb«*  contents  of  this  letter  a  little  nearer. 
{Rea4is\Sir, — Mjr  intimacjra>tih  Mr,  Worihy 

h^xM  drdMtvn  a  secret  from  hinig  that  tie  had^\^z\.  to   pride   as  men   are;   and  why  mayn^t 

fr€>m  hi*  friend,    captain    Plume;    and  m/'' great  women,   as   well   as  _^reat   men,  forget 

Jrir-ndship  and  relation  to  your  family  ob~ 

U^c  wnc  to  give  you  timely  notice  of  iL  The 

rtMf'frr'f    has    dislionourable    designs    upon 

A^#/    cotdsin  Sylvia.    Evils  of  this  nature  are 

p€w€»re  easily  prevented  than  amended;  and 

tK^X  you  would  immediately  send  my   cou- 

sa^m   into  the  country  is   the  advice   of,   sir, 

TfoMT  humble  servant,  Mbunda. — Why,  the 

dr>^nrs  in  tbe  young  fellows  of  this  age ;  they 

.Arc   lea  times  worse   than   they  were  in   my 

fjvoc — Hang  it!  I  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock 

oir    ^  snipe,  and  why  not  a  hat  and   cockade? 

I     H^ve    a    case  of  good   pistols,   and   have   a 

^o<»^  mind  to  try. 

Enter  Worthy. 

^'Vorlfcy !  TOur  servant. 

0^^'or»  xttk  ionjf  sir,  to  be  the   messenger 
vf    ill   Slews.. 

^mM^i-B,  I  apprehend  it,  sir;  you  have  beard 

[^^^     say  son  Owen  is  past  recovery. 

0-  ^  or.  Mj  letters  say  be*s  dead,  sir. 

^tM^t.B*  tie's  happy,  and  I  am  satisfied:  the 

xg^€>^'^  ^^  heaven  1  can  bear;  but  injuries  from 

Mr.  W^ortby,  are  not  so  easily  supported. 


hensions  of  wrong  from  any  body. 

JustB*  You  know  I  ought  to  be. 

J^or.  You  wrong  my  honour  in  believing 
I  could  know  any  thing  to  your  prejudice, 
without  resenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Just.  B.  This  letter,  sir,  which  1  tear  in  pie- 
ces to  conceal  the  person  that  sent  it,  informs 
me  that  Plume  has  a  design  upon  Sylvia,  and 
that  you  are  privy  toX 

frbr.  Nay  then,  sir,  I  must  do  myself  jus- 
tice, and  endeavour  to  find  out  the  author. 
{Takes  up  a  Piece"]  Sir,  1  know  the  band, 
and  if  you  refuse  to  discover  the  contents, 
Melinda  shall  tell  me.  {Going, 

JusLB.  Hold,  sir;  the  contents  I  have  told 
you  already,  only  with  this  circumstance,  that 
her  intimacy  with  Mr.  Worthy  had  drawn 
the  secret  from   him. 

fVor.  Her  intimacy  with  me ! — Dear  sir,  let 
me  pick  up  the  pieces  of  this  letter ;  Hwill  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  ner 
own  an  intimacy  under  her  band.  This  was 
the  luckiest  accident!  {Gathers  up  the  Letter] 
The  aspersion,  sir,  was  nothing  but  malice, 
the  effect  of  a  little  quarrel  between  her  and 
Mrs.  Sylvia. 

Just,  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  sir  ? 

ff^or.  Her  maid  gave  me  the  history  of  part 
of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overnearo  it. 
But  I  hope,  sir,  your  daughter  has  suffered 
nothing  upon  the  account? 

Just.  B,  No,  no,  poor  girl !  she*s  so  afflicted 
with  the  news  of  her  brother's  death,  that  to 
avoid  company  she  begged  leave  to  go  into 
the  country. 

f^or.  And  is  she  gone? 

Just.B.  I  could  not  refuse  her,  she  was  so 
pressing;  the  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
minute  before  you  came. 

IVor.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  sir?— I  find 
her  fortune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with 
Melinda;  and  then  Plume  and  1  may  laugh  at 
one  another. 

Just^B.  Like  enough;  women  are  as  sub- 


meir  old   acauaintance? — But  come,   wbere*s 
this  young  fellow?  1  love  him  so  well,  it  would* 
break  the  heart  of  me  to  think  him  a  rascal. 
— I  am  glad  my  daughter*s  fairly  off  though. 
{Aside]  Where  does  the  captain  quarter? 

IVor.  At  Uorton*s:  I  am  to  meet  him  there 
two  hours  hence,  and  we  should  be  glad  of 
your  company. 

Just.  B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
allow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my   son 
Afterwards,  Fm  yours  over  a  bottle,    or  bow 
you  will. 

VFor,  Sir,«rm  your  bumble  servant 

{Exeunt  apart 

Scene  in.^l%e  Street 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite,  wiOi  Costar  Pear- 
main  in  one  Hand,  and  Thomas  Apple- 
tree  in  the  other,  drunk. 

Serg.K.  {Sings]  Our  'prentice  Tom,  may 

now  refuse 
To  wipe  bis  scoundrel  master's  shoes, 
For  now  he's  free  to  sing  and  olay 
Over  the  bills  and  far  away. — Orer,  etc 
{The  Mob  sing*  the  Chorus. 
54 
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We  shaU  lead  more  bappy  lives. 
By  getting  lid  of  brats  and  vriTes, 
That  scold  and  brawl  both  nigbt  and  day, 
Over  the  hilli  and  far  away. — Over,   etc. 
Hey,  boys!  thus  we  soldiers  live!  drink,  sing, 
dance,  play — we  live,  as  one  should   say — we 
live — ^*tis  impossible  to  tell  how   we   live — we 
are  all  princes — why — why,  yon  are  a  king — 
you  are  an  emperor,   and  Vm  a  prince — now 
-^an't  we? 

Tho.  No,  sergeant,  Fll  be  no  emperor. 

Ser^.K,  No? 

7%o.  rU  be  a  justice  of  peace. 

Serg,K.  A  justice  of  peace,  man? 

Tho,  Ay,  wauns,  will  I. 

Serg.'K*  Done;  you  are  a  justice  of  peace, 
and  you  are  a  king,  [To  Cos,'\  and  I  am  a 
duke,  and  a  rum  cfuke,  anU  I? 

Cos^  Ay,  but  ril  be  no  king. 

Serg,  k.  What  then  ? 

Cos,  ni  be  a  queen. 

SergK.  A  queen? 

Cos.  Ay,  of  England;  tfaat^s  greater  than 
any  king  of  Vm  all. 

Serg.fC,  Bravely  said,  faith!  huita  for  the 
queen.  [Huzza]  But  harkye,  you  Mr.  Justice, 
and  you  IVlr.  Queen,  did  you  ever  see  the 
king^s  picture? 

Cos.  Tho.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.K,  I  wonder  at  that;  I  have  two  of 
*em  set  in  gold,  nnd  as  like  his  ma jesty-r- bless 
the  mark!  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gola. 

[Takes  ttvo  broad-  Pieces   oui    of  his 
Pocket,  gives  one  io  each. 

Tho,  The  wonderful  works  of  nature! 

[Looks  at  it. 

Cos.  What^s  this  written  abodt?  here's  a 
posy,  I  believe.  Ca-ro-lus!  whalN  that,  ser- 
geant ? 

Serg.K.  O!  Carolus!  why,  Carolus  is  Latin 
for  king  George;  that's  all. 

Cof.  Tis  a  fine  thin^  to  be  a  scollard  Ser- 
geant, will  you  part  with  this?  1*11  buy  it  on 
you,  if  it  come  within  the  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.K.  A  crown!  never  talk  of  buying; 
*tis  the  same  thing  among  friends,  you  know; 
III  present  them  to  ye  both:  you  shall  give 
me  as  good  a  thing.  Put  Vm  up,  and  re- 
member your  old  friend,  .when  I  am  over  the 
thills  ana  far  away. 

[Tftejr  sing,  and  put  up  the  Monej. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  singing. 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  the  main. 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 
The  king  commands,  and  we*II  obey. 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 
Come  on,  my  men  of  mirth,   away  with   it; 
ni  make  one  among  ye.      Who    are  these 
hearty  lads? 

-         off 

cap- 


Serg.K   Off  with   your  hats!    'ounds! 
lib  your  bats!  This  is  the  captain,   the  ( 


wi 
tain. 

'Iho.  We  have  seen  captains  afore  now, 
mun. 

Cos,  Ay,  and  lieutenant-captains  too.  ^Sflesh ! 
rU  keep  on  my  nab. 

Tho.  And  Tse  scarcely  dVIT  mine   for  any 
captain  in  England.  My  vetherV  a  freeholder. 

CapL  P.    Who  are  those  jolly  lads,  ser- 
geant? 

Serg.K.  A  couple  of  honesty  brave  fellows, 


that  are  willing  to  serve  the  king.  I  ba^  tth 
tertained  Vm  )Uit  now  aa  vohioteen  nadcr 
your  honour's  command. 

CapL  P.  And  good  entertainment  (key  tkall 
have:  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want;  thow 
are  the  men  At  to  make  soldiers,  caplaios,  ^< 
ncrals. 

Cos.  Wounds,  Tummas!  whafi  tUs?  are 
you  listed? 

Tho.  Flesh !  not  I.    Are  jou,  Costar? 

Cos.  Wounds!  not  I. 
^  .^^r^.  Ji:.  What !  not  lilted?  ha,  ba,  ha!  i 
very  good  jest,  iTaith. 

Cos.  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  borne. 

Tho.  Ay,  ay,  come. 

Serg.K.  Home!  for  shame,  gentlemen  1  \*- 
have  yourselves  better  before  your  capbis 
Dear  Tummas!  honest  Cbstar! 

Tho.  No,  no,  we*ll  be  gone. 

Serg.K.  Nay,  then,  I  conmiaod  you  to sfav 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  plare  fo. 
two  hours,  to  watch  the  motion  ofbtMvA 
clock  you,  and  you  the  motion  of  St.  Chad's. 
and  he  that  dares  stir  from  his  post  lill  bebr 
relieved,  shall  have  my  sword  in  bis  guts  tW 
next  minute. 

Capt.  P.  What's  the  matter,  sprgeanlf  iVi 
afraid  you  are  too  rough  with  these  geoll«n«D 

Serg.  K.  I'm  too  mild,  sir;  they  ^as^ 
command,  sir ;  and  one  of  Vm  shoiiU  be  iboJ 
for  an  example  to  the  other. 

Cos.  Shot,  Tummas? 

Capt.  P.  Come,  gentlemen,  what's  the malUr: 

77ko.  We  don't  know ;  the  noble  leiijeiDl 
is  pleas'd  to  be  in  a  passion,  sir;  but— 

Serg.K.  They  disobey  command;  tkeydw 
their  being  listed.  . 

Tho.  Nay ,  sergeant,  we  don\  dowmyW 
deny  it  neither;  that  we  dare  notdoifirfc*^ 
of  being  shot;  but  we  humbly  co«of»'<»  '«  * 
civil  way,  and  begging  your  wonkip'i  P*f»<"^ 
that  we  may  go  home. 

Capt.  P.  That's  easily  known.  ^  Hate  ««>" 
of  you  received  any  of  the  king's  monn 

Cos.  Not  a  brass  farthing,  sir.  . 

Serg.K.  They  have  each  of  them  ttm^ti 
one-and-twenty  shillings,  and 'tis  now  to  tkf" 
pockets. 

Cos.  W^ounds!  if  I  hate  a  penny  io  »» 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence.  111  be  coi»)«<rt  i' 
be  listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

Tho.  And  I.    Look  ye  here,  sir. 

Cos.  Nothing  but  the  king's  picl>r*.  »^' 
the  sergeant  gave  me  just  now. 

Serg.K.  See  there,  a  guinea, one-ani4ww» 

shillings:  t'other  has  the  fellow  onY 

Capt.  P.  The  case  is  plain,   gentlemeo;  ti 

goods  are  found    upon    you;   those  ptff«  ^ 

gold  are  Worth  one-aod-twenty  shiiUng* «»« 

Cos.  So  it  seems  that   Carolus  U  one-** 

twenty  shillings  in  Latin.  [*^  *^ 

Tho.  Tis  the  same  Ibing  in  Greek,  for  ^ 

Cos.  'Flesh!  but  we  an'l,  Turaraui.  N^" 

to  be  carried  before  the  mayor,  captain. 

[Captain  Plume  and  Sergeant  A 
tvhisprr. 
Capt.  P.  'Twill  never  do.  Kite;  your  dam 
tricks  will  ruin  me  at  lasL  I  wvMose  \ 
fellows  though,  if  I  can  bdp  it  [^P^ 
Well,  gentlemen,  there  nrast  be  some  tf 
in  this;  my  sergeant  ofTers  to  lake  bi«  <* 
that  you  are  fairly  listed. 


[Act  111.  ScsMB  i.J 
Tho.  yyhjf  captain  9    we  know   Uiat  tou 
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ioMicrs  hzTc  more  liberty  of  conscience  than 
oAer  folb;  bul  for  me,  or  nei(^bbour  Costar 
hoc,  lo  take  sucb  an  oalb^  *lwou)d  be  down- 
right pajuralion. 


and   I  will   trafel   tbe   world   o^er,  apd  com- 


mand it  wherever  we  tread. — Bring  your  friend 

with  you  if  vou  can.  [Apart, 

Cfts,  Well,  Tummas,  must  we  paft? 

Tho.  No,  Costar,  I  cannot  leave  thee. — Come, 

CapLp*  Lookye,  rascal,  you  villain!    if  1  captain,    Til   eVn  go   along  too;    and  if  you 

find  ibat  TOU  have  imposed    upon   these  two 'have  two  bonester  simpler  lads  in  your  com- 

koneit  fedows,  111  trample  you  to  death,  you  pany  than  we  two  have  been,  Til  say  no  more. 

CaptP,  Here,  my  lad.  ^Gives  htm Money\ 
Now  ^our  name. 

Tho,  Tummas  Appletree. 


dof.«>CoiDe,  bow  wasH? 

Tho.  Nay,  then  weMl  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
it  Touu/j  it  a  rogue,  an*t  like  your  worship, 
(le^iig  your  worship^s  pardon-^and — 

LoL  Nav,  Tummas,  let  me  speak ;  you  know 
1  rao  rrad.— And  so,  sir,  he  gave  us  those 
iwo  pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  tbe  king, 
b)  vaj  of  a  present. 

CapiP.  How!   by  way   of  a  present?  the 
too  of  a  wbore!  Ill  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
kflovs  like  you!  scoundrel!  rogue!  villain! 
[Beats  off  the  Sergeant,  and  follows, 

7^.  Co<.  O  brave^  noble  captain :  buasa. 
A  krave  captain,  faith. 

C(H.  Novr,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
^atio^  This  is  tbe  bravest  captain  I  ever 
»«v^~Wounds!  Fvc  a  montb^s  mind  ,to  go 
w^  kim. 

Reenter  Captain  Plvme. 

CaptP.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  such  honest 
Miows  as  you — ^Lookye,  gentlemen,  I  love  a 
pnttv  fei)6w;  I  come  among  you  as  an  officer 
to  iitt  sokiiers,  not  as  a-kicHiapper  to  steal 
)!auA. 

Coi.  Miod  that,  Tummas. 

CoftP.  I  desire  no  man  to  go  with  me 
l>ut  u  I  went  myself:  1  went  a  volunteer,  as 
*oooryou  may  do;  for  a  little  time  carried 
i  miukti,  and  now  I  command  a  company. 

7^.  Miod  that,  Costar — a  sweet  gentleman ! 

(■oft/.P,  *Tis  true,  gentlemen,  1  might  take 
m  ad^aau^  of  you ;  the  king's  money  was 
n  >our  pcMckets;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to 
^it  kis  oath  you  iirere  listed;  but  I  scorn  to 
•^  a  kjc  thing:  you  are  both  of  you  at  your 

On.  Thank  you,  noble  captain -^£cod!  I 
^*t  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  be  talks 

P^'  Av,  Costar,  would  he  always  bold  in 
^»  mind  ? 

Cof^P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  more 
^  MJ  jou:  youVe  both  young  light  fellows, 
^  tbe  army  is  tbe  place  to  make  you  men 
<^  (ver:  every  man  nas  his  lot,  and  you  have 
'^rt'.  what  think  you  now  of  a  purse  of 
^r^  cold  out  of  a  monsieur  s  pocket,  aAer 
>Ht  kji«  (UsbM  out  bis  brains  with  tbe  but 
o<^  of ) our  firelock,  eh? 

C^a.    VVauus!    ril    have  it.     Captain,   give 

-  i  Uiilling;    Fll  follow  you  to  the   end   of 


"f  world 

^^.  \ay,  dear  Costar !  do*na :  be  advisM. 

^^optP.  Here,  my  hero,  here  are  two  gui- 

u  for  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  Fll    do  fur- 

*  for  thee, 

^.  Oo*na  take  it;  do^na,  dear  Costar! 


CapLP,  And  yours? 
Cos,  Costar  Pearmain. 
CapLP.  Well  said,  Costar!  Bom  where? 
Tho,  Both  in  Herefordshire. 
CapLP,  yery   well     Courage,  my  lads — 
Now  we'll  [Sings. 

Over  tbe  bills  and  far  away. 

Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten 

But  we  return  all  gentlemen; 

While  conoVing  colours  we  display, 

Over  the  bills  and  far  away. 

Re-enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Kite,  take  care  of  *em.  [Exit. 

Serg,  K.  A'nH  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fellows 
now?  Here  you  have  complain#d  to  tbe  cap- 
tain, I  am  to  be  turned  out,  and  one  of  you 
will  be  sergeant  Which  of  you  is  to  have 
my  halberdr 

Cos,  Tho,  L 

Serg.  K,  So  you  shall — ^in  your  gut». — March, 
you  sons  of—  [Exii^  beating  them  off 

ACT  HL 
SCBVB  h-^The  Market  Place. 

Enter  Captain  Plumb  and  Worthy. 

9Tor.  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  tbe  eoua- 
lity  of  our  two  fortunes:  we  love  two  ladies; 
they  meet  us  half  way;  and  just  as  we  were 
upon  the  point  of  leaping  into  their  arms, 
fortune  drops  into  their  laps,  pride  possesses 
their  hearts,  and  away  they  run. 

CapL  P.  And  leave  us  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
— What  shall  we  do? 

ff^or.  1  have  a  trick  for  mine:  tbe  letter, 
you  know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

Capt,  P.  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

f'Vor.  VA^hat  is't? 

Capt.  P.  ril  never  think  of  her  again. 

yror.  No! 

CapL  P.  No;  I  think  myself  above  admi- 
nistcring  to  tbe  pride  of  any  woman,  were 
she  worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  and  I  ha Vt 
tbe  vanity  to  believe  I  shall  ever  gain  a  lady 
worth  twelve  hundred.  The  generous,  good- 
natur'd  Sylvia,  when  poor,  I  admire;  but  the 
haughty  and  scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune. 
I  despise.  —  W^hat!  sneak  out  of  town,  and 
not  so  much  as  a  word,  a  line,  a  compli- 
ment!—  'Sdeath!  how  far  off  does  she  live? 
ril  go  and  break  her  windows. 

Wjr.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  ay,  and  tbe  window-bars 
too  to  come  at  her*    Come,  come,  friend,  no 


[Cries,  and  puUs  back  tiis  Arm,  \  more  of  your  rough  military  airs. 
C<v.  1  wuU — I    wull. — W^aunds!   my   mind  -.  ^ 

t 


my 


^es  me  that  I  shall  be   a   captain   myself 
lake  your  money,  sir,  and  now  I  am  a 
xUmao. 


Enter  Sergeant  Kite. 


Serg.K..  Captain,  captain!  Sir,  look  yonder, 
she^s  a-coming  this  way.     Tit  tbe  prettiest, 
^lP,  Give  nae  thy  band;   and  now  you ' cleanest,  little  tit! 
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CapLP,  Now,  Wortby,  to  show  you  bow 
much  Fm  in  love — here  she  comes.  But«  Kite, 
what  is  that  great  country  fellow  with  her? 

Serg.  K.  I  canU  tell,  sir. 

Enter  Rose,  foUowed  by  her  brother  Bullock, 
with  Chickens  in  a  Basket  on  her  Arm. 

Rose,  Buy  chickens,  young  and  tender 
chickens,  young  an||  tender  chidiens. 

CaptP.  Here,  you  chickens. 

Rose.  Who  calls? 

Capt.  P   Come  hither,  pretty  maid ! 

Rose*  Will  you  please  to  buy,  sir? 

ff^or.  Yes,  child,  we'll  both  buy. 

Capt.  P.  Nay,  Worthy,  that's  not  fair; 
market  for  yourself— Come,  child,  I'll  buy  ail 
yonr  stock. 

Rose,    Then   it^i   all   at  your  senrice, 

[Courtesies, 

War,   Then  roust  I  shifl  (ot  myself  I  find. 

[i'riA 

Capt.  P.  Let  me  see ;  young  and  tender  you 
say?  [Churks  her  under  the  Chin. 

Rose.  As  ever  you  tasted  in  your  life,  sir. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  I  must  examine  your  basket, 
my  dear! 

Rose,  Nay^  for  that  matter,  I  warrant  my 
ware  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  market. 

Capt.  P.  And  I'll  buy  it  all,  child,  were  it 
ten  times  more. 

Rose.  Sir,  I  can  furnish  you. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  then,  we  won't  quarrel  about 
the  price;  they're  fme  birds. — Pray  what's  your 
name,  pretty  creature? 

Rose.  Rose,  sir.  My  father  is  a  farmer 
within  three  short  miles  o'the  town:  \yc  keep 
this  market;  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  butter; 
and  my  brother  Bullock  there  sells  corn. 

Buh  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  shall  be  late 
home.  \_fVhistles  about  the  Stage. 

CapL  P.  Kite!  [Tips  him  tfie  ff7nk,  he 
returns  it"]  Pretty  Mrs.  Rose,  you  have — let 
me  see — how  many? 

Rose.  A  dozen,  sir;  and  they  are  richly 
worth  a  crown. 

Bui.  Come,  Rouse;  I  5old  (lAy  strake  of 
barley  to-day  in  half  this  time;  but  you  will 
higgle  and  higgle  for  a  penny  more  than  the 
commodity  is  worth. 

Rose.  What's  that  to  you,  oaf?  I  can  make 
as  much  out  of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of 
fourpence,  I'm  sure.  The  gentleman  bids  fair; 
and  when  I  meet  with  a  chapman,  1  know 
how  to  make  the  best  of  him. — And  so,  sir,  1 
say  for  a  crown-piece  the  bargain's  yours. 
Capt.  P.  Here's  a  guinea,  my  dear. 

Rose.  1  can't  change  your  money,  sir. 
CapL  P.  Indeed,  indeed,  but  you  can.     My 
lodging  is  hard  by,    chicken;   and  w«'II  make 
change  there.  [Exit;  Rose  follows  him. 

Serg.  K.  So,  sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  have 
seen  one  of  these  hussars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for 
his  breakfast,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth 
with  a  palisado. 

Bui.  Ay,  you  soldiers  see  very  strange 
things;  but  pray,  sir,  what  is  a  rabelin? 

*Serg.  K,  vVliy,  *Ai$  like  a  modern  minced 
pie;  but  the  crust  is  confounded  hard,  and 
the  plums  are  somewhat  hard  of  digestion. 

Bui.   Then  your  palisado,   pray  what  may 
be  be? — Come,  Rouse,  pray  ha'  done. 
(Serg,  K.   Your  palisado  is  a  pretty  sort  of 


bodkin ,    about  the  thickness  of  my  \tt. 

Bui.  That's  a  fib,  I  believe.  [Aside]  Eb! 
Where's  Rouse?  —  Rouse,  Rome  I  'Jfltsbl 
where's  Rouse  gone? 

Serg.  K.  She^  gone  with  tbe  captain. 

Bui.  The  captain !  wauns!  there's  no  pmi- 
ing  of  women  sure? 

Serg.  K.  But  there  is  sure. 

BuL  If  the  captain  should  press  Roosf,  1 
should  be  ruined.  Which  way  went  iut^.— 
Oh !  the  devil  take  your  rabelins  and  palindoa. 

Serg.  K.  You  shall  be  better  acquaiotedvitb 
them,  honest  Bullock,  or  I  shall  miss  of  roj  aim. 

Re-enter  W^oetht. 

ff^or.  Why  thou  art  the  most  useful  fellow 
in  nature  to  your  captain ;  admirable  tn  your 
way,  I  find. 

Serg,  K.  Yes,  sir,  I  understand  my  business, 
I  will  say  it. 

Wor.  How  came  you  so  qualified? 

Serg.  K,   You  must  know,  sir,  1  was  bora 
a  gipsy»  and  bred  among  that  crew  till  1  wss 
ten   years   old;    there    I  learned  canting  aod 
lying:    I  was  bought   from  my  mother  Clfo- 
patra,  by  a  certain  noblemai>,  for  three  pistoirs; 
who,   liking  my  beauty,  made  me  liispif^; 
there  I  learned  impudence  and  pimping.  i«u 
turned  ofl'  for  wearing   my  lord^s  linen,  and 
drinking  my  lady's  ratafia,  and  turned  bailifl'i 
follower;  there  Ilearned  buUyine  andsweirinj:: 
I  at  last  got  into  the  army;  and  there  llesneti 
wenching  and  drinking — so  that  if  your  wor- 
ship pleases  to   cast   up   the  whole  sum,  ^ 
canting,  lying,    impudence,   pimpioe,  buihn^. 
swearing,   drinking,   and  a  halberd,  you jwitt 
find   tbe    sum   total   amount    to  a  recruiliog 
sergeant 

fVor.  And  pray  what  induc'd  you  to  turn 
soldier? 

Serg.  K.  Hunger  and  ambitioaf  Tbe  fears 
of  starring,  and  hopes  of  a  trundeon,  Ud  me 
to  a  gentleman  witn  a  fair  tongue,  wbo  io»dea 
me  with  promises ;  but,  'gad,  it  was  the  ligblH 
load  that  ever  I  felt  in  my  life.— lie  promisd 
to  advanc^  me;  and  indeed  he  did  ^Of-^^J 
garret  in  the  Savoy.  I  asked  him,  "\>bT  b^ 
put  me  in  prison  ?y  he  call'd  me,  "Lyin^d^S^ 
and  said,  "I  was  in  a  garrison;*  and  'wiff< 
'lis  a  garrison  that  may  hold  out  liU  dooms! 
day  before  I  should  desire  to  take  It  *p^^ 
But  here  corncs  justice  Balance. 

Re-enter  Bullock,  mih  JvsTiCB  Biuret- 
JusL  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  where's  yofl 
captain?  here's  a  poor  foolish  fellow  cow 
clamouring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  yo^ 
captain  has  press'd  his  sister.  Do  you  isf* 
any  thing  ot  this  matter,  VVorthy? 

JVor.  I  know  his  sister  is  gone  with  Pl»< 
to  his  lodgings,  to  sell  him  some  chickens. 
Just.  B.  Is  that  all  ?    the  fellow's  a  fool 
Bui.    I  know  that,    an't  like  your  worsb] 
but  if  your  worship    pleases  to  grant  nei 
warrant  to  bring  her  before  your  wonhipi 
fear  of  the  worst. 

Just.  B.  Thou'rt  mad»  lellow;  thy  ustj 
safe  enough, 
Serg.  K.  I  hope  so  too.  [«^^j 

fVor.  Hast  thou  no  more  ^eaae^  fellow,  tl 
to  believe  that  the  captain  can  list  women! 
BuL  I  know  not  whether  they  list  thenvi 
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with  your  tistcr? 

Bui  lord,  sir,  I  thought  no  more  of  her 
pm^  thafl  1  do  of  the  day  I  shall  die;  but 
tiiis  gentleman  here,  not  suspecting  any  hurt 
iwiikr,  I  beiicTf — You  thought  no  harm,  friend, 
dwi  )'oa?  [jTo  Sergeant  Kile. 

Serg.K  Lack-a-day,  sir,  not  I — only  that  I 
M\e^t  I  iliall  marry  her  to-morrow. 

JusLB,  I  begin  to  smell  powder.  [^Aside'] 
Wrll,  friend,  but  what  did  that  gentleman  do 
wiii  jon? 

BuL  VVhv,  sir,  he  entertain^  me  with  a 
fine  aorj  ni  a  great  sea  fight  between  the 
Hungarians,  I  think  it  was,  and  the  wild  Irish. 

Serf.  K.  And  so,  sir,  while  we  were  in  the 
kni  of  battle,    the    captain    earned   off  the 

JvuB.  Sergeant,  go  along  with  this  fellow 
to  vnv  captain ;  give  him  my  humble  service, 
aod  desire  bim  to  discharge  the  wench,  though 
)it  ias  listed  her. 

Bui  Ay,  and  if  she  be*nt  free  for  that,  he 
sWl  kave  another  man  in  her  place. 

Sfrf.K,  Come,  honest  friend,  you  shall  go 
U>  my  (juarters  instead  of  the  captain^. 

[Aside,  and  exit  with  Bullock, 
JuttB.  We  must  get  this  mad  captain  his 
complement  of  men,  and  send  him  packing, 
«lw  b<1l  overrun  the  country. 

'^V.  You  see,  sir,  how  little  he  yalues 
>ottr  daughter's  disdain. 

JuiL  B,  I  like  him  the  better;  I  was  )ust 
nfh  mother  fellow  at  his  age. — But  how  goes 
)<^ir^ffair  with  Melinda? 

f^or.  Very  slowly.  Cupid  had  formerly 
«ingi;  hut  I  think  in  ibis  age  he  ^ces  upon 
rnikhes;  or,  I  fancy  Venus  oad  been  dallying 
»rtJi  her  cripple,  Vulcan,  when  my  amour 
t'lmmenced,  which  has  made  it  go  on  so  lame- 
7-  My  mistress  has  sot  a  captain  too;  but 
wfi  a  captain! — As  I  live,  yonder  he  comes! 
JustB.  Who,  that  bluir  fellow?  I  donH 
MOW  him. 

f^or.  fiut  I  engage  he  knows  you  and  every 
^y  at  first  sight;  his  impudence  were  a 
P^'pV,  were  not  bis  ignorance  proportion- 
^*2e;  he  has  the  most  universal  acquaintance 
•>!  anir  man  living;  for  he  won*t  be  alone,  and 
oubody  will  keep  him  company  twice:  then 
"'*>  a  Caesar  among  the  women,  veni,  vidi, 
"^.  that's  all.  If  he  has  but  talked  with  the 
"^>id,  he  swears  he  has  lain  with  the  mistress : 
V**  tke  most  surprising  part  of  his  character 
M  bis  memory,  which  is  the  most  prodigious, 
2o<i  tht  most  trifling  in  the  world. 

JfU,  ff,  I  have  known  another  acquire  so 
BBch  by  travel,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of 
^*i  places  in  Europe,  with  their  distances  of 
■■ilrs,  leagues,  or  hours,  as  punctually  as  a 
poiihoyr;  but  for  any  thing  else  as  ignorant  as 
^  horse  that  carries  the  mail. 


fror.  Ask  him. 

CapL  B.  So  I  wiH.  My  dear!  I  am  your 
servant,   and  so  forth — Your  name,   my  dear! 

[To  Justice  Balance. 

JuslB.  Very  laconic,  sir. 

CaptB,  Laconic!  a  very  good  name,  truly* 
1  have  known  several  of  toe  Laconics  abroad. 
Poor  Jack  Laconic!  he  was  killed  at  the  battle 
—I  remember  that  he  had  a  blue  riband  in 
his  hat  that  very  day;  and  after  he  fell,  we 
found  a  piece   of  neat*s  tongue   in  his.  pocket. 

JusL  B,  Pray,  sir,  did  the  French  attack  us, 
or  we  them? 

Capt:B.  The  French  attack  us!  No,  sir,  wc 
attack*d  them  on  the — I  have  reason  to  re- 
member the  time,  for  I  had  two-and-twenty 
horses  killed  under  me  that  day. 

9Vor.  Then,  sir,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 
hard. 

Just,  B,  Or  perhaps,  sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 
a-dozen  horses  at  once, 

Capt  B.  What  do  ye  mean,  gentlemen? 
1  tell  you  they  were  killed ;  all  torn  to  pieces 
by  cannon  shot,  except  six  I  slakM  to  death 
upon  the  enemy^s  chevaux-dc-frise. 

JusLB,  Noble  captain!  may  I  crave  your 


name? 


Capt,  B,  Brazen,  at  your  service. 
JusL  B.  Ob,   Brazen !    a  very  good   name. 
I  have  known  several   of  the   Brazens  abroad. 
yyor.  Do  you  know  one  captain  Plume,  sir? 


\To  Captain  Brazen, 

Capt.  B,  Is  he  any  thing  related  to  Frank 
Plume  in  Northamptonshire? — Honest  Frank! 
many,  many  a  dry  bottle  have  we  cracked 
hana  to  fist.  You  must  have  known  his  brother 
Charles,  that  was  concerned  in  the  India  Com- 
pany ;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tongue- 
pad,  the  master  in  Chancery;  a  very  pretty 
woman,  only  she  squinted  a  little:  she  died  in 
childbed  of  her  first  child;  but  tlie  child  sur- 
vive:  Uwas  a  daughter  —  but  whether  it  was 
called  Margaret  or  Margery,  upon  my  soul, 
I  can*t  remember.  [Looks  at  his  JTatch\ 
But,  gentlemen,  I  must  meet  a  lady,  a  twenty 
thousand  pounder,  presently,  upo«:  the  walk  by 
the  water.  Worthy,  your  servant;  Laconic, 
yours.  [Exitt 

Just,  B,  It  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
of  Melinda  as  to  he  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
think  she  ought   to   give  you  cause  to  be  so. 

ff^or.  I  donH  think  she  encourages  him  so 
much  for  gaining  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up 
a  rival.  Were  there  any  credit  to  be  given 
to  his  words,  I  should  Leliev^  Melinda  bad 
made  him  this  assignation:  I  must  go  see. 
Sir,  you*ll  pardon  me.  [E,vit, 

Just,  B,  Ay,  ay,  sir,  youVe  a  man  of  bun 
siness — ^But  what  have  we  got  here? 

Re-enter  Rose,  singing, 

^'or.  This  is  your  man,  sir:  add  but  the  I  Rose.  And  I  shall  he  a  ^^^Jt  *  captain's 
'*^«Her*sprivilege  of  lying,  and  even  that  he  j  lady,  and  ride  single  upon  a  white  horse  with 
'tntscs.  This  b  Uie  picture:  behold  the  life.     :a  star,  upon  a  Telvet  side-saddle;    and  I  shall 

I  go  to  London  and  see  the  tombs,   and   the 

Enter  Captain  Brazen.  |IJo„s,  and  the  kinc  and  queen.  Sir,  an' please 

Capt  B.    Mr.  Worthy,   Vm  your  servant,! your  worship,   I  have  oTten  seen  your  wor- 

ind  io  forth— Harkye^  my  dear!  iship  ride    through   our   grounds    a  huntings 


430 


KCCRUrriNG  OFnCER. 


[ACtlU. 


Luvy,  Tbe^  only  barter  6ne  lort  of  prohU 
bitcci  goods  (or  anotber,  madam. 

MeU  Hat  any  of  *eiii  been  bartetring  witli 
you,  Mrs.  Pert,  tbat  you  talk  lo  like  a  trada? 

Lucjr.  One  would  imagine,  madam,  by  your 
concern  for  Wortby^s  absence,  thai  yon  skoaU 
use  bim  better  when  be*s  with  you. 

MeL  Wbo  told  you,  pray,  that  1  was  coo- 


begging  your  worsbip^s  pardon.    Pray  wbat 
may  tbist  lace  be  wortb  a  yard? 

r^RbOfSV  some  Lace, 

JusL  B.  Rigbt,  Mechlin,  by  this  light !  Where 
did  you  get  tnis  lace,  child!* 

Rose,  No  matter  for  tbat,  sir;  I  came  ho- 
nestly by  it 

•fust,  Ju,  I  question  it  much.  [^j4side. 

Hose.  \tfl  see  here,  sir,  a  fine  Turkey-shcir cerned  for  bis  absence?  Via  only  vexed  t^at 
snufT-box,  and  fine  mangere:  see  here.  [^Tttkes  I  have  bad  nothing  said  to  me  these  Iwoibji: 
Snuff  affectediy\  The  captain  learned  me  one  may  like  the  love,  and  despise  tbc  lover, 
bow  to  take  it  with  an  air.  jl  hope,  as  one  may  love  the  treason,  and  bate 

JusLB.  Oh,  ho!  the  captain!  now  the  mur-  the  traitor. — Ob!  here  comes  another  capuio, 
der*s  out.  [^Aside^  And  so  the  captain  taught  and  a  rogue  tbat  has  the  confidence  to  nuVt 
you  to  take  it  with  an  air?  I  love  to  me;  but  indeed  I  don*t  wonder  at  ibjl, 

Rose,  Yes,  and  give  it  with  an  air  too.jwben  be  has  the  assurance  to  fancy  himself) 
AYill  your  worship  please   to  taste  my  snuflf?  fine  gentleman. 

[Offers  a  affeciedlj. 

Just,  B,  You  are  a  very  apt  scliofar,  pretty 
maidi  And  pray  what  did  you  give  the  cap- 
tain for  these  fine  things? 

Rose,  He*s  to  have  my  brother  for  a  soldier, 
and  two  or  three  sweethearts  I  have  in  the 
country:  they  shall  all  go  with  the  captain. 
Ob!  be*s  the  finest  man,  and  the  humblest 
withal.  Would  you  believe  it,  sir?  be  talked 
to  mc  with  as  much  fam — mam — tail*-ya — 
ra — ral—ity  as  if  I  bad  been  the  best  lady  in 
the  land. 

Jusi, 
man  as 


Lucjr,    If  be  should  speak  o*tbe  assignali*«, 
I  should  be  ruined.  \_Aside,  and  exit. 


JL  Oh!  be*s  a  mighty  familiar  gentle- 
can  be. 


Reenter  Captain  Plumb,  singing. 

But  it  is  not  so 

With  those  tbat  go 

Through  frost  and  snow — 

Most  apropos. 

My  maid  with  the  milking-pail. 

[Takes  hold  of  Rose, 
How,   the  justice!    then   Pm   arraigned,   con- 
demned, and  executed. 
JusLB,  Oh,  my  noble  Captain! 
Rose,  And  my  noble  captain  too,  sir. 
Capl,P.  *Sdeath!  child,  are  you  mad?  [TV? 
Rose^ — Mr.  Balance,.  (  am  so  full  of  business 
about  my  recruits  that  1  ban*t  a  moment's  time 
to — I  have  just  no%v  three  or  four  people  to — 
Just,  B,  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  you. 
Rose,  And  so  must  1  too,   captain. 
Capt.  P.   Any  other  time,  sir — I  cannot  for 
my  life,  sir — 

Just,  B.  Pray,  sir  — 

Capt.  P,    Twenty  thousand  things — I  would 
— but— now,  sir,  pray — devil  take  me — I  can- 
not— 1  must —  [Breaks  atvajr. 
Just,  B.  Nav,  ril  follow  you.  [Karit, 
Rose.  And  1  *too,  [Exit, 

Scene  II  --The  fValk  bj  tlie  SsvBaN  Side, 

Enter  Melinoa  tind  Lucy. 

Mtl.  And  pray  was  it  a  ring,  or  buckle,  or 
pendants,  or  knots;  or  in  what  shape  was  the 
almighty  gold  transformed,  tbat  iia.i  bribed 
you  so  much  in  his  favour? 

Lucy.  Indeed,  madam,  the  last  bribe  I  bad 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  small  piece  of 
Flanders  lace  for  a  cap. 

MeU  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
from  olTicert  to  their  women.  They  eyery 
year  brtnfj  over  a  cargo  of  lace,  to  cheat  the 
king  of  bis  duty,  and  bij  subjects  of  their 
honesty. 


Enter  Captain  Brazen. 

CapLB.  True  to  the  touch,  faith!  [Asidt\ 
Madam,  I  am  your  bumble  servant,  and  all 
that,  madam.  A  fine  river  this  same  Severs. 
Do  you  love  fishing,  madam? 

MeL  "Yi%  a  pretty,  melancholy  amusemnil 
for  lovers. 

fapt,  B,  ril  go  buy  books  and  lines  prf- 
sently;  for  you  must  know,  madam,  tball 
have  served  in  Flanders  against  the  FrrorK 
in  Hungary  against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier 
against  the  Moors,  and  I  never  was  so  niuci) 
in  love  before;  and  split  me,  madam,  ia  sU 
the  campaigns  1  ever  made ,  1  have  not  seen 
so  fine  a  woman  as  your  ladyship. 

MeL  And  from  all  the  men  I  ever  saw,  1 
never  had  so  fine  a  compliment:  but  you  sol- 
diers are  the  best  bred  men,  tbat  we  roust  aJl^w. 

CapLB.  Some  of  us,  madam;  but  there  are 
brutes  among  ui  too,  Tcry  sad  brutes:  ifx  ^^ 
own  part,   1  have  always   had  the  foo<l  ^ock 
to    prove  agreeable.     1    have  bad  voy  ^^~ 
siderable  offers,  madam.     1    might  have  maro 
ried  a  German  princess,   worth  fifty  thousand 
crowns   a  year;   but  her   stove  disgusted  me. 
The  daughter  of  a  Turkish  basbaw  fed  in  lo«e 
with   me   too   when  I  was   a  prisoner  ainoa« 
the  infidels:    she  offered  to   rob  her  father  of 
his  treasure,   and  make    ber   escape  with  sk; 
but  1  don't  know  bow,  my  time  was  not  come. 
Hanging   and    marriage,     you   know,  fio  a) 
destmy.     Fate  has  reserved    me  for  a  Skny- 
sbire  lady,    worth  twenty    thousand  pounds. 
Do  vou  know  any  such  person,  madam? 

JIfipil  Extravagant  coxcomb!  [Aside]"^^^ 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies  of  thai  forUisc 
would  be  proud  of  tlie  name  of  Mrs.  Bra«e»- 

CapL  B.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  madam,  there 
are  women  of\ery  good  quality  of  the  naau 
of  Braien. 

Enter  Worthy. 

MeL  Ob,  are  you  there,  gentleman?  MW^J 
Come,  caplaiu,  we'll  walk  this.  way.  Ci^e  b< 
your  bano. 

Capt  B.  My  band  and  beart  are  at  voir 
service. — ^Mr.  vVorthy,  your  servant,  my  ue4f 

VEjcii,  leading  .Vn 

ff^or.  Death  and  fire!  tbia  is  not  to  be borm 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 
CapL  P.  No  more  li  is,  laitli. 


I      fTor.  Wbat? 
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CapL  P.  Tlie  March  beer  at  the  Rayen.    I 

Jbie  been  doubly  serrinff  the  king,  raisioc 
men  and  raising  the  excise.  Recruiting  and 
drdions  are  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 

ff'or.  Yon  aoH  drunk? 

Capi.  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  only ;  I  could 
be  migbly  foolish ,  and  fancy  myself  mighty 
mUy.  neason  still  keeps  its  throne,  but  it 
nodi  a  little,  that*s  all. 

IVor.  Tben  youVe  just  fit  for  a  frolic 
Tlere's  jour  play  then;  recorer  me  that  Tessel 
from  ikat  Taogerine. 

CapL  P.  Shc^s  well  rigged,  hut  how  is  she 

HMflScd? 

^f'o^.  By  captain  Rrasen,  that  I  told  you 
of  io-day.  She  is  called  the  Meliiida;  a  lirst 
ra(^  1  can  assure  you.  She  sheered  off  with 
bim  joit  now  on  purpose  to  affront  me;  hut, 
according  to  your  advice,  I  would  take  no 
Boiicf,  because  I  would  seem  to  be  aboTe  a 
conceni  for  her  behaviour.  Rut  hare  a  care 
of  a  quarrel. 

Copt,  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 
tbiog  io  my  cups  hut  an  oysler^wench  or  a 
nokmud;  and  if  they  ben*t  civil,  I  knock 
*nn  down. 

W»r.  Here  they   come;   I  must  leave  you. 

[iB.r//. 

CoptP,  So!  now  must  I  look  as  sober  and 
denure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening. 

He-enter  Captain  RaAZSN  and  Mblinda. 

CaptJS,  Who's  that,  madam? 
MrL  A  brother  oflicer  of  vours,  I  suppose,  sir. 
C^B.  Ay.— My  dear !  [To  Captain  Plume, 
CapL  P.  Mx  dear !  [Runs  and  embraces  him. 
CaptB,  My  dear  boy!  howisH?  Your  name, 
mr  dear.  |fl  be  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen 
.»o«r  face. 

CapL  P.  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
^ear;  but  there's    a   face   well   known  as  the 
laa'i,  (iiat  sbinea  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored. 
CapL  B,  Have  you  any  pretensions,  sir? 
CapLP,  Pretensions! 

CapL  U.  That  is,  have  you  ever  served  abroad  ? 
Capi.  p,   I   have   served   at  home,  sir,  for 
>ri  served  this  cruel  fair;  and  that  will  serve 
^  turn,  sir. 

-VeL  So,  between  the  fool  and  the  rake,  I 
uttii  bring  a  fine  spot  of  work  upon  my  hands ! 

[^^Side, 
Copt,  B.    Will  you  fight  for  the  lady,   sir? 
Capt^p,  ^fo,  sir;  but  1*11  have  her  notwith- 
*Uading. 

^tt  Deerlesa  princess  of  Salopian  plains, 
t^  a  by  nymphs ,   and  worshipp'cl  by  the 

swains — 

CapLB.  Oonaf  sir,  not  fight  for  her? 

^'OpLP.  |*r*ythee  be  quiet  — I  shall  be  out. 

ficbold  bow  humbly  does  the  Severn  glide. 

To  greet  thee  princess   of  the  Severn  side. 

Copt  B,   Don*t   mind  him,    madam.    If  he 

**rt  not  so   well   dressed  I  should  take  him 

^  a  poet;    but  Til  show  you  the   dilTerence 

iTi^ntly.     Come,    madam,    we'll   place   you 

rtweea  us^  and  now  the  longest  sword  carries 

*r.  l^Dratvs,    Melinda  shrieks. 

He-enier  Worthy. 
JffeL  Ohy  Mr.  Worthy !  save  me  from  these 
fcdmen.  [Exit  with  fVorthjr. 

Capt.P,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  vrhy  don't  you  follow, 
V  and  fight  the  hold  rariaherf 


Capt,  B.  No,  sir,  you  are  my  man. 

Capt  P,  I  don't  like  the  wages ;  I  won't  be 
your  man. 

Capt,  B.  Then  you're  not  worth  my  sword. 

Capt. P.  No!  pray  what  did  it  cost? 

Capt.  B.  It  cc»st  me  twenty  pistoles  in  France, 
and  my  enemies  thousands  of  lives  in  Flanders. 

CapL  P.  Then  they  had  a  dear  bargain. 

Enter  Stlvia,  in  Man*s  Apparel. 

Syl.  Save  ye,  save  ye!  gentlemen. 

Capt.  B.  My  dear!  I'm  yours. 

Ctipt,  P.  Do  you  know  the  gentleman  ? 

CapL  B.  No,  but  I  will  presently.  Your 
name,  my  dear? 

SyL    Wilful,  Jack  Wilful,  at  your  service. 

CapLB.  What,  the  Kentish  Wilfuls,  or 
those  of  Slaflbrdshire  ? 

S^l.  Roth,  sir,  both:  I'm  related  to  all  the 
Wilfuls  in  Europe ;  and  I'm  bead  of  the  fa- 
mily at  present. 

CapL  IP.   Do  you  live  in  this  country,  sir? 

SyL  Yes,  sir,  I  live  where  I  stand;  I  have 
neither  home,  house,  nor  habitation,  beyond 
this  spot  of  ground. 

CapLB.  what  are  you,  sir? 

Sjrl.  A  rake. 

CapL  P.  In  the  army,  I  presume? 

SjrL  No,  but  1  intend  to  list  immediately. 
Lookye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  fairest 
has  me. 

CapLB.  Sir,  I'll  prefer  you;  I'll  make  you 
a  corporal  this  minute. 

CapL  P.  Corporal !  I'll  make  you  my  com- 
panion; you  shall  eat  with  me. 

CapLli.  You  shall  drink  with  me;  you  shall 
receive  your  pay,  and  do  no  duty. 

Sjrl.  Then  you  must  make  me  a  fi eld-officer. 

CapL  P.  Pho,  pbo,  pho!  I'll  do  more  than 
all  this,  I'll  make  you  a  corporal,  and  giye 
you  a  brevet  for  sergeant. 

Capt.  B.  Can  you  read  and  write,  sir  ? 

SjrL  Yes. 

Capt.  B,  Then  your  business  is  done;  111 
make  you  cfaapLiin  to  the  regiment. 

SjrL  Your  promises  are  so  equal,  that  Vm 
at  a  loss  to  cooose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that 
1  hear  much  commended  in  town;  pray  which 
of  you  is  captain  Plume? 

Capt.  P.  I  am  captain  Plume. 

CapL  B,  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Sjl.  Hey-day ! 

Capt,  P.  Captain  Plume!  I'm  your  sevyant, 
my  dear! 

Ca^L  B,  Captain  Rrasen!  Tm  yours. — The 
fellow  dares  not  TighL  [Aside. 

Enter  Sxrgxant  Kite. 

Serg,  K.  Sir,  if  you  please — 

[Getes  to  t»htsper  Captain  Plume. 

CapL  P.  No,  no,  there's  your  captain. — 
Captain  Plume,  your  sergeant  has  got  so 
drunk,  he  mistakes  toe  for  you. 

Capt.  B.  He's  an  incorrigible  sot.  Here,  my 
Hector  of  Holborn ,  here's  forty  shillings  for 
you.  [To  Srlifia. 

CapL  P.  I  forbid  the  banns.  Lookye,  mend, 
you  shall  list  with  captain  Rrasen. 

Sjrl.  I  will  see  captain  Rrasen  hanged  first; 
I  will  list  with  captain  Plume.  I  am  a  free- 
bom  Englishman,  and  will  be  a  slave  my  own 
way.    Lookye,  sir,  will  you  stand  by  me? 

[To  Captain  Brazen* 
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CapLB,  I  warrant  you,  my  lad. 

SjrL  Then  I  will  tell  you,  ciptain  firaxen, 
that  you  are  an  ignorant,  pretending)  im> 
pudent  coxcomb.  \To  Captain  Plume, 

CapL  P»  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  dog. 

SyL  a  yery  sad  dog.  Give  me  the  money, 
noble  captain  Plume. 

Capt.  P,  Tben  you  won*t  list  with  captain 
Brazen  ? 

Sfl.  I  won't. 

CapL  B.  Never  mind  bim,  child;  Til  end 
the  dispute  presently. — Harkye,  my  dear! 

\_TaKes  Captain  Plume  to  one- Side  of  the 
Sta^e,  and  entertains  him  in  dumb  Shttw, 

Serg.  AT.  Sir,  he  in  the  plain  coat  ia  captain 
Plume;  I  am  his  sergeant,  and  will  take  my 
oath  onH.  • 

SjL  What!  you  are  sergeant  Kite? 

Serg.  iC.  At  your  serf  ice. 

t^^  Then  I  would  not  take  your  oath  for 
a  farthinff. 

Serg*  K.  A  very  understanding  youth  of  his 
age.  \Aside^  Pray,  sir,  let  me  look  }ou  full 
in  your  face. 

SjrL  Well,  sir,  what  have  you  to  say  to 
my  face? 

Serg,  iC.  The  very  image  of  my  brother; 
two  bullets  of  the  same  caliber  were  never  so 
like:  sure  it  must  be  Charles — Charles — 

SyU  W^hat  do  you  mean  by  Charles? 

Serg,  K,  The  voice  too,  only  a  little  variation 
in  £  flat.  My  dear  brother!  for  I  must  call 
you  so,  if  you  should  have  the  fortune  to 
enter  into  the  most  noble  society  of  the  sword, 
I  bespeak  you  for  a  comrade. 

Sjrl,  No,  sir;  Fll  be  the  captain's  comrade, 
if  any  body's. 

Serg,  K.  Ambition  there  again!  'tis  a  noble 
passion  for  a  soldier;  by  that  I  gained  this 
glorious  halberd.  Ambition!  I  see  a  commission 
m  his  face  already.    But  I  see  a  storm  coming. 

Sjl,  Now,  sergeant.  I  shall  see  who  is  your 
captain  by  your  knocking  down  the  other. 

Serg,  K,   My  captain  scorns  assistance,   sir. 

CapL  B,  How  dare  you  contend  for  any 
thing,  and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword? 
But  you  are  a  young  fellow,  and  have  not 
been  much  abroad;  I  excuse  that;  but,  pr^ythee, 
resign  the  man,  pr'ythee  do:  you  are  a  very 
honest  fellow. 

Capt,  P,  You  lie ;  and  you  are  a  ton  of 
a  whore. 

[Draivs,  and  makes  up  to  Captain  Brazen, 

CapL  B,  Hold,  hold,  did  not  you  refuse  to 
fight  for  the  lady?  [^Retiring, 

CapL  P,  I  always  do,  but  for  a  man  1*11 
fight  kneedeep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[^CapL  P,  and  CapL  B,  fight  a  trai>erse 
or  two  about  the  Stage;  Sjflvia  draws, 
and  is  held  by  Kite,  who  sounds  to 
arms  with  his  Mouh,  takes  Sjloia  in 
his  Arms,  and  carries  her  off  the  Stage, 

CapLB,  Hold!  where's  the  man? 

CapL  P,  Gone. 

CaoLB,  Then  what  do  we  fight  for?  \Puts 
up\  Now  let's  embrace,  my  dear. 

CapL  P,  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear  I  \Puts 
up\  I  suppose  Kite  has  listed  him  by  this 
time  [^Embraces, 

CapL  B,  You  are  a  brave  fellow:  I  always 
fight  with  a  man  before  I  make  him  my  friend ; 
and  if  once  I  find  he  will  fight  I  never  cpiar- 


[AcT  lY. 

rel  with  hiro  afterwards.  And  now  m  teli 
you  a  sea*et,  my  dear  friend!  that  ladr  we 
Frightened  out  oi  the  walk  just  now  1  louod 
at  home  this  morning,  so  beautiful,  so  ia- 
viting;  I  presently  locked  the  door— but  Tin  a 
man  of  honour — but  I  believe  1  shall  niarry 
her  nevertheless — her  twenty  tbousaod  pouodsf 
you  know,  will  be  a  pretty  convenicQcy.  I 
had  an  assignation  with  her  here,  but  rour 
coming  spoil'd  my  sport  Curse  you,  roydw! 
but  don't  do  so  again — 

Capt.  P,    No ,   no ,   my  dear!  men  art  bit 
business  at  present  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — The  same. 

Enter  Rose  and  Bollock,  meeting. 

Rose,  Where  have  you  been,  you  pwl 
booby  ?  you  are  always  out  of  the  way  to  tbe 
lime  of  preferment. 

Bui,  Preferment!   who  should  prefer  me? 

^Rose,  I  would  prefer  you!  who  sliouM 
prefer  a  man  but  a  woman?  Come,  ibrow 
away  that  great  club,  and  hold  up  your  Wi 

BuL  Ah,  House,  Rouse!  Here  bas  bero 
Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart;  what  will  bfcome 
of  him? 

Rose,  Lookye,  Fm  a  great  woman,  aad  vill 

Erovide   for  my  relations.     I  told  tbe  capUia 
ow  finely  he  played    on  the  tabor  and  pipe, 
so  he  set  him  down  for  drum-major. 

Bui,  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  you  kccp  ^^^ 
place  for  me?  you  know  I  have  alwariVtil 
to  be  a  drumming,  if  it  were  but  oo  a  b1''( 
or  on  a  quart  pot 

Enter  Sylvia. 

Sjrl.  Had  I  but  a  commission  inmypociel, 
I  fancy  this  dress  would  becoine  mc  a»  well 
as  any  ranting  fellow  of  Vm  all;  for  1  t^t«  ^ 
bold  step ,  and  an  impudent  air,  Vo  Vte  l\ie 
principal  ingredients  id  the  composilioo  of  3 
captain.  What's  here?  Rose,  my  nur^«'j 
daughter!  1*11  go  and  practise.  Coroe,  rbi^ 
kiss  me  at  once.  [Kisses  Rose]  And  bel 
brother  too!  Well,  honest  Dungfork,  J'^o^ 
know  the  difference  between  a  horse  ai"!  ^ 
cart  and  a  cart-horse,   eh? 

Bui,  I  presume  that  your  worship  i*  <•  ^^^ 
tain,  by  your  clothes  and  your  couraf«> 

Sjrl,  Suppose  I  were,  would  joo  be  c»*' 
tented  to  list,  friend? 

Rose,  No,  no;  though  your  wor»bipb<i 
handsome  man,  there  be  others  as  fine  at)  <^ 
My  brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plunie. 

Sjrl,   Plume!   do  you  know  captain  Plunjj 

Rose,  Yes,  I  do,  and  he  knows  me.  1  ^' 
assure  you  that  I  can  do  any  thing  witb  i 
captain. 

Bui,  That  is,  in  a  modest  way,  sir.  Hi 
a  care  what  you  say,  Rouse;  'dan*t  sba 
your  parentage. 

Rose,  Nay,  for  that  matter,  1  am  no^ 
simple  as  to  say  that  I  <»n  do  any  thing  ^ 
the  captain,  hut  what  I  may  do  wiUi  \ 
body  else. 

^jl.  So!  And  pray  ^prkat  do  yon  rs] 
from  this  captain,  child? 

Rose,  I  expect,  sir!  —  1  expect — but  he 
dered  me  to  tell  nobody — but  suppose  tba^ 
should  promise  to  niarry  me? 
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SrL  You  liiottld  bsTe  a  care,  my  dear!  men 

'^promise  any  thisg  beforeband. 

Rose.  I  kDOW  tbat;  but  be  promised  to 
■any  roe  afterwards. 

BuL  Waans!  Rouse,  wbat  baye  you  said? 

S/L  Afterwards!  after  what? 

Rote.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens :  I  hope 
lien's  no  bann  in  that 


Enier  Captain  PtoMB. 

CapiP.  Whal,  Mr.  WiifuJ,  so  close  with 
my  maikH-woman  ? 

5; I  m  try  if  he  loTes  her.  [Aside]  Close, 
sir,  ar,  and  closer  yet,  sir.  Come,  my  pretty 
nuid!  you  and  1  will  withdraw  a  little. 

CaptP.  No,  no,  friend,  1  ba*nt  done  with 
htt  jel 

SjL  Nor  have  1  begun  with  ber;  so  I  have 
as  food  a  right  as  you  have. 
lapiP.  Tbou*rtaa  bloody  impudent  fellow ! 
SjL  Sir,  i  would   qualify  myself  for  the 
senior. 

CapLP.  Hast  tbou    really   a  mind  to   the 
senice? 
S/l  fei,  sir;  so  lei  ber  go. 
note.  Pray,  gentlemen,  donU  be  so  TiolenU 
CaptP.  Gome,  leave  it  to  the  girPs  own 
dmtx.    Will  you  belong  to  me,  or  to  that 
gntlcmao? 

Rote,  Let  me  consider:  you^re  both  very 
kaDdioote. 

CapLP,  Now  the   natural  inconstancy  of 
Wr  sa  begins  to  work. 
Aose.  Pray,  sir,  wbat  will  you  give  me?  ' 
BuL  Dunna  be  angry,  sir,  that  my  sister 
^oold  he  marcenary,  for  she's  but  young. 

SjL  Give  thee,  c*bild?  TU  set  thee  above 
*caadai;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  be- 
lore  aod  gix  behind;  an  equipage  to  make 
Tke  fashionable,  and  put   virtue  out  of  coun- 


CapLP,  Pbo!  that's  easily  done:  fll  do 
■^on  for  thee,  child,  Fll  buy  you  a  new 
gvwD,  and  give  you  a  ticket  to  see  a  play. 

B*tL  A  play !  wauns!  Rouse,  take  the  tidict, 
ttd  lei*s  see  the  show. 

StL  Lookye,  captain ,  if  you  won't  resign, 
ni  go  list  with  captain  Braaen  this  minute. 

taptP,  Will  you  list  with  me  if  i  give 
V  »r  title  ? 

^/ilwilL 

CapLP.  Take  her;  FU  change  a  woman 
^  s  nun  at  any  time. 

^fe,  I  have  heard  before  indeed  that  you 
'^^f'au  Bsed  to  aell  your  men. 

^  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  to 
^  ^Vcstem  Indies. 

CapcP,  Ha,  ha,  ba!  West  Indies!  No,  no, 
■*  hmest  lad,  give  me  thy  band;  nor  you 
^  dM  shall  mov«  a  step  further  than  i  do. 
^s  lenlieman  ia  one  of  us,  and  will  be 
tad  to  you,  Mrs.  Rose. 
Aosr.  But  vrill  you  be  so  kind  to  me,  sir, 
I  t^e  captain  woisld  ? 

StL  1  caaH  be  altogether  so  kind  to  you; 
f  <^ircarastaiaccs  are  not  so  good  as  the  cap^ 
ta's ;  bat  FU  take  care  of  you,  upon  my  word. 
CapLP.  Kj^  9j^  we'll  all  take  care  of  her; 
>e  ^aH  live  like  a  princess,  and  ber  brother 
fr  shall  be — VVhat  would  you  be? 
BuL  Ob,  air^  if  you  bad  not  promised  the 
»rc  of  druflo-maior— 


CapL  P.  Ay,  that  U  promised;  but  wbat 
think  you  of  barrack-master?  you  are  a  per- 
son ot  understanding,  and  barrack-master  you 
shall  be.  But  whats  become  of  this  same 
Cartwheel,  you  told  me  of,  my  dear? 

Rose.  VVe'll  go  fetch  him.  Come,  brother 
barrack-master.  We  shall  find  you  at  home, 
noble  captain?  [JExii  tviih  Bullock, 

CapL  P.  Yes,  yes ;  ana  now,  sir,  here  are 
your  forty  shillings. 

Sjrl.  Captain  Plume,  I  despise  your  listing 
money;  if  1  do  serve,  'tis  purely  ior  love— of 
that  wench,  I  mean. — ^But  now  let  me  beg 
you  to  lay  aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on 
the  man  of  honour,  and  tell  me  plainly  what 
usage  I  must  expect  when  I  am  under  your 
command. 

CapL  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend 
upon  your  behaviour;  only  this  you  must 
expect,  that  if  you  commit  a  small  fault  I  will 
excuse  it,  if  a  great  one ,  Fll  discharge  yon ; 
for  something  tells  me  1  shall  not  be  able  to 
punish,  you.  , 

Sri.  And  something  tells  me  that  if  you  do 
discharge  me,  'twill  be  the  greatest  punish- 
ment you  can  inflict;  for  were  we  this  mo* 
ment  to  go  upon  the  greatest  dangers  in  your 
profession,  they  would  be  less  terrible  to  me 
than  to  stay  behind  you.  And  now  your 
haiid;  this  lists  me*-and  now  you  are  my 
captain. 

Capt.P.  Your  friend.  *Sdeath!  there's  somet- 
hing in  this  fellow  that  charms  me.         \ Aside. 

Sjrl,  One  favour  I  must  beg— this  affair 
will  make  some  noise,  and  1  have  some  friends 
that  would  censure  my  conduct  if  1  threw 
myself  into  the  circumstance  of  a  private  sen- 
tinel of  my  own  bead — I  must  therefore  take 
care  to  be  impressed  by  the  act  of  parlia- 
ment; you  shall  leave  that  to  me. 

CmL  p.  Wbat  you  please  as  to  that.  Will 
you  lodge  at  my  quarters  in  the  mean  time? 

Syl.  No,  no,  captain;  you  forget  Rose; 
she's  to  be  my  bedfellow  you  know. 

Cetpt  P»  I  bad  forgot:  pray  be  kind  td  ber» 

[Exeunt  severally. 

Enter  Mblikoa  and  Lvct. 

MeU  Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature 
for  a  woman  to  want > a  confidant:  we  are  so 
weak  that  we  can  do-nothing  without  assist- 
ance, and  then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than 
the  cholic — 1  am  at  this  minute  so  sick  of  a 
secret  that  Fm  ready  to.  faint  away— Help  me, 
Lucy! 

Lucy.  Bless  me!  madam,  what's  the  matter? 

Mel,  Vapours  only;  I  begin  to  recover.  If 
Sylvia  were  in  town  1  could  heartily  forgive 
her  faults  for  the  ease  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lucj,  You  are  thoughtful,  madam;  am  not 
I  worthy  to  know  the  cause? 

Met  Oh,  Lucyl  I  can  hold  my  secret  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  heanog  of  % 
famous  fortune-teUer  in  town,  1  went  disguis- 
ed to  satisfy  a  curiosity  which  has  cost  roc 
dear.  The  fellow  is  certainly  the  devil,  or 
one  of  his  bosom-favourites:  be  has  told  me 
the  most  surprising  things  of  my  past  life. 

Lucy.  Things  past,  madam^  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,  because  we  know  them 
already.  DidT  be  tell  you  any  thing  surpris- 
ing that  was  to  comer 
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MeL  One  thing  Ten*  surprising;  he  said  I 
should  die  a  maid! 

Lucj'.  Die  a  maid  I  come  into  the  world 
(or  nothing!  —  Dear  madam!  if  you  should 
believe  him  it  might  come  to  pass;  for  the 
hare  thought  on*t  might  kill  one  in  four-and- 
twenty  hours.  —  And  did  you  ask  him  any 
questions  about  mer 

MeL  You!  why,  I  passed  for  you. 

Lucj.  So,  *tis  1  that  am  to  die  a  maid. 
But  the  devil  was  a  liar  from  the  beginning; 
he  can*t  make  me  die  a  maid:  i\e  put  it  out 
of  his  power  already.  \Aside. 

Mel.  1  do  but  jest.  I  would  have  passed 
for  you,  and  called  myself  Lucy,  but  he  ^re> 
sently  told  me  my  name,  my  quality,  my  for- 
tune, and  gave  me  the  whole  history  of  ray 
life.  lie  told  mc  of  a  lover  1  had  in  this 
countf}',  and  described  Worthy  exactly,  but 
in  nothing  so  well  as  in  his  present  iodilTer- 
ence.  1  lied  to  him  for  refuge  here  to-day; 
he  never  so  much  as  encouraged  me  in  my 
fright,  but  coldly  told  me  he  was  sorry  lor 
the  accident,  because  it  might  give  the  town 
cause  to  censure  my  conduct,  excused  his  not 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  careless 
bow,  and  walked  off.  *Sdeath,  1  could  have 
stabbM  him  or  myself,  *twas  the  same  thing. 
Yonder  he  comes — 1  will  so  use  him! 

Lucj.  Don*t  exasperate  him;  consider  what 
the  fortune-teller  told  you.  Men  are  scarce, 
and  as  tiroes  go,  it  is  not  impossible  for  a 
woman  not  to  die  a  maid. 

Enter  Worthy. 

MeL  No  matter. 

f^'or.  I  find  she's  warmed;  I  must  strike 
while  the  iron  is  hot.  [Aside  J  You've  a  great 
deal  of  courage,  madani,  to  venture  where  you 
were  bo  lately  frightened. 

MeL  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  impu- 
dence, to  appear  before  me  that  you  so  lately 
have  affronted. 

t'T'or.  1  bad  do  design  to  aflront  you,  nor 
appear  before  you  either,  madam;  and  came 
hither  thinking  to  meet  another  person. 

Mel,  Since  you  find  yourself  dissappoiuted 
I  hope  you'll  withdraw  to  another  place. 

f9^on  The  place  is  broad  enough  for  us  both 
[Thejr  walk  bjr  one  another,  she  fretting 
itnd  tearing  her  Fan']  Will  you  please  to 
take  snulT,  madam? 

[He  offers  her  his  Box,  she  strikes  it  out 
of  his  Hand ;  he  gather^ s  vp  the  Snuff 

Enter  Captain  Brakbn,  who  takes  Melinda 
round  the  f^aist;  she  cuffs  him. 

Capt.B,   What,  here  before  me,  my  dear? 

MeL  What  means  this  insolence?  ' 

Lmcjt.  Are  you  mad  ?  don't  you  see  IMr. 
Worthy?  yTo  Brazen, 

Caut*  B.  No,  no ;  Pm  struck  blind.  Worthy ! 
odsof  well  tum'd — ]V1y  mistress  has  wit  at  her 
finger's  ends— Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  Hi& 
our  way  abroad — Mr.  Worthy,  you're  tlic 
happy  man. 

F^or.  1  don't  envy  Your  happiness  Tery 
niurii,  if  the  lady  can  afiord  no  other  sort  of 
favours  but  what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

MeL  I'm  sorry  the  favour  miscarried,  for  il 


was  designed  for  you,  Mr.  W^orthy;  and  he 

assured  'lis  the  last  and  onlyfevour  you  mu^t'tlte  iaiiie. 


expect  at  my  bands.   Captain,  1  ask  your  par- 
don. [KxU  «nth  Luc). 

CapLB,  I  grant  it.  You  see,  Mr.WortiiT, 
^was  only  a  random  shot;  it  mi^t  hate  tak- 
en off  your  head  as  well  as  mine.  Coange, 
my  dear!  'tis  tlie  fortune  of  war;  but  Ur 
enemj  has  thought  fit  to  withdravr,  1  Ikiok. 

fj  or.  Withdraw !  Cons!  sir,  what  do  >f 
mean  by  withdraw? 

Capt.B.  I'll  show  you.  [Exit. 

f^'or.  She's  lost,  irrecoverablv  lost,  and 
Plume's  advice  has  ruined  me.  'ddealk!  wbi 
should  I ,  that  knew  her  haughly  spirit,  W 
ruled  by  a  man  that's  a  stranger  to  ker  pride? 

\Exk 

Scene  11.—  .^  Chamber. 

Kite,  disguised  in  a  strange  Habit,  ditro- 
vered  sitting  at  a  TabU,  tviih  Books  ond 
Globes. 

Serg*  K.  [Rises\  By  the  position  ol  tW 
heavens,  gained  from  my  observation  upon 
these  celestial  globes,  1  ond  that  Lvna  wa;  i 
tide  waiter;  Soi,  a  surveyor;  Mercury,  a  tkief; 
Venus,  a  whore;  Saturn,  an  alderman; Jupi- 
ter, a  rake;  and  Mars,  a  sergeant  ofp«Ba- 
diers— and  this  is  the  system  of  Kite,  ^ 
conjurer. 

Enter  Captain  Plumb  and  Woetbt. 

CapL  P.  Well,  what  success? 

Serg.  K.  I  have  sent  away  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one's  to  be  a  captain  ofos- 
rines,  and  the  other  a  major  of  oragooni.  1 
am  to  manage  tbem  at  nigkL  Hive  tub  srca 
the  lady,  Mr.  Wortby  ? 

JVor.  Ay,  but  it  won't  do.  Have  yos  skew- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  from  ikf 
Itottom  of  the  letter  ? 

Serg.  K.  No,  sir,  I  resenre  that  (w  ike  Urt 
stroke. 

CapL  P.  What  letter? 

ff'or.  One  that  I  would  not  let  yon  see 
for  fear  that  you  should  break  wiiido»i 
in  good  earnest.  Here ,  captain ,  pvt  '^  '°^ 
your  pocket-book,  and  bare  it  ready  op*>| 
occasion.  [Knocking  at  dtt  l^^^ 

Serg,  K.  CMTicers,  to  your  posH.  Tyc^'j 
mind  the  door. 

[E.veunt  Captain  Piume  and  ff'of^J 

Enter  Melinda  and  Lcct. 

Serg,K.  Tycho,  chairs  for  the  Wifv 

MeL  Don'i  trouble  yourself;  we  sWv  «t> 
doctor.  . 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  atar  »» 
longer  than  you  imagine. 

MeL  For  what  ? 

Serg,K.  For  a  husband.  For  your  p4 
madam,  yon  won't  stay  for  a  husband. 

[To  ^ 

iMCf.  Pray,  doctor,  do  you  oon«crte  ^ 
the  stars    or  the  devil? 

Serg.K.  With  both;  when  I  ha%e  the  i 
tinies  of  men  in  tsearch,     I   oousult  the  <ts 
when  the  aflairs   of  vromca   oomc   under 
hands.  1  advise  with  my  t*olber  Jriend. 

Mt'L  And  have  you  raised  the  devil  ^ 
nv   account? 

Serg.K.   Yes,  madatn,    and  he's  no«^  »■ 
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Ulcr.  Ob,  bcavens  protect  us !  Dear  ma* 
iim,  Wi  be  gone. 

Serg.K,  If  you  be  aG*aid  of  bim ,  why  do 
loa  come  to  coiuult  him? 

.Vfl  Don\  fear,  fool.  Do  you  think,  sir, 
tint  beeatiie  Tin  a  woman  I*m  to  be  fooled 
•Mt  of  my  reason ,  or  frightened  out  of  my 
jeniej?   Come,  show  me  this  devil. 

Serg.X.  Ht*s  a   little  busy  at  present,   But 
vben  be  bat  dooe,  he  shall  wail  on  you. 
MeL  What  h  he  doing  ? 
Serg,  K.  Writing  your  name  in  hi*  pocket- 
book. 

Mel  fla,  ha!  mj  name!  pray  what  have 
)oa  or  be  to  do  irith  my  namer 

Serf.K,  Lookye,  fair  lady!   the    devil  is  a 

T«rv  modest  person,  he  seeks   nobody   unless 

ib«y  seek  bim  first;   he*s  chained   up    like  a 

masii/C  sod  can't  stir  unless  he  he   let  loose. 

Yoa  come  to  roc  to  have  your  fortune  told — 

do  yoa  tbink,  madam,  that  I  can  answer  you 

of  iir  own  head  ?     No,    madam,   the  affairs 

of  womni  are  so  irregular,  that  nothing  less 

ibas  ibe  devil  can  give  any  account  of  them. 

Aoir,  to  cooriflce    you    of  your  incredulity, 

11)  ibow  yoa  a  trial  of  my   skill.    Here,  you 

t-*«odemo  del  Plumo,  exert  your  power,  draw 

n«  (bis  lady's  name,    the   word    Melinda,   in 

Koper  letters    and    characters    of  her    own 

bjfM|.wnliDg~do    it  at  three  motions — one — 

two— ibree— 'tis    done.  — Now,   mada 


ni 


,   will 
TOO  please  to  send  your  maid  to  fetch  it? 

iMTj.  1  fetch  it!  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do. 

3fel.  Mr  name   in  my  own  hand>writing ! 
Uwt  woalj  be  coovincing  indeed. 

Serg.K.  Seeing  is  believing.  [Goes  M  the 
TobkandU/U  up  the  Carpeit  Hete,  Tre, 
!^*  f^^  Tre,  give  me  the  bone,  sirrah. 
ibervs  vour  name  upon  that  square  piece  of 
|«Pjr.  )Jehold— 
MtL  Tis  wonderful!   my  very  letters  to  a 

W/ .  Tis  like  your  hand,  madam ,  but  not 
M  bke  your  hand  neither;  and  now  I  look 
^»ff.  His  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Ser^.  K,  Here^s  a  chambermaid  that  will 
^^  the  devil? 

^Y.  Lookjre,  madam,  they  sban*t  impose 
foa  lis;  people  can^  remember  their  hands, 
^  more  than  they  can  their  faces.  Come, 
"^m,  let  as  be  certain;  write  your  name 
9on  tbts  paper,  then  we'll  compare  the  two 
'•^»-      (Takes  nui  a  Paper  and  folds  it 

^ff.iT.  Any  thing  for  your  satisfaction, 
"^^-^ Here's  pen  and  ink. 

[MeL  tiprties,  Lucjr  holds  the  Paper, 

^j.  Let  me  see  it,  madam;   *lis  the  same 

"^  nry   same.     But   I'll   secure  one   copy 

^  my  own  alTairs.  [Aside, 

Mel  This  ia  demonstralioD. 

^r^.K.  Tia    mOf  madam  —  the  word   de- 

Msiratioo   comes  firora   demon,    the  father 
liefc 

Mel.  WcUy  doctor,  Fm  convinced:  and 
^.  pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of 
r  fotorr  fbrtone  ? 

^^rg,  K,  Before  the  sun  has  made  one 
ir«^  mnad  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune 
V  be  5«ed  for  bappines«  or  misery. 
Ifr/.  \Vli«t !  «o  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate  ? 
^rf.K.  Lei  Tfie  see-- About  the  hour  of 
tfsomingy  you  will  he  saluted 


by  a  gentleman  who  will  come  to  take  his 
leave  of  you,  being  designed  for  travel ;  his 
intention  of  going  abroad  is  sudden ,  and  the 
occasion  a  woman.  Your  fortune  and  his  are 
like  the  bullet  and  the  barrel,  one  runs  plump 
into  the  olher*~ln  short,  if  thegentleman  tra> 
vels  he  will  die  abroad,  and  if  he  docs  you 
will  die  before  he  comes  home. 

Mel.  What  sort  of  a  man  is  he  ? 

Serg.  K.  Madam,  he*s  a  fine  gentleman, 
and  a  lover;  that  is,  a  man  of  very  good 
sense,  and  a  very  great  fool. 

MeL  How  is  that  piusible,  doctor  ? ' 

Serg.  K»  Because,  madam — because  it  is  so. 
— A  woman^s  reason  is  the  best  for  a  man's 
being  a  fool. 

JaeL  Ten  oVIock,  you  say? 

Serg.K.  Ten — about  the  hour  oftea-drink- 
iqg  throughout  the  kingdom. 

MeL  Here,  doctor.  [Gioes  Money]  Lucy, 
have  you  any  questions  to  ask? 

Luvjr,  Oh,  madam,  a  thousand. 

Serg.  K.  1  must  beg  your  patience  till 
another  time,  for  I  expect  more  company  this 
minute;  besides,  I  must  discharge  the  gentle- 
man under  the  tahle* 

Lucy.  O  pray,  sir,  discharge  us  first! 

Serg.K.  Fycho,  wait  on  the  ladies  down 
stairs.  [Exeunt  Melinda  and  Lucy. 

Enter  Captain  Brazbn. 

CapLB.  Your  servant,  my  dear! 

Serg.  K.  Stand  off,  I  have  my  familiar  already. 

CapLB.  Are  you  bewitched,  my  dear? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  my  dear  I  but  mine  is  a  peace- 
able spirit,  and  hates  gunpowder.  Thus  I 
fortify  mvself ;  [Draws  a  Circle  round  him- 
self] and  qow,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you 
force  my  lines. 

Capt.B.  Lines!  what  dost  talk  of  lines? 
You  have  something  like  a  dshing-rod  there 
indeed;  hut  I  come  to  be  acquainted  with 
you,  man. — What's  your  name,  my  dear? 

Serg.K.  Conundrum. 

CapLB.  Conundrum?  rat  me!  I  knew  a 
famous  doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — 
Where  were  you  born? 

Serg.K.  I  was  horn  in  Algebra. 

CapL  B.  Algebra !  'lis  no  country  in  Chris- 
tendom, Vik  sure,  unless  it  he  some  place  in 
the  Highlands  in  Scotland. 

Serg.  K.  Hight;  I  told  you  I  was  hevritched. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  I  am  going 
to  he  married.  I  have  had  two  letters  from 
a  lady  of  fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness, 
fits,  cnolic,  spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry 
her  in  fnur-and-twenty  hours,  ay  or  no? 

Serg  K  Certainly. 

Capt.B.  Gadso,  ay. 

Serg.K.  Or  no.  out  f  must  have  the  year 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  lettera 
were  dated. 

CapL  B.  Why,  you  old  bitch!  did  you 
ever  hear  of  love-letters  dated  with  the  year 
and  day  of  iSe  month?  Do  you  think  hillet- 
doux  are  like  hank-hills? 

Serg.K.  They  are  not  ^o  good,  my  dear; 
but  if  they  hear  no  date,  I  must  famine  the 
contents.  • 

Capt.B'  Contents!  thai  you  shall,  old  hoy! 
here  they  he  hoth. 

Serg.  K.  Only  the  last  yon  received,  if  you 
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please.  [^Takes  the  Letter]  Now,  sir,  if  you 
please  to  let  ine  consult  my  books  for  a  mi* 
nute,  ril  send  this  letter  enclosed  to  y5u, 
Willi  the  determination  of  the  stars  upon  it, 
to  your  lodgings. 

Capt.  ^.  vVitfa  all  my  beart*  I  must  give 
him— [Puis  fu's  Hands  in  his  Pockets]  Al- 
gebra r  I  fancy,  doctor,  His  hard  to  calculate 
the  place  of  your  nativity?— Here.  [Gives him 
Money]  And  if  I  succeed,  V\\  build  a  watcb- 
tower  on  the  top  of  the  highest  mountain  in 
Wales,  for  the  study  of  astrology  and  the 
benefit  of  the  Conundrums.  [ExiL 

Re-enter  Captain  Plums  o/irf  Woethy. 

fVor,  O  doctor!  that  letter*s  worth  a  mil- 
lion. Let  me  see  it — and  now  I  have  it,  I*m 
afraid  to  open  it. 

Capt,P,   Pho!    let  me  see    it.   [Opens  the 
Lefter]    If  she    be   a  jilt — damn   her,   she    is 
one!  there^s  her  name  at  the  bottom  on^t 
.  Ff^or.  By  all  my  hopes,  *tis  Lucy*s  hand. 
Capt.P.  Lucy's? 

ffor.  Certainly.  *Tis  no  more  like  Me- 
linda^s  character  than  black  is  to  white. 

CapLB.  Then  ^is  certainly  Lucy*s  contri<- 
vance  tp  draw  in  Rrazen  for  a  husband.  But 
are  you  sure  *tis  not  Melinda*s  hand? 

ff^or.   You  shall  see.     Whereas  the  bit  of 
paper   I    gave    you   just    now  that  the   devil 
wrote  Melinda  uponr 
Serg,H,  Here,  sir. 

CapUP,  Tis  plain  they  are  not  the  same. 
And  \s  this  the  malicious  name  that  was  sub- 
scribed to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Balance 
send  his  daughter  into  the  country? 

}Vor»  The  very  same  The  other  fragments 
I  showed  you  just  now  I  once  intended  for 
apother  use;  but  I  think.  I  hare  turned  it  now 
to  a  better  advantage. 

Copt,  P,  But  Hwas  barbarous  to  conceal 
this  so  long,  and  to  continue  me  so  many 
hours  in  the  prenicious  heresy  of  believing 
that  angelic  creature  could  change.  Poor 
Sylvia ! 

ff'hr.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor 
captain;  ha,  ha,  ha!  —  Come,  come,  fnend, 
IVIelind.i  is  true,  and  shall  be  mine;  Sylvia  .is 
constant,  and  may  be  yours. 

CapL  P.  No ,  sbc*s  above  my  4iopes :  but 

for  her  sake  Pll  recant  my  opinion  of  her  sex. 

By  some  the  sex  is  blamM  without  design : 

Light,  harmless  censure,  such  as  yours  and 

mine. 
Sallies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine: 
Others  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn. 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem, 
Would  bide  their  own  defects  by  censVing 

them : 

But  they,  secure  in  their  all-conqu*ring  charms, 
Laugh  at  the  vain  efforts  of  false  alarms. 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
For  none  would  struggle,  were  they  not  in 

chains.        [Exeunt 

ACT  V. 
ScRNB  I. — JvsTiCB  Balancb*s  House, 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Justice  Scale. 

Just  Scale.  I  say  *tis  not  to  be  home,  Mr. 
Balance.. 
JustB*  Lookye,   Mr*  Scale,  for  my  own 


I  parly  I  shall  be  very  tender  in.  vdiat  re|ii^ 
the  officers  of  the  army. 

Enter  Sylvia,  Bullock,  Rose,  Prisoners, 
Constable,  and  Mob, 

Const  May  it  please  jour  wonhi|n,  «( 
took  them  in  the  very  act,  re  infeda,  sir. 
The  gentleman  indeed  behaved  himielf  like 
a  gentleman;  for  he  drew  bis  sword  lod 
swore,  and  aflerwar«ls  laid  it  down  and  uid 
nothing. 

Just  JB.  Give  the  gentleman  bis  sword  again. 
VV^ait  you  without  [Eceunt  ContlabU  ond 
ffTttch]  Vm  sorry,  sir,  [To  S/hia]  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  such  terms,  that  the  occa* 
sion  of  our  meeting  should  prevent  the  salii- 
faction  of  an  acquaintance. 

SjrL  Sir,  you  need  make  no  apology  ftf 
your  warrant,  no  more  than  I  shall  ao  (w 
my  behaviour;  my  innocence  is  upon  as 
equal  foot  with  your  authority 

Just  Scale.  Innocence!  Have  yoa  not  se- 
duced that  young  maid? 

Syt  No,  Mr.  Goosecap,  she  seduced  me. 

But  So  she  did,  1*11  swear;  for  she  propos- 
ed marriage  first. 

Just  B.  What  i  then  you  are  married,  tkiid  ? 

\To  Rut. 

Base,  Yes,  sir,  to  my  sorrow. 

JustB.  Who  was  witness? 

But  That  was  L  I  danced,  threw  the  lioek- 
ing,  and  spoke  jokes  by  their  bedside,  fn  MR* 

Just  B,  Who  was  the  minislcr? 

But  Minister!  we  are  soldiers,  aod  wist 
no  minister.  They  were  married  by  the  ar- 
ticles of  war. 

Just  B.  Hold  thy  pratioff,  fooL-Toor  ap- 
pearance, sir,  [To  Sylifia]  promise*  »«"* 
understanding;  pray  what  does  thli  fallow 
mean  ? 

Syt  He  means  marriage,  I  thiok;  bsl  that, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any 
two  people  under  the  sun  agree  io  the  cere- 
mony; some  make  it  a  conTenicnoe,  andoUifn 
make  it  a  jest;  but  among  soldiers  *ttf  "^ 
sacred.  Our  sword,  you  know,  is  our  hoooor; 
that  we  lay  down ;  the  hero  juropi  o^er  til 
first,  and  the  Amaton  aller:  the  drum  heals  a 
ruff,  and  so  to  bed:  that's  all.  The  coenosy 
is  concise.  . 

But  And  the  prettiest  ceremony;  ioiiiu« 
pastime  and  proaigality — 

JustB.  What!  are  you  a  soldier?  ' 

Bui.  Ay,  that  I  am.  Will  your  wonhiri 
lend  me  your  cane,  and  Fll  show  you  ho«  I 
can  exercise?  i 

Just  B.  Take  it  [Spikes  .  ***•  ^'^  *^ 
Head]  Pray,  sir,  what  commission  mav  ^ 
bear?  [To  SfUi' 

Sjrt  Vm  called  captain,  sir,  by  all  the 
fee- men,  drawers,  and  groom>porters  in 
don ;  for  I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword ,  s 
quet  in  my  head,  and  dice  in  my  pocket 

Just  Scale.  Your  nam^y  prayt  <<r? 

Sjrt  Pinch. 

Just  B,  And  pray,  air,  what  brongbt  y 
into  Shropshire? 

Sjrt  A  pinch,  sir:  I  know  you  coaal 
gentlemen  want  wit ,  and  you  know  that  ^ 
town  gentkfmen  want  money;  and  so— 

Just  B.  I  understand  yoo,  sir.— Here,  oa 
stable! 
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^fi^nier  ConUable* 

Tate  tbis  genUeman  into  custody  till  further 
orden. 

Aof^.  Praji  Toor  worship,  dont  be  uncivil 
taltfiD,  for  be  (lid  «e  no  hurt;  he*s  the  most 
bmleu  mao  in  the  world,  for  all  he  talks  so. 

JtttL  Scale,  Come,  come,  child,  111  take  care 
oTtou. 

SjL  Wbsl,  ^pntlemcn,  rob  me  of  my  free- 
lUn  aod  my  wife  at  once?  Tis  the  first  time 
tber  crer  went  together. 

JiuL  B,  Harkyc,  constable.  [  ff%itpers  him, 

ContL  h  shsU  be  done,  sir.  —  Come  along, 
sir.  [Extuni  Contiahle,  BuOockf  and  Syivia. 

JuitB.  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  we^U  manage 
the  ifvk  presently.  [ExeunL 

SciRi  IL--Mbunda*s  AparUntnL 

Enter  Milikda   and  WoETHT. 

Mtl  So  far  the  prediction  is  right,  *tis  ten 
naalj.  [JsideJ  And  pray,  sir,  how  long  have 
joa  been  io  this  travelling  humour? 

^or.  Tib  natural,  madam,  for  us  to  avoid 
whu  SauHm  our  <|uict. 

Md  Ratkcr  the  love  of  change,  which,  is 
■ore  saliiral,  may  be  the  occasion  of  il. 

/'«r.  To  be  sure,  madam,  there  must  be 
tfvmi  io  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I 
i^sM  be  M  fond  of  it 

MeL  Yott  misUke,  Mr.  Worthy;  I  am  not 
|o  food  of  variety  aa  to  travel  for*t;  nor  do 
I  "itk  il  prudence  in  you  to  run  yourself 
Bto  I  certain  expense  and  danger,  in  hopes 
Mprccarioos  pleasures,  which  at  best  never 
uivcr  eipectation,  as  it  is  evident  from  the 
'^^pic  01  most  travellers,  that  long  more  to 
f^ani  lo  tbeir  own  country  than  ihey  did 
to  (CO  abitMKl. 

^['or.  What  pleasures  I  maj  receive  abroad 
n'u'^^  uncertain ;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
<  iMil  meet  with  less  cruelty  among  the  most 

biHoTDiu  of  nations  than  1    have  found  at 

Wne. 

MeL  Come,  sir,  you  and  1  have  been  jang- 
'■^  a  great  while :  I  fancy  if  we  made  our 
KTMisu  we  should  the  sooner  come   to   an 

Vmeni. 

''or.  Sure,  madam,  you  wonH  dispute  your 
^•H?.  »fl  wy  debt— My  fears,  sighs,  vows, 
P'Mises,  assiduities,  anxieties,  jealousies,  h  ve 
•*  <«  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment. 
Mel.  A  year!  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you 
'*  to  me  is  not   to  be  paid  under   a  seven 


••« 


paid 


V>r*»  irrvitude.  How  did  you  use  me  the 
?'>r  Wlorel  when,  uking  the  advanUge  of 
'^T  letocence  and  necessity,  you  would  have 
*««»eyour  mistress,  that  is,  your  slave? 
^nfmember  the  wicked  insinuations,  artful 
*^  deceitful  arguments,  cunning  pretences ; 
^  Tour  impudent  behaviour ,  loose  ezpres> 
Ml,  lamiliar  letters,  rude  visits:  remember 
w'.  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 
"or,  I  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  1 
^  no  belter  use  of  *em.  [Aiide']  But  you 

*i  '*'"?"*'*•■*•  ''>*<^*"™»  that— 
«^t  Sir,  ril   remember  nothing— *tis  your 
H^rt  that  I  should  forget.     You  have  been 
^rous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel   to   you;! 
I  tbai  and  that   together,   and  let  one'  bal-j 
te  the  other.    Now,  if  you  will  begin  npon^ 
>«v  score,  lay  aside  your  adventuring  airs,| 


4S7 

and  behave  youraelf  handsomely  till  Lent  be 
over :  here*s  my  hand,  Fll  use  you  as  a  gentle- 
man should  be. 

ff7>r.  And  if  I  don\  use  you  as  a  j^entle^ 
woman  should  be,  may  this  he  my  poison. 

[Kisses  her  Hand, 

JSnier  a  Servant* 

Serv.  Madam,  the  coach  is   at  the  door. 

\ExiL 

Mel*  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  country 
house  to  see  my  cousin  Sylvia:  Fve  done  her 
an  injury,  and  cao*t  be  easy  till  Tve  ask*d 
her  pardon. 

ff'or.  I  dare  nol  hope  for  the  honour  of 
waiting  on  you. 

MeL  My  coach  is  full;  but  if  youMl  be  so 
gallant  as  to  mount  your  own  horse,  and 
follow  us,  we  shall  be  glad  to  be  overtaken; 
and  if  you  bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we 
shanU  have  the  worse  recsption. 

fVor,  VM  endeavour  it. 

[Exit,  leading  Melinda» 

SCENS  IlL— ^  Court  of  Justice. 

J08TICS  Balance,  Jvsticv  Scale,  and  Jus- 
tice ScnuPLB  discovered  upon  the  Bench, 
with  Constqble,  Serge  am  T  Kite,  and  Mod 
standing  by.  Serge A!IT  Kite,  and  Con- 
stable advance, 

Serg.Km  Pray  who  are  those  honourable 
gentlemen  upon  the  bench? 

Const.  He  in  the  middle-  is  justice  Balance, 
he  on  the  right  is  justice  Scale,  and  he  on 
the  left  is  justice  Scruple;  and  I  am  Mr.  Con- 
stable: four  very  honest  gentlemen. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

JusLB.  Captain,  you're  welcome. 

CapL^P,  Gentlemen,  1  thank  you. 

JusL  Sen  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
Captain  Plume  ascends,  and  sits  upon 
Bench']  Now  produce  your  prisoners — 
Here,  that  fellow  there,  set  him  up.  Mr.  Con* 
stable,  what  have  you  to  say  against  this 
man? 

Const,  1  have  nothing  to  say  against  him, 
an'  please  you. 

Just,  B.  No!  what  made  you  bring  him 
hither  ? 

Consti  I  donH  know,  an'  please  your  worship. 

JusL  Scale,  Did  not  the  contents  of  your 
warrant  direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  up  ? 

Const,  1  cao*t  tell,  an*  please  ye;  1  can^t 
read. 

Just,Scr,  A  very  pretty  constable,  truly. 
I  find  we  have  no  Dusiness  here. 

Serg.K,  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 
i  desire  to  he  heara  in  this  case,  as  being  the 
counsel  for  the  king. 

Just.  B.  Come,  sergeant,  you  shall  be  heard| 
since  nobody  else  will  speak;  we  won't  come 
here  for  nothing. 

Serg.  This  man  is  but  one  roan,  the  coun- 
try may  spare  him,  and  the  army  wants  him ; 
besides,  he's  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grena- 
dier; he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall 
box,  wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round 
with  any  man  in  the  country;  he  gets  drunk 
every  Sabbath  day,  and  he  ft!cats  his  wife. 

Prife.  You  lie,  surah,  yon  lie;  an*  please 
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your  worship,  he*s  tbe  best-natured  pains- 
taking*st  man  in  tbe  parish;  witness  my  fixe 
poor  children. 

Jusit  Scr,  A  wite  and  five  children!  yon 
coastable,  you  rogue,  how  durst  you  impress 
a  man  that  has  a  wife  and  five  children? 

Jus/,  Scale.  Discharge  him,  discharge  ^im! 

Just.  jB.  HoM,  gentlemen.  Ilearkye,  friend, 
how  do  you  maintain  your  w^ife  and  five 
children? 

Capt.  P.  They  liTe  upon  wildfowl  and 
venison ,  sir  ;  the  husband  keeps  a  gun ,  and 
kills  all  the  barei  and  partridges  within  iire 
miles  round. 

Jusi,  B,  A  gun !  nay,  if  be  be  so  good  at 
gunning,  be  shall,  have  enough  on*t. 

Serg.  K.  Ay,  ay,  Til  take  care  of  him ,  if 
you  please.  [Takes  him  tlotvn. 

Just  Scale,  Here,  you  constable,  tbe  next. 
Set  up  that  black-facM  fellow,  be  has  a  gun- 
powder look:  what  can  you  say  against  this 
man,  constable? 

Const,  Nothing,  but  that  be  is  a  very  ho- 
nest man. 

Capt.  P,  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  roe  have  one 
honest  man  in  my  company  for  the  novelty^s 
sake. 

Just.  B.  What  are  you,  friend  ? 

fVelshC,  A  collier;  I  work  in  the  coal-pits. 

Just,  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  this  fellow 
has  a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here 
expresses  that  we  are  to  impress  no  man  that 
has  any  visible  means  of  a  liyelibood. 

Serg.  K.  May  it  please  your  worship,  this 
man  has  no  visible  means  of  a  livelihood,  for 
he  works  under  ground. 

Capt.  P.  Well  said,  Kite ;  besides,  tbe  army 
wants  miners. 

Just^B.  Right;  and  had  we  an  order  of 
government  for^t,  we  could  raise  you  in  this, 
and  the  neighbouring  county  of  MalTord,  five 
hundred  colliers,  that  would  run  you  under 
ground  like  moles,  and  do  more  service  in  a 
siege  than  all  the  miners  in  the  army. 

Just.  Scr,  Well,  friend,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself? 

fVelshC.  Vm  married. 

Serg.  K,  Lack-a-day !  %o  am  I. 

Vf''elshC.  Here's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 

JusLB.  Are  you  married,  good  woman? 

fj^oman,  Tm  married  in  conscience. 

JusL Scale,  ^Vho  married  you,  mistress? 

Ffoman,  My  husband.  V^  e  agreed  that  I 
should  call  him  husband,  and  that  be  should 
call  me  wife,  to  shun  going  for  a  soldier. 

Just. Scr.  A  very  pretty  couple!  Pray,  cap- 
tain, will  you  take  them  liotb? 

Capt. P.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Kile?  will 
you  take  care  of  the  woman  ? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  sir;  she  shall  go  with  us  to 
tbe  sea-side»  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to 
drown  herself,  weMI  take  care  that  nobody 
shall  hinder  her. 

JusLB.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  man* 
[£W://  Constable'^  Now ,  captain,  Til  fit  you 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  listed  in  your 
life. 

Re-enter  Constable,  with  Sylvia. 
Oh,  my  friend  Pinch!  IVi  very  glad  to  see  yon. 

SjrL  Well,  sir,  and  what  then? 

Just,  Scale.  What  then !  is  that  your  re- 
spect to  the  bench. 


SjrL  Sir ,  1  donH  care  a  farthing  for  yon 
nor  your  bench  neither. 

Just.  Scr.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  that's  eooo^; 
he's  a  very  impudent  fellow,  and  fit  for  a 
soldier. 

Just.  Scale.  A  notorious  rogue,  1  say,  aod 
very  fit  for  a  soldier. 

Just.  B.  N^bat  think  yon,  captain? 

Capt.  P.  I  think  be  is  a  very  pretty  feSov, 
and  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

Sjrl,  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  lay 
lubberly  sons  at  home;  fellovrs  tkat  buvd 
their  necks  every  day  in  tbe  punoit  of  a  ibi, 
yet  dare  not  peep  abroad  to  look  an  eneny 
in  tbe  face. 

Just.  B.  Pray,  captain,  read  the  articles  of 
war;  well  see  him  listed  immediately. 

Capt.  P.  [^Reoifs]  Articles  of  war  aguinU 
mutiny  and  desertion,  etc. — 

Syl.  Hold,  sir  —  Once,  more,  genllfrneo, 
have  a  care  what  you  do,  for  you  sbll  se- 
verely smart  for  any  violence  you  olTtr  lo 
me;  and  you,  Mr.  Balance,  1  speak  to  yoo 
particularly,  you  shall  heartily  repent  it 

Capt,  P.    Lookye,    ynung  spark,   say  Kul 

e   word   more,  and   Til   build  a  korsc  for 


one 


you  as  high  as  the  ceiling,  and  make  you 
ride  tbe  most  tiresome  journey  that  ctrr  you 
made  in  your  life, 

SjU  You  have  made  a  fine  speech,  good 
captain  Huffcap!  but  you  bad  better  be  qniel,' 
I  shall   find  a  way  to  cool  your  coura^ 

CapLP.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  miwl  Wmi 
he*s  distracted. 

Sfl.  Tis  false;  I  am  descended  of  as  H 
a  family  as  any  in  your  county;  wy  fa*^<f 
is  as  good  a  man  as  any  upon  yonr  benHi; 
and  1  am  heir  to  two  thousand  pounds  a  y^r. 

Just.B.  He's  certainly  road.  Pray,  ap»"»t 
read  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  once  more.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance, 
to  you  I  speak;  suppose  I  were  t<w  cbiW, 
would  you  use  me  at  lbi«  rate? 

JusLB.  No,  faith;  were  you  minelwottW 
send  you  to  Bedlam  first,  and  into  the  ann> 
aAerwards.  , 

Sfl,  But  consider  my  father,  sir;  ^*  » 
good ,  as  generous ,  as  brave,  as  jusl  a  »« 
as  ever  served  bis  country;  rmbi*  onlyoiW: 
perhaps  the  loss  of  me  may  break  b»»  ^^ 

JusLB.  He's  a  very  great  fool  if"**^. 
Captain,  if  you  don^  list  him  this  niiiiX«.  1^' 
leave  the  c^urt. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  do  you  distribute  tbe  ten 
money  to  the  men  wnile  I  read, 

Serg.  K.  Ay ,  sir.  Silence,  genllemen.  ! 
[Captain  Plume  reads  the  Armies  of>fo^ 

Just,B.  Very  well;  now,  captain,  Irtw 
beg  the  favour  of  you  not  to  discharge  tw 
fellow  upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bru" 
in  tbe  rest. 

Const,  There  are  no  more,  an't  please  yod 

worship.  ' 

Just  B.  No  more !  there  were  Cte  H 
hours  ago.  ] 

S/l.  Tis  true,  sir;  but  ibis  ropueof  acH 
stable  let  tbe  rest  escape  f6r  a  bribe  o^*H 
shillings  a  man,  because  be  said  the  ad  alloH 
him  but  ten  ,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  tie 
gains. 

AIL  Just.  How? 

SyL  Gentlemen,  b^   offered  to  let  m{ 
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hooh;  ^\i  for  tbc  good  of  the  senrice 
kVtUhC   May  it    please  your   -worship  i 

ETe  kirn  balf-a -crown  to  say  that  1  was  an 
neit  man ;  but  now,  since  that  your  wor- 
ships bate  made  me  a  rogue ,  I  hope  I  shall 
bu  my  money  again. 

Juil.  B.  T)5  ray  opinion  that  this  constable 
b«  put  into  the  captatn^s  hands,  and  if  his 
(ricodt  don*t  bring  four   ^od   men  ^  for  his 


jwi)  for  two  goioeas,  but  I  had  not  so  much  i     Jusi.  B,  So  that  between  yon   both   Rose 
j^l  me:  tbis  Is    truth,   and   Tm  ready  to 'has  been  finely  managed. 
fwf ar  it  !     CapL  P.  Upon  ray  honour,  sir,  she  had  no 

Serf,K,  Add  FU  swear   it;   gitc    roe   the  harm  from  me. 
....     ..  J     r.^  .^_  JusLB.   All's  safe,   I  find.   [Mide]    Now, 

captain,  you  must  know  that  the  young  fel- 
low*s  impudence  in  court  was  well  grounded: 
be  said  i  should  heartily  repent  his  being  list- 
ed;   and  so»  I  do  from  my  soul. 
Capi,P.  Ay!  for  what  reason? 
Just,  B,  Because  he  is  no  less  than  what 
he  said  he  was;  born  of  as  good  a  family  as 
any  in  thexoun^,  and  he  is  heir  to  two  thou- 
raoMfit  by  to-morrow   night,   captain,   you i sand  pounds  a  year, 
tbjil  CUT)' bim  to  Flanders.  !      CapL  P.   Fm  ^ery   glad   to   hear   it;  for' I 

Jtttt.  Scale.  Jusi-Scru.  Agreed,  agreed.       |  wanted  but  a  man  of  Uial  quality  to  make  mj 
CapL  P.  Mr.  Ki!e,  take   the  constable  into;  company  a  perfect  representative  of  the  whole 
nisiody.  |  commons  ol  England. 

Serf,K.  Ay,  ay,  sir.     Will  you  please  to      JuslB.  Won*t  you  discharge  him  ? 
kaif  Tour  oflicc  taken  from  you,  or  will  you 


kandtoiDely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  bet- 
ten  bve  done  before  you  ? 

'To  tke  Constable,  tvho  drops  hii  Staff. 

uslB.  Come,    gentlemen,   here  needs  no 


i 


Capl  P,  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  sterling. 
JusLB.  You  shall  have  it;  tor  bis  father  is 
my  intimate  friend. 

Capl,  P.  Then  youshall  have  him  fornothing. 
UuslB.  Nay,  sir,  you  shall  have  your  price, 
^il  OFfnoony  in  adiouming this  court.  Cap-j  ^  CapLP,  Not  a  penny,  sir;   I   value  an  ob- 
Uifi,  TOO  tbair  dine  with  me.  ;  ligation    to    you    much    above    an    hundred 

Ser^.  K.   Come ,    Mr.  Militia  Sergttant,  I  i  pounds. 
ibil  iilence  yoa  now,  I  believe,  without  your  I     JusL  B.  Perhans,  sir,  you  shan't  repent  your 
t>bio{  the  bw  of  me.  \ExeunL  \  generosity.     Will  you  please  to  write  his  dis- 

charge in  my  potkeX-hook?  [Gwes his Book\ 
SsMc  IW-'A  Room  in  Joaticb  BAiANCS^sIln  the  mean  time  we*il  send  (or  the  gentle 

House,  man. — Who  waits  there? 


Enter  JcsTiCK  Balancb  and  Steward, 

SU9.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, 
iir;  aod  then,  searching  for  her  id  the  cham- 
ber tbat  was  my  young  master*s,  we  found 
ber  dotbcs  there;  but  the  suit  that  your  son 
^i  ia  (he  press  \rhen  he  went  to  London 
**«  gone. 

Ju4iB.  You  han^t  told  that  circumstance  to 
ui  body? 

Ste^,  To  none  but  your  worship. 

JuiiB,  And  be  sure   you   don*t.     Go,   and 

i<f1  captain  Plume    that  1   beg  to  speak    with 

bin. 

Strt^.  1  shall.  IKvit. 

JusiB.  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon? 
I  bail  ber  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never 
'ffpfiff  of  herself  tvitbout  mv  consent.  1  have 
^imted  with  a  w^itness,  given  her  away  as 
»v  act  and  deed;  and  this,  I  warrant,  tl^e 
^•^iia  tbiak^  will  pass.  No,  I  shall  never 
f^^Ao  bim  the  Tillany,  first  of  robbing  me  of 
•••>  ^4ugbter,  aad  then  the  mean  opinion  he 
"Mt  ba\e  of  me  to  think  that  1  could  be  so 
rrHdirdly  imposed  upon.  Her  extravagant 
*^i»*oo  might  encourage  her  in  the  attempt, 
«t  ihe  contrivance  must  be  his.  I'll  know 
*  Ustb  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plumb. 

raj*  captain,  'wbat  have  you  done   with   oui* 
^of(  gentieman  soldier? 
f.aftt.  P.   He's    at  my   quarters,  I  suppose, 
tb  the  rest  of  my  men. 
iusLB,    T^oes  he   keep   company   with   the 
nmon  soldiers? 

lapLP.  Nop   bc*s  generally   with  me;  but 
\oaag  rogMue  fell  m  love  with  Rose,  and 


^R. 


Enter  a  Servant* 

Go  to  the  captain*s  lodging,  and  inqUiW  for 
Mr.  yVilfuI;  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him 
here  immediately. 

Sertf,  Sir,  the  gentleman^s  below  at  the  door, 
inquiring  for  the  captain. 

CapL  P»  Bid  him  come  up.  \ExitSerQ€ini\ 
Wer^s  the  discharge,  sir. 

JusL  B.  Sir,  1  thank  you*-^*Tis  plain  he  had 
no  hand  in't.  [Aside. 

Enter  SrtviAi 

SjrL  I  think,  captain,  you  might  have  used 
me   better  than   to  leave    me  yonder   among 

Jour  swearing,  drunken  crew; — and  you,  Mr. 
ustice,  niight  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have 
invited  me  to  dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  with  as 
good  a  man  as  your  worship. 

CapL  P.  Sir,  you  must  charge  our  want  of 
respect  upon  our  ignorance  of  your  quality. 
But  now  you  are  at  liberty;  i  have  disoiarged 
youk 

Sri.  Discharged  me? 

JusL  B.  Yes,  sir ;  and  you  must  once  more 
go  home  to  your  father. 

SjL  My  father!  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 
sir!  \Kneels\  I  expect  no  pardoui 

JusLB,  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  be  your  punishment.  Here,  captain,  I 
deliver  her  over  to  the  conjugal  power  for  her 
chastisement.  Since  she  will  he  a  wife,  be 
you  a  husband,  a  very  husband.  When  she 
tells  you  of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her 
folly;  be  modisbly  ungrateful,  because  she  has 
been  unfashionahiy  kind;  and  use  her  worse 
than  you  would  any  body  else,  because  you 
can't  use  her  so  well  as  she  deserves. 

CapL  P.  And  are  you  Sylvia  in  good  earnest? 


lain  with  n^Fy  1  think,  since  she  oame  to      Sjl.  Earnest!  1  have  gone  too  Hr  to    make 

it  a  jest,  sir. 
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[Act  Y. 


CaptP,  And  do  yon  give  ber  to  me  io 
good  earnest? 

Just,  B»  If  you  please  to  lake  ber,  sir. 

CapLP,  Wby  then  I  have  saved  my  legs 
and  amis,  and  fost  my  liberty.  Secure  from 
wounds,  I  am  prepai«d  for  tbe  gout.  Farewell 
aubsistence,  ana  welcome  taxes. — Sir,  my  li- 
berty and  tbe  hopes  of  being  a  general  are 
much  dearer  to  me  than  your  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year;  but  to  your  love,  madam,  I 
resign  my  freedom,  and  to  your  beauty  my 
ambition;  greater  in  obeying  at  your  feet, 
than  commanding  at  the  heaa  of  an  army. 

Enter  "Wortht. 

ff^or,  I  am  sorry  to  bear,  Mr.  Balance,  that 
your  daughter  is  lost. 

JusLB*  So  am  not  I,  sir,  since  an  honest 
gentleman  has  found  her. 

Enter  Mbunaa. 

MeL  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  what^s  become  of 
my  cousin  Sykta? 

JutLB.  Your  coUsin  Sylvia  is  talking  yon- 
der with  your  cousin  Plume. 

MeL  And  Worthy.— How? 

SyL  Do  you  think  it  istrangd,  cousin,  that  a 
woman  should  change  ?  But  1  hope  youll  ex- 
cuse a  change  that  has  proceeded  from  con- 
atancy.  I  afiered  my  outside  because  1  was 
the  same  within,  and  only  laid  by  the  woman 
to  make  sure  of  my  man:  that's  my  history. 

MeL  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  cou- 
sin; hut  since  success  has  crowned  your  ad- 
Tentures,  you  will  have  tbe  world  on  your 
side;  and  1  shall  be  willing  to  go  with  the 
tide,  provided  youMI  pardon  an  injury  I  of- 
fered you  in  the  letter  to  your  father. 

CapLP.  That  injury,  madam,  was  done  to 
me,  and  tbe  reparation  I  expect  shall  be  made 
to  my  friend:  make  Mr.  Worthy  happy,  and 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

MeL  A  good  example,  sir,  will  go  a  great 


way  .---When  my  cousin  is  pleased  to  somD- 
der,*tis  probable  IsbanH  hold  ootmudiloB^. 

Re-enter  Captain  Baazen. 

Copt,  B,  Gentlemen,  1  am  yourt.— Madam, 
I  am  not  youi's.  [ToMtUnda. 

MeL  Vm  glad  on*t,  sir. 
CapL  B,  So  am  I. — You  have  got  a  prtttj 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic 

JusLB.  *Tis  time  to  right  all  mistakn-nj 
name,  sir,  is  Balance. 

CapLB,  Balance!  Sir,  I  am  your  rooil obe- 
dient— I  know  your  whole  geoeralioo-kid 
not  you  an  uncle  that  was  govcraor  ol  tkt 
Leeward  Islands  some  years  am? 
JuslB,  Did  you  know  himr 
CapLB.  Intimately,  sir— He  plaved  al  In)- 
liards  to  a  miracle.     You   had  a  brotlier  loo 
that  was  a  captain  of  a  fire-ship— |K>or  Dick 
— he  had  tbe  most  engaging  way  witb  bim  of 
making  punch  —  and  then   his  cabin  was  lo 
neat— ^but  bis  poor   boy   Jack  wss  ibe  moil 
comical  bastard-- Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  apickU 
dog;  I  shall  never  forget  him. 

CapL  P.  Have   you   got  your  recni'tU,  in 
dear  r 

CapLB,  Not  a  stick,  my  dcarl 
CapLP,  Probably  I  shall  ftunisb  vou,  bt 
dear !  instead  of  the  twenty  thoosaiMi  ]fonii 
you  talk*d  of,  you  shall  have  the  tweoty  brut 
recniiU  that  I   have   raised  at  tbe  rale  tber 
cost  me.    My  commission  I  lay  down,  to  be 
taken  up  by  some  braver  fellow,  that  bas  now 
merit  and  less  good    fortune — wbilsl  1  endea- 
vour, by  the  example   of  this  wortbv  g«»li^ 
man,  to  serve  my  kinc  and  country  at  bo«. 
With  some  regret  I  quit  the  active  fif/<4 
Where  glory  full  reward  for  lile  ^  ?'f^; 
But  the  recruiting  trade,  with  aH  ils  tnts 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endlrss  pain, 
I  gladl^r  quit,  with  roy  fair  spssM  lo  ft^}, 

And  raise  recruits  tbe  matrimonii  ^)> 

[£rettn< 


GARRICK. 

Datid  OAiaiCK  waa  born  at  Hererord  and  baptised  Feb.  aS,  1716.  At  the  afc  of  tm  jeara  be  Vm  ^  o^"  " 
care  of  Mr.  Hunter,  mMter  oi  the  Gramnar  achool  of  Lichfield,  but  made  no  great  pro|rcaa  in  L«tcra<i>n.  ^*  ^'^ 
carlj  abowed  liia  attachment  to  dramatic  cntertainncnta  ;  having  in  the  year  17*7  rcprcavnted  tbe  cbaractcr  tf  !^<^^ 
Kite  ia  tbe  Reermiting  Offictr ,  with  great  applaiua.  From  acbnul  ho  went  lo  Luboo  to  viait  bia  aacJe.  but  ii*<t^  ^ 
a  abort  time  there  before  be  retttrncd  lo  Eoglaod*  on  which  be  went  again  to  Mr.  Hunter  ;  and  ia  1*^  %**■'»* 
pupil  of  Dr.  Johoaon. 

Tbe  pr<)grcaa  he  made  uader  thia  able  tutor  waa  not  anch  aa  tbe  brilltiacj  of  hia  parte  wi|tbi  acem  to  frcati 
tbe  TiTBciiy  of  hia  character  aafilted  him  for  aerioua  purauiia»  and  -hia  attention  to  the  draaaa  preeailcd  ever  ncrf  *'! 
object.  Alter  a  lime  Johnauii  grew  tired  oi'  teaching ;  and  Mr.  Garrick  being  dcairoua  of  a  more  actif «  l>f<  •  "  | 
agreed  by  both  the  pupil  and  hia  tutor  to  (}uit  Lichfield  and  Irj  their  fitrluaea  in  tbe  netrupolia.  They  afier'l"'t>* 
cnt  together  on  tbe  ad  of  March  1756;  and  on  the  91b  of  tbe  aeme  noatti  Mr.  Oarrick  waa  entered  of  Liacela*  1 
it  beiag  iaiaaded  tbat  tbe  lew  ahoald  be  hia  profeaaioa. 

Uia  father  died  aooa  after  j  and  wa*  aol  auivived  by  hia  mother.  He  then  encaged  ia  th«  wiae-lred*.  ia  r**^ 
abip  wilh  hia  brother  Peter  Ganick  ;  but  thia  connexion  laatlng  fWr  a  abort  time  he  resolved  to  try  bia  lalcnu  *r^ 
•tage,  and  ia  the  anmmer  of  1741  weat  down  to  Ipawich,  where  be  acted  wilh  great  applataea  nadcr  ibe  nam*  •f  ^'r 
Tbe  part  which  he  firat  performed  waa  that  of  J^owt,  in  the  Tragedy  of  Orewieie.  H«  made  bia  &r*t  aprruu*! 
the  Theatre  in  Goodmaa'a  Fielda  the  igtb  of  Ocl.  1741,  in  the  character  of  Richard  ihe  Third,  bia  exccllcacr  d'nU' 
aatoaiahed  every  oae ;  and  the  aeeing  a  young  man,  in  no  more  than  hia  Iwenly-fourth  year,  aad  a  aovtrc  t«  t^«^ 
reaching  at  one  ajnglo  atcp  to  thai  height  of  perfection  which  maturity  of  years  aad  long  praelacal  experience  m 
been  able  to  beatow  on  the  thea  capiul  performcra  on  the  Eogliab  aiage,  Waa  a  pbeaomeaoa  wbacb  eoold  not  bai; 
come  the  object  of  uaiveraal  apeculatioa  and  as  uaiversal  admiration.  The  theatroa  towarda  Ibe  coart-<ad  of  t)*^  * 
ware  on  thia  oceaaien  deaertcd,  peraoaa  of  all  raaka  flocking  to  Goodmaa'a  Fielda  wh«r«  Mr.  Oarrick  c«stie«^ 
Ml  till  the  cloao  of  tbe  aeaaoa ;  la  tha  caaaing  witttar  be  engaged  bimaolf  to  Mr.  PIcclwoud ,  Ibun  maa«g«  •'  *^ 
Laae  nlayobouae,  ia  whick  tbaatre  be  coaCinnad  till  tha  rear  1745,  in  tbo  wialar  of  wkicb  be  *^*^  r* 
Ircl^pdj  aad  coatinnad  there  through  tbe  whole  of  that  aaaaoa,  beiag  joint  manager  witb  Mr«  Sberidaa  in  tbe  en** 
•ad  prafita  of  the  Theatre  Boyal  ih  Snock  Alley.    Froot  there  bo  retoraed  la  £nglaad,  Mt4  was  oaf  aged  h*  ^^ 
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m  •!  i;4C  witk  th«  lal*  Mr.  Rich ,  pal«Bl««  of  CoTettl«gaH«B.  Tha  bowever  wm  ^hU  Ittt  perforftance  u  •  hir«4 
•dir;  (ve  ia  tfc*  cIom  of  tb«  scaaon ,  Bfr.  Garrick*  ia  cooiuaclion  wilh  Mr.  Lacj  porchaaed  Uia  properlj  of  tkat 
ttolrc,  tofalbcr  with  th«  rraoTalion  vf  the  patent. 

[a  tUi  tMiaa  Mr.  Garrick  aontiBttad  tanlll   tha  jear  iJT^t    with  aa  iatarval  af  two  yaars,   from    17^   to    1765* 
vkJcii  h*  4«T0t«d  to  Iravelliag  abroad, 

Wiilc  Mr.  Garrick  waa  ia  Fraace,  he  made  a  ihnrt  cxcuratoa  from  the  captial  wilh  tha  celebrated  Paruiaa  prr- 
farair  PrtrtUt.  Thcf  were  oa  horavback,  aad  Preville  look  a  fancy  to  act  the  part  of  a  drtiakrn  cavalier.  Garrick 
ipflaaM  Ifca  iailalieaf  bat  told  hiai.  ho  waaled  oaa  Iking  whieh  waa  aaacatial  lo  complete  iho  piclore*  he  did  act 
mit  kti  Uf$  drmmk  **  U old*  my  fricnd»"  aaid  he,  ''aad*l  will  ahow  yoo  aa  Eaglith  blood,  who,  after  haviag  dined 
4t  I  larwa,  and  twallowed  three  or  four  bottle*  of  Port,  nniinla  hit  hurae  ia  a  aummer  drrning  to  £t$  to  hia  box  ta 
lit  raaalry- "  Me  immediately  proceeded  to  exhibit  all  the  gradalioaa  of  ialoxicatioo.  Ho  called  to  hia  aervaat,  that 
U(  m  mi  tbe  Mi»  were  turaing  round  him  ;  whippad  aad  apnrrcdliii  horva,  uatil  the  animal  reared  and  wheeled 
U  rrtrj  ^trcctiea :  at  length  he  lost  hia  whip,  hia  fact  acemed  incapable  of  rcatiog  in  the  alirrupa,  the  bridle  dropped 
bin  ho  liaaJ,  aad  ha  appeared  to  have  loal  ihe  nao  of  hia  faculriea.  Finally,  he  fell  from  hia  horae  in  aiich  a  death- 
Ml  aiaacr,  Ibat  Prarille  gayc  aa  iavolnatary  cry  of  horror;  aad  hia  terror  greatly  iacreaaed  whaa  be  fouad  ihal  hia 
bufii  Bait  ae  aaawcf a  tu  hia  qaealioBB,  Aflcr  wiping  the  dual  from  hia  face ,  he  aaked  agaia  ,  with  the  emotion  aad 
uiifty  •(  frimdahip ,  whether  he  waa  hurt.  Garrick  whoae  erea  were  cloaed  ,  half  opeoed  one  of  them,  hiccuped, 
u4,  wiik  ibt  Boat  aatnral  lone  of  inloxicalion,  called  for  another  gla«a.  Prerille  waa  aatoniahed;  and  when  Garrick 
•Urtcrfip.  aad  raanmed  hia  uaaal  danaeaaour,  Ihe  French  actor  exclaimed  ~  **Mj  friead,  allow  the  acholar  to  em- 
Wk«  im  aailcr,  aad  thaak  him  for  the  raluable  leaaoa  ho  haa  giTcn  him.  " 

Tk*  laib  af  Jaae  1776,  after  performing  the  character  of.Doa  Felix  ia  Mra.  CcalllTrc'a  Comedy  of  the  ^andtr 
far  ikt  Uac&l  af  Ihe  fund  for  decayed  avtora  he  tool^  leave  of  ihe  atagr. 

H«  iki  H  km  heuao  ia  the  A<blphi,  aflcr  a  few  day'a  aickaoaa,  00  the  tolh  of  Jaaaary  >779«     Mia  body  wu  ia- 

Umi  wiib  great  fnaaral  pomp  at  Weatminatcr  Abhey,    oa  tha  lat  of  February  following.      Tragedy,    Comedy,    and 

Fi'ic,  tki  laTar  and  the  hero,   the  jealona  huabaad  who  ati»pecla  hia  wife'a  virtue  without  aauae  and  the  thoughllea* 

}«frij  rika  «ba  allaeka  it  without  draiga,    wrre  all  alike  open  to  hia  imitation  aad  all  alike  did  honour  lo  hia  exrcn- 

b««.  Et«ry  fiaaaa  of  tho  humaa  breaat  aermad  aubjectcd  to  hia  potrera  of  exproaaioa;  nay,  avea  lime  iiaclf  appeared 

tBMaaA  stilt  er  advaaco  aa  he  vrould  have  iC     Hage  and  ridicule,    HoabI  aad  deapair,     Iraaaport  and  coatempt,     love, 

)r4lt«7,  (car,  Fary ,   aad  aimplicity,    all  look  ia  lura  poaaeaaiun  of  hia  feature*,   while  each  of  them  in  turn  appeared 

l«  l<  »tc  p«acaaor  of  Ihoae  leaturea.     One  night  old  age  aal  on  hia  couBlcnance,    aa  if  the  wriaklea  ahe  had  atamped 

(W«  oiTt  uHlclible;    the  aesi  the  gaiety  aad  bloom  of  joulh  aeemed  lo  overapread  hia  face,    aad  amooth  even  thuaa 

B*rli  ediii  tiae  and  maacular  conformaliim  might  have  really  mauj  there.    Aa  if  Nature  had  from  hia  cradle  marked 

kin  cat  fw  htr  t-ueat  roprearnlative  ,  ahe  bcatnwed  on  him  auch  powera  uf  exprcaaion  in  tho  muaclea  of  hia  face,    aa 

B   ftximmiT  rrcr  yet  poBa«>Baed ;  ael  only  for  lli«  diaplay  of  a  atagle  paaaion,  but  alao  for  the  eombinatioa  of  Ihoae  va- 

r.Mt  cmlkia  with  which  the  komaa  breait  at  timea  ia  uaoght,   ao  that  in  hia  couateaaacc,    even  when  hia  lipa  war* 

MJra'.  iiii  Bcaatnc  alood  porttayad  iu  charactcra  too  legible  for  any  to  miaiakc  iL    la  a  word,  tha  beholder  felt  himaelf 

•fnird  bt  Lacw  act  how;  and  it  may  be  truly  aaid  of  him,  by  fulare  Wiilrra,    what  the  pnet  haa  aaid  of  Shakapcare, 

tki(  ia  iwaoisg,  aa  in  ths  •Uur*9  writiag  :     **Hu  pcwerfvt   atrokea  preaidiag  truth  impreaaed^ 

Aad  uareaialed  paaaioa  alorm'd  the  breaat  " 
NotwiUiaUadiag  the  aamhcrleaa  aad  laborioua  avocalioaa  atieading  oa  hia  profeaatoa  aa  an  actor,  and  hia  italion  aa 
t  aia4|«r,  yet  itill  hia  activw  genina  waa  perpetually  hurating  forth   ia    varioua  lillle  productiona  both  ia  the  dramatie 
ai  f«tin\  way,   Ihe  mwrit  of  whieh   caanot   but   make  ua  regret  hia  waal  of  time  for  tho  parauit  of  more  exieuaiva 
■i  mpxtiM  warka. 
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«  >  ini  acted  at  Drary  Xiaae,  ia  I7ft6.  Whea  two  auch  aamea  a*  Colmaa  the  Elder  and  Garrick «  uaitad  to  write 
*  r'*7  *?•■  aa  original  idea  of  auch  a  third  man  aa  Hogarth,  much  waa  to  be  expected ;  and  all  that  expoctatioa  could 
'"«4llTf«Bi  ia  here  moat  ampijr  fulfilU-d.  The  Epilogue  artfully  Itlla  ua  that  Hogarlh'a  Murriag*  Alamod*  ia  tha 
«^«tae,  we  Cad  all  oair  facultiea  aeiard  on  by  the  irre*i4tible  efl*ect  of  caricature;  aad  we  w  ia  imagiaatioa  hur- 
•4iW««|h  the  whole  lial  of  hia  inimiuhle  producliona;  7'ila  tw  Jpprtnticta ,  Th*  Gmtea  0/  Gaiait,  MHitigki  Con-- 
"■**u.«a.  It^art  im  m  Jfrnrn,  and  JUnrrimge  Almmod* »  put  ua  in  Ihe  beat  humour  in  the  world  to  jndge  of  an  author'a 
r^'baai;  ud  before  our  reason  haa  had  time  lo  examine ^  our  heart  haa  approved.  Mra.  Inebbald  aaya,  "Lord 
''•^'«,  aace  the  moat  admired  part  in  thia  comedy,  ia  aa  evidence  nf  Ihe  foctuaiion  of  maaaera,  modea,  aad  opi- 
L««<.-.Urtv  yrara  ago,  it  waa  reckeaed  ao  natural  a  repreaealation  of  a  maa  of  faahioa,  that  aevaral  aoble«ca  are 
*i  t'  have  beca  ia  the  author'a  Ihonghla  whea  ha  dcaigncd  the  character ;  aow,  ao  part  ia  ao  liltlr  uaderalood  ia  the 
*"*  **i  bia  fwiblea  aeeai  ao  discordant  wilh  the  manly  faults  of  the  prcaent  time,  that  hia  good  qualtlies  caoaot  aloao 
»u««. **  To  tJiaa  it  haa  hcea  well  replied,  that,  *'coaaidered  mcrelv  aa  a  delineation  of  manners.  Lord  Ogleby 
''  >'  4««bC  a  fleeting  and  lagaciona  being;  hoi  the  fonndalion  of  his  artificial  character  ia  ao  npble,  ao  geaeroua«  aad 
'  ^-■'7.  that,  wbeaoTor  it  caa  find  •  proper  rcprcseatalive ,  it  moat  coaliaue  lo  excite  onr  sympathies."  Bat  wo 
w  (Aterve,  that  the  povt  of  Caatoa,  however  amuaiag  to  the  gallerieit,  ia  an  illiberal  caricaluro  of  the  5wias  aatioa, 
u  ihmiare  diagraeofMl  to  tha  XagUah  aUgo. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


>«D  OCLEBT. 

^  iOaiX  MXLTIL. 


SBR6SANT  FLOWBR. 
T&AVKRSE. 
TRUEMAN. 
CAHTOV. 


BRUSH. 

MRS.  HB1DB1BBR6. 

MISS  STERLING. 

FANNY. 


BBTTT. 

CHAMBBRMAIO. 

TRUSTY. 


ACTL 
CMi  l.'^A  Room  in  Stbrlin6*s  Houses 

^ter  Fanny  and  Bettt,  meeting, 
^f*' [Httnning  in']  Ma*am!   Miss  Faun/! 

|<wt.  \\liat*9  the  matler,  Betty? 
^f  Ob,  la!  ma*aml  as  sure  as  I  am  alive, 
'  is  jonr  bosbaod^-i  saw  bim  crossing  tbc 
rt-Taird  to  liia  boots. 

'«n.  1  am  ^ad  to  bear  it— But  praj  sow, 

^fsr  Betty,    be  cautious.     Ddta*t  mentioo 

word  agaia  oa  aoy  account.     You  know 

^vt  agreed  neTer  to  drop  any  expressions 


of  tbat  sort,  for  fear  of  an  accident. 

BeL  Dear  ma*ani,  you  may  depend  upon 
me.  There  is  not  a  more  trustier  creature 
on  the  face  of  the  earth  than  I  am.  Tbougk 
I  say  it,  1  am  as  secret  as  the  grave — and  if 
it  is  never  told  till  I  tell  it,  it  may  remain 
untold  till  doomsday  for  Betty. 

Fan,  1  know  you  are  failbful— but  in  our 
circumstances  we  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Bet,  Very  true,  ina*am !  and  yet  I  tow  and 
protest  there's  more  plague  than  pleasure  witb 
a  secret ;  especially  if  a  body  maynU  mention 
it  to  four  or  five  of  one's  particular  acquain* 
tance. 
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[Act  I. 


Fan,^  Do  but  keep  this  secret  a  little  wfailc  am  under  the  perpetual  terrari  of  a  ibamefbi 


longer,  and  then  I  nope  you  may  mention  it 
to  any  body. — Mr.  lA>YCwell  will  acquaint  the 
family  -with  the  nature  of  our  situation  as  toon 
as  possible. 

Bet  Tbe  sooner  the  better,  I  believe :  for 
if  he  docs  not  tell  it,  tbere*s  a  little  tell-tale, 
I  know  of,  will  come  and  tell  it  for  him. 

Fan.  Fie,  Betty !  [Blushes. 

Bet,  Ah!  you  may  well  blush.  Biit  youVc 
not  so  sick,  and  so  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so 
many  qualms — 

jFo/i.  Have  done!  I  shall  be  quite  angry 
with  you. 

BeL  Anirry — Bless  the  dear  puppet!  I  am 
sure  I  shall  love  it  as  much  as  if  it  was  my 
own. — I  meant  no  harm,  heaven^s  knows. 

Fan,  Well,  say  no  more  of  tbis^it  makes 
me  uneasy. — All  I  bate  to  ask  of  you  is,  to 
he  faithful  and  secret,  and  not  to  reveal  this 
matter  till  we  disclose  it  to  the  family  our- 
selves. 

BeL  Me  reveal  it ! — If  I  say  a  word,  I  wish 
I  may  be  bikrned.  I  would  not  do  yoU  any 
harm  for  the  world'^and  as  for  Mr.  Lovewell, 
I  am  sure  I  have  loved  tbe  dear  gentleman 
ever  since  he  got  a  tide-waiter*s  place  for  my 
brother. — But  let  me  tell  you  hoin,  you  must 
leave  off  jour  soft  looks  to  each  other,  and 
your  whispers,  and  your  glances,  and  your 
always  sitting  next  to  one  another  at  dinner, 
and  your  long  walks  together  in  tbe  evening. 
^-For  my  part,  if  I  had  not  been  in  the  se- 
cret, I  should  have  known  you  were  a  pair 
of  lovers  at  least,  if  not  man  and  wife,  as— 

Fan,.  See  tliere  now  again !  Pray  be  careful. 

Bet  Well,  well — nobody  hears  me.  —  Man 
and  wife — I'll  say  no  more. — What  I  tell  you 
is  very  true,  for  all  that — 

Loue.  If^Vithin]  William! 

Bet  Hark!  I  hear  your  husband — 

Fan.  What! 

Bet  I  say  here  comes  Mr.  Lovewell. — Mind 
the  caution  I  give  you — Fll  be  whipped  now 
if  you  are  not  tbe  first  person  he  sees  or  speaks 
to  in  the  family. .  However,  if  you  choose  it, 
it*s  nothing  at  all  to  me — as  you  sow,  so  you 
m*ist  reap — as  you  brew,  so  you  must  bake. 
•—1*11  eVn  slip  clown  the  back  stairs,  and  leave 
you  together.  [Exit 

Fan.  I  see,  I  see  I  shall  never  have  a- mo- 
ment's e.ise  till  our  marriage  is  made  public. 
New  distresses  crowd  in  upon  me  every  day. 
The  solicitude  of  my  mina  sinks  my  spirits, 
preys  upon  my  health,  and  destroys  every 
comfort  of  my  life.  It  shall  be  revealed,  let 
what  will  be  the  consequence. 

EnUr  LoyBWBLL. 

Love,  My  love! — How's  this? — In  tears? — 
Indeed  this  is  too  mucb.  You  promised  me 
to  support  your  spirits,  and  to  wait  the  deter- 
mination of  our  fortune  with  patience.  For 
m^  sake,  for  your  own,  be  comforted !  Why 
will  you  study  to  add  to  our  uneasiness  and 
perplexity? 

Fan.  Oh,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  indelicacy  of 
a  secret  *marriage  grows  every  day  more  and 
more  shocking  to  me.  I  walk  about  the  house 
like  a  guilty  wretch :  I  imagine  myself  tbe  ob- 
feci  of  the  suspicion  of  the  whole  family,  and  isuaded. 


detection. 

Love.  ^  Indeed,  indeed,  you  ait  to  Usmt. 
The  amiable  delicacy  of  your  temper,  and 
your  quick  sensibility,  only  serre  to  nuke 
you  unhappy. — To  dear  up  tbis  sfbir  Wh 
perly  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  the  contiaaal  empioT- 
ment  of  my  thoughts.  Every  tbiog  now  ii  in 
a  fair  train.  It  begins  to  grow  ripe  for  a  dis- 
covery; and  I  have  bo  doubt  of  its  coadn<f- 
iog  to  the  satisfaction  of  ourselves ,«( your 
father,  and  the  whole  family. 

Fern.  End  how  it  will,  I  am  reaolvM  it  lyi 
end  soon — very  soon.  I  would  not  I'm  aDo- 
ther  week  in  this  agony  of  mind  to  be  mis- 
tress  of  tbe  universe. 

Love.  Oo  not  he  too  violent  ncitber.  D« 
not  let  us  disturb  the  joy  ofyoor  sister's  mar- 
riage with  the  tumult  this  matter  mar  occa- 
sion ! — I  have  brought  letters  from  lore  Ottcbr 
and  sir  John  Melvil  to  Mr.  Sterlioff.  Tker 
will  be  here  thb  evening — and  I  dare  m 
within  this  hour. 

Fan.  I  am  sorry  for  it 

Love.  Why  so? 

Fan*  No  matter— only  let  us  diadose  oar 
marriage  immediately! 

Love.  As  soon  as  possible. 

Fan.  But  directly. 

Love,  In  a  few  aays,  you  may  depcod  oo  ii 

Fan,  To-night — or  to-morrow  moratu- 

Love.  That,  I  fear,  will  be  impracticaUf. 

Fan.  Nay,  but  you  roust 

Love.  Must!  Why? 

Fan.  Indeed  you  must  —  I  have  tbe  mo»: 
alarming  reasons  for  it.' 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed !  for  thef  alann  m. 
even  before  I  am  acquainted*  wilfc  tk«»- 
What  are  they? 

Fan,  I  cannot  tell  you. 

Love.  Not  tell  me? 

Fan.  Not  at  present.  When  aft  », «•***« 
you  shall  be  acquainted  with  cvcrr  tbiog. 

Love.  Sorry  they  are  coming!— Moil  b« 
discovered! — VVhat  can  this  mean?  k  it  poi 
sible  you  can  have  any  reasons  that  bcm  " 
concealed  from  me? 

Fan,  Do  not  disturh  yourself  wilk  coajw 
tures-'but  rest  assur'd,  that  thongk  yoa  an 
unable  to  divine  the  cause,  the  oobm<|MS| 
of  a  discovery,  be  it  what  it  wiO,  caonot  i 
attended  with  half  the  miseries  of  tbe  ^ftM% 
interval.  . 

Love.  You  put  roe  upon  the  rack-I  wooj 
<do  any  thing  to  make  you  easy.—Boiyti 
know  your  father's  temper — Money  (jou  v 
excuse  my  frankness)  is  the  spring  ol  aU  i 
actions,  which  nothing  but  the  idea  of  aofiu 
ing  nobility  or  magnificence  can  ever  lU 
him  forego— and  these  be  thinks  his  imJ 
will  purchase. — Yoii  know,  too,  your  aw 
Mrs.  Heide]berg*s,  notions  of  the  splendour 
high  life;  her  contempt  for  every  thinf  I 
does  not  relish  of  what  she  calls  qaahtv;  \ 
that  from  the  vast  fortune  in  her  hands,, 
her  late  husband,  she  absolutely  ffovems  1 
Sterling  and  the  whole  family.  Now  \ii 
should  come  to  the  knowledge  oi  this  si 
too  abruptly,  they  might  peruapt  be  incd 
beyond  all  hopes  of  reconciliation. 

Fan,  Manage  it  your  own  vray.    Iu"l 
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Ufe.  But  in  tbemean  time  make  yourselfeaay. 

/off.  Ai  easy  ai  1  can,  I  will.  •—  We  Lad 
AfOer  iiol  remain  together  any  louger  at  pre- 
Kill.— Tbink  of  liiis  business,  and  let  me  Vnovi, 
kw  you  proceed. 

Loffe.  Depead  on  m^'  care !  But  pray  be 
ckcfiiiL     \ 

Fan*  I  will. 

Enler  SruaiMG,  as  she  is  going, 

Ster,  Hey-day  I  wbo  bave  we  sot  here  f 
Fan,  [Con/used}  Mr.  Lovewell,  sir. 
Ster,  Aad  wbere  are  you  going,  bussy  ? 
Fsa,  To  my  sistcr*s  chamber,  sir.       \^£,cit 
ilfer.  Ab,  Liovewcll !  Wbat!  always  getting 
m;  iboJisk  girl  yonder  into  a  corner  ? — WeU 
-iretf— lei  lis  but  once  see'  ber  eldest  sister 
lul  Mfricd  to  sir  Jobn  MeUil,   well   soon 
provide  a  good  buaband  -for  Fanny,  1  warrant 
vou. 

4 

Love,  Would  to  beaten,  sir,  you  would 
protidc  Wr  one  of  my  recommendation ! 

Sur,  Tourseir!  eb,  Lovewell  ? 

lo^*  Witb  your  pleasure,  sir. 

Ster.  MigbiT  well ! 

Z«pr.  Aod  1  flatter  myself,  tbat  sucb  a  pro- 
Miai  would  not  be  rery  disagreeable  to  miss 
fifloy. 

Skr,  Better  and  better! 
U»e.  And  if  I  could  but  obtain  your  con- 
<cal,sfr— 

Ster,  Wbat!  You  marry  Fanny? — no«-no 
-ibl  will  never  do,  Lovewell!  —  YouVe  a 
CmmI  boy,  lo  be  sure — I  baTe  a  great  value' 
lor  yoi— bat  can't  tbink  of  you  for  a  son-in- 
l-iw.-Tbrre's  no  stuff  in  tbe  case;  no  money, 
Lo'twell! 

^0<v.  My  pretensions  to  fortune,  indeed, 
tfe  boi  moderate;  but  tbougb  not  equal  to 
iplcadoor,  suflicfent  to  keep  us  above  distress. 
-Add  to  wbicb,  tbat  I  bope  by  diligence  to 
"Crease  jt^and  bave  lofe,  honour — 

Sitr,  But  Boilbe  stuff.  Love  well!— Add  one 
^  round  0  to  tbe  sum  total  of  your  foi-tune, 
t»d  ibat  will  be  tbe  finest  thing  you  can  say 
•  ■* — YoM  know  ISre  a  regard  for  you — 
»oiiU  do  any  tiling  to  serve  vou — any  tbing 
u  tbe  looting  of  friendship — but— 
,Lo*fr,  If  you  thank  me  worthy  of  your 
wadibip,  aitp  be  assured  tbat  there  is  no 
luaoce  in  which  I  should  rate  your  friendship 
»bigbly. 

^r.  Pshaw!  pahaw!  tbat*s  another  thing, 
•«  boow.— Where  money  or  interest  is  con- 
*^^  friendahip  is  quite  out  of  the  question, 
^e-  fiat  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter 
^  '^  Aabc,  yov  ^roald  not  scruple,  sure,  to 
^^  a  little  to  her  inclinations. 
•'^.  ladtnnliona!  why  you  would  not  per- 
^  me  that  the  girl  is  in  love  with  you — 
i  Lovewell  ? 

^«cv.  I  cannot  absolutely  answer  for  miss 
nay,  tir;  but  am  sure  that  tbe  chief  happi- 
<i  or  misay  of  my  life  depends  entirely 
oa  her. 

Sier.  VVhy^  indedy  now  if  your  kinsman, 
d  Oglebj,  would  come  down  handsomely 
yott^but  tbnt*a  impossible— No,  no— Hwill 
•cr  do— I  moat  hear  no  more  of  this — Come, 
^well,  promiae  me  that  I  shall  hear  no 
m  of  this. 
lo9e,  [Hemiiaiing'l  1  am  afraid,  sir,  I  should 


not  be  able  to  keep  my  word  with  you,  if  1 
did  promise  you. 

Ster.  Why,  you  would  not  offer  to  marry 
her  without  my  consent !  would  you.  Love- 
well? 

Love.  Marry  her,  sir!  {Confused, 

Sier,  Ay,  marry  ber,  sir!  —  I  know  very 
well,  tbat  a  warm  speech  or  two  from  such 
a  dangerous  young  spark  as  you  are  would 
go  much  further  towards  persuading  a  silly 
girl  to  do  what  she  has  more  than  a  months 
mind  lo  do,  than  twenty  grave  lectures  from 
fathers  or  mothers,  or  uncles  or  aunts,  to  pre- 
vent her.  But  you  would  not,  sure,  be  such 
a  ba5e  fellow,  such  a  treacherous  young 
rogue,  as  to  seduce  my  daugbter*s  affections, 
and  destroy  the  peace  of  my  family  in  that 
manner. — 1  must  insist  on  it ,  that  you  give 
me  your  word  not  to  marry  her  wilhout  my 
consent. 

Love,  Sir — I — I — as  to  that — I — I  beg,,  sir — 
Pray,  sir,  excuse  me  on  this  subject  at  present 

Sier.  Promise  then,  that  you  will  carry  this 
matter  no  further  without  my  approbation. 

Love.  You  may  depend  on  it,  sir,  that  it 
shall  go  no  further. 

Sier.  Well— well— tliat*s  enough— Til  Uke 
care  of  the  rest,  I  warrant  you. — Come,  come, 
let*s  have  done  with  this  nonsense !  —  Wbat*s 
doing  in  town? — Any  news  upon  ^Change? 

Love.  Nothing  material. 

Sier.  Have  you  seen  the  currants,  the  soap, 
and  Madeira  safe  in  the  warehouse?  Have  you 
compared  the  goods  with  the  invoice  and  bills 
of  lading,  and  are  they  all  right? 

Love.  They  are,  sir. 

Sier.  And  how  are  stocks? 

Love,  Fell  one  and  a  half  this  momiug.^ 

Sier.  Well,  well — some  good  news  from 
America,  and  they*ll  be  up  again.  —  But  how 
are  lord  Oglehy  and  sir  John  Melvil? — when 
are  we  to  expect  them? 

Love.  Very  soon,  sir.  I  came  on  purpose 
to  bring  you  their  commands.  Here  are  let- 
ters from  both  of  them.  [Giving  Letters* 

Sier.  \jii  me  see — let  me  see — *<Slife,  how 
his  lordship*s  letter  is  perfumed! — It  takes  my 
breath  away.  {Opening  i/j  And  French  pa- 
per too! — wilh  a  slippery  gloss  on  it  that  daxales 
one*s  eyes. — Mjr  dear  Mr.  Sterling — {Read^ 
ing^ — Mercy  on  me!  his  lordship  writes  a 
worse  hand  than  a  boy  at  his  exercise.  —  But 
how*s  this?— Eh! — ffi//»/oM  io^night^-Law^ 
jers  to-morrpw  fnorning. — ^To-night! — that*s 
sudden,  indeed — Whereas  mv  sister  Heidel- 
berg? She  should  know  of  this  immediately. 
—Here,  Johnl  Harry!  Thomas!  {CdUing  the 
Servants!  Harkye,  Lovewell! 

Love,  Sir. 

Sier.  Mind  now,  how  Til  entertain  his  lord- 
ship and  sir  John — VVe*ll  show  your  fellows 
at  the  other  end  of  tbe  town  how  we  live  in 
the  city — They  shall  eat  gold—and  drinkjeold 
— and  lie  in  gold. — Here,  cook!  butler!  {CaU- 
ing^4  What  signifies  your  birth,  and  educa- 
tion, and  titles!-- Money,  money! — that*s  the 
stuff  that  makes  the  ^reat  man  in  this  country. 

Love.  Very  true,  sir.  .  ^ 

Ster.  True,  sir!-* Why  then  have  done  with 
your  nonsense  of  love  and  matrimony.  You*re 
not  rich  enough  to  think  of  a  wife  yet.  A  man 
of  business  should  mind  n^ing  but  his  bn- 
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siness.  —  Where  are  these  fellows? — John! 
Thomas ! — [^Calling]  Get  an  estate,  and  a  wife 
will  follow  of  course — Ah!  Lovewell!  an  En- 
glish merchant  is  the  most  respectable  character 
in  the  universe. — 'Slife,  man,  a  rich  English 
merchant  may  make  himself  a  match  for  the 
daughter  of  a  nabob. — Where  are  all  my  ras- 
cals?— Here,  William ! —  [Exit,  caiiing. 
Love*  So — as  I  suspected. — Quite  averse  lo 
the  match,  and  likely  to  receive  the  news  of 
it  with  great  displeasure. — W^hal*s  best  to  be 
done?— Let  me  »ee  —  Suppose  I  get  sir  John 
Melvil  to  interest  himself  in  this  affair.  He 
may  mention  it  to  lord  Ogleby  with  a  better 
grace  than  I  can,  and  more  probably  prevail 
on  him  to  interfere  in  it.  I  can  open  my 
mind  also  more  freely  lo  sir  John.  He  told 
me,  when  I  left  him  in  town,  that  he  had 
something  of  consequence  to  communicate, 
and  that  1  could  be  of  use  to  him.  I  am  glad 
of  it:  for  the  confidence  he  reposes  in  me, 
and  the  service  I  may  do  him  Trill  ensure  me 
his  ffood  ofliccs. — Poor  Fanny!  it  hurts  me  to 
see  ber  so  uneasy,  and  her  making  a  mystery 
of  the  cause  adds  to  my  anxiety.— Something 
must  be  done  upon  her  account;  for,  at  all 
events,  her  solicitude  shall  be  removed, 

lExiL 

ScKNE  II. — Miss  Stbeling's  Dressing-room. 
Miss  Sterling  and  Fankt  discovered. 

Miss S.  O,  my  dear  sister,  say  no  more! — 
This  is  downrigbt  hypocrisy. — You  shall  never 
convince  me  that  you  don  t  envy  me  beyond 
measure. — Well,  after  all,  it  is  extremely  na- 
tural— It  is  impossible  to  be  angry  with   you. 

Fein.  Indeeo,  sister,  you  have  no  cause. 

MissS.  And  you  really  pretend  not  to  envy 
me? 

JFan.  Not  in  the  least. 

MissS.  And  you  don*t  in  the  least  wish 
that  you  was  just  in  my  situation  ? 

Fan.  No,  indeed  I  don't.     Why  should  I? 

MissS.  Why  should  you?  What!  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,  title  —  But  I  bad 
forgot — ^There's  that  dear  sweet  creature,  Mr. 
Lovewell,  in  the  case. — You  would  not  break 
your  faith  with  your  truelove  now  for  the 
world,  I  warrant  you. 

Fan,  Mr.  Lovewell! — always  Mr. Lovewell! 
— Lord,  what  signifies  Mr.  Lovewell,  sister? 


— Ah,  give  me  indifference  and  a  coach  and 
six! 

Fan.  And  why  not  a  coach  and  six  with- 
out the  indifference? — But  pray  when  is  this 
happy  marriage  of  yours  to  be  celebrated  ?  I 
long  to  give  you  joy. 

MissS.  In  a  day  or  two — I  cannot  tell  ex- 
actly— Oh,  mj  dear  sister!— I  must  mortify 
her  a  little :  ^Aside"]  I  know  you  have  a  pretty 
taste.  Pray  give  me  your  opinion  of  my  jew- 
els. How  do  you  like  the  style  of  this  es- 
clavage?  [Shotving  Jetvels. 

Fan.  Extremely  handsome  indeed,  and  well 
fancied. 

MissS.  What  d*ye  think  of  these  bracelets ? 
I  shall  have  a  miniature  of  my  father  set 
round  with  diamonds  to  one,  ana  sir  Jofan*s  to 


transparent! — Here,  the  top,  yon  lee,  vrill 
take  off,  to  wear  in  a  morniog,  or  in  an  un- 
dress— how  d^e  like  them?    iShoofS  Je»eU. 

Fan,  Very  much,  I  assure  yoo— Bless  roe, 
sister,  you  have  a  prodigious  qoanlity  of  jew- 
els— you*ll  be  the  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

MiSsS,  Ha,  ba,  ha  I  very  vrell,  mj  dear!- 
I  shall  be  as  fine  as  a  liltfe  queen  indeed.-! 
have  a  bouquet  to  come  home  to-morrow- 
made  up  of^  diamonds,  and  rubies,  and  eme- 
ralds, and  topaxes,  and  amethysts— jewels  of 
all  colours,  green,  red,  blue,  yellow,  itilemiix- 
ed — the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  saw  in  ^our 
life! — ^l*be  jeweller  says  I  shall  set  out  with 
as  many  diamonds  as  any  body  ia  Iowd,  ex- 
cept Iad3r  Brilliant,  and  Polly  Wbat-d'ye-call- 
it,  lord  Squander's  kept  mistress. 

Fan.  But  what  are  your  weddiog-clotbfs, 
sister? 

MissS.  O,  white  and  silver,  to  be  sure,  roa 
know.  —  I  bought  them  at  sir  Joseph  Lute- 
string*s,  and  sat  above  an  hour  in  the  parlour 
behind  the  shop,  consulting  lady  Luiestrio^ 
about  gold  and  silver  stuffs,  on  purpose  to 
miirtify  her. 

Fan.  Fie,  sister!  how  could  you  be  so  abom 
inably  provoking? 

Miss  S.  Ob,  1  hare  no  patience  with  tic 
pride  of  your  city>kni^hts*  ladies, —  Did  you 
ever  observe  the  airs  of  lady  Lutestring,  dns^- 
ed  in  the  richest  brocade  out  of  ber  iiu>bn<i'> 
shop,  playing  crown  whist  at  flabenJaji^f r  >- 
ball— whilst  the  civil  smirking  sir  Joseph,  with 
a  snug  wig  trimmed  round  nis  broad  fac<-  as 
close  as  a  new  cut  yew  hedge,  and  bis  shoes 
so  black  that  they  shine  again,  stands  all  dj\ 
in  his  shop,  fastened  to  hb  counler  iiie  a  bad 
shilling?  , 

Fan,  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  is  loo  much 
—If  you  talk  at  this  rale,  you  wiO  be  abso- 
lutely a  bye-word  in  the  city— You  must  ne- 
ver venture  on  the  inside  ofTempk-har  again. 

MissS,  Never  do    I    desire  il-BeTer,  my 
dear  Fanny,  I  promise  you.    Oh,  how  \\oH 
to  be  transported  to  the*  dear  regions  of  Gro$- 
venor-square— far— far  from  the  dull  di<rnft$ 
of  Aldersgate,   Cheap,    Candlewick,  and  hr 
ringdon    Without    and    Within!- my  b'^it 
goes  pit-a-pat  at  the    very  idea  of  beio^  m^ 
troduced   at   court!  — gilt   chariot!  — P'^oa'^ 
horses!— laced  liveries!— and  then  the  ^hupcn 
busting  round  the  circle— "  Who  U  that  voun;; 
lady?  Who  is  she?"— •*  Lady  Melnl,  ma  am. 
— Ladv  Melvil !  My  ears  tingle  at  ibe  sound 
—And  then  at  dinner,  instead  of  ntv  (•^i^* 
perpetually  asking — •*  Any  news  upon  Change 
—  to    cry,  "VVell,    sir    John!     any    tb^^? 
new  from   Arthur's?"  — or,  to  say  to  som' 
other  woman  of  quality,  "  Was  your  ladysK; 
at  the  duchess  of  Rubbei^s  last  nigbt?-|'^ 
you  call  in  at  lady  Thunder's?— In  the  im 
mensily  of  crowd  I  swear  I  did  not  see^t"- 
—Scarce  a  soul  at  the  opera  last  Satunbv- 
Shall  I  see  you  at  Cariisle-honse  next  1  Im^' 
day?"  — Ob,  the   dear    beau   mondei   1  «;'; 
born  to  move  in  the  sphere  of  the  great  ^>•^!< ' 

Fan.  And  so  in  the  midst  of  afl  ibis  ba; 
piness  you  have  no  compassion  for  nie— o^' 
pity  for  us  poor  mortals  lo  common  lift^- 

MiuS.  l^//ec/edir2  You?— You're  ibo'^ 
pity.— You  would  not  change  conditions  ^"' 


the  other. — And  %i$  pair  of  ear-rings!— set  me. — YouVe  over  head  aad  can  in  love,  } 
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hiov.— Nay,  for  Uiat  mailer,  if  Mr.  LoTewell 
iod  jou  come  togetber,  as  1  doubt  not  you 
will,  joa  will  lite  very  fomfortably,  1  Jare 
•ay.— He  will  mind  bis  busincM— vou  11  employ 
joursrlf  io  the  delightful  care  of  your-  family 
— aod  once  in  a  season,  perbaps,  youll  sil 
togclber  io  a  front  box  at  a  benefit  play,  as 
we  tued  to  do  at  our  dancing-master*s,  you 
know— ind  perliaps  I  may  meet  you  in  tbe 
rammer,  with  some  otber  cititens  at  Tun- 
Mge.>)  For  my  part,  I  shall  always  enter- 
bin  a  proper  regard  for  my  relations.  —  You 
sb'ot  wMt  my  countenance,  I  assure  you. 
Fan.  Ob,  you*re  too  kind,  sister ! 

Enter  Mas.  Hbidelbeiig. 

Mrs,ff»  Iji  entering^  Here  this   evening! 

—I  vow  aodperlest')  we  shall  scarce  have  time 

to  proTide  for    them — Oh,   my    dear!  {To 

Miu  Sttrlingi]  I  am  glad  Io   see   youVe  not 

3 site  in  a  dishabille.     Lord   Oglcby  and  Sir 
obo  MdTil  will  be  bere  to-nignt. 
'Vittf 5.  To-night,  ma*am? 
ifrj.ff.  Yes,  my  dear,   to-nighu  —  Oh,  put 
00  2  tmarter  cap,  and  change  those  ordinary 
nifflei.'-Lord,  1  have  such    a    deal   to   do,   1 
shiil  fcarce  hafe  time  to   slip   on    my   Italian 

/ulestnn^.^Wbere  is  this  dawdle  of  a  house- 
keeper? 

Enter  Trdstt. 

Oil,  kere,  Trusty!   do  you  know  that   people 
of  qoabtj  are  expectecl  here  this  evening? 
fnu,  \ti,  ma  am. 

^ruH.  Well — Do  you  be  sure  now  that 
t^trj  tkiag    is  done  in   tbe   most   genteelest 
suBorr—and  to  ihe  honour  of  the  family. 
Trut.  Yes,  ma*am. 

Mrt.H.  Well — but  mind  what  1  say  to  you. 
Tnu.  Yes,  ma*am. 

Uri^H,  llis  lordship  is  to  lie  in  the  chintz 
Mcbmber—dye  hear? — and  sir  John  in  tbe 
Uie  damask  room  —  his  lordship*s  valet-de- 
uaml»  io  the  opposite — 

Trut,  But  Mr.  LoveweU  is  come  down— 
^  you  know  that*s  his  room,  ma*am. 

Mtt,H.  WeU  — weU-Mr.  Lovewell  may 
n>ke  diift~.or  get  a  bed  at  the  George.— But 
tnjrre,  Trusty!*  ^ 

*fut,  Ma*am ! 

^rt.  H,  Get  the  great  dining-room  in  order 
u  MOO  as  possable.  Unpaper  the  curtains, 
'mc  tl«  kivers')  off  the  couch  and  the  chairs, 
M  do  you,  bear — take  tbe  china  dolls  out  of 
<«T  doiei,  and  put  them  on  the  mantlepiece 
«ame*aie|j— 

'^'^u.  Yes,  ma*am.  ^    \Goinf, 

^^H,  And  mind,  as  soon  as  fau  lordship 
^^^  tn,  be  sure  you  set  all  their  ,  heads   a 


lodd 


lag. 


^nu.  Yes,  ma^am. 

<tfrs.#f.  Be  gone,  then!  fly,  this  instant!— 

i***'*  my  brother  Sterling? 

*rus.  Talking  to  tbe  butler,  ma*am. 

A-s.^.  Very  well.  [Rril  Trust/]  Miss 
*^T>  K  pertest  I  did  not  see  you  before— 
ord,  dM^  what*s  tbe  matter  with  you? 
fan.  With  me!  Nothing,  ma'am. 
Mn.H,  Bless  me!  Why  your  face  is  as 
K,  and  black,  and  yellow— of  fifty  colours, 
vow  and  pertest — And  then  you  faaTe  drest 

>)  A  Watwiac-flM*,        t)  Protol.        5)  Covtra. 


vonrseif  as  loose  and  as  big — I  declare  there 
IS  not  such  a  thing  to  be  seen  now,  as  a 
young  woman  with  a  fine  waist — ^You  all  make 
yourselves  as  round  as  Mrs.  Oepuly  Barter. 
Go,  child!  —  You  know  the  qualaty  will  be 
bere  by-and-by.  Go,  and  make  yourself  a 
little  more  fit  to  be  seen.  [Exit  J^ann/ll  She 
is  gone  away  in  tears — absolutely  crying,  I 
vow  and  pertest.  —  This  ridicalous  love!  we 
must  put  a  stop  to  it.  It  makes  a  perfect  na- 
taral  of  tbe  girl. 

MissS'  Poor  soul!  she  can't  help  it. 

[Affectedtf. 

Mrs,H»  Well,  my  dear!  Now  1  shall  have 
an  opportoonity  of  convincing  you  of  tbe  ab- 
surdity of  what  you  was  telling  me  concern- 
ing sir  John  MeiviKs  behaviour  to  you. 

Miss  S,  Ob,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  unea- 
siness. But  indeed,  ma'am,  I  cannot  be  per- 
suaded but  that  sir  John  is  an  exiremely  cold 
lover.  Such  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and 
lukewarm  professions  of  esteem  for  me  and 
the  whole  family !  I  have  heard  of  flames  and 
darts,  but  sir  John's  is  a  passion  of  mere  ice 
and  snow. 

Mrs.H,  Oh  fie,  my  dear!  I  am  perfectly 
ashamed  of  you.  That's  so  like  the  notions 
of  your  poor  sister!  What  you  complain  of 
as  coldness  and  indiflarcnce,  is  nothing  but 
the  extreme  gentilaty  of  his  address,  an  exact 
pictur  of  the  manners  of  qualaty. 

MissS,  O,  be  is  tbe  very  mirror  of  com- 
plaisance! full  of  formal  .bows  and  set  speech- 
es!—  I  declare,  if  there  was  any  violent  pas- 
sion on  my  side,  I  should  be  quite  jealous  of 
bim. 

Mrs,H,  Jealous!— I  say,  jealous,  indeed*^ 
Jealous  of  who,  pray  ? 

Miss,S.  My  sister  Fanny.  She  seems  a 
much  greater  favourite  tbanl  am;  and  be  pays 
her  infinitely  more  attention,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs.  H.  Lord !  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion, 
as  he  is,  cannot  distinguish  between  tbe  gen- 
teel and  the  vulgar  part  of  the  family? — Be- 
tween you  and  your  sister,  for  instance*— or 
me  and  my  brother? — Be  advised  by  me, 
child!  It  is  all  pulitencss  and  goodbreeding. 
Nobody  knows  the  qualaty  better  than  I  do. 

Miss  S  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  uncle, 
has  ten  timjs  more  gallantry  about  bim  than 
sir  John.  He  is  full  of  attentions  to  tbe  ladies, 
and  smiles,  and  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles, 
and  fills  every  wrinkle  of  his  old  wisen  face 
with  comicaf  expressions  of  tenderness.  I 
think  he  would  make  an  admirable  sweetheart. 

Etlter  SfERLING. 

Ster.  \At  entering]  No  fish?— Wh^  the 
pond  was  dragged  but  yesterday  morning — 
There's  carp  and  tench  in  tbe  boat — Pox  on't, 
if  that  dog  Lovewell  had  any  thought,  he 
would  have  brought  down  a  turbol,  or  some 
of  tbe  land-carriage  mackrell. 

Mrs.H,  Lord,  brother,  I  am  afraid  bis  lord- 
ship and  sir  John  will   not  arrive   while  it  is 

light. 

Ster.  I  warrant  you.— But  pray,  sister  Hei- 
delberg, let  the  turtle  be  dressed  to-morrow, 
and  some  venison — and  let  tbe  gardener  cut 
some  pine- apples — and  get  out  some  ice. — Fll 
answer  for  wine,  I  warrant  you— I'U  give  them 
such  a  glass  of  champagne  as  they  never  drank 
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in    ibeir  Wves  —  no,   not  at   a  duke^s   table. 

Mrs,  H,  Pray  now,  brotber,  mind  how  you 
behave.  1  am  always  in  a  fright  about  you 
with  people  of  qualaty.  Take'  care  that  you 
don^t  fall  asleep  directly  after  supper,  as  you 
commonly  do/  Take  a  good  dfeal  of  snuff; 
and  thai  will  keep  you  awake  —  And  don*t 
burst  out  with  your  horrible  loud  borse-laugbs. 
It  is  monstrous  wulgar. 

Sier,  Never  fear,  sister !  —  Who  have  he 
here? 

Mrs.H,  It  is  Mons.  Cantoon,  the  Swish 
gentleman  that  lives  with  his  lordship,  1  vow 
and  pcrtest 

Enter  Canton. 

Ster,  Ah,  mounseer!  your  servant-* I  am 
very  glad  to  see  you,  mounseer. 

Can,  Mosh  oblige  to  Mons.  Sterling. — 
Ma'am,  I  am  your— Matemoiselle,  I  am  your. 

[Bowing  round, 

Mrs,  H,  Your  humble  servant,  Mr.  Cantoon ! 

Co/i.  Kiss  your  band,  matam ! 

Ster,  Well,  mounseer! — and  what  news  of 
your  ^ood  family? — when  are  we  to  see  bis 
lordship  and  sir  John? 

Can,  Mons.  Sterling !  milor  Ogleby  and  sir 
Jean  Mclfil  will  he  here  in  one  quarter  hour. 

Ster,  I  am  ^lad  to  hear  it. 

Mrs,  H,  O,  I  am  perdigious  glad  to  bear  it 
Being  so  late,  I  was  afeard  of  some  accident. 
— ^VVill  you  please  to  have  any  thing,  Mr. 
Cantoon,  after  your  journey? 

Co/i.  No,  tank  you,  ma*am. 

Mrs  H,  Shall  I  go  and  show  you  the  apart- 
ments, sir? 

Can,  You  do  me  great  honeur,  raa*am. 

Mrs,H,  Come  then!^-come,  my  dear. 

\To  Miss  Sterling,    Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 

ScEKB  I. — An  Anti-chamber  to  Load  Ogle- 
BT*S  Bed-chamber,  Table  with  Chocoiate, 
and  smali  Case  for  Medicines, 

Brush  and  Chamberntaid  discovered. 

Brush,  You  shall  stay,  my  dear,  I  insist 
upon  It. 

Cham,  Nay  pray,  sir,  donH  be  so  positive; 
I  cannot  slay  indeed. 

Brush,  You  shall  drink  one  cup  to  our 
better  acquaintance. 

Cham,  I  scfTdom  drinks  chocolate;  and,  if 
I  did,  one  has  no  satisfaction  with  such  ap- 
prehensions about  one  —  if  my  lord  should 
wake,  or  the  Swish  gentleman  should  see  one, 
or  madam  Heidelberg  should  know  of  it,  I 
should  be  frighted  to  death  —  besides,  I  have 
had  my  lea  already  this  morning — Fm  sure  I 
bear  my  lord.  \In  a  frighL 

Brush.  No,  no,  madam,  don*l  flutter  your-- 
self-^tbe  moment  my  lord  wakes  he  rings  his 
bell,  which  1  answer  sooner  or  later,  as  it 
suits  my  convenience. 

Cham,  But  should  be  come  upon  us  with- 
out ringing — 

Brush,  Til  forgive  him  if  he  does — ^Tbis  key 
[Takes  a  F'ial  out  of  the  Case']  locks  him 
up  till  I  please  to  let  him  out. 

Cham,  Law}  sir,  tbat*s  potecary*s  stufE 

Brush,  It  is  so---bul  without  this  he  can  oo 
more  get  out  of  bed — that  he  can  read  wtthottt 


spectacles  —  [Sipi]  What  with  fnalmi,  age, 
roeumatism ,  and  a  few  lurfeilt  lo  bis  youtfa, 
he  must  have  a  great  deal  ofbnubiikg,  oiling, 
screwing,  and  wincling-up,  lo  set  kirn  a  going 
for  the  day. 

Cttam,  [Si/fs]  ThaOs  pro<lig;iotts  inileed^ 
[4$'i^if  j  My  lord  seems  quite  in  a  deay. 

Brusti,  Yes,  he*s  quite  a  specudcf  [Stpt\ 
.1  mere  corpse,  till  he  is  reTivM  and  itlresi'd 
from  our  liille  magasine  here  — Him  liie 
restorative  pills  and  cordial  waters  wum  liii 
stomach,  and  get  into  his  head,  Taoih  friski 
ill  his  heart,  and  then  he  seb  up  for  tJi<  loier, 
the  rake,  and  the  fine  gentleman. 

Cham.  [Sips]  Poor  gentlemso!  but  sbouii) 
the   Swish   gentleman   come  upon  us. 

[Frightened. 

Brush,  Why  then  the  Euglisli  geodcmu 
would  be  very  angry.  —  No  foreigner  rattU 
break  in  upon  my  privacy*  [Sipt]  But  I  us 
assure  you  Monsieur  Canlon  is  ollwrwiic 
employed — He  is  obliged  to  skim  the  cream  o( 
half  a  score  newspapers  for  ray  lord^s  brc)k> 
fast — ha,  ha,  ha!  Fray,  madam,  driok  yov 
cup  peaceably — My  lord^s  chocolate  is  rcnuHi- 
ably  good ;  he  won*t  touch  a  drop,  but  wbt 
comes  from  Italy. 

Cham.  [Sipping]  Tis  very  fine  ind«4'. 
[Sips]  ana  charmingly  perfumd— it  smells  lior 
all  the  worid  like  our  young  ladies*  drrsiing- 
hoxes. 

Brush,  You  have  an  excellent  taste,  nsdani 
and  I  must  beg  of  you  lo  accept  «f  a  fe« 
cakes  for  your  own  drinking;  [/«ieiA<M 
out  of  a  Drawer  in  the  Table]  aodiarrtuni 
I  desire  nothing  but  to  taste  the  perliitBt  of 
your  lips.  [Kisses  her]  —  A  imall  rdiini  ol 
favours,  madam,  will  make,  I  hope,  ibrscotfotn 
and  retirement  agreeable  to  ui  bodL  \Vit 
bows,  she  courtesies]^Come,  praviit  Jo*o- 
Your  young  ladies  are  fine  girls,  nilb;  [*H^1 
though,  upon  my  soul,  I  am  quite  o(  my  ^ 
lord*s  mind  about  them ;  and  were  1  iudiord  to 
matrimony,  I  should  lake  the  youogcsl  [S'P*- 

Cham,  Miss  Fanny!  The  most  aQ»wwt, 
and  the  most  best  naturM  creter!— 

Brush,  And  the  eldest  a  little  haugbtTorso- 

Ckam,  More  haughtier  and  prouder  tban 
Saturn  >)  himself  ~  but  ibis  1  sar  qmle  ^• 
fidenlial  lo  you;  for  one  would  noiburti 
young  lady*s  marriage,  you  know.        f*^- 

Brush,  By  no  means ;  but  you  cannot  iart 
it  with  us  —  we  don't  consider  leropeti-^^ 
want  money,  Mrs.  Nancy.  Gite  us  pl»*?  ™ 
thatf  we*ll  abate  you  a  great  deal  io  oibet 
particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cham,  Bless  ^ne,  here's  somebodTl-[iW 
rings] ^Gh,  'tis  my  lord!  — Well,  your  iff 
vani,  Mr.  Brush  —  m  clean  the  cups  la^ 
nest  room.  ^ 

Brush,  Do  so— but  never  mind  tht  bel- 
I  sha*nt  go  this  half  hour.  —  Will  you  dm 
tea  with  me  in  ibe  afternoon?  . 

Cham,  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Bniih-t 
be  here  lo  set  all  things  to  rigbls—Bul  I  «> 
not  drink  lea  indeed—and  so  yoar  senast 

J  Exit,  with  Teabeard,  Bell  rings  ugat 
rush.  Yes,  yes,  I  b-ar  you.— It  i*  »»"l»" 
sible  lo  slupify  ene*s  self  in  tbe  counln  lor 
week,  without  some  little  flirting  with  U 
Abigails;— this  is  much  tbe  handsomest  wfv 

l)  S«U|i. 
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ia  the  bouse,  IKCcpt  the  old  citixen*s  ybungest 
^agkler,  and  I  hvft  not  time  enough  to  lay 
J  piaa  for  htr, —  [Beil  rings]    O,  my  lord — 

{Goifif, 

Eakr  Cartor,  fPi'ih  Newspapers  in  his  Hand. 

Can.  Moniieur  BnitL! — Maistre  Brusb! — 
nij  lor  slim  yet? 

Bruih,  He  bas  just  ning  hit  bell — I  am 
([oiiig  lo  him.  [Exii* 

Can.  Df pecbez '  tous  done.  [Puis  on  his 
Sptrtackt]  —  I  wish  de  dcTeil  had  all  dese 
(Mpicn  — I  forget  as  fast  as  I  read  —  de  Ad> 
ftrtat  pui  out  of  my  bead  de  Gatette ,  de 
Cbn>Dk)««,  and  so  dey  all  go  Tun  apres  l*a^^ 
—I  mast  get  some  nouTclK*  for  my  lor,  or 
M  he  nns^  contre  moi. — Voyons!  f Reads 
Ae  Paper]  Here  is  nothing  but  Anti-^ejanus 
ami  sdvcrtise— 

Enter  Maid,  tPtih  Chocoiaie  Things* 

Vatvoawanl,  rhi!?— 
ifa«^  Oaly  the   chocolate  tbinn,  sir. 
Can,  0,  Ter  well  —  dat  is  good  uirl  —  and 
»«7  />nt  (00.  [Exii  Maid, 

lonlO.    [mihin]    Canton!    he,    be!  — 
[Ctiught\  Canton! — 

Can.  I  come,  my!— vat  shall  I  do? — I  haTe 
on  newi^be  will  make  great  tintamarre! — 

LordO.  [fflihin]  Canton!  I  say,  Canton! 
^VArre  are  you  ? 

Enter  Lord  Oglkbt,  leaning  on  Brush. 

^'<ffi.  Here,  my  lor! — f  ask  pardon,  my  lor, 
I  li3Tc  aot  finish  de  papiers. — 

l-oriO,  I) — n  your  pardon  and  your  papiers 
— '  want  you  here.  Canton. 

C'w,  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all. 
\Shuffies  along.   Lord  Oglebjr  leans  upon 
Canton  too,  and  comes  forward, 

InrdO,  You  Swiss  are  the  most  unaccount- 
«^  misture — you  have  the  language  and  the 
•nprriinf  nee  of  the  French ,  with  the  lasiness 
^  Oulcbmen. 

Can.  Tis  very  true,  my  lor—  I  can't  help — 

Wo.  [Cries  ouf\  O  Diavolo! 

^'On.  You  are  not  in  pain,  I  hope,  my  lor? 

^rd  O,  Indeed  but  1  am,  mjr  lor.  —  That 
^ar  fdlow.  Sterling,  with  bis  city  politeness, 
*«<fM  force  me  down  bis  slope  last  night  to 
^  a  clay-coloured  ditch,  which  he  calls  a 
Wat;  aod  what  with  the  dew  and  the  east 
^^f  my  bips  and  shoulders  are  absolutely 
""^^l  to  my  body. 

C«L  A  liitcl  Tenlable  eau  d*arquibusade  iril 
*<  ^  lo  ngbt— 

[Lord  Oglebjr  sits  down,  and 
Brush  gives  Chocolate. 

^rdQ,  Where  are  the  palsy  drops,  Brush? 
^rush.  Here,  my  lord!  [Pours  out. 

^dO.  Quelles noavelles  aTet  vous,  Canton? 
^n"'  ^  P^>^  ^'^1  ^^  P^pi^t   l^ut  no  news 

l^rdO.   Wbat!   nothing  at  all,  you  stupid 

Con.  Ooi,  mj  lor,  I  bare  little  adTcrtise 
ft  Tii  me  you  more  plaisir  den  all  de  lies 
Bat  oothing  at  ail.    La  Toila ! 

[Puts  on  his  Spectacles, 
wdO.  Come,  read  it.  Canton,  with  good 
pbaais,  and  goo<l  discretion. 
^^n.  I  Tily  my  lor.  [Retsds']  Dere  is  no 


question  btft  thai  ike  casmetique  rojrale  p« 
uiterljr  take  away  ail  heats,  pimps,  /recks, 
Oder  eruptions  of  de  skin,  and  likewise  de 
wrihque  of  old  age,  etc.  etc.  —  A  great  deal 
more,  my  lor.— if ^  sure  to  ask  for  de  cos^ 
metique  royale,  signed  bj  the  docteur  own 
hand — Dere  is  more  raison  for  dis  caution 
dan  good  men  vil  link. — Eh  bien,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  £h  bien ,  Canton !  —  \Vill  you 
purchase  any? 

Can.  For  you,  my  lor? 

LordO.  I*  or  me,  you  old  puppy?  for  what? 

Can.  My  lor! 

LordO.  Do  1  want  cosmetics? 

Can.  My  lor! 

LordO.  Look  in  my  face  —  come,  be  tin- 
cere.-^Does  it  want  the  assistance  of  art? 

Can.  [ff^ith  his  Spectacles']  En  verity  oon 
—Tis  very  smoosc  and  brillian — but  tote  dat 
you  might  take  a  little  by  way  of  prcTention. 

Lord  O,  You  thouaht  like  an  old  fool,  mon« 
sieur,  as  you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your 
own  face.  Canton,  and  if  it  has  any  tflecty 
the  doctor  cannot  hate  a  better  proof  of  the 
eHicacy  of  bis  nostrum.  — The  surfeit  water, 
Brush!  [Brush  pours  out]  —  What  do  you 
think,  Brush,  of  this  family  we  are  going  to 
be  connected  with? — Eh! 

Brush.  Very  well  to  marry  in,  my  lord; 
but  it  would  neyer  do  to  lire  with. 

Lord  O,  You  are  right,  Brusb---Tbere  is  oo 
washing  the  blackmoor  white  —  Mr.  Sterling 
will  ncTcr  get  rid  of  Blackfriars — always  taste 
of  the  Boracbio  —  and  the  poor  vroman,  his 
sister,  is  so  busy,  and  so  notable,  to  make  one 
welcome,  that  I  have  not  yet  got  over  the 
fatigue  of  her  lirsl  reception  ;  it  almost  amount- 
ed to  suffocation! — I  think  the  daughters  are 
tolerable — Where's  my  cephalic  snulT? 

[Brush  gives  him  a  Box, 

Can.  Dey  tink  so  of  yoti,  my  lor,  for  dey 
look  at  noting  else,  ma  foi. 

Lord  O.  Did  they  ?  Why  I  think  they  did 
a  little  —  Where's  my  glass  ?— [/fri/«A  puts 
one  on  the  Table]  The  youngest  is  delectable. 

[Takes  Snuff. 

Can.  O  oui,  my  lor,  very  delect  inteed; 
she  made  doux  yeux  at  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  She  was  particular.  —  Tl;e  eldest, 
mjr  nephew's  ia»fcr,  will  be  a  most  yaluable 
wife;  she  has  all  the  vulgar  spirits  of  her 
father  and  aunt,  happily  blended  with  the 
termagant  qualities  of  her  deceased  mother. — 
Some  peppermint  water,  Brush  —  How  happy 
is  it,  uanton,  for  young  ladies  in  general,  that 
people  of  quality  ovetiook  every  thing  in  a 
marriage  contract  but  their  fortune. 

Can,  Cest  bien  heureux,  et  commode  aussi. 

Lord  O,  Brush,  give  me  that  pamphlet  by 
my  bed  side.  —  [Brush  goes  for  it]  Canton, 
do  you  wait  in  the  anti-chamber,  and  let  no- 
body interrupt  me  till  I  call  you. 

Can,  Mush  good  may  do  your  lordship.  [Sxil. 

LordO.  [To  Brush,  who  brings  me  Pam^ 
phlet]  And  now,  Brusb,  leave  me  a  little  to 
my  studies.  [£xit  Brush] — What  can  I  pos- 
sibly do  among  these  women  here,  with  this 
confounded  rheumatism:  It  is  a  most  ffricTOUs 
enemy  to  gallantry  and  address.  [Gets  off 
his  Chair]  He!  courage,  my  lor!  by  beaireoa, 
I'm  another  creature.  \Jfums  and  dances  a 
little]  It  will  do,  faith.— Bravo,  my  lor!  these 
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ffirU  liaTe  absolutely  inspired  me-— If  tbey  are 
for  a  game  of  romps^-Me  yoila  prt^t!  VSings 
and  dances] — Ohf— thal*s  an  ugly  Iwiiiffe — 
but  it*s  gone. — I  hare  ratber  too  much  of  the 
lily  this  morning  in  my  complexion;  a  faint 
tincture  of  the  rose  will  give  a  delicate  spirit 
to  my  eyes  for  the  day.  \^Unlack8  a  Drawer 
of  the  Jiiotiom  of  the  Glass,  and  takes  out 
Rou^e  ;  ivtule  he  is  painting  himself,  a  knock- 
ing at  the  Door']  Wbo*s  there?  I  wonH  be 
disturbs. 

Can.  [fVithoui]  My  lor!  my  lor!  here  is 
monsieur  Sterling ,  to  pay  bis  devoir  to  you 
this  morn  in  your  chambre. 

Lord  O.  What  a  fellow!  VSofUy]--!  am 
extremely  bonourM  by  Mr.  dleriing.  —  Why 
don*t  you  see  him  in,  monsieur?  [Aloud] — 
I  wish  he  was  at  the  bottom  of  his  slinking 
canal.  \_Sofdjr.  Door  opens]  Oh,  my  dear 
Mr.  Sterling,  you  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 

Enter  Stirling  and  Lovbweix. 

Ster.  I  hope,  my  lord,  that  your  lordship 
alept  well  last  nignt  —  I  believe  there  are  no 
belter  beds  in  Europe  than  I  have  —  I  spare 
no  pains  to  get  them,  nor  money  to  buy  them. 
— His  majesty,  God  bless  him,  don*t  sleep  upon 
a  better  out  of  his  palace;  and  if  I  had  said 
in  too,  I  hope  no  treason,  my  lord. 

LordO.  xour  beds  are  like  every  thing  else 
about  -you  —  incomparable!  —  They  not  only 
make  one  rest  well,  but  give  one  spirits,  Mr. 
Sterling. 

Ster,  What  say  you  then,  my  lord,  to 
another  walk  in  the  garden?  You  must  see 
my  water  by  day-light,  and  my  walks,  and 
my  slopes,  and  my  dumps,  and  my  bridge, 
and  my  flowering  tret^^  and  my  bed  of  Dutch 
tulips. — Matters  look'd  but  dim  last  night,  my 
lord.  1  feel  the  dew  in  my  great  toe  —  but  I 
would  put  on  a  cut  shoe,  that  I  might  be  able 
to  walk  you  about — I  may  be  laid  up  to-morrow. 

LordO,  I  pray  heaven  you  may!     [Aside. 

Ster,  What  say  you,  my  lord? 

ZiOrd  O,  I  was  saying,  sir,  that  I  was  in 
hopes  of  seeinff  the  young  ladies  at  breakfast: 
Mr.  Sterling,  tney  are,  in  my  mind,  the  finest 
tulips  in  this  part  of  the  world,  he,  he,<  he ! 

Can.  Bravissimo,  my  lor!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ster.  They  shall  meet  your  lordship  in  the 
ffarden — we  won*t  lose  our  walk  for  them; 
rll  take  you  a  little  round  before  breakfast, 
and  a  larger  before  dinner,  and  in  the  evening 
you  shall  go  the  grand  tour,  as  I  call  it,  ha, 
na,  ha! 

Lord  O,  Not  a  foot  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling; 
consider  your  gout,  my  good  friend  —  you  11 
certainly  oe  laid  by  the  heels  for  your  polite- 
nesSy  he,  he,  he! 

Can.   Ha,  ha,  ha!  His  admirable,  en  v^rit^! 

[Laughs  very  heartHjr. 

Ster.  If  my  young  man  [To  Loveweu] 
here  would  but  laugh  at  my  jokes,  which  he 
ought  to  do,  as  mounseer  does  at  yours,  my 
lora,  we  should  be  all  life  and  mirth. 


met  with,  and  never  out  of  tune. 

Can.  But  when  your  lordship  is  out  of  spirits. 

Lord  O.  Well  said,  Canton  f  But  here  comes 
my  nephew,  to  play  his  part 


Enter  Sm  Jobm  Mblvil 
Well,  sir  John,  what  news  from  ike  ishnd  of 
love  ?    Have  you  been  sighing  and  serenading 
this  morningr 

Sir  •/^  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lonhlup  la 
such  spirits  this  morning. 

Lord  O.  Vm  sorry  to  see  yoa  so  doll,  rir— 
What  poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  tbese  ^trr 
young  fellows  are!  They  makewve wjliiijcci 
as  if  they  were  burying  tbe  dead-lbougii 
indeed  a  marriage  someUmes  may  bcptoMrij 
called  a  bur^'ing  of  the  liviog—eb,  Mr.  ^icriia^r 

Ster.  Not  if  they  have  enough  to  liveapon, 
my  lord— Ha,  ha,  ha! 
^San.  Dat  is  all  monsieur  Sterling  tiok  oC 
^^ir  J.  Pr*ytbee,  Lovewell,  come  witb  me 
into  the  warden ;  I  have  something  of  con- 
sequence for  you,  and  I  must  coinmuDiale  it 
directly.  [Apart  to  LofifuftlL 

Love.  We*ll  go  together.   [4^ar/]  ir)our 
lordship^  and   Mr.  Sterling  please,  well  pre- 
pare the  ladies   to  attend  you  in  Ike  gardtD. 
[Exeunt  Sir  John  Mel^H  ond  LocevtU. 

Ster,  My  girls  are  always  ready;  1  make 
them  rise  soon,  and  to-beu  earlv;  tkeir  bt»- 
bands  shall  have  them  with  gooa  conslitulioDs 
and  good  fortunes ,  if  they  have  noUuog  else, 
my  lord. 

LordO.  Fine  things^  Mr.  Sterling! 

Ster.  Fine  things  inaeed,  my  lord!— Ab,  bt 

lord,  had  you  not  run  off  your  speed  in  rour 

youth,   you  had  not  keen  so  crippled  in  }oor 

age,  my  lord. 

LordO.  Very  pleasant,  he,  he,  be!— 

[Half  laugkinf. 

Sler.  Here^s  mounseer  now,  1  suppox,  i* 
prelty  near  your  lordsbip*s  standing;  but  baring 
little  to  eat,  and  little  to  spend  io  bts  o^n 
country,  he*ll  wear  three  of  yosr  lordabip 
out — eating  and  drinking  kilb  us  ail. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  I  proteH-^Vba*  i 
vulgar  dog!  \Audt. 

Can.  My  lor  so  old  as  me!— Re  is  cbicken 
to  me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  paBvre  me- 

Ster.  Ha ,  ha ,  ha !  Well  said,  raounieer- 
keep  to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  anf  coontrv 
of  the  world  —  Ha,  ha,  ha!  —  But,  my  lord,  1 
will  wait  upon  you  in  the  garden:  we  baie 
but  a  little  time  to  breakfast  —  fll  go  for  my 
hat  and  cane,  fetch  a  little  walk  witb  you, 
my  lord,  and  then  for  ibe  hot  rolls  and  bvfier. 
^  [ExiL 

Lord  O.  I  shall  attend  you  with  ^^xum-- 
Hot  rolls  and  butter  in  July!  Isweatwtk 
thoughts  of  it— What  a  strange  heajt  il  »• 

Can.  Cest  un  barbare. 

Lord  O.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog;  and  i>  tb^ 
was  not  so  much  money  in  the  familyi  ▼bid 
1  can*t  do  without,  I  would  leave,  hia  and » 
hot  rolls  and  butter  directly  —  Come  ^ 


monsieur; 


ScBRB  n.— 77k  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Johh  Mblyil  and  Loyi^iU' 
Love.  In  my  room  this  morning?  lopooi* 
Sir  J  Before  five  this  morning,  1  promise  yoi 
Love.  On  what  occasion? 
Sir  J.  I  was  so  anxious  to  disclose  my  i>^ 
to  you,  that  I  could  not  sleep  ia  ny.^ 
but  I  found  that  you  could  not  sleep  BCitbcr 
The  bird  was  flovm,  and  the  nest  long  «*^ 
cold-^Wbere  was  yon,  Lovewell? 


SanZ] 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


449 


Iflce,  PAob!  pr*)rtbee!  ridiculous! 
Sir  J,     Come  now,    which  was    it?    Miss 
5lfr(ing*s  maid?  a  pretty  little  rogue!  or  miss 
Faony*s  Abigail?    a  sweet  soul  loo — or— 

lot^r.    Nay,  nay,  leave  trifling,  and  tell  me 
Tour  bosiness. 
Sir  J,  Well,  but  where  was  you,  Lore  well? 
Lo^.    VVatkingf —  writing  —  what   signifies 
wkrre  I  %ras? 

Sir  J,  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  say.  It  rained 
J5  bard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet,  refreshing 
sbowers  to  walk  in!  No,  no,  Lovewell.  Now 
would  I  give  twenty  pounds  to  know  which 
of  the  maids — 

Locf.  But  your  business!  your  business, 
xir  John ! 

Sir  J.  Let  me  a  little  into  the  secrets  of  the 
faniily. 
Lwft,  Psbaw! 

Sir  J*   Poor  Lovewell!   he  can\  bear  il,  'I 
»ce.  [^siiile]  She  charged  you  not  to  kiss  and 
Irll,  ck,  Lovewell? — However,  though  you  will 
not  boBour  me  with  your  confidence,  Til  ▼en- 
lure  to  Cnut  you  with  mine.  •— W^hat  do  you 
think,  of  Miss  Sterling? 
Loc>e,  What  do  I  think  of  Miss  Sterling? 
Sir  J.  Kj,,  -what  do  you  think  of  her? 
Loifr,  An  odd  question! — but  I  think  her  a 
MBart,  lively  g:irl,  lull  of  mirth  and  sprighlliness. 
•Sir  y.  AU  mischief  and  malice,  I  doubt. 
L(M^.  How? 

Sir  J.    But   her  person  —  what   d*ye   think 
ottbat? 
Ln9t,  Pretty*  and  agreeable. 
SirJ.K  little  grtsetle  thing. 
Zmv.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 
Sir  J.  ni  tell  you.    You  must  know,  Lore- 
wel/,  ibat    notwithstanding  all   appearances — 
[  /  iftud ■  li2Ugh  heard  tviAoui]  VVe  are  inter- 
riipted— When  they  are  gone,  Til  explain. 


£9/rrLo&s>  Oglsbt,  Sterling,  Mr8.Hbidel- 
BtRo,  Miss  Sterling,  Fanny,  a/icf  Canton. 

Lord  O.  Oreat  improvements  ^)  indeed,  Mr. 
^trr/iDg!  'Wonderful  improvements!  The  four 
easons  in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the 
asoo  with  Neptune  in  the  middle^  are  in  the 
rry  extreme  of  fine  taste.  You  have  as  many 
c£  fig;iires    as  the  man  at  Hyde-park   corner. 

S/rr,  71s«  chief  pleasure  of  a  country  house 

to  make  improTements,  you  know,  my  lord. 

tparc  no  expense,  not  I.  —  This  is  quite 
'f^ber-gvess  sort  of  a  place  than  it  was  when 

^nt  took  it,  my  lord.  W^e  were  surrounded 
'itk  trees.  I  cut  down  above  fifty  to  make 
tr  lawB  before  the  bouse,  and  let  in  the  wind 
sd  tbe  sasi — smack  smooth  —  as  you  see. — 
hen  1  flkade  a  green-bouse  out  of  the  old 
tndrj^  and  turned  the  brew-house  into  a 
:«*ry.' — Xlie  high  octagon  summerbouse,  you 
'  TofMier  9  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a  snip, 
rn   me   bj  an  East  India  captain,   who  has 


Mr»TT  «>*isca  th«l  can  ■cq«tr«  an  iodepcndcacj,  reliret 

I .    k«»  fco«  at  Uackncj*   tlaramerBintlh,  or  •oin«   other 

<v.llay«    OS  Ike   bigb  rvad   wUhia  •  Icajsua  of  London: 

x^ad    ikc^c  he  *«cloMS  about  5o  or  6o  rarda    of  ground 

^f*wr*     k>*  d««r    into  what    ha  calla  hta  gardrni    pro- 

^wt^im^    to  d*f  liUle  caaaU«   plant  amall  woods »   arecl 

a,   «r^«^'b»iM«t,    aad  maka  other    inprnvemcnl«,   till, 

\^    1K«    Ibtlp  of  a  atalaa  or  two,  ha  has  filled  th«  wliolc 

ml    #«■ ' «    ffvooad t    and  haa  hardly  any  room  to  ttir  about 

fc»>«    jAr  diMt  €QmtoT\Mj ,    and  gcf  a  good  riew  of 

KfC*-c»oi^hea,    vhkh  in  his  opioioa    graalij   lend 

>w«a  hia  rclir«»cat. 


>-  • 


turned  many  a  thousand  of  my  money.  It 
commands  the  whole  road.  All  the  coaches, 
and  chariots,  and  chaises,  pass  and  repass 
under  your  eye.  Fll  mount  you  up  there  in 
the  afternoon,  my  lord. 

LordO,  No,  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Sier,  *Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the  world 
to  take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,  and  so  you  shall 
say,  my  loro. 

Lord  O,  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can 
of  flip,  Mr.  Sterling;  for  it  looks  like  a  cabin 
in  the  air.  —  If  flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the 
captain  might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indies  in 
it  still,  if  he  had  but  a  fair  wind. 

Can.  Ha^  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs,  H.  My  brother's  a  little  comical  in  bis 
ideas,  my  lord!  —  But  you*il  excuse  him.  —  I 
have  a  liltle  Gothic  dairy,  iitted  up  entirely  in 
my  own  taste.— -In  the  evening,  I  shall  hope 
for  the  honour  of  your  lordship's  company  to 
take  a  dish  of  tea  there,  or  a  sulbbub  warm 
from  the  cow.  . 

L^fd  O.    I  have  every  moment  a  fresh  op- 

Bprtunity  of  admiring  the   elegance   of  Mrs. 
leidelberg' — the  very  flower  of  delicacy  and 
cream  of  politeness. 

Mrs,  Hi  O,    my  lord! — 

[Leers  ai  Lord  Oglehy, 

LordO,  O,  madam! — 

[Leers  ai  Mrs,  Heidelberg* 

Strr,  IIow  dVe  like  these  close  walks,  my 
lord? 

Lord  O,  A  most  excellent  serpentine!  It 
forms  a  perfect  maze,  and  winds  like  a  true- 
lover's  knot. 

Sler,  Ay,  hera's  none  of  your  straight  lines 
here — but  all  taste — xigzag — crinkum-crankum 
— in  and  out — right  and  left — to  and  again — 
twisting  and  turning  like  a  worm,  my  lord! 

Lord  O.  Admirably  laid  out  indeed,  Mr. 
Sterling!  one  can  hardly  see  an  inch  beyond 
one's  nose  any  where  in  these  walks.  —  You 
are  a  most  excellent  economist  of  your  land, 
and  make  a  little  go  a  creat  way. —  It  lies 
together  in  as  small  parcels  as  if  it  was  placed 
in  pots  out  -at  your  window  in  Gracecnurch- 
street. 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  * 

LordO.  What  d'ye  lau^h  at,  Canton? 

.Can,  Ah!  (]ue  cette  similitude  est  droie! 
clever  whal  you  say,  mi  lor! — 

Lord  O,  You  seem  mightily  engaged,  madam. 
What  are  those  pretty  hands  so  busily  em- 
ployed about?  [To  Fannj, 

Pan.  Only  making  up  a  nosegay,  my  lord ! 
— Will  your  lordship  do  me  the  honour  of 
accepting  it?  [Presents  it 

LordU,  I'll  wear  it  next  my  heart,  madam  t 
— 1  see  the  young  creature  dotes  on  me !  [Aside, 

Miss  S,  Lord,  sister!  you've  loaded  Ins  lord- 
ship with  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  big  as  the 
cook,  or  the  nurse,  carries  to  town,  on  a 
Monday  morning,  for  a  beaupot— Will  your 
lordship  give  me  leave  to  present  you  with 
this  rose  and  a  sprig  of  sweelbriar? 

Lord  O.  The  truest  emblems  of  yourseU^ 
madam !  all  sweetness  and  poignancy. — A  little 
jealous,  poor  soul!         *  [Aside. 

Ster.  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  please,  III  carry 
you  to  see  my  ruins. 

Mrs.  H,  Youll  absolutely  fatigue  bii  lord* 
ship  with  over  walking,  brother  f 
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LordO,  Not  at  all,  madam!  WcVe  in  the 
gardea  of  Eden,  you  know;  in  the  region  of 
perpetual  spring,  youth,  and  beauty. 

[Leers  at  the  fVomen, 

Mrs,  H.  Quite  the  man  of  qualaty,  1  vow 
and  pciicst.  [Aside, 

Can.  Take  a  my  arm,  mi  lor! 

[Lnrd  Oglebj  leans  on  him, 

Ster,  V\\  only  show  his  lordship  my  ruins, 
and  the  cascade,  and  the  Chinese  bridge,  and 
then  we*ll  go  in  to  breakfast. 

Lord  O,   Ruins,  did  you  say,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster,  Ay,  ruins,  my  lord:  and  they  are 
reckoned  \ery  fine  -ones,  too.  You  would 
think  them  ready  to  tumble  on  your  head. 
It  has  just  cost  me  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
to  put  my  ruins  in  thorough  repair.  This 
way,  if  your  lordship  pleases. 

LordO,  ^Goinff,  stops']  VV hat  Steeplers  that 
we  see  yonder? — the  parish  church,  I  suppose. 

Ster,  Ha,  ha,  hai  lhat*s  admirable.  It  is  no 
church  at  all,  my  lord!  it  is  a  spire  that  I 
have  built  against  a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off, 
to  terminate  the  prospect.  Qnc  must  alwa^'s 
have  a  church,  or  an  obelisk,  or  something  to 
terminate  the  prospect,  you  know.  Thal*s  a 
rule  in  taste,  my  lord! 

Lord  O,  Very  ingenious  indeed!  For  my 
pai*t,  I  desire  no  finer  prospect  tlian  this  I  see 
before  me.  [Leers  at  the  fTomeitl  Simple, 
yet  varied;  bounded,  yet  extensive. — Getaway, 
Canton!  [Pushes  Canton  a%vay\  I  want  no 
assistance — FU  walk  with  the  ladtes. 

Ster,  This  way,  my  lord! 

Lord  O,  Lead  on ,  sir!  —  We  young  folks 
bere  will  follow  you.  —  Madam!  —  Miss  Ster- 
ling!— Miss  Fanny!   I  attend  you. 

fJSxit  after  Sterling,  gallanting  the  Ladies. 

Can,  [Follofving]  He  is  cock  oMe  game, 
ma  foi!  [Kxit. 

Sir  J,  Harkye,  Lovewell,  you  must  not  go — 
at  length,  thank  heaven!  I  have  an  opportunity 
to  unbosom. — I  know  you  are  faithful,  Love- 
well,  and  flatter  roysefif  you  would  rejoice  to 
serve  me. 

Love,  Re  assured  you  may  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  J,  You  must  know  then,  notwithstanding 
all  appearances,  that  this  treaty  of  marriage 
between  Miss  i^terling  and  me  will  come  to 
nothing. 

Lo%fe,  How! 

Sir  J,  It  will  be  no  match,  Lotewell. 

Love,  No  match? 

Sir  J,  No. 

Ltooe,  Y«u  amase  me.  What  should  pre- 
vent it? 

Sir  J,  I. 

Love,  You!  WJierefore? 

Sir  J,  I  don^l  like  her. 

Love.  Very  plain  indeed!  I  never  supposed 
that  you  were  extremely  d-jvoted  to  her  from 
inclination,  but  thought  you  always  con- 
sidered it  as  a  matter  of  convenience  rather 
than  aflection. 

Sir  J,  Very  true.  I  came  into  the  family 
without  any  impressions  on  my  mind  —  with 
an  unimpassioned  indifference,  ready  to  receive 
one  woman  as  soon  as  another.  I  looked 
upon  love,  serious  sober  love,  as  a  chimera, 
and  marriage  as   a  thing  of  course,   as  you 


its'sincerest  votaries. — In  short,  mr  defectioo 
from  Miss  Sterling  proceeds  from  Uie  violesce    ! 
of  my  attachment  to  another. 

Love,     Another!    So,  so!  bere  will  be  fine 
work.     And  pray  who  is  she? 

Sir  J,    Who  is   she !    who  can  ^  be  bat 
Fanny — the  tender,  amiable,  engagliigFaoBj? 

Love,   Fanny!  What  Fanny r 

Sir  J,   Fanny  Sterling.    Her  sister-h  sot 
she  an  angel,  Lovewell  r 

Love.    Her  sister?    Confusion!— \ott  mil 
not  think  of  it,  sir  John. 

Sir  J,  Not  think  of  it?  IcaotkinkofDOikin^ 
else.  Nay,  tell  me,  Lovewell,  was  it  poinUt 
for  me  to  be  indulged  in  a  perpetual  iolfr- 
course  with  two  such  objets  as  FaooT  and 
her  sister,  and  not  find  my  heart  led  Ij  is* 
sensible  attraction  towards  her?  — Yonieca 
confounded — W^hy  don*t  you  answer  me? 

J^ve,  Indeed,  sir  John,  this  event  ^m  «e 
infinite  concern.  Why  did  not  you  breik 
this  affair  to  the  family  before? 

Sir  J,  Under  Such  embarrassed  drcumstJBCti 
as  I  have  been ,  can  you  wonder  at  m  ir- 
resolution or  perplexity?  Nothing  but  des- 
pair, the  fear  of  losing  my  dear  Fanoj,  couM 
,  bring  mc  to  a  declaration  even  now;  aa^  vet 
""l  think  I  know  Mr.  Sterling  so  well,  that 
strange  as  my  proposal  may  appear,  if  I  caa 
make  it  advantageous  to  nim  as  a  mooe^ 
transaction,  as  I  am  sure  I  can,  he  will  cer- 
tainly come  into  it. 

Love.  But  even  suppose  he  should,  wWi 
I  very  much  doubt,  I  don't  think  fanny  her- 
self would  listen  to  your  addresses. 

Sir  J,  You  are  deceived  a  little  in  that 
particular. 

Love,  You'll  find  I'm  in  the  rigbt 

Sir  J,  I  have  some  little  reaion  to  !»» 
otherwise. 

Love.  You  have  not  dedaitd  your  pawoa 
to  her  already? 

Sir  J.  Yes,  I  have.  ... 

Love.   Indeed !  —  And— and-and  ton*  Wl 

she  receive  it? 

Sir  J.  I  think  it  is  not  very  eaiy  f«rn«  » 


icnow  most  people  do.   But  I,  who  was  late  ^  ,  ^  ^ 

I        so  great  an  inudel  in  Iotc,   am  now  one  of.  that  I  am  resolved  to  ask  her  &lher*s  coa*' 


make   my  addresses   to  any  woman,  inw^a 
receiving  some  little  encouragement 

Love.    Encouragement !  —  did  she  gi«  !* 
any  encouragement? 

Sir  J.  I  don't  know  what  you  «»  *^J 
ragement — but  she  blushed  —  andcriea-an 
desired  me  not  to  think  of  it  >"r  "T  ^ 
upon  which  I  pressed  her  hand— »*««  1I-7 
swore  she  was  an  aneel  —  and  I  could  see  1 
tickled  her  to  the  soull  .     .| 

Love,    And   did   she  express  no  sarpn*< « 
your  declaration?  , 

Sir  J.  Why,  faith,  to  say  «i»«  *^"»/; 
was  a  little  surprised — and  sbegotaway^ 
me  too  before  I  couid  thoroughly  wp** 
myself.  If  I  should  not  meet  with  an  <ff<^ 
t unity  of  speaking  to  her,  I  must  get  1^ 
deliver  a  letter  for  me.  . 

Love,    I!  — a   letter!— I  had  rather  k** 

nothing —  ^  ^ 

Sir  J,   Nay,  you  promised  me  your  atfw 

ance — and   I  am  sure  you  cannot  saiip*ej 

make  yourself  useful    on  such  an  occawoM 

lu  You   may,    without   suspicion,    acqiijun*  ■J 

ly  verbally  of  my  determined  affection  for  wft  Jj 
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Imv.  As  to  tlMl,  I — your  commands,  you 
bow— tittt  is,  if  sbe  —  Indeed ,  sir  John,  I 
liini  you  are  in  the  wrong. 

Sir  J,  Well— well — tfaafs  my  concern — Ha! 
ikere  she  goes,  by  lieayen!  alonj^  that  walk 
Toader,  dye  see!  Til  go  to  her  immediately. 
'  Loot,  Tou  are  too  precipitate.  Consider 
wbal  jou  are  doing. 

Sir  J*  I  would  not  lose  this  opportunity  for 
ikc  universe. 

Lfve,  Nay,  pray  don*t  go!  Your  violence 
and  ca^rrness  may  overcome  her  spirits. — 
The  shock  will  he  too  much  for  her. 

[Detains  him. 

Sir  J.  Nothing  shall  prevent  me. — Ha !  now 

sbe  tons  into   another   walk — Let    me    go! 

[Breaks  from  hirn]  1  shall  lose  her.  [Goinff, 

(ur/u  hackl  ^^  ""'^  ^^^  ^^  keep  out  of  the 

way!  If  yott  interrupt  us,  I  shall  never  forgive 

you.  [fe'.ci/  hastii/. 

L»e.  ^atb!    I  can^  bear  this.     In   love 

with  idt  wife!   acquaint  me  with    his  passion 

for  her!  make  his  addresses  before  my  face  !— 

I  shall  break  out  before  my  time.  — This  was 

ike  aeaaiiig  of  Fanny*s  uneasiness.    She  could 

not  racoorage  him^ — 1  am  sure  she  could  not. 

—Ha!  they  are  turning   iillo   the  walk,    and 

coioijif  ibis  way.    Shall   1  >eave  the  place? — 

l^avc  him  to  solicit  my  wife?    I  canH  submit 

to  it --They  come    nearer  and  nearer.  —  If  I 

day,  it  will  look  suspicious — It  may  betray  us, 

»d  incense  bira.^l'hcy    are  here — I  must  go 

—1  an  the  most  iinfortunate   fellow    in    the 

Bt^aitr  Sir  John  Mklvil  and  Fanny. 

^Aff.  Leave  me,  sir  John — I  beseech  you, 
>nft  me!  Nay,  why  will  you  persist  to  follow 
Be  wilk  idle  solicitations,  which  are  an  affront 
to  my  character,  an<^an  injury  to  your  own 

koDour? 

Sir  J.  I  know  your  delicacy,  and  tremble 
to  oOend  it:  but  lel  the  urgency  of  the  oc- 
cauon  he  my  eicus«r !  Consider,  madam,  that 
Ike  fiiare  happiness  of  my  life  depends  on 
■nj  ftewnt  application  to  you!  Consider  that 
™  dav  must  determine  my  fate ;  and  these 
^  pci^ps  the  only  moments  1«A  me  to  in- 
^  you  to  warrant  my  passion,  and  to  entreat 
.^00  Dot  to  oppose  the  proposals  I  mean  to 
•pea  to  your  lather. 

Fan.  For  shame,  for  shame,  sir  John!  Think 

^  jrar  previous  engagements!  Think  of  your 

*^sliution,  and  uink  of  mine!  What  have 

.^0%  liicovered  in  my  conduct  that  might  en- 

^^^H*  you  to  so  bold  a  declaration  ?    I  am 

Mooei  that   you    should   venture   to   say  so 

'*"C"i  lad  bluah  thai  I  should  even  dare  to 

p*«  ii  a  hearing, — Let  me  be  gone. 

^/  Nay  stay,  madam,  but  one  moment.^ 

w  lensibjlity  n  too  great  —  Engagements ! 

'l    ^pMements    have    been    pretended    on 

^*er  tide,  more  than  those    of  famil>»  con- 

faieace?   I  went  on  in  the  tra^uneis  of  a 

•ftrimooial  negociation,    with  a  nL|ipd   sub- 

*Mion  to  your  father   and  lord  Ogleby;    but 

*T  heart  toon    claimed    a   right  to  be  con- 

*i^  It  has  devoted  itself  to  you,  and  obliges 

^  to  ^cad   earnestly    for   the  same   tender 

■•etst  m  yours. 

Fan,  Have  a  care,  sir  John!  do  not  mistake 
*  depraved  will   for    a    virtuous    inclination. 


By  these  common  pretences  of  the  heart  half 
our  sex  are  made  fools,  and  a  greater  part  of 
yours  despise  them  for  -it 

Sir  J,  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involun- 
tary. We  cannot  always  direct  it  to  the  ob- 
ject on  which  it  should  fix  —  but  when  it  is 
once  inviolably  attached,  mviolably  as  mine  is 
to  you,  it  often  crciles  redprocal  affection^-i- 
Wfaen  I  last  urged  you  on  this  subject,  you 
heard  me  with  more  temper,  and  I  hoped 
with  some  compassion. 

Fan,  You  deceived  yourself.  If  I  forbore  to 
exeii  a  proper  spirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  even 
express  toe  quickest  resentment  at  your  be- 
haviour, it  was  only  in  consideration  of  that 
respect  I  wish  to  pay  you  in  honour  to  my 
sister;  and  be  assured,  sir,  woman  as  I  am, 
that  my  vanity  could  reap  no  pleasure  from 
a  triumph  that  must  result  from  the  blackest 
treachery  to  her.  [Goinff, 

Sir  J,  One  word,  and  I  have  done.  [Stops 
her^  —  Your  sister,  I  verily  believe,  neither 
entertains  any  real  affection  forme,  or  tender* 
ness  for  you.  Your  father,  I  am  inclined  to 
think,  is  not  much  concerned  by  means  of 
which  of  his  daughters  the  families  are  united. 
— Now  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  be  connected, 
otherwise  than  by  my  union  with  you,  why 
will  you,  from  a  false  delicacy,  oppose  a 
measure  so  conducive  to  my  happiness,  and, 
I  hope,  your  own?  I  love  you,  most  passionate- 
ly and  sincerely  love  you  —  and  hope  to 
propose  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Sterling:  —  If 
then  you  don^t  absolutely  loath,  abhor,  and 
scorn  me  —  if  there  is  no  other  bappier 
man — 

Fan,  Hear  me,  sir;  bear  my  final  deter- 
mination.— Were  my  father  and  sister  as  in- 
sensible as  you  are  pleased  to  represent  them ; 

—  were  my  heart  for  ever  to  remain  disen- 
gaged to  any  other,  I  could  not  listen  to  your 
proposals. — VVhat!  you  on  the  very  eve  of  a 
marriage  with  my  sister;  I,  living  under  the 
same  roof  with  her,  bound  not  only  by  the 
laws  of  friendship  and  hospitality,  but  even 
the  ties  of  blood,  to  conlribut«  to  her  happi- 
ness, and  not  to  conspire  against  her  peace, 
the  peace  of  a  whole  family,  and  that  of  my 
own  too! — Away,  away,  sir  John! — At  such 
a  time,  and  in  such  circumstances,  your  ad- 
dresses only  inspire  me  with  horror.  —  Nay, 
you  must  detain  me  no  longer — I  will  go. 

Sir  J,  Do  not  leave  me  in  absolute  despair! 
— Give  me  a  glimpse  of  hope! 

[Falls  on  his  Knees*- 
Fan.  I  cannot, — Pray,  sir  John! — 

[Struggles  to  go. 

Sir  J,  Shall  this  hand  be  given  to  another? 

[Kisses  lier  Hand]    No,  I  cannot  endure  it. 

—  My  whole  soid  is  yours,  and  the  whole 
happiness  of  my  life  is  in  your  power. 

Reenter  Miss  Sterling. 

Fan.  Ha !  my  sister  is  here.  Rise,  for  shame, 
sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Miss  Sterling!  [Rises, 

Miss  S,  I  beg  pardon,  sir!  Youll  excuse 
me,  madam !  —  I  have  broke  in  upon  you  a 
little  unopportunely,  I  believe — but  I  did  not 
mean  to  interrupt  you  —  I  only  came,  sir,  to 
let  you  know  that  breakfast  waits^  if  you  have 
finished  your  moming*s  flevotions. 
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Sir  J.  I  am  Teiy  sensible.  Miss  Steiiing, 
that  this  may  appear  particular,  but — 

Miss  S\  O  aear,  sir  John,  6ob\  put  your- 
self to  the  trouble  of  an  apology  —  the  thing 
explains  itself. 

Sir  J,  It  will  soon,  madam.  —  In  tht  mean 
time ,  I  can  only  assure  you  of  my  profound 
respect  and  esteem  for  you,  and  make  no 
doubt  of  conTincing  Mr.  Sterling  of  the  honour 
and  integrity  of  my  intentions. — And — and — 
your  humble  servant,  madam! 

\Exit  in  confusion. 

Miss  S»  Respect! — Insolence !-~ Esteem  !-r- 
Very  fine,  truly! — And  you,  madam !  my  sweet, 
delicate,  innocent,  sentimental  sister!  will  you 
convince  my  papa  too  of  the  integrity  of  your 
intentions? 

F*an,  Do  not  upbraid  me,  my  dear  sister! 
Indeed  I  don*t  deserve  it.  BeneTe  me  you 
can*t  be  more  offended  at  this  behaviour  tnan 
I  am,  and  I  am  sure  it  cannot  make  you  half 
so  miserible. 

Miss  S,  Make  me  miserable !  —  You  are 
mightily  deceived,  madam ;  it  gives  me  no  sort 
of  uneasiness,  I  assure  you. — A  base  fellow! — 
As  for  you,  miss,  the  pretended  soilness  of 
your  disposition,  your  artful  good  nature, 
never  imposed  upon  roe.  I  always  knew  you 
to  be  sly,  and  envious,  and  deceitful. 

Fan,  Indeed  you  wrong  me. 

Miss  S»  Oh,  you  are  all  goodness,  to  be 
sure! — Did  not  I  find  him  on  his  knees  be- 
fore you?  Did  not  I  see  him  kiss  your  sweet 
hand?  Did  not  I  hear  his  protestations ?  Was 
not  I  a  witness  of  your  dissembled  modesty? 
— No,  no,  my  dear!  don*t  imagine  that  you 
can  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  sister  so  easily. 

Fan,  Sir  John  I  own  is  to  blame;  but  I 
am  above  the  thoughts  of  doing  you  the  least 
injury. 

Mtss  S,  We  shall  try  that,  madam. — I  hope, 
miss,  you*ll  he  able  to  give  a  belter  account 
to  my  papa  and  my  aunt,  for  they  shall  both 
know  of  this  matter,  I  promise  you.       [£xiV. 

Fan,  How  unhappy  I  am!  my  distresses 
multiply  upon  me.^-Mr.  Lovewelf  must  now 
become  acauainted  with  sir  Jobn*s  behaviour 
to  me,  ana  in  a  manner  that  may  add  to  his 
uneasiness.  My  father ,  instead  of  being  dis- 
posed by  fortunate  circumstances  to  forgive 
any  transgressions,  will  he  previously  incensed 
against  me.  My  sister  and  my  aunt  will  be- 
come irreconcilably  my  enemies,  and  rejoice 
in  my  disgrace. — Yet,  on  all  events,  I  am  de- 
termined on  a  discovery.  I  dread  it,  and  am 
resolved  to  hasten  it.  It  is  surrounded  with 
more  horrors  every  instant,  as  it  appears  every 
instant  more  necessary.  [Exit 

ACT  HI. 
Scene  I.— ^  Jfali. 

Enier  a  Servant,  conducting  in  Serjeant 
Flower,  and  Counsellors  Traverse  €md 
Trueman,  all  booted, 

Sertf,  This  way,  if  you  please,  gentlemen ! 
my  master  is  at  breakfast  with  the  family  at 
present,  but  Til  let  him  know,  and  he  will 
wait  on  you  immediately. 

Flow,  Mighty  well,  young  man,  migbty  well. 

Serv,  'Please  to  fiivour  me  with  your  names, 
gentlemen. 


JF7ofP.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know,  thai  Mr.  Ser- 

Seant  flower  ^   and   two  other  gentlemen   of 
le  bar,   are  come  to  wait  on  him  according 
to  his  appointment. 

SerQ,  I  will,  sir,  \Goiag, 

Flow.  And  harkye,  young  man,  \Servant 
returns^  desire  my  servant  —  Mr.  Sei^ant 
Flower's  servant,  to  bring  in  my  greea  and 
gold  saddle-doth  and  pistols,  and  Uy  them 
down  here  in  the  hall,  with  my  portmanteau. 

Serif.  I  will,  sir.  [ExiL 

Flow,  Well,  gentlemen!  the  aettling  these 
marriage  articles  falls  conveniently  caoue^ 
almost  just  on  tbe  eve  of  the  circuits.  —  Let 
me  see — the  Home,  thft  Midland,  and  Western; 
ay,  we  can  all  cross  the  country  virell  enou^ 
to  our  several  nlestinations.  —  Tiavcrae,  when 
do  you  begin  at  Hertford? 

Trav,  Ihe  day  aAer  to-morrovr. 

Flow,  That  is  commission-day  ^th  us  at 
Warwick  too;  but  my  clerk  has  retainers  for 
every  cause  in  the  paper,  so  it  will  be  tirac 
enough  if  I  am  there  nest  morning.  Bcsiiies 
Tve  half  a  dosen  cases  that  have  lain  hj  me 
ever  since  the  spring  assises,  and  I  must  tsck 
opinions  to  them  before  I  see  my  conoii) 
clients  again;  so  Til  take  the  evening  befbrv 
me,  and  then  currente  calamq,  as  I  say,  ek. 
Traverse  ? 

Trav,  True;  but  pray,  Mr.  Sergeant,  arr 
you  concerned  in  Jones  and  Thomas,  at 
Lincoln  ? 

Flow,  I  am — for  the  plaintiHI 

Trav,  And  what  do  you  think  oult? 

Flow,  A  nonsuit. 

Trav,  I  thought  so. 

Flow,  Oh,  no  matter  of  doubt  oa*C — /vce 
darius  —  we  have  no  right  in  as.  —  We  have 
but  one  chance. 

Trav.  What's  that? 

Flow,  Why,  my  lord  chief  does  not  go  the 
circuit  this  time,  and  my  brother  Panic  being 
in  the  commission,   the   cause  will  come   on 
before  him. 

True,  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  you  can 
but  throw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  tbe  defendants 
counsel. 

Flow.  True.  —  Mr.  Trueman,  I  tbink  vou 
are  concerned  for  lord  Ogleby  in  ibis  ailair? 

True,  1  am,  sir  — I  have  the  bonour  to  he 
related  to  his  lordship,  and  bold  some  conrLs 
for  him  in  Somersetshire  —  go  tbe  Western 
circuit — and  attend  the  sessions  at  Eacter, 
merely  because  his  lordship's  interests  and 
property  lie  in  that  part  of  the  kiagdonu 

Flow,  Ha! — and  pray,  Mr.  Tmenlas^  bov 
long  have  you  been  called  to  the  bar? 

jLrue.  Aoout  nine  years  and  three  quarters- 

Flow,  Ha!  — I  don*t  know  that  1  ever  had 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  belbre.  — I  wisk 
you  success,  young  gentleman! 

^  Enter  Sterling. 

Ster.  Oj^Mr.  Sergeant  Flower,  I  am  ^M 
to  see  yiip — your  servant,  Mr.  Serjeaot!  gen- 
tlemen, your  servant! — Well,  are  all  naailer* 
concluded?  Has  that  snail-paced  oonreyaocrr, 
old  Ferret,  of  Gray's-inn,  settled  the  articles 
at  last?  Do  you  approve  of  what  he  ha«  dooe  ? 
Will  his  tackle  hold ,  tight  and  strong  ?  —  Eh, 
master  Sergeant?  * 

Flow*    My  friend  Ferrct*s   slow  and    snrr. 


Sam  I.] 


TH     CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


453 


iir— But  ikea,  <enis  aut  citius.  as  we  say, 
loooer  or  laleri  Mr.  Sterling,  he  is  sure  to 
pal  Li  business  out  of  band  as  he  should  do. 
-Mv  dcrk  has  brought  the  -writings,  and  all 
otiirr  instruments  along  with  him^  and  the 
MitleniCTit  'iSt  I  believe ,  as  good  a  settlement 
ii  aoy  scUlemeat  on  the  face  of  the  earth ! 

Sfrr.  fiul  that  d — n^d  mortgage  of  sixty  thou- 
uod  pounils.  —  There  donH  appear  to  he  any 
olber  incombrances,  I  hope? 

Tratf.  1  can  answer  for  that,  sir  —  and  that 
will  be  deared  off  immediately  on  the  pay- 
meal  of  ike  first  part  of  Miss  Sterliug*s  por- 
Uon.^)oo  agree,  on  your  part,  to  come  down 
wilii  righly  thousand  pounds. 

Sler.  Down  on  the  nail. — Ay,  ay,  my  money 
is  rtidf  to-morrow  if  he  pleases  —  he  shall 
bate  it  in  India  bonds ,  or  notes ,  or  how  he 
ckooscs.~Your  lords  :)nd  your  dukes,  and 
vour  people  at  the  court  end  of  the  town, 
slid  n  payments  sometimes  —  debts  unpaid, 
no  crtdit  lost  with  then!  —  hut  no  fear  of  us 
subibnttil  icilows — Eh^  Mr.  Sergeant? 

/W.  Sir  John  having  last  term,  according 
to  agnemeni,  levied  a  line  and  suffered  a 
rrrovrrr,  has  hitherto  cut  ofT  the  entail  of  the 
O^lekv  estate,  for  ibe  better  effecting  the  pur- 
poses of  Ihe  present  intended  marriage;  on 
«bid^  above-mentioned  Ogleby  estate,  a  join- 
ittrc  of  two  thousand  pounds  per  annum  is 
Mxurrd  to  your  eldest  daughter,  now  Elisa- 
Utk  Merliog,  spinster;  and  the  whole  estate, 
'Iter  tke  death  of  tlie  aforesaid  earl,  descends 
totbekeirs  male  of  sir  John  Melvil,  on  the 
l.od\  o(the  aforesaid  Elisabeth  Sterling  law- 
lii'tj}  to  he  begotten. 

'Jr0p.  \ery  true  —  and  sir  John  is  to  be 
pot  >a  immediate  possession  of  as  much  of 
uf  /or(hJiip*5  Somersetshire  estate,  as  lies  in 
^  manors  of  Uogmore  and  Cranford,  amount- 
^  lo  between  two  and  three  thousand  poundl 
^  aonam,  and  at  the  death  of  Mr,  Sterling, 
k  fartfaer  sum  of  seventy  thousand — 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 

SUr,  Ah,  sir  Jobn!  Here  we  are — hard  at 
'—gating  the  road  to  matrimony. — First  the 
',*>ers,  then  comes  the  doctor.  —  Let  us  but 
»ra(ch  the  longrobe,  ')  we  shall  soon  get 
voding-iJeeves  ^)  to  work,  1  warrant  you. 

•^^  J»  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  )rou ,  sir — 
ut  I  kope  that  both  jou  and  these  gentlemen 
'<i  eicQse  me. — Havmg  something  very  par- 
'«iar  for  your  private  ear,  I  took  the  liberty 
'  iottowiBg  youy  and  beg  you  will  oblige  me 
^'^  an  audience  immediately.  r^*"  S^^''* 

Ster.  Ay,  witb  all  my  heart! -^Gientlemcn, 
Ir-  Sergeant,  you*ll  escuse  it — business  must 

done,  you  know.  The  writings  will  keep 
U  lii)  to-morro^r  rooming.  >) 

>  T~.^  tawjer'i  oScial  eorcrsBg  m  called  a  roie;  it  i> 
Ooinicuulic^  from  the  clergj'«  gown  in  abapt,  though 
^'»f}  wc  bACh   of  tba  Mack  colour. 

*'i«(liag  calla  th«  clergy  by  the  nama  of  pudding 
**'«'««•,  fro^  lh«  mhit*  lawn  aurplicc  ia  which  thej 
•'  t  drcMtfd  ,  in  porfuriaing  lh«  ceremony  of  marriage. 
T '  ^  meaaiag  of  lk««  pliraao  ia,  "  lot  oa  fijiiih  lh«  mar- 
r  >ce  •attlcmrol  aaa  wo  will  aooa  diapalch  Iho  mar- 
».♦!•  coroBOsj.  " 

T).i«  tM  a  amal*  from  tho  pantry:  tho  writiaga,  liho 
«'«!,  willaoC  b«  apoiltd  in  aa  ahort  a  limo  from  ba> 
>  r  (f>ld.-~U  ta  •  tcrribla  laak  ia  a  amall  family  in 
*Mlaai,  ta  \m  ^working  at  tho  aamo  round  of  cold 
»'iied  b««f«   mr   \m%  of  aattoa*  froa  whon   it  conosj 


Floiv,  I  must  be  at  Warwick,  ]Mr.  Sterling, 
the  day  after. 

Sier.  Nay,  nay,  I  shanH  part  with  you  to> 
night,  gentlemen,  I  promise  you.  — •  I\ly  house 
is  very  full,  but  I  have  beds  for  you  all,  beds 
for  your  servants,  and  stabling  for  all  your 
horses. — Will  you  take  •  turn  in  the  garden, 
and  view  some  of  my  improtemenls  before 
dinner?  Or  will  you  amuse  yourselves  on 
the  green,  with  a  game  at  howls  and  a  cool 
tankard? — My  servants  shall  attend  you. — Do 
you  choose  any  other  refreshment?  —  Call  for 
what  you  please;  do  as  you  please;  make 
yourselves  quite  at  home,  1  beg  of  you. — 
Here,  Thomas!  Harry!  William!  wait  on  these 
gentlemen! — [FoUotvs Uie  Lawjers  out,  bawl' 
ing  and  talking,  and  then  returns  to  Sir 
John']  And  now,  sir,  I  am  entirely  at  your 
service.  What  are  your  commands  with  me, 
sir  John? 

Sir  J,  After  having  carried  the  negociation 
between  our  families  to  so  gre'at  a  length; 
after  having  assented  so  readily  to  all  your 
proposals,  as  well  as  received  so  many  in- 
stances ol  your  cheerful  compliance  with  the 
demands  made  on  our  part,  I  am  extremely 
concerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  to  be  the  involuntary 
cause  of  any  uneasiness. 

Stcr.  Uneasiness!  what  uneasiness? — Where 
business  is  transacted  as  it  ought  to  be,  and 
the  parties  understand  one  another,  there  can 
be  no  uneasiness.  You  agree,  on  such  and 
such  conditions,  to  receive  my  daughter  for  a 
wife;  on  the  same  conditions  I  agree  to  re- 
ceive you  as  a  son-in-law;  and  as  to  all  the 
rest,  it  follows  of  course,  you  know,  as  re- 
gularly as  the  payment  of  a  bill  after  acceptance. 

Sir  J,  Pardon  me,  sir,  more  uneasiness  has 
arisen  than  you  are  aware  of.  I  am  myself, 
at  this  instant,  in  a  state  of  inexpressible  em- 
barrassment; Miss  Sterling,  1  know,  is  ex- 
tremely disconcerted  too;  and  unless  you  will 
oblige  me  with  the  assistance  of  your  friend- 
ship, 1  foresee  the  speedy  progress  of  dis- 
content and  animosity  through  the  whole 
family. 

Sler.  What  the  deuce  is  all  this?  I  don*t 
understand  a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.  In  one  word,  then — it  will  be  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engage- 
ments in  regard  to  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster,  How,  sir  John?  Do  you  mean  to  put 
an  affront  upon  my  family  ?  What!  refuse  to — 

Sir  J,  Be  assured,  sir,  that  I  neither  mean 
to  affront  nor  forsake  your  family.  My  only 
fear  is,  that  you  should  desert  me;  for  the 
whole  happiness  of  my  life  depends  on  my 
being  connected  with  your  family,  by  the 
nearest  and  tenderest  ties  in  the  world. 

Sler.  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  a 
moment  ago,  that  it  was  absolutely  impossible 
for  you  to  marry  my  daughter? 

Sir  y.  True. — But  you  have  another  daugh- 
ter, sir — 

Sler.  Well! 

Sir  J,  Who  has  obtained  the  most  absolute 
dominion  over  my  heart  I  have  already  de- 
clared my  passion  to  her;  nay.  Miss  Sterling 
herself  is  also  apprised  of  it;    and  if  yo(a  ynSi 

piping  hot  to  tahia  on  Sunday ,  to  it*  appearing  and 
re-appearing,  hashed  upt  for  tho  laat  time,  Cho  Friday 
or  Saturday  following. 
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but  give  a  sanction  to  my  present  addresses, 
the  uncommon  merit  of  Miss  Sterling  will  no 
doubt  recommend  her  to  a  person  of  equal, 
if  not  superior  rank  to  myself,  and  our  fa- 
milies may  still  be  allied  by  my  union  with 
Miss  Fannv. 

Sirr.  Mighty  fine/  truly !  AVhy,  what  the 
plagae  do  you'  make  of  us,  sir  John  ?  Do  you 
come  to  market  for  my  daughter,  like  servants 
at  a  statute-fair?  Do  you  think  that  I  will 
suffer  you,  or  any  man  in  the  world,  to  come 
into  my  house,  fike  the  grand  seignior,  and 
throw  the  haiylkerchief  first  to  one,  and  then 
to  t*other,  just  as  he  pleases  P  Do  you  think  I 
drive  a  kind  of  African  slave-trade  with  them, 
and— 

Sir  J»  A  moment*s  patience,  sir!  Nothing 
but  the  excess  of  my  passion  for  miss  Fanny 
should  h:ive  induced  me  to  take  any  step  that 
bad  the  least  appearance  of  disrespect  to  any 
part  of  your  family;  and  even  now  I  am 
desirous  \o  atone  for  my  tmngression,  by 
making  the  most  adequate  compensation  that 
lies  in  m}'  power. 

Sier,  Compensation!  what  compensation  can 
you  possibly  make  in  such  a  case  as  this, 
air  John? 

Sir  J.  Come ,  come ,  Mr.  Sterling ,  I  know 
you  to  be  a  man  of  sense,  a  man  of  business, 
a  man  of  the  world.  Til  deal  frankly  with 
you;  and  you  shall  see  that  I  donH  desire  a 
change  of  measures  for  my  own  gratification, 
without  endeavouring  to  make  it  advantageous 
to  you. 

iter.  What  advantage  can  your  inconstancy 
be  to  me,  sir  John? 

Sir  J.  Y\\  tell  you,  sir. — You  know  that  by 
the  articles  at  present  subsisting  between  us, 
on  the  day  of  my  marriage  with  miss  Sterling, 
you  agree  to  pay  down  the  gross  sum  of  eighty 
thousand  pound£ 

Sier.  Well! 

Sir  J,  Now,  if  you  will  but  consent  to  my 
waving  that  marriage — 

Sier,  I  agree  to  your  waving  that  mar- 
riage?   Impossible,  sir  John! 

Sir  J,  I  hope  not,  sir;  as,  on  my  part,  I 
will  agree  to  wave  my  right  to  thirty  thou- 
sand pounds  of  the  .fortune  I  was  to  receive 
with  oer. 

Sit!r,  Thirty  thousand,  d*ye  say? 

4^f>  J,  Yes,  sir;  and  accept  of  miss  Fanny 
with  filly  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 

Ster.  FiAy  thousand —  [^Pausinff, 

Sir  J,  Instead  of  fourscore. 

Sier.  Why — why — there  may  be  something 
in  that. — Let  me  see — Fanny  with  filly  thous- 
and ,  instead  of  Betsy  with  fourscore.  —  But 
how  can  this  be,  sir  John?  for  you  know  I 
am  to  pay  this  money  into  the  hands  of  my 
lord  Ogleby;  who  I  believe,  between  you  and 
me,  sir  John,  is  not  overstocked  with  ready 
money  at  present;  and  threescore  thousand  of 
it,  you  know,  is  to  go  to  pay  off  the  present 
encumbrances  on  the  estate,  sir  John. 

Sir  J,  That  objection  is  easily  obviated. — 
Ten  of  the  twenty  thousand,  which  would 
remain  as  a  surplus  of  the  fourscore,  afler 
paying  off  the  mortgage,  was  intended  by  his 
lordship  for  my  use,  that  we  might  set  ofT 
with  some  little  eclat  on  our  marriage;  and 
the   other  ten   for  bis   own.  —  Ten   thousand 


pounds  therefore  I  shall  be  able  to  pay  you 
immediately;  and  for  the  remaioing  twenty 
thousand,  you  shall  have  a  mortgage  on  tbat 
part  of  the  estate  which  is  to  be  made  ova 
to  me,  with  whatever  security  too  shall  re- 
quire for  the  regular  payment  of  the  interest 
till  the  principal  is  duly  dischareed. 

Ster.  Why  —  to  do  you  justice,  sir  Joho, 
there  is  something  fair  and  opea  ia  }oiir 
proposal;  and  since  I  find  you  60  not  mesa 
to  put  an  affront  upon  the  family — 

oir  J.  Nothing  was  ever  further  from  my 
thoughts,  Mr.  Sterling.  —  And  after  all  th« 
whole  affair  is  nothing  extraordiaary  —  sod 
things  happen  every  day;  and  as  the  worid 
has  only  neard  generally  of  a  treaty  between 
the  families,  when  this  marriage  takes  pbce, 
nobody  will  be  the  wiser,  if  we  have  bat  dis- 
cretion enough  to  keep  our  own  counsel 

SUr.  True,  true;  and  since  you  only  trans- 
fer from  one  girl  to  the  other,  it  as  no  more 
than  transferring  so  much  stock,  you  Icnov. 

Sir  J,  The  very  thing! 

Ster,  Ocbo!  I  had  quite  fon^ot. — We  are 
reckoning  without  our  host  here  —  there  u 
another  dilTiculty — 

Sir  J.  You  alarm  me.     What  can  that  be? 

Ster.  I  can*t  stir  a  step  in  this  bmneu 
without  consulting  my  sister  Heidelberg.— I'ke 
family  has  very  great  expectations  from  ber, 
and  we  must  not  give  her  any  ofTence. 

Sir  J,  But  if  you  come  into  this  mcasare, 
surely  she  will  be  so  kind  as  to  consent— 

Ster,  I  don*t  know  that,  Betsy  is  her  dariukg, 
and  I  can^t  tell  how  far   she   may  reseat  aoy 
slight  tbat  seems  to  be  oflfered  to  herfaTouriie 
niece.     However,   Til  do   the   best  I  caa  ibr 
you.     You  shall   go   and  break  the  maltrr  to 
her  first,  and  by  that  time  I  may  sappose  that 
your  rhetoric  has  prevailed    on  her  to  listen 
tt>   reason,    I   will  step  in  to   reialbroe  yonr 
arguments. 

Sir  J,  ril  fly  to  her  immediately— yoa  pro- 
mise me  your  assistance? 

Ster,  I  do. 

Sir  J.  Ten  thousand  thanks  for  it!  And  now, 
success  attend  me!  [Gwn^. 

Ster.  Ilarkye,  sir  John!  [^Sir  John  returmi] 
Not  a  word  of  the  thirty  thousand  to  asy 
sister,  sir  John. 

Sir  •/.  G,  I  am  dumb,  I  am  dumb,  air. 

Ster.  You^ll  remember  it  is  thirty  thoosaad  ? 

Sir  J,  To  be  sure  I  do. 

Ster.   But,  sir  John!  one  thing  more.   [Sir 

John  returns]   My  lord  must   know   nothio^ 

of  this  stroke  of  friendship  between  us. 

'   Sir  J,    Not  for  the  world.     Let  sne  alone! 

let  me  alone!  [.Q//erin^  ia  g*\ 

Ster,  [Holding  hini]  And  when  every  thi«4| 
is  agreed^  we  must  give  each  other  a  bond  l- 
be  held  fast  to  the  bargain. 

Sir  J,  To  be  sure.  A  bond,  by  all  mesv*' 
a  bond,  or  whatever  you  please.  [£lri>  Aaso* '  • 

Ster,  I  should  have  thought  of  inor«  cp^ 
ditions  —  he*s  in  a  humour  to  give  me  evcrv 
thing  —  Why,  what  mere  chiioren  are  To«r 
fellows  of  quality,  that  cry  for  a  playthiag 
one  minute  and  throw  it  by  the  nemt !  —  m 
changeable  as  the  weather,  and  as  nnoertato 
as  the  slocks.  Special  fellows  to  drive  a  bar^ 
gain!    and  yet  tney  are  to  take  care   of  th^ 
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iiintst  of  tbe  nation,  truly !  Here  does  this 
vWIigig  man  of  fashion  olTer  to  giTe  up 
iJurtr  thousand  pounds  in  iiard  money,  wito 
as  nucb  indifTercnce  as  if  it  was  a  cbina 
onoee.  By  ibis  mortcaee,  I  shall  have  a  hold 
on  bis  terra  firma ;  ana  if  he  wants  more  mo- 
oer,  as  be  certainly  will,  let  him  have  chit- 
ilren  bjr  my  daughter  or  no,  1  shall  have  his 
wbole  estate  in  a  net  for  the  benefit  of  my 
family.— Well,  thus  it  is,  that  the  children  of 
citiicns  who  have  acquired  fortunes,  prove 
penons  of  faithion ;  and  thus  it  is,  that  per- 
sons of  fasbiofi  who  have  ruined  their  fortunes, 
reduce  (be  oest  generation  to  cits.  \^Ejcil. 

SciKE  If. — Anoifur  Apartment., 

Enter  Ms&  HupELBERG  and  Miss  Sterling. 

MiuS,  This  is  your  gentle-looking,  soft- 
tpeaking,  sweel-miling,  affahle  miss  Fanny, 
lor  loul 

Mri.H,}i\y  miss  Fanny!  1  disclaim  her. — 
With  all  kcr  arts,  she  never  could  insinuate 
beneifioio  my  good  graces;  and  yet  she  has 
a  wa)  wiU  her,  that  deceives  man,  woman, 
ajiJ  au'M,  except  you  and  me,  niece. 

MtjdS.  0^  ay  —  she  wants  nothing  but  a 
crook  in  her  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  her 
ann,  to  be  a  perfcQl  picture  of  innocence  and 
limplicilr. 

Mrs.  If.  Jost  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam, 
vlien  1  weol  over  to  visit  my  husband*s  re- 
Uuflos, 

^iuS.  And  then  she^s  so  mighty  good  to 
«ma(iis-.<*Pray,  John,  do  this — pray,  Thomas, 
do  Ibat— thank  you,  Jennjr" — and  then  so 
biimblr  |o  her  relations — "To  be  sure,  papa 
-M  ny  aunt  pleise.s— my  sister  knows  best" 
Y^ut  with  all  her  demureness  and  humility, 
»c  bas  no  objection  to  be  lady  Melvil,  it 
^nu,  nor  to  any  wickedness  that  can  make 
"rio. 

Mrs.  If,  She  lady  Melvil!  Compose  your- 
<^lf,  niece!  Ill  ladyship  her,  indeed:  — a  little 
^rpK  canlin— She  sbanH  be  the  better  for 
a  iirden  of  my  money.  But  tell  me,  child, 
^^  does  this  intriguing  with  sir  John  cor- 
jwpoiid  with  her  partiality  to  Lovewell?  1 
Wi  see  a  concatunation  here. 

^os  S,  There  1  was  deceived ,  madam.  I 
M  all  their  whisperings  and  stealinss  into 
wrDers  to  be  the  mere  attraction  of  tulgar 
ninds;  but,  behold!  their  private  meetings 
^<re  not  to  contrive  their  own  insipid  bap- 
f^  but  to  conspire  against  mine.  But  I 
*••*  whence  proceeds  Mr.  LovewelPs  resent- 
^f"t  to  me.     I  could  not  stoop  to  be  familiar 

.*"!>  ^  father*s  clerk,  and  so  I  have  lost  his 

intertst 

*>/./f.  % spurit  to  aT.  *)— My  dear  child! 
l*«*r*  A^rJ—Mr.  Heidelberg  lost  bis  elec- 
^  for  member  of  parliament,  because  I 
^Id  not  demean  myself  to  be  slobbered 
>b<iut  by  drunken  shoemakers,  beastly  cheese- 
^^«rs,  and  tallow-chandlers.  However, 
^^t  1  canU  help  difTuring  a  little  in  opinion 
»om  ^ou  in  this  matter.  My  experunce  and 
^aij  makes  me  still  suspect  that  tbere  is 
••wething  more  between  her  and  that  Love- 
^  Dotwithatanding  this  affair  of  sir  John, 
[bad  my  eye  upon  them  the  whole  tinle  of 
^kfast    Sir  John,  I  observed,  looked  a  little 


confounded,  indeed,  though  <!  knew  nothing  of 
what  had  passed  in  the  garden.  You  seemed 
to  sit  upon  thorns  too:  nut  Fanny  and  Mr. 
Lovewell  made  4}uite  another  guess  sort  of  a 
figur;  and  were  as  perfect  a  pictur  of  two 
distrest  lovers,  as  if^  it  bad  betin  drawn  by 
Raphael  Angelo.  As  to  sir  John  and  Fanny, 
1  want  a  matter  of  fact. 

Miss  S.  Matter  of  fact,  madam !  Did  not  I 
come  unexpectedly  upon  them  ?  Was  not  sir 
John  kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  kissing  her 
hand?  Did  not  he  look  all  love,  and  she  all 
confusion?  Is  not  that  matter  of  fact?  and  did 
not  sir  John,  the  moment  that  papa  was  called 
out  of  the  room  to  tbe  lawyer-men,  get  up 
from  bieakfasi,  and  follow  him  immediately? 
And  I  warrant  you  that  by  this  lime  he  has 
made  proposals  to  him  to  marry  my  sister — 
Oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  earl  or  a  duke, 
would  make  his  addresses  to  me,  that  I  might 
be  revenged  on  this  monster! 

Mrs.H,  Be  cool,  child!  you  shall  be  lady 
Melvil,  in  spite  of  all  their  caballins,  if  it  costs 
me  ten  thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  scale* 
Sir  John  may  apply  to  my  brother  indeed; 
but  rU  make  them  all  know  who  governs  In 
this  fammaly. 

Mi'ssS.  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes 
sir  John.  A  base  man !  I  can  t  endure  the 
sight  of  him.     Pli  leave  the  room  this  instant 

[Disordered. 

Mrs.H,  Poor  thing!  Well,  retire  to  your 
own  chamber,  child;  V\\  give  it  him,  I  war- 
rant you;  and  by-and-by  1*11  come  and  let 
yoft  know  all  that  has  past  between  us. 

Miss  S,  Pray  do,  madam. — [Looking  backl 
— A  vile  wretch !  [Exit  in  a  rage. 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 

Sir  J,  Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
madam.  [Bowing  very  respectfuUy, 

Mrs  H»  Your  servant,  sir  John. 

i Dropping  a  halfcourtesj  and  pouting, 
\  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
room  on  my  approach,  and  the  visible  cool- 
ness of  your  behaviour  to  me,  madam,  con- 
vince me  that  she  has  acquainted  you  with 
what  passed  this  morning. 

Mrs,H.  I  am  very  sorry,  sir  John,  to  be 
made  acquainted  with  any  thing  that  should 
induce  me  to  change  the  opinion  which  I 
would  always  wish  to  entertain  of  a  person 
of  qualatv*  [Pouting. 

Sir  J,  It  has  always  been  my  ambition  to 
merit  the  best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg; 
and  when  she  comes  to  weigh  circumstances, 
I  flatter  myself — 

Mrs,  /f.  You  do  flatter  yourself,  if  ^ou 
imagine  that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour 
to  my  niece,  sir  John. — And  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  sir  John,  that  you  have  been  drawn 
into  an  action  much  beneath  you,  sir  John; 
and  that  I  look  upon  every  in)ury  offered  to 
miss  Betty  Sterling,  as  an  aflront  to  myself, 
sir  John.  [FFarmljr, 

Sir  J,  I  would  not  offend  you  for  the  worfd, 
madam;  but  when  I  am  influenced  by  a  par<« 
tiality  for  another,  however  ill-founded,  I  hope 
your  discernment  and  good  sense  will  think 
it  rather  a  point  of  honour  to  renounce  en- 
gagements which  I  could  not  fulfil  so  strictly 
as   I  ought;  and   that   you    wiU    excuse  the 
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change  in  my  inclinalions,  since  the  new  ob- 
ject, as  well  as  the  first,  Las  the  honour  of 
being  your  niece,  madam. 

Mrs»  H.  1  disclaim  her  as  a  niece,  sir  John; 
miss  Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  sister;  and 
the  whole  fammaly  must  disclaim  hef,  for  her 
monstrous  baseness  and  treachery. 

Sir  J.  Indeed  she  has  been  guilty  of  none, 
madam.  Her  hand  and  her  heart  are,  I  am 
sure,  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  yourself  and 
IVlr.  Sterling.  And  if  you  should  not  oppose 
my  inclinations,  I  am  sure  of  Mr.  Sterling*s 
consent,  madam. 

Mrs,H.  Indeed! 

Sir  J.  Quite  certain,  madam. 

Enter  Sterling. 


thought  you  kpcw  her  better,  brolbfrStfriiog! 
— What!  approve  ofhavineyour  ddestdiugkler 
returned  upon  yobr  hands,  and  exchanged  for 
the  younger? — I  am  surprised  how  ymi  couid 
listen  to  such  a  scandalous  proponi. 

Ster.  I  tell  you,  I  ncfer  did  llsteo  to  it- 
Did  not  I  say,  that  I  would  be  eBtirriy  at- 
verned  by  my  sister,  sir  Joba?— Aod  aniess 
•he  agreed  to  your  marrying  Fanoy- 

Mrs.  If.  I  a^ree  to  his  marrvinfr  Fnor!— 
abominable! — The  man  is  absolutely oulolWu 
senses. — Can*t  that  wise  head  of  youn  (brt- 
see  the  consequence  of  all  this,  brother  Ster- 
ling? Will  sir  John  take  Fanny  witWt  2  lor- 
tune  ? — No ! — After  you  haTe  settled  the  lar^st 
part  of  your  property  on  your  yoonjest 
daughter,  can  there  be  an  equal  poriioi  left 
Sier.  [^Behindi]  So!  they  seem  to  be  com-  for  the  eldest? — No! — Does  not  this  oTcrtuni 


ing  to  terms  already.     I  may  venture  to  make 
my  appearance. 

Mrs,  If.  To  marry  Fanny? 

[_S(erlinff  eidvances  bjr  degrees. 

Sir  J,  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs,H,   My  brother  has  given  his  consent, 
you  say? 

Sir  J,  In  the  most  ample  manner,  with  no 
other  restriction  than  the  failure  of  your  con- 


currence, madam.  [^Sees  Sterling~\  —  Oh,  be-  course  to  be 

re*s  Mr.   Sterling,    who   will   confirm    what   I  if  she   could,  with   a    fortune  of  tweoly  cr 


the  whole  systum  of  the  fammaly?— Yes,  yes, 
yes! 

Ster.   Do  you  see  now  what  youV  dom? 
— Don^  betray  me,  sir  John. 

{J part  to  Sir  Joha. 

Mrs,  If.  You  know  I  was  always  for  nv 
niece  Betsy*s  marrying  a  person  of  ihe  m\ 
first  qualaty.  That  was  my  nmivm.-i»i 
therefore,  much  the  largest  settlement  m  of 
made  upon  lier.    As  forFasM, 


have  told  you. 

Mrs. If ,  What!  have  you  consented  to  give 
up  your  eldest  daughter  in  .this  manner,  oro- 
ibcr? 

Ster,  Give  her  up,  heaven  forbid!  no,  not 
give  her  up,  sister;  only  in  case  that  yod — 
Zounds,  I  am  afraid  you  have  said  too  much, 
sir  John,     s  [/iparttoSirJ. 

Mrs.  If.  Yes,  yes;  I  s^e  now  that  it  is  true 
enough  what  my  niece  told  me.     You  are  all 

I>]otlin  and  caballin  against   her.     Pray,    does 
ord  Ogleby  know  of  this  affair? 

Sir  J.  I  nave  not  yet  made  him  acquainted 
with  it,  madam. 

Mrs,  If ,  No,  I  warrant  you.  I  thought  so. 
— And  so  his  lordship  and  myself,  truly,  are 
not  to  be  consulted  till  >  the  last. 

Ster,  What!  did  not  you  consult  my  lord? 
Oh,  He  for  shame,  sir  John ! 

Sir  J,  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling— 

Mrs.  If.  We,  who  are  the  persons  of  most 
consequence  and  experunce  in  the  two  fam- 
malies,  are  to  know  nothing  of  the  matter, 
till  the  whole  is  as  good  as  concluded  upon. 
But  his  lordship,  I  am  sure,  will  have  more 
generosaty  than  to  countenance  such  a  per- 
ceding.  And  I  could  not  have  expected  such 
behaviour  from  a  person  of  your  qualaty,  sir 
John. — And  as  for  you,  brother — 

Ster,  Nay,  nay,  but  hear  me,  sister. 

Mrs,  If,  I  am  perfectly  ashamed  of  you. — 
Have  you  no  spurrit?  no  more  concern  for 
the  honour  of  our  fammaly  then  to  consent — 

Ster.  Consent!  I  consent!  As  I  hope  for 
mercy,  I  never  gave  my  consent. — Did  1  con- 
tent, sir  John? 

Sir  J.  Not  absoluteh',  without  Mrs.  Heidel- 
berg's concurrence,  out  in  case  of  her  ap- 
probation— 

Ster,  Ay,  in  case  I  grant  you,  that  is,  if  my 
sister  approved — But  that's  quite  another  thing, 
you  know —  [^To  Mrs,  Heidelberg, 

Mrs,H,  Your  sister  approve,   indeed!—-! 


thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  knighl,  or  a 
member  of  parliament,  or  a  rich  tmma 
council-man,  for  a  husband,  I  thought  il  sogltl 
do  very  well. 

Sir  J.  But  if  a  better  match  should  offer 
itself,  why  should  it  not  be  accepted,  nadam 

Mrs,  If,  What,  at  the  expense  of  her  elder 
sister?  — O  fie,  sir  John!  — How  could /oa 
bear  to  hear  such  an  indignaty,  brother  5ler- 
Hng? 

Ster,  II  Nay,  I  sha'nt  hear  of  it,  1  P"»""« 
you. — I  can't  hear  of  it  indeed,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  H.  But  you  have  heard  of  \  ^f^] 
Sterling— You  know  you  have,  and  ««*  ^'^ 
John  to  propose  it  to  me.  Bat  if  yo*  "■ 
give  up  3'our  daughter,  I  sha*nt  forsake  m^ 
niece,  1  assure  you. — Ah,  if  my  poor  d«r  Mr. 
Heidelberg,  ana  our  sweet  babes  had  bees 
alive,  he  would  not  have  behaved  so. 

Ster.  Did  I,  sir  John?— Nay,  speak l-Bnns 
me  off,  or  we  are  ruined.   [AparlioSiri^- 

Sir  J,  Why  to  be  sure,  to  speak  the  Irwli-- 

Mrs,  H,  To  speak  the  truth !— To  ipok  ti« 
truth,  I'm  ashamed  of  you  both.— Bwt  hi^f  * 
care  what  you  are  about,  brother!  ha«*^"j 
I  say. — The  counsellors  are  in  the  hous«»  i 
hear;  and  if  every  thing  is  not  settled  to  ffly' 
liking,  ril  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  ?n 
if  I  live  these  hundred  years— 1*11  go  0^  M 
Holland,  and  settle  with  Mr.  Vandersprackrt 
my  poor  husband^s  first  cousin,  aod  my  o*"| 
fammaly  shall  never  be  the  belter  for  a  '^'^ 
den  of  my  money,  I  promise  you.        I*^ 

Ster,  I  thought  so.  I  knew  she  never  ^^"- 
agree  to  it. 

Sir  J.  *Sdealfa,  how  unfortunate!  WhaKH 
we  do,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster,  Nothing.  . 

Sir  J,  Wha^  must  oor  agreement  break  •! 
the  moment  it  is  made,  then? 

SUr,  It  canH  be  helped,  sir  John.— TV  ft 
mily,  as  I  told  yon  before,  have  great  eipw 
tations  from  my  sister;  and  if  this  matter  pfv 
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CMib,  you  bear  yonrself  that  she  threatens  to 
leive  us.— My  brother  Heidelberg  was  a  warm 
Rua- a  very  warm  man;   and    died   worth   a 
lum*)  at  least: — a  plum!  aj,  I  tvarrant  you, 
(  dietl  worth  a  plum  and  a  half. 
Sir/.  Well;  bat  if  I-- 
Ster,  Aoii  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  four 
rtn  good  mortgages^  a  deal  of  money  in  the 
ibree  per  cents,  and  old  South  Sea   annuities, 
besideslarge  concerns  in  the  Dutch  and  French 
funds.  Tbe  greatest  part  of  all  this  she  means 
to  leaie  to  our  family. 
Sir  J.  I  can  only  say,  sir — 
Sier.  Why,  your  offer  of  the  difTerence  of 
ibirtr  liwusand  was  very  fair  and  handsome, 
io  M  sure,  sir  John. 
Sir  J.  Nay,  hut  I  am  willing  to^ 
Sler.  At,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it   against 
iifr  will,  I  might  lose  ahoYe  a  hundred  thou- 
Kind;  so  you  see  the  balance  is  against  you, 
iir  JoW 

Sir  J.  Suppose  I  was  to  prevai!  on  lord 
Ogfebr  to  apply  to  her,  do  you  thiuk  that 
woti/dbave  aoy  influence  ofcr  her? 

Sifr.  1  think  he  would  be  more  likely  to 
ftrwide  ber  to  it  than  any  other  person  in 
\be  kmlty.  She  has  a  great  respect  for  lord 
O^lehj.    She  loves   a  lord. 

Sir  J.  ni  apply  to  him  this  Tery  day. — And 
if  be  should  prevail  on  Mrs.  lletdelher^,  1  may 
^pfod  on  your  friendship,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  he  glad  to  oblige  you, 
*Wa  It  h  iQ  my  power;  hut  as  the  account 
(imU  sow,  you  see  it  is  not  upon  the  figures. 
And  M  yiKir  servant,  sir  John.  [KxeunL 

ACT  IV. 
ScENB  T. — A  Room, 

^ier  Mb.  Sterling,  Mrs.  Heidblbbrg,  and 
hitas  Stbrung. 

Ster,  What !  will  you  send  Fanny  to  town, 

M«r? 

^''I'H.  To-morrow  morning.  I've  given 
orders  about  it  already. 

Sitr,  Indeed ! 

^rs.H.  Posatively. 

^f'  Bat  consider,  sister,  at  such  a  time  as 
^  what  An  odd  appearance  it  will  have. 

tfnr.A[  Not  half  so  odd  as  ber  behavioor, 
'<vjih(r.~Tbis  time  was  intended  for  happi- 
^'>> .  and  rU  keep  no  incendiaries  here  to  ae> 
<L'o}  it    I  insist  on  her  going  ofT  to-morrow 

^^r.  Vm  afriid  this  is  all  your  doing,  Betsy? 

^S,  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aunt  knows 
j^t  it  is  not — ^For  all  Fanny's  baseness  to  me, 

in  $un  I  woold  not  do  or  say  any  thing 
"  ^sriher  with  you  or  my  aunt  for  the  world. 

Vr#.^.  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy;  I  will 
'»r  mr  way.  —  When  she  is- packed  off, 
^(*7  thing  will  go  on  as  it  should  do. — Since 
"}  tfe  at  their  intn|nes,  I'll  let  them  see 
iit  wt  can  act  with  viffur  on  our  part;  and 
<  wndiag  her  out  of  the  way,  shall  be  the 
■Juaanary  step  to  all  the  rest  of  my  per- 
Mdiogs. 

*er.  Well,  bat  sister— 
^rs.i21  It  docs  not  signify  talking,  brother 
™^%t  for  Fm  resolved  to  be  rid  of  htr, 
^  1  wilL_Conie  along,  child.    [To  Miss 

0  A  fhm  ia  ia*»«eo  povai*  tUrlkf, 


Sierling]  The  post -shay  shall  be  at  the  door 
bv  six  o  clock  m  the  morning;  and  if  miss 
Fanny  does  not  get  into  it,  why  I  will  — and 
so  there's  an  end  of  the  matter.  [Bounces 
out^t^Uh  Miss  Sterling ;  (hen  returns\  One 
word  more,  hrotlier  Sterling — I  expect  that 
vo)i  will  take  youc  eldest  daughter  in  your 
band,  and  make  a  'formal  complaint  to  lord 
Opieby,  of  sir  John  MelviPs  behaviour. — Do 
this,  brother; — show  a  proper  reeard  for  the 
honour  of  your  fammaly  yourself,  and  I  shall 
throw  in  my  mite  to  the  raising  of  it.  If  not 
— but  now  you  know  my  mind.  So  act  as 
you  please,  and  take  the  consequences.  \Exit 
Ster.  The  devil's  in  the  women  for  tyranny ! 
— Mothers,  wives,  mistresses,  or  sisters,  they 
always  will  eovem  us. — As  to  my  sister  Hei- 
'delberg,  she  knows  the  strength  of  her  purse, 
and  domineers  upon  the  credit  of  it. — ^"  I  will 
do  this,"  and  **you  shall  do  that,"  and  **you 
shall  do  t'other — or  else  the  fammaly  shan't 
have  a  farden  oP* — \Mimicking\ — So  absolute 
with  her  money ! — But,  to  say  the  truth,  nothing 
hut  money  can  make  us  absolute,  and  %o  w» 
must  e'en  make  the  best  of  her.  \KxiL 

Scene  II. — The  Garden. 
"Enter  Lord  Oglbbt  and  Canton. 

LordO,  What!  Mademoiselle  FaniiV  to  be 
sent  away  ?— Why  ? --  Wherefore  ?  —  What's 
the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Can,  Je  ne  sais  pas  —  I  know  nothing. 

LordO.  It  can*t  be — it  shan't  be: — I  protest 
against  the  measure.  She's  a  fine  girl,  and  1 
had  much  rather  that  the  rest  of  the  family 
were  annihilated,  than  that  she  should  leave 
us. — llcr  vulfar  father,  that's  the  very  abstract 
of  'Change-alley — the  aunt,  that's  always  en- 
deavouring to  be  a  fine  lady — and  the  pert 
sister,  for  ever  showing  that  she  is  one,  are 
horrid  company  indeed,  and  without  her  would 
be  intolerable.  Ah,  la  petite  Fanchon!  she's 
the  thing:  isn't  she,  Canton? 

Can.  Dcrc  is  very  good  syrapatie  entre  tous 
and  that  young  lady,  my  lor. 

LordO,  111  not  be  left  among  these  Goths 
and  Vandals,  your  Sterlings,  your  Heidelbergs, 
and  Devilbergs — if  she  goes,  I'll  positively  go 
too. 

Can*  In  de  same  post-chay,  ray  lorp  You 
have  no  objection  to  daL  I  believe,  nor  m»* 
demoiselle  neither  too — ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordO.  IV'ythee  hold  thy  foolish  tonguei 
Cant.  Does  thy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  that 
I  can  see  and  talk  with  a  fine  girl  without 
desires? — My  eyes  are  involuntarily  attracted 
by  beautiful  ob|ects-»I  fly  as  naturally  to  a 
fine  girl — 

Can,  As  de  fine  girl  to  you.  my  lor,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  you  alway  fly  togedre  like  une  paire  de 
pigeons — 

LordO.  Like  une  paire  de  pigeons— [if ocilrtf 
9um\ — Vous  Ites  un  sot,  monsieur  Canton — 
Thou  art  always  dreaming  of  my  intrigues, 
and  never  seest  rae  badiner  but  you  suspect 
mischief,  you  old  fool  you. 

Can.  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but  not  always 
fool  in  dat,  my  lor,  he,  he,  hei 

LordO.  He,  he,  he! — ^Thou  art  incorrigible, 
hut  thy  absurdities  amuse  one.  Thou  art  like 
my  rappee  here,  TTahss  oui  his  Box}  a  most 
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ridiculous  superfluity;    but  a   pincb  of  thee 
now  and  then  is  a  more  delicious  treat. 

Can,  You  do  me  great  boiieur,  mi  lor. 

Lord  O,  *Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul.  Tbou  art 
]^operly  my  cepbalic  snuff,  and  art  no  bad 
meaidne  against  megrims,  vertigoes,  and  pro- 
found ibirtking^ba,  ba,  ba! 

Can.  Your  flatterie,  my  lor,  vil  make  me 
too  prode. 

LordO,  Tbe  girl  bas  some  little  partiality 
for  me,  to  be  sure:  but  pr*ylbee,  Cant,  is  not 
tbat  misi  Fanny  yonder! 

Can.  {Looks  virith  a  GioAs]  Ab^a  Toila! 
En  ir^rite,  His  sbe,  mi  lor — *tis  one  of  de  pi- 
geons— de  pigeons  d^mour. 

LordO.  OobH  be  ridiculous,  you  old  mon- 
key. {Smiles. 

Can,  I  am  monkee,  I  am  ole;  but  I  bare 
eye,  1  bare  ear,  and  a  little  understand,  now 
and  den. 

LordO,  Taises  tous,  bete! 

Can,  Elle  tous  attend,  my  lor.  —  Sbe  ril 
make  a  lo^e  to  you. 

LordO.  Will  she?  Ua^e  at  ber  tben!  A 
fine  girl  canH  oblige  me  more — ^'Egad,  I  find 
myself  a  little  en|ou^ — Come  along.  Cant.! 
sbe  is  but  in  tbe  nest  walk — but  tbere  is  such 
a  deal  of  this  d — ned  crinkum-crankum,  as 
Sterling  calls  it,  that  one  stt%  people  for  half 
an  hou^  before  one  can  get  to  them — AUons, 
monsieur  Canton,  allons  done! 

{Blxeuni,  singing  in  French. 

SCKNB  in. — Another  Part  of  the  Garden. 
Enter  LovEwstL  and  Fannt. 

Love.  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  bear  your 
distress!  it  overcomes  all  my  resolutions,  and 
I  am  prepared  for  the  discovery. 

Fan.  But  how  can  it  be  effected  before  my 
departure? 

Love,  ni  tell  you. — Lord  Ogleby  seems  to 
entertain  a  visible  parlialilr  for  tou;  and  not- 
withstanding ibo  peculiarities  of  bis  behaviour, 
I  am  sure  tnat  be  is  humane  at  the  bollom. 
He  is  vain  to  an  excess;  but  withal  extremely 
good-natured,  and  would  do  any  thing  to  re- 
commend himself  to  a  lady.  —  Do  you  open 
the  whole  affair  of  our  marriage  to  bim  im- 
mediately. It  will  come  with  more  irresistible 
persuasion  from  you  than  from  myself;  and  1 
doubt  not  but  youll  gain  bis  friendship  and 
protection  at  once.  His  influence  and  author- 
ity will  put  en  end  to  sir  Jobn*s  solicitations, 
remove  your  aunt*s  and  sister*s  unkindness 
and  suspicions,  and,  1  hope,  reconcile  your 
father  and  the  whole  £imily  to  our  marriage. 

Fan.  Heaven  grant  it!  Where  is  my  lord? 

Love.  I  have  heard  bim  and  Canton,  since 
dinner,  singing  French  songs  under  the  great 
walnut-tree  by  the  parlour  door.  If  you  meet 
with  him  in  tne  garden,  you  may  disclose  the 
whole  immedialefy.  To-morrow  morning  is 
fixed  for  your  departure,  and  if  we  lose  this 
opportunity,  we  may  wish  in  vain  for  another. 
— He  approaches— 1  must  retire.— Speak,  my 
dear  Fanny,  speak,  and  make  us  happy! 

{Kxit, 

Fan.  What  shall  I  do?  Wbat  sbaU  I  say 
to  bim?  1  am  aJl  confusion. 

Enter  Lord  Oglkbt  etnd  Caktov. 


madam,  is  a  satire  upon  maBkind,  sod  *iu  for 
tuiiate  that  one  man  has  broke  ia  apon  vour 
reverie  for  tbe  credit  of  our  sex.  1  saj'oor, 
madam ;  for  poor  Canton  here,  firom  an  aoj 
infirmities,  stands  for  nothiag. 

Can.  Noting  at  all,  indeea. 

Fan.  Your  lordship  does  me  gieat  Ww. 
— I  bad  a  favour  to  request,  my  lord! 

LordO.  A  favour,  madam? — ^'fobehamr- 
ed  with  your  commands  is  an  bexprtnUc 
favour  done  to  me,  madam. 

Fan,  If  your  lordship  could  indulge  w 
with  tbe  honour  of  a  moments — VVhafttat 
matter  with  me?  \As^, 

LordO.  The  girTs  conrused  — flel^Wi 
something  in  the  wiud,  faith — FIJ  bave  a  telt- 
a-t^te  with  ber.  {Aside] — ^Allei  tous  en! 

[To  Cum 

Can,  I  go — Ah,  pauvre  madenioijtelie!  My 
lor,  have  pitie  upon  tbe  poor  pigeon! 

{Apart  to  Lord  0. 

LordO.  ni  knock  you  down,  Onl.  [Smkt. 

Can.  Den  I  go-^lihtt/jfies  along]-^\wvt 
mosh  please,  for  alt  d at.         {Aside,  and  exit 

Fan.  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension.  [Atiie. 

LordO.  What  a  sweet  girl !— she'*  i  mn 
lised  being,  and  a  I  ones  for  the  barbawa  oi 
tbe  rest  of  the  family.  [Jtu^^ 

Fan.  My  lord!  1~    {Courtesies and Mn^ 

Lord  O.  I  look  upon  it,  madam,  to  be  ooe 
of  tbe  luckiest  circumstances  of  my  life,  tkil 
I  have  this  moment  the  honour  ol  recenDj 
your  commands,  and  tbe  satisfaction  of  con- 
firming with  my  tongue  wbat  my  cres  per- 
haps have  but  too  weakly  expressed— lb>tl 
am  literally  the  humblest  of  your  KnaoU. 

Fan.  I  think  myself  greatly  koooortd  \j 
your  iordship^s  partiality  to  me;  h^%i\&^ff^ 
me  that  I  am  obliged,  in  my  pretest  silu^^t 
to  apply  to  it  for  protection. 

Lord  O.  I  am  happy  in  your  dirtr«*»  '^^ 
dam,  because  it  gives   me   an   oppw^j^fy  ^ 
show  my  leal. — Beauty  to  me  is  areRgioo*^ 
which    I   was   bom   and    bred    a  bieol,  »<* 
would  die  a  martyr. — Vm  in  tolerabk  »p»n^N 
faith!  [^**- 

Fan.  There  U  not,  perhaps,  at  tbii  to«b«"[j 
a  more  distressed  creature  than  inyseIC  y 
feclion,  duty,  hope,  despair,  and  a  tboosaoJsii 
ferent  sentiments  are  struggling  in  mvboio^^ 
and  even  tbe  presence  ol^your  loitiifap^  '^l 
whom  I  have  flown  for  protection,  w»  ^ 
my  perplexity. 

LordO.  Hoes  it,  madam?— Venus  f«W.' 

My  old  fault;  the  deviPs  in  me,  I  ^^ 
perplexing  young  women.  {Aside,  andm>^\ 
Take  courage,  madam!  (Jear  miss  Fannv,  ei 
piain. — You  have  a  powerful  advocate  ^  ^| 
oreast,  I  assure  you — IVIy  heart,  msdam— 1 
attached  to  you  by  all  the  laws  of  s}in 
and  delicacy. — By  my  Iionour,  I  am. 

F€in.  Then  1  will  venture  lo  unburden 
mind^Str  John  Mclvil,  my  lord,  by  the 
misplaced  and  mistimed  declaration   of 
tion  for  me,  bas  made  nie  tbe  nabappif^ 
women. 

Lord  O,  How,  madam  ?  Has  sir  John  mi 
bis  addresses  to  you? 


Fan,  He  has,  my  lord,  in  tbe  itroBV 
terms.  But  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  s»y  4 
my  duty  to  my  father,  love  to  ray  ^s^^%  H 


LordO.  To  see  so  much  beauty  so* solitary, (regard  to  tbe  whole   faniilyp  as  well  ss  i 
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peal  respect  I  enlertein  for  your  lordship, 
\Courtesies2  made  me  sbudder  at  his  aa- 
drefsff. 

LordO,  Charminff  girl! — Proceed,  my  dear 
nisi  Fanny,  proceed ! 

Fail.  In  a  moment — gire  me  leave,  my  lord ! 
—But  if  what  I  have  to  disclose  should  be 
rvccived  with  anger  or  displeasure — 

LordO,  Inipoisible,  by  all  the  tender  pow- 
cn!~  Speak,  i  beseech  you,  or  1  shall  divine 
Ike  caiue  before  you  utter  it 

Fan,  Tken,  my  lord ,  sir  John^s  addresses 
arc  not  only  shocking  to  me  in  themselves, 
but  are  more  particularly  disagreeable  to  me 
at  tbis  tine — as — as—  [Hesiiates. 

LordO,  As  what,  madam? 

fan.  At— pardon  my  confusion — I  am  en- 
tirety detoleo  to  another. 

LordO,  If  this  is  not  plain,  the  devil's  in  it. 
fiii^J^But  tell  me,  my  dear  miss  Fanny, 
HT  I  must  know ;  fell  me  the  how,  the  when, 
and  tbc  wbere— Tell  me~ 

lU-enier  Cam  TON,  hasiiijr. 

Can,  Mj  h»r,  my  lor,  my  lor! 

LordO,  D — n  your  Swiss  impertinence! 
bow  dtrni  yon  interrupt  me  in  the  most  cri- 
lical,  melli'iig  moment  tnat  ever  love  and  beau- 
ty boMured  me  with  ? 

Can,  I  demande  pardon,  my  lor!  Sir  John 
McWil,  mj  lor,  sent  me  to  beg  you  do  him 
4e  bonenr  to  speak  a  little  to  you,  my  lor. 

IfirdO,  I*m  not  at  leisure — 1  am  busy~Get«     ^^t.— ».  ......  ..^..j.  »..«,..^. 

aval,  you  stupid  old  dog,  you  Swiss   rascal,  cause  of  sir  John*s  inconstancy. 


when  you  know  them,  pity  and  protect  me. 

[Exit  in  Tears, 
LordO,  How  the*  devil  could  I  bring  her 
to*  this  ?  It — it  is  too  much — too  much — 1  can*l 
bear  it — I  must  give  way  to  this  amiable  weak* 
ness.  [fVipes  hitf  Ejrtsj  My  heart  over* 
flows  with  sympathy,  and  1  feel  every  tender- 
ness 1  have  inspired.  [Sityies  a  Tear^  Can 
I  be  a  man,  and  withstand  it?  No — 1*11  sacri- 
fice the  whole  ses  to  her.  But  here  comes 
the  falher,  quite  apropos.  Til  open  the  matter 
immediately,  settle  the  business  wilhihim,  and 
take  the  sweet  girl  down  to  Ogleby-bouse  to- 
morrow morning.  But  what  Uie  devil!  Miss 
Slerline  too !  VVhat  mischiePs  in  the  wind 
now  ?  No  conquest  there — no,  no,  that  would 
be  too  much  desolation  in  the  family. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Miss  Sterling. 

Sier.  My  lord,  your  servant!  1  am  attend- 
ing my  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagree- 
able aifair.     Speak  to  his  lordship,  Betsy. 

Lord  O,  Your  eyes,  miss  Sterling,  for  I  al- 
ways read  the  eyes  of  a  young  lady,  betray 
some  little  emotion.  Wnat  are  your  com- 
mands, madam? 

MissS,  I  have  but  too  much  cause  fo^  my 
emotion,  m*    lord! 

LordO.  1  cannot  commend  my  kinsmanV 
behaviour,  madam.  He  has  behaved  like  a 
false  knight,  I  must  confess.  I  have  heard  of 
his  apostasy.  Miss  Fanny  has  informed  me 
of  it. 

Miss  S.  Miss  Fanny*s  baseness  has  been  the 


or  ill- 
Can.  Fortbien,  my  lor.  [Goes  out  on  Tiptoe, 

madam, 
»ut   as  no 


<-«r.  ron  Dien,  my  lor.  yw^oes  out  of 

IjordO.  By  the  laws  of  gallantry, 
i^  mlemiption  should  he  death;  bu 
poUbmeDt  ought  to  disturb  tlie  trii 
^  iofier  passions,  the  criminal  is  pardoned 
»J  ^fiimissed.  Lei  us  return,  madam,  to  the 
ki^rst  luiury  of  exalted  minds — a  declaration 
^  W  from  the  lips  of  beauty. 

^an.  Th<  entrants  of  a  third  person  has  a 
U  relieved  me,  but  I  ccnnot  go  through 
'itk  it;  and  yet  I  must  open  my  oeart  with 
'  ^'tcovcry,  or  it  will  break  with  its  burden. 

[j^side, 

i/>rdO,  What  passion  in  her  eyes.'   1   am 

^»med  to  agitation,  [jiside"]  I  presume,  ma- 

^  (sod  as  you  have  flattered  me,  by  mah- 

H  ^<  a  P^rty  <;oncemed,   I  hope  you*il  ex- 

'ir  (be  presumption),  that — 

loft.  Do  you  excuse  my  making  you  a 
M^J  coocemed,  my  lord,  and  let  me  interest 
'^vbcart  in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happi- 
"*•'  or  misery  in  a  great  measure  depend — 

IttrdO,  Upon  me,  madam? 

Fan.  Upon  yon,  my  "lord.  [Sighs, 

LordO,  There's  no  standing  this:    I    have 

^a^ki  the  infection — her  tenderness  dissolves 

"'  [Sighs, 

ran.  And  should  you  too  severely  judge  of 

rsftb  action  which   passion  prompted,  and 

^^J  has  long  concealed— 

LordO,  [Takes  her  Hand}  Thou  amiable 

^tore,  command   ray  heart,  for   it  is  van* 

P^M,    Speak  but  thy  virtuous  wishes,   and 

•i»r  them. 

^an,  I 'cannot,  my  lord;    indeed  I  cannot. 
«>  Ltfvewell  moat  tell  you  my  distresses;  and 


Lord  O,  Nay,  now,  my  dear  miss  Sterling, 

your  passion  transports  you  loo  far.  Sir  John 

may  have  entertained  a  passion  for  miss  Fan* 

ny,  but   believe  me,  my    dear  miss   Sterling, 

poUbmeDt' ought  to  disturb   the  triumph   ofi  believe  me,  miss  Fanny  has  no  passion  for  sir 


John.  She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a  most  ten- 
der passion.  She  oas  opened  her  whole  soul 
to  me,  and  I  know  where  her  affections  are 
placed.  [Conceitedlr, 

MissS.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  lorcf. 

LordO,  Lovewell!  No,  poor  lad!  she  does 
not  think  of  him.  [Smiles']  I  know  better: 
however,  a  little  time  will  solve  all  mvsteries. 

MissS,  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  oolh  the 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  sir  John's 
artiHce,  and  my  sister*s  dissimulation!  You 
don*t  know  her;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don*t  « 
know  her;  a  base,  insinuating,  perfidious! --It 
is  too  much — She  has  been  beforehand  with 
me,  I  perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  your 
lordship  in  her  favour;  and  1  am  to  be  lau|^hed 
at  by  etery  body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour 
to  me !  But  since  I  see  I  can  have  no  redress, 
I  am  resolved  that  some  way.  or  other  1  will 
have  revenge.  L^*^' 

Ster,  'iliis  is  foolish  work,  my  lord ! 

LordO,  I  have  too  much  sensibility  to  bear 
the  tears  of  beauty. 

Ster.  It  is  touching  indeed,  my  lord;  and 
very  moving  for  a  father. 

LordO.  To  be  sure,  sir!  You,  with  yoor 
exquisite  feelings,  must  be  distressed  beyond 
measure!  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too  ex- 
quisite feeling,  suppose  we  change  the  subject| 
and  proceed  to  business. 

Ster.  With  all  ihy  heart,  my  lord. 

LordO.  You  see,  Mr.  Sterling,  we  con  make 
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DO  union  in   our  families   by   the   proposed 
mirriage. 

Sier.  And  I  am  yery  sorry  to  sc^  it,  my 
lord. 

LordO,  Hate  you  set  your  heart  upon  be* 
ing  allied  to  our  bouse,  l>lr.  Sterling  r 

Ster*  Tis  my  only  wish  at  present,  my  om- 
nium, as  I  may  call  it 

LordO.  Your  wishes  shall  be  fulfilled. 

Sier,  Shall  they,  my  lord?  but  how — how? 

LordO,  rU  marry  in  your  family. 

Sier,  V\^bat!  my  sister  Heidelberg? 

JLordO.  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweat, 
Mr;  Sterling.  No,  not  your  sister,  but  your 
daughter. 

Sier.  My  daughter? 

LordO,  Fanny; — now  the  murder's  out! 

Sier,  What  you,  my  lord  ? 

LordO.  Yes,  I,  I,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Sier,  No,  no,  my  lord;  that's  too  much. 

[Smiles, 

Lord  O,  Too  much !  I  donH  comprehend  you. 

Sier,  What  you,  my  lor<l,  marry  my  ran- 
?  Bless  me!  what  will  the  folks  say: 

LordO,  Why,  what  will  they  sayr 

Sier.  That  youVe  a  bold  man,  my  lord; 
thal*s  all. 

LordO,  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  city  wit, 
lor  aught  I  know.  Do  you  court  my  alliance? 

Sier,  To  be  sure,  my  lord. 

Lord  0%  Then  Til  explain — My  nephew  wonH 
marry  your  eldest  daughter,  nr.r  I  neither. — 
Your  youngest  daughter  wonH  marry  him ;  I 
will  marry  your  youngest  daughter. 

Sier,  vVnat!  with  a  youngest  daughter's 
fortune,  my  lord? 

LordO,  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune 
at  all,  sir.  Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and 
the  demon  interest  sinks  before  faim.  So,  sir, 
as  I  said  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest 
daughter;  your  youngest  daughter  will  marry 

Sier,  VVho  told  you  so,  my  lord?        [me. 

LordO,  Her  own  sweet  self,  sir. 

Ster,  Indeed  f 

LordO,  Yes,  sir;  our  affection  is  mutual; 
your  advantage  double  and  treble;  your  daugh- 
ter will  be  a  countess  directly — I  shall  be  the 
happiest  of  beings,  and  you'll  he  father  to  an 
earl  instead  of  a  baronet 

Sier,  But  what  will  my  sister  say?  and  my 
daughter  ? 

LordO.  ril  manage  that  matter;  nay,  if  they 
won't  consent,  ril  run  away  with  your  daughter 
in  spite  of  you. 

Ster,  W^ell  said,  my  lord  I  your  spirit's  good ; 
I  wish  you  had  my  constitution ;  out  if  you'll 
▼enture,  I  have  no  objection,  if  my  sister  has 
none. 

Lord  On  ni   answer  for    your    sister,   sir. 
*A  propo«,  the  lawyers  are  in  the  house.    FU 
have  articles  drawn,  and  the  whole  affair  con« 
eluded  to-morrow  morning. 

Sier,  Very  well!  and  rU  dispatch  LoTewell 
to  London  immediately  for  some  fresh  papers 
I  shall  want ;  you  must  excuse  me,  my  lord, 
but  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  match.  —  He, 
he,  he!  what  will  the  folks  say?  [ExiL 

Lord  On  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make 
a  father  of!  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the 
post  in  his  ware-house — But  Fanny's  virtues 
tune  me  to  rapture  sr(pin,  and  I  won't  think 
of  the  rest  of  the  family. 


Re-enier  Lotbwbu^  haaiaijr* 

Love,  I  beg  your  lordship's  pardon;  an 
you  alone,  my  lord? 

LordO.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  not  alone;  I 
am  in  company,  the  best  company. 

Love,  My  lord! 
'  Lord  O,  I  never  was  in  such  ezq[uUiie,  n- 
chanting  company  since  my   heart    finl  coa- 
ceivcd,  or  my  senses  tasted,  pleasure. 

Love,  W^here  are  they,  my  lord? 

[Looks  eikouL 

LordO,  In  my  mind,  Horatiow 

Love.  What  company  have  you  tbere,  ny 
lord  ?  [Smikt, 

Lord  O,  My  own  ideas,  sir,  ^vhidi  so  crow^ 
upon  my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  sacb  a 
delirium  of  ecstasy,  that  wit,  w^tne,  iBns}<^ 
poetry,  all  combined,  and  each  ia  pcrfectioa, 
are  but  mere  mortal  shadows  of  my  fiilidtj. 

Love.  I  see  that  your  lordship  is  ^ppy»  ^^ 
I  rejoice  at  it. 

LordO.  You  shall  rejoice  at  it,  air;  my  fe- 
licity shall  not  selfishly  be  confined,  but'tkall 
spread  its  influence  to  the  whole  circle  of  my 
friends.  I  need  not  say^  LoTewell,  that  yoa 
shall  have  your  share  of  it 

Love,  Shall  1,  my  lord  ? — tlien  I  nnderslaad 
you ;  yon  have  heard;  miss  Fanny  kaa  iofemcd 
you — 

Lord  O,  She  has;  I  have  beard,  and  she 
shall  he  happy;  'tis  determined. 

Love.  Then  I  have  reached  the  wsmmit  of 
my  wishes.  And  will  your  Jordsfaip  pardon 
the  folly? 

LordO,  O  yes,  poor  creature,  bow  coaU 
she  help  it?  Iwas  unavoidable — late  and  ne- 
cessity. 

Love.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord«  Yoor  kioJ- 
ness  distracts  me. 

Lord  O,  And  so  it  did  the  poor  Mp  ^ib. 

Love.  She  trembled  to  disclose  &e  secret, 
and  declare  her  affections  ? 

LordO.  The  world,  I  believe,  wA  not  think 
her  alTectJons  ill  placed. 

Love.  [BotvsJl  Xou  are  too  ftood,  my  lord. 
— And  do  you  really  excuse  t£e  rashness  <>i 
the  action? 

LordO.  From  my  very  soul,  LovewelL 

Love,  \Botvii\  I  was  afraid  of  her  merting 
with  a  cold  reception. 

LordO.  More  fool  you  then.  {br^«ty« 

Who   pleads  her   cause   with  never  hHkng 

Here  finds  a  full  redress. 

[Sk^ikes  kit  Areul 
She's  a  fine  girl,  Love  well. 

Love,  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  is  ber  lea^ 
merit    She  has  an  understanding*— 

LordO,  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  tbalu 

Love,  [BowsJl  That's  your  lordsbip^ft  go<i4 
ness.    Her  choice  was  a  disintercslea  ooc 

LordO,  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  bega 
with  interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

Love,   Indeed,   my   lord,   if  you   were 
quainted  with  her  goodness  of  neart,  aod 
nerosity  of  mind,  as  well  as  you  are  ^wi^ 
inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and  persoea— . 

Lord  O.    I   am  so   perfectly  convi^^e«Jlj 
their  existence,  and  so  totally   of  your 
touching  every  amiable  particular  of  th^t  s^ 
girl,   that  were  i(  not  for  the  cH>ld,   ai 
impediments  of  the  law,  I  would 
ta>morrow  morning. 
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Lo^^,  Mjr  lord! 

LordO,  I  would,  by  all  tbat*f  honourable 
ia  man,  aod  amiable  io  woman. 

Lotre,  Marry  ber!  — Wbo  do  you  mean, 
mr  lord  ? 

LordO.  Miss  Fanny  Sterling  tbat  is;  tbe 
rountrss  of  Ogleby  tbat  shall  be. 

Loffe  \  am  astonished! 

Lord  0,  Wby,  could  you  expect  less 
from  me? 

Love.  I  did  not  expect  this,  my  lord. 

LordO.  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed 
Tour  fediag. 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  [Stghs. 

LordO.  The  moment  that  love  and  pity 
eolervd  roj  breast,  I  was  resoKed  to  plunge 
iolo  roatnraooy,  and  shorten  the  girls  tor- 
tures—1  never  do  any  thing  by  halves,  do  I, 
Lovewell? 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  [Sighs]  What 
an  accident!  [Aside. 

lord 0.  What*s  the  matter,  Lovewell?  thou 
seemy  to  kve  lost  thy  faculties.  Why  don't 
you  mA  ne  joy,  man  ? 

Looe.  0,  I  do,  my  lord.  [Sighs. 

LordO,  She  said  that  you  would  explain 
whii  sbe  had  not  power  to  utter;  but  I  want- 
ed no  interpreter  for  the  language  of  love* 

Love.  But  has  your  lordship  considered  the 
consequences  of  your  resolution? 

LordO,  No,  sir,  I  am  abovi  consideration, 
wbea  ray  desires  are  kindled. 

Live.  But  consider  the  consequences,  my 
lord,  Io  your  nephew,  sir  John. 

lordd.  Sir  John  has  considered  no  con- 
«q«*DOB  himself,  Mr.  Lovewell. 

^<.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  lord,  will  certainly 
i^fiue  bis  daughter  to  sir  John. 

LordO.  Sir  Jobn  has  already  refused  Mr. 
Surfing*!  daughter. 

i'Ac.  But  what  will  become  of  miss  Ster- 
l»n|?,  mr  lord? 

UrdO.  Wbat*5  that  to  you?-rYou  may 
^'*.^i  if  you  -will.  1  depend  upon  Mr. 
«<Htiig*«  city  philosophy  to  be  reconciled  to 
MOriebvs  being  his  son-in  law,  iniitead  of 
^'J  Jobn  Melvil,  baronet  DooH  you  think 
m  ;our  master  may  be  brought  to  that, 
»itbout  having  recourse  to  his  calculations, 
ALotewcll? 
^<v.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  tbe  question. 

LordO.  Whatever  is  the  question,   I'll  tell 
^^  mv  answer.— I  am  in  love  with   a  fine 
P»s  ivbom  I  resolve  to  marry* 
.  Enier  Sia  John  Mklvil. 

II  L  °*^*  ^^  ^^"'  *'''  John  .^— You  look 
*/L  ""7  '"^^  impaliencc — ^iike  a   messenger 

^^'^/  After  a  battle  indeed,  my  lord.  ] 
•"f  ibis  day  had  a  severe  engagement;  and 
rntm^  your  lordship  as  an  auxiliary,  I  have 
i  u4  mustered  up  resolution  to  declare  what 
'.^  dutj  to  you  and  to  myself  have  demanded 
*y»  me  some  time. 

Lord  0,  To  tbe  business  then ,  and  be  as 
»nnw  as  possible,  for  I  am  npon  the  wing 
A  Lovewell  ?  [SmiUSi  ondLovetveU  bows. 
«"'«A  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  to  strng- 
ygaiost  the  force  of  indinaUon. 
LordO,  Very  true,  oephew;  I  am  your 
'*•***•  and  will  second  tbe  motion~sban*t  I, 
•Jewell?         l^SmHes,  and  Lovewell  bifws. 


Sir  J,  Your  lordship's  generosity  encourages 
me  to  tell  you  that  i  cannot  marry  miss 
Sterling. 

LordO,  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it — 
she^s  a  bitter  potion,  that's  the  truth  of  it; 
hut  as  you  were  to  swallow  it,  and  not  I,  it 
was  your  business,  and  not  mine. — Any  thing 
more: 

Sir  J,  But  this,  my  lord;  that  I  may  be 
permitted  to  make  my  addresses  to  the  other 
sister. 

LordO,  O  yes,  by  all  means  —  have  you 
any  hopes  there,  nephew?  Vio  you. think  be'U 
succeed,  Lovewell? 

[Smiles  and  winks  tU  LoveweVL 

Love,  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravelj, 

Lord  0.  I  think  so  too ;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  J,  Will  your  lordship  favour  me  with 
your  good  ofllces  to  remove  the  chief  obsta- 
cle to  the  match,  the  repugnance  of  Mrs. 
Heidelberg  ? 

LordO,  ,  Mrs.  Heidelberg ?  ~  Had  not  you 
better  begin  with  tbe  young  lady  first?  It  will 
save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  won^t  it, 
Lovewell?  [Smiles]  But  do  what  you  please, 
it  will  be  the  same  thihg  to  me:  won't  it, 
Lovewell?  [Conceiiedlx]  Why  don't  yoa 
laugh  at  him? 

juoife,  I  do,  my  lord.         [F'orces  a  smile. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  consent  to  my 
marriage  with  miss  Fannyr 

LordO,  ill  speak  to  IVlrs.  Heidelberg  about 
the  adorable  Fanny  as  soon  as  possible. 

Sir  J,  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

LordO.  Poor  fellow^  what  a  dupe!  he  little 
thinks  who's  in  possession  of  the  town.  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  And  -your  lordship  is  not  in  the 
least  offended  at  this  seeming  inconstancy? 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny's 
charms  will  '  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  look 
upon  women  as  lh.c  fera:  naturae — lawful  game 
— and  every  man  who  is  qualified,  has  a  na- 
tural right  to  pursue  them;^Lovewell  as  well 
as  you,  and  you  as  well  as  he,  and  I  as  well 
as  cither  of  you. — Every  man  shall  do  bis 
best,  without  offence  to  any — what  say  you, 
kinsmen? 

Sir  J.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Love,  And  me,  1  assure  you,  my  lord. 

LordO.  And  1  am  superlatively  so — allons 
done!  To  horse  and  away,  boys! — you  to 
your  aflairs,  and  I  to  mine — suivons  Pamour. 

[Sings.    Exeunt  severally. 

ACT  V. 

SCBMS  I.— Famkt's  ApartmenL 

Enter  Lovewell  and  Fanny,  followed  bjr 

Betty. 

Fan.  Why  did  you  come  so  soon,  Mr. 
Ix>vewcll?  the  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and 
Betty  certainly  heard  somebody  listening  near 
tbe  cliamber-door. 

BeL  My  mistress  is  right,  sir!  evil  spirits 
are  abroad ;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  too 
good ,  not  to  expect  mischief  from  them. 

Love,  3ut  who  can  be  so  curious,  or  so 
wicked  ? 

Bet*  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  cu- 
riosity enough  in  this  family,  sir,  to  expect 
tbe  worst 
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Fan,  I  do  expect  tbe  Vrorst.  —  Pr*yibee, 
Betty,  return  to  the  outward  door,  and  listen 
if  you  hear  any  body  in  the  gallery;  and  let 
us  know  direclly. 

Bet,  I  warrant  you,  madam — the  Lord  bless 
you  bolh!  [Exit, 

Fan,  What  did  my  father  want  with  you 
this  evening? 

Love,  He  gave  me  the  key  of  bis  closet, 
wilh  orders  to  brinff  from  London  some  pa- 
pers relating  to  lord  Ogleby. 

Fan,  And  why  did  you  not  obey  bim? 

Love,  Because  I  am  certain  that  bis  lord- 
ship has  opened  his  heart  to  bim  about  you, 
and  those  papers  are  wanted  merely  on  that 
account — But  as  we  shall  discoTer  all  to-mor- 
row ,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for  them,  and 
it  would  be  idle  in  me  to  ^o. 

Fan,  Hark! — hark!  bless  me,  how  I  tremble! 
— I  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt— rlndeed,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  this  is  too  much  for  me — this  situa- 
tion may  have  Tery  unhappy  consequences. 

[ff^eeps. 

Love,  But  it  sba*nt — I  would  rather  tell  our 
story  this  moment  to  all  the  house,  and  run 
the  risk  of  maintaining  you  by  tbe  hardest 
labour,  than  suffer  you  to  remam  in  this  dan- 
gerous perplexity. — What!  shall  I  sacrifice  all 
my  best  bop<*s  and  afTections,  in  your  dear 
health  and  safety,  for  the  mean,  and  in  such 
case  tbe  meanest  consideration — of  our  for- 
tune ? — Were  we  to  be  abandoned  by  all  our 
relations,  we  have  that  in  our  hearts  and 
minds  will  weigh  against  the  most  aURuent 
circumstances.  I  should  not  have  proposed 
|be  secresy  of  our  marriage,  but  for  your 
sake ;  and  with  hopes  that  the  most  generous 
sacrifice,  you  have  made  to  love  and  me, 
might  be  less  injurious  to  you,  by  wailing  a 
lucky  moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fan.  Hush !  hush !  for  heaven's  sake,  my 
dear  I^vewell ;  don^t  be  so  warm !  your  ge- 
nerosity gets  the  better  of  your  prudence; 
/ou  will  be  heard,  and  we  shall  be  discover- 
ed» — I  am  satisfied — indeed  I  am. — Excuse 
this  weakness,  this  delicacy,  this  what  you 
will.  —  My  niind*s  at  peace' — indeed  it  is — 
think  no  more  of  it,  if  you  love  me! 

Lov.-*,  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,    as 

it  always  does,  to  the  most  implicit  obedience : 

it  woufd  be  the  worst  of  ingratitude  in  me  to 

distress  you  a  moment.  \KUset  her. 

Re-enter  Betty. 

HeL  [In  a  lovp  Fbice^  Vm  sorry  to  dis- 
turb you. 

Fan,  Ha!  whafs  the  matter? 

Love,   Have  you  beard  any  body? 

BeL  Yes,  yes,  I  have;  and  they  have  heard 
you  too,  or  Tm  mistaken — if  they  had  seen 
you  too,  we  should  have  been  in  a  fine 
quandary. 

Fan,  Pr'ythee  don't  prate  now,  Betty! 

Love,  \Vhat  did  you  hear? 

BeL  1  was  preparing  myself,  as  usual,  to 
take  me  a  little  nap —  ' 

Love,  A  nap! 

Bet.  Yes,  sir  I  a  nap;  for  1  watch  much 
bettef  so  than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  had 
wrapped  this  handkerchief  round  my  bead, 
for  fear  of  tbe  ear-ache  from  the  key-hole,  I 
thouffbt  I  heard  a  kind  of  a  sort  of  a  butxing, 
wbico  I  first  took  for  a  gnat,  and  shook  my 


bead  two  or  three  times,   and   wesil   so  with 
my  hand. 

Fan,  Well—well—and  so^ 

Bet,  And  so,  madam,  when  1  heard  Mr. 
Lovewell  a  little  loud,  I  heard  tbe  bouiRg 
louder  too — and  pulling  off  my  baadkerchief 
sofllvy  T  rould  bear  this  sort  of  noise — 

[Makes  an  indistinct  sort  of  nmse,  Ukc 

speaking. 

Fan,  Well,  and  what  did  tbej  say? 

Bet,  O  1  I  could  not  understand  a  ward  of 
what  was  said. 

Love,  The  outward  door  is  lockVi? 

Bet.  Yes;  and  I  bolted  it  too,  for  fear  U 
tbe  worst. 

Fan,  Why  did  you?  they  must  liavc  htmri 
you,  if  they  were  near. 

Bet,  And  I  did  it  on  purpose ,  mmdmt,  and 
coughM  a  little  too,  that  they  migfat  aot  bear 
Mr.  Love  well's  voice — when  f  was  silcaly  ibey 
were  silent,  and  so  I  came  to  tell  yam. 

Fan,  What  shall  we  do? 

Love.  Fear  nothing;   we   kno^r  tW  iront; 
it  will  only  bring  on  our  cataslropbc   a   lildc 
too  soon — but  Betty  might  fancy  tKis  no' 
she's  in  the  conspiracy,  and  can  make  a 
a  mouse  at  any  time. 

Bet,  I  can  distinguish  a  man  from  a 
as  well  as   my  betters — I'm   sorry   jom   ibuik 
so  ill  of  me,  sir . 

Fan,  He  compliments  you,  doni  be  a  iooll 
— Now  you  have  set  her  tongue  a  namm^ 
she'll  mutter  for  an  hour.  [To  LovemeUy Itt 
go  and  hearken  myself.  J^Extl 

Bet.  Ill  turn  my  back  upon  no  giH  for 
sincerity   and  service. 

[Half  aside   and  wmuiSering. 

Love,  Thou  art  tbe  first  in  the  world  lor 
both;  and  1  will  reward  you  soon,  BcUy,  ior 
one  and  the  other. 

Bet.  I   am   not  mercenary    ncilkcr^^I   can 
live  on  a  little,  with  a  good  carrrtar^y 
Re~enter  Fawnt. 

Fan,  All  seems  quiet.— Suppose,  my  dkar, 
you  go  to  your  own  room — ^1  shall  be  nii»cb 
easier  then — and  to-morrow  we  wiH  be  pre> 
pared  for  the  discovery. 

Bet,  You  may  discover,  if  you  picaae;  kot 
for  my  part,  I  shall  still  be  secret. 

[Haif  aside,  and  wnuMrnnff 

Love,  Should  I  leave  you  now;  ^  tbrv 
still  are  upon  tbe  watch,  we  sball  la*e  t^ 
advantage  of  our  delay.  Besides,  we  sbonkl 
consult  upon  to-morrow's  business.    Lei  BeWy 

So  to  her  own  room,  and   lock    tbe   ent'w^r*) 
oor  after  her;  we  can  fasten  this;  an^l'wben 

she  thinks  all  safe,  she  may  return  a»«l  )e%  mc 

out  as  usual. 

Bvt.  Shall  I,  madam? 

Fan.    Do  let  me  have  my  waj 

and  you  shall  command  me  ever  afber-. 

Love,   I  live  only  to  oblige  jou,    w^y   rwx<' 

Fanny!    I'll  be  gone  this  moment. 
Fan,   Betty   snail  go  first,   and  if 

hold  of  ber- 
ime/.  They'll   have   tbe  wrong   scyw    b^    ^ 

ear,  I  can  tell  them  that.         [fioin^    Hmtil* 
Fan.  Sol\lT^softly---Bctty  r  doo*(     mentor 

out,   if  you  bear  a  noise.    SoAly*     I    l>«^    c 

you!  See,  Mr.  LoTewelli  tbe  effectn   — «"  - — »: 

crction ! 

l)  riiartcler. 


) 
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l/i9i»  Bat  Jov^  Fana/t  maket  tmends  for 
jfl.  [Kxeuni  to/iijr, 

San  11^ A  GaUtrjr,  which  leads  to  #e- 
cerol  Bed-chambers.     The  Siage  dark, 

m 

Enter  MiM   StsrlingT  leading  Mrs,  Hei- 

DILBIRG   in  a  Night-cap, 

MUs.S.  Tbii  way,  dear  madam,  aad  then 
ni  tell  you  all. 

Mrt,H.  N»j  but,  niece — coniider  a  little— 
ion\  drag  me  out  tbU  figure;  let  me  put  on 
ni^  fly-up!— If  any  of  my  tord^s  fammaly,  or 
tbc  coao«ilori  at  law  should  be  stirring,  I 
ibooM  be  pcrdigus  disconcerted. 

MiisS.  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment 
u  aa  age,  id  my  situation.  I  am  sure  my 
wlcr  bai  been  plotting  my  disgrace  and  ruin 
in  ihat  dnmbcr! —  O!  she's  all  craft  and 
wickedness. 

.tfr«.JI.  Well,  but  softlv;  Betsy  !~you  are 
all  in  emolioo — your  mind  is  too  much  flus- 
lnlfd~yoi  can  neither  eat',  nor  drink ,  nor 
tale  roar  natural  rest —  compose  yourself, 
duU;  hr  if  we  are  not  as  wartsome  as  they 
arv  wiclcd,  we  shall  disgrace  ourselves  and 
ibf  wiioie  laiiiraaly. 

MiuS.  We  are  disgraced  already,  madam. 
Sr  Jobn  Mdvil  baa  forsaken  me ;  my  lord 
carts  for  nobody  but  himself;  or  if  any  body, 
it  It  my  sister:  my  father,  for  the  sake  of  a 
Iwlirr  bargain,  would  marry  me  to  a  *Ch.inge 
Wkir:  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don*t  continue 
wy  friend— if  you  forsake  me  —  if  I  am  to 
*^^  ray  best  hopes  and  consolation — in  your 
lendmins— and  affections  —  I  had  better— at 
^•f'-gi'e  up  the  matter— and  let  my  sister 
nijoy-tbe  fruits  of  her  treacher}- — trample 
*'^b  scorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  sister 
-^  will  of^lhe  beat  of  aunts ^and  the  weak- 
^^  of  a  loo  inlerested  father. 

[She  pretends  io  be  bursting  into  Tears 

during  this  speech, 
^^^t,H,  Don*t,  Betsy — keep  up  your  spur* 
^-f  bate  whimpering-^l  am  your  friend — 
kpfid  upon  me  in  every  particular. — But  be 
^"*poscd,  and  tell  roe  what  new  mischief 
••  bate  discovered. 

^Ui S,  I  had  no  desire  to  sleep,  and 
'Olid  Bot  undress  myself,  knowing  tnat  my 
t^bbvfl  sister  would  not  rest  tilt  she  had 
w  my  heart:  —  I  was  so  uneasy  that  I 
>*U  not  slay  io  my  room,  but  when  1  thought 
**(  >n  the  boose  yir^  quiet ,  I  sent  my  maid 
*  ^icover  what  was  going  forward ;  —  she 
"""^^eJy  came  back  and  told  me,  that 
^5  wcrr  in  high  consultation ;  that  she  had 
eard  onlv,  |br  it  was  in  the  dark,  my  sisler^s 
^  eoadncl  sir  John  Melvil  to  her  mistress, 
^<bca  lock  tke  door. 

^f^S'H.  And  bow  did  you  conduct  your- 
^  m  ibis  dilemma  ? 


^  a  man^a  woice ,  though  nothing  that  they 
I  dislinctly;  and  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
t  ur  iolio  la  now  in  that  room,  that  they 
e  settled  the  matter,  and  will  run  away 
>lher  liefore  momiogr,  liTwc  donHprevent  them. 
^rs,H,  Why,  the  braten  slut!  she  has  got 
<nter*s  kanboDil  (that  is  to  be)  lockM  up 
^r  chamber  I  at  oagbt  too!*I  tremble  at 
tkoogfalf!      *         ^^ 


MissS.  Hush,  madam!  I  bear  something! 

Mrs.  H,  You  frighten  me — let  me  put  on 
my  fly-cap — 1  would  not  be  seen  in  thisfigur 
for  the  world. 

Miss S,  ^Tisdark,  madam;  you  can*tbesecn. 

Mrs,  H*  1  protest  there*s  a  candle  coming, 
and  a  man  too ! 

Miss  S,  Nothing  but  servants; — let  us  re- 
tire a  moment  1  \T^y  retire. 

Enter  Brush,  half  drunk,  lajing  hold  of 
the  Cfutniber-maid ,  tvho  has  a  Candle 
in  her  Hand, 

Cham.  Be  quiet,  Mr.  Brush;  I  shall  drop 
down  with-  terror ! 

Brush  But  my  sweet,  and  most  amiable 
chambermaid,  if  you  have  no  love,  3'ou  may 
hearben  to  a  little  reason ;  that  cannot  pos-> 
stbly  do  your  virtue  any  barm. 

Cfuun,  But  you  may  no  mc  harm,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  a  great   deal  of  harm  too ;  —  pray  let  me 

f^o;  I  am  ruined  if  they  hear  you;  1  tremble 
ike  an  asp^). 

Brush.  But  they  shanH  hear  us;  and  if  you 
have  a  mind  to  be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the 
mabing  of  your  fortune,  you  little  slut,  you! 
therefore,  I  say  it  again,  if  you  have  no  love, 
hear  a  little  reason! 

C/tam.  1  wonder  at  your  impurence'),  Mr. 
Brush,  to  use  me  in  this  manner;  this  is  not 
the  way  to  keep  me  company,  I  assure  you. 
You  are  a  town-rake,  1  see,  and  now  you 
are  a  little  in  liquor  you  fear  notbiiig. 

Brush  Nothing,  by  heavens*  but  your 
frowns,  most  amiable  chambermaid;  I  am  a 
little  electrified,  that's  the  truth  onH;  I  am  not 
used  to  drink  port,  and  your  master's  is  so 
heady,  that  a  pint  of  it  oversets  a  claret  drin- 
ker. Come  now,  my  dear  little  spider- 
brush  er  ! 

Cliam.  Don*t  be  rude!  bless  me! — I  shall 
be  ruined — what  will  become  of  mc  ? 

Brush,  ril  tabe  care  of  you,  by  all  that's 
honourable. 

Cham.  You  are  a  base  man  to  use  me  so 
— ril  cry  out,  if  you  don't  let  me  go.  That 
is  miss  Sterling's  chamber ,  that  miss  Fanny's, 
and  that  m.idiim  Heidelberg's. 

Brush.  We  know  all  that  And  that  lord 
Ogleby's,  and  that  my  lady  Wbat-d'ye-call- 
'em's:  I  doti't  mind  such  folbs  when  I'm  so- 
ber, much  less  when  I  am  whimsical — rather 
above  that,  loo. 

Cham.  More  shame  for  you,  Mr.  Brush!— 
you  terrify  me — you  have  no  modesty. 

Brush.  O,  but  1  have,  my  sweet  spider«> 
brusher — for  instance,  1  reverence  miss  Fanny 
— she's  a  most  delicious  morsel,  and  fit  for  a 

frince. — AVith  all  my  horrors  of  matrimony, 
could  marry  her  myself— but  for  her  sister — 
MissS,  Ifrithin}  There,  there,  madam,  all 
in  a  story  I 


^iuS,    I  returned    with  her,   and   could^     Cham.    Bl^ss  me,    Mr.  Brush! — I    heard 

something ! 

Brush.  R^iSf  I  suppose,  that  are  gnawing 
the  old  tmibcrs  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon 
— If  it  was  mine,   1  would  pull  it  down,  and 


fill  your  fine  canal  up  with  the  rubbish;  and 
then  I  should  get  nd  of  two  d— n'd  things 
at  once. 

Cham»  Law!  law!  bow  you  blaspheme! — 

I)  Aa  wpaa  Itaf,  t)  Ii 
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[Act  V. 


irunken  monsier: 

ave  you  lo  say  for  yourself? 

nothing— rm  so  fnghteaed, 


we    shall  have    the    house    upon    our    heads 

for   it.  1.1 

Brush.  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  lime— but, 
as    I    was    saying,    the    eldest    sislcr  — Miss 

Jezebel — 

Cham.   Is   a  fine   young  lady,    for  all  your 

evil  tongue.  ,     ,  ,  i        . 

Brush.  No— we  have  smoked  her  already; 
and  unless  she  marries  our  old  Swiss,  she 
can  have  none  of  us.— No,  no,  she  won't  do 
we  are  a  little  too  nice. 

Cham,  You're  a  monstrous  rake,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  don't  rare  what  you  say. 

Brush.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my  dear,  I 
am  a  little  inclmed  to  mischief;  and  if  you 
don't  have  pity  upon  me,  I  will  break  open 
that  door,  and  ravish  Mrs.  Heidelberg. 

Mrs.  H.  \Coming  forw€trd\  There's  no 
bearing  this— you  profligate  monster! 

Cham.  Ha!   I  am  undone! 

Brush,  Zounds!  here  she  is,  bj  all  tbats 
monstrous.  yBuns  off. 

MissS.     A    fine    discourse    you    have   bad 

with  that  fellow.  r     •  L.   •.  •    . 

Mrs.  H.  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  is  to 
be  here  witli  that  drunken  monster! 

Miss  S.  What  ha 

Cham.  1  can  say  i 

and  so  ashamed.— But   indeed  1  am    vartuous 
— I  am  vartuous,  indeed. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  well  -don't  tremble  so;  but 
tell  uf  what  you  know    of  this  horrable  plot 

Miss  S.  Well  forgive  you ,  if  youll  dis- 
cover all.  .     ,    1  , 

Cham.  Why,  madam,  don't  let  me  betray 
my  fellow-servants— I  sha'n  t  sleep  in  my  bed, 

if  I  do, 

Mrs.  H.  Then   you  shall   sleep   somewhere 

else  to-morrow  night.        ,    „  ,    .   , 

Cham.  O  dear!  what  shall  I  dor 

Mrs.  H.  Tell  us  this  moment,  or  I'll  turn 
you  out  of  doors  direclly. 

Cham.  Why  our  butler  has  been  treating 
us  below  in  his  pantry— Mr.  Brush  forced  us 
to  make  a  kind  of  a  holiday  night  of  it. 

MissS.  Holiday!  for  what? 

Cham,  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

Mi^sS,  Well,  well;  but  upon  what  ac- 
count? 

Cham,  Because  as  bow,  madam,  there  was 
a  change  in  the  family,  they  said— that  his 
honour,  sir  John,  was  to  m^rry  miss  Fanny 
instead  of  your  ladyship. 

Miss.S,  And  to  you  make  a  holiday  for 
that— Very  fine!  , 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it,  ma  anj.^ 

Mrs.  H.  But  do  you  know  nothing  of  sir 
John's  being  to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny 
to-night  ?  ^ 

Cham,  No  indeed,  ma  am.        ,     ,    , 

MissS.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  in 
my  sister's  chamber?  ^ 

Cham,  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy,  niaam. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  HI  put  an  end  \g  all  this 
directly— do  you  run  to  my  brother  Sterling — 

Cham,  Now,  ma'am?— Tis   so  very  lale, 

ma'am —  ,    .  ,, 

Mrs.  H.  1  don't  care  how  late  it  is.  Tell 
liim  there  are  thieves  in  the  house— that  the 
bouse  if  on  fire— tell  him  to  come  here  im- 
mediately—Go, I  taj. 


Cham,  I  will,  I  will,  tboagh  Fm  frights nM 
out  of  my  wits.  \Ea:iL 

Mrs.H.  Do  you  watch  here,  my  dear; 
and  ril  put  myself  in  order  to  face  tbeni. 
We'll  plot  *em,  and  counterplot  'em  too. 

[(||ri/  into  lier  Chantber. 

Miss  S.  I  have  as  much  pleasure  in  tiii^ 
revenge,  as  in  being  made  a  countess. — ila ! 
they  are  unlocking  toe  door. — Now  for  it! 

'  [Rtiirrs. 

Fanny's  Door  is  unlocked,  and  Betty  comes 
Qui;  Miss  Sterling  approaches  her. 

Bet,  [Calling  ofiihin']  Sir!  air!  —  now's 
your  time — all's  clear.  [Seeing  Miss  Sterling^ 
Stay,  stay — not  yet — we  are  watch*d. 

MissS.  And  so  you  are,  madam  Betty. 

[Miss  Sterling  lajs  hold  of  her,  tvhile 
Betty  locks  &us  Door,  and  puis  the  Kej 
info  her  PockeL 

BeL  [Turning  round^  What's  the  matter, 
madam  ? 

MissS.  Nay,  that  you  shall  tell  my  father 
and  aunt,    madam. 

Bet.  I  am  no  tell-tale,  madam,  and  no  thief; 
thoyMI  get  nothing  from  me.  • 

MissS.  You  have  a  great  deal  of  coura<>e, 
Betty,  and  considering  the  secreta  you  have 
to  keep,  you  have  occasion  for  tl. 

Bet.  My  mistress  shall  never  repeat  ber 
good  opinion  of  me,  ma  am. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Ster.  What's  all  this?  What's  the  matter? 
Why  am  1  disturb'd  in  this  manner? 

MissS.  This  creature,  and  my  distresses, 
sir,  will  explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter   Mas.   Heidelberg,    t^ith   anoihrr 

Headrdress, 

Mrs.  H.  Now  I'm  prepared  for  the  rancou  li- 
ter.—Well,  brother,  have  you  heard  of  this 
scene  of  wickedness? 

Ster.  Not  I— But  what  is  it  ?  speak. — ^l  was 
got  into  my  little  closet,  all  the  lawyers  were 
in  bed,  and  I  had  almost  lost  my  senses  in 
the  confusion  of  lord  Ogleby's  mortgages, 
when  1  was  alarmed  with  a  foolish  girl,  wiio 
could  hardly  speak;  and  whether  it's  fire,  or 
thieves,  or  murder,  or  a  rape,  I'm  quite  in 
the  dark. 

Mrs.H.  No,  no,  there's  no  rape,  brolber! 
all  parties  are  willing,  1  believe. 

MissS,  Who's  in  that  chamber? 
[Detaining  Betijr,  who  seemed  to  be  steal- 
ing a*»aj\ 

Bet.  My  mistress. 

MissS,  And  who's  with  your  mistress? 

Bet,  Why,  who  should  there  be? 

Miss  S,  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  us  see. 

BeL  The  ooor  is  open,  madam.  [Miss  S/e/~~ 
ling  goes  to  the  Door^  I'll  sooner  die  than 
peach.  [£.rii  Aa«///»« 

MissS,  The  door  is  lock'd;  and  al^  bas 
got  the  key  in  her  pocket. 

Mrs.H.  There's  impodence,  brother!  piping 
hot  from  your  daughter  Fanny's  sckool! 

Ster.  But,  sounds!  what  is  all  this  about  ? 
You  tell  me  of  a  sum  total,  and  you  don't 
produce  the  particulars. 

Mrs^H,  Sir  John  Melvil  is  l(»cked  up  in 
your  daughter's  bcdHcbamber — Tkere  is  iLe 
particular. 


ScmZj 

Sttr.  The  <ieTil  he  i«!-^That*s  bad. 

MittS,  Aad  lie  has  been  there  fome  time 
loo> 

Ster.  Ditto! 

Mrt»H.  Ditto!  worse  and  worte,  I  say*  HI 
nijc  the  bouie,  and  expose  bim  to  mj  lord, 
and  tbe  whole  £ininialy. 

Ster.  By  no  means !  we  shall  expose  our- 
trites,  siller! — ^Tbe  best  way  is  to  insure  pri- 
nielj-^let  me  alone!  Fll  make  him  marry 
ber  to-morrow  morning. 

ilfurs5.  Make  bim  marry  her!  this  is  beyond 

allpalieBccl^Yott  baTe  thrown  away  all  your 

afltctioo,  ind  I  shall  do  as  much  by  my  obe> 

dieoce;    uanatoral    fathers    make    unnatural 

dki/dreo.   Mr  rerenee  is  in   my  own  power, 

and  Hi  indowe  it-^Had  they  made  their  es> 

ca^  I  ikoulo  have   been  exposed  to  the  de- 

ruion  of  the  world:  but  the  deriders  shall  be 

derided;  aod  so — Help,  help,  there! — ^l^bieYes! 
tUetut 

Mrt.H,  Ift-for-tal,  Betsy!  you  are  right, 

mjrgirf. 
Sler.  Zottnds !  youll  spoil  all>*vott*ll  raise 

tie  whole  £iraily— The  deTiPs  in  the  ffirh 

Mrs.  H.  No,  no ;  the  devil's  in  you,  brother : 
1  im  ashamed  of  your  principles* — What! 
vonJd  jott  conniye  at  your  daughter's  being 
locked  up  with  her  sister's  husband?  Help! 
Thie?ei!  thieves,  1  say!  [Cries  oat 

Ster,  Sister,  I  beg  you!  daughter,  I  com-* 
■Old  yoa!— If  you  have  no  regard  for  me, 
cooMdcryonrseWes! — we  shall  lose  this  op- 
P^'^Baily  of  ennobling  tNir  blood,  and  getting 
ihoTt  twenty  per  cent,  for  our  money. 
^l&/,£  Wbat,  by  my  disgrace  and  ray 
niters  triumph?  I  have  a  spirit  above  such 
■eaa  ooasiderations :  and  to  show  you  that 
t  ii  act  a  low«bred,  vulgar,  'Change-alley 
Fit-Help!  help!  Thieves!   thieves!  thieves, 

mt! 

"Mw.  Ay,  ay,  yott  may  save  your  lungs^ 
^  hoase  u  in  an  uproar. 

'fterCxwton^  in  a  JNigfU-^own  and  Slippers. 

^.  Eh,   diable  I   Tat  is  de  raison  of  dis 
r^at  ooise,   dU  tinUmarre? 
^*er.  Ask   those  ladies,    sir;    'tis   of  tbeir 

abog. 

LordO,  rCaiU  within]    Brush  I—Brush  !^ 
»t»n^— vVherc  are  you  ?— What's  the  mat* 
r?  [King*  a  Self\  VVbere  are  you  ? 
Ster.  *X\s  niy  lord  calls,  Mr.  Canton. 
Coil  I  com,  mi  lor! 

^^  [Coils  ^iihin]  A 
-^^hcre  are  the  servants  ?    Bring  a  light  for 
'  ^  mj  brothers. 
^r.  Lights  faert!  lights  for  the  gentlemen! 

Vr/.  /f,  Mr  hrotber  feels,  I  ace-*-your  sis- 
a  tarn  will  come  next. 
ifiMtS.  Ay,  aTf  lei  it  go  round|  madam,  it 
he  only  comfort  I  have  left. 

-enier  Stxaukg  ,  with  tdghtSi  before 
eaGKAirr  Flower  ,  with  one  Boot  and  a 
lipper^  and  TiUVB&»« 

ter.  This  way,  sir!  this  way,  gentlemen! 

)0«v.  Wcfl  but,  Mr«  Sterling,  no   danger, 

»pc?  Bare  ibcy  made  a  burglarious  entry? 

yo«  prepared  to  repnlse  them?    I  am 
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Oflehr  still  rings. 
I  liKbtfa  light  here! 


Tery  much  alarmed  about  thieves  at  circuit 
lime.  They  would  he  particularly  severe  with 
us  gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

Trav,  No  danger^  Mr.  Sterllng^no  tres- 
pass ,  I  hope  ? 

Ster,  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladies* 
making. 

Mrs*  H,  You'll  be  asbam'd  to  know,  gentler- 
men,  that  all  your  labours  and  studies  about 
this  ]^oung  lady  are  thrown  away — Sir  John 
Melvil  is  at  this  moment  locked  up  with  this 
lady's  younger  sister. 

Flow,  The  tfainp  is  a  little  extraordinary, 
to  be  sure;  but,  w-dy  were  we  to  befrightenM 
out  of  our  beds  for  this  ?  Could  not  we  have 
tried  this  cause  to-morrow  morning? 

Miss  S.  But,  sir,  by  to-morrow  morning, 
perhaps,  even  your  assistance  would  Hot  have 
been  of  any  service-«-the  birds  now  in  that 
cage  would  have  flown  away4 

Enter  Lord  Oglbrt,  in  his  Robe^e-cham- 
bre.  Night-cap,  etc.  leaning  on  CANtONi 

LordO*  I  bad  rather  lose  a  limb  than  my 
night's  rest.  What's  the  matter  with  you  all? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  'tjs  all  over!— Here's  my  lord, 
too. 

LordO*  What's  all  this  shrieking  and 
screaming?  W^bere's  my  angelic  Fanny  ?  She's 
safe,  I  hope? 

Mrs.  Hi  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  is 
lock'd  up  with  your  angelic  nephew  in  that 
chamber. 

LordO.  My  nephew!  Then  ^ill  I  be  ex- 
communicated. 

Mrs.H.  Your  nephew,  my  lord,  has  been 
plotting  to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny,  and 
miss  Fanny  has  been  plotting  to  run  away 
with  your  nephew  t  and  if  we  bad  not  watched 
them  and  calPd  up  the  fammalf  •  they  had 
been  upon  the  scamper  to  Scotland  by  this 
time. 

LordO.  Lookye,  ladies!  I  know  that  sir 
John  has  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  miss 
Fanny;  and  I  know  too  that  miss  Fanny  has 
conceived  a  violent  passion  for  another  per- 
son ;  and  I  am  so  well  convinced  of  t:ie  rec- 
titude of  her  affections,  that  I  will  support 
them  with  my  fortune,  my  honour,  and  my 
life.— Eb,  shan't  I  Mr.  Sterling?  [Smiling] 
What  say  you  ? 

Ster.  [Sulkiljr]  To  be  sure,  my  lord. — 
These  bawling  women  have  been  the  ruin  of 
eTery  thing.  [^side. 

Lord  O*  But  come,  Fll  end  this  bnsmess  in 
a  trice— -If  you,  ladies,  will  compose  your* 
selves,  and  Mr.  Sterling  will  ensure  miss  Fanny 
from  Tiolence,  I  will  engage  to  draw  her 
from  her  pillow  with  a  whisper  through  the 
key-hole. 

Mrs.  Hi  Tbe  horrid  creatures!— ^I  say,  my 
lord,  break  the  door  open. 

Lord  O.  Let  me  beg  of  your  delicacy  not 

to  be  too  predpitate!  Now  to  our  experiment  I 

[Advancing  towards  the  Door. 

MissS.  Now,  what  will  they  do?  My  heart 
will  beat  through  my  bosom. 

• 
Re-enter  Bbttt,  wiA  Ae  Key. 

Bet  There's  no  occasion  for  breaking  opeu 
d<K>rs,  my  lord;  we  have  done  Dothing  thai 
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we  ougbt  to  be  ashameil  of,  and  my  mistress 
shall  face  ber  enemies. 

[^Goinff  to  unlock   ihe  Door, 

Mrs^H.  There^s  impudence! 

Lord  O,  The  mystery  thickens.  Lady  of 
the  hcd-chamher,  [To  Beiifr]  open  the  door, 
and  entreat  sir  John  Meivif  (for  the  ladies 
will  ha^e  it  that  he  is  there)  to  appear,  and 
answer  to  high  crimes  and  misdemeanors.*- 
— Gill  sir  John  MeWil  into  the  court! 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  Oie  other  side. 

Sir  J.  1  am  here,  my  lord. 

Mrs.H.  Hey-day  I 

Sir  J,  What*s  all  this  alarm  and  confusion  ? 
There  is  nothing  but  hurry  in  this  house! 
What  is  the  reason  of  it? 

LordO.  Because  you  have  been  in  that 
chamber; — have  been!  nay,  you  are  there  at 
this  moment,  as  these  laoies  have  proiefted, 
so  donH  deny  it — 

Trav,  This  is  the  clearest  alibi  L  ever  knew, 
Mr.  Sergeant. 

Floiv,  Luce  clarius. 

Lord  O.  Upon  my  word ,  ladies ,  if  you 
have  often  these  frolics,  it  would  be  really 
entertaining  to  pass  a  whole  summer  with 
you.  But  come  [TVi  BettjrJl  open  the  door, 
and  entreat  your  amiable  mistress  to  come 
forth  and  dispel  all  our  doubts  with  her 
•miles. 

Bet.  XOpeniitg  the  I}oor'\  Madam,  you  are 
wanted  la  this  room.  [Pertlj. 

Enter  Fanny,  in  great  confusion. 

Miss  S,  You  see  she^i  ready  dressed — and 
what  confusion  she^s  in! 

Afrs.H,  Ready  to  pack  off,  bag  and  bag- 
gage!   Her  guilt  confounds  her ! 

FJotv,  Silence  in  the  court,  ladies ! 

Fan,  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam! 

LordO,  DonH  droop,  my  beauteous  |^ly! 
but  with  your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare 
your  state  of  mind.  —  Pour  conviction  into 
their  ears,  and  rapture  into  mine.     [Smiling, 

Fan,  I  am  at  this  moment  the  most  un« 
happy— -most  distressed — the  tumult  ia  too 
much  for  my  hfart^— and  i  want  the  power 
to  reveal  a  secret,  which  to  conceal  has  been 
the   misfortune  and   misery   of  my  — 

[Faints  ai^ajr, 

LoyBWKLL  rushes  out  of  the  Chamber, 

Looe,  My  Fanny  in  danger!  I  can  contain 
no  longer!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  all 
other  cares  were  lost  in  this!  Speak,  speak, 
apeak  to  me ,  my  dearest  Fanny !  let  me  hut 
hear  thy  voice:  open  your  ^y^*^  and  bless 
me  with  the  smallest  sign  of  lije ! 

[During  this  Speech   tfiejr   are  all  in 

Ama*ement 

Miss  S.  Lovewell ! — I  am  easy. 

Mrs,H.  I  am  thunderstruck: 

Lord  O,  I  am  petrified ! 

Sir  J,  And  I  undone. 

Fan,  [Recopering']  O,  Lovewell!^ even 
supported  by  thee,  1  dare  not  look  my  father 
nor  his  lordship  in  the  face. 

Ster,  What  now?  did  not  I  send  you  to 
•London,  sir? 


[Act  V 

Lope,  By  'that  right  wUck  makes  mc  tie 
happiest  of  men!  and  by  a  title  «Uck  1 
would  not  forego  for  any  the  best  of  han 
could  give. 

Bet.  I  could  cry  my  «yes  out  to  kear  bis 
magnanimity. 

LordO.  1  am  annihilated! 

Ster,  I  have  been  choaked  wilb  np  lod 
wonder;  but  now  I  can  speak. ^bTevdl, 
you  are  a  villain! — You  have  broke  your  word 
with  me« 

Fan,  Indeed,  sir,  he  has  bqI—joo  iMt 
biro  to  think  of  me,  wken  it  was  oiitotUi 
power  to  obey  you— we  have  been  mimcA 
these  four  months. 

Ster,  And  he  shan*t  slay  io  my  bouc  {ov 
hours.  What  baseness  and  treacboy!  As  for 
you ,  you  shall  repent  this  step  at  loog  i» 
you  live,  madam! 

Fitn,  Indeed ,  sir,  it  is  impossible  to  cm- 
cci^e  the  tortures  I  have  already  codnnJn 
consequence  of  my  disobedienee.  M^*  beat 
has  continually  upbraided  me  for  il;  ip^ 
though  I  was  too  weak  to  straggle  viik  af- 
fection, I  feel  that  I  must  he  miscnUeiiDr 
ever  without  your  forgiveness. 

Ster,  Lovewell,  you  shall  leave  «y  fcowt 
directly  I  and  you  shall  follow  kin,  m»^i>' 

Lord  O,  And  if  they  do,  I  wiO  ma« 
them  into  mine.  Lookye,  Mr.  SKrKngi  iWn 
have  been  some  mistakes,  vidiick  wt  bad  iHkd- 
ter  forget  for  our  own  sakes;  and  tbe  best  viy 
to  forget  them,  is  to  forgive  tbc  aust  « 
them ;  which  I  do  firom  iny  seaL->Poor  giH. 
I  swore  to  support  ber  WlectioB  wilb  sit  lik 
and  fortune;  \is  a  debt  of  honour,  aod  wA 
be  paid — You  awore  as  much  loo^  Mr.  Ster- 
ling ;  but  your  laws  in  the  dty  vfl  o^^ 
you,  1  suppose;  for  youneveriw''^*''''^ 
without — errors  excepted. 

Ster,  I  am  a  father,  my  lord;  brt  w  tt« 
sake  of  all  other  fathers,  1  tkinkloisiAMtio 
forgive  her,  for  fear  ofencouragingo*^  ""T 
girls,  like  herself,  to  throw  ibemieWtt  a^ay 
without  the  consent  of  their  parents. 

Love,  \  hope  there  will  be  no  daop  oi 
that,  sir.  Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  n^ 
Faliny*s,  would  sUrtle  at  the  very  shadow  nf 
vice;  and  when  they  know  towbaHw«** 
only  an  indiscretion  has  eiposed  ^*  "^  ^ 
ample,  instead  of  «Bcoiiraging,  wifi  r»tf 
str^e  to  deter  tbem.  .^^ 

Mrs,  H,  Indiscretion,  quotha!  \  "^ 
pretty  delicate  word  to  express  obfdieatt. 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  I  indulge »?  «^ 
passions  too  much  to  tyrannise  oy^  ™*|| 
of  other  people.  Poor  souls!  I  ptj  ^^ 
And  you  must  forgive  them  loa  Come,  cs»^ 
melt  a  little  of  your  flint,  Mr.  Steriiog. 

Ster,  W^hy,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lor*- 
to  be  sure,  he  is  a  relation  of  yours,  teiym 
--What  say  you,  sister  Heidellerr?  , 

Mrs,  H,  The  girPs  ruin'd>  and  I  tor«i«*;| 

Ster,  Well-so  do  I  then.-Nay,  no  tbtfk 
—[To  Looewell  and  Fanny,  whoi^*^f\ 
paring  to  spealcj  —  there*s  an  end  of  « 
matter.  j 

LordO.   But,  LoveweU,  what  makes  }i 
dumb  all  this  while? 
Love,  Your  khadness,  my  lord— I  «"**] 


Lord  O,  Eh  !--What!  How*sthis?  By  what ,        ___ 

right  and  title  have  yon  been  half  the   night -believe  my  own  senses — ^tfiey  ^^^  ^  '?  ^j 
in  that  lady*s  bed-chamber?  I  mult  of  fear,  joy,  love,  expectation,  am>  f^ 
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lade;  1  ever  was,  aod  am  now  more  bound 
in  duir  to  joar  lordibip. — For  you,  Mr.  Ster- 
(iafi  it  etery  moment  of  my  life,  spcnl  grale- 
fullv  10  joar  serrice,  will  in  some  measure 
rompeMSte  ihe  want  of  fortune,  you  perhaps 
will  not  rtpent  your  goodness  to  me.  And 
roil,  tadiei,  I  flatter  myself,  will  not  for  the 
Inliire  stisped  me  of  artifice  and  intrigue —  I 
ibl)  be  bappy  to  oblige  and  serve  you.  —  As 
fof  you,  sir  Jobn^ 

Sir  J.  No  apologies  to  me,  Lovewell ;  I  do 
sol  deicne  any.  All  I  bare  to  offer  in  ex- 
cosf  for  wkat  has  happened,  is  my  total  ieno- 
nocc  of  your  situation.  Had  you  dealt  a 
little  more  openly  witb   me,  you  would   have 


saved  me,  younelf,  and  that  lady  (who  1  hope 
will  pardon  my  behaviour),  a  great  deal  of 
uneasiness.  Give  me  leave,  however,  to  as- 
sure you  that  light  and  capricious  as  1  may 
have  appeared,  now  my  infatuation  is  over,! 
have  sensibility  enough  to  he  ashamed  of  the 
part  I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to  re- 
joice at  your  happiness. 

Liooe*  And  now,  my  dearest  Fanny,  though 
we  are  seeminely  tbe  happiest  of  beings,  yet 
all  our  joys  will  be  damped,  if  his  lordship*s 
generosity  and  Mr.  Sterling's  forgiveness  should 
not  be  succeeded  by  the  indulgence,  approba- 
tion, and  consent  of  these  our  best  benefactors. 

[7V>  Ae  Audience,    Exeunt, 


OLIVER  GOLDSMITH 

W4J  k«i  n  KlpkiB»  in  Uk«  c^naty  of  Roscoainon>  in  Iralmd,  November  19,  1718.    Hit  fether,  Hkt  Rer*  Charlta 

6«ldHBlk  hi  foer  aoaa*  of  wlioai  Oliver  was  Iha  tliird.       He   wm  iniUucted    in   the   clMcica  at  die  achool    of  Mr. 

Ha|kf^  «  Uffwortlwlowo,  ia  tko  coualy  of  I^ngford :   wlieace  lie  tv««  removed   to   Triaiiy  College,  DaUia,  where 

U  wmUmUiti  a  auar  aa  the  iidi  of  Juae  1744.    At  llie  univerailj  he  exhibited  no   apcelmea    of  that   geaiaa   which 

^M^aaAiWUm  iS  hia  aatarer  yeara.    On  the  «7th  of  Fcbrnarj   1749.  O.  8.  (two  jeer  a   after   Ihe   regatar   lime),   ha 

•haaorf  iW  degree  of   baehelar  of  arta.     He  thea  tamed  hia  thoiighia  to  the  profrtBioa  of  phytic ;    ead   after   alteadiag 

'*■' cfonc*  ef  aaatoasT  ia  Dahlia,    proceeded  to  Kdiabargh  in  the  year  I75t»  where  he  atndied    the   eeVeral   hraaehea 

»f  at^iae  aader  the  aifTereal  nrofeaaara  ia  Ihet  nnivmiiT*      Here,    however,   that   incautiona   apirit    of   beaevoteace^ 

■Wb  M  airaaglj  aurlced  hia  Itfof  aoon  iavolved  him  in  difCcoIlica.      Having    impradeatly    engaged    aa    aecarity ,  ia   a 

(kia4fln4k  tea  of  aiwaey,    for  a  fcllow-aludent,  who,  from  want  cither  of  meana  or   of   principle,    failed  to    pey  the 

^^.  k«  leaikt  la  ahnm  the  harrora  of  impriaoameat  by  a  precipitate  flight;     and  oarly  ia   the    year   I754    ha  rceched 

>-«Wlai^    la  iku  pJmcc^  however,  he  had  aot  hcea  long  before  ho  wa»  erreated,    at  the  anil  of  Mr.  Barclay,  a  tailor 

*  Uwlarih.  the  peraon  to  whom  he  hod  impradently  heeune  tecurity  for  hia  friend.     From  thia  difficnlty  he    waa   at 

mfik  f«lt«Md  by  the    kiadaem  of  Dr.  Sleigh  and  Mr.  l^aughlia  Maclaiae,  whoae  friendship   he   probably    acqoired   al 


'*  t^Mtmni  aad  ohacarilyj  aa  aa  income  of  forty  pounda  a  year.     With  a 
>  *?!«viaii  popil  waa«  it  will  aol  he  anppeaed  I  hat  Goldamith  could  loag  coal 
.tteSalb  ef  France,  where  llic  yoang  man  p.iid  him  auch  part  of  hia  ai 


*k«  Co||c|fl  of  EdiabarAh.  He  then  embarked  for  Rotterdam ,  proceeded  to  Leydea,  where  he  roaided  aboat  a  year, 
■^vn|  ckfaiiiry  and  aaalamy.  aad  after  ward*  viaitcd  a  great  part  of  Flaodera  aad  Hrahent,  on  fool,  aabauting  fra* 
i«>aUj  kj  bia  volaalary  performaacea  en  Ihe  German  flute ;  hia  learning*  we  are  told,  made  him  a  welcome  gueat  la 
^  o«eki,  md  hia  pipa  to  Ihe  poaaaala.  After  peasing  aome  lime  al  tttraabonrg  and  Louvain  (where  he  obtained  the 
<^|n«  *r  Wbelor  ia  pbyaic)  he  eccompanied  aa  Bngliah  gentleman  to  Berne  and  Geneva.  On  hia  arrival  at  the  latter 
fJ'M.  ni»»udt  he  wee  raeommendcd  ea  a  proper  peraon  to  be  trarelling  tutor  to  a  yoang  man  who  had  heea  aaex» 
i|*r(«Jir  Irft  a  centiderahle  aam  of  moocy  bj  hia  uocle,  Mr.  8 — ,  a  pawnbroker,  neer  Holbom.  Thia  yoath,  who  had 
Mta  aiiilffd  le  aa  aUarsoy,  on  receipt  of  hia  fortune,  determined  to  tee  the  world;  but,  on  cngagiag  with  Goldamith, 
"  be  jvMrpier ,  made  a  praviao  thai  he  abould  be  permitied  to  govern  himaelf;  and  oar  traveller  aooa  foaad  thai  hia 
*<f|l  w^ntaod  extremely  well  the  ftrl  of  directing  in  money  cuncemi,  for  avarice  waa  hia  predomiaant  peaaiaa. 
"*i*|  Cojdamith'a  coaliaaaace  ia  tfwitrtrland,  he  aaaidnoualy  cnitivatcd  e  roetical  taleni,  of  which  he  had  given  aome 
*^ottiaf  preofa  al  Ihe  college  of  Bdiahurgh  ;  aad  ii  waa  from  hence  that  he  arat  the  firat  aketch  (aboot  aoo  liaca)  of 
■<y«««  called  jnbr  3V««^/Im*,  to  hia  brother  Heary,  a  clergymaa  in  Irelaad,  wbo,   with   a   bdovad    wife,   waa   liviag 

~  ~*ith  a  youth  of  adiapoaitioa  ao  oppoaite  to  hia  owa,  aa 
continoc.  A  diaagrcement  happened  oa  their  arrival 
^  lia  aalary  aa  remaiaed  dne,  and  embarked  at  Mar» 

oiiiti  dr  JCaglaad.  Oar  waaderer' waa' left  oace  more  upon  the  wide  world,  aad  eacenatered  aamberleaa  difBcnltiea, 
u'rtiming  the  greeler  pari  of  France;  whence,  hia  curioailr  being  giatified,  he  bent  hia  courae  toward  England,  aad 
*^*«'ii Dover  ia  tha  winter  af  1757 — 58.  When  he  reached  London,  hia  atock  of  eaah  did  not  amonat  lo  two  lirrea. 
"*  ^fiwd  le  aavaral  apolhoaariea,  in  the  hope  of  engaging  hiouelf  ea  a  jottrneymen;  bat  hia  awkward  appearaace,  aafl 
*'^  irisb  acceaU  almoal  avery  where  met  with  repiilae  aad  inault :  at  length  a  chemlal,  near  Fiah  Strokt  Hill,   atrack 

*  ^  hi*  fOTUra  can4itioa,  and  Ihe  aimplicity  of  hia  meaner,  employed  him  ia  hia  laboratory  where  he  remained  lill 
•'  ir»*«d  that  hia  aid  Eirioad  Dr.  8leigh  waa  ia  lown.  The  worthy  Doctor  received  Goldamith  into  hia  famil%,  aad 
<a{«na«li  to  sapaorl  him  till  aome  ealabliahaient  could  he  procured.  Goirlamilh,  however,  nawilling  to  ho  a  bardea 
a  M*  fr«ad»  e  abort  time  eftcr  eagerly  embraced  aa  offer  which  waa  made    him,    to  aaaiat  the    late   Dr.  Joha   Milaer, 

*  'Mvaimg  miniater  of  emintnee,  in  inalraviing  the  young  gentlemen  of  the  academy  at  Peckham,      It   waa  daring  the 
'*  *r  kd  being  naher  al  Dr.  Milncr's  that  Goldamith  commenced  aulh    r;   and  the  eailieal    performance    of  hia,   now 

^*  **•  VM.  n«  Aifmoirm  e/  a  I'rotetlaat,  evtidemned  lo  the  GaiUta  of  France  for    hi*  Heligion.     Written  by  kimeelf, 

'  mtU'td/rmm  the  Origiital,  jiut  piibtiehed  U  the  Uugme,  by  Jamee  ff^Hlingten  ;  1758,  two  volumea,  iimo.  for  which 

^^**4  Dilly  peid  him  iwenty  guineaa.     At  Dr,  Milner'a  table,  semctintc  in  llie  year  1708,   he  happened   |p   a^rct 

*  ^''  Ralph  GrtfSlha.  Ihe  eriginatur  and  proprietor  of  The  Monthly  Ueview,  who  invilcd  him  lo  become    a    writer 

*  ^  *^i,  «a^  of  farad  him  anch  Irrma  ea  onr  author  deemed  worth  acrrplanee,  via.  lodging,  board,  aad  a  libel  al 
*^*'  'f  a  wriUca  agrecmeal*  thia  engagement  waa  to  leal  for  a  year;  hut  al  tlie  espirauon  of  aeveu  ar  eight  moatha 
"  "* 'vilved  by  maliia]  coaaeat;  and  (^ld»miih  took  a  amoky,  miacrabie  apartment,  in  Green  Arbour  Court,  aenr 
^*  (/.d  IhJ«j,  imaaciliately  over  Breakneck  Siepa,  aa  they  ere  vulgarly  railed;  where  he  completed  a  work  that  ha 
!*■'  ^*<i««  bogaa,  entitled,  jlm  /nfmiry  inf  the  preeeiU  State  of  polite  Learning    in  Btttope,      Thia    waa   publiahed   by 

t^^  *"  *7S9«  aad  ohiaiaed  ila  writer  aome  rt-puUlion.  In  Uclober,  of  the  aame  year,  he  began  Th»  Bee,  a  weekly 
r^eaiJM.  of  which,  however,  oaly  right  numbrra  were  printed.  In  the  following  yeer  he  became  known  to  JTr. 
'^O'.ittt,  who  waa  ihoa  editor  of  The  Untieh  Afagatine  ;  and  for  that  work  he  wrote  moat  of  Iboae  eaaaya  and  taloa 
*  ^  **n  afWwarda  collet.tad  Ad  pnbliahcd  in  a  aeparate  volnmc.  He  alao  r^onlributad  occaaioaally  to  The  Critical 
'"«••  .  10  fact,  it  waa  Ike  aurril  whwh  he  diacevcred  in  iriticiaiag    a  drapicable   Iranalalioa    of  Ovid'a   JSpietUe,  by   e 

firal  iatrodurcd  him  to  the  aoqnaiataaee  of 
'horn  he  wai  aflerwarda  palroniaed.  Among 
John  Nrwbery,  of  philanthropic  memory,  who 
*^l  •  priecipal  propriator  of  The  Ablie  Ledger,  engaged  him  al  a  aalary  of  lonl.  a  yerr  t<t  write  a  periudical  paper. 
**  aatii^  accordingly  andcrlook  a  aeriea  of  what  he  called  Chmeee  Lettere,  which  were  after warda  collecled  and  pah> 
•^#d  HI  two  valawieap  aader  the  title  of  7%e  Citiien  of  the  iVufid ;  and  they  evliibit  ttriking  proofa  of  jadgmeat, 
''■  **d  kmaoar.  Oa  ambarkiag  ia  thia  undertaking,  Goldamith  quilted  hia  liovel  in  Green  Arbour  Court,  removed  lo 
'  ***enX  aparlmcal  ia  "Wine  Ofbce  Court,  Fleet  8treet,  dropped  llie  plain  Mieter,  dubbed  himaelf  Doctor^  and  wm  af- 
'^vdi  eornmonly  kaowa  and  addreaicd  aa  Dr.  Goldamith,     Here  he  finiabed   hia    Fitar   of  ^Fah/ieUi  bnt   at   the 

arreti ;  in  facti  he  waa 

being    appriaed  n|  oae  of 

log  Ihei    be    waa   alowaid 

him  lo  deaiiv  the  Doctor 


,    ^'Oaaacr,  aad  hia  fmjmry  ^tothe  preeent  State  of  polite  Learning,    ihct 
*«  ?>w*>llcw,  tkho  recAaaraeadjMl  him  to  anme  reapeclable  bookncilera,  by  wh< 
WM.  OolJnaitb'a  atotl  fortunate  connexion  waa  with  the  celebrated  Mr.  Job 
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to  animjiil  m  pUcc^   Wliar*  ht  might  her*  the  hoaonr  of  naetinf    with  him,  to  condott  Urn  to    hi*    X«w4dkip.    Pmt 
Goldsmith  svrallowrd  the  bail,  and  appointed  the  liritiih  Co  flee- bo  use,    lo  which   he   was    accompanied    bv    hv   {ricad 
Mr.  Hamilton,  ihe  printer  of  TAt  Criiicat  Review,  who  in  vain  remonatratcd  on  the  aiagularilj  ot  iha  applicatios.    Om 
their  catering  the  coOecroom,  the  bailiff  paid  his  respecU  to  Goldsmith,    aod  desired  that   he    miglit    iMtr*  «W    haaaar 
pr  immedialclj  alleuding  himi  but  they  had  scarcely  entered  Pall  Mall,  when  the  offeer  prodiiced  hie  witU      Mr.  Ha- 
milton  gcneroiulj  paid  the  money,  and  rescued  bis  critic  from  incarceration.     It  may  be  sapposcd,  kowewr.  ihac  G<*ld- 
smhh  Was  now  oat  of  cash.      He  sent  to  represent  hit  case  to  Dr*    Johnson,    with   whose   acqaeiatoace     he  had  bcca 
sometimes  boaourcd;  and  Jobnaon  disposed  of  the  MS,  of  bis   Vit«r.»f  ffak^ld,    to  Mr.  N«whcrj»    fer  Col-  a  asm 
(as  Goldsmith  used  to  say)  which  he  had  been  se  liille  accustomed  to  receive   in   a  lumB.   thai  ha   Mt   UaaaU'  aadar 
Ihe  embairnssment  of  Br»en  in  the  plar,  whether  he  should  build  a  priTaleer   or  a  plavnooaa   witk    the   money.       B«l 
Ibongh  tlie  money  was  paid  to   him  at  the  itme,  so  little  reputation  had  he  than  acquired,   that    the    bvok  was  aaC  faW 
lishod    till   two  or  three  years  after,  when   Th»  TravtlUr  had  fixed  hia  fame.    la  Iha  spring   of  tJia    y«ar  trCS.   CWU- 
smith  took  lodgings  at  Canoabury  House,  Islington,  where  he  compiled,  or  revised  and  corrected*   eeveral    pabtWaiiaos* 
for  his  patron  Mr.  Newbery ;  particularly  Tht  Art  of  Fitctry,  9  vols.  19  mo.  and  a    Life  of  Nth,    8vo.      Here  also  he 
wi-ole  hia  HUtty  of  England^  in  a  SerieM  of  Leitera  from  a'NJtUman  to  hi*  Son,  i  vols.  11  mo,   a    w«rk   w%icli  wm 
by  some  altribatcd  to  the  Earl  of  Qrrary,  bat  more  commonly  to  Geoi^e  Lord  Lyitlcton;  aa4  what  ia  ralkav  Mfidar, 
this  generally-received  opinion  was  never  contradicted,  either  direrlly  or  indirectly,  by  tbuse  BoblcBM*  or  ikeir  {n*«dk. 
In  the  ycir  1764,   Goldimilh  removrd  bis  abode  to  the  Inner  Temple,  where  ho  look   chambers  in    the    anfcr    sl<arn   «I 
Iha  Library  Staircase.     He  was  still,  however,    not  much    known,    except  among   the    bookaellers,    till    ika  '  ~'* 


whoa  be  completed  aad  published  The  Traveller;  or,  ji  Fro^peet  of  Society  ;  a  pocm«  whiek,  aa  we  bava  kafiste  re- 
marked, he  had  begun  to  write  while  he  was  in  Switaerlaod;  and  of  which  Dr.  Johnson  pronounced,  **  ikal  ikere  ksd 
not  been  so  fine  a  poem  since  the  time  of  Pope."  This  charming  performance  procured  him  the  frsmdakip  af  L«-'d 
Nugent,  afterwards  Earl  of  Clare,  Sir  Jo»hua  Keynold%  Mr.  liurkc,  Mr.  Topham  Ueauclnre,  Br.  Nofcnt,  Mr.  Laa^a^m 
etc.,  and  he  wss  eloclcd  one  of  the  first  members  of  '*Th*  Litertiry  Club,"  which  was  just  ihea  uiatitH&od  bv  Dr. 
Johnson,  dir  Joshua  Heynulds,  and  Mr.  Uurke.  In  1765,  Goldsmith  published  his  pathetic  ballad  of  Tlhc  liermul, 
which  ho  dedicated  to  the  Countess  (afterwards  Dutchess)  of  Norihumherland,  and  which  soon  became  po|iaJar  v.it 
those  who  eould  appreciate  poetic  merit.  Ha/inf  been  thita  snccessftil  in  the  several  wslks  of  a  critic,  a  mawlnt.  a»4 
•  moral  poet,  our  author  was  encouraged  to  try  his  haad  at  the  drama}  and,  on  the  «9ih  jf  Janaary  17(8,  kia  Cr«e^ 
natured  Man  was  performed  for  the  fii-st  lime  at  Cnyi-nt  Garden  Theatre.  It  kept  possession  of  the  aUne  niac  atf'.t*: 
but  was  not  received  with  Uiat  general  approbation  which  its  intrinsic  merit  led  his  friends  lo  expect.  Bj  tk»  p-^vU 
of  his  three  third  nights  however,  and  the  sale  of  the  copy-right,  ho  netted  5oo  1.  With  (his  monej*  and  ike  mmr^it 
made  from  the  produce  of  his  Romci  Hietory,  %  vols,  and  other  compilations  (whieh  he  ased  to  call  **  bnilitir;  «f 
books")t  he  descended  from  his  attic  story,  on  the  Library  Staircase,  Inner  Temple,  and  pnrchaaad  ckaaikcra  aa  tbc 
first  floor  of  Np.  t.  Brick  Coa-t,  Middle  Temple,  for  which  he  gave  4ool.  These  he  furnished  ik  tatkar  aa  «lcfaat 
maaaer»  enlarged  his  library,  aad  commenced  quite  the  man  of  lettered  eata  and  coaseqnence.  At  tka  1  slahlisbmf  ai 
of  the  Royal  Aeademy  of  Painting,  in  1769,  Ooldsmiili  had,  by  the  r  c  com  mend  alio  n  of  Sir  Joahna  BajttoMa  to  VHm  Ma* 
jcsty,  Iha  honorary  professorship  of  hislury  conferred  upon  him;  aad  ia  the  spring  of  1770  hia  boaalifwl  peam.  Tka 
J)e»erted  f^itlage.  Was  first  puhiishtrd.  A  well-aulbeniicalad  and  characteristic  anecdote  of  our  aathor  kaa  baaa  relataA. 
reapecling  ikia  poem*  Previous  to  iu  publication,  the  bookaeller  (the  late  Mr.  GrilBn,  of  Cathcriae  Strode  Straad)  had 
givea  him  a  ooie  for  one  hundred  guineas,  for  the  copy;  which  Goldsmith  mentioned  aome  hours  afkar  to  •mw  »i  kaa 
friencis,  who  observed,  thai  it  waa  a  very  great  aum  for  so  short  a  performance.  **  In  trulk  (replied  TTalismirh  f  I 
think  so  too;  il  is  nearly  five  shillings  a  couplet,   which  it  much  more  than  the  honest   man    eaa    afford;         -     •    *     > 


more  Ihan  aay  modern  aootry  is  worth.    I  have  nul  been  easy  since  1  received  il,  I  will,  tkervTore^  go  ka^  aad  rcaara 
him  his  note;"  which  hd  actually  did,  and  left  it  to  the  l>ooks«llcr  to  p.ty  him  according    to   the   pawfits    pradnecd    bf 


Ihe  sale  of  the  poem,  which  proved  to  be  very  considerable,  and  at  least  equal  to  the  firel  doaceor.       In   1771  afkpcarod 
his  Mietory  0/  England,  from  ihe  oarliet  Time*  to  the  Heath  of  George  IF.,  4  vols.  8vo,     For  ikia»  Mr.  Tliimai  Uovae^ 
the  bookseller,  gave  him  5ooI*     He  also  wrote  this  year  a  Life  eff  Arn^U,    which  was  prefixed   ta    a   aaar    rditiaai    «f 
kia  poema.     On  the  i5tk  of  March  177S,  his  Comedy  of  aAe  Stoope  to  Conquer,  or.   The  Mietmteo  •fa   Jte^kM^    woa    per* 
formed  for  tha  first  time  at  Covcat  Garden  Theatre.     Notwithstanding  this   drama  is    in  some  parte    ratkar  too  ftfciral, 
and  very  improbable,  it  had  a  surprising  run.    and  produced  to  Goldsmith  a  clear  profit  of  Hoo  1.       In    r«4Bw   Wr    Mr, 
Quick's  exertions  in  the  part  of  Tony  /..nrapkin.    Goldsmith  is  said  lo  have  reduced  Ledlay's  comedy  of  T%9  r>w^fcr 
to  a  farce  of  oao  act;  and  it  was  periormed  for  the  tent-fit  of  that  comedian  on  the  8th  of  Mar.       TW  priecap^  ek»» 
rarter  of  this  petite  piece  (the  Grumbler)  was  acted   by  Mr.  Quick,  and  furaishcd  great  enteflammeal,  asfcctally    Ma    a 
acene  with  a  dancing->master,  who  insists  upon  tea«.hing  the  touchy  old  man  to  dance  aa  Allemaade,  aga^at   au  mcl*. 
nation*     The  piece,  upon  the  whole,  was  %vell  received;    but  it  wants  ioeidenl«   and,    excepting    tke  f"^  rcprea^'wte^ 
by  Mr.  Quick  and  Mr.  Sanders,  was  but  indiilerently  supported  in  the  performance.     One  of  the    ]e«t  of  hia   p«k(tco- 
lions,  of  any  eonscqoencr«   was.    Am  Hietory  of  the  Earth  and  Animated  Nature,  in  8  vols.  Bvo.  whick  wm  pewatoA  ka 
1774,  and  wr  which  he  received  85ol.     He  had  at  this  time  lendy  for  the  press  The  Grecian  HiMimry,    from  fkc    a*sr^ 
liett  State  to  the  Heath  of  Alemander  the  Great;  which  was  afterwards  printed  in  a  vols.  livo.      Ho    kod    ^ao    wiau-a 
at  intervals,  about  this  time,  his  Haunvh  of  Fenieon,  Retaliation,  snd  some  other  little  sportive  salliea.  ^k^^  ^r«r«  »*• 
printed  till  after  his  death ;  Retaliation,  indeed,  was  left  unfinished.     Hot,  though    his  nceipts  had  for  a  Wi^  tamsr  Wn 
very  considerable,    yet  by   his  literal  and  indiscreet   bcnr.aclions   lo  '  poor  auihurs,    as   Pnrdon,  Piikiagto«  ,    Hiflora««. 
Lloyd  ele  ,^  sad   poor  Iri»hmen,    in   faei,  needy  adventurers  from  all  coontrits,    together  wiih  an  isnkappj  nMm^knrnf  1. 
gaming,   with  the  aria  of  whiih  he  was  li  tic  atquninted,    and  an  habitual  carelessness  as    to   money -matlera,  ke    knaa* 
much  embarrassed  in  his  circumstances,  and,  in  ronsequence,  uneasy,  fretful,    and  peevish.       To    ijsta   aacwtai    £_n_.  t_j 
was  Aperadded  a  violeal  slrangiiarv,  with  whicli  he  had  been  some  years  alflictad;  and  this  at  leBgtk  W«agbi  04  a  aMrt 
of  occasional  despoauencjr,  in  which  be  used  to'  express  his  great  iodifferenee  about  life.    A  aervona  frwar  aided  ti  «k«a 
despondency,  which  induced  him,    against  the  advice  of  hia  physicians,   to  take   so    large   a   porlioo    of   Jamm^    pjwiiiia. 
that  it  was  aopposed  lo  have  contributed  to  his  dissolution,  which  happened  on  the  4th  of  April  177^    afk«  am    «^tf— ^» 
of  lea  days« 
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Comedy  by  Oliver  Goldsmith.    Acted  st  Covenl  Garden  1768.      Many  parU  of  this  plaf    exkikh    tka 
dtcations  of  our  author's  comic  talents.    There  ia  perhaps  no  cliaracler  on  the  stage   more   happily   i 
highly  finished  than  Croaker's:  nor  do  we  recollect  so  nrinmal  and  successful  an  incident  as  that  of 
conceives  lo  be  Ihe  composition  of  an  incendiary,  and  feels  a  thousand  ridiculaas  horrors  ia    coaaeqwe 
apprehension.    Our  audiences,  howe^'er,  having  been  recently  exalted  on  Ihe  sentimeatsi  stilts  otFkua 


cdy  by  Kelljr,   regarded  •  few  scenes  in  Dr.  Goldsmith's  piece  aa  too  low  for  their  enlertaiameal.    and 
ed   them  wilk    aafualifiable  soverity.     Nevertheless,  The  Good-natured  Man  aucceeded»    ihou^^h    ia  a  degr 
ita  merit.    Dr*  Samuel  Jobaaoa  declared  the  present  to  be  the  beet  comedy  «-odueed  since   The  ftrrofauf 

thai  there  had  not  been  lately  any  such  character  on  the  stage  as  that  of  Croaker,   lir.  Goldsmith  se«ana   

the   hint  of  the  character  from  whom  his  play  ia  named  from  the  lover  of  Miss  llraddock,   ia   hb  owai    JLaA 
Nmeh,  p.  85,  »  "^ 


DRAMA-nS  PERSONAE. 

HOKBYWOOD* 

CKOAUER. 

LOVTY. 

SIR  WILUAM  UOiriYWOOD. 


LBONTIMB. 
JAR  VIS. 
BUTLER. 
BAILIIT. 


DUBARDIS0.  ^.,   ^_^. 

MRS  GROAKKA- 


POSTBOY. 

MISS  RICHLARfi. 

OLIVIA. 


GARNBT. 
LAROLAAT« 


ScBNB. — London* 


[Act  J.  Saw  L]  THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 

ACT  I. 

$ctn  l^Jn  Jpartmeni  in  Hohbtwood^s 

House. 

Enter  Stk  WiiuAM  HoniTWQoo  widJhKvss. 

Sifff",  Good  Jarris,  make  no  apologies 
for  tliis  booetl  Uantneaa.  Fidelity,  like  yours, 
u  die  best  escuse  for  eVery  freetlom. 

Jar,  I  can*!  kelp  being  blunt,  and  b«ng 
\trj  aogry  too,  wben  I  bear  you  talk  of  ois- 
iob«ntiBg  so  good,  so  wortby  a  young  gen- 
llemin  ai  yoar  nepbew,  my  master.  All  tbe 
world  lotes  kim. 

StrfK  Say  ralber  tbat  be  loves  all  tbe 
voHd;  ikat  is  bis  fault. 

Jar.  Vm  sure  ibere  is  no  part  of  it  more 
dtir  to  Jiim  ikan  you  are,  thougb  be  bas  not 
Meo  you  since  be  was  a  cbild. 

SirfV.  Wkat  signifies  bis  aflection  to  me, 
or  bow  caa  I  be  proud  of  a  place  in  a  beart 
wbert  cvcrj  sbarpcr  and  coxcomb  find  an  easy 
rstrance? 
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Sir  W*  We  must  try  bim  once  more^  bow- 
CTer;  and  I  don*t  despair  of  succeeding;  as, 
by  your  means,  I  can  nave  freipient  opportu- 
nities  of  being  about  bim,  witbout  being  known. 
Wbat  a  pity  it  b,  Jarvis,  tbat  any  man's  good 
will  to  otners  sbould  pn>duce  so  mucb  neg- 
lect of  bimself  as  to  reqoire  correction;  yet 
tbere  are  some  faults  so  nearly  allied  to  ez^ 
cellence,  tbat  we  can  scarce  weed  out  tbe 
▼ice  witbout  eradicating  tbe  virtue.        [Exit, 


Jar.  1  naot  you  tbat  be*s  ratber  too  good- 
Djliir'd;  i&jit  b«s  too  mucb  every  man's  man ; 

(&Jt  he  iiir^f  tbis  minute  witb  one,  and  cries 

Ibe  ofxt  witb  anotber;  but  wbose  instructions 

nn  be  tksttk  for  all  tbis  ? 
Sir  ff'.  Hoi  mine,  sure  T  My  letters  to  bim 

dmiitf  my  employment  in  Italy,   taugbt  bim 

oolr  Uut  pbilosopby  wbicb  migbt  prevent,  not 

dekod,  ]n%  errors. 
ycr.  Faitb,  begging  your  bonour's  pardon, 

ibU  same  pbilosopby  is  a  good  borse  in   tbe 

^^  bat    an    errant    jade   on    a   fourney. 

VVbnevcr  I  beaur  )»ira  mention  the  name  on  t, 
.^*  sure  be's  going  to  pla^  tbe  fool. 
Sirfr,  Don\  let  us  ascribe  bis  faults  to 
kti  pbilojopby,  I  entreat  you.  No,  Jarvis,  bis 
<ooo  osliire  arises  ratber  from  bis  fears  of 
(<ffrndiog  tbe  importunate,  than  bis  desire  of 
*ukiag  the  deserving  bappy. 

'^or.  Wbat  it  rises  fronil  don't  know;  but, 
^  be  sure,  every  body  bas  it  that  asks  it 

Sir  }f\  Ay,  or  tbat  does  not  ask  it.  I  have 
b^  00 w  ior  aome  time  a  concealed  spectator 
['!  ^»  follies,  and  find  tbem  as  boundless  as 
«J  dttsipation. 

•if^-  And  yet,  faith,  be  has  some  fme  name 
w  oiber  for  tbem  all.  He  calls  bis  extrava- 
r>oce  generosity,  and  bis  trusting  every  body 
i&iTrrtal  benevolence.  It  was  but  last  week 
^  veoi  security  for  a  fellow  whose  face  be 
*^^e  knew,  and  tbat  be  called  an  act  of  ex- 
■^f^  mu~->mu — munificence;  ay,  tbat  was  tbe 
••■le  be  gave  it. 

^^^.  And  upon  tbat  I  proceed,  as  my 
^  tflbrt,  though  witb  very  little  hopes  to 
^iai  bim«  Toat  very  fellow  bas  just  ab.> 
'^M,  and  I  have  taken  up  tbe  security, 
ow  my  intention  is  to  involve  bim  in  ficti- 
le* distress  before  be  bas  plunged  bimself 
to  real  calamity ;  to  arrest  bim  for  that  very 
bt,  to  clap  an  oflicer*)  upon  him,  and  then 

Aim  see  wbicb  of  bis  friends  will  come  to 
•  relief. 

Jar.  Welly  if  I  could  but  any  way  see  him 
^oa^bf  Texed— >yet,  faitb,  I  believe  it  im- 
uible.  1  kaTe  tried  to  fret  him  myself  every 
iming  ibeac  tbree  years ;  but  instead  of  be- 
[  ancry,  he  atts  as  calmly  to  bear  me  scold, 
be  do«a  to  kis  bair-dresser. 

r«  Ji«vr  Wm   arrMlH. 


Enttr  Ho^ETWooD. 

Honey,  Well,  Jarvis,  wbat  messages  frt>m 
my  friends  this  morning? 

Jior.  You  have  no  friends. 

Honey.  Well,  from  my  acquaintance  then? 

Jar,  \Pulls  out  UiUs\  A  few  of  our  usual 
cards  of  compliment,  that's  all.  This  bill  from 
your  tailor,  this  from  your  mercer,  and  this 
from  the  little  broker  in  Crooked-lane.  He 
says  he  has  been  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
get  back  the  money  you  borrowed. 

Honey,  Tbat  I  don't  know;  but  I'm  sitr« 
we  were  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  getting 
bim  to  lend  it 

Jar.  He  has  lost  all  patience. 

Honey,  Then  be  bas  lost  a  very  good  thing. 

Jar.  There's  tbat  ten  guineas  ^ou  were 
sendingto  the  poor  gentleman  and  bis  children 
in  tbe  fleet.  I  believe  that  would  slop  bis 
mouth,  for  a  while  at  least. 

Honey,  Ay,  Jarvis,  but  wbat  will  fill  their 
mouths  in  the  mean  time?  MiMt  I  be  cruel 
because  be  happens  to  be  importunate;  and, 
to  relieve  bis  avarice,  leave  tbem  to  insupport- 
able distress? 

Jar,  'Sdeatbt  sir,  the  question  now  is  how 
to  relieve  yourself— yourself!  Hav'n't  I  reason 
to  be  out  of  my  senses,  when  i  see  tbings 
going  at  sixes  and  sevens?^) 

Honey.  Whatever  reason  you  may  bave 
for  being  out  of  }'our  senses,  I  hope  you'll 
allow  that  I'm  not  quite  unreasonable  for  con^ 
tinning  in  mine. 

Jar,  You're  tbe  only  man  alive  in  your 
present  situation  that  cqtfid  <lo  fo<  .  ^^^T 
thing  upon  tbe  waste.  Toere's  miss  Richland 
and  her  fine  fortune  gone  already,  and  upon 
the  point  of  being  given  to  your  rital. 

Honey.  Tm  no  man's  rival. 

Jar,  Your  uncle  in  Italy  preparing  to  dis- 
inherit you;  your  ovim  fortune  almost  spent; 
and  nothing  but  pressing  creditors,  false  fiiends, 
and  a  pack  of  drunken  servants  that  your 
kindness  bas  made  unfit  for  any  other  family. 

Honey.  Then  they  have  tbe  more  occasioa 
for  being  in  mine. 

Jiir.  So! — What  will  you  baTO  dona  with 
bim  that  I  caught  stealing  your  plate  in  the 
pantry?  In  tbe  fact;  I  caugot  bim  in  tbe  fact. 

Honey,  In  tbe  fact!  If  so,  I  really  think  that 
we  sbould  pay  bim  bis  wages,  and  turn  bim 
off. 

Jar^  Yes,  be  shall  he  turned  olT,  tbe  dog) 
we'll  bang  bim,  if  it  be  only  to  frighten  toe 
rest  of  the  family. 

Honey,  No,  Jarvis;  it's  enough  that  we  have 
lost  what  be  has  stolen,  let  us  not  add  to  it 
tbe  loss  of  a  fellow  creature. 

Jar.  Wellf  here  was  tbe  footman  just  now 
to  complain  of  tbe  butler;  be  say«  be  does 

I     I)  U  disvrdw. 
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most  work,  and  ought  to  have   most  wages. 

Honey,  That's  but  just;  though  perhaps  here 
comes  the  butler  to  complain  of  the  footman. 

Jiur,  Ay,  irs  the  way  with  them  all,  from 
the  scullion  to  the  privy  counsellor.  If  they 
have  a  bad  master,  they  keep  quarrelling  wito 
him;  if  they  have  a  good  master,  they  keep 
quarrelling  wilh  one  another. 

Enter  Butler,  drunk. 

But,  Sir,  ril  not  stay  in  the  family  with 
Jonathan;  you  must  part  wilh  him,  or  part 
with  me,  tnat^s  the  ex  —  ex  —  position  of  the 
matter,  sir. 

Honey,  Explicit  enough.  But  what*s  his 
fault,  good  Philip? 

But,  Sir,  he^s  given  to  drinking,  sir;  and  I 
shall  have  my  morals  corrupted  by  keeping 
such  company. 

Honejr,  Ha,  ha !  he  has  such  a  diverting  way. 

Jar,  O  quite  amusing. 

But,  I  find  my  -wines  a  going,  sir;  and 
liquors  don*t  go  without  mouths.  1  hate  a 
dninkard,  sir. 

Honejr,  Well,  well,  Philip,  Fll  hear  you 
upon  that  another  time;  so  go  to  bed  now. 

Jar,  To  bed!    Let  him  go  to  the  devil! 

But,  Begging  your  honour*s  pardon,  and 
begginff  your  pardon,  master  Jarvis,  1*11  not 
go  to  bed,  nor  to  the  devil  neither:  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  mind  my  cellar.  I  forgot, 
your  honour,  Mr.  Croaker  is  below.  1  came 
on  purpose  to  tell  you. 

Hanejr,  Why  didn*t  you  show  him  up, 
blockhead  ? 

But,  Show  him  up,  sir?  With  all  my  heart, 
sir.     Up  or  down,  all*s  ohe  to  me.        \E,xit, 

Jar,    Ay,   w^  have  one   or  other   oT  that, j. _  -    ^. 

family  in  this  house  from  morning  till  night  own  manufactures  about  tbem,  exoe})t  wir 
He  comes  on  the   old  affair,   I  suppose;   the  faces. 


Honejr,  Hush,  bosh,  be*s  comiag  up,  kell 
hear  you. 

Jar,   One  whose  voice  ii  a  passing-beU- 

Honey,  W^ell,  well,  go,  do. 

Jar,  A  raren  that  bodes  nothing  butmisdrnf; 
a  coffin  and  croas-bones;  a  buo^eofnK; 
a  sprig  of  deadly  night-shade;  a— 

[noneytvood  $topt  Mi  JfoiiA, 

I  and  pushes  him  off. 

Honejr,  I  must  own  my  old  mooilariiBot 
entirely  wrong.  There  is  somelkiag  ii  «nr 
friend  Croaker^s  conversation  that  qtlu  ^• 
presses  me.  His  very  mirth  is  an  anlidole  to 
all  gaiety,  and  bis  appearance  has  a  ilroD^T 
effect  on  my  spirits  that  an  undertaker's  ilwp. 

Enter  Croakul 

Mr.  Croaker,  this  is  such  a  satia&ction— 

Croak,  A  pleasant  morning  to  Mr.  Uooey- 
wood,  and  many  of  them.  How  is  ikis?  )oi 
look  most  shockingly  to~day,  my  dear  frirsi 
I  hope  this  weather  does  not  aOecl  you 
spirits.  To  be  sure,  if  this  weather  cootunei 
—  1  say  nothing  —  but  God  send  we  !«  si 
better  this  day  Uiree  months. 

Honejr,  I  heartily  concur  in  the  wisb,  ibi^ 
I  own  not  in  your  apprehensions. 

Croak,  May  be  not!  Indeed  wbdnpi^ci 
what  weather  we  bave  in  a  couotnr  %w^  lo 
ruin  like  ours?  Then  so  many  fomeocri, 
that  Fm  afraid  for   our  wives  and  ibii^wn. 

Honejr,  1  bave  no  apprehensi«Bi  W  '^ 
ladies,  1  assure  you. 

Croak,  May  be  not.  And  wbal  sigmfw? 
The  women  in  my  lime  were  good  for  »!■«- 
thing.  I  bave  seen  a  lady  dressed  iron  top 
to  toe  in  her  own  manufactures  ^<if^""V' 
But    now-a-days   the    devil   a  tbisg  o^  ^ 


match  between  his  son ,  that's  just  returned 
from  Paris,  and  miss  Richland,  the  young  lady 
be*s  guardian  to. 

Honejr,  Perhaps  so.  Mr.  Croaker,  knowing 
my  friendship  for  the  young  lady,  has  got  it 
into  bis  beaa  that  Igcan  persuade  her  to  what 
I  please.  , 

Jar,  Ah !  if  yuu  loved  yourself  but  half  as 
well  as  she  loves  you,  we  should  soon  see  a 
marriage  that  would  set  all  things  to  rights 
again. 

Honey.  Love  me !  Sure,  Jarvis,  you  dream. 
No;  that  she  is  the  most  lovely  woman  that 
ever  warmed  the  human  heart  with  desire,  I 
own;  but  never  let  me  harbour  a  thought  of 
making  her  unhappy,  by  a  connexion  with 
one  so  unworthy  her  merits  as  I  am.  No, 
Jarvis,  it  shall  be  my  study  to  serve  her,  even 
in  spite  of  my  wishes;  and  to  secure  her  hap- 
piness, though  it  destroys  my  own. 

Jar,    Was  ever  the  like?    I  want  patience. 

Honejr,  Besides,  Jarvis,  thougb  I  could  ob- 
tain miss  Richland's  consent,  do  you  think  I 
could  succeed  with  her  guardian,  or  Mrs. 
Croaker,  bis  wife?  who,  though  both  very 
line  in  their  way,  are  yet  a  little  opposite  in 
their  dispositions,  yoi|  know. 

J€ur,   Opposite  enough,   heaven  knows;  the 


Honey,  But,  ho wever  these  feJu  io«  be 
practised  abroad,  you  don't  find  tUms^w^^ 
either  with  Mrs.  Croaker,  Olivia,  or  Mu> 
Richland. 

Croak,   By-tbe-by,  my  dear  friend,  N«] 
liind  this  match  between    miss  Ricbbo^  i>^ 
my  son  much  relished ,  either  by  one  vk  ^ 
t'other. 

Honey,  1  thought  otherwise. 

Croak,  Ah,  Mr.  Honevwood,  alirtleoi?*" 
fine  serious  advice  to  the  young  bf^  ^ 
go  far:  I  know  she  has  a  very  exaWop""^ 
of  your  understanding. 

Honey,    But  would    not  that  kej*"'^*"^ 
an    authority  that  more   properly  k<»n?* 
yourself?  ,,  , 

Croak,  My  dear  friend  you  know  bol  liU- 
of  my  authority  at  home.  People  thin*.  » 
deed,  because  they  aec  me  come  ^^ ^ 
morning  thus,  with  a  pleasant  face,  >f^ 
make  my  friends  merry,  that  alFs  well  wiUJtf 
But  I  have  cares  that  would  break  a  ke»i  '| 
stone.  My  wife  has  so  encroach'd  upon<»« 
one  of  my  privileges »  that  I'm  now  no  a^ 
than  a  mere  lodger  in   my  own  bouse. 

Honey.  But  a  little  spirit  exerted  on  i^* 
side  might  perhaps  restore  your  aotboniv. 

Croak,    No ,   though    1  had  ike  spin*  ^ 
lion !  I  do  rouse  sometimes.    But  wh»t  tse 


ver}r  reverse  of  each  other:  she,  all  lauffh,  and 
no  joke;  he,  always  complaining,  ana  never  I  Always  haggling  and  hagglinj^.  A  n^ 
sorrowful;  a  fretful,  poor  soul,  that  has  a  new  tired  of  getting  the  better,  before  his  wife 
distress  for  every  hour  in  the  four-aod-twenty.  tired  of  losing  the  viclocy. 
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our  posMSSioos 

Croak,  All,  my  dear  friend,  these  were  the 
lerr  words  of  poor  Dick  Doleful  to  me  not 
I  vretk  befort  he  made  away  with  himself, 
ladeed,  Mr.  Hooeywood,  I  never  see  you  but 
)ou  put  me  in  mind  of  poor  Didc — Ah,  there 
wu  merit  ne^/ected  for  you !  and  so  true  a 
frieod;  we  loved  each  oUier  for  thirty  years, 
and  Tct  ke  never  asked  me  to  lend  him  a 
tintfe  /ardktn^. 

Honfj.  Pray  what  could  induce  him  to 
comh  so  rash  an  action  at  last? 

Croak.  I  don*t  know,  some  people  were 
■ulidous  eaougb  to  say  it  was  keeping  com> 
pioy  widi  me;  because  we  used  to  meet  now 
and  ibai  aod  open  our  hearts  to  each  other. 
To  be  rare  I  loved  to  hear  him  talk,  and  he 
lofed  to  hear  me  talk;  poor  dear  Dick.  He 
u»ed  to  uj  that  Croaker  rhymed  to  joker; 
apd  M  we  asM  to  laugh — Poor  Dick. 

[Goiiiff  io  Cry. 

Honey,  His  fate  aficctt  me. 

CroaL  Ay,  he  grew  sick  of  this  miserable 

KTe,  wiicre  we  do  nothing  hut  eat  and  grow 

'■■I'S'Ti  dress  and   undress,   get  up  and  lie 

down;  while  reason,  that  should  watch  like  a 

sane  by  ottr  side,  falls  as  fast  asleep  as  we  do. 

Hwirf.  Very   true,  sir,  nothing  can  exceed 

tbe  Taoity^  of  our  existence ,   but  the  folly  of 

^■r  pwwits.     We  wept  when  we  came  into 

^  wodd,  and  eTery  day  tells  us  why. 

^oaL  Aby  my  dear  friend,  it  is  a  perfect 
Blis^ion  to  be  miserable  with  tou.  Mr 
|0Q  Leontine  shanU  lose  the  benefit  of  such 
^<  conversation,  ill  just  step  home  for  him. 
^  what  if  I  bring  my  last  letter  to  the  Ga- 
"MKr,  on  the  increase  and  progress  of  earth- 
(•ales?  It  will  amuse  us,  I  promise  you.  I 
^«Tt  prove  bow  the  late  earlbouake  is  coming 
Miod  Io  pay  ut  another  visit  from  London  to 
^*boa,  from  Lisbon  to  the  Canary  Islands, 
^^MB  ike  Canary  Islands  to  Palmyra,  from 
^myn  to  Constantinople,  and  so  from  Con- 
Mtinople  back  to  London  again.  [ExiL 

Honejr,  Poor  Croaker!  I  shall  scarce  re- 
>*rr  my  spirits  these  three  days*  Sure,  to 
"  upon  such  terms  is  worse  tban  death  it- 
^'  And  yet»  when  I  consider  my  own 
Ovation,  a  broken  fortune,  an  hopeless  pas- 
^friends  in  distress;  the  wish,  but  not  the 
^V9  to  serve  tbem—-     [Pauses  and  sighs. 


Re-enter  Butier, 

Bid. More  company  below,  sir;  Mrs.  Croaker 
d  mtss  Richland;  shall  1  show  them  up? 
t  Chey*re  sbovring  themselves  up.         \ExiL 

*er  Mas.  Croaker  and  Miss  R'jcrlano. 

fissiL  YouVe  always  in  such  spirits. 
frg.  C  We  have  just  come,  my  dear  Honey- 
>d«  from  Use  auction.  There  was  the  old 
r  dowager  9  as  usual,  bidding  like  a  fury 
ost  herself  AAd  then  so  curious  in  an- 
es!  Herself  the  most  genuine  piece  of  an- 
ty  ia  the  vnrhole  collection. 
oner.  Excuse  me,  ladies,  if  some  uneasiness 
I  frieiMlahip  nakes  me  finfit  to  share  in 
$ood  buwnaur:  I  know  yoa*ll  pardon  me. 


MissR.  You  would  seem  to  insinuate,  ma> 
dam,  that  I  have  particular  reasons  for  b^ing 
disposed  to  refuse  it 

Mrs.  C.  Whatever  I  insinuate,  my  dear, 
don't  be  so  ready  to  wish  an  explanation. 

Miss  R.  I  own  I  should  be  sorry,  Mr.  Honey- 
wood's  long  friendship  and  mine  should  be 
misunderstood. 

Honey.  Tliere*s  no  answering  for  others, 
madam.  But  I  hope  you'll  never  find  jne 
presuming  to  offer  more  than  the  most  deli- 
cate friendship  may  readily  allow. 

Miss  R.  And  I  shall  be  prouder  of  such  a 
tribute  from  you  tban  the  most  passionate 
professions  from  others. 

Honejf.  My  own  sentiments,  madam :  friend- 
ship is  a  disinterested  commerce  between 
equals;  love,  an  abject  intercourse  between 
tyrants  and  slaves. 

Miss  R.  And,  without  a  compliment,  I  know 
none  more  disinterested  or  more  capable  of 
friendship  than  Mr.  Honeywood. 

Mrs.  C.  And  indeed  I  know  nobody  that 
has  more  friends,  at  least  among  the  ladies. 
Miss  Frutft,  miss  Odbody,  and  miss  Winter- 
bottom,  praise  him  in  all  companies.  As  for 
miss  Biddy  Bundle,  she's  bis  professed  admirer. 

Miss  R.  Indeed!  an  admirer!  But  is  she 
seriously  so  handsome?  Is  she  the  miffhtr 
thinff  talked  of?  ^ 

Honey.  The  town,  madam,  seldom  begins 
to  praise  a  lady's  beauty,  till  she's  beginning 
to  lose  it.  {Smiling. 

Mrs.  C.  But  she's  resolved  nerer  to  lose  it, 
it  seems.  For  as  her  natural  face  decays,  her 
skill  improves  in  making  the  artificial  one. 
Welly  nothing  diverts  me  more  than  one  of 
those  fine,  old,  dressy  things,  who  thinks  to 
conceal  her  age,  by  every  where  exposing  her 
person;  sticking^  herself  up  in  the  front  of  a 
sidebox;  trailing  through  a  minuet  at  Almack's; 
and  then,  in  tlie  public  gardens  looking  for 
all  the  world  like  one  of  the  painted  ruius  of 
the  place. 

Honey.  Every  age  has  its  admirers,  ladies. 
While  you,  perhaps,  are  trading  among  the 
warmer  climates  of  youth,  there  ought  to  be 
some  to  carry  on  a  useful  commerce  in  the 
frozen  latitudes  beyond  filly. 

Miss  R.  But  then  the  mortifications  they 
must  suffer  before  t^y  can  be  fitted  out  for 
traffic.  I  have  seen  one  of  them  fret  a  whole 
morning  at  her  hair--dresscr ,  when  all  the 
fault  was  her  face. 

Honey.  And  yet  Fll  engage  has  carried  that 
face    at  last  to    a   very    good   market.     This 

ftood-natured  town,    madam,    has   husbands, 
ike  spectacles,   to  fit  every  age,  firom  fiAeen 
to  fourscore. 

Mrs.  C.  Well,  you're  a  dear  good-natured 
creature.  But  you  know  you're  engaged  with 
us  this  morning  upon  a  strolling  party.  I 
want  to  show  Olivia  the  town,  ana  the  things; 
I  believe  I  shall  have  business  for  you  for  Uie 
whole  day. 

Honey,  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment with  Mr.  Croaker,  which  it  b  im- 
possible to  put  oIE 
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[Act  I 


Mrs.  C.  Wbat!  with  my  husband?  Then 
Vtn  rcsoUed  to  take  no  refusal.  Nay,  I  protest 
you  must.  You  know  I  never  laugh  so  much 
as  with  you. 

Honcf,  ^^'jy*  >f  I  must,  I  must.  Do  you 
find  jest,  and  rll  find  laugh,  I  promise  you. 
We'll  wait  for  the  chariot  in  the  next  room. 

\Kx^unt 

Enter  Lbomtink  €md  Olivia* 

Leon.  There  they  go,  thoughtless  and  happy. 
My  dearest  Olivia,  what  would  I  give!*to  see 
you  capahle  of  sharing  in  their  amusements, 
and  as  cheerful  as  they  are. 

Oli,  How,  my  Leontine,  how  can  I  he  cheer- 
ful, when  I  have  so  many  terrors  to  oppress 
me?  The  fear  of  heing  detected  by  this  family, 
and  the  apprehensions  of  a  censuring  world 
when  1  must  he  detected — 

Leon.  The  wprld !  my  love,  what  can  it  say  ? 
At  worst  it  can  only  say,  that  being  com- 
pelled by  a  merc^enary  guardian  to  embrace 
a  life  you  disliked,  you  formed   a   resolution | 


consider  every  look,  every  ezpiresnoii  of  jour 
esteem,  as  due  only  to  me.  This  is  fiiffv  per- 
haps: I  allow  it;  hut  it  is  natural  to  s^ifM>se, 
that  merit  which  has  made  an  impicssioa  on 
one*s  own  heart,  may  be  powerfiu  over  dul 
of  another. 

Leon.  Don*t,  my  life's  treasure,  doa*t  lei  m 
make  imaginary  evils,  when  you  know  we 
have  so  many  real  ones  to  encottiilcr.  At 
worst,  you  know,  if  Miss  Richland  shodd 
consent,  or  my  father  refuse  bis  pardon,  it 
can  but  end  in  a  trip  to  Scotland;  aod— 

Re-enter  CaoAXER. 

Croak.  Where  have  you  been,  boj?  I  hire 
been  seeking  you.  My  friend  Rooe^-wDod 
here  has  been  saying  such  comfortable  thtn^. 
Ah!  he*s  an  eiample  indeed.  Wbere  is  ke? 
1  left  him  here. 

Leon.  Sir,  I  believe  you  may  sec  falo^  irnH 
hear  him  too  in  the  next  room ;  Iic*s  prepanii| 
to  go  out  wilh  the  ladies. 

Croak,  Can  I  believe  my  eyes  or  ears?  Pn 


coulci  remain  without  censure. 

Oli.  But  consider,  Leontine,  your  being  sent 
to  France  to  bring  home  a  sister;  and  instead 
of  a  sister  hringing  home — 

Leon.  One  dearer  than  a  thousand  sisters. 
One  that  I  am  convinced  will  he  equally  dear 
to  the  rest  of  the  family ,  when  she  comes  to 
be  known. 

Oli.  And  fbat,  I  fear,  wilt  shortly  be. 

Leon.  Impossible,  till  we  ourselves  think 
proper  to  make  the  discovery.  My  sister,  you 
Know,  has  been  with  her  aunt,  at  LyonS|  smce 
she  was  a  child,  and  you  find  every  creature 
in  the  family  takes  you  for  her. 

Oli.  But  maynU  she  write?  maynH  her 
aunt  write? 

Leon.  Her  aunt  scarce  ever  writes,  and  all 
my  sister^s  letters  are  directed  to  me. 

Oli,  But  won't  your  refiisidff  miss  Richland, 
for  whom,  you  know,  the  old  gentleman  in- 
tends you,  create  a  suspicion? 

Leon.  There,  there's  my  master-stroke.  I 
have  resolved  not  to  refuse  her;  nay,  an  hour 
hence  1  have  consented  to  go  with  my  father, 
to  make  her  an  offer  of  my  heart  and  fortune. 

Oli.  Your  heai-t  and  fortune! 

Leon.  Don*t  be  alarmed,  my  dearest.  Can 
Olivia  think  so  meanly  of  my  honour  or  my 
love,  as  to  suppose  I  co|pld  ever  hope  for  hap- 
piness from  any  but  her?  No,  my  Olivia, 
neither  the  force  nor,  permit  me  to  add,  the 
delicacy  of  my  passion,  leave  any  room  to 
suspect  me.  I  only  offer  miss  Richland  a 
heart  I  am  convinced  she  will  refuse;  as  I  am 
confident  that,  without  knowing  it,  her  affec- 
tions are  fixed  upon  Mr   Honeywood. 

Oli.  Mr.  Honeywood!  youMI  excuse  my  ap- 

Erehensions;  but  when  your  merits  come  to 
e  put  in  the  balance — 
Leon.  You  view  them  with  too  much  par- 
tiality. However,  by  making  this  offer,  I  snow 
a  seeming  compliance  with  my  father's  com* 
mands;  and  perhaps,  upon  her  refusal,  I  may 
have  his  consent  to  choose  for  myself. 

Oli,  And  yet,  my  Leontine,  I  own  I  shall 
envy  her  even  your  pretended  addresses.    1 


the  Scenes i  Croaker  mimicm  U\  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
there  it  goes;  a  plague  take  tbeir  baUerdiA; 
yet  I  could  expect  nothing  Jess*  wben  nr 
precious  wife  was  of  the  party. 

Leon.  Since  you  find  so  many  objedioos  to 
a  wife  J  sir,  how  can  you  be  90  earaest  ht 
recommending  one  to  me? 

Croak.  I  have  told  you,  and  teU  yoa  again, 
boy,  that  miss  RichlancTs  fortune  must  not  go 
out  of  the  family. 

Leon,  But,  sir,  it  may  be  posaible  she  bas 
no  inclination  to  me. 

Croak.    V\\   tell  you   once    lor  al  bow  it 
stands :   a  good  part  of  miss  Ricbhod^  larg^ 
fortune  consists  m  a  claim  upon  gofi 
which  my  good  friend,  Mr.  LoAy,  asa 
the  Treasury  will  allow.    One  half  of 
is  to  forfeit,  by  her  father's  'will,    io 
refuses  to  marry  you.    So,  if  she 
we  seiie  half  her  fortune ;  if  sbe  accepts  Vtfw. 
we  seixe  the  whole,   and  a  fine  girl   lolotbr 
bargain. 

Leon.  But,  sir,  if  you  Mrill  but  Itsira  to 
reason — 

Croak.  1  tell  you  Vm  fix*d, 
now  produce  your  reasons, 
termined,  I  always  listen  to 
can  then  do  no  harm. 

Leon.  You  have  alleged  that  a  mvuial  d^mce, 
was  the  first  requisite  in  matrimonial  lianpinesa., 

Croak.  Well,  and  you  have  botb   of  \oa  s 

mutual  choice.    She  has  her  choice ^lo  xnarri 

you ,   or  lose  half  her  fortune ;    and   yon  ba^T 
'    *  *  '  '  t  c^ 


sbe 

'VOW, 


so 

Wbea  Foi  Af-~ 

W 


your  choice  —  to  many  her,   or 
doors  without  any  fortune  at  all. 

Leon.  An  only  son,  sir,  might 
indulgence. 

Croak.    An  only  father,  sir,   mi^^i 
more  obedience;   besides,  has  not    v<»iKr 


here,  that  never  disobliged  me  in  Is 
good  a  right  as  you?   He's  a  sad   «lo»^ 
my  dear,  and  would  take  all  froiia    y^ 

Oli^   Dear  sir,   I  wish  yon'd  b«    c 
that  I  can  never  be  bappy  in  any   ^ 
my  fortune,  which  is  taken  from  lii 

Croak,  Well,  well,  say  no 


itfe,    ■ 
Uvi 


f Act  11  Scim  1.] 

witli  me,  and  we  shall  fee  something  that  will 
fift  m  a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  f- promise 
rou;  oidRuggins,  the  cttrry-comb  maker,  lying 
IB  state:  rm  told  he  becomes  his  coifin  pro- 
di^iousty.  He  was  an  intimate  IKcnd  of  mine; 
and  these  arc  friendly  things  we  ought  to  do 
for  each  other.  [£xeunL 

ACT  11 

ScERi  I.— Croaker's  Hou$e, 

Enttr  Miss  RiqBLANO  and  Garnet. 

Miat  K  Oiivia  not  his  sister?  Olivia  not 
Leontloe's  tisler? 

Gar.  No  more  his  sister  than  I  am ;  I  had 
it  aA  from  bis  own  servant  |  I  can  get  any 
thtof^  from  that  quarter; 

MissK  Bat  how?  Ttell  me  again,  Garnet. 

fiar.  Whjt  madam,  as  I  told  you  before, 
insleid  ol  goiog  to  Lyons  to  bring  home  his 
lister,  who  has  been  there  with  her  aunt  these 
lea  jrean,  he  never  went  further  than  Paris ; 
there  he  saw  and  fell  in  love  with  this  young 
iadv:  hr-the<by,  of  a  prodigious  family. 

MiuA  And  hrougbt  her  home  to  my  guar^ 
diioaihis  daughter? 

Gcr.  Yes,  and  dangbter  she  will  bei  If  he 
<ioo>  consent  to  their  marriage ,  they  talk  of 
trying  -mhit  a  Scotch  parson  can  do. 

Jfuf  it  Well,  I  own  they  have  deceived 
«e— And  so  demurely  has  Olivia  carried  it 
jM!--VVMld  you  believe  it,  Garnet,  I  told 
her  all  my  secrets ;  and  yet  the  sly  cheat  con- 
ctslcd  lU'tbis  from  me? 

Gar.  And,  npon  my  word,  madam,  I  don't 
'Ojt^hhmt  her;  she  was  loath  to  trust  one 
*ith  her  secrets  ^  that  was  so  very  bad  at 
"*phig  her  own* 

MiuH  But,  to  add  to  their  deceit,  the 
rotng  gentleman,  it  seems,  pretends  to  make 
n?  seriooa  proposals;  and  you  know  I  am  to 
«e  bif  my  fortune  If  I  refuse  him. 

Gar.  Yet,  what  can  you  do?  for  being,  as 
f«o  arv,  in  love  with  MnHoney  wood,  madam — 

Ifui/t  Wellj  no  more  of  this!  As  to  my 
nordiao,  and  his  son,  they  shall  find  me  pre- 
^f*^  lo  receive  them;  Vm  resolved  to  accept 
Imv  proposal  with  seeming  pleasure,  to  moi^ 
^  them  by  compliance,  and  throw  tbe  refusal 
<  hjt  upon  them. 

Gar.  Delicious!  and  that  will  secure  your 
'Mc  Cortuoe  to  yourself.  Well,  who  could 
»«« thooght  so  innocent  a  face  could  cover 
'<'*»ch  cuteness? 

^'*»IL  Why,  girl,  I  onljr  oppose  my  pru- 
L?^  ^  ^^^  cunning,  and  practise  a  lesson 
her  bfe  taught  rae  against  themselves. 

vor.  Then  rou*re  likely  not  long  to  v#ant 
■p'oTment;  lor  here  they  come. 

EnUr  GroakeJv  and  Lsomtinb. 
^n.  Excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  seem  to  hesitate 
pon  the  point  of  putting  the  lady  so  impor- 
■•  a  faestion. 

Croak.  Lord,  good  sir!  moderate  your  fears; 
Idl  yott  we  most  have  the  half  or  the  whole. 
^^  let  me  see  with  what  spirit  you  begin ! 

"*  '         '     '    Well 

my 
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'^^n,  why  doo*t  you?  Eh!  What?  V 
V^I  must,  i^  seems  —  Miss  Richland, 
^t  I  believe  you  guess  at  our  business;  an 
^  which  nearly  concerns  your  happiness, 
<  vdl  as  niy  Mn^. 


Miss  R,  Sir,  I  should  he  ungrateful  not  to 
be  pleased  with  any  thing  that  comes  recom- 
mended by  you. 

Croaki  How,  boy;  could  you  desire  a  finer 
opening?    Why  don*t  yo^  begin,  I  say? 

{To  Leoniine, 

Lean,  'Tis  true,  madam,  my  father,  madam, 

has  some  intentions— hem  — of  explaining  an 

affair  —  which  —  himself —  can    best    explain , 

madam. 

Crbak,  \e»,  my  dear,  it  comes  entirely  from 
my  son;  it*s  all  a  reque.-t  of  his  ovrn^  madam. 

Leon,  Tbe  whole  aifair  is  only  this,  ma- 
dam ;  my  father  has  a  proposal  to  make,  which 
be  insists  none  but  himself  shall  deliver. 

Croak,  In  short,  madam,  you  see  before 
you  one  that  loves  you;  one  whose  whole 
happiness  is  all  in  you. 

Miss  R,  I  never  had  any  doubts  of  your 
regard,  sir;  and  I  hope  you  can  have  none 
of  my  duty. 

Crook,  rhat*s  not  the  things  my  little  sweet- 
ing; my  love!  No,  no,  there!  he  stands,  ma- 
dam; bis  very  looks  declare  the  force  of  his 
Eassion—Call  up  a  look,  you  dog. — But  then 
ad  you  seen  him,  as  I  have,  weeping,  speak- 
ing soliloquies  and  blank  verse,  sometimes 
melancholy,  and  sometimes  absent-— 

Miss R.^  I  fear,  sir,  be*s  absent  now;  or  such 
a  declaration  would  have  come,  most  properly 
from  himself. 

Croak'  Himself  madim!  he  would  die  he- 
fore  he  could  make  such  a  confession. 

Miss  R,  I  must  grant,  sir,  that  a  silent  ad- 
dress is  the  genuine  eloquence  of  sincerity. 

Croak,  Madam,  he  has  forgot  to  speak  any 
other  language;  silence  is  become  his  mother 
tongue. 

Miss  R,  And  it  must  be  confessed,  sir,  It 
speaks  very  powerfully  in  his  favour.  And 
yet,  I  shall  be  thought  loo  forward  in  making 
such  a  confession;  shan't  I,  Mn  Leontine? 

Leon,  Confusion!  my  reserve  will  undo  me 
But,  if  modesty  attracts  her,  impudence  may 
disgust  her.  ill  try.  [Aside}  Don't  imagine, 
from  my  silence,  niadlam,  that  I  want  a  due 
sense  of  the  honour  and  happiness  intended 
me.  My  father,  madam^  tells  me,  your  humble 
servant  is  not  totally  indifferent  to  you;  he 
admires  you;  I  adore  you:  and  when  we  come 
together,  upon  my  soul,  I  helieVe  we  shall  be 
the  happiest  couple  in  all  St.  JamesV 

Miss  R.  If  I  could  flatter  myself|  you  thought 
as  you  speak,  sir — 

Leon.  Doubt  my  sincerity,  madam?  By  your 
dear  self  I  sween  Ask  the  brave  i£  they  de- 
sire glory;  ask  cowards ^if  they  covet  safely — 

Croaki  Well,  well,  no  more  questions 
about  it. 

Leon,  Ask  the  sick  if  they  long  for  health; 
ask  misers  if  they  love  money;  ask — 

Croak.  Ask  a  fool  if  he  can  talk  nonsense! 
What  signifies  asking,  when  there^  not  a  soul 
to  eive  you  an  answer?  If  you  would  ask 
to  the  purpose,  ask  this  lady's  consent  lo  make 
you  happy. 

Miss Ri  Why,  indeed,  sir,  his  uncdmnton 
ardour  almost  compels  me,  forces  me  to  com- 
pter. And  yet  Vm  afraid  he'll  despise  a  conquest 
gain'd  with  too  much  ease;  wdn't  you,  Mr. 
Leontine? 

Leon.  Confusion!  IMide}  O,  hynomeaoi^ 
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madam;  by  no  means.  And  yet,  madam,  you 
talk  of  force : ,  tiiere  is  nothing  I  wouid  avoid 
so  much  as  compulsion*  in  a  thing  of  this 
kind.  No,  madam,  I  will  still  be  generous, 
and  leave  you  at  lil^rty  to  refuse. 
,  Croak,  But  I  tell  you,  sir,  the  lady  is  not 
at  liberty.  lt*s  a  match.  You  see  she  says 
nothing:  silence  gives  consent. 

Leon.  Consider,  sir,  the  cruelly  of  con- 
straining her  inclinations. 

Croak,  But  I  say  there**  no  cruelty.  Don*t 
you  know,  blockhead,  that  girls  have  always 
a  roundabout  way  of  saying  yes  before  com- 
pany? So  get  you  both  gone  together  into 
the  next  rcom;  and  hang  him  that  interrupts 
the  tender  explanation.  Get  you  gone,  I  say; 
ril  not  hear  a  word. 

Xeo/i..But,  sir,  I  must  beg  leave  to  insist-^ 

Croak,  Get  off,  you  puppy,  or  Til  beg  leave 
to  insist  upon  knocking  you  down,  otupid 
whelp.  But  1  don*t  wonder;  the  boy  tales 
entirely  after  his  mother. 

pSxeuni  Miss  Richland  and  Leontine^ 

Enter  Mrs.  Croakxr. 

Mrs,  C.  Mr.  Croaker,  I  bring  you  something, 
my  dear,  that  I  believe  will  make  you  smile. 

Croak.  V\\  bold  you  a  guinea  of  that,  my  dear. 

JKnf.  C  A  letter;  and,  as  I  knew  the  band, 
I  Tentured  to  open  it. 

Croak,  And  how  can  ^ou  expect  your 
breaking  open  my  letters  should  give  me 
pleasure? 

Mrs.  C,  Pooh,  it!s  from  your  sister  at  Lyons, 
and  contains  good  news:  read  it. 

Croak,  What  a  Frenchified  cover  is  here! 
Tkat  •sister  of  mine  has  some  good  qualities; 
but  I  could  never  teach  her  to  fold  a  letter. 

Mrs,  C,  Fold  a  fiddlestick.  Read  what  it 
contains. 

Croak,  [Reads'^  Dear  Nick~^/i  English 
gentleman,  of  large  fortune,  has  for  some 
time  made  private,  though  honourable  pro- 
posals to  /our  daughter  Olivia.  Tliej  love 
each  other  tenderly ;  and  I  find  she  lias 
consented,  without  letting  any  of  the  family 
knovp,  to  crodPn  his  addresses.  As  such 
good  offers  don't  come  every  day,  your 
own  good  sense,  his  large  fortune,  and 
family  considerations,  will  induce  you  to 
forgive  her.  Yours  ever,  Hachbl  Croaker. — 
My  daughter  Olivia  privately  contracted  to  a 
man  of  large  fortune!  This  is  good  news  in- 
deed: my  heart  never  foretold  me  of  this. 
And  yet,  how  slily  the  little  baggage  has  car- 
ried It  since  she  came  home.  Not  a  word  on*t 
to  the  old  ones  for  the  world.  Yet,  I  thought 
I  saw  something  she  wanted  to  conceal. 

Mrs,  C,  Well,  if  they  have  concealed  their 
amour,  tbey  sbanH  conceal  their  wedding;  tliat 
thall  be  punlic,  Tm  resolved. 

Croak,  1  tell  thee,  woman,  the  wedding  is 
the  most  foolish  part  of  the  ceremony. 

Mrs.  C,  But  come,  tell  me,  my  dear,  don*t 
you  owe  more  to  me  than  you  care  to  con- 
fess? Would  you  have  ever  been  known  to 
Mr.  Lofty,  who  has  undertaken  miss  Rich- 
land's claim  at  the  Treasury,  but  for  me? 
Who  was  it  first  made  him  an  acquaintance 
at  lady  Sfaabbaroon's  rout?  Who  got  him  to 
promise  us  his  interest?  Is  not  he  a  back- 
stairs  favourite;    one   that  can   do    what   be 


E leases  with  those  that  do  what  they  pkaie? 
in*t  be  an  acquaintance  that  all  your  groinist 
and  lamentations  could  never  have  got  uif 

Croak,  He  is  a  man  of  importance,  J  pot 
you.  And  yet,  what  araaies  me  it,  tka  wiii^ 
he  is  giving  away  places  to  all  the  woHdp  b 
canH  get  one  for  himself. 

Mrs,  C,  That,  perhaps,  may  be  oviiif  to 
his  nicety.    Great  men  are  not  eaaijiitttud. 

Enter  a  French  Servant 

Serv,  An  expresse  from  montieiir  Loftr. 
He  vil  be  vait  upon  your  konour^i  imtannatt 
He  be  only  giving  four  five  fautroction,  ttaA 
two  tree  memorial,  call  upon  voa  ambu- 
sadeur.   He  vil  be  «id  you  ior  one  tree  niiulei. 

Mrs.  C.  You  #ee  now,  my  dear.  Wbi  as 
extensive  department!  Well,  frieod.  Id  your 
master  know,  that  we  are  eitrenelv  koDNred 
by  this  honour.  ^ExU  French  SenHmt]yiu 
there  ^  any  thing  ever  in  a  higber  iljie  d 
breeding  r  All  messages  among  tbe  grat  afe 
now  done  by  express. 

Croak.  To  be  sure,  no  man  ^  liBk 
things  with  more  solemnity,  or  dains  mt 
res)>ect  than  he;  but  he's  in  the  rkfaosl  lo 
our  bad  world,  respect  is  given  wMititipcct 
is  claimed. 

Mrs.  C.  Never  mind  tbe  vroHd,  m(^', 
you  were  never  in  a  pleasanter  flaoe  nywtf 
life.  Let  us  now  think  of  receiviag  tin  «ii& 
proper  respect;  [j4  laud  rapping  at  At  Dov] 
and  there  be  is,  by  the  thundenof  np. 

Croak.    Ay,   verily,   there  be  n,  iidoif 


upon    tbe   heels 


reriiy, 
of  his 


own  csprfit, 


u  ao 


indorsement  upon  the  back  of  a  bifl.  Well, 

ril  leave  you  to  receive   him,  wkilit  Iff** 

chide  my  little  Olivia  for  inteadisg  lo  ilral  a 

marriage  without  mine  or  her  amtV  coBscot 

[ExH 

Enter  Lofty,  speaking  to  his  Servont 

Lofty.  And  if  the  Venetian  smbMsa^. « 
that  teasing  creature,  the  roarauit,  JbxvM  caH 
Tm  not  at  home.  l>Bm*me,  111  be  pack-borr 
to  none  of  them.  My  dear  na^sn,  I  bate 
just  snatched  a  moment — And  if  ibc  oprtiJ^ 
to  his  grace  be  ready,  let  them  be  msI«'' 
theyVe  of  importance.  Madam,  I  ask  a  tk«- 
sand  pardons. 

Mrs,  C  Sir,  this  honour —  ,. 

Lofty.  And,  Dubardieu,  diht^am^^ 
about  tbe  commission,  let  Urn  knowlbli^J* 
made  out.-  As  for  lord  Cumbercesrt**  «**« 
request,  it  can  keep  cold:  you  undectfiB^ &<• 
Madam,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardoai. 

Mrs.  C.  Sir,  this  honour^ 

Lofiy.  And,  Dubardaen,  ifthemaB««» 
from  the  Comiab  borough,  you  mB»t<lo»» 
you  must  do  him,  1  aay.  Madam,  .  •»  '* 
ten  thousand  pardona-lAnd  if  the  RaMitf' 
ambassador  calls;  but  be  will  scarce  calj^ 
day,  I  believe.  And  now,  madam,  I  fa^^ 
got  time  to  express  my  happiness,  i«  ^^ 
the  honour  of  beinff  permitted  to  profo»*V 
self  your  most  obedient  bumble  servaot 

Mrs.  C.  Sir,  the  happiness  and  kono*^ 
all  mine ;  and  yet,  Vm  only  robbing  ibe  po"^ 
while  1  detain  you.  .  I 

Lofty.  Sink  the  public,  madam,  wbo  ^ 
fair  are  to  be  attended.  Ah,  ^'■'l^*^.  ; 
hours  be  so  charmingly  devoted!   Tbai  ^  " 
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(ttnaOy:  toltcited  for  places  liere;  teased  for 

Coiiom  there;  and  courted   every  wJiere.    I 
ow  joa  pity  me. 

Mrs.  C  Eicuje  me,  sir.    '*ToUs  of  empires* 

pleasures  are,"  as  Waller  says — 

£«/?/.  Waller!  Waller!  is  he  of  the  bouse? 

Mn.  C  The  modern  poet  of  that  name,  sir. 

Loft/,  Oh,  a  modern!  we  men  of  business 

despise  the  rooderns ;  and  as  for  tbe  ancients, 

we  hate  bo  time  to  read  tbejn.    Poetry  is  a 

pnXtf  thing  enough  for  our  wiTes  and  oaugb- 

itfs;  but  not  for  us.    Why  now,  here  I  stand, 

ihai  kaov  notbing  of  books.    I  say,  madam, 

I  know  nothing  of  books;    and  yet,  I  believe, 

u|KMi  a  land-carriage  fishery,  a  stamp  act,   or 

J  jaghifc,  I  can  talk  my  two  hours  without 

ftelitt^  the  want  of  tbertfi. 

Mrs,  C.  Tbe  world  is  no  stranger  to  Mr. 
Ufyft  eminence  in  every  capacity. 

lo/^/.  fffl  nolbingi  nothing,  nothing  in  the 

worU;  a  mere  obscure  gentleman.     To  be 

sure,  indeed,  on*,  or  two  of  the  present  mi> 

nisten  arc  pleased    to  represent  me  as  a  for- 

midaUe  nan.     I  know   they  are   pleased  to 

haptttir  jne  at  all   their   Iftlle  dirty   levees; 

vcl,  npoB  my  soul,   1  wonder,  what  they  see 

la  me  lo  treat  roe  so!    Measures,  not  men, 

hare  a/ways  been  my  mark;  and  I  vow,  by  all 

lhai*s  honourable,    my  resentment  has  never 

doae  the  men,  as  mere  men,  any  manner  of 

^vn^lhaC  is,  as  mere  men. 

Mrs,  C.  VVhat  importance!  and  yet,  what 
•aodetty. 

W(r>  Oh,. if  you  talk  of  modesty,  madam! 
|hcr*  1  oim,  Vm  accessible  to  praise:  modesty 
uBf /sihk  It  wan  so  the  duke  of  Brentford 
W  lo  say  of  me:  **I  love  Jack  Lofty,"  he 
>^  to  say;  '^no  man  has  a  fmer  knowledge 
/ihto^;  quite  a  man  of  information;  and 
^hen  he  s^aks  upon  his  less,  by  the  Lord, 
<*>  prodigious;  he  scouts  Aem;  and  yet  all 
|en  kiwe  their  faults:  too  much  modesty  is 
>^*  tays  his  grace. 

Mr$,  C.  And  yet,  I  dare  say,  you  don*t  wnbt 
^uraace  when  you  come  to  solicit  for  your 
iends. 

^/f/'  O,  there  indeed  Vm  in  bronae. 
propos,  I  have  just  been  mentioning  miss 
chUnd*s  case  to  a  certain  personage;  we 
'St  name  no  names.  When  1  ask,  Fam  not 
he  put  off,  madam.  No,  no,  1  take  my 
tod  by  the  butUyi:  a  tine  girl,  sir;  great 
**ce  in  her  cane.  A  friend  otmine.  Borough 
'v^t.  Businenn  roust  be  done,  Mr.  Secre- 
?•  I  aay,  Mr.  Secretary,  her  business  must 

done,  sir.     Tbat*s  my  way,  madam. 
^'^C    Blenn  me,   you  said  all  this  to  the 
^vtary  of  state,  did  you  ? 
^^fij,  I  did    not  say  tbe  secretary,   did  I? 
ett|  turse  it,  since  you  have  ibund  me  out, 
iO  not  deny  it:   it  was  to  the  secretary. 
Trs.  C.    Than    "w^i    going   to   the    fountain 
I  at  once ;  nol  applying  to  tbe  uoderstrap* 
I  as  yir^  Hooeywood  would  have  had  us. 
^/ij.  floncywood!  he,  he!  He  was  indeed 
•e  solicitor.     I   suppose   you   have   heard 

has  joat  liappened  to  him? 
rs.  C.   IfooT^    dear  man!   no  accident,   I 

« 

ftf.  L'ndone,  madam,  that's  all.  His  ere- 
i  have  taken  bam  into  custody.  A  prisoner 

t  o 


Mrs.  C,  A  prisoner  in  his  own  house!  How! 
Fm  quite  unhappy  for  him. 

Lofiy.  y^^jf  so  am  L  The  man,  to  be 
sure,  wa9  immensely  eood-natured ;  but  then 
1  could  never  find  tnat  he  had  any  thing 
in  him. 

Mrs,  C.  His  manner,  to  be  sure,  was  ex- 
cessive harmless;  some  indeed  thought  it  a 
little  dull:  for  my  paii,  I  always  concealed 
my  opinion. 

Lofty,  It  can^t  be  concealed,  madam,  tbe 
man  was  dull,  dull  as  tbe  last  new  comedy! 
A  poor  impracticable  creature!  1  tried  once 
or  twice  to  know  if  he  was  fit  for  business ; 
but  he  had  scarce  talents  to  be  groomporter 
to  an  orange  barrow. 

Mrs,  C,  now  dilTerently  does  miss  Richland 
think  of  him !  for,  1  believe,  with  all  his  faults, 
she  loves  him* 

Lofty,  Loves  him!  Doenshe?  You  should 
cure  her  of  that  by  all  means.  Let  me  sec : 
what  if  she  were  sent  to  him  this  instant,  in 
bis  present  doleful  situation?  My  life  for  it, 
that  works  her  cure.  Distress  is  a  perfect 
antidote  to  love.  Suppose  we  join  her  in  the 
neat  room?  Miss  Kicaland  is  a  fine  girl,  has 
a  fine  fortune,  and  must  not  be  thrown  away. 
Upon  my  honour,  madam,  1  have  a  regard  for 
miss  Kichland ;  and,  rather  than  she  should  be 
thrown  away,  I  should  think  it  no  indignity 
to  marry  her  myself.  [Exeunt, 

Reenter  Leontins,  with  Olivia. 

Leon.  And  yet  trust  me,  Olivia,  I  had  every 
reason  to  expect  miss  Richland's  refusal,  as  I 
did  every  thing  in  my  power  to  deserve  it. 
Her  indelicacy  surprises  me! 

OH,  Sure,  Leontine,  there's  nothing  so  in- 
delicate in  being  sensible  of  your  merit  If 
so,  I  fear  I  shall  be  tbe  most  guilty  thing  alive. 

Leon,  But  you  mistake,  my  dear.  The  same 
attention  I  used  to  advance  my  merit  with 
you,  I  practised  to  lessen  it  with  her. 

OU,  We  have  both  dissembled  too  long; 
I  have  always  been  ashamed,  I  am  now  quite 
weary  of  il.«-Sure  I  could  never  have  under- 
gone so  much  for  any  other  but  you. 

Leon'  And  you  shall  find  my  gratitude  equal 
to  your  kindest  compliance. 

uli.  Then  wbj  should  we  defer  our  scheme 
of  humble  happiness,  when  it  is  now  in  our 
power?  I  may  be  the  favourite  of  your  father. 
It  is  true;  but  can  it  ever  be  thooffht  fhat  bis 
present  kindness  to  a  supposed  child  will  con- 
tinue to  a  known  deceiver? 

Leon,  As  his  attachments  arc  but  few,  they 
are  lasting.  His  own  marriage  was  a  private 
one,  as  ours  may  be.  Besides,  I  have  sounded 
him  already  at  a  distance ,  and  find  all  his 
answers  exactly  to  our  wish.  Nay,  by  an  ex- 
pression or  two  that  dropped  from  hmi,  I  am 
induced  to  think  he  knows  of  this  affair. 

OIL  Indeed  1  But  that  would  be  a  happiness 
too  great  to  be  expected. 

Leon,  However  it  be,  Vm  certain  vou  have 
power  over  him;  and  am  persuaded,  if  you 
informed  him  of  our  situation,  that  he  would 
be  disposed  to  pardon  it. 

OIL  You  haa  equal  'expectations,  Leontine, 
from  your  last  scheme  with  miss  Richland, 
which  you  find  has  succeeded  roost  wretchedly.' 

Lson.  And  thatli  the  best  reason  for  trying 
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aaother.— 'As  we  could  with,  be  comes  this 
way.  Now,  my  dearest  Olivia ,  be  resolute, 
ni  just  retire  witbin  bearing,  to  come  in  at  a 
proper  time,  eitber  to  sbare  your  danser  or 
coDurm  your  victory.  [JCxil, 

Re-^nUr  Groaxer. 

Croak,  Yes,  I  must  forgive  her;  and  yet 
not  too  easily  nei'iherv  It  will  be  proper  to 
keep  up  the  decorums  of  resentment  a  little, 
if  it  be  only  to  impress  ber  with  an  idea  of 
my  authority.  [Aside. 

OIL  How  I  tremble  to  approach  him ! 
\^Asidc\  Might  I  presume,  sir? — If  I  inter- 
rupt you — 

Croak.  No,  child,  where  I  have  aa  aifee- 
tion,  it  is  not  a  litlle  thing  can  interrupt  me. 

Oli,  Sir,  I^  sensible  bow  ill  I  deserve  this 

fartiality;  yet  heaven  knows  there  is  nothing 
v^ould  not  do  to  gain  il. 

Croak.  And  you  have  but  too  weH  suc- 
ceeded, you  little  hussy  you.  With  those 
endearing  ways  of  yours ,  on  my  conscience, 
I  could  be  brought  to  forgive  any  thing. 

Oli,  But  when  you  know  my  guilt — ^yes, 
you  shall  know  it,  though  I  feel  the  greatest 
pain  in  the  confession. 

Croak.  Why  then,  if  it  be  so  very  great  a 
ain,  you  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble,  for 

know  every  syllable  of  the  matter  before 
you  bcffin. 

OU.  Indeed !  Then  Vm  undone. 

Croak.  Ay,  miss,  you  wanted  to  steal  a 
match.  Tm  not  worth  bfriog  consulted,  I  sup- 
pose, when  there's  to  be  a  marriage  in  my 
own  family.  No,  Vm  to  have  no  band  in  the 
disposal  of  my  qwn  children;  no,  Tm  no- 
boay.  Fm  to  be  a  msre  article  of  family 
lumber;  a  piece  of  cracked  china,  to  be  stuck 
up  in  a  comer. 

OU.  Dear  sir,  nothing  but  the  dread  of 
your  authority  could  induce  us  to  conceal  it 
from  you. 

Croak.  No,  no,  my  consequence  is  no  more ; 
Vm  ^s  little  minded  as  a  dead  Russian  in 
winter,  just  stuck  up,  with  a  pipe  in  bis  mouth, 
till  there  comes  a  thaw. 

Oli.  I  was  prepared,  sir,  for  your  anger, 
and  despaired  of  pardon ,  even  while  I  pre- 
sumed to  ask  it 

Croak.  And  yet  you  should  not  despair 
neither,  Livy. 

Oli.  And  do  you  permit  me  to  hope ,  sir  ? 
Can  I  ever  expect  to  be  forgiven?  out  hope 
has  too  long  deceived  me. 

Croak,  VVhy  then,  child,  it  shan't  deceive 
you  nowy  for  1  forgive  you  this  very  moment. 
1  forgive  you  all;  and  now  you  are  indeed 
my  daughter. 

OU,  O  transport!  This  kindness  over^ 
powers  me. 

Croak,  I  was  always  against  severity  k>  our 


put  audi  generosity  to  a  second  trid.  Aad 
as  for  the  partner  of  my  oflenoe  voA  yr, 
from  bis  native  honour  and  the  just  Mue  te 
has  of  bis  duty ,  I  can  answer  for  kin  ibl- 

Re-enter  Lbortiri. 

Leon.  Permit  him  thus  to  answer  ibr  km- 
self.  \KneeU\  Thus,  sir,  let  metptikmy 
gratitude  for  this  unmerited  forgiveaesi.  Yo, 
sir,  this  even  exceeds  all  your  fonMr  ten- 
derness :  I  now  can  boast  the  most  indolnnt 
of  fathers.  The  life  he  gave,  oompvti  to 
this,  was  but  a  trifling  blessing. 

Croakt  And,  good  sir,  who  sent  for  ^Wt 
with  that  fine  tragedy  ^ce  and  floiiiiiMj 
manner?  I  don*t  know  whit  we  have  to  do 
with  your  gratitude  upon  this  occasion. 

Leon,  How,  sir,  is  It  possible  to  be  tilcDt 
when  so  much  obliged?  Would  yourtbe 
me  the  pleasure  of  being  grateAil?  of  a^Aiig 
my  thanks  to  my  Olivias?  of  sharing  io  ike 
transports  that  you  have  thus  occasioned? 

Croak.  Lord,  sir,  we  can  be  happy  eooB((li, 
without  your  coming  in  to  makeoptbepirtf. 

Leon.  But,  sir,  I  that  have  so  Urp  a  pvt 
in  the  benefit,  is  it  not  my  duty  to  i^  mj 
joy?  Is  the  happiness  of  manying  nrOiim 
so  small  a  blessing  ? 

Croak,  Marrying  Olivia!  raairyiaf  OBm! 
marryin(j  bis  own  sister!  $nre  tbe  boy  is 
out  of  his  senses.     His  own  sister! 

Leon,  My  sister ! 

Croak.  What  does  the  booby  men?  w 
has  be  any  meaning? 

Leon.  Mean ,  sir?  Why ,  sir-oalr  wlw 
my  sister  \9  to  be  married,  thai  I  u^e  <b< 
pleasure  of  marrying  ber,  sir;  that  ii,  o^f** 
ving  her  away,  sin  i  have  made  a  ^^ 
of  It. 

Croak.  O,  is  that  all?  Give  ker  iwar.  )ob 
have  made  a  point  of  it.  Tbea  yoa  W  « 
good  make  a  point  of  first  giving  a«i5  y<^' 
self,  as  I'm  going  to  prepare  the  writing  be- 
tween you  and  miss  Richland  tkb  ^ery  iu*^ 
nute.  vVhat  a  fuss  is  here  about  nolbiog. 
Why,  what*s  the  matter  now?  1  tbougM  I 
bad  made  you  at  least  as  happy  asyovcoiU 
wish.  . 

OU.  O  yWf  sir,  very  happy.— How  ka«l 
been  mistaken !  [-^^Jj 

Croak.  Do   you   foresee   any  tbioffc  «««• 

You  look  as  if  you  did.     I  think  if  »r  H^ 

was  to  be  foreseen,    1   have  as  sharp  *"** 

out  as  another ;    nod    yet  I  foresee  bo^W 

(Exit 

Oli.  What  can  it  mean?  . 

Leon,  He  knows  something;  and  yet,  » 
my  life,  I  can't  tell  what:  but  whatever  U  w 
I'm  resolved  to  put  it  out  of  foHane^s  po«^ 
to  repeat  our  mortification.  HI  baste  i« 
prepare  for  our  journey  to  Scotland  tks  ^< 
evening.  My  friend  Honeyw^ood  has 


children.    We   have  beeu   young  and   giddy  me  his  advfce  and  assistance;  and  I  i^ 
ourselves,  and  we  canH  expect  boys  and  girls  much  of  hi 


to  be  old  before  their  time. 

OU.  What  generosity!  But  can  you  forget 
the  many  falsehoods,  the  dissimulation — 

Croak.  You  did  indeed  dissemble:  but  wbere*s 
tne  girl  that  wonH  dissemble  for  an  husband  ? 
My  wife  and  I  bad  never  been  married|  if  we 
had  not  dissembled  a  little  beforehand. 

OU,  It  shall  he  my  future  care  never  to 


_  his  honest  hearty  that  if  he  ca«^  «< 
lieve  our  uneasiness,  he  will  at  least  ■* 
tb'-m.  [Exe^ 

ACT  m. 

ScBRx  Lr^Young  Howstwooa's  Moust> 

Enier  HoNBTWooD,  BA|x.iFr,  and  FoUo^ 
Bail*  Lookye,  sjr,  I  have  aifCiled  as  g« 
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ma  as  yoo  in  mv  trnie}  bo  diipangem«iit 
of  TOO  ncitlicr.  Men  tbat  wouid  go  forty 
MiBCM  on  a  game  of  cribbage.  I  cballenge 
&e  town  lo  aoow  a  mao  in  more  gcnteeler 
pnctic«  iban  mysel£ 

Honey*  Witbout  all  question^  Mr. — .  I  for- 
^1  fonr  name,  sir. 

Bail  flow  can  you  foi^get  wbat  you  never 
kmw?   He,  be,  be! 

Hontj,  May  1  beg  leave  to  aak  your  name  ? 

BtUL  Yes,  you  may. 

Hitney,  Then  pray,  sir,  wbat  is  your  name,  sir  ? 

BmL  Tbat  1  didnU  promise  to  tell  you; 
be,  be,  ^!  A  joke  breaks  no  bones,  as  we 
say  vmou^  os  tbat  practice  the  law. 

Hpney,  You  may  bave  reason  for  keeping 
A  a  Mcret  perbaps  ? 

Bail  The  law  does  notbing  witbout  reason. 
Tm  ubam^d  lo  tell  my  name  to  no  man,  sir. 
If  Tou  can  tbow  cause,  as  wby,  upon  a  spe- 
cial capas,  tbat  I  sbould  prove  my  name 
—But  come,  Timotby  Twitcb  \%  my  name. 
And  DOW  you  know  my  name,  wbat  bave 
yoo  lonj  lo  tbat? 

f^Qej,  Aiolbing  in  tbe  world,  good  Mr. 
Tiriicb,  but  tbat  I  bave  a  favour  to  ask, 
tbji'i  alL 

BaiL  Ajf  favours  are  mor^  easily  asked 
^n  Knated,  as  we  say  among  us  that  prac- 
tice tt«  law.  I  have  taken  an  oath  against 
^noting  favours.  Would  you  have  me  per- 
l«r«  myself? 

Hony.  But  my  request  will   come  recom- 

neaded  in  so  strong  a  manner,  as,  I  believe 

tob'U  kave  no  scruple.  [Pulis  out  his  Purse] 

ri^e  ika^  i,   only   this :    I  believe  I  shall  be 

^^  to  discbarge    this  trifle  in   two   or  three 

^}*  al  furthest;    but  as  I    would  not  have 

l^e  s/Tarr  known  for  tbe  world,  I  have  thoughts 

^^ieepiog  you,  and   your  good  friend  here, 

>koot  me  til]  ibc  iiebt  is  disoiarged ;  for  which 

1  sbO  b«  properly  grateful. 

Bail  Ob !  tliat*s  another  mazum,  and  alto- 
rdier  within  my  oath.  For  certain,  if  an  bo- 
B<*(  man  is  to  get  any  thing  by  a  thing, 
"c^*i  no  reason  wby  all  things  should  not 
^  dooe  in  civiKty. 

Hoaej,  Doubtless,  all  trades  must  live,  Mr. 
Twitch;  and  yours  is  a  necessary  one.  I 

[^Gii^es  him  Money ^^ 
Bail  Ob!  your  honour;  I  hope  your  ho- 
•ottr  lakes  notaiag  amiss  as  I  does,  as  I'does  no- 
^*ag  but  my  duty  in  ao  doing.  Vm  sure  no  man 
^^  >ay  I  ever  give  a  gent&man,  that  was  a 
^*^>*^ao,  ill  usage,  U  I  saw  that  a  gentle- 
"^>a  was  a  gentleman ,  1  have  taken  money 
^^  to  see  bim  for  ten  weeks  together. 

^onejr.  Tenderness  is  a  virtue,  Mr.  Twitch, 
^  Itomanity — 

^atl.  Humanity,  sir,  is  a  jewel;  it*s  better 
»a  gold.  I  lowe  humanity.  People  may  say 
1^1  ^t,  in  our  way,  bava  no  humanity;  but 
a  show  you  my  humanity  this  moment. 
9fn*»  my  follower  here,  liltle  Flantgan,  with 
^ife  and  four  children;  a  guinea  or  two 
nnld  be  mora  to  bim  than  twice  as  much 
another.  Now,  as  1  can^t  show  bim  any 
ix^amty  myself,  I  must  beg  leave  you'll  do 
for  me. 

Honey,  I  aaavre  you,  Mr.  Twitch,  yours  is 
Aost  powcrlbl  recommendation. 

fGipos  Monejr  to  the  Foiiower, 


Bail  Sir,  youVe  a  gvntleinaii:  I  see  you 
know  wbat  to  do  with  your  money.  Rut  to 
business :  we  are  to  be  with  you  here  as  your 
friends,  1  suppose;  but  set  in  case  company 
comes. — Little  Flanigan  here,  to  be  sure,  has  a 
good  face,  a  very  good  face;  but  then  be  is 
a  little  seedy,  as  we  say  among  us  that  prac- 
tice the  law.  Not  well  in  clothes.  Smoke 
the  pocket-holes^). 

Honey.  Well,  that  shall  be  remedied  with- 
out delay. 

Enter  a  Sen>ant» 

Serp.  Sir,  miss  Richland  is  below. 

Honey,  How  unlucky.  Detain  her  a  moment. 
We  must  improve,  my  good  friend,  little  Mr. 
Flanigan's  appearance  nrst.  Here,  let  Mr. 
Flanigan  have  a  suit  of  my  clothes — quick — 
the  brown  and  silver — Do  you  hear? 

fiertf.  That  your  honour  gave  away  to  tbe 
begging  gentleman  tbat  makes  verses,  because 
it  was  as  good  as  new. 

Honey,  The  while  and  gold  then. 

Sero,  That,  your  honour,  I  made  bold  to 
sell,  because  it  was  good  for  nothing. 

Honey,  Well,  the  first  tbat  comes  to  band 
then:  the  blue  and  gold.  I  believe  Mr.  Fla- 
nigan will  look  best  in  blue. 

[Exeunt  Servant  and  FoUo^oer, 

Baii,  Rabbit  me,  but  little  Flanigan  will 
look  well  in  any  tbing.  There's  not  a  prettier 
scout  in  tbe  four  counties  after  a  shy-cock 
than  he :  sclents  like  a  hound ;  sticks  like  a 
weaale.  He  was  master  of  tbe  ceremonies  to 
the  black  queen  of  Morocco  when  1  took 
bim  to  follow  me. 

Bfi-enter  Foth^per. 

Heb,  ecod,  I  think  he  looks  so  well,  tbat  I 
donU  care  if  I  have  a  suit  from  the  same 
place  for  myself. 

Honey,  Well,  well,  I  hear  the  lady  coming. 
Dear  Mr.  Twitch,  I  beg  you'll  give  your 
friend  directions  not  to  speak.  As  for  your- 
self, I  know  you  will  say  nothing  witbout 
being  directed. 

Bail,  Never  you  fear  me;  FIl  show  tbe 
lady  that  I  have  something  to  say  for  myself 
as  well  as  another.  One  m.in  has  one  way 
of  talking,  and  another  man  has  another; 
that^s  all  the  difference  between  them. 

Enter  Miss  Richland  attd  Maid, 

Miss  R,  You'll  be  surprised,  sir,  with  this 
visit ;  but  you  know  I'm  yet  to  thank  you  for 
choosing  my  liltle  library. 

Honej,  Thanks,  madam,  are  unnecessary, 
as  it  was  I  that  was  obliged  by  your  com- 
mands. Chairs  here.  Two  of  my  very  good 
friends,  Mr.  Twitch  and  Mr.  Flanigan.  rrayi 
gentlemen,  sit  witbout  ceremony. 

MissR,  Who  can  these  odd-looking  men 
be?  1  fear  it  is  as  I  was  informed.  It  must 
be  so.  [Aside, 

Bail,  [After  a  PoiMej  Pretty  weather^ 
very  pret^  weather  for  tbe  time  of  tbe  year,^ 
madam. 

FoL  Very  good  circuit  weather  in  tbo 
country. 

Honey,  You  officers  arc  generally  lavourite^ 
among  tbe  ladies.  My  friends,  madam,  have 
been  upon  very  disagreeable  duty,    I   assura 

I)  L»vk  at  Iha  po«k«WholM  •f  ku  «o«i. 
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you.  Tlie  fair  should,  in  some  measurey  re- 
compense the  toils  of  the  brave. 

Miss  H,  Our  ofiicers  do  indeed  deserve 
every  favour.  The  gentlemen  are  in  the  ma- 
rine service,  1  presume,  sir? 

Honej,  Why,  madam,  they  do-^occasionally 
serve  in  the  Fleet,  madam  :  a  dangerous  service. 

Miss  R,  i*m  told  so;  and  I  own,  it  has  oft- 
en surprised  me,  that,  while  we  have  had  so 
many  instances  of  hravery  there,  we  have  had 
so  few  of  wit  at  home  to  praise  it. 

tioney,  1  grant,  madam,  that  our  poets 
have  not  written  as  our  soldiers  have  fought; 
but  they  have  done  all  they  could. 

MissR.  I'm  quite  displeased  when  I  see  a 
fine  subject  spoiled  by  a  dull  writer. 

Honey,  VVe  should  not  be  so  severe  against 
dull  writers,  madam;  it  is  ten  to  one  but  the 
dullest  writer  exceeds  the  most  rigid  French 
critic  who  presumes  to  despise  him. 

FoL  Damn  the  French,  the  parle  vous»  and 
all  that  belongs  to  them. 

MissR.  Sir! 

Honejr*  Ha«  ha,  ha!  honest  Mr.  Flanigan. 
A  true  English  officer,  madam;  he*s  not  con- 
tented with  beating  the  French,  but  he  will 
scold  them  too. 

Miss  /L  Yet,  Mr.  Honeywood,  this  does  not 
convince  me  but  that  severity  in  criticism  is  ne- 
cessary: it  was  our  first  aclopting  the  severity 
of  French  taste,  that  has  brougnt  them  in  turn  to 
taste  us. 

BaiL  Taste  us!  by  the  Lord,  madam,  tney 
devour  us.  Give  monseers  but  a  taste  ^  and 
ril  be  damnM  but  they  come  in  for  a  bellyful. 

Miss  R.  Very  extraordinary  this. 

Foi.  But  very  true.  What  makes  the  bread 
rising?  the  parie  vous  that  devour  us.  W^hat 
makes    the   mutton  tenpence    a   pound?    the 

Earle  vous  that  ent  it  up.  What  makes  the 
fer  threepence  halfpenny  a  pot?-^ 

Honrj.  Ah,  the  vulgar  rogues!  all  will  be 
out.  \Aside\  Right,  gentlemen;  very  right 
upon  my  word,  and  quite  to  the  purpose* 
They  draw  a  parallel ,  madam ,  between  the 
mental  taste  and  that  of  our  senses.  W^e  are 
injurM  as  much  by  French  severity  in  the 
one,  as  by  French  rapacity  in  the  other.  That*s 
their  meaning. 

Miss  JR.  Tnough  I  don*t  see  the  force  ol 
the  parallel,  yet  Til  own  that  we  should  some- 
times pardon  books,  as  we  do  our  friends, 
that  have  now  and  then  agreeable  absurdities 
to  recommend  them* 

BaiL  That's  all  my  eye;  the  king  only  can 
pardon,  as  the  law  says:  for  set  in  case — 

Honey,  Tm  quite  of  your  opinion,  sir:  1 
ace  the  whole  drift  of  your  argument.  Yes, 
certainly  our  presuming  to  pardon  any  work, 
is  arrogating  a  power  that  belongs  to  another. 
If  all  have  power  to  condemn,  what  writer 
can  be  freer 

BaiU  By  his  habus  corpus.  His  habus  cor- 
pus can  set  him  free  at  any  time :  for  set  in  case — 

Honey,  Fm  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  the 
hint  If,  madam,  as  my  firiend  observes,  our 
laws  are  so  careful  of  a  gentleman*s  person, 
sure  we  ought  to  be  equally  careful  of  his 
dearer  part,  bis  fame. 

FoU  Ay,  bat  if  so  be  a  man*s  nabb*d^), 
you  kpow— 

1}  Canghl. 


Honey m  Mr.  FlantgaD,  if  you  spoke  lor 
ever,  you  could  not  improve  the  last  okur- 
▼ation.  For  my  own  part,  I  think  it  con- 
clusive. 

BtMiL  As  for  the  matter  of  that,  mayhap^ 

Honey,  Nay,  sir,  give  me  leave  in  ibis  in- 
stance  to  be  positive :  for  where  is  the  iicce»> 
sity  of  censunne  works  without  genias,  wkich 
must  shortly  smk  of  themselves?  wiiat  is  it 
but  aiming  our  unnecessary  blow  agaaast  a 
victim  already  under  the  bands  of  insticc? 

BaiU  Justice!    O,  by   the  elevens.,  ^^V^ 


talk  about  justice,  1  think  I  am  at  home  that*, 
for,  in  a  course  of  law — 

Honey.  My  dear  Mr.  Twitcb,  I  discern 
what  you*d  be  at  perfectly ;  and  I  believe  ike 
lady  must  be  sensible  of  the  art  witli  vkich 
it  IS  introduced.  I  suppose  you  perceire  tbe 
meaning,  madam,  of  his  course  of  \xm  ? 

MissJt  I  protest,  sir,  I  do  not.  I  pcrccivt 
only  that  yon  answer  one  gentlemaa  before 
he  has  finished,  and  the  other  before  be  h» 
well  begun. 

BaiL  Madam,  this  here  question  is  ahool 
severity,  and  justice,  and  pardon »  and  Ike 
like  of  they.    Now  to  explain  tbe  tkins;— 

Honey.  O !  curse  your  ezplanatioAs.  lAside, 

Re-enier  a  ServanL 

Serp.  Mr.  Leontine,  sir,  below ,  dcsoes  to 
speak  with  you  upon  earnest  business.  [ExiL 

Honey,  1  haOs  lucky.  [Aside'X  Dear  nadam, 
you*ll  excuse  me,  ana  my  good  friends  here, 
for  a  few  minutes.]  There  are  booiks»  madam, 
to  amuse  you.  Come,  gentlemen,  yon  know 
I  make  no  ceremony  with  sucb  firiends.  After 
you,  sir.  Excuse  me.  Well,  if  I  mnst;  bat 
I  know  your  natural  politeness. 

BaiL  Before  and  behind,  yon  know. 

FoL  Ay,  ay,  before  and  behind;  before  and 
behind. 
\Exeunt  Honeywood,  BaiH/f^  and  Follower. 

Miss  R,  What  can  all  this  mean.  Garnet? 

Gar,  Mean,  madam?  why,  wkat  should  U 
mean,  but  what  Mr.  Lofty  sent  jnu  here  to 
see?  These  people  be  calls  ofBcef^,  are  of- 
ficers sure  enough:  sherifTs  officers. 

Miss  H.  Ay,  it  is  certainly  so.  WdUtkoo^ 
his  perplexities  are  far  from  giving  me  pleasiirr ; 
yet,  I  own  there's  something  very  ndtruftHi* 
m*  them,  &nd  a  just  punishment '  for  his  dt»- 
simulation. 

Gar,  And  so  they  are.  But  1  vroadcr,  nut 
dam,  that    the   lawyer   you   just    employed    to 
pay  his  debts,  and  set  him  free,  iias  not  dos^ 
It  oy  this  time:  he  ought  at  least  to  have  been 
here   before  now. 

Enier  Sir  William  Ho  net  wood. 

Sir  VK,    For  Miss    Richland    to   undcttak* 
setting  him  free,  I  own,  was  quite  nnexpecl£J: 
it  has  totally  unhinged  my  schemes  to  recU'>a 
him.     Yet,  it  gives  me  pleasure   to   find,    li^ 
among  a  number  of  worthless  friendships^  b* 
has  made  one   acquisition   of  real  Tnlne ;   i^i 
there  must  be  some  softer  passion  on  her  »i^^ 
that  prompts  this  generosity.    Ha!  bnr«  hef^rf 
me !    ni   endeavour  to  sound  ber  n flections 
\Aside'\  Madain,  as  I  am  the  person  ihat  ha«« 
bad   some  demands  upon   the    gentleman    o 
thb  house,  I  hope  you*U   excuse  aac,    i(    \tt  ^ 
(ore  I  enUrgcd  him,  Iw^anl^  to 
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Miu  H  The  precantioo  was  fery  unne- 
mtarft  sir.  I  suppose  your  wanls  were  oraiy 
neh  as  mj  agent  bad  power  to   satisfy. 

Sir  W.  Partly .  madam  t  but  I  was  also 
wilJittg  jou  should  be  fully  apprised  of  the 
duncter  of  tbe  gentleman  you  intended  to  srnre. 

Miss  a  It  must  come,  sir,  with  a  Tery  ill 
gnce  from  you.  To  censure  it,  after  what 
^ou  liave  done,  would  look  like  malice ;  and 
io  spesk  favourabfy  of  a  character  you  have 
oppres«d,  would  he  impeaching  your  own. 
Sod  sun  bis  tenderness,  his  humanity,  his 
uWcrtal  friendship,  may'atone  for  many  faults, 

Sirff.  'fbat  friendship,  madam,  which  is 
(ifrtfd  Io  too  wide  a  sphere,  becomes  totally 
u$ehu:  our  bounty,  like  a  drop  of  waier, 
^issappears  when  diffMsed  too  widely.  They 
wbo  prelfnd  most  to  this  universal  benevo- 
irncr,  »re  cither  deceivers,  or  dupes;  men  who 
deiire  to  cover  iheir  private  ill  nature ,  by  a 
pretended  regard  for  all;  or  men  who,  reason- 
ing ihewuelfM  into  false  feelings,  are  more 
eanNsi  io  pursuit  of  splendid,  than  of  useful 
▼irtuM. 

MistR,  I  am  surprised,  air,  Io  hear  one 
w6o  bas  probably  been  a  gainer  by  the  foUy 
sf  otiifrs,  so  severe  in  his  censure  of  k. 

Sir  #f C  Whatever  f  Jnay  have  gained  by 
fdlVf  madam,  you  see  I  am  willing  to  pve- 
tfof  rour  losing  by  it. 

UiuH  Yonr  cares  for  me,  sir,  are  unne- 
cessary. 1  always  suspect  those  services  which 
irv  denied  where  tbey  are  wanted;  and  ofier- 
f^  Derbajfks,  io  hopes  of  a  refusal.  JSo^  sir, 
my  sirections  hate  been  given ,  and  I  insist 
upon  their  being  complied  with. 

Sirff'.  Thou  aroiaible  i^romaal  I  can  no 
toogcr  contain  the  eipressions  of  my  gratis 
tode;  my  pleasure.  Tou  see  helbre  you  one 
^*^  has  been  equally  careful  of  his  .  interest : 
Me  who  has  for  some  time  been  a  concealed 
spectator  of  his  follies;  and  only  punished,  in 
liopct  Io  reclaim  them — bis  uncle. 

Jliss  J7.  Sir  William  lloneywood !  Tou 
imair  me.  How  shall  1  conceal  my  confu- 
•ion'  [Jside'l  I  lear,  sir,  youMl  thmk  I  have 
^fen  too  forward  in  my  services.  I  confess  1 — 
Sir 9^".  Don*t  make  any  apologies,  madam: 
I  (^iv  find  myself  unable  to  repay  the  obli- 
XiUon.  And  yetf  I  have  been  trying  my  in- 
t<tnt  of  Ial«  to  serve  you.  Having  learned, 
^*^3m,  that  Yoa  bad  some  demands  upon 
rwnmicDl,  I  have,  though  unasked,  beeo  your 
«*»itor  there. 

MistJL  Sir,  rm  infinitely  obliged  to  your 
inteoiioQs;  but  my  guardian  has  employed 
uotber  gentleman,  who  assures  him  of  success. 
Sir  n',  VVbo?  the  important  little  man 
kal  visits  here?  Trust  me,  madam,  he*s  quite 
notemptible  among  men  in  power,  and  utter- 
'  ttjub/e  to  jerve  you.  Mr.  Lofl^*s  promises 
*«  much  belter  known  to  people  of  fashion 
'sa  his  pmon,  I  assure  you. 
Mils  R.  Oowr  have  we  oeen  deceired!  As 
re  as  can  be,  bere  he  comes. 
Sir  PV,  Does  be?  Remember  Tm  to  con- 
«e  uak»<»^<riB:  ^kj  return  to  England  has 
t  a.«  yet  been  made  public  With  what 
pudeoce  be  enters! 

JEnier  LOFTT. 
L»/jr^.  Lei  tbe  chariot — let  my  chariot  drive 
';  rif  rint  U>  hu  graet'a  in  a  chair.    Miss 


Richland  here  before  me!  Punctual,  as  usual, 
to  the  calls  of  humanity.  Fm  very  sorry,  ma- 
dam, things  of  this  kind  should  happen,  espe* 
daily  to  a  man  I  have  shown  every  where,- 
and  carried  amongst  us  as  a  particular  ac-^ 
qnaintance. 

MissH,  I  find,  sir,  you  have  the  art  of 
making  the  misfortunes  of  others  your  own. 

Lo/ijr.  My  dear  madam,  what  can  a  pri- 
vate  man  like  me  do?  one  man  can^t  do 
every  thing:  and  then,  I  do  so  much  in  this 
vjray  every  day.  I^t  me  see:  something  con- 
siderable might  he  done  for  him  by  subscrip- 
tion: it  could  not  fail  if  1  carried  the  list. 
1*11  undertake  to  set  down  a  brace  of  dukes, 
two  dozen  lords,  and  half  the  lower  house, 
at  my  own  peril. 

Sir  }V»  And  after  all,  it*s  more  than  prob- 
able, sir,  he  might  reject  the  oiler  of  such  power- 
ful patronage. 

ljfift)\  1hcn,  madam,  what  can  we  do? 
You  knotr,  I  never  make  promises  In  truth, 
1  once  or  twice  tried  to  Jo  something  with 
him  in  the  way  of  business ;  but,  as  I  often 
told  his  uncle,  sir  William  Honey  wood,  the 
man  wa»  utterly  impracticable. 

SirfV,  His  uncle!  Then  that  gentleman,  1 
suppose,  is  a  particular  friend  of  yours? 

Lofty,  Meaning  me,  sir? — Yes,  madam,  as 
I  often  said,  "My  dear  sir  W^illiam,  you  are 
sensible  1  would  do  any  thing  ^  z^  far  as  my 
poor  interest  goes,  to  %^t^«*  your  family  ;**  but 
what  can  he  uone?  thel>e*s  no  procuring  first- 
rale  places  for  ninth-rate  abilities. 

MmIL   I  have  heard  of  sir  William  Ho-  ' 
neywood;    he*s    abroad    in   employment;   he 
confided   in  your  judgment,  I  suppose. 

Lo/tjr,  ^Vby,  yes,  madam ;  I  believe  Sir 
William  had  some  reason  to  confide  in  my 
judgment';  one  little  reason,  perhaps. 

MissIL  Pray,  sir,  what  was  it? 

Lo/tjr,  Why,  madam — but  let  it  go  no 
further  — *  it  was  I  procured   him  his  place. 

Sh*  3V,  Did  you,  sir? 

Loflj.  £ither  you  or  I,  sir. 

MisM'R.  That,  Mn  Lofty,  was  very  kind, 
indeed. 

Lofty*  I  did  love  him,  to  be  sure;  he  had 
some  amusing  i{ualities;  no  man  was  fitter  to 
he  toaat-master  to  a  club,  or  had  a  better  head. 

MiasR.  A  belter  head? 

Lofly,  Ay,  at  a  bottle.  To  be  sure  he  was 
as  dull  as  a  choice  spirit;  but,  hang  it,  he 
was  grateful,  very  grateful;  and  gratitude 
hides  a  multitude  of  iaulls. 

Sir  fV,  He  might  have  reason,  perhaps« 
His  place  is  pretty  considerable,  Pm  told. 

Li*fiy>  A  trifle,  a  mere  trifle,  among  us 
men  of  business.  The  truth  is,  he  wanted 
dignity  to  fill  up  a  greater. 

Sir  fV,  Dignity  of  person,  do  you  meanj 
sir?  Tm  tolobe^s  much  about  my  sise  and 
figure,  sir. 

Lofty,  Ay,  tall  enough  for  a  marching  re- 
giment; hut  then  he  wanted  a  something;  a 
consequence  of  form  ;  a  kind  of  a — 1  believe 
tbe  lady  perceives  my  meaning. 

MissR»  O  perfectly;  you  courtiers  can  do 
any  thing,  I  see. 

Lofty,  My  dear  madam,  all  this  is  but  a 
mere  exchange;  we  do  creater  things  for  one 
Mother  every  day.    Way,  as  thutp  now:  let 
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roc  suppose  you  tke  first  lord  of  the  Treasury, 

fou  have  an  employroeht  in  you  that  I  want; 
have  a  place  in  me  that  you  want;  do  me 
bere,  do  you  there :  interest  of  both  sides,  few 
words,  flat,  done  and  done,  and  it's  over. 

Sir  W,  A  thought  strikes  me.  \Aside\  Now 
you  mention  sir  vViliiam  Honey  wood,  madam ; 
and  as  he  seems,  sir,  an  acquaintance  of  yours ; 
Tou*ll  he  ttlad  to  hear  he*s  arrived  from  Italy; 
I  had  it  trom  a  friend  who  knows  him  as 
well  as  he  does  me ,  and  you  may  depend 
on  my  information. 

Loj{y.  The  devil  he  is!  [Aside, 

Sir  VF.  Me  is  certainly  returned ;  and  as 
this  {gentleman  is  a  friend  of  yours,  he  can 
be  of  signal  service  to  us,  by  mtroducing  -me 
to  him ;  there  are  some  papers  relative  to  your 
affairs,  that  require  dispatch  and  his  inspection. 

MissR.  This  gentleman,  Mr.  Lofty,  is  a 
person  employed  in  my  affairs:  1  knowyou^il 
serve  us. 

Lofty*  My  dear  madam,  I  live  but  to  serve 
youi  Sir  VViliiam  shall  even  wait  upon  him, 
if  you  think  proper  to  command  it. 

Sir  VF,  That  would  be  quite  unnecessary. 

Lofty,  Well,  we  must  introduce  ynu  then. 
Call  upon  me^let  roe  kee-ay,  in  two  days. 

Sir  fV,  Now ,  or  the  opportunity  will  be 
lost  for  ever. 

Lofty,  Well,  if  it  must  be  now,  now  let  it 
be.  tint,  damn  it,  that*s  unfortunate;  my 
lord  Grig*s  cursed  Pensacola  business  come& 
on  this  very  hour,  and  I'm  engaged  to  attend 
— another  lime— 

Sir  1>V,  A  short  letter  to  ^ir  William  will  do. 

Lofty,  You  shall  have  it;  yet,  in  my  opi- 
nion, a  letter  is  a  very  bad  way  of  going  to 
work  I  face  to  face,  that's  my  way. 

Sir  yy.  The  letter,  sir,  wiU  do  quite  as  well. 

Lofty,  Zounds,  sir,  do  you  pretend  to  direct 
me ;  direct  me  in  the  business  of  oflice  ?  Do 
you  know  me,  sif!  who  am  I? 

Miss  R'  Dear  Mn  l^fty,  this  request  is  not 
so  much  his  as  mine ;  if  my  commacds**-hut 
you  despise  my  power. 

Lofty,  Sweet  creature!  your  conunands 
could  even  control  a  debate  at  midniffht:  to  a 
power  so  constitutional,  I  am  all  obedience 
and  tranquillity.  He  shall  have  a  letter;  where 
is  my  secretary,  Dubardieu  ?  And  yet,  1  pro- 
test  I  don't  like  this  way  of  doing  business.  1 
think  if  I  spoke  first  to  sir  William-<^Butyou 
will  have  it  so.      \Exit  with  Miss  Richland, 

SirfV,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  This  too  is  one  of  my 
nephew's  hopeful  associates.  O  vanity,  thou 
constant  deceiver,  how  do  all  thy  efforts 
to  eialt,  serve  but  to  sink  uiu  Thy  false 
colourings,  like  those  employed  to  height- 
en beauty,  only  seem  to  mend  that  bloom 
which  they  contribute  to  destroy.  I'm  not 
displeased  at  this  interview;  exposing  this 
fellow's  impudence  to  the  contempt  it  deserves^ 
may  be  of  use  to  my  design  *,  at  least,  if  he 
can  reflect,  it  will  be  of  use  to  himself. 

Enter  Jauvis. 
How   now,   Jarvis,  where's  yoUr  mtfster,  my 
nephew  ? 

JiMT,  At  his  wits  end,  I  beliete ;  be*s  scarce 

Sotten   out  of  one  scrape,   but  he's   running 
is  bead  into  anothen 
Sir  PV.  Ho^  so  7 
Jt»r.  The  house  4es  but  fult  been  deerefl 


of  the  bailiffs,  and  now  he's  again  engaging, 
tooth  and  nail,  in  assisting  old  Croaker's  soa 
to  patch  up  a  clandestine  match  with  the  young 
lady  thai  passes  in  the  house   for  bis  sister. 

Sir  W,  Ever  busy  to  serve  othenu 

Jar,  Ay,  any  body  but  bimsel£  The  yonofr 
couple,  it  seems,  are  just  setting  out  for  Scot - 
lana ,  and  bo  supplies  them  ^nlb  noaey  ior 
the  journey. 

Sir  fV,  Money !  bo w  is  be  able  to  mpplr 
others,  who  has  scarce  any  for  himself? 

Jar,  Why,  there  it  is;  be  has  no  mcnwy, 
that's  true ;  but  then,  as  be  ne^tr  said  no  to 
any  request  in  his  life,  he  bas  g;iTeo  them  a 
bill  drawn  by  a  friend  of  his  upon  a  mer- 
chant in  the  city,  which  1  am  to  gel  changed; 
for  you  must  know  that  I  am  to  go  wilhtlkeiii 
to  Scotland  myself. 

Sir  fV,  HoM^  ? 

Jar,  it  seems  the  young  gentleman  is  obli- 
ged to  take  a  diflerent  road  from  bis  mistress, 
as  he  is  to  call  upon  an  uncle  of  bis  ikst 
lives  out  of  the  way,  in  order  to  prepare  a  place 
for  their  reception  when  they  return;  so  tke^ 
have  borrowed  me  from  my  mastet*,  as  the  pro- 
perest  person  to  attend  the  young  lady  down. 

Sir  h:  To  the  land  of  matrnuMy!  A 
pleasant  journey,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  Ay,  but  Fm  only  to  have  aU  the  fa- 
tigues on't. 

Sir  fVk  W^ell,  it  may  be  shorter,  and  less 
fatiguing  than  you  imagine.  1  know  hot  too 
much  of  the  young  lady's  faniilj  and  cos- 
netions,  whom  I  have  seen  abroad.  1  have 
also  discovered  that  miss  Richland  is  not  in- 
different to  my  thoughtless  nephew;  and  wdt 
endeavour,  though  I  fear  in  rain,  to  rslaWith 
that  conneiion.  But,  come,  the  letter  I  wail 
for  must  be  almost  finisbM ;  III  let  yon  farther 
into  my  intentions  in  the  neat  rooia.  [^Jiraitt, 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  r.^CROAXB&'s  Hottse^ 

Enter  Lottt. 

Lbfky.  Well,  sure  the  derwlVs  in  ■!«  of  late, 
for  running  my  head    into    such   iie6les,    as 
nothing  but  a  genius  like  my  own  could  dra«» 
me  from.    I  was  formerly  contented    to  hus- 
band out  my  places  and  pensions  with   some 
degree  of  frugality;  hut,  curse  it,  of  lale  I  h^xe 
^iven  away  the  whole  Court  licgisler  am   less 
Ume  than  they  could  print  the  title  page;  yeV 
hang  it,  why  scruple  a  lie  or  two  to  ODtoe   at 
a  fine  girl,  when  I  every  day  tell  a  llktsusand 
for  nothingi     Ha !  Honeywood  bere  before  mri 
Gould  miss  Richland  have  set  bim  «t  Isberiir 

Enter  Honbtwood. 

Mr.  Honeywood,  I'm  glad  to  see  ytMi 

again.    I  find  my  concurrence  was  not  n_ 
sary  iu  your  unfortunate  aflairs.     1     KmI 
things  in  a  train  to  do  your  busiiiess* 
is  not  for  me  to  say  what  I  inteode^l 

Honey,  It  was  unfortunate  indee^l^   Mr. 
vrhat  adds  to  my  uneasiness  is,  that  ^vrlule 
seem  to  be  acquainted  with  my  rotaibctni 
myself  continue  itill  a  stranger  to    niy 
factor. 

Loffy,  How?  iidt  know  the  frten^i   tkat 
yedyou  ? 

Honey,  Can*t  gueit  at  the 
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Uftf,  fiMniire. 

Honey*  1  ba^e,  but  all  1  can  learn  u,  that 
Ae  eiiooiei  to  remain  concealed,  and  that  all 
iomiiry  must  be  fi-uitless. 

\oflj.  Mutt  be  fruitless? 

Hontj,  Absolutely  fruitless. 

lAflj,  Sure  of  that  ? 

Honey,  Very  sure. 

Vifty,  Then  1*11  he  damned  if  you  shall  ever 
bow  it  from  me. 

Honey.  How,  sir? 

lo/f/.  1  suppose  new,  Mr.  Horeywood,  you 
tkink  my  rent-roll  very  considerable,  and  that 
I  bare  Tail  sums  of  money  to'  throw  away ;  1 
know  rou  do.  The  world  to  be  sure  says 
sudi  lyings  of  me. 

Honey.  The  world,  by  what  I  learn,  is  no 
fttnager  to  your  generosity.  Bui  where  does 
tbii  lend? 

to/?/.  To  nothing ;  nothing  in  thn  world. 
The  iown,  to  be  sure,  when  it  makes  such  a 
iking  as  me  the  snbiect  of  conversation ,  has 
aiser(e<i,  (ka*  I  nerer  yet  patronised  a  man  of 
roeriL 

Honey.  I  have  heard  instances  to  the  con- 
Iran,  eren  from  yourself. 

i^fty.  Yes,  Honeywood,  and  there  are  in- 
itaoccs  \o  the  conts*ary,  that  you  shall  never 
bear  from  mysdf. 

Honey  Ha,  dear  sir,  permit  me  to  ask  you 
&ul  one  question. 

l^fiy.  Sir,  ask  me  no  questions:  I  say,  sir, 
^k  me  DO  queslions;  Til  be  damn'd  if  I  an- 
iwrr  Uifin. 

Hfmty.  I  will  ask  no  further.    My  friend, 

mj  bfBefdclor,  it  is,  it  must  be  here,  that  1 
am  indebted  for  freedom,  for  honour.  Yes, 
li)i}M  worthiest  of  men,  from  the  beginning  1 
fOf^cled  it,  but  was  afraid  to  return  thanks; 
**bicfa,  if  undesenred,  might  seem  reproaches. 

l^fiy.  Blood,  sir,  canH  a  man  be  permitted 
^  eo/oy  (be  luxury  of  his  own  feelings  with- 
Mi(  all  tbis  parade  ? 

Hone\,  Nar,  do  not  attempt  to  conceal  an 
ci'oo  that  adds  to  your  honour.  Your  looks, 
■••r  air,  your  nnanner,  all  confess  it. 

^/ty-  Confess  it,  sir.  Torture  itself,  sir, 
>ai/  never  bring  me  to  confess  it.  Mr.  Ho- 
^Awood,  make  me  happy,  and  let  this  be 
"u'tfA  10  oblivion.  I  hate  ostentation;  you 
i-^w  I  do.  1  always  loved  to  be  a  friend, 
>d  ool  a  patron.  I  beg  this  may  make  no 
^  of  distance  between  us. 
Hf*ney,  IleaTens !  Can  1  ever  repay  such 
i'ftd%btp  ? 

^'h.  A  bagatelle,  a  mere  bagatelle.  But 
^*  lour  heart  is  labouring  to  be  grateful. 
>u  iLail  be  grateful.  It  would  be  cruel  to 
ippoint  you, 

/o/ii*/.  ilow^?  Xeacb  me  the  manner.  Is 
e  any  way  ?     ^ 

^fty.  From  this  moment  you Ve  mine.  Yes, 
friend,  yon   shall  know  it — I'm  in  love. 
^f>nej.  And  can  I  assist  you? 
»/ty.  Nobody  so  well. 
f>ney.  In  vrbat  manner?  i*m  all  impatience. 
*///.   tott  jball  make  love  for  me. 
tney.  And  lo  Mrbom? 
//y.  To  a  lady  wiih  whom  you  have  great 
^%t.     Miss  Kicbland. 
ney.  Miss  Ricbland!  Was  ever  any  thing 

uofortonate? 


Lq/(y.  Unfortunate  indeed!  And  yet  1  can 
endure  it.  Between  ourselves,  I  think  she 
likes  mc.  Vm  not  apt  to  boast,  but  I  think  she 
does. 

Jfoney*  Indeed !  But  do  you  know  the  per- 
son you  apply  to  ?  , 

Lo/ty,  Yes,  1  know  you  are  her  friend  and 
mine:  thai*s  enough.  To  you,  therefore,  I 
commit  the  success  of  my  passion.  Let  friend- 
ship do  the  rest.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  if 
any  time  my  little  interest  can  be  of  sei*vice 
— but,  hang  it,  Til  make  no  promises->you 
know  my  interest  is  yours  at  any  time.  No 
apologies,  my  friend,  Til  not  be  answered,  it 
shall  be  so.  '  [jExit 

Honey.  Open,  generous,  unsuspecting  man ! 
He  little  tbiniis  that  I  love  her  too;  and  with 
such  an  ardent  passion! — But  ihen  it  was  ever 
but  a  vain  and  hopeless  one ;  my-  torment,  my 
persecution!  What  shall  I  do?  Love,  friend- 
ship, a  hopeless  passion,  a  deserving  friend! 
Love,  that  has  been  my  tormenter;  a  friend, 
that  has,  perhaps,  distress*d  himself  to  serve 
me.  It  shall  be  so.  Yes,  1  will  discard  the 
fondling  hope  from  my  bosom,  and  exert  all 
my  influence  in  his  favour.  And  yet  to  see 
her  in  the  possession  of  another!  Insuppor- 
table. But  then  to  betray  a  generous  trusting 
friend!— Worse,  worse.  Yes,  Vm  resolved. 
Let  me  but  be  the  instrument  of  their  happi- 
ness, and  then  quit  a  country  where  I  must 
for  ever  despair  of  finding  my  own.       [£xi/. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Garnkt,  tvho  carries  a 

MilUner^s  Box, 

Oil  Dearme,  I'wish  this  journey  were  over. 
No  news  of  Jarvis  yet?  I  believe  the  old  pee- 
vish creature  delays  purely  to  vex  me. 

Gar,  Why,  to  be  sure,  madam,  I  did  hear 
him  say,  *'a  litde  snubbing  before  marriage 
would  teach  you  to  bear  it  the  better  after-* 
wards." 

OU.  To  be  gone  a  full  hour,  though  he  had 
only  to  get  a  bill  changed  in  the  city!  How 
provokinft ! 

Gar,  ril  lay  my  life,  Mr.  Leontine,  that  had 
twice  as  much  to  do,  is  setting  off  by  this 
time  from  his  inn;  and  here  you  are  leA  be- 
hind. 

OH,  W^ell,  let  us  be  prepared  for  bis  com- 
ine,  however.  Are  you  sure  you  have  omit- 
ted nothing.  Garnet r 

Gar.  Not  a  stick,  madam— alPs  here.  Yet 
I  wish  you  could  take  the  white  and  silver  to 
be  married  in.  It*s  the  worst  luck  in  the 
world,  in  any  thing  but  white.  I  knew  one 
Belt  Stuhbs,  of  our  town,  that  was  married 
in  red;  and,  as  sure  as  eggs  is  eggs,  the  bride* 
groom  and   she  had  a   miff  before   morning, 

OIL  No  matter.  Vm.  all  impatience  till  we 
are  out  of  the  house. 

Gar.  Bless  me,  madam,  I  had  almost  forgot 
the  wedding-ring! — The  sweet  little  thing !^1 
donH  think  it  would  go  on  my  little*  finger. 
And  what  if  1  put  in  a  gentleman's  night-cap, 
in  case  of  necessity,  madam?  But  berets  Jarvis. 

Enter  Jarvis. 

OU,  O  Jarvis,  are  you  come  at  last  ?  We 
have  b«fen  ready  this  half  hour.  Now  ict^s  be 
eoing.    Let  us  fly! 
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Jar.  Ay,  to  Jcridio;   for  we  shall  hate  no  ricd  myself.    TU  tell  you  a  story 
going  to  ScoUand  this  bout,  I  fancy.  OIL  A  story!  when  Fm    all   i] 

OIL  How?  What^s  the  matter? 

Jar,  Money,  money,  is  the  matter,  madam. 
We  ha^e  got  no  money.  What  the  plague  do 
you  send  me  of  your  fooFs  errand  forr  My 
niaster*s  hill  upon  the  city  is  not  worth  a  rush. 
Here  it  is^  Mrs.  Garnet  may  pin  up  her  hair 
with  it. 

OiL  Undone!  flow  could  Honey  wood  serve 
us  so?  What  shall  we  do?  Can*t  we  go  with- 
out it? 

Jar.  Go  to  Scotland  without  money?  To 
Scotland  without  money!  Lord,  how  some 
people  understand  geography! 

Oiu  What  a  base  insincere  man  was  your 
master,  ta  senre  us  in  this  manner.  Is  this 
his  good  nature? 

Jar.  Nay,  don^t  talk  ill  of  my  master,  ma* 
dam.  I  won*t  bear  to  hear  any  body  talk  ill 
of  him  but  myself. 

Gar.  Bless  us!  now  I  think  on\  madam, 
you  need  not  be  under  any  uneasiness:  1  saw 
Mr.  Leontine  receive  forty  guineas  from  his 
father  just  before  he  set  out,  and  he  canH  yet 
have  leA  the  inn.  A  short  letter  will  reach 
him  there. 

Oil.  ril  write  immediately.  How*sthis?  Bless 
me,  my  hand  trembles  so  1  can*t  write  a  word. 
Do  you  write,  Garnet;  and,  upon  second 
thoughts,  it  will  he  better  from  you. 

Gar.  Truly,  madam,  I  write  and  indite  but 

{loorly.    1  never  was  cute  at  my  larning.  But 
*ll  do  what  I  can  to  please  you.    Let  me  see. 
All  out  of  my  own  head,  I  suppose  ? 

Oli.  Whatever  you  please. 
•  Gar,   \_FFrUes\   Musier  Croaker — Twenty 
guineas,  madam? 

Oli.  Ay,  twenty  will  do. 

Gar.  At  the  bar  of  the  Talbot  tai  called 


a  flame — quick,  dispatch — Cupid,  the  little 
god  of  love. — I  conclude  it,  madam,  with  Cu- 
pid; I  iove  to  see  a  love-letter  end  like  poetry. 

Oli.  Well,  well,  what  you  please — any  thing. 
But  how* shall  we  send  it?  1  can  trust  none 
of  the  servants  of  this  family. 

Gar.  Odso,  madam,  Mr.  Honeywood*s  butler 
is  in  the  next  room:  he^s  a  dear,  sweet  man; 
he*ll  do  any  thing  for  me. 

Jar.  He !  the  dog,  hell  certainly  commit 
some  blunder:  he*s  drunk  and  sober  ten  times 
a  day. 

Oli.  No  matter.  Fly^  Garnet.  Any  body 
we  can  trust  will  do.  [jCr//  Garnet']  Well, 
Jarvis,  now  we  can  have  nothing  more  to  in- 
terrupt us.  You  may  take  up  the  things  and 
carry  them  on  to  the  inn. — Have  you  noaands, 
Jarvis  ? 

Jar.  Sod  and  fair,  ^oun^  lady.  You,  that 
are  eoine  to  be  married,  think  tbings  can  ne- 
ver ne  done  too  fast;  but  we  that  are  old, 
and  know  what  we  are  about,  must  elope  me- 
thodically, madam. 

Oli.  Well,  sure,   if  my  indiscretions  were 
to  be  done  over  again^ — 
^  Jar,  My  life  for  it,  you  would  do  them  ten 
times  over. 

Oli.  Why  will  you  talk  so?  If  you  knew 
how  unhappy  they  make  me — 

Jar.  Very  unhappy,  no  doubt:  I  was  once 


brimstone,  and  barrels  of  gunpowd 
are  preparing  to  blow  roe  up  into 
— Murder!  We  shall  be  all  burnt  in 
{nst  as  unhappy  when  I  was  going  to  be  mar- i  we  shall  be  all  burnt  in  our  he^l 


about  that, 
impatience  tn 
be  away.     Was   there   ever   such    a   dilaton 
creature ! 

Jar.  Well,  madam,  if  vre  must  march,  why 
we  will  mardi,  that^s  all.  Though,  odds  hobs, 
we  have  still  forgot  one  thing  we  should  ne- 
ver travel  without — a  case  of  good  ruors,  and 
a  box  of  shaving-powder.  But  no  matlcr,  I 
believe  we  shall  be  pretty  well  sbaved  bv  the 
way.  [Coing. 

Re-enter  Gaehbt. 

Gar.  Undone,  undone,  madam.  Ah,  Mr. 
Jarvis,  you  said  right  enough.  As  sure  as 
death,  Mr.  Honeywood^s  rogue  of  a  drunken 
butler  dropped  the  letter  before  he  went  ten 
yards  from  the  door.  There^  old  Croaker  has 
lust  picked  it  up,  and  is  tliis  moment  reading 
it  to  himself  in  the  hall. 

Oli.  L'nfortunate!    We  shall  be  discovered. 

Gar.  No,  madam,  don*t  be  uneasr ;  he  can 
make  neither  bead  nor  tail  of  it.  To  be  sun 
he  looks  as  if  he  was  broke  loose  from  Bed- 
lam about  it,  but  he  cau*t  find  wbat  it  means, 
for  all  ihat.-^O  lud,  he  is  coming  this  waj 
all  in  the  horrors! 

Oli.  Then  let  us  leave  the  boose  this  instant, 
for  fear  he  should  ask  further  questions.  In 
the  mean  time.  Garnet,  do  you  write  and  scad 
olT  just  such  another.  [£xriut& 

£nter  CnoAXxn. 

Croak.  Death  and  destruction!  Are  all  the 
horrors  of  air,  fire,  and  water  to  be  levelled 
only  at  me?  Am  I  only  to  be  singled  oiU  Uh 
gunpowder-plots,  combustibles,  and  conflagra- 
tion? Here  it  is — an  incendiary  letter  drvpped 
at   my  door.    [^Reads']   To  muMter  Croaccr, 


for.    Expedition — v^ill  be  bloiMfn  up — all  of  these  with  speed. — Ay,  ay,  plain  enough   tke 

,jm  •Vft"  M     -m  ^^  •*  »»_  «*..«■        J?_— •"—  All*        aL—  •  •  t^  ^  - W 


direction.  All  in  the  genuine  inceodiar}  spell- 
ing, and  as  cramp  as  the  devil. —  fTiA  sp^eii. 
•— O,  confound  your  speed! — Bol  lei  me  read 
it  once  more. — Mustar  Croakar,  as  «omr  as 
jroea^  see  this,  leve  tt»enijr  gunnea  at  the 
bar  of  the  Talboot  tell  caled  for,  or  j 
and  yower  experetion  will  be  at  bioa^m 
— Ah,  but  loo  plain.  Blood  and  gunpowid 
in   every  line   of  it     Blown  up!   mur^eroi 


doe!  All  blown  up! — Heavens!    what  kave    I 
and  my  poor  family  done,  to  be  all  Udw»  mp  ? 


— Our  pockets  are  low,  and  nfoneir 
have. — Ay,  there's  the  reason ;  theyl  Uo^r  u.% 
up,  because  they  have  rot  low  pockda. — Xt  «« 
bui  a  short  time  jrou  haoe  to  conMtit  i  yor 
if  this  takes  wind,  the  house  w*0  ^torJli  v 
be  all  of  a  flame. — Inhuman  monsten  I  blow 
us  up,  and  then  bum  us!  The  eartk^aakc  *i 
Lisbon  was  but  a  bonfire  to  it. — MaMc4e  ^wt£iM 
dispatch.  And  so  no  more  ai  p'^wmt ,-  bm^ 
may  Cupid,  the  Utile  god  of  love,  ^io  «n^ 
jou  wherever  you  if o.-^Tfae  little  mel  of  Io^y  { 
Cupid,  the  little  god  of  love  go  vntb  me  1  gJ 
you  to  the  devil,  you  and  your  little  OipM 
together!   Tm  so  frightened,    I 


Kt^ 


whether  I  sit,  stand,  or  go.    Perhaps  tkin  ivit 
ment  Tm  treading  on  lighted  match 


bini 
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Enter  MuS'  Richlavd. 

MiuR.  Lord,  sir,  wbat*s  the  matter? 

CrotA,  Murder's  the  mailer.  We  shall  be 
ail  blown  op  in  our  beds  before  morniog. 

MiisB,  I  hope  not,  sir. 

Croak,  What  sif^nifier  what  you  hope,  ma- 
dan,  when  I  hare  a  certificate  of  it  nere  in 
my  hand?  Will  nothing  alarm  my  family? 
SwepiD^  and  eating,  sleeping  and  eating,  is 
the  only  work  from  morning  till  night  in  my 
hmue,  My  insensible  crew  could  sleep,  though 
mcked  by  an  earthquake,  and  fry  beef-jteaks 

ai  a  VOKIDO. 

MktA  But,  sir,  you  bate  alarmed  them  so 
oAcB  already,  we  bate  nothing  but  eartb- 
fukes,  lamines,  plagues,  and  mad  dogs,  from 
jear's  end  to  year*s  end.  You  remember,  sir. 
It  is  not  above  a  month  ago,  you  AMured  us 
of  a  cnntptracy  among  the  bakers  to  poison 
«s  in  ovr  bread ;  and  so  kept  tbe  whole  fa- 
mily a  week  upon  potatoes. 

Croak,  And   potatoes   were   too  good  for 

tbem.   Bttt  why  do  I  stand  talking  here  with 

>  ff'H,  when  I    should   be  facing  tbe  enemy 

wi/ioBr?~flere,  John!  Nicodemus!  search  the 

koBse.   Look  into  tbe  cellars,  to  see  if  there 

bf  aoy  combustibles  below;  and  above,  in  the 

wartfpenis,  that  no  matches  be  thrown   in  at 

tbe  windows.    Let   all   the   fires   be   put   out, 

isd  let  the  engine  be  drawn  out  in  the  yard, 

to  pby  upon  tbe  bouse  in  case  of  necessity. 

SimK  What  can  be  mean  by  all   this? 

Tel  wbr  should  I  inquire,  when  he  alarms  us 

m  ibb  oanner  almost  erery  day?  But  Hooey* 

wood  las  desired    an   interriew  with  me   m 

pnnte.    Wbat  can  he  mean  ?  or  rather  what 

iDcass  this  palpitation  at  his  approach  ?    It   is 

^  Cnt  time  be  ever  showed  any  thinff  in  his 

coaduct  that  seemed  particular.     Sure  he  can- 

w(  mean  to^But  he*s  here.' 

Re^enier  Hohbtwood. 

ffwiejf,  I  presamed  to  solicit  this  interview, 
udjin,  before  I  left  town,  to  be  [permitted — 

^ttsR.  Indeed!  Leaving  town,  sir? 

Wane/.  Yes,  naadara;  perhaps  the  kingdom. 
kafe  presumed,  I  say,  to  desire  the  favour 
^tku  micrviewy  in  order'  to  disclose  some- 
^0^  which  our  long  friendship  prompts.  And 
M  my  fears—- 

IfusiL  His  fears!  W^bat  are  bis  fears  to 
^*f^  [Jside\  We  ba^e  indeed  been  long 
'^minted,  sir;  -very  long.  If  I  remember, 
^  Itfsi  meeting  inras  at  the  French  ambassa- 
>c*>>  Do  you  recollect  how  you  were  pleased 
'  ^^^  me  upon  wny  completion  there? 
fifotj.  Perfectly,  madam.  I  presumed  to 
M^'M  you  for  painting;  but  your  warmer 
akes  soon  conTinced  tbe  company  that  the 
iwiog  was  all  from  nature. 
I^tff  n.  And  yei  you  only  meant  it,  in  your 
>d-naiured  "way,  to  make  me  pay  a  com- 
>^ol  to  myself.  In  the  same  manner  you 
(rd  that  night  with  tbe  most  awkwrard 
nsn  in  company,  because  you  saw  nobody 

would  take  her  out. 

fonrj:  Yea,  and  was  rewarded  the  next 
it  bj  dancing  "with  tbe  finest  woman  in 
pany,  vrfaom  erery  body  wished   to  take 


I  fear  your  judgment  has  since  corrected  the 
errors  of  a  first  impression.  We  generally 
show  to  most  advantage  at  first.  Our  sex  are 
like  poor  tradesmen,  that  put  all  their  best 
goods  to  be  seen  at  the  windows. 

Honey.  Tbe  first  impression,  madam,  did 
indeed  deceive  me.  I  expected  to  find  a  wo- 
man with  all  the  faults  of  conscious,  flattered 
beauty;  I  expected  to  find  her  vain  and  in- 
solent But  every  day  has  since  tangbt  me 
that  it  is  possible  to  possess  sense  without 
pride,  and  beauty  without  aAeclalion. 

Miss  It  This,  sir,  is  a  style  very  unusual 
with  Mr.  Honey  wood ;  and  I  should  be  glad 
to  know  why  'he  thus  attempts  to  increase 
that  vanity  which  bis  own  lessons  had  taught 
me  to  despise. 

Hone  J,  I  ask  pardon,  madam.  Yet,  from 
our  long  friendship,  I  presumed  I  might  have 
some  right  to  offer,  without  offence,  what  you 
may  refuse  without  offending. 

iiissR,  Sir!  I  beg  you*d  reflect,  though  I 
fear  I  shall  scarce  have  any  power  to  refuse 
a  request  of  yours ;  yet  you  may  be  precipi- 
tate: consider,  sir. 

Honejr,  I 'own  my  rashness;  but  as  I  plead 
tbe  cause  of  friendship,  of  one  who  loves — 
donH  be  alarmed,  madam  —  who  loves  you 
with  the  most  ardent  passion,  whose  whole 
happiness  is  placed  in  you. 

miss  R.  I  tear,  sir,  I  shall  never  find  whom 
you  mean  by  this  description  of  him. 

Hone  J*  Ah,  madam,  it  but  too  plainly  points 
him  out,  though  be  should  be  too  humble 
himself  to  urge  his  pretensions,  or  you  too 
modest  to  understand  them. 

HiissR.  Well,  it  would  be  affectation  any 
longer  to  pretend  ignorance;  and  I  will  own, 
sir,  I  have  long  been  prejudiced  in  bis  favour. 
It  was  but  natural  to  wish  to  make  his  heart 
mine,  as  he  seemed  himself  ignorant  of  its 
value. 

Honey,  I  see  she  always  loved  him.  \Aside\ 
I  find,  madam,  youVe  already  sensible  of  bis 
worth,  his  passion.     How  happy  is  my  friend^ 
to  be  the  favourite  of  one  witn  such  sense  to 
distinguish  merit,  and  such  beauty  to  reward  it. 
MifsR.  Your  fiiend,  sir?  What  friend? 
Honer.  My  best   friend — my   friend,   Mr. 
Lofhr,  madam. 
MissR.  He,  sir? 

Honey,  Yes,  he,  madam.  He  is  indeed  what 
your  warmest  wishes  might  have  formed  him ; 
and  to  his  other  qualities,  be  adds  that  of  the 
most  passionate  regard  for  you. 

MissR,  Amaxeroent! — No  more  of  tbis^  1 
beg  you,  sir. 

Honey,  I  see  your  confusion,  madam,  and 
know  how  to  interpret  it.  And  since  I  so 
plainly  read  the  language  of  your  heart,  shall 
I  make  my  friend  happy,  by  communicating 
your  sentiments  ? 
MissR,  By  no  means. 
Honey,  fjccuse  me,  I  must;  I  know  you 
desire  it 

MissR,  Mr.  Honeywood,  let  me  tell  you, 
that  you  wrong  my  sentiments  and  yourself. 
When  I  first  apphed  to  your  friendship,  1  ex- 
pected advice  and  assistance;  but  now,  sir,  I 
see  that  it  is  vain  to  expect  happiness  from 


him,  who  has  been  to  bad  an   economist   of 
HssH.    Wcllp  air,  if  you  thought  so  then,  |  his  olm;   and  that  I  must  disdain  hisfiiend- 
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ship,  who  ceases  to  be  a  friend  to  bimself. 

Honey*  How  is  thisP  She  has  c6iifessed  she 
loved  him,  and  yet  she  seemed  to  part  in  dis- 
pleasure. Can  I  have  done  any  thing  to  re- 
proach myself  with?  No,  I  believe  not:  yet, 
after  all,  these  things  should  not  be  done  by 
a  third  person. 

Re- enter  Croaker,   tvt/h   q  Letter  in  his 
Hand,  anfi  Mrs,  Croaker. 

Mrs.  C.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  And  so,  my  dear,  it*s 
your  supreme  wish  that  I  should  be  quite 
wretched  upon  this  occasion?  Ha,  ha! 

Croak.  [Mimics]  Ha,  ha,  ha!  And  so,  my 
dear,  it*s  your  supreme  pleasure  to  giYS  roe 
no  belter  consolation? 

Mrs.C,  Positively,  my  dear,  what  is  this 
incendiary  stuff  and  trumpery  to  me?  Our 
house  may  travel  through  the  air,  like  the 
house  of  Loretto,  for  aught  1  care,  if  Fm  to 
be  miserable  in  it. 

Croak.  Would  to  heaven  it  were  convert- 
ed into  an  house  of  correction,  for  your  be- 
nefit. Have  we  not  every  thing  to  alarm  us? 
Perhaps  this  very  moment  the  tragedy  is  be- 
l^inning. 

Mrs.  C.  Then  Jet  us  reserve  our  distress  till 
fbe  rising   of  the  curtain,   or   give    them  the 

oney  tney  want,  and  have  done  with  them. 

Croak.  Give  them  my  money?  —  And  pray 
what  right  have  they  to  my  money? 

Mrs.  C  And  pray  what  right  then  have  .you 
to  my  good  humour? 

Croak.  And  so  your  good  humour  advises 
me  to  part  with  my  money?  Why  then,  to 
tell  your  good  humour  a  piece  of  my  mind, 
rd  sooner  part  with  my  wife,  —  Here's  Mr. 
Honey  wood,  see  what  ne'll  say  to  it.  My 
dear  lloneywood,  look  at  this  incendiary  letter 
dropped  at  my  door.  It  will  freeze  you  with 
terror;  and  yet  lovey  here  can  read  it — can 
read  it,  and  laugh. 

Mrs.C.  Yes,  and  so  will  Mr.  Honey  wood. 

Croak,  If  he  does,  Til  suffer  to  be  hanged 
the  nest  minute  in  the  rogue's  place,  that's  all. 

Mrs,  C.  Speak,  Mr.  Honey  wood ,  is  there 
any  thing  more  foolish  than  my  hushand*s 
fright  upon  this  occasion? 

Money.  It  would  not  become  me  to  decide, 
madam;  but  doubtless  the  greatness  of  his 
terrors  now  will  but  invite  them  to  renew 
their  Tillany  another  time. 

Mrs  C.  I  told  you  he'd  be  of  my  opinion. 

Croak.  How,  sir!  do  you  maintain  that  1 
should  lie  down  under  such  an  injury,  and 
show,  neither  by  my  tears  or  complaints,  that 
I  have  something  of  the  spirit  of  a  roan  in  me? 

Honejr.  Pardon  me,  sir;  the  surest  way  to 
have  redress  is  to  be  earnest  in  the  pursuit 
of  it. 

Croak.  Ay,  whose  opinion  is  he  of  now  ? 

Mrs.  C.  But  don't  you  think  that  laughing 
off  our  fears  is  the  best  way  ?  . 

Honey.  What  is  the  best,  madam,  fe.w  can 
say ;  but  1*11  maintain  it  to  be  a  very  wise  way. 

Croak,  But  we're  talking  of  the  best  Surely 
the  best  way  is  to  face  the  enemy  in  the  field, 
and  not  wait  till  he  plunders  us  in  our  very 
bed-chamber. 

Mrs,C.  But  can  any  thing  be  more  absurd 


hensions,  and  put  H  ha  the  power  of  every 
low  fellow,  that  can  scrawl  ten  words  d 
wretched  spelling,  to  torment  its? 

Honejr.  W^ithout  doubt,  nothing  more  absuri 

Croak.  How !  would  it  not  be  more  absurd 
to  despise  the  rattle  till  we  are  bit  by  iht 
snake? 

Honej.  Wiihout  doubt,  perfectly  ahsard. 

Croak.  Then  you  are  of  my  opioioa? 

Honey,  Entirely. 

Mrs.C,  And  you  reject  mine? 

Honey,  Heavens  forbid,  madam.  No,  swc 
no  reasoning  can  be  more  just  than  youn. 

Croak,  A  plague  of  plagues,  we  cant  br 
both  right. 

Honey,  And  why  may  not  both  be  ri^kl, 
madam  r — Mr.  Croaker,  in  earnestly  seeLnf 
redress,^ipd  you  in  waiting  tbe  event  wilo 
good  himiour  r  Pray  let  me  see  tbe  letter  apio. 
— 1  have  it — This  letter  re<|uirea  tweoty  cux- 
neas  to  be  left  at  the  bar  of  tbe  Talbot  loo. 
If  it  be  indeed  an  incendiary  letter^  what  if 
you  and  I,  sir,  go  there ;  and  %rben  tbe  vtriUr 
comes  to  be  paid  his  expected  booty,  acise  kim? 

Croak,  My  dear  friend,  it's  the  rery  thioj:. 
the  very  thing.  While  I  walk  by  tbe  6oor^ 
you  shall  plant  yourself  in  ambush  near  tJ>c 
bar,  burst  out  upon  the  miscreant  like  a  masked 
battery,  extort  a  confession  at  once,  and  so 
hang  nim  up  by  surprise. 

Honey,  Yes;  but  I  would  not  choose  to 
exercise  too  much  severity.  It  is  my  maxim,  sir, 
that  crimes  generally  punish  tbentselves. 

Croak,  Vvell,  but  we  may  upbraid  him   i 
little,  I  suppose?  [/ronjca//>. 

Honey,  Ay,  but  not  punish  bim  too  rigidU. 

Croak,  VVeto\  well,  leave  that  to  my  own 
benevolence. 

Honey.   Well,   I    do;    bat    remember  that 

universal  benevolence  is  tbe  first  law  of  nature. 

[Kxeunt  Honeya^ood  and  Mrs.  Croaker. 

Croak.    Yes,  and  my  universal  benevolence 
will  hang  the  dog,  if  ne  bad    as    many   necks 


as  a 


hydra. 


IKjiiL 


ACT  V. 
3gbne  I. — An  Inn. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Jartis. 

Oli,  Well,  we  have  got  saf<e  to  tbe  inn, 
however.  Now,  if  the  post-chaise  were  read\  — 

Jar,  The  horses  are  just  finishioff  their  oMm 
and,  as  they  are  not  going  to  be  nsamed, 
they  choose  to  take  their  own  time.  E^skAes, 
you  don't  consider,  we  have  got  no  ans^nri 
from  our  fellow  traveller  yet  If  we  \i«:a 
nothing  from  Mr.  Leontine,  we  lia'vc  only  on 
way  left  us. 

Oii.  What  way  ? 

Jar.  The  way  home  again. 

Oii.  No;  I  have  made  a  rcsolnlaoo  to  ei 
and  nothing  shall  induce  me  to  l>reak  it. 

Jar.  Well,  I'll  go  hasten  tbia^s  ^rit^tii 
and  I'll  call  too  at  the  bar,  to  see  %f  an  t  th  n 
should  be  left  for  us  there.  Don*t  be  in  «^^ 
a  plaguy  hurry,  madam,  and  we  alkali  f  o  i] 
faster.  ^jr^ 

Enter  Leontinb. 

Leon,  My  dear  Olivia,  my  anxiety  till  ^< 
were  out  of  danger,    was  too  great   to   be    i 


than  to  double  our   distresses   by  our  appre-  sisted.     I  could  not  help  comiiiig     to 


%\ 


Sani  1.] 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 


485 


fcl  onl,  iboDgh  il  czposes  iu  to  a  diacoTeinr. 

OU,  May  every  thing  you  do  prove  as  for- 
luBa(e.  iodeed,  Leootine,  we  bate  been  most 
cruelly  disappointed.  Mr.  Honey wood^s  bill 
upon  the  city  baa,  it  seems,  been  protested, 
aod  we  have  been  utterly  at  a  loss  bow  to 
proceed. 

Lton,  How!  an  ofler  of  bis  own  too.  Sure 
be  could  not  mean  to  deceive  us. 

OIL  Depend  upon  bis  sincerity;  be  only 
miitook  the  desire  for  the  power  of  serving 
IIS.  But  let  us  think  no  more  of  it.  I  wish 
ihe  poil-chatse  was  ready. 

l^Thr/  go  up  the  Stage. 

Enter  C:ioaker,  unperceived. 

Croak,  WeU,  while  my  friend  Hon e^ wood 
il  upon  the  post  of  danger  at  the  bar,  it  must 
He  my  butiness  to  have  an  eye  about  me  here. 
1  thiolc  Ifcnow  an  incendiary  s  look;  for  wher- 
ever the  devil  makes  a  purchase,  be  never  fails 
to  let  his  marL — Ila !  who  have  we  here  ?  My 
SOD  and  daughter!  What  can  they  be  doing 
here?  [Aside. 

OU.  Eveiy  moment  we  stay  increases  our 
dao^er,  ana  adds  more  to  my  apprehensions. 
Leon,  TkeiVs  do  danger,  ilHoneywood  baa 
lepfrny£itber,  as  he  promised,  in  employment. 
Oii  My  fears  are  from   your  fathers  sus- 
picions. 

Lfon.  But,  believe  me,  Olivia,  you  have  no 
gre^il  reason  to  dread  bis  resentment.  His  re- 
pioin^  trio  per,  as  it  does  no  manner  of  in  jury- 
to  himsejf,  so  will  it  never  do  barm  to  others ; 
he  onlj  frets  to  keep  bimse'f  employed ,  and 
foA6i  for  his  private  amusement. 

OU.  I  don't  know  that;  but  fni  sure,  on 
Mme  occasions,  it  makes  him  look  most  shock- 

f^oajc.  [Duivovers  himself^  How  does  be 
iook  now?^.How  does  be  loolc  now? 

on.  Ah  I 

l^on.  Undone. 

Croak,  How  do  I  look  now  ?  Sir,  I  am  your 
'erj  humb/e  sorvant  Madam,  I  am  yours, 
^^hat,  you  are  going  ofi^  are  you?  Then 
^4,  if  you  please,  take  a  word  or  two  from 
me  with  you  faelbrc  you  so.  Tell  me  first 
««hcre  you  are  going?  and  when  you  have 
tolJ  me  that,  perhaps  I  shall  know  as  little  as 
I  did  before. 

Leon.  If  that  he  so,  our  answer  might  but 
orreaje  your  displeasure,  without  adding  to 
^our  information. 

^roak.  1  want  no  information  from  you, 
puppy:  and  you  too,  good  madam,  what  an- 
>*rr  have  yoa  got,  eh  ?  \_A  crjr  i»Uhout,  Stop 
^im]  1  think  1  heard  a  noise.  My  friend, 
if^oerwood,  mrithoat — has  he  seited  the  inceii- 
^n^  Ah,  no;  for  now  I  bear  no  more  ont 
Lron.  Honey  wood,  without!  Then,  sir,  il 
^  'Mr.  Honej'wood  that  directed  you  hither? 
Croak,  No,  sir,  it  was  Mr.  Honeywood 
mducted  roe  hither. 
l-eon.  TheOy  sir,  fae*s  a  villain. 
Croak,  Mow,  sirrah,  a  villain !  because  be 
(es  most  care  of  your  Either?  Honeywood 
a  friend  lo  the  family,  and  TU  have  him 
Sled  as  su<^. 

Leon.  I  shall  study  to  repay  his  friendship 
it  deserves* 
Croak.  Ah«  rogue,  if  yon  knew  how  earn- 


estly be  entered  into  my  griefs,  you  would 
love  him  as  I  do.  [A  crj  without,  Stophirn] 
Fire  and  fury!  they  have  seined  the  incendiary: 
they  have  the  villain,'  the  incendiary  in  view. 
Stop  him,  stop  an  incendiary,  a  murderer; 
slop  him.  \_JCxit. 

OU,  Oh,  my  terrors!  what  can  this  new 
tumult  mean? 

Leon,  Some  new  mark,  I  suppose,  of  Mr. 
Honey wood*s  sincerity;  but  we  shall  have  sa- 
tisfaction: he  shall  give  me  instant  satisfaction. 

Oti,  It  must  not  be,  myLconline;  whatever 
be  our  fate,  let  us  not  add  guilt  to  our  mis- 
fortunes: you  must  forgive  him. 

Leon,  Forgive  him !  Has  he  not  in  every 
instance  botriiyed  us  ?  Forced  me  to  borrow 
money  from  him,  which  appears  a  mere  trick 
to  delay  us?  promised  to  keep  my  father  en- 

faged  till  we  were  out   of  danger,   and    here 
rought  him  to  the  very  scene  of  our  escape  ? 
O/f.  DonH  be  precipitate;   we   may   yet   be 
mistaken. 

Enter  Postboy,  dr figging  in  Jarvis^  followed 
bj  Honeywood. 

Post  Ay,  master,  we  have  bim  fast  enough: 
here  is  the  incendiary  .dog.  Tm  entitled  to  the 
reward.  FU  take  my  oath  I  saw  him  ask  for 
the  money  at  the  bar,  and  then  run  for  it. 

Honey,  Come,  bring  him  along;  let  us  see 
him.  \Discovers  his  MistakeX  Death \  what's 
here?  Jarvis,  Leontiue,  Olivia!  What  can  all 
this  mean  ? 

Jar,  Why,  Fll  tell  you  what  it  means :  that 
I  vras  an  old  fool,  and  that  you  are  my  ma- 
ster—that's all. 

Honey,  Confusion. 

Leon,  Yes,  sir,  I  find  you  have  kept  your 
word  with  me.  After  such  baseness,  I  wonder 
how  you  can  venture  to  see  the  man  you 
have  injured. 

Honey,  My  dear  Leontine,  by  my  life,  my 
honour — 

Leon,  Peace,  peace,  for  shame ;  I  know  you, 
sir;  I  know  you. 

Honey,  VVfcy,  won't  you  hear  me?  By  all 
that's  just,  I  knew  not — 

Leon,  llear  you,  sir!  to  what  purpose?  1 
now  see  through  all  your  low  arts;  your  ever 
comp!}ing  with  every  opinion;  your  never 
refusing  any  request;  your  fricndsnip  as  com- 
mon as  a  prostitute's  favours,  and  as  falla« 
cious ;  all  these,  sir,  have  long  been  contempt- 
ible to  the  world,  and  are  now  perfectly  so 
to  me. 

Honey,  Ha !  contemptible  to  the  world ! 
that  reaches  me.  [Aside. 

Leon,  All  the  seeming  sincerity  of  your 
professions,  i  now  find  were  only  allurements 
to  betray ;  and  all  your  seeming  regret  for  their 
consequences,  only  calculated  to  cover  the 
cowardice  of  your  heart.    Draw,  villain ! 

Re-^tfnter  GfLOAKER,  out  of  Breath, 

Croak,  Where  is  the  villain?  Where  is  the 
incendiary?  [Seizes  t/te  PostboyJ^  Hold  him 
fast,  the  dog;  be  has  the  gallows  in  bis  face. 
Come,  you  dog,  confess;  confess  all,  and  bang 
yourself. 

Post,  Zounds,  master,  what  do  you  throttle 
me  for? 
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Croak,  ^Beats  hmi]  Dog,  do  you  resist? 
do  you  resist?  • 

Post  Zounds,  master,  Fm  not  be;  there*s 
the  man  that  we  tbouffht  was  the  rogue,  and 
turns  out  to  be  one  of  tbe  company. 

Croak.  How? 

Hone/,  Mr.  Croaker,  we  have  all  been  un- 
der a  strange  misiake  bere ;  1  Gnd  tbere  is 
nobody  guilty:  it  was  all  an  error;  entirely 
an  error  of  our  own. 

Croak.  Wbaf,  you  intend  to  bring  *em  off, 
I  suppose;  Til  hear  notbing. 

Honey,  Madam,  you  seem  at  least  calm 
enough  to  bear  reason. 

Oh,  EUcnse  me. 

Honejr,  Good  Janris,  let  me  then  explain 
it  to  you. 

Jar.  What  signifies  explanations  when  tbe 
thing  is  done? 

Honejr,  Will  nobody  bear  me?  Was  there 
ever  such  a  set,  %o  bhnded  by  passion  and 
prejudice! — My  good  friend,  1  believe  you*il 
t>e  surprised  when  I  assure  you — 

\To  the  Postboj, 

Post  Sure  me  notbing — Vm  sure  of  notbing 
but  a  good  beating. 

Croak,  Come  then,  you,  madam,  if  you  ever 
hope  for  any  favour  or  forgiveness,  tell  me 
sincerely  all  you  know  of  this  affair. 

Oti,  Unhappily,  sir,  Tm  but  too  much  the 
cause  of  your  suspicions :  you  see  before  you, 
sir,  one  tnat  with  false  pretences  has  slept  mto 
your  family  to  betray  it :  not  your  daughter — 

Croak,  Not  .my  daughter! 

on.  Not  your  daughter;  but  a  mean  decei- 
ver— who — support  me — I  cannot — 

Honejr.  Help — give  her  air. 

Croak.  Ay,  ay,  take  tbe  young  woman  to 
tbe  air ;  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  of  her  bead, 
whose  ever  daughter  she  may  be — not  so  bad 
as  that  neither.  \E.xetint  all  bui  CroakerJ 
Yes,  yes,  alFs  out;  I  now  see  the  whole  af- 
fair: my  son  is  either  married,  or  going  to 
be  so,  to  this  lady,  whom  be  imposed  upon 
me  as  bis  sister.  Ay,  certainly  so.  And  yet 
I  don*t  find  it  afflicts  me  so  much  as  one 
might  think:  there's  the  advantage  of  fretting 
away  our  misfortunes  beforehand;  we  never 
feel  them  when  they  come. 

Enier  Miss  Richl.\nd  and  Sir  Wjluau 

UONETWOOO. 

SirfV,  But  bow  do  you  know,  madam, 
that  my  nephew  intends  setting  off  from  this 
place  ? 

Miss  R.  My  maid  assured  me  be  was  come 
to  this  inn;  and  my  own  knowledge  of  bis 
intending  to  leave  the  kingdom,  suggested  tbe 
rest.  But  what  do  I  see?  my  guardian  bere 
before  us!  Who,  my  dear  sir,  could  have  ex- 
pected meeting  you  bere?  to  what  accident  do 
we  owe  this  pleasure? 

Croak.  To  a  fool,  I  believe. 
^issR.  But  lo  what  puroose  did  you  come? 

Croak,  To  play  tbe  fool. 

Miss R.  But  with  whom? 

Croak.  With  greater  foob  than  myself. 

MissR.  Explain. 

Croak,  W^by,  Mr.  Honeywood  brought  me 
here,  to  do  nothing  now  |  am  here;  and  my 
son  it  going  to  be  married  to  I  don*t  know 
wbO|  that  is  bere  ^  so  now  you  are  as  wise  as  I  am. 


[ActV 

MissR.  Married!  to  whom,  sir? 

Croak.  To  Olivia;  my  daugltr.  m  I  tool 
her  to  be ;  but  who  tbe  devil  die  it,  or  wkie 
daughter  she  is,  i  know  no  more  lbs  ilw 
man  in  tbe  moon. 

Sir  ff.  Then,  sir,  it  will  he  eDoo^atprr- 
sent  to  assure  you,  that,  both  ill  point  oflwth 
and  fortune,  tbe  youm^  lady  is  at  lent  ywr 
son*s  equal  Being  left  by  her  father,  lir  Janet 
Woodville— 

Croak.  Sir  James  Woodville  1  WU,  of 
tbe  west? 

Sir  PV.  Being  left  by  htm,  I  say,  to  tk<  or 
of  a  mercenary  wretch,  whose  odIj  lim  mi 
to  secure  her  fortune  to  himself  sbc  mi  kA 
into  France,  under  pretence  of  edocatioo;  »d 
tbere  every  art  was  tried  to  fii  her  for  fife  in 
a  convent,  contrary  to  her  incliDstioas.  Of tkii 
i  was  informed  upon  my  arrival  at  Pant;  ui4, 
as  1  bad  been  once  her  fathei's  ffieod,  I  4id 
all  in  my  power  to  frustrate  her  gvxdlan'i 
base  intentions.  I  bad  even  meditalM  to  re- 
scue her  from  has  authority,  wkco  joir  too 
stept  in  with  more  pleasing  violence,  pre  bcr 
liberty,  and  you  a  daughter. 

Croak,  But  I  intend  to  have  a  datehcrof 
my  own  choosing,  sir.  A  youor  l«7i  ^ir, 
whose  fortune,  by  my  interest  with  twie  tbit 
have  interest,  will  be  double  vrhal  nj  >os 
has  a  right  to  expect.  Do  you  bow  Mr. 
Lofty,  sir? 

Sir  W,  Yes,  sir;  and  know  that  tn  ve 
deceived  in  him.  But  step  this  way,  and  HI 
convince  you.       [Croaker  and  Sir  ffSUom 

HonejfUfood  talk  apart. 

Reenter  Honeywood. 

Honey,   Obstinate  man ,   still  to  ynuA  a 
his  outrage!  Insulted  by  him,  despised  Vul| 
I  novv  begin  to  grow  contempliole  eves  to 
myself.    How  have  I  sunk  by  too  greit  an 
assiduity  to  please !    How  have  I  otcrtaid  au 
my  abilities,   lest  tbe  approbation  d^vnpt 
fool  should  escape  me !    But  all  is  wm  o^<f  i 
I  have  survived  my  reputation,  my  fortuoe, 
my  friendships,   and   nothing  remains  beocr- 
forward  for  me  but  solitude  and  repcnUDCf- 

Miss  R.  Is  it  true,  Mr.  Honeywood,  ^ 
you  are  setting  off,  without  taking  le^*' " 
your  friends?  The  report  is,  thai  701  >(« 
quitting  England.     Can  it  be? 

Honejr,   Yes,  madam ,   I  leave  yos  l»  bip- 
piness ;   to  one  who   loves  yon ,   and  de<e^^ 
your  love;  to  one  who  has  power  l»  P'*^"'* 
you  affluence,  and  generosity  to  inipit)>«<  yo^ 
enjoyment  of  it.  , 

Miss  R.    And   are  you   sure,  sir,  tbt  tk' 
gentleman  you  mean  is  what  you  describe biv 

Honey,    I  have  the   best   assurances  of  it 
As  for  me,  weak  and  warering  as  1  bate  bef ■. 
obliged  by  all,   and  incapable  of  serriiV^  »\ 
what   happiness  can  I   find    but  in  scXiWa' 
what  hope  but  in  being  forgotten? 

MissR.  A  thousand!  to  five  among  fneoj* 
that  esteem  you ,  whose  happiness  it  will  be 
to  be  permitted  to  oblige  you.  *  r    1 

Honejr,  No,  madam;  my  resoluUoa  is  fn*"- 
Inferiority  among  strangers  is  nasj;  but  ain^uf 
those  that  once  were  eouals,  insuppoKabW 
Nay,  to  show  you  bow  £ur  my  resolution  <as 
go,  I  can  now  speak  with  ealmncss  t^  ^J 
former  follies.  I  will  even  confess^  tb^t,  smoo^ 
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tk  oamber  of  nijr  olfccr  pretumptioiit,  I  bad 
ik  intoleoce  to  think  of  loiFing  you.^  Yes, 
na^iRf  wJiile  I  was  pleading  lae  passion  of 
snotber,  my  heart  was  tortured  with  its  own. 

MUiHiou  amaie  me! 

Honej,  But  you*il  forgive  it,  \  know  you 
will;  since  the  confession  should  not  have 
come  from  me  even  now,  but  to  convince  you 
of  tkc  sioccrity  of  my  intention  of —  never 
iiMOliooing  it  more.  [Going. 

MisiR.  Stay,  sir,  one  moment.'  Ha  i  he  here ! 

Enter  Lofty. 

Lofi/,  U  the  coast  dear?  None  but  friends. 
I  kave  followed  you  here  with  a  trifling  piece 
of  isteUi^nce:  but  it  goes  no  further,  tiiin|(s 
are  nol  yet  ripe  for  a  discovery.  I  have  spirits 
working  at  a  certain  hoard ;  your  affair  at  the 
Treasury  will  be  done  in  less  than— a  thou- 
un4  years.    Mum ! 

MiasR,  Sooner,  sir,  I  should  hope. 

Lo/tj.  Why,  yes,  I  believe  it  may,  if  it 
(ails  ifllo  proper  hands ,   that   know  where  to 

£iub  and  where  to  parry;  thai  know  how  the 
od  lies.  £h,  Honeywood. 
MissR,  It  it  fallen  into  yours. 
Lnflj.  Well,  to  keep  you  no  longer  in 
Mspeasef  jour  thing  is  done.  It  is  done,  1 
uy;  tkal*s  all.  I  have  just  had  assurances 
from  lord  Neverout,  that  the  claim  has  been 
mmlued,  and  found  admiftihle.  Quietus  is 
ike  word,  madam. 

H&ttfjr.  But  how^?  his  lordship  has  been  at 
tVfwmarkeC  these  ten  days. 

lo/tj.  indeed!  Then  sir  Gilbert  Goose  must 
kave  heta  most  damnably  mistaken.  I  had 
rf  oihim. 

Miu  H  He  ?  Why,  sir  Gilbert  and  his  fa- 
■iIt  kave  been  in  the  country  this  month. 

Lo//;.  This  month?  It  must  certainly  be  so. 

Sir  (jillicrt*s  letter  did  come  to  me  from  New- 

nuket,  io  that  be  must  have  met<'his  lordship 

tWe;  and  so  it  came  about.   I  have  his  letter 

about  me,  Fll  read  it  to  you.    [Taking  out  a 

^rge  JBundU}   That's  from  Paoli  of  Corsica, 

t^  from    the    marquis    of  Squilachi.     Have 

)oo  a  mind  to  see  a  letter  from  count  Ponia- 

to«rjfci,   now  king    of  Poland?   Honest  Pon — 

^*arehing'\    O,  sir,  what  are  you  here  too? 

ni  tell  jou  what,   honest  inend,  if  you  have 

Mt  ahsolutefy  delivered  my  letter  to  sir  VVil- 

ium  Honeywood,   you  may  return   it.    The 

^Af  will  do  without  him. 

^w  Vy.  Sir,  I  hare  delivered  it,  and  must 
"'kirai  yon,  it  "was  recci^ed  with  the  most 
■■*i«fyin^  contempt 

^''odt.  Contempt!  Mr.  Lofty,  what  can  that 
mraaf 

^ftf.  \jti  bim  go  on,  let  him  go  on,  f  say. 
Ifooll  fiod  il  come  to  something  presently. 

Sir  }V,  Yea,  air,  I  believe  yoirll  be  amaxed, 
\  7£\tr  waiting  aome  time  in  the  anti-chamber, 
ft«r  beihg  aurreyed  with  insolent  curiosity  by 
^e  ^zsuwkjt  acrrants,  I  was  at  last  assured, 
>at  sir  \VilliaTn  Honeywood  knew  no  such 
rrson,  and  I  must  certainly  have  been  im- 
>sed  upon. 

Lofty,   Good;    let  me  die,  Tery  good.    Ha, 
t,  ha! 

CrtHMfu    NowTp  lor  my  life,   I  can*t  find  out 
If  the  goodneaa  of  it 
Lo/ijr.  Too  ean*t?  Ha,  ha! 


Croak,   No,  for  the  soul  of  me;   I  think  it 

was  as  confounded  a  bad  answer  as  ever  was 

sent  from  one  private  gentleman   to  another. 

Lo/tjr,   And  so  you  canH  find  out  the  force 

of  the  message?  Why  1  was  in  the  house  at 

that  very    time.     Ha,    ha!   It  was   I  that  sent 

that  very  auswe'r  to  my  own  letter.     Ha,  ha! 

Croak*  Indeed!  How?  why? 

Lo/(/,    In    one   word,   things   between  sir 

William  and  me  must  be  behind  the  curtain. 

A  party   has   many  eyes.    He  sides  with  lord 

Buaxard,    I  side  with   sir   Gilbert  Goosef.     So 

that  unriddles  the  mystery. 

Croak,  And  so  it  does  indeed,  and  all  my 
suspicions  are  over. 

Lo/tjr.  Your  suspicions!  What  then  you 
have  been  suspecting,  you  have  been  suspectmg, 
have  you?  51r.  Croaker,  you  and  I  were 
friends,  we  are  friends  no  longer. 

Croak*  As  I  hope  for  your  favour,  I  did 
not  mean  to  ofi'end.  It  escaped  me.  Doo*t 
be  discomposed. 

Loftf,  Zounds,  sir,  but  I  am  discomposed, 
and  will  be  discomposed.  To  be  treated  thus! 
Who  am  I?  Was  it  for  this  I  have  been 
dreaded  both  hy  ins  and  outs?  Have  1  been 
libelled  in  the  Gazetteer,  and  praised  in  the 
St  Jameses?  Have  I  been  chpir^d  at  Wild* 
man*s,  and  a  speaker  at  Merchant-tailors*  Hall? 
Have  I  had  my  hand  to  addresses,  and  my 
head  in  the  print-shops,  and  talk  to  me  of 
suspect 

Croaks  My  dear  sir,  |>e  iiacified.  What 
can  you  have  but  asking  pardon? 

Lofty.  Sir,  1  will  not  he  pacified!  Suspect! 
Who  am  1?  To  be  used  thus,  hare  I  paid 
court  to  men  in  favour  to  str^t  my  friends, 
the  lords  of  the  Treasury,  sir  William  Honey- 
wood, and  the  rest  of  the  gang,  and  talk  to 
me  of  suspect!  Who  am  I,  I  say,  who  am  I? 
Sir  PV.  Since,  sir,  you're  so  pressing  for  an 
answer.  Til  tell  you  who  you  ar#.  A  gentle- 
man, as  well  acquainted  with  politics,  as  with 
men  in  power;  as  well  acquainted  with  per- 
sons of  fashion ,  as  with  modesty ;  with  lordi 
of  the  Treasury,  as  with  truth;  and  with  all, 
as  you  are  with  sir  William  Honeywood.  I 
am  sir  William  Honeywood. 

[Discovers  his  Ensigns  of  the  Bath, 

Croak.  Sir  William  Honeywood! 

Hone  J.  Astonishment!  my  uncle!     [Aside, 

Lofty.   So  then  my  confounded  genius  has 

been    all  this  time  only  leading  me  up  to  the 

garret,  in  order  to  fling  me  out  of  the  window. 

Croak,    What,   Mr.  Importance,   and   are 

these  your  works?    Suspect  you!    You   who 

have  been  dreaded   by  the  ins  and  outs:   you 

who  have   had  your  hand   to  addresses,  and 

your  head   stuck  up  in   print-shops.    If  you 

were  served  right,  you  should  have  your  head 

stuck  up  in  the  pillory. 

Lofty.  Ay,  slick  it  where  you  will,  for,  by 
the  Lord,  it  cuts  but  a  very  poor  figure  where 
it  sticks  at  present. 

Sir  9r.  VVell,  Mr.  Croaker,  I  hope  you 
now  see  how  incapable  this  aentleman  is  of 
serving  you,  and  how  little  miss  Richland  has 
to  expect  from  his  influence. 

Croak.  Ay,  sir,  too  well  I  see  it,  and  I  can*t 
but  say  I  hare  had  some  boding  of  it  these 
ten  days.  So  Fm  resolved,  since  ray  son  has 
placed  \i\s  affections  on  a  lady  of  moderate 
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fortune,  to  be  satisfied  with  bis  choice,  and 
not  rim  the  hazard  of  another  Mr.  Lofty,  in 
betpinff  him  to  a  better. 

Sirrl^.  I  approve  your  resolution  i  and  here 
they  come  to  receive  a  confirmation  of  your 
pardon  and  consent. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Croaker,  Jarvis,  Lkontink, 

and  Olivia. 

Mrs,  C.  Where's  my  husband  ?  Come,  come, 
Jovey,  you  must  forgive  them.  Jarvis  here 
has  neex  to  tell  me  the  whole  affair;  and,  I 
say,  you  must  forgive  them.  Our  own  was 
a  stolen  match,  you  kiio\v,  my  dear;  and  we 
never  had  any  reason  to  repent  of  it. 

Croak,  I  wish  we  could  holh  say  so:  how- 
ever, this  gentleman,  sir  William  Honey- 
wood,  has  been  beforehand  with  you  in  ob- 
taining their  pardon.  So,  if  the  two  poor  fools 
have  a  mind  to  marry,  I  ^hiuk  we  can  tack 
tbem  together  without  crossing  the  Tweed  for  it. 

[Joining  their  Hands. 

Leon,  How  blest,  and  unexpected!  What, 
what  can  we  say  to  such  goodness?  But  our 
future  obedience  shall  be  the  best  reply.  And, 
as  for  this  gentleman,  to  whom  we  owe — 

Sir  yf^.  Excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  interrupt  your 
thanks,  as  1  b^ve  here  an  inlercst  that  calls 
me.  \Turning  io  Honeywood\  Yes,  sir,  you 
are  surprised  to  see  me;  and  I  own  that  a 
desire  of  correcting  your  follies  led  me  hither. 
I  saw,  with  indignation,  the  errors  of  a  mind 
that  only  sought  applause  from  others;  that 
easiness  of  disposition,  which,  though  inclined 
to  the  right,  had  not  courage  to  condemn  the 
wrong.  1  saw,  with  regret,  those  splendid 
errors,  that  still  took  name  fn>m  some  neigh- 
bouring duty.  YoUr  charity,  that  was  but  in- 
justice; your  benevolence,  that  was  but  weak- 
ness; and  your  friendship  but  credulity.  1  saw, 
with  regret,  great  talents  and  extensive  learning 
only  employed  to  add  sprightliness  to  error, 
and  increase  your  perplexities.  I  saw  your 
mind  with  a  thousand  natural  charms:  but  the 
greatness  of  its  beauty  served  only  to  heighten 
my  pity  for  its  prostitution. 

Honejr,  Cease  to  upbraid  me,  sir;  i  have 
for  some  time  but  too  strongly  felt  the  justice 
of  your  reproaches.  But  there  is  one  way 
still  left  me.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  determined,  tbfs 
very  hour,  to  quit  for  ever  a  place  where  I 
bave  made  myself  the  voluntary  slave  of  all ; 
and   to    seek   among   strangers    that   fortitude 


which  may  give  strength  to  the  tnhid,  and 
marshal  all  its  dissipated  virtues.  Tct,  ere  1 
depart,  permit  me  to  solicit  favour  for  this 
gentleman;  who,  notwithstanding  what  kaj 
happened,  has  laid  me  under  the  most  signal 
obligations.     Mr.  I>ofly — 

JLofijr,  Mr.  Honey  wood,  Vm.  resolved  npon 
a  reformation,  as  well  as  you.  I  bow  begin 
to  find,  that  the  man  who  first  invented  the 
art  of  speaking  truth  was  a  much  cunningrr 
Yellow  than  I  thought  him.  And  to  prove  that 
I  design  to  speak  truth  for  the  fuliire,  1  niiist 
now  assure  you,  that  you  owe  your  late  e&- 
largament  to  another;  as,  upon  my  soul,  I 
had  no  hand  in  the  matter.  So  now,  if  anj 
of  the  company  has  a  mind  for  preferment, 
he  may  tale  my  place.  Vm  determined  to 
resign.  ££rx/. 

Jtoney.  How  have  1  been  deceived? 
Sir  Pf".  No,  sir,  you  have  been  obliged  to 
a  kinder,  fairer  fiiend  for  that  favour.  To 
miss  Bichland.  .W^outd  she  complete  our  joy, 
and  make  the  man  she  has  honoured  b>  ber 
friendship  happy  in  her  love,  I  sbould  tboi 
forget  all,  ana  be  as  blest  as  the  wrellare  of 
my  dearest  kinsman  can  make  me. 

Miss  72.  After  what  is  past,  it  woald  be  but 
afteclation  to  pretend  to  mdilTereoce.  Yes,  I 
will  own  an  attachment,  whi<:b  1  find  was 
more  than  friendship.  And  if  my  enlreattes 
cannot  alter  his  resolution  to  quit  the  country, 
[  will  even  try  if  my  hand  has  not  povrer  to 
detain  him.  \Giving  her  Hand, 

Hone/,  Heavens!  how  can  I  have  descrred 
all  this?  How  express  my  happiness,  ray  gra- 
titude? A  moment  like  this  overpays  an  age 
of  apprehension. 

Croak,  Well,  now  I  see  conteot  in  every 
face;  but  heaven  send  we  be  all  better  ibis 
day  three  months. 

Sir  PV,  Henceforth,  nephew,  leara  to  respect 
yourself.      He   who    seeks   only   /or  appbrase 
from  without,  has  ail  his  happiness  inamtfllieTs 
keeping. 

Hon^jr,  Yes,  sir,  I  now  too  plalnlj  pcrreire 
my  errors.  My  vanity,  in  attempting  to  please 
all,  by  fearing  to  offend  any.  iMj  meaaaess 
in  approving  folly,  lest  fools  shotild  disaipprfrve. 
Henceforth,  therefore,  it  shall  be  my  stiMT  lo 
reserve  my  pity  for  real  distress;  my  friend- 
ship for  true  merit;  and  my  love  far  ber, 
who   first  taught   me  what  it  is   to  fee  happy. 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER, 


or,  Th«   Mhtaht   of  a    Night  i  C4>nicdj    by    Olirt-r  Gold«mith,   icled   it  CoTeiil-0«rdeii  1773.     \VK«ii  tKu 
originiUj  brnnghl  forward^    the  U«t«  of  the  nalion    had  tickmed  wiih  a  preposU'ioui   love  for    what   vras  t««>mc^ 
mental  conedy;    that  u,  a  dramatic  compotltion,  iii  which  the  ordtnarj  1>u*inesa  of  life,   which,  ia  •  free   cooAtrv-,    d* 
Great  Britain  f    pruducct  such  a  divariilj  of  character,    was    to  be  aupcrtcded    by    an   nnaatural  affccuilo*     «r    i««ik»tv^ 
dialogue*    in  which  the  ii»agei  and  •ingularilie*    of  the  muliitnda  Mere  lo  be  nearly,   if  nol  allogelker,    r«l«<ct«d«      7\'ta 
false  laate  was  borrowed  from  France;    where  it  was  the  practice  then «   more  than  al  the  present  day,    lo    k«w|»  ,     -nl^ 
Ihey  were  pleased  lo  trrm,  the  higher  oider  of  comedy,  in  a  material  sent*  nncunnccted  wt'h  ibe  attsh«ck.l«^  «rW«lli'  ^'« 
of  natarc ;  and  Kelly*  and  others,  were  enforcing  this  principle  with  ardonr,  when  Ulirer  Gold»miib  plantcid  tJk«  •-iHs^«>tf 
of  Thalia   on  Ihe   board*  of  Covcnl-Garden  Thealrer    and  baoiahcd,   triumpkanlly,   those  mawkish   moasier»     of  f««,^wa 
which  were  tending  to  make  sentiment  ridiculous,    by  dissolving  it«  lies  with  common  incidenta,    and  tJiervfc^    acvden^^A 
it  tomewhat  indeprndeni  of  social  Tirlite,    by  weakening    its  moral  inlcresl.    The  elder  CoJman,  whose   ili^vaKr«c«l    ^*^.i,- 
ment   waa  highly  esicemrd   by    iha  ctttical  world,     had  snlfcrcd  liimaelf   to  be  ao  inoealalcd    with   ibis  octstimavaiaEi    ai. 
flnensa  of  the  mind,  that  he  rather  tolerated  this  comedy  from   a  respect  to  the  author,   than  encouraged    ai   fro^   «   )r   »• 
of  its  success;    even    the  actors  caught  the  contagion  t    nod  Woodward    and  8milh,    who    were    designrd     %«     |»i«f    T'wea 
Lumpkin  and  Young  Marlow,  resigned  (heir  parts.    U  waa  lo  this  fanciful  rDaigaation  that  Qnkk  and  !-«<«  X^rvr»  •«».^ 
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arb  «>r  titetf  eirlr  c»1«fcrilr;  Air,  eoulrary  to  Ihe  deeltrttiona  of  lbs  knowing  onM,  loba  Hull  weleon«d  this  ••■•df 
•ilk  Attn;  and,  hj  Ike  aid  of  Oolduntlk,  Natura  and  Laogkler  reaomcd  Ibeir  knaonrt  on  Ui«  Brilisb  «ta|«.  W  e  know 
tktf  ihi*  pMCt  if,  bj  float  critics «  contidered  «  a  farce;  but  tlill  it  mutt  bo  ranked  among  the  farcea  of  a  nan  of 
|taia'.  Oac  of  ihe  meat  ladicroiia  circurostancea  it  contains  (that  of  Ibe  robber/)  ia  borrowed  from  ^^ibitmas^r.  It  met 
With  |rc«i  aacccMf  and  ia  aliJi  frequentlj  acted. 


DRAMATIS 

PERSONAE. 

Sm  CRAUIS  HARLOW. 

STINGO. 

TOM  TWIST. 

SERVANT. 

lA&DCASTLK. 

DIGGORT. 

JACK    SLAMG. 

MRS.   HARDCASTLE 

TOCXG  MABLOW. 

ROGER. 

TIM   TICKLE. 

MISS  HARDCASTLE. 

lASTtNGS. 
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ACT  I. 

Scm  I.    A  Charrtber  in  an  old-fashioned 

House, 

Enter  Harocastlb  and  Mrs.  Hardcastlb. 

lfri.fl.I^ow,  Mr.'Hardcastle,  youVe  ^ery 
parlicubr.  Is  there  a  creature  in  the  whole 
cottoliy,  but  ourseltes,  that  does  not  take  a 
trip  to  lown  now  and  then  to  rub  off  the  rust 
a  liuk?  Thert^s  the  two  miss  Hoggs,  and  our 
nei^fcboar,  Mrs.  Grigsby,  go  to  take  a  month's 
polukin^  etery  wiriler. 

Hard,  Ay,  and  bring  back  vanity  and  afTec^ 
Utioo  to  last  them  the  whole  year.  I  wonder 
iiir  London  cannot  keep  its  own  fools  at 
boiuc.  Id  my  time ,  the  follies  of  the  town 
crept  slowly  among  us,  but  now  they  travel 
£uter  tkan  a  stage-coach.  Its  fopperies  come 
dow,  oot  only  as  inside  passengers,  but  in 
tie  lerj  basket 

Mrs.  If.  At,  your  times  were  fine  times 
iodeed;  you  naTc  been  telling  us  of  them  for 
"MT  a  long  year.  Here  we  live  in  an  old 
nirablio^  mansion,  that  looks  lor  all  the  world 
like  an  mn,  but  that  we  never  see  company. 
Oor  best  visitors  are  old  Mrs.  Oddfisb,  the 
corsie's  wife,  and  little  Cripplegate,  the  lame 
^ocmgnutttrr;  and  all  our  entertainment  your 
oi4  iiorita  of  prince  Eugene  and  the  duke 
of  Marlboroagb.  I  hate  such  old-fashioned 
Inynpery. 

Hard,  And  I  love  it.  I  love  every  thing 
^t*s  old :  old  friends,  old  times,  old  manners, 
f^d  l)ook$,  old  wine;  and  I  believe,  Dorothy, 
[TaAing  her  I/and]  you'll  own  I  have  been 
pretty  fond  of  an  old  wife. 

^rs,  H.  Lord,  Mr.  Hardcastle,  you're  for 
f»«T  at  your  Dorothy's,  and  your  old  wives. 
W  may  be  a  Darby,  but  I'll  be  no  Joan,  I 
P^fniae  you.  Vnt  not  so  old  as  you'd  make 
rae  U  jnore  thaa  one  good  year.  Add  twenty 
io  twenty,  and  mate  money  of  that 

^<ord.  Let  me  see ;  twenty  added  to  twenty 
Bales  just  fifty  and  seven. 
Mrt.H.  Its  false,  Mr.  Hardcastle:  I  was  but 
renty  when    I  was  brought  to  bed  of  Tony, 
>st  I  bad  by  Mr.  Lumpkm,  my  first  fausbanci ; 
>d  be's  not  come  to  years   of  discretion  yet. 
Hard.   Nor   ever  will,   I  dare   answer  for 
*"*    Ay,  you  have  taught  him  finely. 
Mrs,  H,    No  matter;   Tony  Lompkin  has  a 
»od  fortune.     My  son  U  not  to  live  by  his 
trning.     I    don't  think  a   boy   wants  much 
k/oing  to  spend  fifteen  hundred  a  year. 
Hard,  Learning,  quotha !  a  mere  composition 
tricks  and  mischief. 
Mrs.  H.   Humotiri  wj  dear;    nothing  but 


humour.     Come,   Mr.  Hardcastle,   you  must 
allow  the  boy  a  little  humour. 

Hard,  I'd  sooner  allow  him  an  horsepond. 
If  burning  the  footman's  shoes,  frighting  the 
maids,  worrying  the  kittens,  be  humour,  he 
has  it  It  was  but  yesterday  he  fastened  my 
wig  to  the  back  of  my  chair,  and  when  I  went 
to  make  a  bow,  I  popp'd  my  bald  head  into 
Mrs.  Frizale's  face. 

Mrs.H  And  am  I  to  blame?  The  poor  boy 
was  always  too  sickly  to  do  any  good.  A 
school  would  be  his  cleath.  >Vfaen  he  comes 
to  be  a  little  stronger,  who  knows  what  a 
year  or  two's  Latin  may  do  for  him? 

Hard.  Latin  for  him!  a  cat  and  a  fiddle. 
No,  no,  the  alehouse  and  the  stable  are  the 
only  schools  he'll  ever  go  to. 

ifrs,  H,  Well,  we  must  not  snub  the  poor, 
boy  now;  for  I  believe  we  shan't  have  him 
long  among  us.  Any  body  that  looks  in  his 
face  may  see  he's  consumptive. 

Hard.  Ay,  if  growing  too  fat  be  one  of  the 
symptoms.  r 

Mrs,  H,  Tie  coughs  sometimes* 

Hard,  Yes,  wben  his  liquor  goes  the 
wrong  way. 

Mrs.  H,  Vm  actually  afraid  of  his  lungs. 

Hard,  And  truly  so  am  I;  for  he  some- 
times whoops  like  a  speaking-trumpet — \Tonjr 
hallooing  behind  the  Scenes^  —  O  there  he 
goes — A  very  consumptive  figure,  truly. 

Enier  To  NT,  crossing  the  Stage, 

Mrs,  H,  Tony,  where  are  you  going,  my 
charmer?  Won  I  you  give  papa  and  I  a  little 
of  your  company,  lovec? 

Tonj,  I'm  in  haste,  mother,  I  can't  stay. 

Mrs,  H  You  shan't  venture  out  this  raw 
evening,  my  dear;   you  look  most  shockingly. 

Tonj,  1  can't  stay,  I  tell  you.  The  Three 
Pigeons  expect  me  down  every  moment  There's 
some  fun  going  forward. 

Hard,  Ay;  the  alehouse,  the  old  place:  I 
thought  so, 

Mrs.  H.  A  lo^v,  paltry  set  of  fellows. 

Ton/.  Not  so  low,  neither.  There's  Dick 
Muggins  the  exciseman,  Jack  Slang  the  horse- 
doctor,  little  Aminidab  that  grinds  the  music 
box,  and  Tom  Twist  that  spins  the  pewter 
platter. 

JIfr*.  H,  Pray,  my  dear,  disappoint  them  for 
one  night  at  least 

Tonj,  As  for  disappointing  tbem.  I  should 
not  so  much  mind:  but  I  can*l  abide  to  dis- 
appoint myself. 

Mrs,  H.   [Detaining  him]   You  shan't  go. 

Tony,  I  will,  I  lell  you. 
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r  I. 


I    not  ihe    irbole 


Hard.  Aj- 
eacb    olher. 

of  doors?    Tlicre's   my   prelly   darling   Kale; 
th«  raihioni  of  Ihe  limei  hate  almoil  lofeclcd 
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to  Micit  me,   1  promlie  you.     Bowctct,  if  bt 

-    '-"iiUomc,  and  (O  eTerrlkinF, 

I  belioe   bell   do  iltCl 


e   vrliicli  i)  strongeil,   you 
\Exil,  hauling  her  nut. 
e  goci  a  pair  llial  only  ipoil 


r  too. 


ibe  ii 


r  iwi 


apd  French  frippery, 


Eater  MiSS  II. 
Hani.   Bless  in  g9 
Dreii'd    out    ai    usual,    my    K: 
wbal  a  quanlily  of  luperflunui 


1  my   preHy 

,   my   Kate.     Goodness! 

1   silk  liasi  Ihou 

S(Ol  about  ihecj  girll   I  could  never  leach  the 
bols  of  this  age,  that  ibc  Indigent  world 
be  clolfacd  out   of"'      ■  '        '  ■''  '""" 


lUisJt  H.  You  know  oi 


^1  of  (be  lain. 
'agreement,  sir.  lou 
aiiun  iiic  luc  ii.ui—iie  lo  receiie  and  pay 
TJiils,  and  to  dress  in  my  own  manner;  and' 
in  lie  Etening,  I  put  on  loy  bousewife'*  dreM 
lo  please  you. 

Hard.  VVell,  remember  I  insist  on  ihe  terms 
of  our  agreement:   and,  by-lbe-by,  1  b( 
shall  b><t«    occasion   lo    Iry    your    obt 
ifai]  very  eiening. 

Miss  H.  1  protest,  sir,  I  don'I  comprehend 
your  meaning. 

Hard.  Then  to  be  plain  with  you,  Kate,  I 
expect  the  young  gentleman  I  faaie  chosen  lo 
be  your  husband  from  town  this  lery  day. 
I  bane  bis  father's  Ictler,  in  which  he  informs 
me  bis  son  is  set  out,  and  that  be  intends  lo 
follow  himself  shorUy  after, 

MiasH.  Indeed!  I  wish  I  had  knoivn  snme- 
Ibing  of  Ibis  before.  Bless  me,  bow  shall  I 
behave?  ll's  a  thousand  to  one  I  shan't  like 
bimi  our  nieeling  will  he  so  formal,  and  so 
like  a  thing  of  business,  that  I  shall  find  no 
room  for  friendship  or  esteem. 

Hard.  Depend  upon  it,  child,  I'll  never  con- 
trol your  choice;  but  Mr.  iVIarlow,  whom  1 
have  pitched  upon,  is  the  son  of  my  old  friend, 
sir  Charles  Marlow,  of  whom  you  hate  beard 
me  talk  so  oRen.  The  young  gentleman  has 
been  bred  a  scholar,  and  is  designed  for  an 
employment  in  the  service  of  his  country.  1 
am  lold   he's  a   man   of  an   eicclleni  under- 

'  AT/mH;  Is  hef 


Hard.  And  very  handsome. 

MistM.  Myde^irpapa,  saynomorc;  [Kiss- 
ing his  Hand']    he's  mine,  I'll  have  him. 

Hard.  And,  lo  crown  all,  Kale,  he's  one  of 
tbc  most  bashful  and  reserved  youna  fellows 
in  the  world. 

Miss  II.  Kb!  you  have  froicn  me  to  death 
again.  'I'liat  word  resened  has  undone  all 
''  ''bis   accomplish  me  ols.    A  reserved 

I  said,   always   makes   a  suspicious 

)n  the   contrary,   modesty   seldom 
a  breast   that    is  not   enriched  with 

riiler  vlMUFs.     It  was  the  very  feature  in  bis 

[•»clcr  that  first  struck  me. 

tSist  U.  He  musi  have  more  striking  features 


le  so  young,  i 

IS   you   mention, 

\un\  111  have  him. 
Hard.  Av,  Kale,  but  there  is  still  an  obstacle. 

t'l  more   lliaa  an   even   wager   be   nay  not 

laie  you. 
MissH,  My  dear  papa,  why  will  yoti  nor- 

ify  one  so?- Well,  if  be  r^tes,  i^deaJ  of 
breaking  my  heart  at  his  indilfcrence.  III  only 
break  my  glass  for  its  flattery ;  set  sny  cap  lo 
lome  newer  fashion,  and  look  out  for  sobc 
less  diflicult  admirer. 

Hard.  Braiely  resolved!  In  the  mean  lime 
I'll  go  prepare  the  servants  for  his  receplioDi 
IS  we  seldom  see  company,  ibey  vcanl  as  much 
training  as  a  company  of  recruits  (be  Gnt 
day's  muster.  {E,it. 

Miss  H.  Lud,  this  news  of  papa's  puts  nie 
all  in  a  lluller.  Young,  faandsamc;  thcM  he 
pull  last;  but  I  put  tbcm  foremost.  Sensiblr. 
good-natured;  I  like  all  thai.  But  ihcn  n- 
served  and  sheepish;  ibal's  much  agauul  bim. 
Yet  can't  he  be  cured  of  his  limidi^,  by  br- 
ing taught  to  be  proud  of  his  wLTc;  Yes,aDd 
can't  1— But  I  vow  I'm  disposing  of  (be  ha>- 
baod,  before  I  have  secured  the  lover. 

Enler  Miss  Nrvillk. 

MissH.  I'm  glad  you're  come,  NevJQc,  mi 
dear.  Tell  me,  Constance,  bnw  do  I  look  ibis 
evening?  Is  there  any  thins  wbimncat  ahoni 
me  ?  Is  it  one  of  my  well  iDokiui:  ilan,  c^d  t 
am  1  in  face  to-day? 

Misa  N.  Perfectly,  my  dear.  Yet  now  1  took 
again— bless  me!  sure  no  accident  kas  bap- 
pened  among  ihe  canary  binls  or  ibe  gold 
lishes.  Has  your  brother  or  tbc  cat  Ws 
meddling?    Or  ha*   the  last  novel   been   loo 

MissH.  Nn;  nothing  of  all  ibis.  I  have 
been  ihrealened— 1  can  scarce  get  it  eat— I 
liaie  been  ihrealened  with  a  loter. 

MissPf.  And  his  name — 

MissH.  Is  Marlow. 

MisiN.  Indeed! 

MissH.  The  inn  of  sir  Chariei  MaHow 

MissN.  As  I  live,  the  most  intimalc  friend 
of  Mr.  Ilaitines,  my  admirer.    Thery  arc  seier 

under.     I  believe   you    must   haia  seen  bim 

hen  we  lived  in  town. 

MUsH.  Never. 

Miss  N.  He's  a  very  uogular  dander,  \ 
assure  you.  Among  women  of  repatMioB  »nA 
vii-tue,  he  is  the  modesleil  man  alive  ^  but  bu 
:quainlance  give  him  a  very^iOerut  dsarkclev 
nong  creatures  of  anoihe*  stamp:  yonHBder-' 

Miss  H.   An  odd   character  ind«*d.      I   lU*.! 

:ver  be  able  lo  manage  bim.     \Vk«t   kkaK  I 

do?    Pshaw,  think  do  more  of  bim;    but   rrnsil 


iour  own    affair,    : 
een  courting  you 

Miss  N.   I  have 


success.   But  bow- 
lor  my   brother   "JTwi 


goes 


just  come  from  nm  »f  Mt\ 
in.  She  bas  been  u\iiic  j 
bings,  and  seU>o|;  ^  £^1 
Ihe  very  pink  of  p«!rfc<Uioi| 
■r  parlialilv  is  sisdi,  Uut  sii| 
actually  thinks  bim  so.  A  forlOBe  Kk*  vowl 
is  no  small  lerapUlion,     Beside*,     as  ^^  i^. 


prelly 


tender 
H.  And  her 


Sam  'J.] 
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tile  sole  malia^etnAit  of  il,  Vm  not  surprised 
to  see  lier  unwilling  to  Jet  it  go  out  of  the 
family. 

MtssN.  A  fortune  like  mine,  wbich  chiefly 
rons'ub  in  jewels,  is  no  such  mighty  tcmp- 
Ution.  But  at  any  rfltc,  if  my  dear  Hastings 
be  but  constant,  I  make  no  doubt  to  be  too 
hrd  for  Jier  at  last  However,  I  let  her  sup- 
pose tbat  I  am  in  Jotc  with  her  son,  and  she 
seTer  once  dreams  that  my  afifections  are  fixed 
upon  another. 

Mhi  H,  My  good  brother  holds  out  stoutly. 
1  could  almost  love  him  for  hating  you  so. 

Miss  N.  It  is  a  good  naturM  creature  at 
botloni,  and  Fm  sure  would  wish  to  see  me 
married  to  any  body  but  himself.  But  my 
auDi's  bell  rings  for  our  allernoon^s  walk  round 
the  iroprovementj.  Allons ,  courage  is  neces- 
tarTf  2S  our  affairs  are  critical. 

kUs  H.  Would  it  were  bed  time  and  all 
wfre  well  [Exeuni, 

San  U.-^^n  Alehouse-'room, 

Sfceral  t/uMjr  Fellouvs,   tviih  Punch  and 
ToSaeco.  Tont  ai  the  Head  of  tht  Table, 
a  UtHe  higher  than  ^e  Rest:  a  Mallet  in 
hit  Hand, 

Omnes.  Hurrca,  hurrea,  hurrea,  bravo. 

t  Fel  Now,  gentlemen,  silence  for  a  song. 
T\it  squire  is  going  to  knock  himself  down 
for  a  song  *), 

Omnes.  Ay,  a  song,  a  song. 

Tony,  Then  FIJ  sing  you,  gentlemen,  a  song 
1  ina<lc  upon  this  alehouse,  the  Three  Pigeons. 

SONG. 

Let  scboolmasters  puzzle  their  brain, 

VViihgrammar,  and  nonsense,  and  learning; 
uood  liquor,  I  stoutly  maintain, 

Gire  genus  a  better  discerning. 
I^f  tjiem  brag  of  their  heathenish  gods. 
Their  Lelhes,  their  Styxes,  and  Stygians; 
l^etr  quis,    and  tbeir  quaes,    and  their  quods, 
Tjbey  re  zU  hut  a  parcel  of  pigeons. 

Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 

^^Wd  methodisl  preachers  come  down 

A  preaching  that  drinking  is  sinful, 
^  wager  the  rascaU  a  crown, 

Tliey  always  preach  best  with  a  skinful, 
^iit  when  you  conie  down  with  your  pence, 

for  a  fthce  of  tlieir  scurvy  religion, 
^1  leave  \t  to  aJI  men  of  sense, 

^  you ,  ray  good  friend ,   are  the  pigeon. 

Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 

I  ^n  come,  put  tbe  jorum  about, 
Aod  let  us  be  merry  and  clever ; 

)^  heuU  and  our  liquours  are  stout; 
tfere*!  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons  for  ever. 

^  tome  cry  up  ^nroodcock  or  hare, 

fourbnstarcf J,  your  ducks,  and  your  widgeons ; 

ut  of  all  the  birds  in  the  air, 

A«rcs  a  licallh  to  the  Three  JoUy  PigC%s. 

Toroddle,  toroifdle,  toroll. 


'^  fi  u  Ub«  bBclacAa  •t  Uie  PrMidcnt  it  •  free  and  easy 
cl«b»  aBch  %»  \hi»m  (<>  <■!!  to  tileace,  provlaini  a  toott, 
csU  for  m  aaiif .  «te.»  by  alrikiag  on  tba  labia  wiih 
ba  KamammTp  wkicfc  evary  oa*  ia  bound  lo  ribev*  undar 
feaallj  «f  m  fin*  of  |1jaa«a  round  (a  glau  of  whatever 
tW  ronapaaty  m  ^riakio^  l«  tTtrr  percon  preacnl),  ur 
*•  •Irtak.  •  piat  ftlMa  of  anlt  and  water,  ihia«  of  rourae. 


M&««M   aa  !•«§    ••  Iba    mrmbara   ara  oat  <|uiu  inloxi- 


Omnes.  Bravo,  bravo. 

1  FeL  The  squire  has  got  spunk  in  him. 

2  FeL  I  loves  to  hear  him  sing,  bckeays  he 
never  gives  us  nothing  thaOs  ^ow. 

3  Fel,  Oy  damn  any  thing  that^s  low;  1 
can*t  bear  it. 

4  Fel,  The  centeel  thing  is  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  time,  if  so  be  that  a  gentleman  bees 
in  a  concatenation  accordingly. 

3  Feh  I  like  the  maxum  of  it,  master  Mug> 
gins.  What  though  1  am  obligated  to  dance 
a  bear,  a  man  may  be  a  gentleman  for  all 
that.  May  this  be  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever 
dances  but  to  the  very  gcnteelest  of  tunes.—- 
'* Water  parted,**  or  the  minuet  in  Ariadne. 

2  FeL  What  a  pity  it  is  tbe  squire  is 
not  come  to  his  own.  it,  would  be  well 
for  all  the  publicans  within  ten  miles  round 
of  him. 

Tonjr.  Ecod,  and*  so  it  would,  master  Slang. 
rd  then  show  what  it  was  to  keep  choice  of 
company. 

2  Fet  Oh,  he  takes  after  his  own  father 
for  that.  To  be  sure  old  squire  Lumpkin  was 
the  finest  gentleman  I  ever  set  my  cyts  on. 
For  winding  the  straight  horn,  or  beating  a 
thicket  for  a  hare,  or  a  wench,  he  never  had 
his  fellow.  It  was  a  saying  in  the  place,  that 
he  kept  the  best  horses,  dogs,  and  girls  in  the 
whole  county. 

Ton/,  Ecod,  and  when  Fm  of  age  FIl  be 
no  bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking 
of  Bet  Bouncer  and  tbe  miller*s  grey  mare  to 
beffin  with.  But  come,  my  boys,  drink  3bout 
and  be  merry,  for  you  pay  no  reckoning. 
Well,  Stingo,  what*s  the  matter? 

Enter  Landlord, 

Land.  There  be  two  gentlemen  in  a  post- 
chaise  at  the  door.  They  have  lost  their  way 
upo*  the  forest,  and  they  are  talking  some- 
thing about  Mr.  Ilardcastle. 

Tonjr.  As  sure  as  can  be,  one  of  them 
must  be  the  gentleman  lhat*s  coming  down  to 
court  my  sister.  Do  they  seem  to  be  Lon« 
doners? 

Land,  I  believe  they  may.  They  look  wound- 
ily  like  Frenchmup. 

Tonjr.  TheMesire  them  to  step  this  way,  and 
ril  set  them  right  in  a  twinkling.  [ExitLand- 
lord^  Gentlemen,  as  they  maynH  be  good 
enough  company  for  you,  step  down  tor  a 
moment,  and  V\\  be  with  you  in  the  squeez- 
ing of  a  lemon.  [Exeunt  Moii^  Father-in-law 
has  been  calling  me  whelp,  and  hound,  this 
half-year.  Now  if  I  pleased,  I  could  be  so 
revenged  upon  the  old  grumbletonian.  But 
then  Fm  afraid  of  what!  1  shall  soon  be  worth 
fifteen  hundred  a  year,  and  let  him  frighten 
me  out  of  that  if  £e  can. 

Enter  Landlord ,   conducting  Marlow  and 

Hastings. 

Mar.  What  a  tedious ,  uncomfortable  day 
have  we  had  of  it.  We  were  told  it  was 
but  forty  miles  across  the  country,  and  we 
have  come  above  threescore. 

Hast.  And  all,  Marlow,  from  that  unac- 
countable reserve  of  yours,  tbat  would  not 
let  us  inquire  more  frequently  on  the  way. 

Mar.  1  own,  Hastings,  I  am  unwilling  to 
I  lay  myself  under  an   ooligation  to  every  one 


1 


492 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 


[ActU. 


i  meet;  and  often  stand  the  chance  of  an  un- 
mannerly answer. 

Hast,  At  present,  boweTer,  we  are  not  Iikelj 
lo  receive  any  answer. 

Tonjr,  No  offence,  gentlemen;  but  Vm  told 
you  bave  been  inquiring  for  one  Mr.  Hard- 
castle,  in  these  parts.  Do  you  know  what 
part  of  the  country  you  are  in  f 

Hasi,  Not  in  the  least,  sir;  but  should  thank 
you  for  inforroatjon. 

Tony,  Nor  the  >vay  you  came  ? 

Hast,   No,  sir;  but  ii  you  can  inform  us — 

Ton  J,  V\'hy,  gentlemen,  if  you  know  nei- 
ther the  road  you  are  going,  nor  where  you 
arc,  nor  the  road  you  came,  the  first  thing 
I  have  to  inform  you  is,  that — you  have  lost 
your  way. 

Mar,  vVe  wanted  no  ghost  to  tell  us  that. 

Tonjr*  Pray,  gentlemen,  may  1  be  so  bold 
as  to  ask  the  place   from  whence   you  came? 

Mar,  Thal*s  not  neces5ary  towards  directing 
us  where  we  are  to  go. 

Tony,  No  offence:  but  question  for  question 
is  all  fair,  you  know.  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  not 
this  same  ilardcastle  a  cross-grained,  old-fa- 
sbionM,  whimsical  fellow,  with  an  ugly  face,  a 
daughter,  and'^  pretty  son  ? 

Hast,  We  have  not  seen  the  gentleman, 
but  he  has  the  family  you  mention. 

Tonjr,  The  daughter,  a  tall,  trapesing,  trol- 
loping,  talkative  maypole — the  son,  a  pretty, 
well-bred,  agreeable  youth,  that  every  body 
is  fond  oH 

Mar,  Our  information  differs  in  this:  the 
daughter  is  said  to  b^  well-bred  and  beauti- 
ful ;  the  son,  an  awkward  booby ,  reared  up 
and  spoiled  at  his   mother^s  apronstring. 

Tonj,  He-he-hem — Then,  gentlemen,  all  I 
have  to  tell  you  is,  that  you  wonH  reach  Mr. 
HardcastleS  house  this  night,  I  believe. 

Hast,  Unfortunate! 

Tonjr,  It*s  a  damn*d  long,  dark,  bogffy, 
dirty,  d  ingerous  way.  Stingo,  tell  the  gentle- 
men the  way  to  Mr.  Hardcastle*s;  [fflnking 
upon  the  jLandlortf\  Mr.  Hardcastle^s ,  of 
Quagmire-marsh,  you  understand  me. 

Land,  Master  Hardcastle^s !  Lack-a-daisy. 
my  masters,  youVe  come  a  deadly  deal  wrong ! 
\Vhen  you  came  to  the  bott<#n  a^  the  hill,  you 
should  have  crossM  down  Squasn-Iane. 

Mar,  Cross  down  Squash-lane. 

Land,  Then  you  were  to  keep  straight  for* 
ward  till  yo*J  came  to  four  roads. 

Mar,  Come  to  where  four  roads  meet? 

Tonjr,  Ay,  but  you  must  be  sure  to  take 
only  one  of^them. 

mar,  O,  sir,  you*re  facetious. 


Tonj,  Then  keeping  to  the  right,  you  are 

go  sideways  till  you  coi|ie   upon    Crack- 

skull  common:  there  you  must  look  sharp  for 


the  track  of  the  wheel,  and  go  forward  till 
you  come  to  farmer  Murrain*s  bam.  Coming 
to  the  farmer*s  barn,  you  are  to  turn  to  the 
right,  and  then  to  the  left,  and  then  to  the 
ri^ht  about  again,  till  you  find  out  the  old 
mill-«.- 

Mar,  Zounds,  man!  we  could  as  soon  find 
out  the  lonffitudc! 

HusL  VVhat^s  to  be  done,  Marfow? 

Mar,  This  house  promises  but  a  poor  re- 
ception ;  though  perhaps  the  landlord  can  a&* 
commodate  us. 


Land,  Alack,  master ,  we  baTe  but  one 
spare  bed  in  the  whole  house. 

Tonj,  And,  to  my  knowledge,  tbaOs  taken 
up  by  three  lodgers  already.  [After  a  Pause, 
in  pffhich  the  rest  seent  dtsconcertedf}  I  hare 
hit  it ;  don*tyou  think,  Stingo,  our  laodlaoy  could 
accommodate  the  gentlemen  by  the  breside, 
with — three  chairs  and  a  bolster? 

Hast,  I  hate  sleeping  by  the  fireside. 

Mar,  And  I  detest  your  three  chairs  and 
a  bolster. 

Tonjr,  You  do,  do  you? — than  lei  me  sec 
— what — if  you  go  on  a  mile  further,  to  the 
Buck*s  Head,  the  old  Buck's  Head  on  the  hiH, 
one  of  the  best  inns  in  the  whole  country  r 

Hast,  O  ho!  so  we  have  escaped  an  ad- 
venture for  this  night,  however. 

Land,  [Apart  to  TonyJ  Sure  }oa  l>cn\ 
sending  them  to  your  faUier*s  as  an  inn  ^  be 
you? 

Tony,  Mum,  you  fool  you;  let  tbem  find 
that  out  [To  //i«/7i]  You  have  only  to  keep 
on  straight  forward  till  you  come  to  a  Urge 
house  by  the  road  side:  you*ll  see  a  pair  of 
large  boms  over  the  door:  lbat*s  the  sign. 
Drive  up  the  yard,  and  call  stoutly  about  vo«. 

HasL  Sir,  we  are  obliged  to  yo&  Ybe 
servant  can*t  miss  the  way  ? 

Tony,  No,  no:  but  I  tell  you,  tbougb,  tbe 
landlord  is  rich,  and  going  to  leave  on  busi- 
ness ;  so  he  wants  to  be  thought  a  gcBllemaa, 
saving  your  presence,  he!  he!  be!  Hell  be 
for  giving  you  his  company,  and  ecod  if  yon 
mind  him,  bell  persuade  you  that  bis  molLcr 
was  an  alderman,  and  his  aunt  a  justice  of 
peace. 

Land,  A  troublesome  old  blade,  lo  be  ssre ; 
but  a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  Mur 
in  the  whole  country- 

;  Mar,  Well,  if  lie  supplies  us  wtib  these, 
we  shall  want  no  further  connexion.  NVe 
are  to  turn  to  the  right,  djd  you  say? 

Tony,  No,  no,  straight  forward,  m  |ost 
step  myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  the 
way.     17  o  the  Landlord]  Mum. 

Land.  Ah,  bless  your  neart,  for  a  sw^eet, 
pleasant — damn*d,  mischief  ous  son  of  a  wborc. 

[£a«jei. 

ACTIL 
SCBN'S  L — An  old  fashioned  Sk 


£>i/erHARDCASTLS,  followed  by  Iftrvr  or/i 
awkward  ServaniSm 

Hard.  Well,  I  hope  yoa*re  peiiutl  m  tbe 
table  exercise  1  have  been  teacbm^  y«vi&  4»ese 
three  days.  You  all  know  your  posts  and  tout 
places ,  and  can  show  that  you  bare  keen  used 
to  good  company,  without  stirring  Irons  boat'' 

Omnes.  Ay,  ay. 

Hard,  When  company  comes,  yon   are  »r4 
to  pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  r«ajB   in 
liluMrighted  rabbits  in  a  warren. 

^mncs*  No,  no. 

^oatf.  You,  Diggory,  whom  I  1s«t«  takei 
from  the  barn,  are  to  make  a  slso'^r  at  tb 
side-table;  and  you,  Roger,  whom  1  La^e  a«i 
vanced  from  the  plough,  are  to  |slnee  tow 
self  behind  my  chair.  But  youVe  not  to  siao 
so,  with  your  hands  in  your  pockets.  Xak 
your  hands  from  your  pockets »  Roi*^  «« 
iirom  your  bead^  you  blockhead  y oaa^    S^  ^^ 
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Diggorr  cairies   bis  bands.     ThejVe  a  little 
loo  stifi|  indeed,  but  that*5  no  great  matter. 

Dig,  Ajf  mind  bow  I  bold  tbeni:  1  learned 
to  bold  my  bands  tbis  way  wben  I  was  upon 
driJI  for  the  militia.  And  so  beinff  upon  drill — 
Hard,  You  must  not  be  so  talkatiTe,  Dig- 
scry;  joo  must  be  all  attention  to  tbe  guests: 
lou  must  bear  us  talk,  and  not  tbink  of  talk- 
ing ;  jou  must  see  us  drink,  and  not  tbink  of 
dnokiog;  you  must  see  us  eat,  and  not  .tbink 
of  eating. 

Dif.  BV  tbe  laws,  your  worsbip,  tbat*s  perfectly 
ttoposttUe.  Wbenever  Diggory  $tes  yeating 
gome  forwards,  ecod  be*s  always  wisbing  for  a 
rooalbful  bimselfl 

Hard.  Blodcbead!  is  not  a  bellyful  in  tbe 
ktlckeo  as  good  as  a  bellyful  in  tbe  parlour? 
Stay  your  storaacb   witb   tbat   reflection. 

i}ig.  Ecod  I  tbank  your  worship,  Til  make 
a  shift  to  stay  my  stomach  witb  a  slice  of 
coM  beef  ia  tne  pantry. 

Hard,  Diggory,  you  are  too  talkatiTe.  Then 

if  I  bappca  to  say  a  good  thing,  or   tell  a 

good  story  at  table,  you  must  not  all  burst 

out  a  laughing,  as  if  you  made  part  of  the 

company. 

Z/tg,  Then  ecod  your  worship  roust  not 
fril  Ibc  story  of  Oiild  Grouse  in  tbe  gun- 
room: I  cant  help  laughing  at  tbat — he!  be! 
be !— for  |be  soul  of  me.  We  have  laughed 
j|  tbat  these  twenty  years — ha!  ha!  ha! 

Hard*  Ha!  ha!  nal  Tbe  story  is  a  good 
one.  Well,  honest  Diggory,  you  may  laugh 
^  tbat — but  still  remember  to  be  attentive. 
Suppose  one  of  tbe  company  should  call  for 
J  <f/ass  of  wine,  bow  will  you  behave?  A 
^i^%  oi  wine,  sir,  if  you  please.  \To  Diggo-^ 
n]~  Eb«  why  don^  you  move  ? 

hi^*   Ecod,    your   worship,   I    never  have 
couraee  till  I  see  tbe  eatables  and   drinkables 
l4'ou^t  upo*  the  table,  and  then  Fm  as  bauld 
it  2   lion. 
Hard*  What,  will  nobody  move? 
J  Serv,  Fm  not  to  leave  tbis  place. 
.'  Srr*^.    Vm  sure  it*s  no  pleace  of  mine. 
.iSeTi^.  Nor  mine,  for  sartain. 
Ddg^.    Wauns,    and  Fm  sure  it  canna  be 
lime. 

fiord.  You  numskulls!'  and  so  while,  like 
uur  brUcrs,  you  are  quarrelling  for  places, 
>«  guests  must  be  starv  d.  O  you  dunces !  1 
od  I  must  begin  all  over  again.-~But  don*t 
bear  a  coach  drive  into  tbe  yard?  To  your 
<i9X%^  y  ou  blockheads.  FU  go  in  tbe  mean  time 
nd  grve  my  old  iriendTs  son  a  hearty  wel- 
^tfkt  at  I  be  gate.  \JExiU 

tPig      By    ibe    elevens,   my  place   is   gone 
Elite  out  of  my  bead. 

Aager*  1  know  that  my  place  is  to  be  every 
» 


1  S^r9.  Where  tbe  devil  is  mine  ? 
i S^r€f.  My  place  is  to  be  no  where  at  all; 
d   %Q  I*£e  ^o  about  my  business. 
^£jc^wdnl  Servants,  running  abaui,  as  ij 

/righted,  different  ff^ajs, 

Kni^r  MAiaow  and  Hastings. 

^4Mst,  A  Her  tbe  dlsapointments  of  tbe  day, 
[come  ooce  more,  Cnarles,  to  tbe  comforts 
a  rJeaa  room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my 
ml*  m  ▼«ry  well-looking  bouse;  antique, 
«:redilai>le. 


Mar,  Tbe  usual  fate  of  a  large  mansion. 
Having  first  ruined  tbe  master  hy  good  house- 
keeping, it  at  last  comes  to  levy  contributions 
as  an  mn. 

HasL  As  you  say,  we  passengers  are  to  be 
taxed  to  pay  all  these  lineries.  I  have  often 
seen  a  good  sideboard,  or  a  marble  cbimney- 

Siece,  though  not  actually  put  in  tbe  bill,  in- 
ame  the  bill  confoundedly. 

Mar„  Travellers,  George,  must  pajr  in  all 
places;  the  only  dilTerence  is,  that  in  good 
mns  you  pay  dearly  for  luxuries;  in  bad  inns 
you  are  fleeced  and  starved. 

Hast,  You  have  lived  pretty  much  among 
them.  In  truth,  I  have  been  often  surprised 
tbat  you  who  have  seen  so  much  of  the 
world,  with  your  natural  good  sense,  and 
your  many  opportunities,  could  never  yet  ac- 
quire a  requisite  share  of  assurance. 

Miw.  The  Englishman's  malady:  but  tell 
me,  George,  where  could  I  have  learned  that 
assurance  you  talk  of?  My  life  has  been 
chiefly  spent  in  a  college  or  ad  inn,  in  se- 
clusion Irom  that  lovely  pait  of  the  creation 
tbat  chiefly  teach  men  confidence,  1  don*t 
know  that  I  was  ever  familiarly  acquainte4 
with  a  single  woman — except  my  mother. — r 
But  among  females  of  another  class,  you 
know— 

Hast,  Ay,  amonj^  them  you  are  impudent 
enough  of  all  conscience. 

Mar,  They  are  of  us,  you  know. 

Hast,  But  in  the  company  of  women  of 
reputation  I  never  saw  such  an  ideot,  such 
a  trembler;  you  look  for  all  tbe  world  as  if 
you  wanted  an  opportunity  of  stealing  out  of 
tbe  room. 

Mar,  'Why,  man,  that's  because  1  do  want 
to  steal  out  of  the  room.  Faith,  I  have  often 
formed  a  resolution  to  break  tbe  ice,  and  rattle 
away  at  any  rate.  But  I  donU  know  how,  a 
single  glance  from  a  pair  of  fine  tye*  has  to- 
tally overset  my  resolution.  An  impudent  fel- 
low may  counterfeit  modesty,  butFIl  be  banged 
if  a  modest  man  can  ever  counterfeit  impu- 
dence. 

Hast,  If  you  could  but  say  half  tbe  fine 
things  to  them  tbat  I  have  beard  you  lavish 
upon  the  bar^maid  of  an  inn,  or  even  a  col> 
lege  bed-maker — 

Mar,  Why,  George,  1  can't  sayftne  things 
to  them.  They  frecse,  they  petri/y  me.  They 
may  talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  burning  mountain, 
or  some  such  bagatelle;  but  to  me  a  modest 
woman,  drest  out  in  all  her  finery,  is  tho 
most  tremendous  object  of  the  whole  creation. 

HasL  Ha!  ha!  ha!  At  this  rate,  man,  bow 
can  you  ever  expect  to  marry? 

Mar.  Never,  unless,  as  among  kings  and 
princes,  my  bride  were  to  be  courted  by 
proxy.  If  indeed,  like  an  eastern  bridegroom, 
one  were  to  be  introduced  to  a  wife  be  never 
saw  before,  it  might  be  endured.  But  to  fo 
if  through  all  tbe  terrors  of  a  forfnal  courtship, 
together  witb^  the  episode  of  ai|nts,  grana- 
mothers,  cousins,  ana  at  last  to  blurt  out  tbe 
broad  start-question,  of  madam,  will  you  marry 
me?  No,  no,  that's  a  strain  much  above  me, 
I  atfure  you. 

Hast,  I  pity  you;  but  how  do  you  intend 
beb^ving  tQ  the  lady  you  are  come  down  to 
visit  at  tbe  request  ot  your  father? 
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Mar.  As  I  behave  to  all  olber  ladies.  Bow 
very  low.  Answer  yes,  or  no,  to  all  ber  de- 
mands— Bui  for  the  rest,  I  don*t  tbink  I  shall 
venture  to  look  in  ber  face  till  I  see  my  fatber*s 
again. 

Hasi,  Pm  surprised  that  one  who  is  so 
warm  a  friend  can  be  so  cool  a  lover. 

Mar.  To  be  explicit,  my  dear  Hastings,  my 
chief  inducement  down  was  to  be  instrumental 
in  forwarding  your  happiness,  not  my  own. 
Miss  Neville  loves  you  ;  the  family  don  t  know 
you;  as  my  friend  you  are  sure  of  a  recep- 
tion, and  let  honour  do  the  rest 

EnUr  Hardcastlb. 

Ifard.  Gentlemen,  once  more  you  are  heartily 
welcome.  Which  is  Mr.  Marlow?  Sir,  you're 
beartily  welcome,  li's  not  my  way,  you  see, 
to  receive  my  friends  with  my  back  to  the 
fire;  1  like  to  ^\e  them  a  bearty  reception 
in  the  old  style  at  my  eate:  I  like  to  see 
tbeir  horses  and  trunks   taken  care  of. 

Mar.  [Aside'}  He  has  got  our  names  from 
the  servants  already.  [To  Mar.!  We  approve 

rour  caution  and  hospitality,  sir.  {To  HtMSi.} 
have  been  thinking,  George,  of  changing 
our  travelling  dresses  in  the  morning;  1  am 
grown  confoundedly  ashamed  of  mine. 

Hard.  I  beg,  Mr.  Marlow,  youMl  use  no 
ceremony  in  this  bouse. 

Jfasi,  I  fancy,  George,  you're  right:  the 
first  blow  is  half  the  battle. 

Hard,  Mr.  Marlow — Mr.  Hastings— gentle- 
men— pny  be  under  no  restraint  in  ibis  house. 
This  is  Liberty-faall,  gentlemen;  you  may  do 
just  as  you  please  here. 

Mar,  Yet,  George,  if  we  open  the  campaign 
too  fiercely  at  first,  we  may  want  ammuni- 
tion before  it  is  over.  V^'c  must  show  our 
generalship,  by  securing,  if  necessary ,  a  re- 
treat. 

Hard.  Your  talking  of  a  retreat,  Mr.  Mar- 
low, puts  mc  in  mind  of  the  duke  of  Marl- 
borough, when  he  went  to  besiege  Denain. 
He  first  summoned  the  garrison. 

Mur,  Ay,  and  we'll  summon  your  garrison, 
old  boy. 

Hard.  He  first  summoned  the  gairison, 
which  might  consist  of  about  five  thousand 
men  — 

Hasi.  Marlow,  what's  a  clock. 

Hard.  I  say,  gentlemen,  as  I  M'as  telling 
you,  he  summoned  the  garrison,  which  might 
consist  of  about  five  thousand  men. 

Mar,  Five  minutes  to  seven. 

Hard.  Which  mtj^bt  consist  of  about  five 
thousand  men,  well  appointed  with  stores, 
ammunition,  and  other  implements  of  war. 
Now,  says  the  duke  of  Marlborough,  to  George 
Brooks  that  stood  next  to  him — You  must  have 
beard  of  Georce  Brooks — I'll  pawn  my  duke- 
dom, savs  he,  but  I  take  that  garrison  with- 
out spilling  a  drop  of  blood.     So — 

Mar.  \Vhat,  my  good  friend,  if  you  give 
us  a  glass  «of  punch  in  the  mean  time,  it 
would  help  us  to  carry  on  the  siege  with 
vigour. 

Hard.  Punch,  sir! — This  is  the  hiost  un- 
accountable kind  of  modesty  I  ever  met  with. 

XAside. 

Mar,-  Yes,  sir,  punch.  A  glass  of  warm 
pnnch,  after  our  journey,  will  be  comfortable. 


£nter  Servant,  *»ith  a  Tankard. 
This  is  Liberty-ball,  yon  know. 

Hard.  Heres  a  cup,  sir. 

Mar.  So  this  fellow,  in  bis  Liberty-ball, 
will  only  let  us  have  just  what  he  pleases. 

[Asiiie. 

Hard.  [Taking  the  Cup}  I  bope  you'll 
find  it  to  your  mind.  I  have  prepar'd  it  with 
my  own  hands,  and  I  believe  you'll  own  tiic 
ingredients  are  tolerable.  Will  you  be  so 
good  as  to  pledge*)  mc,  sir?  Here,  Mr.  Ma/- 
low,  here  is  to  our  better  acquaintance. 

[Drinks,  and  gives  (he  Cup  to  Marlon-. 

Mar.  A  Tery  impudent  fellow  this!  hui 
he's  a  character,  and  111  humour  bim  a  litllc. 
[Aside}    Sir,  my   service   to    you. 

[Drinks,  gives  the  Cup  to  Hastings. 

Hast»  I  see  this  fellow  wants  to  give  us 
his  company,  and  forgets  that  he's  an  innkeep- 
er, before  he  bas  learned  to  be  a  gentlemnn. 

[Asidi:. 

Mar.  From  the  excellence  of  your  cup,  m\ 

old  friend,  1  suppose  you   have    a    goon    deal 

of  business  in  this  part  of  the  country.  AVatm 

work,  now  and  then  at  elections,  I  suppose. 

yGives  the  Tankard  to  Hardca^tlt:. 

Hard.  No,  sir,  I  have  long  given  tba t  work 
over.  Since  our  betters  have  hit  upon  the 
expedient  of  electing  each  otber,  there's  uo 
business  for  us  that  sell  ale. 

[Gives  the  Tankard  to  Hast  in  ^\s. 

Hast.  So  then  you  have  no  turn  for  poli- 
tics, I  find. 

Hard.  Not  in  the  least.  There  was  a  lime, 
indeed,  I  fi»etted  myself  about  the  mistakes  of 
government,  like  other  people;  but  finding 
myself  every  day  grow  more  angry,  and  clie 
government  growing  no  better,  f  left  il  to 
mend  itself.  Since  that,  I  no  more  trouble 
my  head  about  who's  in  or  who's  out,  than 
1  do  about  John  Nokes  or  Tom  Stiles.  So  my 
service  to  you. 

Hast.  So  that  with  eating  aboTe  stairs  and 
drinking  below,  with  receiving  your  friends 
within  and  amusing  them  without,  vou  lead 
a  good,  pleasant,   bustling  life  of  i!. 

Hard.  I  do  stir  about  a  good  deal,  thal\ 
certain.  Half  the  differences  of  the  parish  are 
adjusted  in  this  very  parlour. 

Mar.  [After  drinking}  And  you  b.i^e  an 
argument  in  your  cup,  old  gentleman,  belter 
than  any  in  VVeslnttnster-hall. 

Hard.  Ay,  young  gentleman,  that,  and  a 
little  philosophy. 

Mnr,  Well,  this  is  the  first  time  I  evor 
heard  of  an  innkeeper's  philosophy.      [Asitit . 

Hast.  So  then,  like  an  experienced  genor.ti. 
you  attack  them  on  every  quarter.  If  \  ou 
find  their  reason  manageable,  you  attack  thorn 
with  your  philosophy;  if  you  find  they  hJ^«' 
no  reason,  you  attack  them  with  tbis.  Ilcrf'^ 
your  health,  my  philosopher.  [Drinf^s. 

Hard.  Good ,  rery  good,  tbank  you ;  hn ! 
ha!  Your  generalship  puts  me  in  mind  of 
prince  Eugene  when  ne  fought  tbe  Turks  at 
the  battle  of  Belmde.     You  shall  hear. 

l)  Al  ik«  lime  of  lli«  onquefti,  (he  eonily  krt«reei>  t1  c 
bazoaa  mmd  NomaA*  wM  ao  %Trm\»  iHai  a  N*t«a«a  <i  J 
Hal  «crup|c  lu  slab  a  Sastni«  when  (lrio|.in|>  »r  o;K«t- 
wiir  not  OB  Iiu  guard;  and  lo  tuck  •  dej>r«e  «■«  i:  « 
ariacn,  tlial  l)i«  SaioB*  mad,  trkco  ihry  waalcd  to  ri 
in  companj*  to  appeal  lo  a  cooalrywaai  la  pirJ^-e 
|iroicei  liim  wliiUi  ba  was  driaiung.  TbU  cHst^Ri  !  • 
•inea  paucd  into  a  aort^  Ivwl   (aa  aXMwa  far  Jrinktnf  ^ 
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Hard,  Vva  sorry,  gentJemen',  ibal  i  have 
notkiog  you  like;  but  if  Ihere  be  any  thing 
you  bave  a  particular  fancy  to-^ 

Mar*  Why  really,  sir,  your  bill  of  fare  is 
so  exquisite,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as 

good  as  another*     Send  us   what  you  please, 
o  much  for  supper.     And   now  to   see   that 
our  beds  are  aird,  and  properly  taken  care  of. 

Hard,  I  enlreat  you'll  leave  all  that  lo  me. 
You  shall  not  stir  a  step. 

Jdar»  Leave  that  to  you !  I  protest,  fir,  vou 
must  excuse  me,  I  always  look  to  these  things 
myself. 

Hard,  I  must  insist,  sir,  you^U  make  your- 
self easy  on  that   head. 

Mar,  You  see  Tm  resolved  on  it.— A  very 
Iroublesome  fellow,  as  ever!  met  wilh.  T^side. 

Hard.  Well,  sir,  Vm  resolvM  at  least  to 
attend  you. — This  may  he  modern  modesty, 
but  1  never  saw  any  thing  look  so  like  old- 
fashioned  impudence. 

[Kxeunt  Metrlow  and  HardcasiU. 

Hast,  oo  1  find  this  fellow's  civilities  begin 
to  grow  troublesome.  But  who  can  be  angry 
with  those  assiduities  which  are  meant  to 
please  him?  Ha!  what  do  i  see?  Miss  Ne- 
ville, by  all  that*s  happy! 

Enter  IN?fss  Neville. 

MissN.  My  dear  Hastings!  To  what  unex- 
pected good  fortune,  to  what  accident,  am  1 
to  ascribe  this  happy  meeting? 

Hast^  Ualher  let  me  ask  the  same  question, 
as  1  could  never  have  hoped  to  meet  my 
dearest  Constance  at  an  inn. 

Miss  N,  An  inn !  sure  you  mistake !  my 
aunt,  my  guardian,  lives  here.  W^hat  could 
induce  you  to  think  this  house  an  inn? 

Hast*  My  friend,  Mr.  Marlow,  with  whom 
I  came  down,  and  I,  have  been  sent  here  as 
to  an  inn ,  I  assure  you.  A  young  fellow, 
whom  we  accidentally  met  at  a  house  hard 
by,  directed  us  hither. 

MissN.  Certainly  it  must  be  one  of  my 
hopeful  cousin's  tricks ,  of  whom  you  have 
heard  me  talk  so  often ;  ha  I  ha  I  ha !  ha ! 

HiisL  He  whom  your  aunt  intends  for  you? 
He  of  whom  I  have  such  just  apprehensions? 

MissN,  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him^ 
I  assure  you.  You'd  adore  him  if  you  knew 
bow  heartily  he  despises  me.  My  aunt  knows 
it  too,  and  has  unacrtaken  to  court  me  for 
him,  and  actually  begins  to  think  she  baa 
made  a   conquest. 

Hast,  Thou  dear  dissembler!  You  must 
know,  my  Constance.  I  have  just  seised  this 
happy  opportunity  of  my  friend's  visit  here 
to  get  aJmittance  into  the  family*  The  horses 
that  carried  us  down  are  now  fatigued  with 
the  iourney,  but  they'll  soon  be  refreshed ;  and 
then,  if  m^  dearest  girl  will  trust  in  her 
faithful  Hastings,  we  shall  soon  be  landed  in 
France,  where  even  among  slaves  the  laws  of 
marriage  are  respected. 

MissN,  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  though 
ready  to  obey  you,  I  yet  should  leave  my 
ii  sausages,  tsfloreniine,  a slmking pudd-\\\V\^  fortune  behind  with  reluctance.  The 
U  and  a  dish  ajfiifj-'taff'-'taffety  cream!  greatest  part  of  it  was  left  me  by  uncle, 
HasL  Confouad  your  made  dishes!  I  shall  the  India  Director,  and  cliiefly  consists  in 
IS  much  at  a  loss  in  this  house,   as   at  a  jewels.  I  have  been  for  some  time  persuading 

m 
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Jfor.  lostead  of  the  battle  of  Belgrade ,  1 
lUak  It's  alraost  lime  to  talk  about  supper. 
^Viiat  lias  your  philosophy  got  in  the  house 
ibr  supp«r? 

/fari/.  For  supper ,   sir! — Was    ever   such 

a  request  to  a  man  in  his  own  house!  [Aside, 

Har,  Yes,  sir,  supper,  sir;   1  begin  to   feel 

ao  appetite,    i  shall   make   devilish   work   to- 

ni^bt  in  the  larder,  I  promise  you. 

Hard.  Such  a  brazen  dog  sure  never  my 
fffi  hehM  [Asidel  Why  really,  sir,  as  for 
tapper,  I  can't  well  tell.  My  Dorothy  and 
ibe  cooknuid  settle  these  things  between  them. 
I  Irave  these  kind  of  things  entirely  to  them. 
Var.  You  do ,  do  your 
Hard.  Eotirely.  By-the«by,  I  believe  they 
arc  in  actual  consultation  upon  whal*s  for 
soppcr  this  moment  in  the  kitchen. 

Mar.  Then  I  beg  they'll  admit  me  as  one 
of  tbeir  pnvy  council.    It's  a  way  1  have  got* 
Wken  I  travel   1   always  choose  to  regulate 
my  ovo  rapper.    Let  the  cook  be  called.  No 
oitencc,  1  hope,  sir. 

Hard.  0  no,  sir,  none  in  the  least;  yet  I 
doo\  know  how,  our  Bridget,  the  cookmaid, 
is  not  fery  communifiative  upon  these  occa- 
tioos.  Should  we  send  for  her,  she  might 
(coM  0$  »il  out  o£  the  house. 
Hast,  Let's  see  the  list  of  the  larder  then. 
ask  it  at  a  favour.  1  always  match  my  ap- 
xUte  to  mv  bill  of  fare. 

Mar,  [To  HardciMStie,  who  looks  at  them 
9iih Surprise^  Sir,  he's  veiy  right,  and  it's 
Tjy  way  loo. 

Hard,  Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  command 
>«rr.  Here,  Roger,  bring  us  the  bill  of  fare, 
pr  lo-night's  supper.  1  believe  it's  drawn  out. 
our  maoaer,  Mr.  Hastings,  puts  roe  in  mind 
(my  unde.  colonel  Wallop.  It  was  a  say- 
^  of  his,  that  no  man  was  sure  of  his  sup- 
tr  till  he  had  eaten  it. 

Strvantbrings  on  UieBiUof  Fare,  and  exit. 

Host  All  upon  the  high  ropes!     His  uncle 

colonel !  we  shall  soon  hear  of  his    mother 

e^og  a  justice   of  peace.    But  let's   hear  the 

ill  of  fare.  [Aside, 

Mar,  [Perusing^    What's  here?    For  the 

fit  course;  for    the   second   course;   for 

if  dessert.     The  devil,  sir,  do  you  think  we 

<ve  brought  dovrn  the   whole   joiners'   com- 

uy  t  or  the  corporation   of  Bedford ,  to   eat 

)  such  a  supper?    two  or  three  little  things, 

csa  aod  comfortable,  will  do. 

Hast  But  let's  hear  it. 

Mar.  [Readifig'\  For  the  first  course;  at 

^'  t*p,  a  pig  and  prune  sauce. 

Hast  Damn  your  pig,  I  say. 

Mar,  Axid  damn  your  prune  sauce ,   say  L 

Hard.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  men  that  are 

f^(  P*K»  "^'th  prune  sauce,  is  very   good 

fia^.   —  Their   impudence    confounds   me. 

Uide\  Gentlemen,  you  are  my  guests,  make 

bt   alierataons    you    please.     Is   there   any 

Of   else    you     'vrish    to  retrench    or   alter, 

ftueiaen? 

Mar.   Itenu   A.  pork  pie,    a  hoilet  rabbit 


KB  and  yello^r    dinner  at  the  French  am-jmy  aunt  to  let  me  wear  them.    1  fancy  I'l 
ndor'j  Uhlc     Vns.  for  plain  eating.    •  Irery  near  succeeding.    The  instant  they  ai 
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put   inlo  my   possession,   you    shall   find  me 
ready  to  make  them  and  myself  yours. 

HasU  Perish  the  baubles!  Your  person  is 
all  I  desire.  In  the  mean  time ,  my  friend 
Mariow  must  not  be  let  into  his  mistake.  I 
know  the  strange  resenre  of  his  temper  is 
such,  that,  if  abruptly  informed  of  it,  he  would 
instantly  quit  the  house  before  our  plan  was 
ripe  for  execution. 

MissN,  But  how  shall  we  keep  him  in  the 
deception?  Miss  Ilardcastle  is  just  returned 
from  walking;  what  if  we  persuade  him 
she  is  come  to  this  house  as  to  an  inn? 
— come  this  way.  [^Thrjr  confer. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar*  The  assiduities  of  these  good  people 
tease  me  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seems  to 
think  it  ill  manners  to  leave  me  alone,  and  so 
he  claps  not  only  himself,  but  his  old-fashionM 
wife  on  my  back.  They  talk  of  coming  to 
sup  with  us  too ;  and  then ,  I  suppose,  we 
are  to  run  the  gauntlet  through  all  the  rest 
of  the  family — VVhat  have  we  got  here? — 

Hast,  My  dear  Charles,  let  me  congratu- 
late you — Tne  most  fortunate  accident!— VVho 
do  you  think  has  just  alighted? 

Mar.  Cannot  guess. 

Host  Our  mistresses,  boy;  miss  H:\rdcastle 
and  miss  Neville.  Give  me  leave  to  introduce 
m\s%  Constance  Neville  to  your  acauaintance. 
Happening  to  dine  in  the  neighbourhood,  they 
called  on  their  return  to  take  fresh  horses 
here.  Miss  Hardcastle  has  just  stept  into  the 
nest  room ,  and  will  be  back  in  an  instant. 
Wasn't  it  lucky  ?  eh ! 

Mar,  I  have  just  been  mortified  enough  of 
all  conscience,  and  here  comes  something  to 
complete  my  embarrassment.  \Aside. 

HasL  VVell !  but  wasn*t  it  the  most  for- 
tunate thing  in  the  world? 

Meu'.  Oh!  yes.  Very  fortunate  —  a  most 
joyful  encounter — But  our  dresses,  George, 
ycuknow,  are  in  disorder — What  if  we  should 
postpone  the  happiness  till  to-morrow? — To- 
morrow at  her  own  house— it  will  be  every 
bit  as  convenient — and  rather  more  respect- 
ful— To-morrow  let  it  be.      {Offering  to  go. 

Miss  N.  By  no  means,  sir.  Your  ceremony 
will  displease  her.  The  disorder  of  your  dress 
will  show  the  ardour  of  your  impatience. 
Besides,  she  knows  you  are  in  the  house, 
and  will  permit  you  to  see  her. 

Mar,  O!  the  devil!  how  shall  I  support  it? 
Hem !  hem !  Hastings,  you  must  not  eo.  Yon 
are  to  assist  me,  you  know,  I  shall  be  con- 
foundedly ridiculous.  Yet,  hang  it!  FU  take 
courage.    Hem ! 

Hast.  Pshaw,  man !  *tis  but  the  first  plunge, 
and  airs  over.  She^s  but  a  woman,  you  know. 

Mar.  And  of  all  women  she  that  I  dread 
most  .to  encounter! 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastle  as  returning  from 
walking,  a  Bonnet,  etc. 

Hast.  {Introducing  them]  Miss  Hardcastle, 
Mr.  Marlow.  Vm  proud  of  bringing  two  per- 
sons together ,  who  only  .want  to  know ,  to 
esteem  each  other. 

Miss  H  {jiside]  Now,  for  meeting  my 
modest  gentleman  with  a  demure  face,  and 
quite  in  nis  own  manner,  {^fier  a  Pause, 
in  which  he  appears  very  unecusy  and  dis-- 
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concerted]  Tra  glad  of  your  safe  «m»al,  sir 
— Vm.   told    you  had  some  accidents  bT  tbf 


way. 

Mar.  Only  a  few,  madam.  Yes,  we  be! 
some.  Yes ,  madam,  a  good  many  accidecu, 
but  should  be  sorry,  madam— or,  nlb«r^jd 
of  any  accidents — that  are  so  agreeablj  coo- 
eluded.     Hem! 

HasL  {To  Mar  ]  You  never  spoke  heOtr 
in  your  whol^  life.  Keep  it  up,  aodiVn- 
sure  you  the  victory. 

Miss  H.  Vm  afraid  you  fiatter,  sir.  T)u 
that  have  seen  so  much  of  the  finest  compny, 
can  'find  little  entertainment  in  an  obscurr 
corner  of  the  country. 

Mar.  {Gathering  courage]  I  bate  M, 
indeed,  in  the  world,  madam;  but  1  bate krpt 
very  little  company.  1  have  been  but  ao  ob- 
server upon  life,  madam,  while  otben  wm 
enjo\'ing  it 

MissH.  An  observer,  like  you,  upos  file, 
were  I  fear  disagreeably  employed,  sioce  tos 
must  have  had  much  more  to  censofv  tiuo 
to  approve. 

Mar,  Pardon  me ,  madam ;  I  wm  alwa" 
willing  to  be  amused.  The  folly  ofnioil/N'op'i' 
is  rather  an  object  of  my  mirth  i&ao  uo<iS- 
iness. 

Hast  {To  Mar,]  Bravo,  hnvi,  >W 
spoke  so  well  in  your  whole  H^  \^v\. 
miss  Hardcastle,  I  see  that  you  ao^Mr.^l*''* 
low  are  going  to  be  Terr  good  conpo?-  I 
believe  our  being  here  will  but  embamjJ  w 
interview. 

Mar.  Not  in  the  least,  Mr.  Hastioes.  ^>' 
like  your  company  of  all  things.  ^I^o  /'<o<^l 
Zounds!  George,  sure  you  wool  go!  Ho* 
can  you  leave  us? 

Hast.   Our  presence  will  but  spoil  cM'ff- 

sation,  so  we'll  retire  to  the  next  roon  ['^ 

Mar.]  You  don't  consider,  man,  ibat  ^«  ^ 

to   manage    a  little  t^te>a-tcte  ofourev^' 
^  [Kxfurti 

Miss  H.  {/fier  a  Pause]  But  you  Kij 
not  been  wholly  an  observer,  I  presuw^  i 
The  ladies,  f  should  hope,  have  em{HO>(< 
some  part  of  your  acf^lresses. 

Mar.  {Relapsing  into  Timidity]  ^^ 
me,  madlam,  1— I—i— as  yet  hare  i«w«' 
only — to — deserve  them. 

Miss  H.  And  that,  some  say,  n^^^ 
worst  way  to  obtain  tbem. 

Mar.  Perhaps  so,  raadam;  bat  1  w'' * 
converse  only  with  the  more  gra^  *""  *'° 
sible  part  of  the  sex~Btti  Vm  aii«A  i  ^ 
tiresome.  . 

Miss  H,  Not  at  all,  sir ;  there  is  oolbj 
like  so  much  as  grave  conversation  mwl 
could  hear  it  for   ever.     Indeed  I  b*'' 
been  surprised  how  a  man  of  sentiment 
ever  admire  those   light  airy  pleasures, 
nothing  reaches  the  neart. 

Mar,  It's— a  disease— of  the  mind,  m 
In  the  variety   of  tastes    there  must  be  n 
who,  wanting  a  relish — for — urn— a— ««• 

MissH.  I  understand  you,  ur.  Tkercl 
be  some  who,  wanting  a  reKsh  ^^ Jn 
pleasures,   pretend   to    despise  what  ibei 
incapable  of  tastinff.  .  _ 

Mar.  My  meanings  madam;  ^  !"n 
better  expressed.  And  I  cant  kelp  ow<<1 
thai  in  this  ag«  of  hypocrisy<    ~ 


Semi.] 
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MiiS  H.  Wlio  could  erer  suppose  tbis  fd-  manner  that  Jias  never  seen  the  Pantheon,  the 
If  nnpudenl  upon  some  occasions !  [Aside]  Grotto  Gardens,  the  Borough,  and  such  places 


low  . 

Ton  were  going  to  ohseire,  sir — 

Mar,  I  was  ohserving,  madam — I  protest, 
ludam,  I  forget  what  I  was  going  to  observe. 

Mis$H,  I  vow,  and  so  do  1.  [Aside]  You 
wfre  obserriog,  sir,  that  in  this  age  oi  hypo- 
crisr,  joineibing  about  hypocrisy,  sir. 

Mar.  Yes,  raadam;  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy 
(kfre  are  few  who  upon  strict  inquiry  do 
aol— a— a— 

MitiH.  I  understand  you  perfectly,  sir. 

Mar,  *Egad!  and  that*s  more  than  1  do  my- 
seif.  ^  [Aside, 

MiuH*  Tou  mean  that  in  this  hypocritical 
age  t^re  are  few  that  do  not  condemn  in 
puUk  wbat  they  practise  in  private,  and  fhink 
ihey  pav  etery  debt  to  virtue  when  they 
pniue  it 

Jfar.  True,  madam ;  those  who  hate  most 
virtue  in  ikcir  mouths,  have  least  of  it  in  their 
Iwjoms.  Bot  I  see  miss  Neviile  expecting  us 
IB  tke  aeit  room.  1  would  not  intrude  for 
tKe  world. 

MittM,  1  protest,  sir,  I  never  was  more 
^eaUj  entertained  in  all  my  life.  Pray  go  on. 

Mar.  Yea,  madam.  1  was*~But  she  beckons 
u  to  joia  ber.  Madam,  shall  1  do  myself  the 
boocor  to  attend  you. 

MiuH.  Well  tlen,  HI  follow. 

Mar,  Tilts  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done 
f«  me.  •      [Aside.  Exit, 

Mis$H,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Was  there  ever  such 
i  tober,  sentimental  interview?  Pm  certain  he 
K»tf  looked  me  in  my  face  the  whole  time. 
ff(  libf  fellow,  but  for  his  unaccountable  bosh- 
lulocn,  is  pretty  well  too.  He  has  good  sense, 
{>«(  tken  so  buried  in  his  fears,  that  it  fa- 
b^oej  one  more  than  ignorance.  If  I  could 
iftcii  kiin  a  little  confidence,  it  would  he  do- 
lag  somebody  that  1  know  of  a  piece  of  ser« 
rice,  fiut^  who  is  that  somebody  r — that,  faith, 
s  a  question  I  can  scarce  answer.         [Exit, 

&/erT6irT  €ind  MiSS  Nbyillb, /o//oivm/  bj 
Maa.  Hardcastlb  and  Hastings. 


Ton/,  What  do  you  follow  me  for,  cousi 
^B?  i  wonder  voure  not  ashamM  to  be  s 


cousin 
so 


«tv  enMgii.p. 

Miss  A,  I  hope,  cousin,  one  may  speak  to 
x's  own  relations,  and  not  be  to  blame. 

Tonj,  Ay,  but  1  know  what  sort  of  a  rela- 
o«  rou  want  to  make  me  though ;  but  it 
'«Q't  do.  1  tell  you,  cousin  Con, .  it  wonU 
'^'>  10  1  keg  joull  keejf  your  distance;  I 
^>Bt  ao  nearer  relationship. 

[She /oUottfs,  cotfuetting  him  to  the  back 
Scene. 
Mrs, if.  Well!  I  vow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you 
<  ^fiT  entertaining.  There*s  nothing  in  the 
Mid  1  Jove  to  talk  of  so  much  as  London, 
d  tke  Cashionsy  though  I  was  never  there 
rself. 

Host  Never  tiiere!  you  amase  me!  from 
^  air  and  manner,  I  conclude  you  had 
m  bred  all  your  life  either  atRanelagh,  St. 
nes*,  or  Tower-whar£ 
MrsH,  Ol  air,  you're  only  pleased  to  say 
VVe  coontry  persons  can  have  uo  man- 
st  all.  Ffn  in  love  with  the  town,  and 
t  serves  to  raise  me  above  some  of  our 
ghhonnng  mstics;  hut  who    can  have  a 


where  the  nobilitv  chiefly  resort ;  all  I  can  do, 
is  to  enjoy  London  at  second-band.  I  take 
care  to  know  every  tete-a-t^te  from  the  Scan- 
dalous Magasine,  and  have  all  the  fashions  as 
they  come  out,  in  a  letter  from  the  two  Miss 
Rickets  of  Crooked-lane.  Pray  how  do  you 
like  this  head,  Mr.  Hastings? 

Hast,  Extremely  elegant  and  degagde,  upon 
my  word,  madam.  Your  friseur  is  a  French- 
man, I  suppose. 

Mrs.H.  I  protest  I  dressed  it  myself  from 
a  print  in  the  Ladies'  Memorandum- book  for 
the  last  year. 

HiisL  Indeed !  Such  a  head  in  a  side-boa 
at  the  playhouse,  would  draw  as  many  gaiera. 
as  my  lady  mayoress  at  a  city  ball. 

Mrs,H.  One  must  dress  a  little  particular, 
or  one  may  escape  in  the  crowd.  ' 

HasL  But  that  can  never  be  your  case,  ma- 
dam, in  any  dress.  [Botving, 

Mrs.  H,  Yet  what  signifies  my  dressing 
when  I  have  such  a  piece  of  antiquity  by  my 
side  as  Mr.  Hardcastle  ?  all  I  can  say  will  not 
argue  down  a  single  button  from  his  clothes. 
I  have  often  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  great 
Qazen  wig,  and  where  he  was  bald  to  plaster 
it  over,  like  my  lord  Pately,  with  powder. 

Host  You  are  right,  madam;  for,  as  among 
the  ladies  there  are  none  ugly,  so  among  the 
men  there  are  none  old. 

Mrs,H.  But  what  do  you  think  his  answer 
was?  Why,  with  his  usual  gf>thic  vivacity,  he 
said  I  only  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  wig 
to  convert  it  into  a  tdte  for  my  own  wearing. 

Hast,  Intolerable !  at  your  age  you  may 
wear  what  you  please,  and  it  must  become 
you. 

Mrs,H,  Pray,  Mr.  Hastings,  what  do  you 
take  to  be  the  most  fashionable  age  ahout 
town! 

Hast.  Some  time  ago,  forty  was  alt  the  mode ; 
but  I'm  told  the  ladies  intend  to  bring  up  fifty 
for  the  ensuing  winter. 

Mr$,  H,  Seriously.  Then  1  shall  be  too 
young  for  the  fashion. 

Hast.  No  lady  begins  now  to  put  on  jewels 
till  she^s  past  forty.  For  instance,  miss  there, 
in  a  polite  circle,  would  be  considered  as  a 
child,  a  mere  maker  of  samplers. 

Mrs,  H*  And  yet  Mrs.  Niece  thinks  herself 
as  much  a  woman,  and  is  as  fond  of  jewds, 
as  the  oldest  of  us  all. 

Hast.  Your  niece,  is  she?  And  that  voung 
gentleman,  a  brother  of  yours,  I  should  pre- 
sume? 

Mrs.H,  My  son,  sir.  Thej  are  contracted 
to  each  other.  Observe  their  little  sports.  They 
fall  in  and  out  ten  times  a  day,  as  if  they 
were  man  and  wife  already.  [To them]  Well, 
Tony,  child,  what  soft  things  are  you  saying 
to  your  cousin  Constance  this  evening? 

Tonjr.  I  have  been  saying  no  soft  things; 
but  that  it's  very  hard  to  he  followed  about 
so.  Ecod  I  I've  not  a  place  in  the  house  now 
that's  left  to  myself  hut  the  stable. 

Mrs,  H  Never  mind  him.  Con,  my  dear. 
He's  in  another  story  behind  your  hack. 

Miss  N.  There's  something  generous  in  my 
cousin's  manner.  He  falls  out  before  faces  to 
be  forgiven  in  private. 
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Tony*  Tbat*4  a  damned  confounded— crack. 

Mrs»H,  Ah!  he*s  a  sly  one.  Don*t  yon 
think  theyVe  like  each  other  about  the  mouth, 
Mr.  Hastmgs?  The  Blenkinsop  mouth  to  a  T. 
TheyVe  of  a  size  too.  Back  to  back,  my  pret- 
ties, that  Mr.  Hastings  may  see  you.  Come» 
Tony. 

Tony*  You  had  as  good  not  make  rac,  I 
tell  you.  \Measuring, 

MissN*  O  lud!  he  has  almost  cracked  my 
head. 

Mr8.Il:  O  the  monster!  for  shame,  Tony. 
You  a  man,  and  behave  sol 

Tonjr.  If  Fm  a  man,  let  me  have  my  fortin. 
Ecod !  ril  not  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Mr9*H,  Is  this,  ungrateful  boy^  all  that  Vm 

,  to  get  for  the  pains  l  have  taken  in  your  edu> 

cation?  I,  that  have  rock*d  you  in  your  cradle, 

and  fed  that  pretty  mouth  with  a  spoon!  Did 

not  I  work  that  waistcoat  to  make  you  genteel  ? 

Tonjr,  But,  ecod !  1  tell  you,  Til  not  be  made 
a  fool  of  no  longer. 

Mrs*H,  WasnH  it  all  for  your  good,  viper? 
WasnH  it  all  for  your  good? 

Tonjr.  I  wish  you*d  let  me  and  my  good 
alone  then.  Snubbing  this  way  when  Fm  in 
spirits.  If  Um  to  have  any  good,  let  it  come 
of  itself;  not  to  keep  dinging  it,  dinging  it 
into  one  $o. 

Mrs,H.  That*s  false;  I  never  see  you  when 
you're  in  spirits.  No,  Tony,  you  then  go  to 
the  alehouse  or  kennel.  Tm  never  to  be  de- 
lighted with  your  agreeable  wild  notes,  un- 
feeling monster! 

Tonr,  Ecod!  mamma^  your  own  notes  are 
the  wildest  of  the  two. 

Mrs,H.  Was  ever  the  like?  But  I  see  he 
wants  to  break  my  heart,  I  see  he  does. 

HasL  Dear  madam,  permit  me  to  lecture 
the  young  gentleman  a  little.  Fm  certain  1 
can  persuade  him  to  his  duty. 

Mrs.JFL  Well,  I  must  retire.  Come,  Con- 
stance, my  love.  You  see,  Mr.  Hastings,  the 
wretchedness  of  my  situation:  was  ever  poor 
woman  so  plagued  with  a  dear,  sweet,  pretty, 
provoking,  unoutiful  boy. 

\ExeuntMrs.  Hardcasile  and  Miss  Neoiile, 

Tony.  [Singing] 
There  was  a  young  man  ridmfi  by, 
And  fain  would  have  his  wiU. 
Bang  do  dillo  dee. 
DonH  mind  her.    Let  her  cry.    It^s  the  com- 
fort of  her  heart.    I  have  seen  her  and  sister 
cry  over  a  book  for   an   hour  together,   and 
they  said  they  liked  the  book  the  better,  the 
more  it  made  them  cry. 

Hast,  Then  youVe  no  friend  to  the  ladies, 
I  find,  my  pretty  young  gentleman  ? 

7o#7y.  That^s  as  1  find^um. 

HasL  Not  to  her  of  your  mother*a  choosing, 
1  dare  answer?  And  yet  she  appears  to  roe  a 
pretty  well-tempered  girl. 

Tonr.  That*s  because  you  don*t  know  her 
as  well  as  I.  Ecod !  I  know  every  inch  about 
ber;  and  there's  not  a  more  bitter  cantankerous 
toad  in  all  Christendom. 

Nasi.  Pretty  encouragement  this  for  a  lover. 

[jlside. 
Tonjr.  I  have  seen  her  since  the   height  of 
that.    She  has  as  many  tricks  as  a  hare  in  a 
thicket,  or  a  colt  the  first  day's  breaking. 

ffast.  To  me  she  appears  sensible  and  silent ! 


[Act  Ui 

Tonjr.  Ay,  before  company.  Bat  wken  sbe*» 
with  her  playmates  she's  as  loud  as  a  bog  i& 
a  gate. 

tlast.  But  there  is  a  meek  modesty  aboat 
ber  that  charms  me. 

Tony.  Yes,  but  curb  her  never  so  little  she 
kicks  up,  and  youVe  flung  in  the  ditcb. 

Hast.  Well  but  you  must  allow  ber  a  little 
beauty — Yes,  you  must  allow  ber  some  beaotv. 

Tony.  Bandbox !  She*s  all  a  made  up  ibing, 
mun.  Ah !  could  you  but  see  Bet  Bouncer  of 
these  parts,  you  might  then  talk  of  beaatj. 
Ecod,  she  has  two  eyes  as  black  as  sloes,  aod 
cheeks  as  broad  and  red  as  a  pulpit  coshioa. 
She'd  make  two  of  she. 

HasU  Welt,  what  say  you  to  a  friend  tbat 
Vould  take  this  bitter  bargain  off  your  baods ' 

Tony.  Anon. 

HasL  Would  you  thank  bim  tbal  would 
take  Miss  Neville,  and  leave  you  to  kapptaess 
and  your  dear  Betsy? 

Tony,.  Ay  ;  but  where  is  there  sucb  a  Irieod. 
for  who  would  take  ber? 

HasL  I  am  he;  If  ypu  but  assist  roc ,  ID 
engage  to  whip  ber  off  to  Franoe,  and  voa 
shall  never  hear  more  of  ber. 

Tony.  Assist  you!  Ecod,  I  wfll»  to  tbe  hst 
drop  of  my  blood.  Fll  clap  a  pair  <»f  ker»e» 
to  your  chaise,  that  shall  trundte  yon  olf  in  i 
twinkling,  and  may  be  wt\  you  a  oarl  of  bn- 
forlin,  beside,  in  jewels,  tbat  ^ou  little  dream  o( 

Hast,  My  dear  squire,  tbis  looks  like  a  bJ 
of  spirit. 

Tony.  Come  along  then,  and  yon  skaU  sec 
more  of  my  spirit  before  yon  have  done  wiib 


mc. 


[Singinf 


We  arc  the  boys 
That  fears  no  noise 
Where  thundering 


ACT    IlL 

SCBIVS  I. 

Enter  HAnncASTti. 

Hard.  What  could  my  old  friesid,  lir  Cku 
les,  mean  by  recommending  bis   son   as    tkf 
modestest  young  man   in    town?     To    xmt  b« 
appears  the  roost  iropudent  piece  of  kca»  tk>! 
ever  spoke  with  a  tongue,     lie  baa  taken  p*.^- 
session  of  the  easy  chair  by  tbe  GreaSde  alrr.«- 
dy.      He   took  off  bis  boots    in    Ube   paritMSi. 
and  desired  me    to  see  them  taken   cane    of 
Fm  desirous  to  knew  bow  bis  inapodeoce  af- 
fects   my  daughter  —  She    will    cotasnly     W 
shocked  at  it. 

Enter  Miss  HARDCArrLB,  plainly  dressed 

Well,  my  Kate,  I  see  you  bnTe  cban^.:! 
your  dress  as  I  bid  you;  and  yet,  I  belM^r, 
there  was  no  great  occasion. 

MissH.  I  find  such  a  pleasure,  ntr,  in  ohcj 
ing  your  commands,  tbat  I  take  cnr«  to  c^ 
serve  them  without  ever  debating  tbeir  ^<:' 
priety. 

Hard.  And  yet,  Kate,  I  sometimes  give  ?  w 
some  cause,  particularly  when  I  rvoommeAJe 
my  modest  gentleman  to  you  as  »  lo^er  to-da"^ 

MissH.  You  taught  roe  to  expect  somff 
thing  extraordinary,  and  I  find  tbe  original  n 
ceeds  the  description. 

Hard,  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  m^  y^ 
lie  has  quite  confounded  all  my    Cnc^sslbr 
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MiuH*  I  ne^er  taw  anj  thing  like  it;  and 
a  roan  of  the  world  too  ! 

Hard.  At,  he  learned  it  all  abroad. 

MistH.  u  wems  all  natural  to  bim. 

Hard.  A  good  deal  assisted  bj  bad  com- 
paoT,  and  a  Trench  dancing-master. 

itissH,  Sure  you  mistake,  papa!  a  French 
dandog-mastrr  could  nerer  have  taught  htm 
ibat  timid  look — that  awkward  address — that 
buhful  manner— 

Hard.  Whose  look?  whose  manner,  child? 

MUiH.  Mr.  Marlow*s?  his  mauvaise  honte, 
hit  timidity  struck  me  at  the  first  sight. 

Hard  Then  your  first  sight  deceived  you; 
for  I  tbiok  him  one  of  the  most  brazen  first 
tigkti  ibat  ever  astonished  my  senses. 

MiuH.  Sure,  sir,  you  rally!  I  never  saw 
aoy  one  so  modest. 

Hard.  And  can  you  be  serious  ?  I  never  saw 
iucb  1  bouncing,  swaggering  puppy  since  I 
was  koro.  Bull)-  Dawson  was  but  a  fool  to 
bim. 

MUiH.  Surprising!  he  met  me  with  a  re- 
spectAiJ  bow,  a  stammering  voice,  and  a  look 
aied  ea  the  ground. 

Hard  He  met  me  with  a  loud  voice,  a 
Mh  air,  and  a  familiarity  that  made  my 
hiood  freeie  again. 

MisiH,  He  treatod  me  with  diffidence  and 
rtsppct;  censured  the  manners  of  the  age;  ad- 
mired the  prudence  of  girls  that  never  laugh- 
td;  tired  me  with  apologies  for  being  tiresome : 
tben  left  the  room  with  a  bow,  and,  madam, 
I  «o«ld  not  for  the  world  detain  you. 

Hard  He  spoke  to  me  as  if  he  knew  me 
jtf  hk  Ji/e  before.  /  Asked  twenty  questions, 
^o<r never  waited  for  an  answer.  Interrupted 
nf  best  remarks  with  some  silly  pun ;  and 
*heo  I  was  in  my  best  story  of  the  duke  of 
Marlborough  and  prince  Eugene,  be  askM  if 
I  bad  not  a  good  band  at  making  punch.  Yes, 
bte,  be  asked  your  father  if  he  was  a  maker 
>i  punch. 

MissH,  One  of  us  must  certainly   be   mis- 

lien. 

^  Hard.  If  be  be  "what  he  has  shown  himself, 
<B  determined  be  shall  never  have  my  consent. 
pistil.  And  if  he  be  the  sullen  thing  I  take 
••>,  be  shall  never  have  mine. 

Hnrd.  In  one  thing  then  we  are  agreed — 
►  "jecl  him. 

^UsH.  Yes,  but  upon  conditions.  For  if 
^'U  tkouid  find  him  less  impudent,  and  I  more 
*^*«oming;  if  you  find  him  more  respectful, 
■^^  I  more  importunate — (  donH  know — the 
• 'low  is  well  enough  for  a  man  —  Certainly 
'^  doo'i  meet  many  such  at  a  horse  race  in 
^  ot>oniry. 

^ard.  If  -we  should  find  him  so — But  that*s 
t^uible.  The  first  appearance  has  done  my 
wioess.  Tm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 
^ut  H.  And  yet  there  may  be  many  good 
alilies  under  tnat  first  appearance.  But  as 
^  of  MS  mu5l  be  mistaken,  what  if  we  go 
">ake  further  discoveries? 
HariL  Agreed.*  But  depend  on*t  Tm  in  the 

^iaaff.  And  depend  onH  Vm  not  much  in 
wrong.  {^.Eareunt, 

^ter  Tort,  running  in  wiih  a  Casket. 
Tonjr,  Ecod !  I  have  got  them.      Here  they 


are.  Mv  cousin  Con's  necklaces,  bobs  and  all. 
My  ni other  shan*t  cheat  the  poor  souls  out  of 
their  fortune,  neither.    Ol  my  genius,  is  that 


you 


ErUer  Hastings. 


HiUt,  My  dear  friend,  how  have  you  ma> 
naged  with  your  mother?  I  hope  you  have 
amused  her  with  pretending  love  for  your 
cousin,  and  that  you  are  willing  to  be  recon- 
ciled at  last:  Our  horses  will  be  refreshed  in 
a  short  time,  and  we  shall  soon  be  ready  to 
set  off. 

Tonjr,  And  Iiere*s  something  to   bear  your 
charges  by   the   way.   [Gii^ififf  the    CasAre/l 
Your  sweetbeart^s  jewels.      Keep  them,  and 
hang  those,  1  say,  that  would  roo  you  of  one . 
of  them. 

Hast.  But  how  have  you  procured  them 
from  your  mother? 

Tonj:  Ask  me  no  questions,  and  1*11  tell 
you  no  fibs.  I  procured  them  by  the  rule  of 
thumb.  If  I  had  not  a  key  to  every  drawer 
in  mother's  bureau,  how  could  I  go  to  the 
alehouse  so  oflen  as  I  do?  An  honest  man 
may  rob  himself  of  his  own  at  any  time. 

Hast,  Thousands  do  it  every  day.  But  to 
be  plain  with  you,  Miss  Neville  is  endeavour- 
ing to  procure  them  from  her  aunt  this  Tery 
instant.  If  she  succeeds,  it  will  ■  be  the  most 
delicate  way  at  least  of  obtaining  them. 

Tonjr.  Vv  ell,  keep  them,  till  you  know  how 
it  will  be.  But  I  know  bow  it  will  be  well 
enough;  sheM  as  soon  part  with  the  only 
sound  tooth  in  her  head. 

Hast.  But  I  dread  the  effects  of  her  resent- 
ment, when  she  finds  she  has  lost  them. 

Tony.  Never  you  mind  her  resentment, 
leave  me  to  manage  that.  I  don't  vahie  her 
resentment  the  bounce  of  a  cracker.  Zounds! 
hen;  they  are.    Morrice.     Prance. 

\Kxit  Hastings, 

Enter  Mas.  Hardcastle  and  Miss  Nbvilli. 

Mrs.H.  Indeed,  Constance,  you  amaze  me. 
Such  a  girl  as  3*ou  want  ieweis!  It  will  be 
time  enough  for  jewels,  my  dear,  twenty  yean 
hence,  when  your  beauty  begins  to  want  re- 
pairs. 

MissN,  But  what  will  repair  beauty  at  forty, 
will  certainly  improve  it  at  twenty,  madam. 

Mrs.H,  Yours,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 
That  natural  blush  is  beyond  a  thousand  or> 
naments.  Besides,  child,  jewels  are  quite  out 
at  present.  Don't  you  see  half  the  fadies  of 
our  acquaintance,  my  lady  Kill-daylight,  and 
Mr.  Crump,  and  the  rest  of  them,  carry  their 
jewels  to  town,  and  bring  nothing  but  paste 
and  marcasites  back. 

JIfisjr  iV.  •  But  who  knows,  madam,  but  some- 
body that  shall  be  nameless  would  like  mc 
best  with  all  my  finery  about  me? 

Mrs.H,  Consult  your  glass,  my  dear,  and 
then  see  if,  with  such  a  pair  of  eyes,  you 
want  any  better  sparklers.  What  do  you 
think,  Tony,  my  dear,  does  your  cousin  Con 
want  any  jewels,  in  your  eyes,  to  set  off  htr 
beauty  ? 

Tony.  That's  as  hereafter  may  be. 

MissN,  My  dear  aunt,  if  you  knew  how  it 
would  oblige  nie. 

Mrs.  H,  A  parcel  of  old-fashioned  rose  and 
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table-cut  things.  Thej  would  make  you  look 
like  the  court  of  kinff  Solomon  at  a  puppet- 
show.  Besides,  I  beJieTe  I  can*t  readily  come 
at  them.  They  may  be  missing,  for  aught  I 
know  to  the  contrary. 

Tonj,  {Apttri  io  Mrs.  Hardcastle\  Then 
why  donU  you  tell  her  so  at  once,  as  sbe*s  so 
longing  for  them.  Tell  her  they^re  lost  lt*s 
the  onhr  way  to  quiet  her.  Say  theyVe  lost, 
and  call  me  to  bear  witness. 

MrB.H.  [Apart  io  Ton/]  You  know,  my 
dear,  Vm  only  keeping  them  for  you.  So  if 
I  say  thevVe  gone,  youMl  hear  me  witness, 
will  your  He, lie,  be! 

Tonjr.  Never  fear  me.  Ecod!  FU  say  I 
saw  them  taken  out  with  my  own  eves. 

MissN,  I  desire  them  but  for  a  day,  ma- 
dam. Just  to  be  permitted  to  show  them  as 
relics,  and  then  they  may  be  locked  up  again. 

Mrs.H.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear 
Constance,  if  I  could  find  them,  you  should 
hate  them.  TheyVe  missing,  I  assure  you. 
I^ost,  for  aught  I  know;  hut  we  must  ba^e 
patience  wherever  they  are. 

MUsN*  ril  not  belieye  it;  this  is  but  a 
shallow  pretence  to  deny  me.  I  know  they*re 
too  valuable  to  be  so  slightly  kept,  and  as  you 
are  to  answer  for  the  loss, 

Mrs.H,  Oon*t  be  alarmM,  Constance.  If 
they  be  lost,  I  must  restore  an  equivalent 
But  my  son  knows  they  are  missing,  and  not 
to  be  found. 

Tonjr,  That  I  can  bear  witness  to.  They  are 
missing,  and  not  to  he  found,  FU  take  my 
oath  on*t. 

Mrs>  H.  You-  must  learn  resignation ,  my 
dear;  for  though  we  lose  our  fortune,  yet  we 
should  Dot  lose  our  patience.  See  me,  how 
calm  I  am. 

MissN.  Ay,  people  are  generally  calm  at 
the  misfortunes  of  others. 

Mrs.  H.  Now  I  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
sense  should  waste  a  thought  upon  such  trum- 
pery We  shall  soon  find  them ;  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  you  shall  make  use  of  my  garnets 
till  your  jewels  be  found. 

MiSsN,  I  detest  garnets. 

Mrs.H.  The  most  becoming  things  in  the 
world,  to  set  off  a  dear  complexion.  You  have 
often  seen  how  well  they  look  upon  me.  You 
shall  have  them.  [Exit. 

MissN.  I  dislike  them  of  all  things*  You 
shan^  stir-^Was  ever  any  thing  so  provoking, 
to  mislay  my  own  iewels,  and  force  me  to 
wear  trumpery. 

Tonjr.  Don  t  be  a  fool.  If  she  gives  you 
the  garnets,  take  what  you  can  get  The  jew- 
els are  your  own  already.  I  have  stolen 
them  out  of  her  bureau,  and  she  does  not 
know  it  Fly  to  your  spark,  heMl  tell  you 
more  of  the  matter.  Leave  me  to  manage  her. 
MissN.  My  dear  cousin. 
Tonjr.  Vanish.  She*s  here,  and  has  missed 
them  already.  Zounds!  how  she  fidgets  and 
spits  about  like  a  Catharine  wheel.  ^) 


ter,  manltna?  I  hope  nothing  baa  happened  to 
any  of  the  good  family. 

Mrs.H.  VVe  are  robbed.  My  bureau  has 
been  broke  open,  the  jeweb  taisen  out,  and 
Vm.  undone. 

Tonj.  Oh!  IS  that  all?  Ha*  ha!  ha!  By  tke 
laws,  1  never  saw  it  better  acted  in  my  lift. 
Ecod,  I  thought  you  was  ruined  in  eamcsl, 
ha!  ha!  ha! 

Mrs.  H.  Why,  boy,  I  am  ruined  io  earnest. 
My  bureau  has  been  broke  open,  and  all  ta- 
ken away. 

Tonj.  Stick  to  that!  ha!  ha!  ha!  stick  to 
that;  call  me  to  bear  witness. 

Mrs.  H.  I  tell  you,  Tony,  by  all  that's  pre- 
cious,  the  jewels  are  gone,  .nod  I  shall  b€ 
ruinM  for  ever. 

Tonjr.  Sure  I  know  tbeyVe  gone,  and  I  am 
to  say  so. 

Mrs.H.  My  dearest  Tony,  bat  hear  mc. 
They're  gone,  I  say. 

Tonj.  By  the  laws,  mamma,  yoa  make  me 
for  to  laugh,  ha !  ha !  I  know  wiio  took  them 
well  enough,  ha!  ha!  ha  I 

Mrs.H.  Was  there  ever  such  a  hlockhea<l 
that  canH  tell  the  difference  between  jest  and 
earnest    1  tell  you  Fm  not  in  jest,  hoohr. 

Tonjr,  That's  right,  that's  right:  yoa  roast 
be  in  a  bitter  passion,  and  then  aohodr  will 
suspect  either  of  us.  1*11  bear  witness  that 
they  are  gone. 

Mrs.Il.  Qzvk  you  bear  witness  that  you^re 
no  better  than  a  fool?  Was  ever  poor  wo- 
man so  beset  with  fools  on  one  hand,  and 
thieves  on  the  other. 

Tonj.  I  can  bear  witness  to  that. 

Mrs.  H  Bear  witness  again^  you  hlockhead 
you,  and  I'll  turn  you  out  of  the  room  directly. 
My  poor  niece,  what  will  become  of  her!  i}o 
you  laugh,  you  unfeeling  brute,  as  ii  jou.  en- 
)oy*d  my  distress? 

Tonj.  I  can  bear  witness  to  that 

Mrs.H.  Do  you  insult  me,  monster:  Ytl 
teach  you  to  vex  your  mother,'!  wilL 

Tonj.  I  can  bear  witness  to  thaU 
[Runsojf:  Mrs.Hardcastic/oUo9^him. 


Enter  Mrs.  Hardc.\stlb. 

Mrs.H.  Confusion!  thieves!  robbers!    We 
are  cheated,  plundered,  broke  open,  undone. 
Tonj.   VV  hat's  the  matteri  wnat's  the  mat^ 

l)  A  tort  of  F«r«vork. 


Enter  Miss  HardcAStlb  ami  Mtiidm 

MissH.  What  an  unaccountable  creaiorr  i* 
that  brother  of  mine,  to  send  them  to  the  ho<ue 
as  an  inn,'  ha !  ha !  I  don't  wonder  at  his  im- 
pudence. 

Maid.  But  what  is  more,  madam,  the  yoang 

Sentleman,  as  you  passed  by  in  yoar  present 
ress,  ask'd  me  if  you  were  the  bar-iaaid?  \k< 
mistook  you  for  the  bar-maid,  madana. 

MissH.  Did  he?  Then  as  1  live  IHn  reachV 
to  keep  up  the  delusion.     Tell   me    lao^v    'vu* 
do  like  my  present  dress.    Don*t   you  thank 
look  somelhrng   like    Cherry    in     tisc     Beauj 
Stratagem  ? 

Maid.  It's  the  dress,  madam,  thai  ererv  b^:^ 
wears  in  the  country,  but  when  she  viails  *^ 
receives  company. 

MissH.  And  are  you  sure  he  does  not  r^ 
member  my  face  or  person? 

Maid.  Certain  of  it 

MissH.  I  vow  I  thought  so;  lor  tlaouch  w 
spoke  for  some  time  together,  yet  kis  frat 
were  such,  that  he  never  once  looked  up  dm 
ing  the  interview.  Indeed  if  be  ha^  ost  ko« 
net  would  have  kept  him  from  aeeiux  anc. 
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MauL  Bot  what  do  you  iiope  from  keeping 
biffl  ifl  bis  mistake  ? 

MiisH,  In  tke  first  placei  I  shall  be  seen; 
and  tJtat  is  oo  small  advantage  to  a  girl  who 
brings  her  face  to  market.  1  hen  i  s^all  per- 
bps  make  an  acnuaintance ;  and  tbat*s  no 
small  victory  gained  over  one  who  never  ad-* 
^Tt»tA  any  hut  the  wildest  of  her  sex.  But 
my  chief  aim  is  to  take  my  gentleman  off  his 
guard,  and  like  an  invisible  champion  of  ro- 
mance, examine  the  giant*s  force  before  I  of- 
fer lo  combat. 

Maid.  But  are  you  sure  you  can  act  your 
part,  and  disguise  your  voice,  so  that  he  may 
mistake  ibat,  as  he  has  already  mistaken  your 
person. 

MiuH.  Never  fear  me.  I  think  I  hav(»  got 
ibe  true  bar  cani — Did  your  honour  call  t — 
Attend  the  Uon  there — Pipes  and  tobacco  for 
tbe  AomI — The  Lamb  has  been  outrageous 
tbU  half  bour. 

Maid,  It  will  doy  madam,  but  he*s  here. 

\Exii. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar,  What  a  bawling  in  every  part  of  the 
^%t\  1  have  scarce  a  moment*s  repose.  If 
/  ^0  io  the  best  TOom»  there  I  find  my  host 
and  bis  story.  If  I  fly  to  the  gallery,  there 
we  KaTe  my  hostess  with  her  courtesy  down 
io  ibe  ground.  I  have  at  last  got  a  moment 
to  mjself,  and  now  for  recollection. 

\_fVdlks  and  muses* 

MiuH,  Did  you  call,  sir?  did  your  honour 
call? 

Mar,  [^Musing'X    As  for    miss  UardcastUi 
skcs  loo  grave  ana  sentimental  for  me. 
MiuH,  Did  your  honour  call? 

[She  still  places  herself  before  him, 
he  turning  away. 
Mar,  No,   child.    fJHusingl  Besides,   from 
ti»r  glimpise  I  bad  of  her,  1  tbink  she  suuints. 
MiuH,  Vm  sure,  sir,  I  heard  tbe  bell  ring. 
Mar,  No,  no.  rMusing]  I  have  pleased  my 
blber,  however,  hy  coming  down,  and  Til  to- 
morrow please  myself  by  returning. 

[Tiiking  out  his  Tablets,  and  perusing. 
Mus  if,  Perhaps  tbe  other  gentleman  called, 

Mar,  I  tell  you,  no. 

Miss  H.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  sir.  We 
^ve  such  a  parcel  of  servants. 

^ar.  No,  DO,  I  tell  you.  (Looks  full  in 
^  Face!  Yes,  child,  1  think  i  did  call.  I 
vuied — I  wanted — I  vow,  child,  you  are 
Tartly  handsome. 

MiuH.  O  la,  sir,  youMl  make  one  ashamed. 

^ff.  Never  saw  a  more  sprightly,  malicious 
'V'  Ifes,  yes,  my  dear,  I  did  call.  Have  you 
P^  aoy  of  your — a —-what  d*ye  call  it,  in  the 
bouse? 

MissH.  No,  air,  we  have  been  out  of  that 
beie  ten  days» 

^or.  One  may  call  in  this  house,  I  find,  to 
^n  liule  purpose.  Suppose  I  should  call  for 
*  t^te,  just  by  way  of  trial,  of  tbe  nectar  of 
our  lips;  perhaps  I  might  be  disappointed  in 
bt  too. 

,^^  ^'   Nectar!     nectar!     thatS   a    liqupr 
here's  oo  call  for  in  these  parts.  French,  I  sup- 
o«e.    We  keep  no  French  wines  here,  sir. 
^or.  Of  true  English  growtb|  I  assure  you. 
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•  Then  it*s  odd  1  should  not  know 
it.  We  brew  all  sorts  of  wines  in  this  house, 
and  I  have  lived  here  these  eighteen  years. 

Mesr.  Eighteen  years!  Why  one  would 
think,  child,  you  kept  the  bar  before  you  were 
born.    How  old  are  you? 

MissH,  O!  sir;  I  must  not  tell  my  age. 
They  say  women  and  music  should  never  oe 
dated. 

Mar*  To  guess  at  this   distance,   yop   can't 
be  much  above  forty.  \Approaching\\e^i  near* 
er  I  don*t  tbink  so  much.  [Approaching^  By 
coming  close  to  some  women  they  look  younger- 
still;  but  when  we  come  very  close  indeed — 

[Attempting  to  kiss  her, 

MissH.  Pray,  sir,  keep  your  distance.  One 
would  think  you  wanted  to  know  one*s  age 
as  they  do  horses,  by  mark  of  mouth. 

Mar.  I  protest,  child,  you  use  me  estremely 
ill.  If  you  keep  me  at  this  distance,  bow  is 
it  possible  you  and  1  can  ever  be  acquainted? 

MissH.  And  who  wants  to  be  acquainted 
with  you  ?  I  want  no  such  acquaintance,  not  I. 
rm  sure  you  did  not  treat  miss  Hardcastle 
that  was  here  awhile  ago  in  this  obstropolous 
manner.  I'll  warrant  me,  before  her  you 
look'd  dashM,  and  kept  bowing  to  the  ground, 
and  talk*d,  for  all  the  world,  as  if  you  was 
before  a  jusltce  of  tbe  peace. 

Mar.  *£gad!  she  has  hit  it,  sure  enougb. 
[Aside^  In  awe  of  her,  child?  Ha!  ha!  ba! 
A  vnere  awkward,  squinting  thing.  No,  no. 
[  find  you  don*t  know  me.  1  laughM,  and 
rallied  her  a  little;  but  I  was  unwillmg  to  be 
too  severe.  No,  I  could  n¥t  be  too  smier^ 
curse  me! 

MissH.  O!  then,  sir,  tou  are  a  favourite, 
I  find,  among  the  ladies  r 

Miw,  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  favourite.  And 
yet,  bang  me,  I  don*t  see  what  they^  find  in 
me  to  follow.  At  the  ladies*  dub  in  town, 
Vm  called  their  agreeable  Rattle.  Rattle,  child, 
is  not  my  real  name,  but  one  Vm  known  by. 
My  name  is  Solomons.  Mr.  Solomons,  my 
dear,  at  your  service.   [Offering  to  salute  her. 

MissH.  Hold,  sir,  you  were  introducing  me 
to  your  club,  not  to  yourself.  And  you^re  so 
great  a  favourite  there,  you  say? 

M€w.  Yes,  my  dear.  There's  Mrs.  Mantrap^ 
lady  Betty  Blackleg,  the  countess  of  Sligo, 
Mrs.  Longhorns,  old  miss  Biddy  Buckskin, 
and  your  bumble  servant,  keep  up  tbe  spirit 
of  the  place. 

MissH.  Then  ifs  a  very  merry  place,  I 
suppose  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  as  merry  as  cards,  supper»  wlne| 
and  old  women  can  make  us, 

MissH.  And  their  agreeable  Rattle,  ba!  hai 
ba! 

Mar.  'Effad !  I  don*t  quite  like  this  chit. 
She  looks  Knowing,  metbinks.  [Aside'^  You 
laugh,  child ! 

MissH.  I  can't  but  laugh  to  think  what 
time  they  all  have  for  minding  their  work  or 
their  family. 

Mar*  AiPs  well,  she  don't  laugb  at  mo. 
[Aside^  Do  you  ever  work,  child? 

MissH.  Ay,  sure*  There^s  not  a  screen  or 
a  quilt  in  the  whole  bouse  but  what  can  bear 
witness  to  that. 

Mar.  Odso !  Then  you  must  show  me  your 
embroidery.    I  embroider  and  draw  patterns 
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[Act  IV 


myself  a  litllc»    If  you  want  a  judge  of  your 
work,  you  must  apply  to  me. 

\Seizing  her  Hand* 

Miss  H,  Ay,  but  the  colours  don*t  look  well 
by  candle-light.  You  shall  see  all  in  the 
morning.  [Siruggling. 

Mar,  And  why  not  now,  my  angel?  Such 
beauty  fires  beyond  the  power  of  resistance. 
— Pshaw!  the  father  here!  My  old  luck!  I 
never  nickM  seven  that  1  did  not  throw  ames 
ace  thrre  times  following.  >)  \Exik 

JEln/rr  HaadCASTLB,  cf^Ao  stands  in  Surprise, 

Hard.  So,  madam!  So  I  find  this  is  your 
fnodest  lover.  This  is  your  hu*nble  admirer, 
that  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and 
only  aaor*d  at  humble  distance.  Kate,  Kate, 
art  thou  not  ashamM  to  deceive  your  father 
so? 

Miss  H,  Never  trust  me,  my  dear  papa,  but 
be's  still  the  modest  man  I  first  took  him  for; 
youUI  be  convinced  of  it  as  well  as  I. 

Hard.  By  the  hand  of  my  body  I  believe 
his  impudence  is  infectious!  DidnU  I  see  him 
seise  your  hand  ?  Didn*t  I  see  him  haul  you 
about  like  a  milkmaid?  and  now  you  talk  of 
his  respect  and  his  modesty,  forsooth! 

Miss  H,  But  if  I  shortly  convince  you  of 
his  modesty,  that  he  has  only  the  faults  that 
will  pass  off  with  time,  and  the  virtues  that 
will  improve  with  age,  I  hope  you^ll  forgive 
bim. 

Hard,  The  girl  would  actually  make  one 
run  mad;  1  tell  you  Til  not  be  convinced.  1 
am  convinced,  ne  has  scarcely  been  three 
hours  in  the  house,  and  he  has  already  en- 
croached on  all  my  prerogatives.  You  may 
like  his  impudence,  and  call  it  modesty.  But 
my  son-in-law,  madam,  must  have  very  dif- 
ferent qualifications. 

MissH,  Sir,  I  ask  but  this  night  to  con- 
vince you. 

Hard,  You  shall  not  have  half  the  time; 
for  I  have  thoughts  of  turning  him  out  this 
▼er\'  hour. 

missH,  Give  me  that  hour  then,  and  I  hope 
to  satisfy  you. 

Hard,  vVell.  an  hour  let  it  be  then.  But 
V\\  have  no  trilling  with  your  father.  All  fair 
and  open,  do  you  mind  me.  \Kxeunt. 

» 

ACT  IV. 
ScKKE  1» — An  old-fashioned  House, 

Enter  Marlqw,  followed  by  a  ServanL 

Mar,  I  wonder  what  Hastings  could  mean 
by  sendinff  me  so  valuable  a  thing  as  a  casket 
to  keep  tor  him,  when  he  knows  the  only 
place  I  have  is  the  seat  of  a  postcoach  at  an 
inn  door.  Have  you  deposited  the  casket  with 
the  landlady,  as  I  ordered  you  ?  Have  you 
put  it  into  her  own  hands? 

Serv,  Yes,  your  honour. 

Mar,  She  said  she'd  keep  it  safe,  did  she? 

Serif.  Yes,  she  said  she*d  keep  it  safe  enough ; 
she  asked  me  how  I  came  by  it  ?  and  she  said 
she  had  a  great  mind  to  make  me  give  an 
account  of  myself.  [Exit, 

Mar,  Ha!  £a!    ha!  They*re   safe,  however. 

i)  Al  Jii«  I  aeYcr  (bj  cbance  lhr«w)  iiickeil  ncnrea  thai 
I  tlid  noi  Ihrow  amca  (ambva,  double)  aca  ihroa  timo 
fallow  in|. 


What  an  ttoaccountable  set  of  beings  hav« 
we  got  amongst!  This  little  bar->iiiaid  tbomgb 
runs  in  my  bead  most  strangely,  and  drives 
out  the  absurdities  of  all  the  rest  of  tbc  fa- 
mily. She*s  mine,  she  must  be  mine,  or  Tin 
greatly  mistaken. 

Enter  Hastikgs. 

HasL  Bless  me!  1  quite  forgot  to  tril  b«r 
that  I  intended  to  prepare  at  the  bottom  of 
the  garden.     Marlow  here,  and  in  spirits  too ' 

M€ir,  Give  me  joy,  George!  Crowo  mr, 
shadow  me  with  laurels!  Well,  George,  aftrr 
ail,  we  modest  fellows  don^t  want  for  success 
among  the  women. 

Hast,  Some  women,  you  mean.  But  wbat 
success  has  your  honour*s  modesty  been  crovrscd 
with  now,  that  it  grows  so  in;olent  npon  us' 

Mar,  l)idn*t  you  sec  the  t«*mptittg,  brisk, 
lovely,  little  thing  that  runs  about  the  bouK 
with  a  bunch  of  keys  to  its  gittlle? 

Hast,  Well!  and  what  then? 

Mar,  Shc*s  mine,  you  rogue  ^ou.  Sad 
fire,  such  motion,  such  eyes,  sucli  lips— kui. 
egad!  she  would  not  let  me  kiss  tbem  tbovgli 

HasL  But  are  }ou  so  sure,  so  tctt  «iirr 
of  her? 

Mar,  Why,  man,  she  talkM  of  sbewiag  me 
her  work  above  stairs,  and  Fm  to  improve 
the  pattern. 

HasL  But  how  can  you,  Cia»rlea,  go  about 
to  rob  a  woman  of  her  honour? 

Mar,  Pshaw!  pshaw!  We  aU  know  the 
honour  of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  1  dov  ^ 
intend  to  rob  her,  take  my  word  for  it ;  there*i 
nothing  in  this  house  I  shan*t  bonestly  pay  for 

HasL  I  believe  the  girl  has  virfuc. 

Mar.  And  if  she  has,    I  should    be   the  ls»i 
man  in  the  world  that  would  attempt  lo  cor 
TUpt  it. 

HasL  You  have  taken  care,  I  bopc ,  of  the 
casket  I  sent  you  to  lock  up?  lt*s  m  safety? 

Mar,  Yei,  yes.  It*s  safe  enough.  1  ba^e 
taken  care  of  it.  But  how  could  yon  think 
the  seat  of  a  post-coach  at  an  inn-door  a  pboe 
of  safety?  Ah,  numbskull!  I  bare  taken  bellrr 
precautions  for  you  than  you  did  for  yoandu' 
— I  have — 

HasL  What! 

Mar,  1  have  sent  it  to  the  landlady  t»  krr.- 
for  you. 

HasL  To  the  landlady! 

Mar,  The  landlady. 

HasL  You  did? 

Mar.  I  did.  She*8  to  be  ans^r«srablc  lor  \U 
forthcoming,  you  know. 

HasL  Yes,  sheMI  bring  it  forth,  ^iritis  a  witnev 

Mar,  Wasn*t  I  right?  I  beliere  yov'll  allo^ 
that  I  acted  prudently  upon  tkis  occaMoo. 

HasL  He  must  not  see  my  uneasissess. 

\Asai* 

Mar,  You  seem  a  little  disconcerted  tlio«i«i 
methinks.     Sure  notlting  has  happened  ? 

HasL  No,  nothing.  Never  'm^*  in  hr^ 
spirits  in  all  my  life.  And  so  yoo  left  it  wvi 
the  landlady,  who,  no  doubt,  very  readilr  «t 
dertook  the  charge? 

Mar,  Rather  too  readily.  For  site  not  oni 
kept  the  casket,  but,  through  her  ^nea€  pri 
caution,  was  g'king  to  keep  the  naesseoMr  loi 
Ha!  ha!  ha! 

HasL  He!  be!  he!  Tfaey*re  sale»  kowevci. 


Sciii  t.J 

Mar>  As  a  gnioca  in  a  miser^s  purse. 

Hast.  So  now  all  hopeJ  of  fortune  are  at 
Mend,  aod  we  must  set  olT without  it  [^^^side] 
Well,  Charles,  TU  leave  you  to  your  medita- 
tions 00  Ibe  pretty  bar-maid,  and,  he !  be  I  be ! 
may  you  be  as  successful  for  yourself  as  you 
KaTe  been  for  me.  f £riA 

Mar.  Thank,  ye,  George ;  I  ask  no  more. 
nalhaiiia! 

Enter  RktLDCKSTLit, 

Hard.  I  no  longer  know  my  own  bouse. 
\{\  turocd  all  topsy-turry.  His  servants  have 
got  drunk  already.  Til  bear  it  no  longer;  and 
ytlf  from  my  respect  for  bis  father,  FII  be 
calm.  [Jside]  Mr.  Marlow,  your  servant.  Vm 
four  fttY  humhle  servant.  iBotping  low. 

Mar.  Sir,  your  bumble  servant.  —  What^s 
to  he  the  wonder  now  ?  ^jiside. 

Hard.  I  htUcvef  sir,  you  must  be  sensible, 
sir,  that  no  man  alive  ought  to  be  more  wel- 
come than  your  fatber^s  son,  sir.  I  hope  you 
think  10. 

Mar,  I  do  from  my  soul,  sir.  I  don^t  want 
much  entreaty.  I  generally  make  my  ialber^s 
son  welcome  wherever  he  goes. 

Hjrd.  I  believe  you  do,  from  my  >oul,  sir. 
But  though  I  say  nothing  to  your  own  conduct, 
that  of  your  servants  is  insuiferable.  Their 
manner  of  drinking  is  setting  a  very  bad  ^ex- 
implc  in  this  house,  I  assure  you. 

Mar,  I  protest,  my  very  good  sir.  that*s  no 
bull  of  mme.  If  toey  don*t  drink  as  they 
ou^t,  (hey  are  to  blame:  I  ordered  them  not 
to  ipare  the  cellar;  I  did,  I  assure  you.  [2\> 
fhf  tide  Scene!  Here,  let  one  of  my  servants 
roisf  op.  £/o  /£ard\  My  positive  directions 
verc,  ibat  as  I  didT  not  drink  myself,  they 
»iioa)d  make  up  for  my  deficiencies  below. 

Hard.  Then  tbey  bad  your  orders  for  what 
thfv  do!    Vm  satisfied. 

j^ar.  They  bad,   I  assure  you:  you  shall 
^ar  from  one  of  themselves. 
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Hard,  I  tell  you,  sir,  you  don*t  please  me^ 
so  I  desire  you  II  leave  my  bouse. 

Mar.  Sure  you  cannot  be  serious.  At  this 
time  o*night,  and  such  a  night?  You  only 
mean  to  banter  me. 

Hard,  1  tell  you,  sir,  Fm  serious;  and  now 
that  my  passions  are  roused,  I  say  this  bouse 
is  mine,  sir;  this  house  is  mine,  and  I  com- 
mand you  to  leave  it  directly. 

Mar,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  A  puddle  in  a  storm.  I 
shan't  stir  a  step,  I  assure  you.  [In  a  serious 
Tone!  This  your  house,  fellow!  If s  my  house. 
This  IS  my  bouse.  Mine,  while  I  choose  to 
stay,  what  right  have  you  to  bid  me  leave 
this  house,  sir?  I  never  met  v/ith  such  impu> 
deuce,  curse  me,  never  in  my  whole  life  before. 

Hard.  Nor  I,  confound  me  if  ever  I  did. 
To  come  to  my  house,  to  call  for  what  he 
likes,  to  turn  lye  out  of  my  own  chair,  to  in- 
sult the  family,  to  order  his  servants  to  get 
drunk,  and  then  to  tell  me,  this  house  is  mine, 
sir.  By  all  thaOs  impudent  it  makes  me  layugb. 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pray,  sir,  [BanieringJ  as  you 
lake  the  house,  what  think  you  ot  taking  the 
rest  of  the  furniture  ?  Therc*s  a  pair  of  silver 
candlesticks,  and  there^s  a  firescreen,  and  a 
pair  of  bellows,  perhaps  you  may  take  a  fancy 
to  them? 

Mar,  Bring  me  your  bill,  sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  let*s  make  no  more  words  about  il. 

Hard,  There  are  a  set  of  prints  too.  What 
think  you  of  the  Rake's  Progress  for,  your 
own  apartment? 

Mar*  Bring  me  your  bill,  I  say;  and  Fll 
leave  you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard,  Then  there's  a  bright,  brazen  warm-^ 
ing-pan,  that  you  may  see  your  own  brazen 
face  in. 

Mar,  My  bill,  I  s  y. 

Hard.  1  had  forgot  the  great  chair,  for  your' 


Enter  Servant,  drunk. 

Ton,  Jeremy  !  Come  forward,  sirrah !  What 
'ere  my  orders  ?  Were  you  not  told  to  drink 
rvek,  and  call  for  what  you  thought  fit,  for 
^  good  of  the  bouse  ? 

nord,  I  begin  to  lose  my  patience.  [Aside. 
Jer.  Please  your  honour,  liberty  and  Fleet- 
uvet  for  eietp  ihough  Fm  but  a  servant,  Fm 
s  eood  as  another  man;  Fll  drink  for  no  man 
'*^  supper,  sir,  damme!  Good  liquor  will 
It  upon  a  good  supper,  but  a  good  supper 
*9  not  sic  upoa— niccup  — upon  ray  con- 
'lence,  sir. 

Mar.  You  see,  my  old  friend,  the  fellow  is 
f  </nitik  as  lie  can  possibly  be.  I  don't  know 
hat  you'd  ba^e  more,  unless  you'd  have  the 
>or  devil  soused  in  a  beer-barrel. 
Bard,  Zounds !  He'll  drive  me  distracted  if 
contain  myself  any  longer.  [Aside^  Mr. 
9riow,  sir,  I  have  submitted  to  your  inso- 
le for  more  than  four  hours,  and  I  see  no 
eiihood  of  its  coming  to  an  end.  Fm  now 
o/vrd  Co  be  master  here,  sir,  and  I  desire 
i  you  and    yonr  drunken  pack  may  leave 

house  direccly. 
Kxr.  Leave    Tonr  house! — Sure  ^rou   jest, 

good  friesBO  ?  What,  when  Fm  doing  what 
an  lo  please  you? 


own  particular  slumbers,  after  a  hearty  meal. 
'  Mar.  Zounds !  bring  me  my  bill,  I  say,  and 
let^s  hear  no  more  ont 

Hard.  Young  man,  young  man,  from  your 
fatlier's  letter  tu  me,  I  was  taught  to  expect  a 
well-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  visitor  here,  but 
now  I  find  him  no  better  than  a  coxcomb  and 
a  bully ;  but  he  will  be  down  here  presently, 
and  shall  bear  more  of  iL  [Exit 

Mar,  How's  this  ?  sure  I  have  not  mistaken 
the  house!  Every  thing  looks  like  an  inn.  The 
servants  cry,  coming!  The  attendance  is  awk' 
ward;  the  bar-maid  too  to  attend  us.  But 
she's  here,  and  will  further  inform  me.  W^hi- 
tber  so  fast,  child  ?  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastlb. 

Miss  H*  Let  it  be  short  then ;  Fm  io  a  hurry. 
— I  believe  he  begins  to  find  out  his  mistake, 
but  it's  loo  soon  quite  to  undeceive  him. 

[Aside. 

Mar.  Pray,  child,  answer  me  one  question. 
What  are  you,  and  what  may  your  business 
in  this  house  be? 

Miss  H.  A  relation  of  the  family,  sir. 

Mar,  What,  a  poor  relation? 

Miss  H  Yes,  sir.  A  poor  relation  appointed 
to  keep  the  keys,  and  to  see  that  the  guests 
want  nothing  in  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar.  That  is,  you  act  as  the  bar-maid  of 
this  inn. 

MissH.  Inn!  O  la w~ What   brought   that 
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[Act  1\ 


tn  your  bead  ?  One  of  the  bet t  families  in  tbe 
county  to  keep  an  inn.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  old  Mr. 
Hardcastle*s  bouse  an  inn! 

Mar,  Mr.  Hardcastle*s  bouse!  Is  tbis  bouse 
Mr.  Hardcastle^s  bouse,  child? 

MUs  H.  Ay,  sir,  whose  else  should  it  be? 

Jlfor.  So  then  alPs  out,  and  I  have  been 
damnably  imposed  on.  O,  confound  my  stupid 
bead,  I  shall  be  laughed  at  over  tbe  whole 
town.  I  shall  be  stuck  up  in  caricatura  in  all 
tbe  print-shops.  The  Dullissimo  Maccaroni. 
To  mistake  this  bouse  of  all  others  for  an  inn, 
and  my  father*s  old  friend  for  an  innkeeper. 
What  a  swaggering  puppy  must  he  take  me 
for.  What  a  silly  puppy  do  I  fmd  myself. 
There  again,  may  I  be  bang*d,  my  dear,  but 
I  mistook  you  for  the  bar-maid. 

MissH,  Dear  me!  dear  me!  Fm sure  there's 
nothing  in  my  behaviour  te  put  me  upon  a 
level  witb  one  of  tba|  stamp. 

Mar,  Nothing,  mv  dear,  nothing.  But  I 
was  in  for  a  list  of  blunders,  and  could  not 
help  making  jou  a  subscriber.  My  stupidity 
saw  every  thinff  tbe  wrong  way.  1  mutook 
your  assiduity  for  assurance,  and  your  sim- 
plicity for  .  aburement.  But  it*s  over  —  Tbis 
nouse  I  no  more  show  my  face  in. 

MUs  H,  I  hope,  sir,  1  have  done  nothing  to 
disoblige  you.  Tm  sure  I  should  be  sorry  to 
affront  any  gentleman  who  has  been  so  polite, 
and  said  so  many  civil  things  to  me.  l*m  sure 
I  should  be  sorry,  [Pretending  to  crjr^  if  he 
left  the  family  upon  my  account  Tra  sure  I 
should  be  sorry  people  said  any  thing  amiss, 
since  I  have  no  fortune  but  my  character. 

Mar*  By  heaven,  she  weeps.  Tbis  is  tbe 
first  mark  of  tenderness  I  ever  bad  from  a 
modest  woman,  and  it  touches  me.      l[Aside> 

Miss  H,  Tm  sure  my  family  is  as  good  as 
miss  Hardcaslle*s,  and  toough  rm  poor,  tbat*s 
no  great  misfortune  to  a  contented  mind,  and 
until  tbis  moment  I  never  thought  that  it  was 
bad  to  want  fortune. 

Mar»  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplicity? 

Miss  H,   Because  it  puts  me  at  a  distance 


be  locked  up,   or  sent  to  my  »unt  Pedigree's, 
which  is  ten  times  worse. 

Tonr»  lo  be  sure,  aunts  of  all  kinds  are 
damned  bad  things.  But  what  can  I  do?  1 
have  got  you  a  pair  of  horses  that  will  fly  like 
VVbistiejacket,  and  Vm  sure  you  caa*l  say  but 
I  have  courted  you  nicely  before  ber  face. 
Here  she  ccmes;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  two 
more,  for  fear  she  should  suspect  us. 

{They  retire,  and  seem  io  faadk. 

Enter  Mr9.  Haedcastle. 

Mrs.  H,  Well,  I  was  greatly  flottcred,  to 
be  sure.  But  my  sou  tells  me  it  was  all  a 
mistake  of  tbe  servants.  I  sban*t  be  eajv, 
however,  till  they  are  fairly  married*  and  tkea 
let  her  keep  ber  own  fortune.  Bat  w;^t  do 
I  see?  Fondling  together,  as  I  an  alirc.  I 
never  saw  Tony  so  sprighlJr  before.  Akl  have 
I  caught  you,  my  pretty  doves!  \Vkat«  bill- 
ing, exchanging  stolen  glances ,  and  broken 
murmurs?   Ah! 

Tony,  As  for  murmurs,  motlier,  wre  gramUe 
a  little  now  and  then,  to  be  sore.  Bnl  there's 
no  love  lost  between  us. 

Mrs,  H,  A  mere  sprinkling,  Tony,  vjmmi  ike 
flame,  only  lo  make  it  bum  brighter. 

Miss  N,  Cousin  Tony  promises  !•  give  us 
more  of  bis  company  at  home.  Indeed  be 
shanH  leave  us  any  more.  It  won\  leave  as, 
cousin  Tony,  will  it? 

Ton/,   O!  it*s   a  pretty  creature.    No,  Fd 
sooner  leave  my  horse  in  a  pound,  &an  leave 
you  when  you  smile  upon  one  sow    Your  bsk^ 
makes  you  so  becoming. 

Miss  N,  Agreeable  cousin !  "who  can  Mp 
admiring  that  natural  humour,  ikat  pieaust, 
broad,  red,  tbouffhtless — [Paiiin^  his  Ckeel] 
Ah!  ifs  a  bold  lace. 

MrS'H,  Pretty  innocence! 

Tonj,  Fm  sure  I  always  loVd  eonsia  Coa^s 
baxel  eyes,   and  ber  pretty  lon^  finsers,  tbM 
she  twists  this  way  and  that  over   Ine  barpsi- 
cbolls,  like  a  parcel  of  bobbins. 

Mrs,  H,  Ah,  be  would  charm  like  Ikird  {irom 


from  one,  that  if  I  bad  a  thousand  pounds  I  tbe  tree.     I  was  never  so  bappj  before.     Vr 


would  give  it  all  to.  ^ 

Mar*  Tbis  simplicity  bewitches  me,  so  that 
if  I  stay  Fm  undone.  I  must  make  one  bold 
effort,  and  leave  her.  \Aside\  Excuse  me,  my 
lovely  girl,  you  are  tbe  only  part  of  tbe  family 
I  leave  with  reluctance.  But  to  be  plain  with 
you,  the  difference  of  our  birth,  fortune,  and 
education,  make  an  honourable  connexion  im- 
possible; and  I  can  never  harbour  a  thought 
of  brinffing  ruin  upon  one,  whose  only  fault 
was  being  too  lovely.  \ExiL 

Miss  H.  I  never  knew  half  bis  merit  till 
now.  He  shall  not  iro ,  iff  have  power  or 
art  to  detain  him.  FlI  still  preserve  the  cha- 
racter in  which  I  stoopM  to  contjuer,  but  will 
undeceive  my  papa,  who  perhaps  may  laugh 
him  out  of  bis  resolution.  \Exit, 

Enter  To  NT  and  Miss  Nbvillb. 

Tonj.  Ay,  you  may  steal  for  yourselves  tbe 
next  time ;  I  have  done  my  duty.  She  has  got 
the  jewels  again,  that*s  a  sure  thing;  but  sne 
believes  it  was  all  a  mistake   of  the  servants. 

MissN,  But,  ray  dear  cousin,  sure  you  won*t 
forsake  us  in  tbis  distress.  If  she  in  tbe  least 
suspects  that  I  am  going  off,  I  shall  certainly 


boy  takes  a(lcr  bis  father,  poor  Mr.  Lnnipiir. 
exactly.^  The  jewels,  my  dear  Con,  skaA  be 
yours  incontinently.  You  shall  bate  Ikrra. 
Isn*t  be  a  sweet  boy,  my  dear?  Yon  sL»ll  h^ 
married  to-morrow,  and  well  put  off  tbe  rest 
of  bis  education,  like  Or.  Drowrsj*s  sermons, 
to  a  fitter  opportunity. 

Enter  OiGGomT. 

•2>W*    VVbere*s  the  squired    I  ka««    got  ; 
letter  for  your  worship. 

Tonj.    Give  it  to  my  mamrnA,     Sbc  read 
all  my  letters  first. 

Digg.   I  had  orders  to  delirer   it  into  >nB 
own  hands. 

Tony,  Who  does  it  come  frosn? 

Digf*    Your  whorship  mun    »sk    ibat    c.": 
letter  itself. 

Tonj,  I  could  wish  to  know,  tl»on»b. 
\J£urning  the  Letter,  anti  msxai^  «>#«  i 

MissN,  \_Aside^  Undone,  uadonc*    A  k;.: 
to  him  from  Hastmgs.    I  know    tke  band. 
my  aunt  sees  it,  we  are  mined   Ip^  e^-rr. 
keep  her  employed  a  little  if  1  csq.    fTo  M  • 
Hardcastiejl  But  I  bare  not  told  y^ou    vnads  i 
of  my  consin*s  smart  answer  |ii»t  lao^r  to  %  ; 
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Marlow.  We  to  laughM  —  Tou  mujt  know, 
madam  — this  way  a  little,  lor  he  must  not 
bear  as.  [Tfiejr  confer. 

Ton/.  [SfUi  gating^  A  damn*d  cramp  piece 
of  iienmanship  as  erer  I  saw  in  my  life.  I 
ran  read  your  print-hand  very  well.  But  here 
there  are  »ucli  handle*,  and  shanks,  and  dashes, 
(hat  one  can  scarce  tell  the  head  from  the 
tail  To  Anthonr  Lumpkin,  Esq.  Ifs  very 
odd,  I  can  read  the  outside  of  my  letters, 
vfacre  my  own  name  is,  well  enough.  But 
wken  I  come  to  open  it,  it  is  all — hue.  That's 
bard,  venr  bard :  for  the  inside  of  the  letter  is 
atvrayi  lite  crtam  of  the  correspondence. 

Mr$,H.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Very  well,  very  well. 
And  so  roj  son  was  too  hard  for  ll^e  philo* 
so|»ber. 

Xiu N,  Yes,  madam;  but  you  must  hear 
the  rest,  madam.  A  little  more  this  way,  or 
he  may  hfar  us.  You'll  hear  how  he  puzxied 
Vim  a^in. 

Mrt,H.  He  seems  strangely  puuled  now 
himself,  methinks. 

Tonj.  [Still  gazing]  A  damn*d  up  and 
down  iana,  as  if  it  was  disguised  in  liquor. 
\Re»ting\  Dear  air.  Ay ,  that's  that  Then 
tberc  s  an  IVI,  and  a  T,  and  an  S,  hut  whether 
iJie  neit  be  nn  lAard  ^)  or  an  R,  confound 
me,  I  cannot  tell. 

Mr$.H.  yVhat'a  thai,  my  dear?  Can  I  give 
)ou  aor  assistance? 

MiisN.  Pray,  aunt,  let  me  read  it.  Nobody 
rradi  )  cramp  hand  better  than  I.  [^Ttviiching 
Oie  httter  from  *her~\  Do  you  know  who  it 
»i  from? 

T(M)\  Can't  tell,  except  from  Dick  Ginger, 
lAe  feeder. 

Hiss  N.  Ay,  so  it  is.  \Prelending  to  read] 
[)^ir  squire,  hoping  that  youVe  in  health,  as 
'  am  at  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  the 
Shake-bag  club  has  cut  the  gentlemen  of  the 
!ioQ<f. green  ^te  out  of  feather.  The  odds 
-»ra  — oM  battle — nm — long  figbting— um — 
^,  here,  it's  ill  afcout  cocks,  and  fighting; 
Ci  of  no  consequence,  here,  putitap,  put  it  up. 

l^Thrusfing  the  crumpled  Letter  upon  him. 

fony.  But  I  tell  you,  miss,  it's  of  all  the 
'onsequence  in  the  worm.  I  would  not  lose 
^  rest  of  it  for  a  guinea.  Here,  mother,  do 
i^u  make  it  out     Of  no  consequence^ 

i  Giving  Mrs,  Hardcasde  the  Letter, 
r.  Bow*s  this?  {Reads. 

Dear  Squire, — i'lfi  #io«*>  waiting  for  Miss 
Serine,  with  u  post  chaise  and  pair,  at  tfie 
*^m  of  0se  garden  ;  tut  I  find  mjr  horses 
yrttmable  to  perform  0us  fonrnej.  I  expect 
1^^  sssist  us  with  a  pair  of  fresh  horses, 
v/ott  promised.  Dispatch  is  necessary, 
"  &ie  hag  (ay,  the  ha  A  your  mother,  will 
f*erwi$e  suspect  us.    Yaurs,  HAiTiiVGS. 

inoc  me  potienee.  I  ahall  run  distracted. 
^  rage  chokea  me. 

^iu  N.  I  hope,  madam,  jfou'll  suspend  yoar 
cKBtment  Ibr  ■  lew  moments,  and  not  im- 
*te  to  me  any  Mipertinenee,  or  sinister  design 
kit  belongs  to  another. 

Vrr,  H.  [Coarteseying  very  low]  Pine  apoken, 
kadam,  you  are  most  miraculously  polite  and 

^'Sji^ff  *B^  ^i<^  ^h«  ▼^''7  pink  of  courtesy 
M  circumspection,  madam.  [Changing  her 
Tone]   And  you,  you  great  ill-iashioned  oa^ 


with  scarce  sense  enough  to  keep  your  mouth 
shut,  were  you  too  jomed  against  me?  But 
ril  defeat  all  your  plots  in  a  moment.  Aa  for 
you,  madam,  since  you  have  got  a  pair  of 
fresh  horses  ready,  it  would  be  cruel  to  dis- 
appoint them.  So,  if  you  please,  instead  of 
running  away  with  your  spark,  prepare,  this 
very  moment,  to  run  off  with  me.  Your  old 
aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  secure,  I'll  war- 
rant me.  You  too,  sir,  may  mount  your  horse, 
and  guard  us  upon  the  way.  Here.  Thomas^ 
Roger,  Digffory;  1*11  show  you,  that  1  wish 
you  belter  than  you  do  yourselves.        [_£xit. 

MissN,  So  now  Vm  completely  ruined. 

Tony.  Ay,  that's  a  sure  thina:. ' 

Miss  N.  What  better  could  be  expected 
from  being  connected  wtlh  such  a  stupid  fool, 
and  after  all  the  nods  and  signs  I  made  him  r 

Tony,  By  the  laws,  miss,  it  was  your  owp 
cleverness,  and  not  my  stupidity,  that  did  your 
business*  You  were  so  nice  and  so  busy  with 
your  Shake-bags  and  Goosr-greens ,  that  I 
thought  you  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast,  So,  air,  I  find  by  my  servant,  that 
you  have  shown  my  letter,  and  betray'd  na« 
VVas  this  well  done,  young  gemlemanr   . 

Tonr.  Here's  another.  Ask  miss  there  who 
betray  d  you.  Ecod,  it  was  her  doing,  not  mine. 

Enter  Maelow. 

Mar.  So,  I  bava  been  finely  used  here  amonjg 
you.  Rendered  contemptible,  driven  into  il£ 
manners,  despised,  insulted,  laughed  at. 

Tony.  Here*s  another.  We  shall  have  old 
Bedlam  broke  loose  presently. 

MissN*  And  there,  sir,  is  the  gentleman  to 
whom  we  all  owe  every  obligation. 

Mar.  What  can  I  say  to  him,  a  mere  booby, 
an  idiot ,  whose  ignorance  an<l  age  •  are  a 
protection. 

Hast.  A  poor  contemptible  booby,  that  would 
but  disgrace  coiTection. 

MissN,  Yet  with  cunning  and  malice  enough 
to  make  himself  merry  with  our  embarrassments. 

Hast,  An  insensible  cub. 

Mar.  Replete  vrith  tricks  and  mischie£ 

Tonr.  Baw!  damme,  but  Til  fight  you  both, 
one  alter  the  otLcr^with  baskets. 

Mar.  As  for  him,  he's  below  resentment. 
But  your  conduct,  Mr.  Hastings,  requires  an 
explanation.  You  knew  of  my  mistakes ,  yet 
would  not  nndeeeive  me. 

Hast,  Tortured  as  1  am  vrlth  my  own  dis- 
appointments, j%  this  a  time  for  explanations? 
It  IS  not  friendly,  Mr.  Marlow. 

Mar.  But,  sir — 

Miss  Nt  Mr.  M»rlow,  we  never  kept  on 
your  mistake,  till  it  was  too  late  to  undeceive 
you.    Be  pacified. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  My  mistress  desires  youll  get  ready 
immediately,  madam.  The  horses  are  patting 
to.  Your  hat  and  things  are  in  the  next  room. 
We  are  to   go  thirty  miles  before  morning. 

[Exa. 

Miss  N.  I  come.  O ,  Mr.  Marlowl  if  you 
knew  what  a  scene  of  constraint  and  ill  nature 
lies  before  me,  Vm  sure  it  would  convert  your 
resentment  into  pity. 
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Mrs,H.  [fJ^lhin]  Miss  Neville.  Constance; 
wkv,  Constance,  I  say. 

miss  N.  I'm  coining.  Well,  constancy.  Re- 
member, constancy  is  the  word.  [ExiL 

HiMSt,  My  heart,  how  can  i  support  this? 
To  be  so  ntar  happiness,  and  such  happiness ! 

Mar,  [7©  Tonjrj  You  see  now,  young  gen^ 
tleman,  the  effects  of  your  folly.  What  might 
be  amusement  to  you,  is  here  disappointment, 
and  even  distress. 

Tonj.  [^/'"rom  a  Jleverie]  £cod,  1  have  bit 
iL  lt*s  here.  Your  hands.  Yours  and  yours, 
my  poor  Sulky.  Meet  me  two  hours  hence 
at  the  bottom  of  the  garden;  and  if  you  don^l 
find  Tony  Lumpkin  a  more  good  naturM  fel- 
low than  you  thought  for,  Pll  give  you  leave 
to  take  my  best  horse,  and  Bet  Bouncer  into 
the  bargain.     Come  along.  [£xeunt. 

ACT  V. 
ScBKB  L — An  old-fashioned  House. 

Enter  Sia  Charles  Marlow  o/k^Hardcastlb. 

Hard.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  The  peremptory  tone 
in  which  he  sent  forth  his  snoHmc  commands. 

Sir  C.  And  the  reserve  with  which  1  sup- 
pose be  treated  all  your  advances. 

Hard,  And  yet  be  might  bave  seen  sonre- 
thing  in  me  above  a  common  innkeeper,  too. 

Sir  C  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  for 
an  uncommon  innkeeper,  ha!  ba!  ha! 

Hard,  Weil,  Tm  in  too  good  spirits  to 
think  of  any  thing  but  joy.  ics,  my  dear 
friend,  ibis  union  of  our  families  will  make  our 
personal  friendships  hereditary;  and  though 
my  daughter*s  fortune  is  but  small-*- 

Sir  C.  Why,  Dick,  will  you  talk  of  fortune 
to  xfkel  My  son  is  possessed  of  more  than  a 
competence  already,  and  can  want  nothing 
but  a  good  and  virtuous  girl  to  share  bis  hap- 
piness, aud  increase  it.  Ifthey  like  each  other, 
as  you  say  they  do — 

Hard,  If,  man.  I  tell  you  they  do  like  each 
other.     My  daughter  as  good    as   told  me  so. 

Sir  C  But  girls  are  apt  tb  flatter  them- 
selves, you  Jinow. 

Hard,  I  saw  him  grasp  her  hand  in  the 
warmest  manner  myself;  and  here  he  comes 
to  put  you  out  of  your  ifs,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar,  1  come,  sir,  once  more,  to  ask  pardon 
for  my  strange  conduct  1  can  scarce  reflect 
on  my  insolence  without  confusion. 

Hard,  Tut,  boy,  a  trifle.     You  take  it  too 

Sravely.  An  hour  or  two*8  laughing  with  my 
aughter  will  set  all  to  rights  again.  —  She*ll 
never  like  you  the  worse  for  it 

Mar,  Sir,  1  shall  be  a!waya  proud  of  her 
approbation. 

Hard,  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 
Marlow;  ill  am  not  deceived,  you  have  some- 
thing more  than  approbation  thereabouts.  You 
take  me. 

Mar*  Really,  sir,  I  haye  not  that  happiness. 

Hard,  Come,  boy,  Fm  an  old  fellow,  and 
know  what*s  fwhat,  as  well  as  you  that  are 
.yoanger.  I  know  what  has  passed  between 
jrou;  out  mum* 

Mar,  Sure,  sir,  nothing  has  passed  between 
Sf  i>nt  the  most  profound  respect  on  my  side, 
and  the  most  distant  reserve  on  hei's.    You 


don*t  think,  sir,   that  my  impudeoce  has  bees 
passed  upon  all  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Hard,  Impudence.  No,  I  doo*t  say  that— 
Not  quite  impudence. — Girls  like  to  be  playni 
with,  aud  rumpled  too  sometimes.  But'tlic 
has  told  no  tales,  1  assure  you. 

Mar,  May  I  die,  sir,  if  I  ever — 

Hard,  I  tell  you,  she  donH  diislike  you ;  wi 
as  Tra  sure  you  like  her. — 

Mar,  Dear  sir,  i  protest,  sir — 

Hard,  1  see  no  reason  why  you  should  ml 
be  joined  as  fast  as  the  parson  can  tie  yoil 

Mar,  But  why  wonH  you  hear  me?  Bt  >ll 
that^s  just  and  true,  I  never  gaTe  mus  Hard- 
castle  the  slightest  mark  of  my  aftachmnt, 
or  even  the  most  distant  hint  to  saspecX  tat 
of  afTcction.  We  had  but  une  inlerriew,  and 
that  was  formal,  modest,  and  uninteresting. 

Hard.  This  fellow^s  formal,  modest  im- 
pudence is  beyond  bearing.  \Aside, 

Sir  C.  And  you  never  grasped  her  band,  or 
made  any  protestations? 

Mar,  As  heaven  is  my  witness,  I  came  dowo 
in  obedience   to   your  commands.     I  s^w  the 
lady  without  emotion,  and  parted  without  rr> 
luctance.    I  hope  youMl  exact  no  further  proo6 
of  my  duty,    nor  prevent   me  from  ieaviii^  a 
house  in  which  I  sufler  so  Aan y  rooitificatioas. 

Sir  C.  Vm  astonisIiM  a(  the  air  of  sincerity 
with  which  be  parted. 

Hard,  And  rm  astonished  at  tlic  deliberate 
intrepidity  of  bis  assurance. 

Sir  C,  I  dare  pledge  my  life  and  koaovr 
upon  his  truth. 

Hard,  Here  comes  my  daughter,  and  I  wouW 
stake  my  happiness  upon  her  reracity. 

Enter  Miss  Hardcasixk. 
Kate,  come  hither,  child.   Answer  nie  slDCcreir, 
and   without  reserve;   has  Mr.  MaHow  made 
you  any  professions  of  love  and  aflection? 

Miss  H.  The  question  is  very  ahnpt,  sir: 
but  since  you  require  unreserved  sinccriiy.; 
I  think  he  has.  | 

Hard.  \To  Sir  C.J  You  see. 

SirC  And  pray,  madam,  bave  Toa  and  Bf 
son  had  more  than  one  intervie^w  r 

MissH.  Yes,  sir,  several. 

Hard,  {To  Sir  6\]  You  see. 

Sir  C    out  did  be  profess  any  attachDcnt? 

MissH.  A  lasting  one. 

SirC,  Did  be  talk  of  love? 

MissH  Much,  sir. 

SirC,  Amasing!  and  all  this  lormaHy? 

MissH,  Formally. 

Hard,  Now,  my  friend,  I  liope  yon  a^ 
satisfied.  j 

SirC.  And  how  did  he  behave,  madam ^  , 

Miss  H,  As  most  professed  admirers  i{ 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  lace,  talked  mu: 
of  his  want  of  merit,  and  the  tfreainess  • 
mine:  mentioned  his  heart,  gave  a  snort  tragr^ 
speech,  and  ended  with  pretended   rapture. 

Sir  C,  Now  Vm  perfectly  conTinced^  in  dec 
I  know  his  conversation  among  'vromcn  to  1 
modest  and  submissive.  This  for^wrmrd,  candn 
ranting  manner  by  no  means  deaeribes  kii 
and  Tm  confident  he  never  sat  fi>r  tbe  piclni 

MissH,  Then  what,  sir,  if  I  atBouId  co^ 
vince  you  to  your  (ace  of  mr  amceriir  ? 
yoa  and  my  papa,  in  abont  half  »n  bo«ir,  ^ 
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lace  yourselves  behind  that  screen,  you  shall 

fsr  b'lm  declare  his  passion  to  me  in  person. 

Sir  C.  Agreed.  Ana  if  I  find  him  what  you 
describe,  all  my  happiness  in  him  musl  have 
a  fod.  [^Kxii. 

Miu  H,  And  if  you  don*t  find  him  what  I 
deKribe^Ifear  my  happiness  must  never  have 
8  begtnamg.  J[£xeuni. 

Sasi  II-— The  Back  of  the  Garden. 

Enter  Hastings. 
Hoit  Whit  an  idiot  am  I,  to  wait  here 
(or  a  feUow,  who  probably  takes  delight  in 
roorti^'n^  me.  He  never  intended  to  be  punc> 
tiial,  aod  ni  wait  no  longer.  What  do  I  see? 
ll  is  be,  and  perhaps  with  news  of  my  Con> 
itaoce. 

£n/er  Tony,  booted  and  spattered. 

My  bonest  squire!    I  now  find  yoo  a  man  of 

jour  word.    This  looks  like  friendship. 
Tonjf.  Ay,   Tm  your  friend,   and   the  best 

frieod  joo  bave  in  the  world,   if  you   knew 

bul  all.  Tbis  riding  by  night,  by-the-by,  is 
ctinedljr  b'resome.  It  has  shook  me  worse 
tbao  (be  basket  of  a  stage  coach. 

HetL  But  how  ?  Where  did  you  leave  your 
bellow  travellers?  Are  they  in  safety?  Are 
(bev  boused? 

tony.  Five  and  fweniy  miles  in  two  hours 
lod  a  bal^  is  no  such  had  driving.  The  poor 
beasts  bave  smoked  for  it.  Rabbit  me,  but  Td 
nlber  ride  forty  miles  after  a  fox,  than  ten 
witb  such  varment  *). 

Htui  Well,  but  where  have  you  left  the 
^jdiesf  I  die  wrifa  impaliunce. 

Tonj,  Left  them!  W^hy,  where  should  I 
«3'e  tbem,  but  where  I  found  them? 

Hast  This  is  a  riddle. 

Tonj,  Riddle  me  this,  then.  What's  that 
pes  round  the  house ,  and  round  the  house, 
tad  never  touehes  the  house? 

Host  IVn  still  astray. 

Tony,  Whv,  tbat*s  it,  mon.  1  bave  led 
kern  astray.  By  fingo,  there's  not  a  pond  or 
^a^b  within  five  miles  of  the  place,  out  they 
30  tell  the  taste  of. 

^oMt,  lla!  ha!  ha!  I  understand;  you  took 
^  in  a  round ,  while  they  supposed  them- 
elfes  going  forward.  And  so  you  have  at 
ut  brought  them  home  again. 
^  ^un/.  You  shall  hear.  I  first  took  them 
'0«a  Fealher~bc<Ulane,  where  we  stuck  fast 
^  (ke  mud.  —  I  then  rallied  them  crack  over 
^(tOQfs  of  Up-and-down-hiil — I  then  intro- 
■'oced  tbem  to  the  gibbet  on  Heavy-tree-heath, 
~;udfrona  that,  with  a  circumbendibus,  I 
wij  Jodjj^M  them  in  the  horsepond  at  the 
«tloni  of  the  garden. 

Hast.  But  no  accident,  I  hope. 

^ony.  No,  no.  Onlv  mother  is  .confound- 
Ay  frightened.  She  thinks  herself  forty  miles 
ff-  $be*s  sick  of  the  journey,  and  the  cattle 
w  scarce  crawl.  So  if  your  own  horses  be 
^ji  you  may  whip  off  with  cousin,  and  I'll 
I  bound  that  no  soul  here  can  budge  a  foot 
^  follow  you. 

Hiut,  My  dear  friend,  how  can  I  be  grateful? 

^o"/.  Ay,  now  it's  dear  friend,  noble  squire.  ' 
ttt  DOW,  it  was  all  idiot,  cub,  and  run  me 
■f^ngh  the  guts.  Damn  yoorway  of  fighting, 


I  say.  After  we  take  a  knock  in  this  part  of 
the  country,  we  shake  hands  and  be  iricnds. 
But  if  you  bad  run  me  through  the  guts,  then 
1  should  he  dead,  and  you  might  go  shake 
h^ds  with  the  hangman. 

Hast.  The  rebuke  is  just.  But  I  must  hasten 
to  relieve  miss  Neville !  if  you  keep  the  old 
lady  employed,  I  promise  to  take  care  of  the 
young  one.  \JExit. 

Tony,  Never  fear  me.  Here  she  comes. 
Vanish !  She*s  got  into  the  pond,  and  b  draggled 
up  to  the  waist  like  a  mermaid. 

Enter  Mrs.  Haudcastle. 

Mrs,H.  Oh,  Tony,  Vm  kilPd!  Shook!  Bat- 
tered to  death!  I  shall  never  survive  it.  That 
last  jolt  that  laid  us  against  the  quickset-hedge 
has  done  my  business. 

Ton  J.  Alack,  mamma,  it  was  all  your  own 
fault.  You  would  be  for  running  away  by 
night,  without  knowing  one  inch  of  the  way. 

Mrs,  H,  I  wish  we  were  at  home  again. 
I  never  met  so  many  accidents  in  so  short  a 
journey.  Drench'd  in  the  mud,  overturned  in 
a  ditch,  stuck  fast  in  a  slough,  jolted  to  a  jelly, 
and  at  last  to  lose  our  ws^.  Whereabouts 
do  you  think  we  are,  Tonyr 

Tony,  By  my  guess  we  should  be  upon 
CrackskuII-cbmmon,  about  forty  miles  from 
home. 

Mr9,H,  O  lud!  O  lud!  the  most  notorious 
spot  in  all  the  country.  We  only  want  a 
robbery  to  make  a  complete  night  on*t. 

Tonjr,  Doa*t  be  afraid,  mamma,  don't  be 
aft^id.  Two  of  the  five  that  kept  here  are 
hanged,  and  the  other  three  may  not  find  us. 
Don  t  be  afraid.  Is^  that  a  man  that's  calloping 
behind  us?  No;  its  only  a  tree.  Don't  be 
afraid. 

Mrs,H,  The  fright  will  certainly  kill  me. 

Tony,  Do  you  see  any  thing  like  a  black 
hat  moving  behind  the  thicket? 

Mrs,H.  O  death! 

Tonyr.  No,  it*s  only  a  cow.  Don't  be  afraid, 
mamma!  don*t  be  afraid. 

Mrs,  H,  As  I'm  alive,  Tony,  I  see  a  man 
coming  towards  us.  Ah !  Tm  sure  on't  If  he 
perceives  us,  we  are  undone. 

Ton  J,  Father-in-law,  by  all  that's  unlucky, 
come  to  take  one  of  his  night  walks.  \AMide\ 
Ah,  its  a  highwayman  with  pistols  as  long  as 
my  arm.     A  damn*d  ill-lookiog  fellow. 

Mrs,  H,  Good  heaven  defend  us!  he  ap- 
proaches. 

Tonyr.  Do  you  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket| 
and  leave  me  to  manage  him.  If  there  be  any 
danger  Til  cough  and  cry  hem.  When  I 
cough  be  sure  to  keep  close. 

l_Mrs,  H,  hides  behind  a  Tree 
in  the  back  Scene, 

Enter  Hardca8TL£. 

Hard,    Vm  mistaken,   or  1  beard  voices  of 

feople  in  want  of  help.   O,  Tony,  is  that  you. 
did  not  expect  you  so  soon  back.   Are  your 
mother  and  ner  charge  in  safety? 

Tonyr,  \ery  safe,  sir,  at  my  aunt  Pedi< 
gree's.    Hem. 

Mrs,H,  {From  behind}  Ah^  death  I  I  find 
there's  danger. 

Hard,  Forty  miles  in  three  hours;  sure, 
that's  too  mttcof  my  youngster. 
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Toajr*  Stottt  boTKJ  and  williog  minds,  make 
short  journeys,  as  they  say.    Hera. 

Mrs.  H.  {From  behind^  Sure,  lie*ll  do  the 
dear  boy  no  harm. 

Hard,  But  I  heard  a  voice  here;  I  should 
he  glad  to  know  from  whence  it  came? 

Tonj,  It  was  1,  sir,  talking  to  myself,  sir. 
I  was  saying  that  forty  miles  in  three  hours 
was  very  good  going.  Hem.  As  to  he  sure 
it  was.  Hero.  I  have  got  a  sort  of  cold  by 
being  out  in  the  air.  VVe'll  go  in,  if  you 
please.    Hem. 

Hard,  But  if  you  talked  to  yourself,  you 
did  not  answer  yourself.  I  am  certain  I  heard 
two  voices,  and  am  resolved  \JRaUing  his 
Foice\  to  find  the  other  out. 

Mrs,  H,  LRiuuting  forward  from  behind\ 
O  lud,  he*ir murder  my  poor  boy,  my  darling. 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rage  upon 
me.  lake  my  money,  my  life,  but  spare  that 
young  gentleman,  spare  my  child,  if  you  have 
any  mercy. 

Hard,  My  wife !  as  I  am  a  Christian.  From 
whence  can  she  come,  or  what  does  she  mean ! 

Mrs.  H  \Kneeling\  Take  compassion  on 
us,  good  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  our  money, 
our  watches,  all  we  have,  hut  spare  our  lives. 
We  will  never  bring  you  to  justice,  indeed 

f 


we  won\  good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Hard.  I  believe  the  woman*s  out  of  her 
senses.  What,  Dorothy,  don*t  you  know  me? 

Mrs.  H.  Mr.  Hardcastle,  as  Fm  alive!  My 
fears  blinded  me.  But  who,  my  dear,  could 
have  expected  to  meet  you  here,  in  this  (right- 
ful place ,  so  far  from  home  ?  —  What  has 
brought  you  to  follow  us? 

Hard,  Sure,  Dorothy,  you  have  not  lost 
your  vrits.  So  far  from  h6me,  when  you  are 
withiv  forty  yards  of  your  own  door.  [7*o 
Tonjr]  This  IS  one  of  your  old  tricks,  you 
gracelf ss  rogue  you.  [To  Mrs.  H,^  Don*t 
you  know  me  gate  and  the  mulberry-tree; 
and  don*t  you  remember  the  horsepond,  my 
dear? 

Mrs.  H.  Yes,  I  shall  remember  the  horse- 
pond  as  lona;  as  I  live ;  i  have  caught  my  death 
in  it  [To  ionjr]  And  is  it  to  you,  you  grace- 
less varlet,  I  owe  all  this.  Til  teach  yon  to 
abuse  your  mother,  I  will. 

Ton/*  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  parish  says  you 
have  spoiled  me,  and  so  you  may  take  the 
fruits  on*t. 

Mrs.H.  ril  spoil  you,  1  will. 

[Beats  him  off  the  Stage. 

Hard.  Ha!  ha!lia!  


come  once  more  to  take  leave ;  nor  4ltd  1,  tili 
this  moment,  know  the  pain  1  led  io  lU 
separation. 

Miss  H.  {In  her  oana  natural  Manner] 
I  believe  these  sufTerings  cannot  be  very  gresi, 
sir,  which  you  can  to  easily  remove.  '  A  dar 
or  two  longer,  perhaps,  itufhl  lessen  }otr 
uneasiness,  by  showing  the  IttUe  valtsc  ofwJial 
you  now  think  proper  to  regreL 

Mar.  This  girl  every  moment  improves  npoa 
me.  rAside^  It  must  not  be,  m&dam.  1  Kave 
already  trifled  too  long  with  my  keart,  vid 
nothing  can  restore  me  to  myaell',  hat  ikis 
painful  effort  of  resolution. 

Miss  H.  Then  go,  sir.  Til  urjge  aolking 
more  to  detain  you.  Thouch  my  fnnuly  be 
as  good  as  her^s  you  came  oowu  lo  visii,'aaJ 
my  education  I  hope  not  inferior,  wbat  are 
these  advantages  without  equal  alflneooe?  I 
must  remain  contented  with  tlie  slichA  appro- 
bation of  imputed  merit;  I  must  bavc  onlj 
the  mockery  of  your  addresses,  vrliile  all  tout 
serious  aims  are  fix*d  on  fortune. 


SciNS  IIL^^  Parlou/'. 
Enter  Sir  Ch arlbs  Marlow  oitii  Miss  Ha&d- 

CASTLI. 

Sir  C.  What  a  situation  am  I  in !   If  what 

{ou  say  appears,  I  shall  then  find  a  guilty  son, 
f  what  he  says  be  true,  I  shall  then  lose  one 
that,  of  all  others,  I  most  wished  for  a  daughter. 
Miss  H.  I  am  proud  of  your  approbation, 
and  to  show  I  merit  it,  if  you  place  your- 
selves as  1  directed,  you  shall  hear  his  explicit 
declaration.    But  he  comes. 

Sir  C.  ni  to  your  fatheri  and  keep  him  to 
the  appointment.  {Exit. 


Enter  Hardcastlb  and  StK  Cb/ullbs  Mariow 

from  befund. 

Mar.  By  heavens,  madam,  fortimc  was  ever 
my  smallest  consideration.    Your  beanly  al  first 
caught  my  eye;  for  who  could  sec  that  vriih- 
out  emotion.     But  evfery  raomcnC  that  I  con> 
verse  with  you,   steals  in   some  new  gract, 
heightens  the  picture,   and  gives  U  strooaer 
expression.  Wliat  at  first  seemed  ruslk  aUm« 
ness,    now  appears  refined  siraplicilT.    v\bai 
seemed  forward  assurai-ce,  now  strves  me  ai 
the  result  of  courageous  innocence,  and  con- 
scious virtue.    1  am  now  deternaiaed  lo  stay, 
madam ,  and  I  have  too  good   an   opinion  of 
my  father's  discernment,    when    he  sees  von, 
to  doubt  his  approbation. 

Miss  H.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  jeull  desisL 
As  our  acquaintance  began,  ao  lei  it  cod,  m 
indifference.  I  might  have  given  ao  boor  or 
two  to  levity,  but  5eriously,  Mr.  Maciow,  do 
you  think  1  could  ever  submit  to  aooonessoa 
where  I  must  appear  mercenary,  aorf  ycm 
imprudent?  Do  you  think  1  could  ever  €Mck 
at  the  confident  addresses  of  a  aecor«admifcr? 

Mar.  {Kneeting\  Does  this  look  fifce  se> 
curity?  Does  this  look  like  coofideaoe?  Ao, 
madam,  every  moment  that  abows  snr  roor 
merit,  only  serves  to  increase  sny  HHKifrace 
and  confusion.    Here  let  me  contiaar — 

Sir  C.    I  can  hold   it  ao  longer.  [Coemin^ 
[i&riA|/orfPO/^]    Charles,   Charles,   how  (aai  tboo 
deceived  roe^    Is  this  your  indiflTrrcncc  ,   y«Mci 
uninteresting  conversation? 

Hard.  Your  cold  contempt;  yoor  fiansu^ 
interview?  What  have  you  to  aay  oo^v? 

Mar.  That  Fm  all  amasemeol!  Wkafc  ca^ 
if  mean? 

Hard,  It  means  that  yon  can  aay  asacl  mssaJ 
things  at  pleasure.  That  yon  can  a^^rv^  \ 
lady  in  private,  and  deny  it  in  pohlic;  ikJ 
you  have  one  stoiy  lor  itSi  and  anotjic-a  t^ 
my  daughter.  | 

Mar.   Daughter! — this  bdy  your  d-pti^lna^J 

Hard.  Yts^  sir,  my  only  danghlcri  i^y  K^ 
Whose  else  should  she  be? 


Mar.  Oh,  the  deviL 

Miss  H.   Yes,  siti  that  veiy  identical  ^   %^ 
Mttr.   Though  prepared  for  setting  out,  I  squinting  lady  you  were  pleased  to  MMJk^   w^ 


Enter  Mariow. 
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(or.  [CourHifrng]  Shft  tkat  you  addreMed 
u  the  miJd,  modest,  sentimental  man  of  gra- 
lil),  aoil  tlic  hold,  forward,  agreeable  Rattle 
of  (be  Jsdies' club,  ba!  ba!  ba! 

Mar.  Zouodsf  there's  no  bearing  tbis. 

Miss  U.  In  wbicb  of  your  cbaracters,  air, 
will  jou  give  us  leave  to  address  you  ?  As 
tlic  lalleriog  gentleman,  witb  looks  on  tbe 
ground,  that  speaks  just  to  be  beard,  and  bates 
bjrpocray;  or  tbe  loud,  confident  creature, 
iJial  keeos  it  up  witb  Mrs.  Mantrap ,  and  old 
Mn.  Biddy  Buckskin,  till  tbree  in  tbe  mominff, 
b!  k!  ba! 

Mar,  0,  curse  on  my  noisy  bead !  I  never 
attempted  to  be  impudent  yet,  tbat  I  was  not 
takes  down.    I  must  be  Rone. 

Hard.  Bv  tbe  band  of  my  body ,  but  you 
fball  BoL  isce  it  was  all  a  mistake,  and  1 
am  reioiced  to  find  it  You  sball  not,  sir,  I 
l«il  YOU.  I  koow  sbeMl  forgive  you.  Won*t 
jott  (bfgivc  bim,  Kate?  W^ll  all  forgive  you. 
fake  coonM,  man. 

\the/  retire,  she  tormenting  Him, 
to  the  back  Scene, 

Snter  Mrs.  Ha&dgastle  and  To  NT. 

Mrs.H,  So,  so,  Cbey*re  gone  o(L  Let  tbem 
gn,  1  care  not. 

Hard,  Who's  gone? 

Mrs.  IL  My  dutiful  aieca  and  ber  gentle- 
nao,  Mr.  Hastings,  from  town;  be  wbo  came 
down  with  our  modest  visitor  here. 

Sir  C  Wbo,  my  bonest  George  Hastings. 
^  worthy  a  fellow  as  lives,  and  tbe  girl  could 
sot  bate  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard,  Tbcn  by  tbe  band  of  my  body,  Vm 
proid  of  tbe  connexion. 

Sater  Hastings  and  Miss  Neville. 

Mrs.H.  What,  returned  lo  soon,  I  begin 
»» io  like  it  lAMSie. 

Host  \To  HardcoMtiel  For  my  late  at-. 
wpt  to  B^r  off  vrilb  your  niece,  let  my  pre- 
«Bl  confusion  be  my  punishment  We  are 
i*v  come  back ,   to  appeal  from  your  justice 

•  voir  humanity.  By  ber  fatber  s  consent  I 
"It  psid  her  my  addresses,  and  our  passions 
^  first  founded  in  duty. 

^issN.  Since  bis  death,  I  have  been  obliged 
>  <toop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppression. 

*  in  hour  of  Icvky ,  I  waa  ready  evon  to 


g*tve  up  my  fortune  to  secure  my  choice, 
ut  Fm  now  recovered  from  tbe  delusion, 
aud  bope  from  your  tenderness  what  is  de- 
nied me  from  a  nearer  conneaion. 

Hard.  Be  it  what  it  will.  Vm  glad  they  are 
come  back  to  recliim  their  due.  Come  bitber, 
Tony,  boy.  Do  you  refuse  tbis  lady^s 
hand  whom  I  now  offer  you? 

Tonr.  Wbat  signifies  my  refusing?  You 
know  1  can^t  refuse  ber  till  Vm  of  age,  fatber. 

Hard,  W^bile  J  thought  concealing  your 
age,  boy,  was  likely  to  conduce  to  your  im- 
provement! I  concurred  with  your  motber*s 
desire  to  keep  it  secret.  But  since  I  find  she 
turns  it  to  a  wrong  use^  I  must  now  declare 
you  have  been  of  age  west  three  months. 

Tonjr,  Of  age!  Am  I  of  age,  father? 

Hard*  Above  tbree  montbs. 

Tony,  Then  you*lI  see  tbe  first  use  IH 
make  of  my  liberty.  ^Taking  Miss  Neville^s 
Hand'\  Witness  all  men  by  tbese  presents, 
tbat  1,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  esquire,  ot  Blank- 
place,  refuse  you,  Constantia  r^eville,  spinster, 
of  no  place  at  all,  for  my  true  and  lawful 
wife.  SoConstantia  Neville  may  marry  whom 
she  pleases,  and  Tony  Lumpkin  is  nis  own 
man  again. 

Sir  C  O  brave  squire ! 

HasL  My  worthy  friend! 

Mrs.H,  my  undutiful  offspring! 

Mar,    Joy,  my  dear  George,    I   give  you 

{'oy  sincerely.  And  could  I  prevail  upon  my 
ittle  tyrant  bere  to  be  less  arbitrary,  I  should 
be  tbe  happiest  man  alive,  if  you  would  re- 
turn me  toe  favour. 

HasL  [To  Miss  Hardcastle'\  Come,  ma- 
dam, you  are  now  driven  to  tbe  very  last 
scene  of  all  your  contrivances.  I  know  you 
like  him,  Fm  sure  be  loves  you,  and  you  must 
and  sball  have  him. 

Hard,  {Joining  their  Hands'}  And  I  say 
so  too.  And  Mr.  Marlow,  if  soe  makes  as 
ood  a  wife  as  sbe  baa  a  daughter,  I  don*t 
elieve  you*l]  ever  repent  your  oargain.  So 
now  to  supper.  To-morrow  we  sball  gather 
all  tbe  poor  of  tbe  parish  about  us,  and  tbe 
mistakes  of  tbe  night  shall  be  crowned  witb 
a  merry  morning;  so,  boy,  take  ber:  and  as 
you  have  l>een  mistaken  in  tbe  mistress,  my 
wisb  is,  tbat  you  may  never  be  mistaken  in 
tbe  vrifie. 


i 


BENJAMIN  JONSON, 


\^  ^*  *^l  i>— ■iilwHo  dravMlk  |mi«U  of  the  Mraalecath  centnrj,    wli«lhcr  we  cuatidcr  lh«  aainber  or  Uk«  moril 
.^.^'^^^B^  ^**  V^B  *^  WeataiiitUr  Jnn«  ii,    iSj-*,   and   ww  vdoMled   at  Um  public  cckvol  there,  uarfer  Ike 


P  ivf  •  Mamleaaaee,  asd  became  a  vcmbar  of  an  obteura  eospaajr,  wkkk  perfarBail  al  Ibe  Cnrtaitt  in  8b«ra4it«k. 
■*•  nm9  iiNM  be  turae^  \m  lliMi(bU  to  ••mpoaiUen ;  but  i*  iencrally  auppeaed  to  kave  been  uuiueccufuj  ia  bi« 
' ''^'^'P^-  Hi*  perforaiaacea  as  an  actor  ••!  with  liUle  more  applause;  and,  lo  complete  hit  mi*er^,  ha  had  the 
'^(•'ac  is  g  4«e|  to  kill  hii  epponeni,  for  which  he  Wat  commilli«1  to  primn;  hut  how  leaf  he  remained  there*  or 
**•!  melhWa  b«  obuiaed  hla  liborty.  w«  ha«e  no  aeeonnl.  U  wai,  however,  whU«  in  cimlwly  for  Uii»  •Craoca  that 
TT  T*^  *  eoavOTl  !•  the  chiirch  of  Rome,  ia  whose  coaimM»ion  he  stead ilr  perstfled  (or  iwelre  years.  Jt  is  anp- 
*^  i"at  aboal  this  time  he  became  acauaialed  witb  Shakspearc;  wha,  aceordiag  to  tradilioa .  assisted  him  in  soma 
|t*^amaiic  attempts,  and  coasiderablr  pramoled  hit  ialarast,  though  ho  ceaU  not  by  meaas  of  il  &—wrm  Mmaeir 
"  ike  Tirat«ea  of  aar  aalhar's  pea.    Far  many  yams  from  this  period  Jlaa  ptaduced   soma  piece  aaavaUy,  for  the 


512 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  I. 


7%e  oiher — /  tvUl  not  penture   hiw  descrigh- 
lion  withjrou  till  you  come,  hecause  I  t^ould 
tuf  you  make  hither  tvith  an  appetite.     If 
the  worst  of  V/n  he  not  worth  your  jour- 
ney,  draw  your  bill  of  charges  as  uncon- 
scionable as  any  Guildhall  verdict  will  give 
it  you,  and  you  shall  be  allowed  your  via- 
ticum. From  the  fVindmilL 
From  the  Rurdcllo,  il  might  come  as  well! 
The  Spital!     Is  this  the  man, 
My  son  hath  sung  so,  for  the  happiest  wit, 
The  choicest  brain,  the  tiroes  hath  sent  us  fordi? 
I  know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arts, 
Nor  what  in  schools;  but  surely,  for  his  manners, 
I  iudge  him  a  profane  and  dissolute  wretch. 
Brainworm ! 

Re-enter  Beaimworm. 

Brain,   Sir. 

Kno*   Is  the   fellow   gone  that  brought  this 

icltcr? 

Brain,  Yes,  sir,  a  pretty  while  since. 

Kno,  And  whereas  your  young  master? 

Brain,  In  his  chamber,  sir. 

Kno,  He  spake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he? 

Brain,  No,  sir,  he  saw  him  not. 

Kno,  Take  you  this  letter,  seal  it,  and  de- 
liver it  my  son;  But  with  no  notice  that  I 
have  opened  it,  on  your  life. 

Brain.  O  Lord,  sir,  that  were  a  jest  indeed! 

Kno,    I    am   resoWM    I  will   not  stop  his 

journey ; 
Nor  practise  any  Tiolent  means  to  stay 
The  unbridled  course  of  youth  in  him:  for  that, 
RestrainM,  grows  more  impatient. 
'There  is  a  way  of  winning  more  by  loTe, 
And  urginff  of  the  modesty,  than  fear: 
Force  worlcs  on  servile  natures,  not  the  free; 
He,  that*s  compelled  to  goodness,  may  be  good ; 
But,  *tis  but  for  that  fit:  where  others,  orawn 
By  softness  and  example,  get  a  habit, 
Tken  if  they  stray,  but  warn  Vm ;  and,  the  same 
They  would  for  virtue  do,  they*ll  do  for  shame. 

[ExeunL 

ScxNE  II. — Young  KnoVell*s  Study, 

Enter  Young  KnoVbll  and   Beainwoem. 

Young K.  Did  he  open  it,  say*st  thou? 

Brain,  Yes,  o*my  word,  sir,  and  read  the 
contents. 

Young  K.  That^s  bad.  What  countenance, 
pray  thee,  made  he  i^he  reading  of  it?  Was 
he  angry  or  pleased? 

Brain,  Nay,  sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it, 
itor  open  it,  1  assure  your  worship. 

ToungK,  No!  howknow'st  thou,  then,  that 
be  did  «Kher? 

Brain,  Marry,  sir,  because  he  charged  me, 
on  my  life,  to  leN  nobody  that  he  open*d  it: 
whfch,  unfess  he  had  done,  he  would  nerer 
fear  to  have  it  revealed. 

Young K,  That^s  true;  well,  I  thank  thee, 
Bramworm.  [Exit 

Enter  Master  STCPREit. 

Step,  O,  Brainworm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
feRow  here  in  a  wfaat-sba'-call  him  doublet? 
TLt  brought  mine  uncle   a  letter,   e*en  now. 

Brain,   Yes,  master  Stephen,  what  of  hint? 

Step,  O!  I  ha*  such  a  mind  to  bett  him — 
where  is  he'?  can#t  thou  tell? 


Brain.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  that  mind:  k  Is 
gone,  master  Stephen. 

Step.  Gone!  which  way?  When  went  W? 
How  lone  since? 

Step,  He  is  rid  hence.  He  took  korie  t 
the  street  door. 

Step.  And  I  staid  Tthe  fields!  WImksor, 
Seanderheg  rogue !  O  that  I  had  but  a  iat» 
to  fetch  him  back  again. 

Brain.  Why,  you  may  hi'  my  m(rr'» 
gelding  to  save  your  longing,  sir. 

Step.  But  I  have  no  booU,  lhal*i  tkc  fte 
on*L 

Brain.  Why,  a  fioe  whisp  of  bj,  ralTd 
hard,  master  Stephen. 

Step.  No,  faith,  it*s  no  boot  to  follow  km 
now,  let  him  e*en  go  and  ksog.  hykt, 
help  to  truss  me  a  little.  He  does  so  to  oe- 

brain,  'You*ll  be  worse  ves'd  wken  voi 
are  trussed,  master  Stephen;  best  keep  n- 
bracM ,  and  walk  yourself  till  jou  be  coU, 
your  choler  may  founder  you  euc. 

Step.  By  my  faith,  and  so  I  will,  nowikM 
teirst  me  on*t.  How  dost  thou  like  nr  let, 
Brainworm? 

Brain.  A  very  good  leg,  mister  5tcpka; 
but  the  wooHen  stocking  does  lol  comieD^ 
it  so  well. 

Step.  Fob,  the  stockings  he  gooJeeouji. 
now  summer  is  conring  on,  for  tkeAut:Tlt 
have  a  pair  of  silk  against  the  vrinler,  tkat  1 
go  to  dwell  i*the  town.  I  think  nijl«|*<«M 
show  in  a  silk  iiose. 

Brcun.  BelieTe  me,  master  Stcpkea,  nmi 
well. 

Step.  In  sadness,  I  think  it  would;  1  km 
a  reasonable  good  leg. 

Brain,  You  have  an  eicetlent  goo^  ^* 
master  Stephen ;  but  I  cannot  sIst  to  J^ 
it  longer  now;  I  am  very  sorry  fcrl  (£'*'" 

Step.  Another  time  wiJi  serve,  Bnia««« 
Gramercy,  for  this. 

Re-enter  Young  KnoVku. 

Young  K.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Step.  'Slid!  I  hope  be  laogbs  not  H  n" 
an*  be  do—  [>* 

Young  K.  Here  was  a  letter,  iodeedi  i«  ^ 
intercepted  by  a  man^  father!  He  n>^ 
but  think  most  -virtuously  both  of  me  ai^  ^^^ 
sender ,  sure ,  that  make  the  cartW  f^^^' 
monger  of  him  in  our  familisr  ^^^  } 
wish  I  knew  the  end  of  it,  wbick  bow  i« 
doubtful,  and  threatens^ What!  mrvitt con- 
sin?  Nay,  then  lH  fnrAish  our  ink  ^^  «">* 
gull  more  toward  the  mess.  He  ^^  ** 
me  of  a  brace,  and  here%  one,  tkit*i  thrftj 
O  for  a  fourth!  Fortune,  if  ever  tkoo'k  ^ 
thine  eyes,  I  entreat  thee —  [*^ 

Step.  O,  now  I  see  who  he  bogks  at  ^ 
laughs  at  somebody  in  that  fetter.  Bf^ 
good  light,  .an*  he  bad  laughM  at  me—  [.^ 

Young  K.   How  now,  cousin  Stepkcs 
lancholy? 

Step.  Yes,  a  little.  I  thought  you  bad  b 
at  me,  cousin. 

Young  K.  Wby,  what  an*  I  hid,  eox, 
would  yov  ha*  done? 

Step.   Bj  this  light,  1  wooid  hi*  told 
uncle. 

YoungK.  Nay,  If  you  would  hi*  taW 
uncle,  I  did  laugh  at  you,  cot. 
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Slip*  Di<S  yoa,  indeed  ? 

Ymmg  K,  Yes,  indeed. 

Siep,  VVfcy,  then— 

Young  K.  What  then? 

S^p.  I  am  satisfied;  it  is  snfiicient 

Young  K.  Why,  be  so,  gentle  coc    And  I 

fnj  you,  Jet  me  entreat  a  courles3r  of  you. 
am  lent  for  this  morning,  b^  a  friend   lUbe 
Oid-jewry,  to  come  to  him;   iL*s  but  crossing 
our  the  fields  to  Moorgate:   will  you  bear 
me  company?  I  protest  it  is  not  to  draw  you 
into  bond,  or  any  plot  against  the  state,  cos. 
Step.  Sir,  that*s    all   one,  an  *twer«;  you 
«bll  command  me  twice   so  far  as  Moorgate 
to  do  TOtt  good  in   such  a  matter.    Do  you 
think  1  wcuid  leave  you?    I  protest— 
Young X.  No,  no,  vou  shall  not  protest,  co«. 
Slep.  By  my  fackins,  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave;  fil  protest  more  to  my  friend  tJian  FJl 
ipeak  of  at  this  time. 
Young  K,  Yours^eak  Tery  well,  cox. 
Slep.  May,  not  so,  neither;   you  shall  par- 
don mc:  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

Young X  You  turn,  co&!  Do  yon  know 
wikal  you  jay?  A  gentleman  of  your  sort, 
parU,  carriage,  and  estimation,  to  talk  oVour 
lyre  Tiiiij  company,  and  to  me  alone,  like  a 
vator-besrer  at  a  conduit!  Come,  come,  wrong 
not  the  quality  of  your  desert  with  looking 
downward,  cot;  but  bold  up  your  bead  so; 
ind  let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtrayM 
iYonr  face,  that  men  may  read  i*your  physiog- 
nofflj,  here,  within  this  place,  is  to  be  seen, 
^  (rue  and  accomplished  monster,  or  miracle 
of  aatare,  whicb  is  all  one.    What  think  you 

Ofl^il,  C02? 

Step,  Why,  I  do  tbink  of  it;  and  I  will  be 
<^  oroud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentleman- 
'tlf,  than  1  hare  been,  Fll  assure  you. 

Young  K.  Why ,  that's  resolute ,  master 
^f«H)cn!  Now,  if  i  can  but  bold  him  ima  to 
'•*^hti^i,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do 
*dl  ibr  a  suburb  humour:  we  may  bap  have 
•  natch  with  the  city,  and  play  bim  for  forty 
»"nd<.  [Jside^  Come,  coi. 

Siep.  hi  fnllow  you. 

^^ungK,  Jibllow  me!  you  must  go  before. 

«^«-p.  Nay,   ao*   I  must,  I   will.    Pray  you, 


»w  me,  good  cousin. 


[hxeunt. 


czkt  XiL^lTke  Street  before  Cob's  House, 

Enter  Master  Matthew. 
^9t  1  tbink  this  be  the  bouse.  What,  boa! 

Enter  Cob,  frofn  the  House. 

C«A.  Who's  there?    O,  master  Matthew! 
'  }oti  worship  good  morrow. 
^el   What,  Cob!    How   dost    tbott,   good 
^^  l)o4t  thou  iobabit  here,  Cob. 
^^»   Ay,  sir;  1  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a 
^  bouse  here  in  our  days. 
^oL  Cob,  canst  tbou  show  me  of  a  gentle- 
iBf    one  captain  Bubadil,  where    his    lod- 

^  is? 

Co6.  O,  my  g:uest,  sir,  you  mean ! 

Kv/.  Thy  guest!  abs!  oa,  ha! 

««&.  VVny  do  you  laugh,  sir?  do  you  not 

an  captain  Boba<lil? 

to/.  G>b,   pray    thee,  advice  thyself  well ; 

Boi  wroag   the  gentleman  and  thyself  too. 

be  be  awom   lie  scorns  thy   bouse,    ttel 


he  lodge  in  such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  Iby 
house!  Tut,  I  know  bis  disposition  so  well, 
be  would  not  lie  in  thy  bti^  if  thou'dst  gi' 
it  him. 

Cob,  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though,  sir. 
Mass,  I  tbou^t  somewhat  was  in't,  we  could 
not  get  him  to  bed  all  night!  Well,  sir,  though 
he  lie  not  o'my  bed,  be  lies  o'my  bench.  An't 
please  you  to  go  up,  sir,  vou  shall  find  bim 
with  two  cushions  under  bis  bead,  and  bis 
cloak  wrapped  about  bim,  as  though  he  h^d 
neither  won  nor  lost;  and  yet,  I  warrant,  he 
ne'er  cast  better  in  his  life,  than  be  has  done 
to-night. 

Mat.  Why,  was  he  drunk?. 

Cob,  Drunk,  sir!  you  bear  not  me  say  so. 
Perhaps  he  swallowed  a  tavern*token,  or  some 
such  device,  sir ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal. 
I  deal  with  water,  and  not  with  wine.  Gi* 
me  my  bucket  there  boa.  God  b'wi'you,  sir| 
it's  six  o'clock ;  I  should  ba'  carried  two  turns 
by  this.     What,  boa!  my  stopple!  come. 

Mat.  Lie  in  a  water-bearer's  bouse!  A 
gentleman  of  his  havings!  well,  Til  tell  bira 
ray  mind.  [Aside, 

Enter  Tib. 

Cob.  What,  Tib,  show  this  gentleman  up 
to  the  captain.  \Tib  shows  Master  Mattheof 
into  the  House]  You  should  ba'  some  now, 
would  take  this  Mr.  Matthew  to  be  a  gentle- 
man at  the  least  His  father  is  an 'honest 
man,  a  worshipful  fishmonger,  and  so  forth; 
and  now  does  he  creep,  and  wriggle  into  ao- 
quaiolance  with  all  the  brave  gallants  about 
the  town,  bucb  as  my  guest  is.  O,  my  guest 
is  a  fine  man !  be  does  swear  tbe  legiolest  of 
any  man  christened:  by  saint  George — tbe  foot 
of  Pharaoh — tbe  body  of  me-^as  I  am  a  gentle- 
man and  a  soldier — such  dainty  oaths!  And 
withal,  be  does  take  this  same  filthy  roguish 
tobacco,  tbe  finest  and  cleanliest !  it  would  do 
a  man  good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  out 
at's  tonnels!  W^ell,  be  owes  me  forty  shil- 
lings, my  wife  lent  bim  out  of  her  purse  by 
sixpence  a  time,  besides  bis  lodging;  I  would 
I  bad  it  1  shall  ha'  it,  he  says,  the  nest  ac- 
tion. Heller -skelter,  hang  sorrow,  carell  kill 
a  cat,  uptails  all,  and  a  louse  for  the  hang- 
man. [Maetti 

ScEMB  IV. — A  Room  in  Cob's  Bouse. 

Captain  Bobadil  discovered  upon  a  Bendu 

Enter  Tjb. 

Capt,B»  Hostess,  hostess! 

Tib,  What  say  you,  sir? 

Capt.  B.    A  cup  o'thy   small  beer,  sweet  9 
hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  below  would 
speak  with  you. 

Capt*B.  A  gentleman!  'Ods  so.  I  am  aot 
within. 

Tib.  My  husband  told  biro  you  were,  sir. 

Capt,  B,  What  a  plague --what  meant  be  ? 

MaL  nViihin^  Captain  fiobadU! 

Capt.B.  Who's  there  ?^  Take  away  tbe 
bason,  good  hostess.     Cdme  up,  sir. 

Tib„  Ue  would  desire  you  to  come  up,  sir. 
You  come  into  a  cleanly  house  here.    [Exit, 

Enter  Mastbr.  Mattbbw. 

Mat*  Save  yon,  sir;  save  you,  captain. 
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CapL  U  Gentle  master  Mattbew !  Is  it  you, 
sir?    Please  you  sit  down. 

Mai.  Thaiik  yon,  good  caplaio;  you  may 
see  I  am  somewhat  audacious. 

CapLB,   Not  so,  sir.     I   was   requested    to 


supper  last  nigfit,  by  a  sort  of  ^Jlants,  where 

*  *'■  (or, 
yoD 


you  were  wishM  (or,  and  drank  to,  I  assure 

Mat.  Vouchsafe  me  by  whom,  good  captain. 

CapLB.  Marry,  by  young  VVellbred,  and 
others.  Why,  hostess!  a  stool  here  for  this 
gentleman. 

Mat  No  haste,  sir;  His  Tery  well. 

CapL  B.  Body  of  me !  it  was  so  late  ere 
we   parted  last,  night,  I  can  scarce  open  my 

arts  yet;  I  was* but  new  risen  as  you  came, 
ow  passes  the  day  abroad,  sir?  you  can  tell. 

MaL  Faith,  some  half  hour  to  seven.  Now, 
trust  me,  you  have  an  exceeding  fine  lodging 
here,  very  neat  and  private. 

CaptB,  Ay,  sir;  sit  down.  I  pray  you, 
master  Matthew,  in  any  case,  possess  no  gentle- 
men  of  our  acquaintance  with  notice  of  my 
lodging. 

Ai^Who?  I,  sir?  No? 

CapL  B»  Not  that  I  need  to  care  who  know 
it,  for  the  cabin  is  convenient;  but  in  regard 
I  would  hot  be  too  popular  and  generally  vi- 
sited, as  some  are. 

MaL   True,  captain;  I  conceive  you. 

CapLB.  For,  do  you  see,  sir,  by  the  heart 
of  valour  in  me,  except  it  be  to  some  pecu- 
liar and  t:hoice  spirits,  to  whom  I  am  extra- 
ordinarily engaged,  as  yourself,  or  so,  I  could 
not  extend  thus  far. 

MaL  O  Lord,  sir,  I  resolve  so. 

fPuUs  out  a  Pwtper,  and  reads, 
confess,  1  love  cleanly  and  quiet 
privacy,  above  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of 
fortune.  What  new  piece  ha*  you  there? 
Read  it. 

MaL  [Rjtads^    To  thee,  the  purest  object 

of  mjr  sense, 
The  most  refined  essence  heaven  covers. 

Send  I  these  lines,  ivherein  I  do  commence 
The  happjr  state  of  turtle-Sittings  lot>erSf 

CapL  B.  *Tis  good;  proceed,  proceed. 
What's  this? 

MaL  This,  sir?  a  toy  o*mine  own,  in  my 
nonage;  the  infancy  of  my  muses.  But,  when 
will  you  come  ana  ^ee  my  study?  Good  faith, 
I  can  show  you  some  very  good  things  I 
have  done  of  Kite. — That  boot  oecomes  your 
leg  passing  well,  captain,  methinks. 

CapLB.  So,  so;  it*s  the  fashion  gentlemen 
now  use. 
^  MaL  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak 
t>*(he  fashion,  master  Wellbred^s  elder  brother 
and  1  are  fallen  out  exceedingly:  this  other 
day  1  happenM  to  enter  into  some  discourse 
of  a  hanger,  which  1  assure  you,  both  for 
fashion  and  woi'kmanship,  was  most  peremp- 
tory beautiful  and  gentleman-like;  yet  he  C4>n- 
demn^d,  and  cry*d  it  down,  for 'the  most  pied 
and  ridiculous  that  ever  he  saw. 

Capi,  B.  Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother, 
wasHnot?  ' 

MaL  Ay,  sir,  George  Downright 

CapLB.  Hang  him,  rook!  He!  Why  he 
has  no  more  judgement  than  a  malt-horse. 
By  St.  George,  I  wonder  vou*d  lose  a  thought 
upon  such  an  animal !    The  moct  peremptory 


absurd  clown  of  Christendom,  this  djv,  bt  it 
holden.  i  protest  to  you,  as  I  am  a'^iie. 
man  and  a  soldier,  I  ne'er  ckaoeM  vordi 
with  his  like.  By  his  discoarse,  be  ikouM 
eat  nothing  but  hay.  He  was  born  for  tW 
manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle!  He  k»  not 
so  much  as  a  good  phrase  in  kis  belljr,  k 
all  old  iron  and  rusty  proveihs;  a  coodcon. 
modity  for  some  smith  to  make  kob-oaib  o£ 

Mai.  Ay,  and  he  thiob  to  cany  il  snj 
with  his  manhood  still;  where  be  comn,  kt 
brags  he  will  gi^  me  the  bastinado,  ai  I  kar 

CapLB,  How?  He  the  liasliaadoi'  Bov 
came  he  by  that  word,  trow? 

MaL  Nay ,  indeed ,  he  said,  cudgel  me;  I 
termM  it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 

CapLB.  That  may  be;  for  Iwatwtil 
waa  none  of  his  word.  But  wben?  wbn  tfld 
he  so? 

MaL  Faith,  yesterday,  they  sij;  a  Toong 
gallant,  a  friend  of  mine,  told  me  to. 

CapL  B.  By  the  foot  of  Phanob,  ao'  twm 
my  case  now,  I  should  send  bim  a  Mtwfi( 
presently.  The  bastinado!  a  roost  proper aod 
sufficient  dependence,  wairanled  br  1m  emt 
Cattansa.  Come  hither,  yon  sbal)  obalkflfe 
him.  ril  show  you  a  trick  or  Iwo,  m  ibO 
kill  him  with  at  pleasure;  the  lintilocab,  il 
you  will,  by  this  air. 

MaL  Indeed,  you  have  absdaU bo«kd{;f 
i'the  mystery,  I  nave  heard,  sir. 

Capt.  B.  Of  whom  ?  Of  wbon  W  roc 
heard  it,  I  beseech  you? 

MaL  Troth,  1  have  heard  it  spokes  oU) 
divers,  that  you  have  "vtrj  rare  and  »-!»• 
one-breath-utterable  skill,  sir. 

CapLB.  By  heaven,  no,  not  I;  w  "«' 
iHhe  earth;  some  small  rudiments i'ckeicfoa. 
as  to  know  my  time,  distance,  or  lo.  I  ^*^* 
profess'd  it  more  for  noblemen  asJ  f^^' 
men's  use  than  mine  own  practice,  1  w"'^ 
you.  ni  give  you  a  lesson.  Lookyw.  Mr; 
exalt  not  your  point  above  this  sltiU,  >i  *■' 
hand;  so,  sir,  come  on!  Oh,  twine  jwwxl^ 
more  about ,  that  vou  may  faU  to  *^ 
sweet,  comely,  gentleman-like  guard.  So.'* 
different.  Hollow  your  body  dhttj  w,  tlw^ 
Now,  stand  fast  i'your  leit  lef,  ii»»*,^««'' 
distance;  keep  your  due  proportion  of tis'J'^ 
Oh,  you  disorder  your  point  nipil  injf "'"?  • 
Come,  put  on  your  cloak,  and  we*  p^  " 
some  private  place,  where  you  are  lap^w*- 
ed,  some  tavern  or  so  —  and  bi«  *  J*^ 
VX'^hat  money  ha'  you  about  you,  Mr.MjtJbe* 

MaL  Faith,  I  ha'  not  past  a  {^^^l^ 
or  so.  . 

CapL  B.  Tis  somewhat  with  the  l«^  ^ 
come,  we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radubes, « 
salt,  to  taste  our  wine;  and  a  P'P*'*'^^^^ 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  stomacb;  and  UH 
we'll  call  upon  young  VVellbred.  Perb»p*J 
shall  meet  the  Corydon ,  his  hrotber,  vm 
and  put  him  to  the  question.  Come  a*^ 
Mn  Matthew.  t^^ 

ACT  a 

ScEKE  II.— .4  FTarehouse behttging  tolsxrt 

Enter  Kitklt,  Cash,  and  DoVhbi6>^ 

Kite^  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  vritUn,  upon  «ly  desk: 
Here,  take  my  key->lt   is  no*  natter,  nft* « 
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WJwn  if  tlM  boj  ? 
Cash,  WitbiDy  sir,  i\tut  wvehouse. 
Xite.  Letliim  tell   OTer  strai^lii  that  Spa- 
nish gold, 
Kai  weiffh  it,  with  the  pieces  of  eight.  Do  you 
Stt  the  delivery  of  those  siWer  stu/Ts 
To  Mr.  Lucar.    Tell  him,  if  he  tvill. 
He  aball  ha"  the  grograos  at  the  rate  I  told  biia ; 
Afi<l  1  will  me^  him  on  the  Eichange  anon. 
Cash,  Good,  sir.  .  [J&cj/. 

KiU,    Do   yon    ste    that    felloAV,    brother 

Downright  ? 
Down,  I,  what  of  him? 
Kite,  He  is  a  jewel,  brother — 
1  took  bim  of  a  child,  up,  at  my  door, 
.W  chnslened  him ;  gave  him  my  own  name, 

Thomas ; 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hospital ;  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  1  callM  him  home,  and  taught 

him 
So  muck,  as  1  have  made  him  my  cashier ; 
And  find  kim,  in  bis  faith,  so  full  of  failh, 
Tbat  1  dunt  trust  my  life  into  his  hands. 
Domt,  So  would  not  I,-  in  any  bastard^s 
brother, 
Ai  H  is  ^kt  he  is,  although  I  knew 
N/iclf  bis  father.  But  you  said  you^d  somewhat 
To   teJJ  me,    gentle    brother.      What    is't? 
What  is'l? 
iiii/<r.  Faith,  I  am  very  loath  to  utter  it, 
A»  frjiiinf  it  may  hurt  your  patience ; 
bol  tbal  I  know  your  judgment  is  of  strength 
Against  the  nearness  of  altection — 

Domi,  What  need  this  circumstance  ?  Pray 
jov  be  direct  Come  to  the  matter,  the  matter. 
Kue,  Then,  without  further  ceremony,  thus ; 
Mr  brotber  Wellbred,  sir,  I  know  not  how, 
Ollatc  is  rouch  dediuM  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  altered  in  his  disposition. 
^^  bcD  be  came  flrsl  to  lodge  here  in  my  house, 
.NrVr  )riut  me,  if  1  were  not  proud  of  hiiu : 
Bui  DOW  his  course  is  so  irregular, 
^o  loose,  aflected,  and  deprived  of  grace ; 
Ih  makes  my  house  here  common  as  a  mart, 
A  ibealrc,  a  public  receptacle 
For  nddy  humour^  and  diseased  riot; 
And  here,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew, 
Ur  and  his  wild    associates  spend  their  hours 
la  rrpetition  of  lascivious  jests; 
^vcar,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by 

night ; 
Patrol  my  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not. 

iWn.  'Sdains,  1  know  not  what  1  should 

**)  lo  bim  Tthe  whole  world!    He  values  me 

^  a  crack*d   three- farthings,  for  aught  i  see. 

l^viU  never  out  o\he  flesh   that's   bred  i*the 

'<^>   1  have  told   him  enough,  one   would 

^'(^  if  that  would  serve.     Well !   he  knows 

^kai  to  trust  to.  fore  George  M,   Let  him  spend 

"id  spend,  and    domineer,  till  his  heaft-ache ; 

^  be  think  to  be   relieved  by  me ,    when  he 

<*^t  icioone  o*your  city  pounds,  the  counters, 

b>'  kas  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  iTaith,  and 

daps  bis  dish  at  a-  wrong  man*s  door.   Til  lay 

B>  band  on  my  halfpenny,  ere  i  part  witht 


to  hire,  and  tell  hira  how   ho   disquiets  your 
house  ? 
Kiir,   Oh  I  there   ai^  divers  reasons  to  dis- 
suade, brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it, 
Though  but  with  plain  and  easy  circumstance, 
It  would  both  come  much  better  to  his  sense, 
«\nd  savour  less  of  stomach  or  of  passion. 
You  are  bis  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority: 
Whereas,  if  I  should ,  intimate  the  least. 
It  would  hut  add  contempt  to  his  neglect: 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour. 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him, 
To  blow  the  ears  of  his  familiars 
With  the  false  breath  of  telling  what  disgraces 
And  low  disparagements  1  baa  put  on  him  : 
Whilst  they,  sir,  lo  relieve  him  in  the  fanle, 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  evVy  word, 
Gesture,  or  look,  1  use;  mock  me  all  o*er; 
And  out  of  their  impetuous  rioting  phantasies, 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  me 
And  what  would  that  he,  think  you?  Man7,* 

this: 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  fair. 
Myself  but  newly  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojourning  a  virgin  in  my  house. 
That  i  were  jealous;  nay,  as  sure  as  dealli, 
That  they  would  say.     And  how  that  I  had 

quarrelrd 
My  brother  purposely,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext  to  banish  them  my  house. 
Down.  IV] ass,  perhaps  so;  theyVe  like  enough 

to  do  it. 
Kiie,   Brother,   they   would   believe  it(    so 

should  I 
Try  experiments  upon  myself: 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunit? 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  goocf  name. 

Enter  Master  Matthew  and  Captaitv 

BOBADIL. 

MfU,  I  will  speak  to  him — 

CodLB.  Speak  to  him!  Away!  by  the  luot 
of  Pharaoh,  you  shall  not;  you  shall  not  do 
him  that  grace. 

Kite,  VVhat's  the  matter,  sirs? 

CapL  /?.  The  time  of  day  to  you ,  gentle- 
man o^the  house.    Is  Mr.  Wellbred  stirring? 

Down.  How  then?  what  should  he  do? 

Capt.  B.  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  is  you ; 
is  he  within,  sir? 

Kiie*  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to-nigh^ 
sir,  1  assure  you. 

Down,  ^Vhy,  do  you  hear?  you! 

Capt.B.  The  gentleman-citizen  hath  satis- 
fied me.  111  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[Exit  wUh  MaUhew. 

Down.  How,  scavenger?  Stay,  sir,  stay! 

Kite.  Nay,  brother  JJownright. 

Down,  ^leart!  stand  you  awaj,  an*  yon 
love  me. 

Kite.    You    shall  not  follow   bim    now,  I 

fray  you,  brother;  good  faith,  you  shall  not! 
will  overrule  you. 

Down.  Ha!  scavenger!  Well,  go  to,  1  say 
little ;  but  by  this  good  day  (God  forgive  me 
[  should  swear),  if  I  pnt  it  up  so,  say  1  am 
the  rankest  coword    ever  lived.     *Sdains,    an 


to  frtch  him  out,  1*11  assure  him. 

Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble 
50a  thus. 

Bonn.  *Sdcath,  he  made  me — I  could  eat 
"IT  very  spur -leathers  for  anger!  But,  v/hy 
*«  you  so  tame?    Why   do  not    you   speakll  swallow  this,    Til  ne'er  draw  my  sword    in 

•)»'»«.  G«»fir.  the  sight    of  FIccl-streel   again,    while   I  live 
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ni  sU  in  a  barn  witb  Madffe  Howlet^),  and 
catch  mice  first.    Scavenger! 

Kite.  Oh,  do  not  fret  yourself  thus»  ne^er 
think  on^t 

Down,  These  are  my  brother*!  comforts, 
these!  these  are  his  comrades,  bis  walking 
mates!  he*s  a  gallant,  a  cavaliero  too;  right, 
hangman,  cut!  Let  me  not  live,  an*  I  could 
not  find  in  my  heart  to  swinge  the  whole 
gang  of  *em,  one  after  another,  and  begin 
with  him  first,  i  am  .grieved  it  should  be 
said  be  is  my  brother,  and  take  these  courses. 
Well,  as  he  brews,  so  be  shall  drink,  fore 
George  again.  Yet  he  shall  hear  on*t|  and 
that  tightly  too,  an*  1  live,  iTaith. 

AiVtf.  ^but,  brother,  let  your  reprehension 

then 
Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  o*er-high 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  choler; 
But  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way. 
More  winning  than  enforcing  the  consent 

Down,  Ay,   ay,   let  me  alone  for  that,   I 

warrant  you.  [Bell  rings, 

Kile,   bow   now?     Oh,    the  bell  rings  to 

breakfast. 

Brother,  I  pray  you,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 

Company  till  i  come;  1*11  but  give  order 

For  some  dispatch  of  business  to  my  servant. 

Dofv/r.  I  will— Scavenger!  scavenger!  \Exil. 

Kile,    Well,    though   my   troubled   spirits 

somewhat  eas*d, 
It*s  not  repos*d  in  that  security 
As  I  could  wish ;  but  I^  must  be  content 
However  I  set   a  face  on*l  to  the  world! 
Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture, 
So  Wellbred  had  ne*er  lodged  within  my  house. 
Why*t  cannot  be,   where  there  is  such  resort 
Of  wanton  gallants,  and  young  revellers, 
That  any  wom^n  should  be  honest  long. 
W^elt,  to  be  plain,  if  I  but  thought  the  time 
Had  answer*d  their  aftections,  all  the  world 
Should  not  persuade  me  but  I  were  a  cuckold! 
Marry,  1  hope  they  ha*  not  sot  that  start; 
For  opportunity  hath  ballcM   em  yet. 
And  shall  do  still,  while  I  have  eyes  and  ears 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  bearl. 

Enter  Dame  Kitblt. 

Dame  K  Sister  Bridget,^  pray  you  fetch 
down  the  rose-water  above  in  the  closet. 
Sweetheart,  will  you  come  in  to  breakfast? 

Kile.  An*  she  overheard  me  now! 

DameK  1  pray  thee,  good  Muss,  we  stay 
for  you. 

Kile,  By  heav*n,  I  would  not  for  a  thou- 
sand angels. 

Dante K.  What  ails  you,  sweetheart?  are 
you  not  well?    Speak,  good  Muss. 

Kite,  Troth,  my  bead  aches  extremely,  on 
a  sudden* 

DunieK,  Oh,  the  lord ! 

A7/e.  How  now?  what? 

DameK.  Alas,  how  it  bums!  Muss,  keep 
you  warm;  good  truth,  it  is  this  new  disease! 
there*s  a  number  are  troubled  withal !  For  loves 
sakp,  sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

Kile,  How  simple,  and  how  subtle  are  her 

answers ! 
And  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it! 
Why,  truol  she  heard  me,  all  the   world  to 

nothing. 

l)  Mi«k»pr«re  c«Ua  a  lic-it.  pame  Farllet.  and  Brn  J.aaoii 
livia  call*  an  ow,  Madfa  Ifowlcli 


DameK*    I    praj  thee,    goo«l   swcelboit, 

come  in;  the  air  will  do  you  barm,  in  trotb. 
Kile,    ril    come  to    you    presently;   Hvill 

away,  1  hope. 
Datne  K,  Pray  heav*n  it  do.  \KxiL 

Kite.  A  new  disease!  I  know  not, new  or  ol^ 

But  it  may  well  becalPd  poor  mortals*  plagut; 

For,  like  a  pestilence,  it  ootfa  infect 

The  houses  of  the  brain.     Wfll,   I  will  osce 

more  strive. 

In  spite  of  this  black  dcfkid,  myself  to  be, 

And  shake  the  fever  off,  that  thua  siiakcs  mt. 

{Ixit. 

SCBNB  W.—Moorfieids, 

'Enter  Brain  worm,  disguised  as^m  Soldier. 

Brain.  *Slid,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh  to 
see  myself  translated  thus.  Now  most  1  create 
an  intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  pn>- 
fcssion  loses  the  grace;    and  yet  tbe    lie  to  a 
man  of  my  coat,  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  tke 
fico.     O,  sir,  it  holds  for  good   polity  ever  to 
have  that  outwardly  in    vilest   estimatioD  tkat 
inwardly  is  most   dear  to   us.     So   roach  /or 
my  borrowed  shape.     Well,   tbe  truth  is,  my 
old  master  intends  to  follow   my  yoim^,  diy 
foot,   over  Moorfields   to  London  thi»  moru" 
ing :  now  I,  knowing  of  this    bunting  match, 
or  rather  conspiracy ,   and   to    insinnate  wiib 
my  young   master,  for  %o   must  we  that  are 
blue    waiters,  and   men   of  hope  and  service 
do,  have  got  me  afore  in  this  disguise,  deter- 
mining here  to  lie  in  ambuscade,  and  tnUt* 
cept  bim   in  the  midway.     If  I    can  b«t  j^ 
his  cloak,   bis  purse,  his  bat,    nay   any  tkmg 
to  cut  him  off,    that  is  to  stay  bis  foumeT^ 
Veni,  vidi,  vici,  I  may  say  with  captain  C»e~ 
jar ;  I  am  made  for  ever,  i*faitb.     Weli  now 
must   I  practise  to  get   the  true   garb  of  one 
of  those  lance-knights,  my  arm  bcre,  and  my 
— young  master,  and  his  cousin,  Mr.  Stephen, 
as  1  am  a  true  c^ounterfeit  man  of  war,  and 
no  soldier !  [Keiires 

Enter   Young  Kiio*wbu.   ttnd   Mastxb. 

Stbphbn. 

7 


Young  K  So,  sir,  and  bow  tlicn» 

Step.  *Sfoot,  I  have  lost  my  purse,  I  ikfloL 

Young K  How?  lost  your  purse!    Wharf 
when  had  you  it? 

Step.  1  cannot  tell:  stay* 

Brain,   'Slid,    I  am    airaid  tbey  wiB  know 
me,  would  I  could  get  by  them  !  \ Aside, 

Young K  Whatrba*  you  it? 

Step.  Mo,  1  think  I  was  bcwilcbea»  I— 

Young  K,  Nay,  do  not  weep  tbe  loss  ;  bomi 
it,  let  it  go. 

Step.  Oh,  it*s  here— No,  an*  it  had  be«« 
lost,  1  had  not  car*d,  but  for  a  jel  wivi^  m  <- 
tress  Mary  sent  me. 

Young K.  A  jet  ring!  Ob,  tbe  pocsr,  th 
poesy  1 

Step.   Fine,  rfatth!—««  Though  foncr  i^ 
my  lov«  is  deep**— -meaning  that  tbotaj^  1  ^ 
not  fancy  her,  yet  she  loved  me  deaiv^. 

Young K.  Most  excellent! 

Step.  And  then  1  sent  ber  another'^  an^  ib 
poesy  was,  **The  deeper  tbe  sweeter,  |*n  I 
)udg\]  by  St.  Peter.** 

loungK.    How   by  St«  Peter?     i    d«    m 
i  conceive  that 
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Skp.  Marry,   St  Peter,   to  male  up  the 

mclre. 

Young  K,  Well,  tbere  the  aaint  was  your 
^ood  patron;  he  faelp*d  you  at  your  need: 
iibank  iiim,  Uianli  him. 

Hrain<,  1  ^noot  take  leare  of  *em  ^o\  I 
wilt  TCDiare,  come  what  will.  [Aside.  Comes 
jorward]  Gentlemen,  please  you  change  a 
few  crowns,  for  a  very  excellent  good  blade, 
here!  1  am  a  poor  centleman,  a  soldier,  that 
ia  lli«  belter  stale  of  my  fortunes,  scorned  so 
mean  a  refuge,  but  now  tt  is  the  humour  of 
nccesiity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be, 
gtotlemrn,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else 

I  should  rather  die  irith  silence  than  life 
with  tinme ;  however,  vouchsafe  to  remember, 

II  \i  my  want  speaks ,  not  myself,  This  con- 
dilion  agrees  not  with  my  spirit 

Young K.  Where  hast  thou  served? 

Brain.  May   it  please  vou,  sir ,   in   all  the 

ijlc  wan  of  Bohemia,  Hungaria,    Dalmatia, 

Poland;  where  not,  sir?   I  have  been  a  poor 

sfTMtor  by  sea  and  land,    any  time  this  lour- 

teen  yean,  and  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 

b«i(  cofflioanders  in  Christendom.  I  was  twice 

ihol  at  tbe  taking  of  Aleppo ;  once  at  the  re- 

lirf  of  Vienna.     1    have   been    at  Marseilles, 

\ipits,  and  the   Adriatic  gulf;   a    gentleman 

i\irt  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where  1  was  most 

<iaogeroiulv  shot   in   the  head,   through  both 

liiigks,  ao<f  yet,  being  thus  maimed,  I  am  void 

of  maintenance;  nothing  lell  me  but  my  scars, 

ihe  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Step.  Hlw  will  you  sell  this  rapier,  friend  ? 

Brain.  Generous  sir,  I  refer  it  to  your 
own  judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  roe 
what  yon  please. 

Step,  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  1  know  that, 
irtfoj^but  what  though,  1  pray  you  say, 
•hat  would  you  ask  ? 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  become 
t^e  lide  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  Europe. 

young  K.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

StfP'  Nay,  andH  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a 
rfWri  icabbardy  cot,  that^s  flat:  IM  not  wear 
^  u  His,  an*  you  would  ftive  me  an  angel. 

Brain.  At  your  worships  pfeasure,  sir;  nay, 
tu  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Step,  1  had  rather  it  were  a  Spaniard:  but 
iHI  roe  what  I  shall  give  you  for  it?  An*  it 
^  a  silver  hilt — 

Young K.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  buy 
1  Hold,  there's   a   shilling,  fellow,  take  thy 

^irp.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  because 
J«*  »iy  so ;  and  there's  another  shilling,  fellow ; 
1 1^^  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  I  walk 
vith  a  cudgel,  like  a  higginbottom ,  and  may 
"'f  a  rapier  for  money  r 

^oungK.  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Slep.  Tut,  111  boy  this  rthe  field,  so  1  will ; 

have  a  mind  to*t!  because  *tis  a  fi«*ld  rapier. 
'«n  mc  your  lowest  price. 

^ffungK.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 
^^p.  By  this  money  but   1  will,   though  I 
;»'f  more  than  'tis  worth. 

^oung^  Come  away;  you  are  a  fool.  [£*riVL 

^f^p.  Friend ,  1  am  a  fool,  that's  granted ; 
•1  riY  have  it  for  that  word*s  sake.  Follow 
le  fot  your  money.  He  says  I  am  a  fool.,  [£xit. 

Brain.  The  gentleman  seems  to  know  you. 
^'    I  foUow.  iZvii. 
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Enter  KnoVeil. 
JlCno.   1  cannot  lose  the  thought  yet  of  this 

letter 
Sent  to  my  son ;  nor  leave  to  admire  the  change 
Of  manners,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth. 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  i  was  young,  he  liv'd  not  in  the  stews. 
Durst  have  conceiv^  a  scorn,  and  utter'd  it, 
On  a  grey  head;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certain  rev'rence  paid  unto  his  years 
That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  fall'n ;  youth  from  their  fear. 
And  age  from  that  which  bred  it,  good  example. 

Re-enier  Brainworbi. 

Brain,  My  master!  Nay,  faith,  havp  at 
you;  1  am  flesh'd  now,  I  have  sped  so  well; 
though  I  must  attack  you  in  a  different  way. 
\Asuie'\  Worshipful  sir,  I  beseech  you  re- 
spect the  state  of  a  poor  soldier!  I  am  a- 
snam'd  of  this  base  course  of  life  (God's  my 
comfort),  but  extremity  provokes  me  to't — 
what  remedy? 

Kno.  1  have  not  for  you  now. 

Brain.  By  the  faith  1  bear  unto  truth,  gen- 
tieman,  it  \b  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but 
only  to  preserve  manhood.  1  protest  to  you, 
a  man  1  have  been,  a  man  1  may  be,  by 
your  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  PrVthee,  good  friend,  be  satisfied. 

Brain,  6or*d  sir,  by  that  hand,  you  may 
do  the  part  of  a  kind  gentleman ,  in  lending 
a  poor  soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer, 
a  matter  of  small  value ;  the  king  of  heaven 
shall  pay  you ,  and  I  shall  rest  thankful :  sweet 
worship — 

Kno.   Nay,  an'  you  be  so  importunate — 

Brain,  Oh,  tender  sir,  need  will  have  its 
course:  I  was  not  made  to  this  vile  use. 
Well,  the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have 
abated  mc  so  much.  [hVeeps^  I'tshard,  when 
a  man  has  served  in  his  prince's  cause,  and 
be  thus — Honourable  worship,  let  me  derive 
a  small  piece  of  silver  from  you;  it  shall  not 
be  given  in  the  course  of  time.  By  this  good 
ground,  I  was  fain  to  pawn  my  rapier  last 
night  for  a  poor  supper;  I  had  suck'd  the 
hilts  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else,  sweet 
honour. 

Kno,    Believe  me,  I  am  taken  with  some 

wonder. 
To  think  a  fellow  of  thy  outward  presence. 
Should,  in  the  frame  and  fashion  ot  his  mind. 
Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base! 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg? 
To  practise  such  %a  servile  kind  of  life  ? 
Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 
Having  thy  limbs,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 
Ofler  themselves  to  thy  election; 
£ither  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 
Or  service  of  some  virtuou/  gentleman. 
Or  honest  labour. 

Brain.  Faith,  sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  course,  if  so — 

Kno,  An,  you'd  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will 
not  seek  it 

Brain,  Alas!  sir,  where  should  a  man  seek? 

In   the  wars  there's    no  ascent  by   desert  in 

these   days,   but  —  and   for  service,  would   it 

jwere   as   soon   purchased    as  wish'd   lor   (the 

air's  my  comfort).  I  know  what  1  would  say. 

Kno,  What's  thy  name? 
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Brain,  Please  you,  FUs-fwordy  sir. 
Kno.  Fitx-swortly  sir. 
Say  that  a  man  should  enlertaiii  tbee  now, 
VVouldst  thou  be   honest,   bumble,  fast,   and 

true? 
Br€un»  Sir,  by  the  pJaoe  and  honour  of  a 

soldier — 
Alio.  Nay,   nay,   1  like   not  those  aflected 

oaths! 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think*st  thou  of  my 

w^ordsf 

Brain,  Nothing,  sir,  but  wish  my  fortunes 

were  as  happy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Kno,  VVeH,  follow  mc;   TU  prove   thee,   if 

thy  deeds  will  carry  a  proportion  to  thy  words. 

Brain,  Yes,  sir,  straight:  Til  but  garter  my 
hose. — Oh,  that  my  belly  were  hooped  now, 
for  1  am  ready  to  burst  with  laughing!  Never 
was  bottle  or  bagpipe  fuller.  *Slid!  was  there 
ever^seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus;' 
Now  1  shall  he  possess^  of  all  his  counsels  I 
and  by  that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well, 
he  is  resolved  to  prove  my  honesty :  faith,  and 
I  am  resolved  to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  1 
shall  abuse  him  intolerably !  rts  no  matter,  let 
the  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  1 
cannot  give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant. 
Why,    this   is  better  than   to   have   staid  his 

journey. — 
Well,  ni  follow  him.     Ob,  how  I  long  to  be 

employed ! 
With  change  of  voice,  these  scars,  and  many 

an  oath, 
111  follow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'cm  both* 

[ExiL 

ACT  HI. 
Scene  I. — Siocks-nutrkei, 

Enter  INIastkk  Matthew,^  Wellbred,   and 
Captain  Bou^adil. 

Mat.  Yes,  faith,  sir,  we  were  at  your  lod- 
ging to  seek  you  too. 

rf'ctt.  Oh,  I  came  not  there  to-night. 

Capt,  B.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 

f/'W/    Who?  My  brother  Downright? 

Capt,B.  He.  Mr.  Wellbred,  I  know  not 
in  wlint  kind  you  hold  mc,  but  let  me  say  to 
you  this:  as  sure  as  honour,  1  esteem  it  so 
much  out  of  the  sunshine  of  reputation  to 
throw  the  least  beam  of  regard  upon  such  a — 

f7rli.  Sir,  I  must  hea^  no  ill  words  of  my 
brother. 

Cfipt,  B,  I  protest  to  you,  as  I  have  a  thing 
to  be  saved  about  me,  1  never  saw  any  gen- 
tleman-like part — 

ffeti.  Good  captain,  [/'Vil'^a  about]  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Capt.B,  With  your  leave,  sir,  an*  there 
were  no  more  *men  li%ing  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth,  I  should  notfancy  iiini,  by  St.  George. 

Mat,  'I'rotb,  nor  I;  he  is  of  a  rustical  cut, 
I  know  not  how;  he  doth  not  carry  himself 
like  a  gentleman  of  fashion, 

yf'ell.  Oh,  j\lr.  Matthew,  that^s  a  grace  pe- 
culiar but  to  few. 

Enter   Youn^  KnqVell   and  Master 

Stephen. 

Ned  KnoVell !  by  my  soul,  welcome !  How 
dost  thou,   sweet  spirit,  my  genius?    *Slid,    I 


shall  love  Apollo,  and  the  mad  ThcsDian  £}Hs, 
the  better  while  I  live  for  this,  my  dear  fur)-. 
Now  I  see  there**  aome  love  in  thcel—Sirrab, 
these  be  the  two  I  writ  to  you  of.  Nay,  wh:)t 
a  drowsy  humour  is  this  nowf  W&y  doU 
thou  not  speak?  , 

Young  jL  Ob,  you  are  a  fine  gsllaot;  you 
sent  me  a  rare  letter. 

f^'eiL  Why,  was't  not  rare? 

Young  K.  les.  111  be  sworn,  I  was  n^Mr 
guilty  of  reading  the  like.  But  1  laanrl  what 
camel  it  was  that  had  the  carnage  of  it;  hr 
doubtless  he  was  no  ordinary  beast  that 
brought  it. 

Wf/A  Why  ? 

Young  K.  Why,  say  est  thou?    Why,  J<»^^ 
thou  think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  r>|>r 
cially  in  the  morning,  the  sober  lime  ol  ilic 
day  too,  could  have    mistaken  my  father  lor 


me 


f^'eU*  'Slid,  you  jest,  I  hope. 

Young  K,  Indeed,  the  best  use  wc  can  turn 
it  to,  is  to  make  a  jest  on*t  now;  but  Til  a- 
sure  you  my  father  had  the  full  tiew  o'wur 
nourishing  style,  before  I  saw  il. 

ff  W/.  V\  bat  a  dull  slave  was  ihisl  Kul, 
sirrah,  what  said  he  to  it,  lYaith? 

Young  K.  Nay,  I  know  not  what  he  $Ji«i; 
but  1  have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  tbou^bt. 

ff'elt.  What,  what  ? 

Young  K.  Marrv,  that  thou  art  some  »lran:,f, 
dissolute,  young  Tellow,  and  1  not  a  ^J>u  or 
two  better,  for  keeping  thee  compsDy. 

ff  W/.  Tut,  that  thought  is  lik*  ikf  moon  lu 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  short)  ^K*'- 
sirrah,  I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  vilh  "iv 
two  hang-bys  here ;  thou  wilt  take  eiccfm 
pleasure  in "^em,  if  thou  hearest  'em  om.  h> 
my  wind-instruments.  I'll  wind  'em  up -- 
But  what  strange  piece  of  silence  i»  ti"  '""^ 
sign  of  the  dumb  roan. 

Young  A'.  Oh,  sir,  a  kinsman  of  ro»D^  ;'°* 
that  may  make  j^our  music  the  fuller,  an  b< 
please ;  he  has  his  humour,  sir. 

f^^eii.  Oh,  what  is't,  what  isH? 

Young  K.  Nay,  I'll  neither  do  your  wk- 
ment  nor  his  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  pnpjrr 
your  apprehensions.  —  I'll  leave  him  «^  ^' 
mercy  o  your  search,  if  you  can  lake  in rn «' 

ncil.  Well,  captain  Bobadil.  Mr.  >U'»-^^| 
I  pray  you  lAiow  this  gentleman  otrt :  '■♦J  •• 
a  friend  of  mine,  and  one  that  will  ''*  *^^ ' 
your  affection.— I  know  not  your  name,  ir, 
but  shall  be  glad  of  any  occasion  »^''"^'J 
me  more  familiar  to  you.    \To  Master  ^ifC  " 

Step.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  sir.  »   '"| 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin,  sir:  bis  lJt»^'.' 
mine  uncle,  sir.     I  am  somewhat  niehiu'  ^.^^|' 
hut  you  shall  command  roe,  sir,  io  whaiiiJ*'^'' 
is  incident  to  a  gentleman. 

CapLB,  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  ; 
neral  man;  but  for  Mrl  Wellbred's  sjU  p 
may  embrace  it  at  what  hei|^ht  of  iininir  ^ 
please),  1  do  communicate  with  >ou»  ••"'' ^ 
ccive  you  to  be  a  gentleman  of  some  pjf 
love  few  words. 

Young  K.  And  I  fewer,  sir.    l^J^.*^  y-"'  ' 

enow  to  thank  you.  ^ 

Mat.  But  are  you  indeed,  sir,  so  {?'«  ' 

it?  \To  Master  oU!>^ '■ 

Step.  Ay,  Uuly,  sir,  t  am  niighlf^  h'*" 

melancliolv. 


ScnM  LJ 


EVERT  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOXJll. 


5I?> 


Capi.  B.  This  a  Toledo  ?  Pisb ! 

[Bends  the  Blade  double. 
Siep.  Why  do  you  pish,  caprlain? 


t  Ob,  tt*s  your  only  fine  humonr,  sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  you  perfect  fine 
wit,  sir.  1  am  melancholy  myself  aifers  limes, 
sir;  and  tben  do  I  no  more  but  take  a  pen 
»ni  paper  presently,  srnd  oTerflow  you  half  a  them  for  a  gu 
icore  or  a  dosen  of  sonnets  at  a  sitting.  a  thousand  of  them. 

Step.  Cousin,   it  is  well;    am  i  melancholy       Young K,  How  say  you, cousin?  I  told  you 
eooo^?  \Ap€Bri  To  Young  Kno*%iveiL  thus  much. 

Young  ML  Oh,  ay,  eicellent  1  ff^eli.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  ? 


Capi,B.  A  Fleming,  by  heaven!     Til   buy 
lilder  a  piece,   an*  I  would  haye 


9VeiL  Captain  Bobadil,  why  muse  you  so? 

Young  K.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

CapuB,  Faith,  sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  most 
honoarable  piece  of  service  was  perform*d  to- 
morrow, being  St  Alark^s  day,  shall  be  some 
ten  yean  now. 

Young K.  In  what  place,  captain? 

CapLB>  Wby,  at  the  beleagVing  of  Stri> 
gonium,  where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven 
hundred  resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in 
Europe,  lost  their  lives  upon  the  breach.  1*11 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  was  the  (irsi,  but  the 
best  ieagure,  that  I  ever  beheld  with  these 
eyes,  escept  the  takine  of— what  do  you  call 
it?  last  year,  by  the  Genoese;  but  that  (of  all 
others)  way  the  most  fatal  and  dangerous  ez> 

£loil  Ijiat  ever  I  was  ranged  in,   since  I  first 
ore  arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemy,  9s  1 
am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Step.  So  I  bad  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could 

f«»ear  as  well  as  that  gentleman.  [Aside. 

Young  K.  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both, 

it  teems;   at    Strigonium,  and  what    do   you 

call  it? 

CapLB,  Ob  Lord,  sir!  by  St  George,  1 
was  the  first  man  that  enter*d  the  breach:  had 
i  not  effected  it  with  resolution,  I  had  been 
tbin,  if  I  bad  bad  a  million  of  lives. 

YouneK.  *Twas  pity  you  bad  not  ten;  a 
raVs  and  your  own,  ilaitb.  But  was  it  pos- 
sible ? 

CapLB,  I  assure  vou,  upon  my  reputation, 
*\h  true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

Young  K.  You  must  bring  me  to  the  rack 
first 

CapLB,  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  sir: 
they  nad  planted  me  three  demi^culverins,  )ust 
in  the  mootii  of  the  breach:  now,  sir,  as  we 
were  to  give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man 
of  DO  rocan  skill  and  mark,  you  must  think) 
confronts  me  vriritb  bis  linstock,  ready  to  give 
bre:  I,  spyioff  liis  intendment,  discharg'd  my 
pctriofiel  in  bis  bosom,  and  with  these  single 
jrms,  my  poor  rapier,  ran  violently  upon  the 
Moors  Inat  guarded  tbe  ordnance,  and  put 
them  all  pell-mell  to  tbe  sword. 
9f^eiL  lo  tbe  sword?  to  the  rapier,  captain! 
Young  JC  Obyitwasa  f^od  figure  observed, 
sir.^But  did  you  all  this,  captain,  without 
imrtjog  your  blade? 

CapLji.  VVilhoul  any  impeach  o*tbe  earth. 
\ou  sball  perceive,  sir.  It  is  tbe  most  fortu- 
oate  weapon  tbat  ever  rid  on  poor  gentleman*s 


tbe  firtae  of  mine  own,  and  therefore  I  dare 
tbe  bolder  maintain  it 

Step,  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or  no? 

Caf»t*B,  A   most  perfect  Toledo,  I   assure 

Siep,  I  bave  a  countryaiaa  of  bis  here. 
Mat  Prmy  jou  let^  see,  sir..^Yca,  faith,  it  is. 


Step.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier;  he  swore 
it  was  a  Toledo. 

Capt.B.  A  poor  provant  rapier,  no   better. 

Mat  Mass,  I  think  it  be  indeed,  now  I  look 
on*t  better. 

Young  K.  Nay,  the  longer  you  look  on*t 
the  worse.     Put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Siep.  Well,  I  will  put  it  up ;  but  by^I  ha* 
forgot  the  captain*s  oath  —  I  thought  to  have 
sworn  by  it — Tj^jii/^l  an*  e'er  I  meet  him — 

fVelli  O,  *tis  past  help  now,  sir ;  you  must 
ha*  patience. 

Step,  I  could  eat  tbe  very  hilts  for  anger. 

Young K.  A  sign  of  good  digestion;  you 
have  an  ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Step,  A  stomach!  I  would  1  had  him  here, 
you  should  see  an*  1  bad  a  stomach. 

PVett.  It*s  better  as  His.  Come,  gentlemen, 
shall  we  go? 

Enter  Brain  WORM. 

Young K,  A  miracle,  cousin!  look  here! 
look  here! 

Step,  O,  ^od*slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you 
know  me,  sir? 

Brain,  ky^  sir,  I  know  you  by  sight. 

Step,  You  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  not? 

Brain.  Yes,  marry,  did  I,  sir. 

Step.  You  said  it  was  a  Toledo,  ha? 

Brain.  IVue,  I  did  so. 

Step,  But  it  is  none. 

Brain,  No,  sir,  I  confess  it  is  none. 

Step,  Do  you  confess  it?  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness  be  has  confess*d  it.  By  God*s  will, 
an*  you  had  not  confess*d  it — 

Young  K.  Oh,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Step,  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

VKell.  VVhy,  you  have  done  like  a  gentle- 
man; he  has  confess*d  it;  what  would  you 
more  ? 

Step,  Yet,  by  his  leave,  be  is  a  rascal  under 
bis  favour,  do  you  see. 

Young  K.  Ay,  by  his  leave,  he  is,  and  under 
favour. — Pretty  piece  of  civility!— Sirrah,  how 
dost  thou  like  him?         [Apart  to  VFeUbred, 

fVell,  Ob,  it*s  a  most  precious  fool;  make 
much  on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nothing 
more  happily  than  a  drum ;  for  every  one  may 
play  upon  him.  [Apart, 

Young  K,  No,  no,  a  child*s  whistle  were  far 
the  fitter.  [AptwL 

Brain,  Sir,  shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you  ? 

[To  Young  Kno^welL 

Young K,  With  me,  sir?  You  have  not 
another  Toledo  to  sell,  ha*  you? 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  sir.  Your  name 
is  Mr.  Kno*weII,  as  I  take  it? 

Yonng  Km  You  are  i*tbe  right  You  mean 
not  to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  ? 

Bratn,  No,  sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat. 

Young  K»  Of  as  bare  coat  though.  VVell, 
say,  sir. 

Brain,  Faith,  sir,  I  am  but  a  senramt  to  the 
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drum  extraordinary;  and  indeed,  ibis  smoky 
varnish  bein§[  washed  off,  and  three  or  four 
patches  removed,  i  appear  your,  worship*s  in 
reversion,  aAer  the  decease  of  your  good  fa- 
ther— Brainworm. 

Young  K,  Brain vrorm  !  'Slight,  what  breath 
of  a  conjurer  bath  blown  thee  hither  in  this 
shape  ?  ^ 

Brain,  The  breath  o*your  letter,  sir,  this 
morning:  the  same  that  blew  you  to  the 
Wind-mill,  and  your  father  after  you. 

Young K.  My  father? 

Brain,  Nay,  never  start;  *tis  true:  be  has 
followed  you  over  the  fields  by  the  foot,  as 
you  would  do  a  bare  iHbe  snow. 

Young  K,  Sirrah,  Wellbred,  what  shall  we 
do,  sirrah?  My  father  is  come  over  after  me. 

^VelL  thy  father!  Where  is  be? 

Brain.  At  justice  Clements  bouse  here,  in 
Colemanstreet,  where  he  but  stays  my  return, 
and  then — 

fVell,  Who*s  this?  Brainworm? 

Brain*  The  same,  sir. 

fVelL  Why  how,  i*lhe  name  of  wit,  comest 
thou  transmuted  tbus? 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device!  a  device!  Najr,  for 
the  love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding 
the  danger,  stand  not  here:  withdraw,  and  1*U 
tell  you  all. 

Young  IC  Come,  cousin.  [ExeunL 

Scene  II. — The  fVarehouse. 
Enter  KiTBLT  and  Cash. 

KiU.  What  says  ht\  Thomas?  Did  you 
speak  with  bim  ? 

Cash,  He  will  expect  you,  sir,  within  this 
half  hour. 

Kite.  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell  ? 

Cash.  Yes,  sir,  the  money  was  brought  in 
last  night. 

Kite.  Ob,  tbat*s  well:  fetch  me  my  doak, 

my  cloak. 
Slay,  let  me  see:  an  hour  to  go  and  come; 
Ay,  that  will  be  the  least;  and  then  Hwill  be 
An  hour  before  I  can  dispatch  him. 
Or  very  near:  well,  i  will  say  two  hours. 
Two  hours!  Ha!  things,  never  dreamt  of  yet, 
May  be  contrived,  ay,  and  effected  too. 
In  two  hours  absence.     Well,  I  will  not  go.. 
Two  hours!  no,  fleering  opportunity, 
I  will  not  give  your  subtlety  that  scope. 
Who  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be  robb*d. 
That  sets  his  doors  wide  open  to  a  thief, 
And  shows  the  felon  where  bis  treasure  lies  ? 
Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty*s  golden  tree. 
When  leaden  sleep  seats  up  the  dragon*s  eyes? 
I  will  not  go.    Business,  go  by  for  once. 
No,  beauty,  no;  you  are  too,  too  precious 
To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard,  or  open. 
You   then  must  be    kept   up  close,  and  well 

watch  d! 
For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  ouicksand 
Devours  or  swallows  swifter!    He  that  lends 
His  wife,  if  she  be  fair,  or  time,  or  pbce. 
Compels  her  to  be  false.    I  will  not  go. 
The  dangers  are  too  many.    I  am  resolv*d  for 

that 
Carry  in  my  cloak  again.— Yet  stay-— yet  do, 

too. 
j  wiJJ  defer  going  on  all  occasions. 


Cash.  Sir,  Snare,  your  scrivener^ 
there  with  the  bonds. 

Kite.  ThaCs  true.     Fool  oo  me!  I  bad  dean 
forgot  it    I  must  go.    Wbat*s  o^dock? 

Cash.  Exchange  time,  sir. 

Kite.  *Ueart,  then  will   Wellbred    presently 

be  here  too. 
With  one  or  other  of  bis  loose  consorts. 
I  am  a  knave  if  1  know  what  to  say. 
What  course  to  take,  or  wbicb  ^nray  to  resolTc. 
My  brain,  melhinks,  is  like  an  bour-glass, 
VVberein  my  imagination  runs,  like  sands^ 
Filling  up  time ;  but  then  are  turoM  and  UmM; 
So  that  I  know  not  what  to  stay  upon. 
And  less  to  put  in  act    It  shall  be  so. 
Nay,  I  dare  build  upon  bis  secresy. 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.  [Aside'}  Tbomis! 

Cash.  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now  I  baye  betboogbt  me*  1  wifl 

not  lAsidt, 

Thomas,  is  Cob  within? 

Cash.  I  tbink  be  be,  sir. 

Kite.  But  beUl  prate  too;  tbcre*a  no  specck 

of  bim. 
No,  there  were  no  man  o^he  earth  to  Tbomasi 
If  i  durst  trust  him ;  there  is  all  iVe  doobl. 
But  should  he  have  a  chink  in  bim,  1  were  goM, 
Lost  i*my  fame  for  ever ;  talk  for  lb*£xdijage. 
The  manner  be  bath  stood  with,  till  ibis  prescol. 
Doth  promise  no  such  change.     What  should 

I  iear  then? 
Well,  come  what  will.  Til  tempt  my  (ortane 

once.  [Aside. 

Thomas — you  may  deceive  me,  bol  1  tope— 
Your  love  to. me  is  more — 

Ciuh,  Sir,  if  a  servant^s 
Duty,  with  faith,  may  be  calPd  loVe,  yon  arc 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  possessed  of  it 

Kite.  I  thank  you  beartily,  TWrnas;  gT  me 

your  band. 
Witb  all  my  heart,  good  Tbomas.    I  bare, 

Thomas, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  you — but 
When   once  you   have  it,  I  must  9e£  your 

lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomas. 

Cash   Sir,  for  that — 

Kite.  Nay,  bear  me  out      Tbink   I    taUtm 

you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in  thus  to  my  private. 
It  IS  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest 
ThanthouVl  aware  of;  Thomas.  If  tbou  sboddiA 
Keveal  it,  but— 

Cash,  flow !  I  reveal  it  ? 

Kite.  Nay, 
I   do    not    think  thou    wouldst;   b«t  if  fikan 

shouldst, 
*Twere  a  great  weakness. 

Cash.  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  other  n«me. 

Kite.  Tbou  wilt  not  do*t  tben? 

Cash.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  diaclai 

Kite.  He  will  net  swear;   be  bas  some 

servation. 
Some  conceaPd  purpose,   and  dose 

sure. 

Else,   being  urg'd  so  raucb,  bow  sbould    bc| 

eboose 

Sut  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestali 
e*s  no  fanatic;  1  have  bearJ  bim 


What  should  I  think  of  it?  Um  bi 
And  by  some  otber  way?  1  will  eo  so. 
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Wdl,  Tbonai,  tbon  hait  awom    nol  to  dis- 
close; 
Tes,  70U  did  swear. 

Cash.  Nol  yet,  sir,  but  I  will, 
Plesse  you—    • 

KiU,  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  lake  thy  word ; 
Botifthou  will  swear,  do,  as  thou  think^st  good: 
I  am  resolv'd  without  it,  at  thy  pleasure. 

Cash.  By  my  souPs  safety  tben,  sir,  I  protest 
My  toope  shall  ne*er  take   knowledge   of  a 

wrord, 
DelWei'd  mc  in  nature  of  your  trusL 
Kite.  lt*s  too  much ;  these  ceremonies  need 
not; 
1  bow  iky  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Tiramas,  come  hither,  nevr;  we  cannot  be 
Too  pritate  in  this  business. — So  it  is. 
Now  be  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  venture: 
1  iuTc  of  late,  by  divers  obserrations-— 
But  wbelker  bis  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  is. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed.    [Aside, 
Thomai,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
ri)  spr  tome  filler  time  soon,   or  to-morrow. 
f^oih.  Sir^  at  your  pleasure. 
JCi/e.  I  will  thmk.  Give  me  my  cloaL  And, 
Thomas, 
I  praf  jou  search  the  books  *gainst  my  return, 
for  (be  receipts  \vmi  me  and  Traps. 
Coih,  I  will,  sir. 

A«Sf.  Aod|  bear  you,  if  your  mistress^  bro- 
ther, Welibred, 
Cbaoce  to  bring  hither  any  gentlemen 
Ere  1  come  back,    let  one  straight  bring  me 
word — 
Cath,  Very  well,  sir. 
^^.  To  tbe  &Echange ;  do  you  henr  ? 
Or  bere  in  Coleman-strect,  to  justice  Clement's ; 
f^orgel  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 
Ca^h,  I  will  not,  sir. 
KUf'  I  pray  you  have  a  care  on*t. 
Or  whelher  be  come  o^io,  if  any  other 
^o^er,  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 
(^oif^  I  shall  not,  sir. 
A7/^.  Be^  your  special  business 
^'ow  to  remember  it 
Cash.  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 
Kite.  Boty  Thomas,  this  is  not   the  secret, 
•omai,  I  told  you  of. 
^^.  No,  air,  I  do  suppose  it 
Kile.  BtUeYe  me,  it  is  not. 
Cash.  Sir,  I  do  believe  you. 
Kite,  By  heaven,  it  is  not !  Thai's  enough. 

But,  Thomas. 
vomit)  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see, 
^tt  lOT  creature  living ;  yet  I  care  nol. 
'^cBilmust  hencc«    Thomas,  conceive  thus 

much; 
'  "*'<  4  trial  of  you,  when  I  meant 
^  drep  a  secret  to  yon :  I  meant  not  this, 
><  that  I  have  to  tell  you.    This  is  nothing, 

this. 
■ti  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  charge 

*cid  op  in  silence,  midnight,  buried  here, 
>  greater  bell  than  to  be  slave  to  fear.  F^riV. 
Cash.  LockM  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried 

nere. 
'keace  shonld  tbia  flood   of  paasion,  trow, 

Uke  head?  ha! 
>l  dream  no  lon|Mr  of  Ihia  runninir  humour, 
'  bar  laiak!  But  soft, 
r*  u  eompany;  now  mutt  I-^  [Exii, 


Enter  Wbllbaxd,  Young  Kno'wsix,  Brain*. 

woan,  Captain  Bobadil,  and  Stepbbn. 

FFielL  Beshrew  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute 
good  jest,  and  exceedingly  well  carried. 

Young  K,  A^,  and  our  ignorance  maintained 
it  as  well,  did  it  not? 

fVell,  Yes.  faith!  But  was*t  possible  thou 
shouldst  not  know  him  ?  I  foreive  Mr.  Stephen, 
for  he  is  stupidity  itself.  Why,  Brainworm, 
who  vrould  have  thought  thou  hadst  been  such 
an  artificer? 

Young  K.  An  artificer  I  an 'architect!  Except 
a  man  had  studied  begging  all  his  life  time, 
and  been  a  weaver  of  language  from  his  in> 
fancy,  for  the  clothing  of  it,  I  never  saw  his 
rival. 

WelL  Where  ffot*st  thou  this  coat,  l.roarvel? 

Brain.  Of  a  Houndsdltch  man,  sir,  one  of 
the  deviPi  near  kinsmen,  a  broker. 

Reenter  Cash. 

Cash*  Francis !  Martin !  Ne^er  a  one  to  be 
found  now?  What  a  spite*s  this? 

WelL  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother 
Kitely  within? 

Cash,  No,  sir;  my  master  went  forth  e*en 
now:  but  master  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
What,  Cob?  Is  he  gone  too? 

ffV//.  Whither  went  your  roaster,  Thomas; 
canst  thou  tell? 

Cash,  \  know  nol;  to  justice  Clement *s,  1 
think,  sir.     Cob!  {ExiL 

Young K.  Justice  Clements!   Whales  he? 

iVeiL  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him?  He 
is  a  cily  magistrate,  a  justice  here;  an  excel- 
lent good  lawyer,  and  a  greiit  scholar:  but  the 
onlv  mad  and  merry  old  fellow  in  Europe! 
I  showed  you  him  the  other  day. 

Young  K.  Oh,  is  that  he  ?  I  remember  him 
now.  Good  faith !  and  he  has  a  very  strange 
presence,  methinks ;  it  shows  as  if  be  stood 
out  of  the  rank  from  other  men.  I  have  heard 
many  of  his  jests  i*the  university^  They  say, 
he  will  commit  a  man  for  taking  the  wall  of 
his  horse. 

iVelL  Ay,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one 
shoulder,  or  serving  of  God.  Any  thing  in-^ 
deed,  if  it  come  in  the  way  of  his  humour. 

Re-enter  Cash. 

Cttsh,  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob!  *Hcart!  where 
should  they  be,  trow? 

Capt.  B,  Master  Kitely*s  man,  prithee 
vouchsafe  us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cash,  Fire  on  your  match!  no  time  but 
now  to  vouchsafe?  Francis!  Cob!  {Exit* 

Capt,  B,  Body  of  me !  flere*s  the  remainder 
of  sevenpounds  since  yesterday  was  seven- 
night  Tis  your  right  Trinidado!  Did  yoa 
never  take  any,  master  Stephen? 

Step,  No,  truly,  sir!  but  111  learn  to  take  it 
now,  since  you  recommend  it  so. 

Capt,B.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation, 
for  what  I  tell  you  the  world  shall  not  re« 
prove.  I  have  heen  in  the  Indies,  where  this 
kerb  grows,  where  neither  myself,  nor  a  doien 
gentlemen  more,  of  my  knowledge,  have  ro« 
ceived  the  taste  of  any  other  nutriment  in  the 
world  for  the  space  of  one-and-twenlv  weeks, 
but  the  fume  ot  this  simple  only.  Hierefore 
it  cannot  be  but  *tis  most  divme,  especially 
your  Trinidado.    Your  Nicotian  is  good  too* 
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I  do  hold  il,  and  will  afErm  it  before  any 
prince  in  Europe,  to  be  the  most  sovereign 
and  precious  weed  that  ever  the  earth  tendered 
to  the  use  of  man. 

Young  K*  This  speech  would  have  done 
decently  in  a  tobacco-tradei^s  mouth. 

Re-enter  Casb,  ivith  Cob. 

Ctuh,  At  justice  Clements  he  is,  in  the 
middle  of  Coleman-slreet. 

Cob,  O,  bo! 

CttpLB.  WbeiVs  the  match  1  gave  thee, 
ihaster  Kilelj*s  man? 

Cash,  Here  it  is,  sir. 

Cob,  By  God*s-me !  I  marvel  what  pleasure 
or  felicity  they  have  in  taking  this  roguish  to- 
bacco! It*s  eood  for  nothing-  but  to  choke  a 
man,  and  fill  him  full  of  smoke  and  embers. 
[Captain   Bobadil  beats  Cob  tvith  a 
Cudgel;  Matthew  runs  awaj, 

AIL  Oh,  good  captain !  hold,  hold ! 

Copt.  B,  You  4>ase  scullion,  you. 

Cash,  Come,  thou  must  need  be  talking 
loo;  tbouVt  well  enough  serv*d. 

Cob,  Well,  it  shall  be  a  dear  beating,  an* 
I  live!  I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

CaptB*  Do  you  prate?  Do  you  murmur? 

\Beats  Cob  off. 

Young  K,  Nay,  good  captam,  will  you  re- 
gard the  humour  of  a  fool? 

CaptB.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a  dung- 
worm,  an  excrement!  Body  o^aesar,  but  that 
I  scorn  to  let  forth  so  mean  a  spirit,  Td  have 
stabbed  him  to  the  earth. 

Well,  Marry,  the  law  forbid,  sir. 

CaptB,  Ry  Rkaraoh*s  fool,  I  would  have 
done  it.  '  \Exit 

Step,  Oh,  he  swears  admirably!  By  Phara- 
oh's foot,  body  of  Caesar }  1  shall  never  do  it, 
sure;  upon  mine  honour,  and  by  St.  George; 
no  I  han\  the  right  grace. 

f^'eU,  But  5oA,  where*s  Mr. Matthew;  gone? 

Brain,  No,  sir;  they  went  in  here. 

fVeU,  O,  lel*s  follow  them:  master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  bis  mistress  in  verse.  We 
shall  have  the  happiness  to  bear  some  of  his 
poetry  now.  He  never  comes  unfurnished. 
Brain  worm  ? 

Step,  Brainworm!  Where?  Is  this  Brain- 
worm  ? 

Young  K,  Ay,  cousin,  no  words  of  it,  upon 
your  gentility. 

Step,  Not  I,  body  of  mo!  by  this  air,  Si, 
George,  and  the  foot  of  Pharaoh ! 

fjreV,  Rare!  your  cousin's  discourse  is 
simply  drawn  out  with  oaths. 

Tttung  K,  *Tis  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  dressing,  if  you  love  it.  Come,  let's 
in  ;  come,  cousm.  [JEjceunt, 

ScKMK  III.-— ^  Hall  in  Justice  Cleubnt's 

House, 

Enter  KiTBLT  and  COB. 

Kite»  Ha!  How  many  are  there,  say'st  thou? 

Cob,  Marry,  sir,  your  brother,  master  Well- 
bred — 

Kite,  Tut,  betide  him:  what  strangers  are 
there,  man? 

Cob„  Strangers !  let  me  see ;  one,  two — Mass, 
I  know  not  well,  there  are  so  many. 

Kite,  How,  so  many? 


Cob,  Ay,  there^s  some  five  or  six  of  them 
at  the  most. 

Kite.  A  swarm,  a  swarm! 
Spite  of  the  devil,  how  they  sling  my  head 
With  forked  stings,  thus  wide.aod  large!  Bal, 

Cob, 
How  long  hast  thou  been  coming  hither.  Cob"* 

Cob,  A  little  while,  sir. 

Kite,  Didst  thou  come  running? 

Cob,  No,  sir. 

Kite,  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  haste! 
Bane  to  my  fortunes.  What  meant  I  lonuny? 
I,  that  before  was  rank'd  in  >uch  content; 
My  mind  at  rest  ton  in  so  soA  a  peace, 
Being  free  roaster  of  my  own  free  ihongbls, 
And  now  become  a  slave?  What,  never  li^! 
Be  of  good  cheer,  man,  for  thou  art  a  cisckoU. 
'Tis  done !  'tis  done !  Nay,  when  such  flowiB^ 

store, 
Plenty  itself  falls  into  my  wife*s  lap. 
The  cornucopia  will  be  mine,   I    know.    Bhi, 

Cob, 
What  entertainment  had  they?     I  am  sure 
My  sister  and  my  wife  wouul  bid  them  wel- 
come! Ha ! 

Cob,  Like  enough,  sir;  yet    I  keanf  not  * 

word  of  It. 

Kite,  No ;  their  lips  were  seaTil  vtlk  kisses, 

and  the  voice, 
Drown'd  in  a  flood  of  joy  at  their  arrival. 
Had  lost  her  motion,  slate,  and  lacakv. 
Cob,  which  of  ihem  was't  that  first  kist'J  anv 

wife? 
My  sister,  I  should  say;  my  wife,  abs*. 
I  fear  not  her.  Ha!  Who  was  it,  say'st ihoo 7 

Cob.  By  my  troth,  sir,   will   yon  have   the 

truth  of  il  ? 

Kite,  Ay,  good  Cob,  I  pray  thee  hearttly. 

Cob.  Then  I  am  a  vagabond,  and  fitter  ior 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  comaar,  if  I 
saw  any  body  to  be'0iss'd,  unless  tkcy' would 
have  kiss'd  the  post  in  the  middle  of  Ike  ware* 
bouse;  [for  there  I  left  them  all  at  their  lo- 
bacco,  with  a  plague. 

Kite.  How!   were  they  not  gone   in  t!hcB, 

ere  thon  cam'st? 

Cob.  O  no,  sir.  [iheaf 

Kite,  Spite  oUe  devil!  What  do  1  stay  Wr.* 
Cob,  follow  me.  [£jcemnf 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  h-^A  Room  in  Kitelt's  Bomsr. 

Enter  Downright  and  Dame  Kitks.t. 

Down,  Well,  sister,  I  tell  yon  Irmc;  and 
you'll  find  it  so  in  the  end. 

Dante  K,  Alas,  brother,  what  ^roiald  toc 
have  me  to  do?  I  cannot  help  iL  Yon 'aef 
my  brother  brings  'em  in  here;  ihcy  «re  \^ 
Unends. 

Down,  His  friends!  bis  friends!  ^ludi,  the« 
do  nothing  hut  haunt  him  up  and  dowrn,  Vkt 
a  sort  of  unlucky  spirits,  and  temp>t  kim  t  ^ 
all  manner  of  viflany  that  can  he  tkoKfiht  ef  I 
W^ell,  by  this  light,  a  little  thing  wouMfsai^ 
me  play  the  devil  with  some  of  'em.  K>\ 
'twere  not  more  for  your  husband's  n«ke,  thaj 
any  thing  else,  Pd  make  the  hoose  too  Ikh  i*i 
the  best  on  'em.  They  should  say,  and  s'«»eaj 
hell  were  broken  loose  ere  they  went  bene] 
But,  by  God's  will,  'las  nohody^i  fettlt  b^ 
yours;   for  an'  you   had  done  as  jr^ci  nin^ 
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b««  (^one,  tkey  <lioitld  have  b«cn  parboilM 
aod  bakM  loo,  every  molber*«  son.  ere  tbey 
ibould  ba*  come  in,  e*er  a  one  of  em. 

Dame  K.  God^s  my  life !  did  you  ever  hear 
ibe  like?  Whal  a  Jtraoge  man  u  this!  Could 
I  keep  oul  all  thein,  think  you  ?  i  should  put 
myself  against  half  a  doten  men,  should  1? 
Good  faitb,  you*d  mad  tbe  patieatesl  body  in 
tbe  world  to  hear  you  talic  so,  without  any 
sense  or  reason. 

EnUr  BR]0GBTy  Ma^tee  Mattbkw,  Wxll- 

B&£0,  StBPHEK,  rbu/I^K»0VKLLy   CaPTAIN 

BoBiDiL,  and  Cash. 

BriA,  Servant,  in  troth,  you  are  loo  prodigal 
or  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  fortn 
(.'poo  10  mean  a  subject  as  my  worth. 

Jfot  You  say  well,  mistress ;    and   1  'mean 
as  well. 

D(mn.  Hey>^ay,  here  is  stolT! 

Well  0,  now  stand  close.  Pray  heaven 
jbe  can  get  him  to  read;  he  should  do  it  of 
his  own  natural  impudence. 

BriiL  Servant,    what   is  this   same,  1  pray. 


rou 


odd 


Mai.  Marry,  an   eleg)'!   ao  alegy!   an 
toj— rii  read  it,  if  you  please. 

Brid,  Pray  you  do,  servant. 

Down,  O,  here's  no  foppery!  Death!  I  can 
todiire  the  stocks  better. 

t'oungK,  What  ails  thy  brother?  Can  he 
not  l>ear  tbe  reading  of  a  ballad  ? 

[To  fTeiibred. 

Hetf.  O  no;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  than 
ckeese,  or  a  bagpipe.  But  mark,  you  lose  the 
prnieslation. 

CaptB,  Master  Mattbew,  you  abuse  tbe 
rtperUlion  of  your  dear  mistress  and  her 
f^'irsiilar.  Fie;  whiJe  you  live,  avoid  this 
prolnity. 

MaL  1  shall,  sir. 
Rare  creature,  let  me  speak  without  offence; 
WoaUbcav*n  my  rude  words  had  the  influence 
Tondetky  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looks  do  mine; 
rkenskonldstthoa  be  his  prisoner,  who  is  thine. 
[Hatter  Stephen  shakes  his  Head. 

Young  K.  ^Slight,  he  shakes  his  bead  like  a 
•oiile,  to  feel  an    there  be  any  brain  in  it! 

WelL  Sister,  what  ha*  you  here?  verses? 
^y  Ton,  lel*s  see.  Who  made  these  verses? 
^y  are  eacclleni  good. 

Mat  O,  roaster  'Weilbred,  'tis  your  dispo- 
ilion  to  say  »o^  sir.  They  were  good  i'the 
A^ntiflig;  1  made  Vm  eitempore  this  morning. 

^tH  How,  estempore? 

^  1  would  I  might  he  hang^  elae;  ask 
^in  Bobadil;  he  saw  me  write  them  at 
w-ike  Star  yonder. 

^tfp,  CooaiD,  how  do  you  like  this  genlle- 
tta's  verses? 

Young K,  Oy  admirable!  the  best  that  ever 
keard,  cos. 

Step,  Body  o*Caesar!  they  are  admirable! 
kc  best  that  ever  I  heard,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 
Down.  1  am  vex*d ;  I  can  hold  ne*er  a  hone 
'  me  still!  'Heart,  I  think  they  mean  to  build 
id  breed  here.  [Aside, 

ff'elL  Sister  Kitely,  I  marvel  you  get  you 
>t  a  servant  that  can   rhyme  and  do  tncks 

0. 

Dotpn.  Of  monster!  Impudence  itielf!  Tricks ! 
BMe,  yon  mig;fat  practise  your  ruffian  tncks 


somewhere  ebe,  and  not  here,  1  wuss.  This 
is  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-school,  to  vent 
your  exploits  in. 

ff^eiL  How  now?  Whose  cow  has  calv*d? 

Down,  Marry,  that  has  mine,  sir.  Nay,  bor» 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  111 
tell  you  of  it;  ay,  sir,  you  and  your  compa- 
nions! mend  yourselves,  when  I  ha'  done! 

ff^ell.  My  companions? 

Down.  Yes,  sir,  your  comoanions;  so  1  say. 
I  am  not  .ifraid  of  you  nor  tnero  neither,  your 
hangbys  here*  You  must  have  your  poets  and 
your  pollings,  your  soldados  and  foolados,  to 
follow  you  up  and  down  the  city;  and  here 
tbey  must '  come  to  domineer  and  swagger. 
Sirrah,  you  ballad-singer,  and  slops,  your  fel- 
low there,  get  you  out;  gel  you  home;  or,  by 
this  steel,  nl  cut  ofT  your  ears,  and  that  pre- 
sently. 

VTeil  'Slight,  stay,  and  let's  see  what  he 
dare  do.  Cut  off  his  ears !  cut  a  whetstone* 
You  are  an  ass,  do  you  see;  touch  any  man 
here,  and  by  this  hand,  I'll  run  my  rapier  to 
the  hilts  in  you. 

Down.  Yea,  that  would  1  fain  see,  boy. 

\Thej  ail  draw,  and  thej  of  the 
House  part  them. 

DumeK.  Oh,  Jesu!  Murder!  Thomas; 
Gasper! 

Brid.  Help,  help!  Thomas! 

Young  K.  Gentlemen,  forbear,   1  pray  you. 

CnpUB.  Wffll,  sirrah!  you  Uolofernes f  By 
my  hand,  I  will  pink  your  flesh  full  of  holes 
with  my  rapier,  ibr  this;  1  will,  by  this  good 
heav'n.  Nay,  let  him  come,  gentlemen,  hy 
the  body  of  St.  George,  Til  not  kill  him. 

r  They  offer  to  fight  again,  and  are  parted^ 

Cash.  Hold,  boid,  good  genttcmen. 

Down,  You  whoreson,  bragging  coistril. 

Enter  Kitblt. 

Kite.  Why,  how  now;   what's  the  matter? 

What's  the  stir  here? 
Put  up  your  weapons,  aild  put  olT  this  rage. 
My  wife  and  sister,   they're  the  cause  of  this. 
What,  Thomas;  where  is  the  knave? 

Casfi.  Here,  sir. 

fVell.  Come,  let's  go;  this  is  one  of  my 
brother^  ancient  humours,  this.  VExit. 

Step.  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his 
ancient  humour.  ^jExiL 

Kite.  Why,  how  now,  brother;  who  en- 
forc'd  this  brawl? 

Down.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake.  And  they 
must  come  here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery, 
aud  trash!  I'll  mar  the  knot  of 'em  ere  1  sleep, 
perhaps;  especially  Bob  there,  he  that's  all 
manner  of  snapes ;  and  songs  and  sonuets,  his 
fellow.    But  I'll  follow  'em.  [ExiL 

Brid.  Brother,  indeed  you  are  too  violent, 
Too  sudden  in  your  humour. 
There  was  one,  a  civil  gentleman. 
And  very  worthily  demean'd  himself. 

Kite.  Oh,  that  was  some  love  of  yoiirs, 
sister. 

Brid,  A  love  of  mine  ?  I  would  it  were  no 
worse,  brother!  You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 
than  you  think  for.  \ExiL 

Dame  K.  Indeed,  he  seem'd  to  be  a  gentle- 
man of  ezceedinff  fair  disposition,  and  of  very 
excellent  parts.     \Vbat  a  coil  and  stir  is  here ! 

[ExU. 
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Kite,  Her  love,  by  heav*n!  mj  ynitH  minion ! 
Death,  these  phrases  aire  intolerable! 
VVel],  well,  well,  well,  well,  well ! 
It  is  too  plain,  too  clear.  Thomas,  come  bitber. 
What,  are  they  gone? 

Cmih,  Ay,  sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  and  your  sister — 

Kite*  Are  any  of  the  gallants  within  ? 

Cash,  No,  sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Kite,  Art  thou  sure  of  it  ? 

Cash,  I  can  assure  you,  sir. 

Kiie,  What  gentleman  was  it  that  they 
praised  so,  Thomas? 

Cash,  One,  they  call  bilh  master  KnoVell, 
a  handsome  young  gentleman,  sir.* 

Kite,  Ay,  i  thought  so.    My  mind  gaye  me 

as  much. 
1*11  die,  bnt  they  have  bid  him  in  the  bouse 
Somewhere;  Fu  go  and  search.   Go  with  me, 

Thomas; 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  sbalt  find  me  a  ma- 
ster. [Exeunt, 

SCBNB  II. — Moorfields. 

Enter  Young  KnoVell,   Wbllbiuid,   and 

Brainworii. 

Young  K,  Well,  Brainworm,  perform  this 
business  happily,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase 
of  my  loYe  tor  e^er. 

Prell,  rfaith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their 
best  faculties;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the 
message  to  my  brother;  for  there*s  no  other 
means  to  start  him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain,  I  warrant  you,  sir;  fear  nothing. 
I  have  a  nimble  soul  has  waked  all  forces  of 
my  phantasy  by  this  time,  and  put  *era  in  true 
motion.  What  you  have  possessed  me  withal, 
Vi\  discharge  it  amply,  sir;  make  it  no  question. 

[EviL 

fVeU,  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brainworm.  Taith, 
Ned ,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities 
in  this  device? 

Young  K  Troth,  well,  howsoever;  but  it 
will  come  excellent  if  it  take. 

WeU,  Take,  man!  Why  it  cannot  choose 
but  take,  if  the  circumstances  lAiscarry  not. 
But  tell  me  ingenuously,  dost  tbou  aflect  my 
sister  Bridget,  as  thou  pretend*st? 

Young  K  Friend,  am  1  worthy  of  belief? 

fTell,  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she 
is  a  maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  mo> 
desty;  and,  except  I  concdv'd  very  worthily 
of  her,  thou  shouldst  not  have  her. 

Young  K  Nay,  that  Vm  afraid  will  be  a 
question  yet,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

rrell,  *Slid,  thou  sbalt  have  her;  by  this 
light  thou  sfaalt. 

Young K,  I  am  satisfied;  and  do  believe 
thou  wilt  omit  no  offered  occasion  to  make 
my  desires  complete. 

PVell,  Thou  sbalt  see  and  know  I  will  not 

\Exeunt, 

Enter  Formal  and  KnoVxll. 

For.  Was  your  man  a  soldier,  sir? 
Kno,  Ay,  a  knave;  I  took  bim  begfting  o*the 
way,  tbii  morning,  as  I  came  over  Moorfields. 

Re-enter  Braimworm. 

Ob,  here  be  is!  — You  have  made  fair  speed, 
believe  me ;  Where  i\he  name  of  sloth  could 
yon  be  thus — 


Brain^  Marryf  peaee  be  ny  comfbri,  wkerr 
I  thought  I  sboiud  have  bad  little  coniforl  of 
your  worship's  service. 

Know,  How  so? 

Brain,  Oh,  sir!  your  coming  to  the  ciij, 
your  entertainment  of  me,  and  yonr  sendiog 
me  to  watch— indeed,  aU  the  circomstaoeei 
either  of  your  charge,  or  my  emplcnrmeoly  ut 
as  open  to  your  son  as  to  yoursell. 

Kno,  How  should  that  be,  unless  tbat  villaifl, 

Brainworm, 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  discovered 
AU   that  I   strictly    charged   biin   to    conceal? 

Tis  so! 

Brain,  I  am  partly  o'tbat  faJtli;  \u  so, 
indeed. 

Kno,  But  how  should  be  know  yoa  lo  be 
my  man? 

Brain,  Nay,  sir,  1  cannot  tell;  nnless  it  ht 
by  the  black  art!  Is  not  yoursonascbolar,  sir? 

Kno,  Yes!  but  I  hope  his  sonl  is  not  alii<4 
Unto  such  hellish  practice ;  if  it  w«re, 
I  bad  just  cause  to  weep  my  part  in  luoi. 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 
But  where  didst  thou  find  them,    Fits-sworrfi' 

Brain.    You  should  rather  ask   where  Iky 
found  me,  sir;  for  FU  be  sworn,  I  was  going 
along  in  the   street,  thinking  notbii^,  when, 
of  a  sudden,  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  KnoVeVs  man ; 
another  cries,  soldier;  and  thus,  half  a  doten 
of  *em,  Hill  they  had  called  me  vritkan  a  koosc, 
where  I  no  sooner  came,  but  oat  flew  aU  their 
rapiers    at   my   bosom,    witb   some  tkrt«  or 
fourscore  oaths  to  accompany  Vm ;  and  J^  lo 
tell  me,   I  was  a  dead  man  if  I  did  not  con* 
fess  where   you   were,   and   bovr   I  ^ras  e»~ 
ployed,    and  about  what;   wkidb,   wbeo  they 
could   not  get  out  of  me,   as  I  protest  they 
must  have  dissected  me,   and  m^de  an  ana- 
tomy of  me  first,  and  so  I  told  *eni,  they  Jodkcd 
me  up  into  a  room  i^be  top  of  a  hiajl  boose ; 
whence,  by  great  miracle,  having  a  bgbt  heart, 
I  slid  down   by  a  bottom   of  pacrkfbread  mto 
the  street,  and  so  ^scaped.   But,  sir,  thus  SBucb 
I  can  assure  ron,  ior  I  beard  it  wUe  1  was 
locked   up,    there    were    a    great  many    rich 
merchants*  and  brave  citisens^  wives  wtik  Vn 
at  a  feast;  and  your  son,  Mr.  Edward,  wiab> 
drew  with  one  of  Vm,  and  has  *poialc^  to 
meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob*s  house,  a 


bearer,  that  dwells  by  the  walL     Now,  tbrrc 


say  St  inou: 
Brain*  Ay,  sir,  there  yon  si 
lExit  Kno'tvelQ  Yes!  Invisible! 
Or  much  son!  *6liffbt,  when  be  1 


^ 


your  worship  shall  be  sure  to  take 

there  he  preys,  and  lail  he  will  noL 

Kno,   Nor  will  I  iaii  to  break  bis 

doubt  not. 
Go  thou  along  vritb  justice  ClemcntV 
And  stay  there  for  me.    At  one  Cob*s 

say*st  thou? 

sbaH  liave 
Mncbw 
gbt,  when  be  has  staid  tkuctm 
three  or  four  hours,  travailing  witb  tise  e» 
pectation  of  wonders,  and  at  lengtb  be  «lr«h 
vered  of  airl  O,  the  sport  that  I  abonM  th. 
take  to  look  on  him,  if  I  durst!  But  aao'w 
mean  to  appear  no  more  belbre  boa 
shape.  I  have  another  trick  to  act  yeL  f 
Sir,  I  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

JFor,  Not  a  whit,  sir. 
You  have  been  lately  in  the  wars,  sir,  it 

Brain.   Marry  have  I,  sir*  to  mj  ~ 
espeoto  of  all,  amost-^ 
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/or.  Trotb,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to  bestow 
3  bottle  oVou,  if  it  please  you  to  accept  it-^ 

Bram.  O,  sir— 

For.  But  to  bear  tbe  Tnanner  of  your  ser- 
vices and  jour  devices  in  tbe  wars ;  tfaey  say 
tbey  be  very  strange,  and  not  like  those  a 
man  reads  in  tbe  Roman  bistories,  or  sees  at 
Mile-end. 

Brain.  No,  I  assure  you,  sir;  wby,  at  any 
lime  when  it  please  you ,  I  sball  be  ready  to 
(liscoune  witb  you  all  I  know — and  more  too, 
lomevbst.  [^Aside, 

For.  No  better  time  tban  now,  sir.  We*ll 
go  to  Ibe  Windmill ;  tbere  we  sball  bave  a 
cup  of  oeat  gnst,  as  we  call  it.  I  pray  you, 
sir,  let  me  request  you  to  tbe  Windmill. 

Brain.  TU  follow  you,  sir;  and  make  grist 
0^011,  if  I  have  good  luck.  [^Ejceunt. 

Reenter  Young    KnoVbli.,    tvith    MaStba 

MaTTHEV,  CaPTAIM  BoBADIL,  a/lJSTBPHBN. 

Mat  Sti^  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  tbe  like 
down  of  bim,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr. 
Weilbred^s  balf  brother?  I  tbink  the  whole 
rartbaonol  show  his  parellel,  by  this  day-light. 
Young  K.  We  are  now  speaking  of  him. 
Captain  Bobadil  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul 
0  you  too. 

Mai,  0,  ay,  sir!  he  threatenM  me  witb  the 
bstioado. 

CofftB.  Ay,  but  I  think  1  taught  you  pre- 
reDtioQ  this  morning  for  that  —  i  ou  shall  kill 
bin,  bejond  question,  if  you  be  so  generously 
(nimlcd. 

Mat  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick ! 

CapLB.   O,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough 

0  Tonr  notion;  you  are  too  tardy,  too  beafy! 
),  il  mast  be  done  like  lightning;  hey  I  Tut, 
tis  nolbiog,  an*t  he  not  done  in  a  punto. 

Young  K.  Captain,  did  you  ever  prove  vour* 
elf  vpon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence  here? 

Hat.  O,  good  sir!  yts^  I  hope  be  has! 

Capt,B,  I  will  Ull  you,  sir.  They  have 
'^'sntted  me  some  three,  four,  five,  sia  of  them 
^ftber,  u  1  have  walked  alone  in  dirers  skirts 
u(  town,  where  I  have  driTen  them  before 
K  ibe  whole  length  of  a  street,  in  the  open 
*^  of  all  our  gallants,  pit3^ng  to  hurt  them, 
^ieve  me.  Yet  all  this  lenity  will  not  over- 
Dine  ikeir  spleen ;    they  will  be  doing  with 

*  pismire,  raisiog  a  bill  a  man  may  spurn 
Woad  with  his  foot  at  pleasure.  By  myself 
coold  ba«e  slain  them  all;  but  I  delight  not 

1  tnordcr.  i  am  loath  to  bear  any  other  tban 
n\  bastinado  for  *em ;  yet  I  bold  it  good 
^^  not  to  go  disarmed;  for,  though  I  be 
"j^"\  1  may  m  oppressed  witb  multitudes. 
^^g  K*  Ay,  believe  me.  ma)r  you,  sir; 
>S  in  ray  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should 
ttlain  the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so, 

C^iL  B,  Alas,  no}  What*s  a  peculiar  man 

s  nation?    Not  seen. 

ioungK  O,  but  your  skill,  sir! 

^opi,  B,   Indeed,  that  might  be  some  loss; 

t  who  respects  it?    I  will  tell  you,  sir,   by 

^  ^"''ay  of  private ,   and  under  seal ,    i  am  a 

wlemao,  and  live  here  obscure,  and  to  my- 

f;  but  were   I    known   to  his  majesty  and 

i  lords,  observe  me,  I  would  undertake,  upon 

*  poor  bead  and  life,  for  the  public  benefit 
tbe  state,  uot  only  to  spare  the  entire  lives 
kis  subjecto  in  general,  but  to  save  the  one 


half,  nay,  three  parts  of  his  yearly  charge  in 
homing  war,  and  against  what  enemy  soever. 
And  how  would  I  do  it,  tbink  you? 

Young  K.  Nay,  I  know  not;  nor  can  I 
conceive. 

CapL  B.  W^by,  thus,  sir:  I  would  select 
nineteen  more  to  myself,  throughout  the  land ; 
gentlemen  they  should  be ;  of  a  good  spirit, 
and  able  constitution;  I  would  choose  them 
by  an  instinct,  a  character  that  1  have;  and  I 
would  teach  these  ninetei*n  tbe  special  rules, 
as  your  punto,  your  revcrso,  your  stoccata, 
imbroccala,  your  passada,  your  montanto;  till 
they  could  all  play  very  near,  or  altogether 
as  well  as  myself.  This  done,  say  tbe  enemy 
were  forty  thousand  strong,  we  twenty  would 
come  into  the  field  tbe  tenth  of  March,  or 
thereabouts,  and  we  would  challenge  twenty 
of  tbe  enemy;  they  could  not  in  their  honour 
refuse  us. — Well,  we  would  kill  them;  chal- 
lenge twenty  more,  kill  them;  twenty  more, 
kill  them  too;  and  thus  would  we  kill  every 
man  his  twenty  a  day,  that's  twenty  score; 
twenty  score,  thatV  two  hundred ;  two  hundred 
a  day,  five  days  a  thousand;  forty  thousand f 
forty  times  five,  five  times  forty,  two  hundred 
days  kills  tbem  all  by  computation.  And  this 
I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman-like  carcass 
to  perform,  provided  there  be  no  treason  prac- 
tised upon  us,  by  fair  and  discreet  manhood, 
that  is,  civilly  by  tbe  sword. 

Young  K.  VVby ,  are  you  so  sure  of  your 
hand,  captain,  at  all  times? 

Capt  B.  Tut,  never  miss  thrust,  upon  my 
reputation  witb  you. 

Young  K.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downright*s 
state  then,  an^  you  meet  him,  for  the  wealth 
of  any  one  street  in  London. 

Capt  B.  VVby,  sir,  vou  mistake.  If  he  were 
here  now,  by  tois  wefkin,  I  would  not  draw 
my  weapon  on  him!  Let  this  gentleman  do 
his  mind;  but  I  will  bastinado  him,  by  tbe 
bright  sun,  wherever  I  meet  him. 

Mat,  Faith,  and  TU  have  a  fling  at  him,  at 
my  distance. 

Enier  Downright,  walking  over  the  Stage, 

Youne  K,  God's  so!  Lookye  where  he  is; 
yonder  he  ffoes. 

Down,  VVhat  peevish  luck  have  I;  I  can- 
not meet  with  these  brag^ng  rascals! 

Capi.B,  It*s  not  he,  is  il? 

Young  K,  Yes,  faith,  it  is  be. 

MiU.  I'll  be  bang'd  then  if  that  were  he. 

Young  K,  I  assure  you  that  was  be. 

Step.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  he. 

Capt  B,  Had  I  thought  it  had  been  be,  he 
must  not  have  gone  so;  but  1  can  hardly  he 
induced  to  believe  it  was  be  yet. 

Young  K.  That  I  think,  sir.-^But  see,  he  is 
come  again! 

» 

Re-enier  Downright. 

Down,  Oh,  Pharaob*s  foot!  have  1  found 
you?  Come,  draw;  to  your  tools.  Draw, 
gipsy,  or  I'll  thrash  you. 

Capt,  B.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  do  believe 
in  thee,  hear  me — 

Down*  Draw  your  weapon  then. 

CapL  B,  Tall  roan,  I  never  thought  onH  till 
now,  body  of  me!  I  had  a  warrant  of  the 
peace  served  on  me  even  bow,  as  I  came 
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alonci  bv  m  water-bearer;  tbU  gentleman  saw  |  composed.   These  starts  of  pittioa  kaye  wnt 


it,  Mr.  Matthew. 

{Downright  beals  Capiain  Bobadili 

M.aUhe99  runs  eMH^, 

Down.   *Sdeath,  you  will  not  draw  then? 

CapL  B.  Hold,  bold,  under  tby  favour,  forbear. 

Down*   Prate  again,  as  you  like  this,  you 

whoreson  foist  you.    -YouUl*  control  the  poiut, 

you?    Your  consort  is  gone;  had  he  staid,  be 


{ExiL 
twenty 


had  shared  with  you,  sir. 

Young  K.   Twenty,  and   kill  *em; 
more,  kill  them  too — ha,  ha! 

CiipL  B.  Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witness;  1 
was  bound  to  the  peace,  by  this  eood  day. 

Young  K,  No,  faith,  it's  an  ill  day,  captain, 
nerer  reckon  it  other ;  but  say  you  were  bound 
to  the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to  defend 
yourself;  that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuse.. 

CapL  B*  [  cannot  tell,  sir.  1  desire  good 
construction,  in  fair  sort.  I  never  sustained 
the  like  disgrace,  by  beaveo.  Sure  I  was 
struck  ^with  a  planet. 

Step.  No,  capiain,  you  was  struck  with  a  stick. 

Young  K.  Ay,  like  enough ;  I  have  heard  of 
many  that  have  been  beaten  under  a  planet 
^1  gc^  you  to  a  surgeon.  *Slid,  and  these 
be  your  tricks,  your  pafsados  and  your  mon* 
tantos,  ril  none  of  them. 

Copt,  B.  I  was  planet-struck  certainly.  \ExiL 

Young  K.  O,  manners!  that  this  age  should 
bring  forth  such  creatui*esl  that  nature  should 
be  at  leisure  to  make  *em!  Come,  cos. 

Step,  Mass,  1*11  have  this  cloaL 

Young  K,  God's  will,  'tis  Downright*s. 

Step.  Nay,  it's  mine  now;  another  might 
have  ta*en  it  up  as  well  as  I.  IMl  wear  it, 
so  I  will. 

Young  K,  How,  an*  he  see  it?  He'll  chal- 
lenge it,  assure  yourself. 

Step,  Ay,  but  he  shall  not  ha't;  Til  say  I 
bought  it. 

Young  K.  Take  heed  you  buy  it  not  too 
dear,  cox.  [JExeunL 

ScBMB  in. — A  Chamber  in  Kitbly's  House. 

Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kite.  Art  thou  sure,  Thomas,  we  have  pryM 
into  all  and  every  pnrt  throughout  the  house  ? 
Is  there  no  by-pface,  or  dark  comer,  has  es- 
caped our  searcoes? 

Cash.  Indeed,  sir,  none;  there's  not  a  hole 
or  nook  unsearched  by  us,  from  the  upper 
loft  unto  the  cellar. 

Kite.  They  have  convey'd  him  then  away, 
or  hid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own. 
Whilst  we  wert*  searching  of  the  dark  closet 
by  my  sister's  chamber,  didst  thou  not  think 
thou  beard'st  a  rustling  on  the  other  side,  and 
a  soA  tread  of  feet? 

Cash,  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not,  sir;  or  if 
you  did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the 
wainscot;  the  house  is  old,  and  over-run 
with  'em. 

Kite.  It  is  indeed,  Thomas.  We  should 
bane  these  rats.  Do'A  thou  iitaderstand  me? 
We  will  —  they  shall  not  harbour  here;  Fll 
cleanse  my  house  from  'em,  if  lire  or  poison 
can  effect  it — I  will  not  be  tormented  thus. — 
They  gnaw  my  brain,  and  burrow  in  my  hrart 
—I  cannot  bear  it. 

Cash.  I  do  not  understand  you,  sir.    Good,     —-  j 

now,  what  is't  disturbs  yon  thus?    Pray  be!     Brain.  No,  but  my  master  docs. 


cause,  I  fear,  that  touches  you  oior  omtIt. 

Kite,  Sorely,  sorely,  Tbomai.  h  cleaves  Im 
close  to  me  —  oh  me!  ISight]  Leodmeilry 
arm — so,  'good  (]ash. 

Cash.  Yon  tremble  and  look  pile!  Itl  m 
call  assistance. 

Kite.  Not  for  ten  tboussnd  wor{(li!-Aiu! 
alas!  'tis  not  in  medicine  to  give  ntnx- 
here,  here  it  lies. 

Cash.  What,  sir? 

Kite,  Why — nothing,  oolhiog. — I  an  lot 
sick,  yet  more  than  dead;  1  bare  i  baniae 
fever  m  my  mind,  and  long  lor  tbai,  >m 
having,  would  destrc^y  me. 

Cash.  Believe  me  'tis  your  faocy^  impositioi. 
Shut  up  your  generous  mind  von  sack  is- 
truders.  —  Fll  hazard  all  my  growto^  ivm 
with  you;  I'll  stake  my  present ,  my  falsrt 
welfare,  that  some  base  wbispenng  knave- 
nay,  pardon  me,  sir  —  hatb)  in  the  betlaod 
ricnest  soil,  sown  seeds  of  rank  and  evil  n- 
ture! — Oh,  my  master,  should  tbey  take  rDot- 

[Laughmg  aiikm. 

Kite.  Hark!  hark!  Dost  tbou  not  kev^- 
What  think'st  thou  now?  AretbeyoelljB^ 
at  me?  They  are,  they  are.  Thtjktrtdt' 
ceiyed  the  wittol ,  and  thus  tkey  iriaspk  m 
their  infamy.  This  aggravation  is  set  lo  be 
borne.  [Laughing  again"]  Hark,  a|iit!-€Mk, 
do  thou  unseen  steal  in  upon  'em,  li^  ^^^^ 
to  their  wanton  conference. 

Cash.  I  shall  obey  you,  thoagk  aginA  nj 
will.  V^^ 

Kite.  Against  his  wiU!  Hs!  itm»le$o. 
He's  young,  and  may  be  bnbed  for  ibon: 
they've  various  means  to  draw  ibe  sfl«"n  is. 
If  It  be  so,  I'm  lost,  deceived,  k«^J^  f° 
my  bosom,  my  fulUiraught  bosom,  ti  mioaed 
and  opened  to  mockery  and  laugkier!  Ik^'^ 
forbid!  He  cannot  be  that  viper;  *H  ^ 
hand  that  raised  and  cbeiish'd  bim?  >V»o^ 
stroke  added,  1  should  be  cursed.-B>irtc«"- 
not  be — no,  it  cannot  be. 

Re-enter  Cash. 

Cash,  You  are  musing,  sir. 

Kiie.  I  ask  your  pardon.  Cask  Ask  me  s"* 
why  —  I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  *om.' 
^lis  gone. 

Cash.  If  you  suspect  my  faith— 

Kite.  I  do  not— say  no  more— asdw"! 
sake  let  it  die  and  be  forgotten. -B>v<!<^ 
seen  your  mistress,  and  beard  wkms  ** 
that  noise?  J 

Cash.  Your  brother,  master  Wdlbit*. JJ 
with  'em,  and  I  found  'em  throwiog  oot  iM 
mirth  on  a  very  truly  ridiculous  »"^.  J 
is  one  Formal,  as  he  styles  ^^*^*J^ 
appertains,  so  he  phrases  it,  toyuaticeCiemA 
and  would  speak  with  you.  .   . 

Kite.  With  me?  Art  thon  sure  il  '•'^ 
justice's  clerk?   Where  is  he? 


Enier  Ba  aim  worm,  as  Fo&sal. 

Who  are  you,  friend?  , 

Brain.  An  appendix  to  justice  Clemcat,  *« 

garly  called  his  clerk.  ^ 

Kite.  Whit  are  your  wanU  with  m« 
Brain.  None.  I 

Kite.  Do  you  not  want  to  speak  witt  »^ 

lt>wMV     Ma     knt   mw   nftsator  dotS.  I 
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Kite,  Wbat  ire  tlie  jostice*s  commaods? 

Brain,  He  dotb  sot  commaDd,  but  eotreals 
master  Kitely  to  h%  with  him  directly,  having 
matters  of  some  moment  to  communicate 
aolo  hm. 

KUe.  What  can  it  he?  Say  III  he  with 
Mm  instantly;  and  if  your  lees,  friend,  go  not 
fi%ter  ihan  your  tonguci  I  anall  he  there  be- 
fore you. 

Brain.  I  will.    Vale.  TExii. 

Kile,  Tis  a  precious  lool  indeed! — imuat 
to  fortb.— Bttt  first  come  hither,  Thomas — I 
bate  admitted  thee  into  the  close  recesses  of 
rsT  beart,  sod  showed  thee  all  my  frailties, 

gassions,  every  thing, 
e  careful  of  thy  promise,   keep  good  watch. 
VVift  thou  be  true,  my  Thomas  ? 

Cash.  As  Irutb^s  self,  sir. 
But  be  auur*d  youVe  heaping  care  and  trouble 
I  poo  a  landy  base;  ilUpiacM  suspicion 
Recoils  ttpoo  yourself.—  She*s  chaste  as  comely ! 
BelieteH  abe  is.   Let  her  not  note  your  humour ; 
Disperse  tbc  gloom  upon  your  brow,   and  be 
As  dear  as  ber  uaaullied  honour. 
Xife.  i  will  thea,  Cash — thoii  comfort*st  roe 
—1*11  drive  these 
Fteod-like  fancies  from  me,  and  be  myself  again. 
Tbi'nl'st  tboa  she  baa  pcrceiT*d  my  folly  ?  Twere 
Dappr,  if  sbe  had  not —she  has  not — 
Tbf)-  wbo  know  no  evil  will  suspect  none. 
Cosh.    True,   sir;    nor  has   your   mind   a 
blemish  now. 
Tbis  change  has  gladdened  me.  —  Here's  my 

mistress. 
And  tbe  rest;  settle  your  reason  to  accost  *em. 
Xile.  I  will,  Cash,  I  will. 

inter  WiiuaBn,  Dams  Kitely,  and  BainoBT. 

freff.   What  are  you   a  plotting,   brother 

Kitely, 
mt  thus  of  late  you   muse  alone ,   and  bear 
kucb  weighty  care  upon  your  pensive  brow  ? 

fjCaugiis. 
Kik,  My  care  ia  all  for  you,  goodsneering 

brother, 
^d  well  I  wish  you*d  take  some  wholesome 

counsel, 
^d  curb  your  headstrong  humours;  trust  me, 

brother, 
^o«  were  to  blame  to  raise  commotions  here, 
^  hurt  the  peace   and  order  of  my  house. 
^  ^Vtf.  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warrant  you. 
xcc  iherf  \%  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
^Maa  nothing,  and  a  brave  roan  is  never 
^*  own  man  till  he  be  angry. — To  keep 
«« viiour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keen  himself, 
^  It  were,   in  a  cloak-bag.     VV^bat*s  a  brave 
vawctto,  unless  he  play? 
*  bat's  1  brave  man,  unless  be  fight? 
t^ame  K,  Ay,    but  what  harm  might  have 
w»«  of  ii,  brother? 

^rff.  VVhat,  schooPd  on  both  sides!  Pr*y- 
^  Bridget,  save  roe  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 


*ifc.   Wi 


^  {Bridget  and  WeUbred  retire, 
m  what   a   decent  modesty    she 
rates  him! 
f  heart's  al  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is. 
»w  art  thott,   wife?    Thou  iook*st  both  gay 

and  comely; 
^th  thon  dost.— rm  sent  for  out,  my  dear, 
Ml  shall  soon  return— Indeed,  my  life, 

Khat  Ibfcua  ae  abroad  grows  irksome. 


I  could  content  me  with  less  gain  and  vantage. 
To  have  thee  more  at  home,   indeed  I  could. 

Dame  K.  Your  doubts,  as  well  as  love,  may 
breed  these  thoughts. 

Kite,  That  jar  untunes  me.  [Aside, 

What  dost  thou  say?   Doubt  thee? 
I  should  as  soon  suspect  myself — No,  no. 
My  confidence  is  rooted  iu  thy  merit, 
So  fisM  and  settled,  that,  wert  thou  inclinM 
To  masks,  to  sports,    and  balls,   where  lusty 

youth 
Leads  up   the  wanton  dance,  and  the  raisM 

pulse 
Beats  Quicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  joy, 
With  nearl*s  ease  and  security — not  but 
I  had  rather  thou  shouldst  prefer  thy  home 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  like  vanities. 

Dame  K,  But  sure,  «ny  dear, 
A  wife  may  moderately    Use  these   pleasures, 
Which  numbers  and  the  lime  give  sanction  to, 
VN'itbout  tbe  smallest  blemish  on  her  name. 

Kite,  And   so  she  may  —  And   1*11  go  with 
•  thee,  child, 

I  will  indeed— rU  lead  thee  there  myself; 
And  be  the  foremost  reveller. — HI  silence 
The  sneers  of  envy,  stop  the  tongue  of  slander; 
Nor  will  I  more  be  pointe<f  at,  as  one 
Disturbed  with  jealousy — 

DameK.  Why,  were  you  ever  so? 

Kite.  What?— Ha!  never— ha,  ha,  ha! 
She  slabs  me  home.  [Aside']  Jealous  of  thee ! 
No,  do  not  believe  it — Speak  low,  my  love, 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us — No,  no,  my  dear, 
It  could  not  be,  it  could  not  be — for — for — 

Whal  is  the  time  now? — I  shall  be  too  late 

No,  no,  thou  may^st  be  satisfied 

There^s  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining — 

Remaining!  What  do  I  say?  There  never  was. 

Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  he — so  be  satisfied. 

Is  Cob  within  there?    Give  me  a  kiss. 

My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconcile — 

Y\\  be  back  immediately — Good  by,  good  by. 

Ha,  ha!   jealous,    I  shall  burst  my  sides  with 

laughing. 
Ha,  ha!    Cob,  where  are  you.   Cob?    Ha,  ha! 
[ExiL  iVeUhred  and  Bridget  come  forward, 

fVelL  What  have  you  done  to  make  your 
husband  part  so  merry  from  you?  He  has  of 
late  been  little  given  to  laughter. 

Dame  K,  He  laujg||ad  indeed,  but  seemingly 
without  mirth.  His  behaviour  \%  new  and 
strange.  He  is  much  agitated,  and  has  some 
whimsy  in  his  head,  that  putties  roine  to  read  it. 

WeU.  *Tis  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ 
so  largely,  that  the  nlind  may  read  it;  have 
you  not  perceived  it  yet? 

Dame  K.  If  I  have,  *tis  not  always  prudent 
that  my  tongue  should  betray  my  eyes,  so  far 
my  wisdom  tends,  good  brother,  and  little 
more  I  boast — But  what  makes  him  ever  calling 
for  Cob  so?  I  wonder  how  he  can  employ  him. 

^VetL  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  em* 
ploys  Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  for  yon 
that  are  his  wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy 
for  you  to  be  satisfied  in— But  this  PU  assure 
you,  Cob^s  wife  is  an  excellent  procuress,  sister, 
and  oftentimes  your  husband  haunts  her  house: 
marry  to  what  end,  I  cannot  altogether  accuse 
him— imagine  you  what  you  think  (convenient 
— but  I  have  known  fair  hides  have  foul  hearts^ 
ere  now,  sister. 

Dtsm*  A",   Never  said  yon  tnier  thaii  that 
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brother;  so  nuch  I  can  lell  you  for  your 
learning.  O,  ho!  is  this  the  fruits  of  *s  jea- 
lousy? [  thought  some  game  was  in  the  wind, 
he  acted  so  much  tenderness  hut  now ;  hut  1*11 
be  quit  with  him. — Thomas! 

Re-enter  Cash. 
Fetch   your  hat,  Thomas,    and  go  with  me. 
[fxiV  Cashli  I  would  to  fortune  i  could  take 
him  there,  Id  return  him  his  own,  I  warrant 
him!  Pd  fit  him  for  his  jealousy!  [Exit, 

fVclL  Ha,  ha!  so  e*en  let  Vm  go;  this  may 
make  sport  anon — What,  Brainworm! 

Brain,  I  saw  the  merchant  turn  the  comer, 
and  come  back  to  tell  you  alt  goes  well;  wind 
and  tide,  my  master. 

fVelL  But  how  got*st  thou  this  apparel  of 
the  justice*s  man? 

Brain,  Marry,  sir,  iflv  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  bestow  the  grist  o*me  at  the 
Windmill,  to  hear  son\e  marshal  discourse, 
vrhere  I  so  marshalled  him,  that  I  made  him 
drunk  with  admiration;  and  because  too  much 
heat  was  the  cause  of  his  distemper,  I  stripp*d 
him  stark  naked  as  he  lay  along  asleep,  and 
borrowed  his  suit  to  defiTer  this  counterfeit 
message  in,  leaTipg  a  rusty  armour,  and  an 
•old  hrown  bill,  tq  watch  him  till  my  return; 
which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned  his  ap- 
parol,  and  spent  the  better  part  of  the  money, 
perhaps. 

f^eU,  Well,  thou  art  a  successful,  merry 
knave,  Brainworm;  his  absence  will  be  sub-> 
|ect  for  more  mirth.  I  pray  thee,  return  to 
thy  youne  master,  and  will  him  to  meet  me 
and  my  sister  Bridget  at  the  Tower  inslantlj ; 
for  here,  tell  him,  the  house  is  so  stored  with 
jealousy,  there  is  no  room  for  love  to  stand 
upright  in.  We  must  get  our  fortunes  com- 
mitted to  some  large  prison,  say:  and  then 
the  Tower,  I  know  no  better  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  pre- 
sent senrice.    Away.  XjExii  Brainvuorm, 

Brid,  What,  is  this  the  engine  that  you 
told  me  of?  What  further  meaning  have  you 
in  the  plot? 

ff^eU,  That  you  may  know,  fair  sister-in- 
law,  how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and 
beautiful. 

Brid,  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

ff^eil.  Well,  there's  a^ar  and  well-respect- 
ed friend  of  mine,  sister,  stands  very  strongly 
and  worthily  affected  towards  you,  and  hath 
▼owed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of  seal  at  his 
heart,  in  honour  of  your  perfections.  I  hate 
already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  you 
where  .you  shall  hear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  KnoVcIl  is  the  man,  Mster.  There's  no 
exception  against  the  party.  What  say  you, 
sister?    On  my  soul  he  lores  you;  will  you 


my 
give  him  this  meeting? 

Brid,  Taith,  I  had  very  little  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy,  brother,  if  I  durst  not 
meet  a  man ;  but  this  moti<)n  of  yours  savours 
of  an  old  knight  adventurer's  servant,  a  little 
too  much,  methinks. 

#fV/A  What's  that,  sister? 
Br/d.  Marry,  of  the  go-betwoen. 
ff^^eli.  No  matter  if  it  did ;  I  would  be  such 
a  one  for  my  friend.    But  see,  w^kob  returned 
to  hinder  us. 

Re-enter  Kitblt* 
What  villany  is  this?   Called  out  on 


a  false  message !  Tbb  m^  some  ploL  I  wis 
not  sent  for.     Bridget,  wbere's  your  ntier? 

Brid,  1  think  she  be  gone  fertk,  sir. 

Kite,  How?  is  my  wflie  gone  (brlk?  VW 
ther,  for  heaven's  sake. 

Brid,  She's  gone  abroad  with  Tbomai. 

Kite,  Abroad  with  Thomas!  Ok,  tkat  nllia 

cheats  mel 
He  hath  discovert  all  unto  mv  wife; 
Beast  that  I  was  to  trust  h\m,\Atide]  VYbn 

ther,  1  pray 
You,  went  she? 

Brid,  I  know  not,  sir. 

fVelL  ril  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  lupecl 

she's  gone. 

Kite,  Whither,  goon  brother? 

JVeU.  To  Cob's  house,  1  believe;  but  keep 

my  counseL 

Kite,  I  will,  I  will.— To  Cob's  bouse!  Doei 

she  haunt  there? 
She's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  oickoU  l■^ 
V\^ith  that  lewd  rascal,  who,  towiaberhToVi 
Hath  told  her  all— Whv  would  you  let  bcr  jo? 

f^ell.  Because  she's  not  my  wife;  if^iic 
were,  I'd  keep  her  to  her  telhcr. 

Kite,  So,  %o]  now  'tis  plain.  IsliJfuw*' 
With  my  misfortunes,  now  they  noyrisloffeflti. 
I'm  bruted  by  my  wife,  betrayed  bfnyien»*i 
Mock'd  at  by  ray  relations,  poioled  il  bf  bt 

neighbours, 
Oespis'd  fry  myself— There  isnotkiDsWtDov 
But  to  revenge  myself  first,  next  bau  aTK"i 
And  then — ^allmy  cares  will  be  over.  [Sxeost 

ACT  V. 

ScxNE  I. — Stocks-market 

Enter  Mastbe  Matthew  and  On*P' 

BOBAOIL. 

Mat,  I  wonder,  capUin,  what  tker  wiH  m 
of  my  going  away !  na  ? 

Capit,B.  Why,  what  should  they  »J?  ^ 
as  of  a*{fiscreet  gentleman ;  quick,  warv,  '*^r 
ful  of  nature's  fair  lineaments,  ao^  tkatt  aiL 

Mat.  Why  so?  but  what  can  ihej  laj  irf 
your  beating  r  . 

Cant,  B'  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  »oJt 
woofi,  a  kind  of  gross  battery  nse^r  ^*f 
strongly,  home  most  patiently,  sBdlki'"'^ 
But  wherefore  do  I  wake  their  r^?*"**^ 
1  was  fascinated,  by  Jupiter!  fasdosle««  ^ 
I  will  be  un witched,  and  revenged  ky  bv. 

Mat,  Du  you  hear?  Is't  not  b&lio  f<*' 
warrant,  and  have  him  arrested,  siJk(*<>l*^ 
before  justice  Clement  ?  . . , 

CapLB,  It  were  not  amiss;  wonWweWJt. 

MttL  W^hy,  here  comes  bis  man,  lel'««p<» 
to  him. 

CaptB,  Agreed.    Do  yon  speak. 

Enter  BaAiivwoiiBip  as  FoeUL 

Mat,  Save  you,  sir. 

Brain,  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Mat,  Sir,  there  u  one  Downright  ^*^^ 
sed  this  gentleman  and  myself  sad  wc  d^ 
mine,  to  make  ourselves  amends  byUw;o^ 
if  you  would  do  us  the  favonr  to  procart 
warrant  to  brinf  him  before  your  mastfft  )^ 
shall  Le  veil  considered  of,  I  assure  yoo,  >|| 

Brain,  Sir,  you  know  my  serriee  i»  ^ 
living;  such  favours  as  these,  f^^^  \^ 
master^  is  bis  only  preferment,  and  ibcrdai 


Samm  2.] 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


529 


you  mast  consider  me,  aj  f  may  make  benefit 
of  mj  place. 

Mat  How  is  tbat,  sir? 

Brain,  Faitb,  sir,  tke  thing  is  cztraordioary, 
and  ike  genlleraao  maj  be  of  great  account. 
Yet,  be  -wbat  be  will,  if  you  will  lay  mr  down 
a  brace  of  angels  in  my  band,  yon  sball  bave 
it,  otberwasenot 

Mat  How  sball  we  do,  captain?  He  asics  a 
brace  of  angels.    You  bave  no  money. 

Impart  io  CapL  B, 

Capi.  B.  Not  a  cross,  by  fortune.     [AparL 

MaL  Nor  I,  as^  I  am  a. gentleman,  but  two- 

Jiencc  left  of  my  two  sbillings  io  tbe  morning 
or  wine  and    raddisb.     Let^  find  bim  some 
pawn.  \Ap€iri. 

CapL  Bm  Pawn !  We  bave  none  to  ^e  value 
of  bis  demand.  \AparU 

Mai,    O   yesy   I  can   pawn  my  ring  bere. 

\AparL 
CapL  B.  And,  barkyc,  be  sball  bare  my  trusty 
Toledo  too;   1  beSteve  1  sball  bare  no  service 
for  it  to-day.  [AparL 

Mat  Do  you  bear,  sir?  We  bave  no  store 
oi  maaey  at  this  time;  but  you  sball  bave 
^pood  pawns.  Look  you,  sir,  1  will  pledge  this 
ring,  and  tbat  gentleman  his  Toledo,  because 
we  would  bave  it  dispatcb*d.v 

Brain,  I  am  content,  sir;  I  will  get  you 
tbe  warraoi  presently.  Wbat*s  bis  name,  say 
yon  ?   Downright  ? 

Mai,  Ay,  ay,  George  DownrighL 
Brain,    VVcll,  gentlemen.   Til  procure  you 
tbe  warrant  presently.  But  who  will  you  have 
to  serve  it? 

Ma*.  Tbat*s  true,  captain;  that  must  be 
considered. 

Capi  B,  Body  o*me,  I  know  not!  *Tis  ser- 
vice of  danger  I 

Brain.  VVby,  you  were  best  eel  one  of 
tbe  Tarlels  oHb^  city,  a  sergeant;    rJI  appoint 


you  ooCy  if  you  please. 

Jtfat,    Wul  you,  sir?    Why,  we  can  wish 
no  bellBr.  f 

CatpLB,  Well  leave  it  A  you,  sir. 
(Ejceumi  Captain  Bobadii  and  MaithavA 

irain.  This  is  rare!  Now  will  I  go  pawn 
tbis  cl<»ak  of  tbe  justice^s  man*s,  at  the  broker*s 
tor  a  Tarlet*s  suit,  and  be  the  varlel  myself, 
and  so  get  money  on  aU  sides.  [aotiV. 

ScKXB  U. —  The  street  be/ore  CoB*8  House. 

Enter  KnoVell. 

Kno,  O,  bere  it  is;  I  bave  found  it  now. — 
Hna,  wW>  is  within  bere? 

[Tib  appears  at  the  ffUndotv. 

T'ib,  I  am  Within,  sir.  What*s  your  pleasure? 

JiLno,  To  know  who  is  within  besides  yourself. 

^ih,  Wby,  sir,  you  are  no  constable,  I  hope  ? 

Mno,    O,  fear  you  tbe  constable?    Then  I 

iottbt  not  jrou  have  some  guests  within  de- 

tbal  iear.    TU  fetch  bim  straight. 


7a!&.  For  beaven^s  sake,  sir — 

MCno,  Go  to!  Come,  tell  me,  is  not  young 
^AoVeU  bere? 

ITih,  Yoimg  KooVell!  1  know  none  sucb| 
ir,   o'wy  booesty.  , 

JKjro.  Your  booesty,  dame?  It  flies  too  lightly 

len   TO«.     There  is   no  way  but  fetch  tbe 

Tib,  lliecoiiatAye!  fbeman  is  mad,  I  ibink. 


EnUr  Qksa  and  Damk  KintT. 

Kno.  O,  this  is  the  female  copesmate  of  my  son. 
Now  shall  I  meet  bim  straight.  [Aside, 

Dame  K.  Knock,  Thomas,  bard. 

Cash,  Hoa,  good  wife* 

Tib,  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  you? 

Dame  K,   VYby,  woman,  grieves  it  you  to 

ope  the  door? 
Belike  you  get  something  to  keep  it  shut 

Tib,  What  mean  these  questions,  pray  yofi? 

Dame  K,  So  strange  you  make  it!   Is  not 
my  husband  here? 

Kno.  Iler  husband]  [Aside, 

Dame  K,    My  tried   and   faithful  husband, 
master  Kitely. 

J'ib,  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 

Dame  K,   Come  hither,  Cash*  —  I  see  my 
turtle  coming  to  bis  haunts. — Let  us  retire. 

[Thejr  retire, 

Kno,  This  must  be  some  device  to  mock 

me  withal. 
Soft — who  is  this? — Oh!  His  my  son  disguisM. 
rU  watch  bim  and  surprise  bim. 

Enter  Kitelt»  muffled  in  a  Cloak, 

Kite.  *Tis  truth,  I  see;  there  she  skulks. 
But  I  will  fetch  her  from  her  bold — I  will — 
I  tremble  so  I  scarce  bave   power  to  do  tbe 

justice 
Her  infamy  demands. 

[As  Kitelj  goes  forward^  Dame  Kitely 
and  Kno  well  lajr  hold  of  him, 
Kno,  Have  I  trapped  you,  youth  ?  You  can- 
not *scape  me  now. 
Dame  K    O,  sir!   bave   I  forestalPd  your 

honest  market? 
Found  your  close  walks?    You  stand  amas*d 
Now,  do  you?    Ah,  hide,   hide  your  face  for. 

shame! 
rfaith,  I  am  glad  IVe  found  you  out  at  last. 
Kno,   What  mean  you,   woman?    Let  go 

your  bold. 
I  see  the  counterfeit.    I  am  bis  father. 
And  claim  bim  as  my  own. 
Kite.  [Discovers  nimself\  I  am  your  cuck- 
old, and  claim  my  vengeance. 
Dame  K,   What,  do  you  wrong  me,  and 

insult  me  too? 
Thou  faithless  man! 

Kite,  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet*s  im- 
pudence ! 
Steal*st  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts?    And  bave 

I  taken 
Thy  bawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion, 
This  hoary-headed  letcher,  this  olo  goat, 
Close  at  your  villany,  and  wouldst  thou  'scute  it 
With  this  stale  harlots  jest,  accusing  me? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  thou  not  shame 
To  bave  a  mind  so  hot,  and  to  entice, 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman? 
Dame  K,  Out!.  I  defy  thee,  thou  dissembling 

wretch! 
Kite,  Defy  me,  strumpet!    Ask  thy  pander 

bere; 
Can  be  deny  it,  or  tbat  wicked  elder? 
Kno,  Why,  bear  you,  sir — 
Cash.   Master,   *tis  in  vain  to  reason  while 
these  passions  blind  you.    i*m  grievM  to  see 
you  thus. 
Kite,  Tul,  tut,  never  speak;   I  see  through 

every 
Veil  yon  cast  upon  your  treachery;  but  I  hare 
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Done  with  you,  and  root  you  from  my  heart 

for  CTcr. 
For  youy  sir,  thus  I  demand  my  hooour's  due; 
ResoivM  to  cool  yoor  lust,  or  end  my  shame. 

Kno,  What  lunacy  is  this?  Put  up  your 
sword,  and  uodeceire  yourself.  No  arm  that 
e*er  pois*d  weapon  can  aflnght  me ;  hut  1  pity 
folly,  nor  cope  wilh  madness. 

Kiie.  I  will  have  proofs  —  I  will  —  so  you> 
^ood  wifehawd,  Coos  wife;  and  you,  that 
make  your  hushand  such  a  monster;  and  you, 
yoong  pander,  an  old  cuckoldmaker;  III  ha* 
you  eyery  one  before  the  justice.  —  Nay,  you 
shall  answer  it;  I  charge  you  go.  Come  forth, 
thou  hawd. 

[Goes  into  the  House,  and  brings  oui  Tib. 

A/io.    Many,  with  all  my  heart,  sir;   1  go 

willingly. 
Though  I  do  taste  this  as  a  trick  put  on  me, 
To  punish  my^  impertinent  search,  and  justly; 
And  half  forgiTO  my  son  for  the  device. 

Kite,  Come,  will  you  so? 

DemteK*  Go,  to  thy  shame  believe  it 

Kile.   Though  shame  and  sorrow  both  my 

heart  betide, 
Come  oil — ^Imust  and  will  be  satisfied.  [ExeunL 

ScBNB  III. — Slocks-markeL 

Enter  Brainwdrm. 
Brain.  Well,  of  all  my  disguises  yet,  now 
.  am  I  most  like  myself,  being  in  this  sergeant*s 
gown.  A  man  of  my  present  profession  never 
counterfeits  till  he  fays  hold  upon  a  debtor, 
and  says  he*  rests  him;  for  then  he  brings  him 
to  all  manner  of  unrest  A  kind  of  little  kings 
we  -are,  bearing  the  diminutive  of  a  mace, 
made  like  a  young  artichoke,  that  always  car- 
ries pepper  and  salt  in  itself.  V\*^ell,  I  know 
not  what  danger  I  undergo  by  this  exploit; 
pray  heaven  I  come  well  off! 

Enter  Captain  Bobadu.  and  Master 
Matthew. 

MaL  See,  I  think,  yonder  is  the  varlet,  by 
his  gown.  *Save  you,  friend;  are  not  you 
here  by  appointment  of  justice  Clement's  map? 

Brain*  Yes,  an*  please  you,  sir,  he  told  me 
two  gentlemen  had  willed  him  to  procure  a 
warrant  from  his  master,  which  I  have  about 
me,  to  be  served  on  one  Downright. 

Mai.  It  is  honestly  done  of  you  both ;  and 
see  where  the  party  comes  yon  must  arrest. 
Serve  it  upon  him  quickly,  before  he  be  aware. 

Enter  Master  Stephen  in  Downright*s 

Cloak, 

CapLB,  Bear  back,  master  Matthew. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  you  Pthe 
queen''s  name,  and  must  carry  you  oefore  a 
justice,  by  virtue  of  this  warrant. 

Step.  Me,  friend,  1  am  no  Downright,  I. 
I  am  master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  ar- 
rest me,  I  tell  you  truly.  I  am  in  nobody's 
bonds  or  books,  I  would  you  should  know 
it  A  plaeue  on  yoa  heartily,  for  making  me 
thus  afraid  before  my  time. 

Brain.  Why,  now  you  are  deceived,  gen- 
tlemen ! 


Enter  Dowmuen. 

Down.  Why,  how  now,  seignior  Gull? 
Are  you  turned  filcher  of  Ute?  Come,  ddiw 
my  cloaL 

Step.  Your  cloak,  sir!  1  bought  it  etcoiow 
in  open  market 

Brain,  BAaster  Dovmngfat,  I  bare  a  w- 
rant  I  must  wtrwe.  upon  you,  procured  by  ikie 
two  gentlemen. 

Dotvn.  These  gentiemeo!  These  mob! 

Brain.  Keep  the  peace,  I  charge  ]m  is 
her  majesty's  name. 

Dowfn.  1  obey  thee.  WhalmastIdo,ottar^ 

Brain,  Go  before  master  jotlice  QeMrii, 
to  answer  what  they  can  object  agaiut  roe, 
sir.     I  will  use  you  kiodlj,  sir. 

Mai.  Come,  let's  before,  and  make  the  iiilice, 
captain —  \Exit. 

Capt.  B.  The  varlet's  a  tall  raas,  Mxt 
heaven !  [£xi^ 

Down.  GuU,  you'll  fti*  me  mv  doikr 

Step.  Sir,  I  bought  it,  and  III  keep  it 

iJown.  You  wilf? 

Step.  Ay,  that  I  wilL 

Down.    Officer,  there^s  thy  lee,  ancH  ha. 

Brain.  Master  Stephen,  \  mwAwtAjn. 

Step.  Arrest  me,  I  scorn  it;  thcR^  tife;v« 
cloak,  111  none  ont 
"  Down.  Nay,  that  shall  not  sem  >wtsra 
now,   sir.     OfBcer,   Fll  go  with  Oee  lo  the 
justice's.    Bring  him  along. 

Step.  Why,  is  not  here  your  doik;  wbi 
would  you  have? 

Down.  1*11  ha'  yoa  answer  it,  jje. 

Brain.  Sir,  I'll  Uke  your  word,  aid  tb 
gentleman's  too,  for  his  appcaraacc. 

Down,  m  ha'  no  words  takes.   Braf^ 

Br€un.  So,  so,  I  have  made  a  fair  nuh^^ 

Step,  Must  I  go? 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  mailffSlefMn. 

Down.  Come  along  before  roc  hot.  l  ^ 
not  love  your  hanging  look  bekiBii. 

Step.  WM' ,  sir ,  1  hope  you  cannrt  ba| 
me  for  it.     Can  ne,  fellow? 

Brain.  I  think  not,  sir.  It  is  but  >  ^tup- 
ping matter,  surei 

Step.  W^hy,  then  let  btm  do  his  wontp ' 
am  resolute.  \Ext^ 

ScBMX  IV.  — ^  HaU  in  Jusna  Clu^^'^ 

Mouse. 

Enter  Justice  Clement,  KhoVhi,  RiTn^- 
Dame  Kitelt,  Tib,  Cash,  Cob,  andSir^^ 

Just.  C.  Nay.  but  rtay,  stay,  ff  «,"*}"'* 
My  chair,  sirrah.    You,  master  SJw'wtB,  tfj 
you  went  thither  to  meet  yonr  son? 
Kno,  Ay,  sir.  , 

JusL  C.  But  who  directed  yoa  tluther. 
Kno.  That  did  mine  own  nan,  w* 
JusL  C.  Where  is  be  ? 
Kno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now;  llAhn^ 
your  clerk;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  V,^, 
JustC.  My  clerk!  About  what  time  ww* 
Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  ^^^  **^**a 
Just  C.  And  what  time  came  ■"J.™^. 
the  false  message  to  yon,  matter  futefy- 
Kite.  After  two,  sir.  , 

Capt.  B.   He  wears  such  a  cloak,   and  that      Just,  C.  \ery  good ;  bat,  Mrs.  Kiteir,  ki 
deceived  us.    But  see,  here  he  comes  indeed!  chanced  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's?  H>- 
this  is  he,  ofTicer.  j     Danie  K    An*  please  you,  nr,  FU  \S  y^ 
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Hy  brodber  \VeUbr«i  told  me,  ibat  Gob*s 
bouse  wa»  a  suspected  place— 

Jusi.  C  So  it  appearty  roethinks:  but  on. 

Dante  K.  And  tnat  my  husband  used  tbitber 
daflr.  ' 

JmtM,  C  >u  matter^  so  ^  us*d  bimself  well, 


Mat.  A&*t  please  your  worship,  be  was 
bound  to  the  peace. 

Ju9L  C  Wbv,  an*  be  were,  sir,  bis  bands 
were  not  bound,  were  they? 

Sertf,  Theresa  one  of  the  variets  of  the  city« 
sir,  has  brought  two  gentlemen  here;  one 
upon  your  worsbip*s  warrant 

JusLC.  My  warrant? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir,  the  officer  says,  procured  by 
these  two. 

JusL  C.    Bid    bim   come   in«     Set  by    this 

Eicture.     What.    Mr.  4>ownright,    are    you 
rougfat  at  Mr.  Fresbwater's  suit  here? 

Enter  Down&igbt,'  Mastbr  Stephen,  and 

Brain  woRu. 

Down,  rfaith,  sir.  And  here's  auotbei*, 
brought  at  my  suit. 

JusL  C  VVbil  are  you,  sir? 

Step,  A  gentleman,  sir!  Ob,  uncle! 

JusLC.  Uncle  I  Who,  Master  KnoVell.^ 

Kno.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  a  wise  kinsman  of  mine. 

Step,  Uncle,  I  am  wrongM  here  monstrously ; 
be  charges  me  with  stealing  of  bisdoak;  and 
would  1  might  never  stir,  if  i  did  not  find  it 
in  the  street  by  chance. 

Dotvn.  Ob,  did  you  find  it,  now  ?  You  said 
you  bought  it  ere^wbile. 


Dame  K,  True,  sir;  but  you  know  what 
grows  by  such  haunts,  oftentimes. 

Just,  C,  I  see  rank  fruits  of  a  jealous  brain, 
mistrcas  Kilely.  But  did  you  find  your  hus- 
band tberr,  in  that  case,  as  you  suspected? 

A'ile.  I  Ibund  her  there,  sir. 

JmaL  C  Old  you  so?  That  alters  the  case. 
Who  gave  you  knowledge  of  your  wife's 
beiar  Ibere? 

KMte.  Marry,  that  did  my  brother  Wellbred. 

JumL  C.  How!  Wellbred  first  tell  her,  then 
ti^l  Tou  after!   Where  is  Wellbred? 

Kite,  Gone  with  my  sister,  sir,  I  know  not 
>%bttlier. 

Jaei.  C  Why,  this  is  a  mere  trick,  a  de- 
vice; you  are  gulled  in  this  most  grossly,  all! 
AlaSy  poor  wench !  wert  thou  suspected  for  this  ? 

Tit,  Tea,  an*t  please  you. 

JoMl.  C  1  smell  mischief  here ;  plot  and  con> 
trivancey  master  Kitely.  However,  if  you  will 
<tep  into  the  next  rooni  with  your  wife,  and 
think  coolly  of  matters,  you'll  find  some  trick 
has  been  played  you — 1  fear  there  have  been 
leakmaies  on  both  parts,  and  the  wags  have 
been  fnerry  with  yon. 

Kite.  1  begin  to  feel  it — FU  take  your  coun- 
sel— Will  you  ^  in,  dame? 

Dmne  A..  1  will  have  justice,  Mr.  Kitel)*. 

[Exeunt  Kitely  and  Dame  Kitely, 

Just,  C  Yon  will  be  a  woman,  Mrs.  Kitefy, 
tbat  I  see — How  now,  what's  the  matter  !* 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser^.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  i'the  court 
M'itlK>ttt  desires  to  speak   with   your  worship. 

JuaLC.  A  gentleman!  What's  be? 

Serm.  \  soldier,  sir,  he  says. 

JatL  C,  A  soldier!  My  sword,  quickly.  A 
%<AdieT  speak  with  me!  Stand  by;  I  will  end 
vottr  mjitters  anon  —  Let  the  soldier  enter. 
Now,  sir,  what  ha*  you  to  say  to  me? 

Kiiter  Captain  Bobadil  and  Master 

Matthew. 

i^tpt,  B,  By  your  worship's  faTour — 
JusL,  C,  Nay,  keep  out,  sir,  1  know  not  your 
.•npfcnce;  you  send  me  word,  sir,  you  are  a 
'^oWi^r?  VVhy,  sir,  you  shall  he  answered 
bcre ;  bere  be  them  have  been  among  soldiers. 
.Sir.  Toor  pieasnre? 

C^pt,  B,    Faith,  sir,  so  it  is,  this  gentleman 
nnd  myself  have  been  most  uncivilly  wronged 
«fHl  beaten  by  one  Downright,  a  coarse  fellow 
l.out  tbc  town  here;   and,  for  my  own  part, 'to  me. 

Just,  C,  Tell  him  be  shall  to  the  gaol ;  away 
with  him,  I  say. 

Brain,  Ay,  sir,  if  you  will  commit  me,  il 
shall  be  for  committing  more  than  this.  I 
will  not  lose  by  my  travel  any  grain  of  my 
fame  certain.  [Fhrowt  off  his  Disgtnsr. 

Just,C,  How  is  this? 
C  Ob,  God's  precious!  is  this  the  snU       Kno,  My  man.  Brain  worm! 
f      Ue  there,  my  s^ord,  'twill  make  him      Step,   O  yes,    uncle,   Brainworm  hiis  b^eii 
«wooo«  1  fear;    be  is  not  fit  to  look  on'l,  that  with  my  ctfusin  Edward  and  I  .ill  this  day. 
*^*ll  P*'^  "P  ^  blow.  ,     Just,  C.  I  told  you  all  theiv  was  some  device. 


Step.  And  you  said  1  stole  it.  Nay,  now 
my  uncle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  you. 

Just.  C\  Well,  let  this  breathe  awhile.  You 
that  have  cause  to  complain  there,  stand  forth. 
Had  you  my  warrant  for  this  gentleman's  ap- 
prehension? 

CapLB.  Ay,  an*t  please  your  worship. 

Just,  C,  Nay,  do  not  spieak  in  passion  so. 
Where  bad  you  it? 

Capt,  B,  Of  your  clerk,  sir. 

Just  C,  That^  well,  an'  my  clerk  can  make 
warrants,  and  my  hand  not  at  'em!  Where 
is  the  warrant?    Officer,  have  you  it? 

[Captain  Bobadil  and  MaUhew  steal  off. 

Brain,  No,^sir,  your  worship's  man,  master 
Formal,  bid  me  do  it  for  these  gentlemen, 
and  he  would  be  my  discharge. 
^  Just,  C,  Why,  master  Downright,  art*  you 
such  a  novice  to  be  serred,  and  never  see' the 
warrant? 

Dotvn.  Sir,  be  did  not  %tT\e  it  on  me. 

Just,  C.  No ;  bow  then  ? 

Down.  Marr^,  sir,  he  came  to  me,  and  said 
he  must  serve  it,  and  he  would  use  me  kindly, 
and  so — 

Just.  C,  O,  God*s  pity,  was  il  .so,  sir?  He 
must  serve  il?  Give  me  a  warnmt;  I  must 
servo  one  too.  —  You  knave ,  you  slave ,  you 
rogue f  do  you  say  you  must,  sirrah?  Away 
with  him  to  gaol.  I'll  teach  you  a  Irick  for 
your  must,  sir. 

Brain,   Good  sir,    1  beseech  you   he  good 


f  ivroCest,  being  a  man  in  no  sort  given  to 
%h%m  fihby  humour  of  quarrelling,  he  bath  as- 
«.^alte«l  me  in  the  way  of  my  peace;  despoiled 
oF  mine  honour;  disarmed  me  of  my  wea- 
and  rudely  laid  me  along  in  the  open 
,  wben  1  not  so  much  as  once  offered 
bim. 
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lActV. 


Braift.  N*>'»  excelkttt  )uatice,  since  1  ba^e 
laid  myself  tluis  open  to  yon,  now  stand  strong 
for  me,  bolb  with  jour  sword  and  your  balance. 

JtiSi.  C  Body  o\ne,  a  merry  LnaTe!  Give 
n»e  a  bowl  of  sack.  \A  Servant  brings  ii 
him\  if  be  belong  to  you,  roaster  Kno  Veil, 
I  bespeak  vour  palienre. 

Brain*  Tbat  is  it  1  bave  most  need  of.  Sir, 
if  yon*U  pardon  me  only ,  Til  glory  in  all  the 
rest  of  my  exploits. 

Kma.  &t^  Tou  know  I  love  not  to  have  my 
favours  coHte*  bard  firom  me.  You  ba^e  your 
pardon;  tbon|:b  I  suspect  you  shrewdly  for 
bein^  of  counsel  with  my  son  against  me. 

Brain.  Yes^  faith,  I  have,  sir;  though  you 
ret^ned  me  doubly  this  morning  for  your- 
self: first,  asBrainworm;  after,  as  Fils-sword. 
1  was  Tour  reformed  soldier.  Twas  I  sent 
tou  to  l>>b*s  upon  the  errand  without  end. 

KmiK  Is  it  possible?  Or  that  thou  shouldst 
d«Sdttti.«e  thyself  so  as  1  should  not  know  thee  ? 

Brain*  O,  sir!  this  has  been  the  day  of  my 
roelamoqihoses;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone  that 
I  have  run  through  tp-day.  1  brought  master 
Kitely  a  message  too,  in  the  form  of  master 
justice's  man  here,  to  draw  him  out  o*the  way, 
as  well  as  your  worship;  while  master  Weil- 
bred  migbl  make  a  ronreyance  of  mistress 
Bridget  to  my  young  master. 

JtiSio  C\  But,  I  pray  thee,  what  hast  ihuu 
done  with  my  man,  I'ormal? 

Brain,  Faith,  sir,  after  some  ceremony  past, 
as  making  him  drunk,  first  with  story,  and 
then  Vrith  wine,  but  all  in  kindness,  and  strip- 
ping him  to  his  shirt,  1  left  him  in  that  cool 
vein,  departed,  sold  your  worship*s  warrant 
to  these  two,  pawned  his  livery  for  that  Tar- 
let*s  gown  to  serve  it  in;  and  thus  have  brought 
myself,  by  my  activity,  to  your  worship*s  con- 
sineration. 

Just  C.  And  i  will  consider  thee  in  a  cup 
of  sack.    Uere^s  to  ibee ;  [^Drinks]  which  ha- 


Ting  drank  ofl^  this  is  my  seotcace,  pU|t  ae. 
Thou  bast  done,  or  assistcci  to  oothmr  it  ny 
judgment,  but  deserves  to  bcpardoiiMbrtke 
wit  o*the  offence.  Go  into  tbe  next  room; 
let  master  Kitely  into  this  wkiroucal  basioest; 
and  if  be  does  not  forfi;ive  tkce,  ke  bu  leu 
mirth  in  htm  than  an  bonest  maa  oo^  to 
have.  fEjeit  BrainoHirnt]  Call  muter  Krielj 
and  bjs  wife  there. 

Re-enier  KiTfiLY  n/id  Daxb  Knui. 

Did  not  I  tell  you  there  was  a  plol  apiist 
you?  Did  1  not  smell  it  oat,  as  a  wist  ■»- 
gistrate  ought?  Have  not  you  traced  bu Ml 
you  found  it,  eh,  master  kitely? 

Kite,  1  have — I  confess  my  folly,  ind  ow« 
1  have  '  deserved  what  I  have  viSxsi  for  it. 
The  trial  has  been  severe,  but  it  ii  pL  All 
I  have  to  ask  now,  is,  that  as  my  hilf  i> 
cured,  and  my  persecutors  for|ivea,  ny  mme 
may  be  forgotten, 

JusL  C.  That  will  depend  upoo  youndf, 
master  Kitely;  do  not  you  yooridf  crwte  ibe 
food  for  mischief,  and  the  miscbietoss  vtli  ool 
prey  upon  you.  But  come,  lei  a  p»«f*l  '•" 
conciliation  go  round,  and  let  all  iiujcDotcs|i 
be  laid  aside.  You,  Mr.  Ooworigfa.  pat  ^ 
your  anger;  you,  master KnoVeil,)Mr caret; 

and   do  you,  master   Kitely,  auJ  yow  ^^ 
put  ofl*  your  jealousies. 

Kite,  Sir,  thus  they  go  from  me:  tau  me, 

my  wife; 
See  what  a  drove  of  horns  fly  in  tke  air, 
Wing'd  with  my  cleansed  and  ipJ  ««*»*»* 

breath ; 
Watch  'em,   suspicious  eyes,  ^*Wk  ^b« 

they  ^11 ; 
See,  see,  on  heads  that  think  diey^e  x*"*  ^ 

aU. 
O,  what  a  plenteous  world  of  this  will  co«e; 
When  air  rains  bortis,  all  mar  beswtof««*- 


SOPHIA  LEE 

U  •Idcftl  daiigbUir  of  Mr.  John  Lee.    The  Mlhor  of  7*A«  CAildrm  of  Thespi*  rvUlct   of   iHi*  Mr.   Lee,  tfaai  '^ ^^ 
wu  naneger  of  the  EdiB&urih  Theatre,    he  waa  determined  to  improve    upon   ataf c   thondcr ;    and  barioS  f^**^^ 
parael  of  nine-pound  ahol.  they  were  pot  into  a  wheelbarrow,    to  which  he   afHxcd   a   ■iin*»|MMBd  wheel:  <*'       ' 
ridgea  were  placed  at  the  back  of  the  alage,    and  one  of  the  carpenlera  waa  ordered  to    Irundlo  this  v^'^^T\  , 
filled,  backwards  and  forwards  over  those  ridces;    the  pUj  was  Lvtr,  and  in  the  two  first    cffixls   tbe  iW  >" 

Suod  eifcct:  al  length,    as  the  King  was  braving  tho  ptiting  of  the    pitiless   storm,    the    Ihiindercr's   (set  »l>?y~J||^ 
own  lie  caar,  wheelbarrow  and  all,   tbe  aUge  beiflg  on  a  declivity  the  balls  mad*   their   «vay   towards  Ik*  ««««% 
and  Boeling  with  but  a  feeble  rrsistaiice  from  th%  scene,   laid  it  flat.    This  atura  was  moro  £(Bc«ll  far  ^^  **  ,"^ 
counter  than  the  tempest  of  which  he  had  so  loiidlr  complained:    the  balls  taking  oYcry   diroclion,   he  ww        vL, 
skip  about  lika  the  man  who  dances  the  egg  hornpipe:  the  fiddlers,  alarmed  for  their  catgut,  hnrriod  oal  sf  tkc  ftrx  tti^ 


and,  lo  crown  ihia  scene  uf  glorious  confusi-  n,  the  sprawling  Ihnnderer  lay  prostrate  in  sighl  of  the  anlinK*.  !<** 
ther  Salaoncos.     We  were  sorry  lo  obscrre,  from  the  spirit  which  discoTercd  iUelf  in  the  proTacc  in  hv  Cr>* 
performance  thai  she  seemed  to  (Possess  much  of  her  father's  petulance  aud  irascibility.     Jiutice,  hewrveri  catU  <ir^ 
to  declare,  that  iho  play  exhibited  a  drgree  of  merit  whi^h  promised  much  fulure  •ntortainnMni  to  the  paMu*   <>  *' 
ontilJcd*  TA0  Chapttr  of  jtccideiM  ;  and  has  been  followed  by  jUmttida,  TJU  ^arifiM/MW.     Boaidca  ib«  disM*  <^^ 
have  mentioned.  Hiss  Lee  is  author  ef  an  elegant  novel,  called  3*Ac  iVcceM.     This  lady,  with  her  sislcc  ttsni^  i*^ 
■otieed,  opened  a  school,  called  Belvidcro  House,  at  Bath,   soon  aflvr  the  death  of  her   falhcr,    which  lh%7  ^*  '*^ 
dueled  wiih  great  ability  and  credit. 
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tomody  by  Misa  Lee.  AeUd  at  the  Uayaarkot  i75o.  Thia  play,  which  ia  ^uill  ta  Diderot's  J^r*  i^  '**^ 
wUlioul  beuig  a  aervile  copy,  posaeases  considerable  merit,  and  was  acted  witli  much  apniauao.  It  has  k^t  f^*^^ 
af  Ihe  slage  now  thirty  ytw*,  Impioving  upon  the  model  of  Kelly,  and  the  sentlacnul  trash  of  his  dsj,  '^."*?'L,i 
p«UiM  nf  coMtdy  with  tko  broadest  fdirce,  aud,  all  logolhcr,  proved  one  of  the  mo«t   suocotafnt    pieces  of  tkw  v^ 


[Act  L  Scxmb  I.] 
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|ca««4M  kJB4  Ikal  kid  •▼«  appMiirf.  Tk«  clMrMl«ra  «r  JmoV  Gawkvy  mid  Bridf«l  h«v«  b««M  aal«rMla  »fm  wbich 
■xay  fopaUr  dramtlUts  kave  worLrd«  bul  wiihoiil  approacktJig  la  lh«  •rtf  inali :  aod  tbt  more  a«ri«ws  pwrta  of  the 
nkAa  iMTt  kc««  •  a«arc«  of  |«Ulage  and  inilalioii  with  •«  iUile  aucscaa.  "Hie  author  pobliaked  il*  with  tm  oecaaioaal 
fr\im;  wbaram  alia  conplaiaa  of  Ike  eonducl  of  Mr,  Harria  reapecUag  Ibia  pioce,  which*  ahe  iaaianatrt,  he  had  too 
nag  Icpt  ia  kta  poai eaaioB ;  aad  delajed  bringiag  oat.  Prefarea  of  tkia  kiod  aoldoai  do  any  good}  Iboy  gooaftlly  rt- 
•«tli  froB  a  kaaty  and  parlial  tmw  of  lbiaga«  and  oftoaer  diacredit  the  writora  lli«i  the  objecu  of  lh4v. 


LORD  GLENMORB. 
UOVIRNOR  BARCOUAT. 
WOODVULB. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAEL 

JACOB. 


CAPTAIN  HARCOURT. 

GRBT. 

VANB. 


CECILIA. 

MISS   MORTIHBR. 


MRS.   WARNBR. 
BRIDGET. 


ScBNB.  —  London. — Time.  —  Twentj-four  Hours, 


ACT  1. 

Scene  L — A  HalL 

tn/er   Vanb,  in  a  tUding-dress ,  foih%K>ed 
bjr  a  Footman, 

Fane,  Hun,  and  tell  Mrs.  Warner^  my  lord 
u  at  kaad;  aud  bid  tbebuUersend  me  a  ooUle 
of  bock.')  [77irofv«  himself  along  the  halt 
Cliairs,  imping  his  JForeliead^  Pbewf  tbe 
mouths  bare  jumbled  out  of  tbcir  places,  and 
ne  ba^e  July  in  September. 

Enter  Mrs.  Warner. 

Mrs*  ff\  Senranl,  Mr.  Vane. 
fane.   Ab!   my   dear  crealuiel   how  bave 
^oo  done  tbese  lifty  ages? 

Mrs,  ff".  VVhy,  raetbinks  vou  are  grown 
raigbly  grami,  or  you  would  ba^e  come  to 
tbe  siill-room  to  asl|;  wiU  you  cboose  any 
cbocolatc? 

Fane,  Wby  don't  you  3ee  I  am  deadP 
absolutely  dead ;  and,  if  you  was  to  touch  me, 
I  should  shake  to  mere  dust,  like  an  Egyptian 
luumroy.  Because  it  was  not  provoking  enough 
to  louoge  away  a  whole  summer  in  the  coun- 
try,  here  am  I  driven  i^p  to  town ,  as  if  tbe 
devil  ^nras  at  my  heels ,  in  the  shape  of  our 
bopcCul  heir;  who  has  neither  suflered  my 
lord  aor  me  to  rest  one  moment,  througn 
)co%  conlbunded  impatience  to  see  bis  uncle. 

JVins.  9f^*  Umph — hell  have  enough  of  the 
old  gentleman  presently.  He  is  the  very  mo<- 
r^  ol  my  poor  dear  lady,  his  sister,  who  never 
a^as  at  peace  herself,  nor  suflered  any  one 
else  to  be  to.  Such  a  house  as  we  have  had 
c^er  since  he  came!  VVhy,  he  is  more  full 
of  impoiiance  and  airs  than  a  bailiff  in  pos- 
M'saaon ;  and  hectors  ^)  over  mtss  Mortimer, 
'.ill  she  almost  keeps  her  chamber  to  avoid 
tim. 

f'mn^.  Hates  miss  Mortimer!    Why,  here*ll 
Lc  the  devil  to  pay  about  her,  I  suppose! 

Mrs^  yy.   Hate  her?  ay,   that  he  does.     He 

f«ao4ed   as  if  he  could  have  killed  her,  the  mo- 

nent   she    came   down  to  see  him;    and    got 

Bfto    his    cbamber   presently  after,  where  lie 

rt\d%  for  me.    '*VVho  is  this  young  woman, 

Irs.    Whal's-y our-name  f**  says  be.— "Why, 

ir  ,**  sajs  I,  **  she  is  the  orphan   of  a  colonel 

lorlifiaer,  whose  intimacy  with  my  lord,"  says 

—  ^Pbo»  pko,"  says  he,   "all  that  I  know, 

Oman;    "what  does   ahe  do  in   this  house?" 

kTS     lie  9     his  face   wrinkling    all    over    like 

cam,    -vrlien  it*s  skimming. —  "W^hy,  sir,** 

a)    lfw«kjB«.i«cr. 

.)  *Fo    la«cl«»r,    aooaa  to  coamand*    ihia    with   the  words 
aad  to  paadcr,  eoaily  abo^iia  ila  dcriT«ti«a, 


says  I,  "her  father  unluckily  died  just  before 
tbe  duke  his  brother,  and  so  coulo  not  leave 
her  one  shilling  of  all  that  fme  fortune;  and 
so  my  lord  intends  to  marry  her  to  Mr. 
Woodvillc,"  says  I.  —  "He  does,"  cries  he; 
"heaven  be  praised  Vm  come  in  time  to  mar 
that  dainty  project,  however.  You  may  go, 
woman,  and  tell  miss  1  donH  want  any  thing 
more  to-ni£#it*'  So  up  ^ocs  1  to  miss  Mor- 
timer, and  tells  her  all  this.  Lord!  how  glad 
she  was,  to  find  he  intended  to  break  the 
match,  though  she  can*t  guess  what  he  means. 

Vane,  Upon  my  soul,  1  think  it  is  full  as 
hard  to  guess  what  she  means.  W^bat  tbe 
devil,  will  not  my  lord^s  title,  fortune,  and 
only  son,  be  a  great  catch  for  a  girl  without 
a  friend  or  a  shilling  ? 

Mrs,  fV,   Ay ;  but  1  could  tell  you   a  little 
story  would  explain  all.     You  must  know— 
\JSits  down,    A  loud  knocking* 

Fane,  [Starts  up'\  Zounds,  bere*s  my  lord ! 

[Exeunt  confusedly. 

Scene  II.. —  An  Anti-chamber. 

e 

Jf/tiSfr LoraGlbnmorb  and  Governor  HAa-> 
COURT  meeting}  the  latter  hobbling,- 

Lord  G,  You  are  welcome  to  England, 
brother!  1  am  sorry  your  native  air  pays  yon 
so  ill  a  compliment  after  sixteen  years  ab- 
sence. 

Gov.  ML  Failh,  my  lord,  and  so  am  1  too« 
I  promise  you :  I  put  up  with  these  things 
tolerably  well  in  the  Indies;  1  did  not  go 
there  to  be  happy;  h«t  after  all  my  labours, 
to  iind  I  have  )ust  got  the  money  when  it  is 
out  of  my  power  to  enjoy  it,  is  a  cursed 
stroke:  like  a  fine  ship  of  war,  I  am  only 
come  home  to  he  dismasted  and  converted 
into  an  hospital.  However,  1  am  glad  you 
hold  it  better;  I  donH  think  you  looked  as 
well  when  we  parted.  My  sister,  poor  Susan ! 
she  is  gone  too:  well,  we  can  never  live  a 
day  the  longer  for  thinking  on*t.  Where*s 
Frank?  Is  he  still  the  image  of  his  mother? 

LordG,  Just  as  you  left  biro;  but  that  the 
innocence  of  the  boy  is  dignified  by  the  know- 
ledge of  the  man. 

6oo,H,  He  will  hardly  remember  his  old 
uncle!  I  did  love  the  rogue,  that*s  tbe  truth 
on*t;  and  never  looked  at  my  money-bags 
bnt  1  thought  of  him.  However  you  have 
provided  him  a  wife. 

LordG,  I  have;  you  saw  her  on  your  ar> 
riyal,  1  suppose,  for  I  left  her  in  town  to  attend 
a  sick  aunt.  Poor  Mortimer!  he  died  one 
month  before  the  duke  his  brother,  and  missed 
a  fine  title  and  estate.  You  know  how  I  loved 
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I  he  lionest  fellow,  add  cannot  wonder  1  took 
Ijome  his  <</phan  daughter  as  a  match  for 
Woodvillc. 

Gov.  H,  Brother,  brother,  you  are  too  ge> 
nerous;  it  is  your  foible,  and  artful  people 
know  how  to  convert  it  tA  their  own  advantage. 

LordG,  It  is,  if  a  foible,  the  noblest  inci- 
dent to  humanity.  Sophia  bas  birth,  merit, 
accomplishments;  and  wants  nothiug  but  mo- 
ney to  qualify  her  for  any  rank. 

Gov,  H,  Can  she  have  a  worse  want  on 
earib  ?  Birth,  merit,  accomplishments,  are  the 
very  things  that  render  money  more  essential. 

lA)rd  G,  You  are  too  captious ,  brother ! 

Gav,H.  And  you  too  placid  brother!  If, 
like  me,  you  had  been  toilinc  a  third  of  your 
days  to  compass  a  fiivourite  design,  and  found 
it  disappointed  at  the  moment  you  thought  it 
complete,  what  would  even  your  serene  lord- 
shin  say  and  do  ?  Here  have  I  promised  ray- 
selt  a  son  in  yours,  an  heir  in  yours;  instead 
of  which — 

LordG*  His  marriage  with  miss  Mortimer 
will  not  make  him  unworthy  either  title. 

Gov,  H,  Never  mention  her  name  to  me,  I 
beg,  my  lord!  the  wife  1  would  have  given 
him ,  has  beauty  without  knowing  it ,  in- 
nocence without  knowing  it ,  because  she 
knows  nothing  else,  and,  to  surprise  you 
further,  forty  tnousand  pounds  without  know- 
ing it;  nay,  to  bnng  all  your  surprises  to- 
gether, is  my  daughter  without  knowing  it. 

LordG,  XojOLT  daughter?  Why,  have  vou 
married  since  my  sister's  death  ?  Your  daughter 
by  her  you  lost  before  you  went  abroad. 

Gov.H,  Yes,  but  I  shall  find  her  again,  I 
believe.  I  know  you  will  call  this  one  of  my 
odd  whims  as  usual,  but  we  have  all  some ; 
witness  this  dainty  project  of  yours;  and  so 
f  will  tell  you  the  truth  in    spite  of  that  pro^ 

{'ect.     From    the  very  birth  ot  this  girl,  I  saw 
ler   mother  would  spoil   her    had  she   lived, 
and  proposed  kidnapping  miss  in  her  infancy. 
Lord  G.  Kidnap  your  own  daughter!  Why, 
brother,   I  need   only   prove  this  to  obtain  a 
commission  of  inaacy,  and  shut  you  up  for  life. 
Gov.H,   Why,  though  my  wife  was  your 
lordship's   sister,    I   will    venture   to   tell   you 
she  was   plaguy   fantastical,   and    contrived  to 
torment   me   as   much    with   her   virtues,     as 
others  by  their  vices.   Such  a  fuss  abopt  her  de- 
licacy, her  sensibility,  and  her  refmement,  that 
I  could  neither  look,  move,  nor  speak,  with- 
out   offending    one    or  the    other;    and   exe- 
crated the  inventor  of  the  jargon   every  hour 
in  the  four  and  twenty :  a  jargon ,  I  resolved 
my  girl    should    never  learn;    and   heaven  bo 
sooner  took   her  mother   (heaven   be   praised 
for  all  things !)  than  I  dispatched  her  draggle- 
tailed  French   governess;    made  a    bonfire   of 
every  book  on  education;   whipped   miss  into 
a  post-chaise,  under  a  pretence  of  placing  her 
in  a  nunnery;   instead  of  which,  I  journeyed 
into    Wales,   and   ltd   her   in   the   care  of  a 
poor  curate's   wife,   whose   name   was    up  as 
the  best  housewife  in  the  whole  country;  then 
returned  with  a  solemn   history  of  her  death' 
in  the  small-pox 

LordG,    VVell,  this  is  indeed  astonishing! 
;in  admirable  tutoress  truly  for  my.  niece! 

Gov.  if.  Yes,    but  there!s  a  better  jest  than 
that. 


LordG.  Indeed!  is  that  posiible? 

Gov,  H,  How  do  you  tbtnk  I  conlriwi  to  i 
make  them  obey  my  instructions?  I  taw  tkn 
suspected  I  was  some  rick  kamooriit,  uil 
was  afraid  they  would  after  all  make  a  little 
bit  of  a  gentlewoman  of  her,  for  wVicb  ream, 
except  the  first  year  in  adfance,  tker  serrr 
had  a  single  shilling  of  my  money. 

Lord  G*  This  is  almost  incretliUe!  .W 
so  you  IcA  your  only  child  to  the  cMy  ol 
strangers  ? 

Gov,  H,  No»  DO,  not  so  had  as  tkat  Dtilkcr 
You    remember    my    honest  serraat  Harj\^ 
After  the  poor  fellow^s  leg  was  shot  o(fnn> 
tent,  I  promised    him  a   maintenaiice;  soio 
trusting    him    with  the  secret,  1  onMhoi 
to  live  in  the  neighbourhood,  have  an  fj«  on 
the  girl,    and   claim   her  if  ill  used:  iioe  x- 
counts  I  had  from   him,  faith  I    Tke  oU  p 
son  and  his  wife  having  no  cbiUren,  aod  sol 
finding  any*  one  own   her,  gate  <wt  fbe  was 
theirs,   ana   doated    on  her;  in  short,  ikt  u 
the  little  wonder  of  the  country;  tall  as  iW  pain- 
tree  !  with  cheeks,  that  might  sbanc  the  Jnv- 
ing-room;  and  eyes,  will  dim  the  diawndi  I 
have  brought  over  to  adorn  them.  TVi  ros- 
founded  gout  has  kept  me  in  conliBiiaiabnn, 
or  else  she  should  have  spoke  for  bcncif. 

Lord  G,   Why  then  does  not  Banir  \m 
her  up  to  yoti? 

Gov,  H,  Why,  for  two  ver?  suffionl  rea- 
sons. In  the  first  place,  that  identical  mwo 
paid  him  the  last  compliment,  that  is,  wnM 
him  a  twelvemonth  ago ;  and  in  t]ic  Mtotd. 
they  would  hardly  entrust  her  to  a«y  ■*■ 
but  him  who  deliTered  her  to  tken*  Htrr 
was  a  girl,  my  lord,  to  support  v^  ^ 
which  I  dare  swear  you  are  as  ftuid  as  mr 

Lard  G,  I  thank  jour  inteatioOt  hrrtkcf' 
but  am  far  firom  wishing  the  cUcf  acren 
plishmenU  of  Woodville's  lady  skooU  ^  »< 
making  cream  cheeses,  goats  whcj,  aad  eUet 
wine. 

Gov,H,  Let  me  tell  your  lordship,  «•«" 
were  never  better  than  when  those  ''*'*^ 
chief  accomplishments.  But  I  may  ^J]p 
culous  ray  own  way  vrithoot  heiag  siufB" 
Harcourt  shall  have  my  girl,  and  m}  a*^ 
too.  Crfam  cheeses,  quotha!  no,  c^.'?'? 
cream  faces  is  an  accomplishmeal^  wk  ^ 
belles  of  these  days  oftener  excel  in.  ^^ 

LordG.  I  would  not  advise  yon  '•IJrTi 
this  opinion, ^governor;  for  though yoo*** 
call  no  anger  into  the  cJiceks  ol  tkeiso^* 
doubt  you  would  into  their  hearts. 

Gov,  H.  But  where  is  this  son  ^  V^^ 
sure  he  has  not  totally  forgot  his  <M^»^ 

LordG,  He  will  be  here  immediatdT-     , 

Gov.H,  Nay,  1  must  e'en  toke  «»«<''?*."' 
fate,  and  follow  bis  mistress  withoot  conpl*^ 

LordG,  You  have  no  reason  fof."*^^ 
proach ;  this  is  not  his  hour  for  visitiss  "^* 
Mortimer. 

Gov,H.  Miss  MorUmer!   ha,  ha,  ha'  *** 
do    you  think  I    look    her  for  his  mi»J«»» 
What,  I  warrant  1  can  lell  you  news  of v^ 
own  family,  though  1    have  hardly  been  tbrt 
days  in  it.     W^oodviOe  keeps   a  P^?^T 
great  splendour!   nay,  the)'  ttll  rae»  ^* 
unconscionable    young    rogue  encroach**  /' 
far  on  the    privileges  of  threescore ,  •'  •*  " 
tend  marrying  the  slut 
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Gov,H,  Tbere*s  no  je^^like  a  true  one. 
ihf  hif  ha!  bow  fooIitV^ny  lo|ok!  tbis  is 
roar  ianoccnft  elegance ;  and  tbis  u  tbe  bless- 
ed effect  of  letting  bim  live  out  of  your  own 
iiouse! 

LordG*  PrVtbee  reserve  your  raillery,  sir, 
for  some  less  interesting  occasion.  To  bave 
mr  views  thus  in  a  moment  OTertumed ! 
U'bere  does  sbe  live  f 

GoQ,K  Ha,  ba,  ba!  Ob,  tbe  difierence  of 
iliose  filtle  syllables  roc  and  tbee!  now  you 
on  gueis  wbat  made  me  so  peevisb ,  I  sup- 
poser  As  to  wbere  miss  liyes-,  i  baTe  not 
lord;  bat  somewbere  near  bis  lodgings*  A 
deriJisb  fine  girl  sbe  is  by-tbe-by.  Ab,  I  told 
jrou  twenty  years  affo,  you  would  spoil  tbis 
W;  entirely  spoil  nim. 

Lord  G,  Zounds,  ffOTcmor,  you  baTe  a 
(emprr  Socrates  bimseu  could  not  bare  sup* 
ported.  Is  tbis  a  time  for  old  sayings  of 
twenty  years  ago?  Finisb  dressing;  by  tbat 
lime  your  uephew  will  be  bere,  and  I  sball 
faave  refleclca  on  tbis  matter. 

Goe.  H.  ,  Witb  all  my  beart.  Tis  but  a 
\»yi$h  frolic,  and  so  good  morning  to  you. 
ffere;  wbere*s  my  triumTirate?  Pompey!  An- 
titooy!  Cesar!  n  {Exit 

Lord  G.  A  Doyisb  frolic  truly!  many  a 
foolish  fellow*s  life  bas  been  marked  by  sucb 
a  boyish  frolic  But  her  residence  is  the  first 
ftkject  of  my  inquiry.    Vane ! 

JEnier  Yank. 

Ii  not  my  son  come? 

f'tme^  This  moment,  my  lord;  and  walks 
till  liie  goTcrnor  is  ready. 

hord  H.  Vane !  I  bare  desenred  you  should 
Iv  attached  to  me,  and  I  hope  you  are? 

fane.  My  lord!— What  the  devil  is  he  at? 

\_Aside, 

Lord  G:  This  strange  old  governor  has 
•iUmicd  me  a  good  deal ;  you  are  more  likely 
lo  know,  inrbetber  with  reason,  than  I  can  be. 
Have  you  heard  any  thing  important  of«  my 
too  lately? 

fane*  Never,  my  lord. 

Lard  G*  Not  that  be  keeps  a  mistress? 
What  does  the  fool  smile  at?  [Aside. 

M'ane*  I  did  not  think  that  any  thing  im- 
portant^  my  lord. 

LordG*  1  do,  sir;  and  am  told  a  more 
important  thing;  that  he  even  thinks  of  marry- 


Woodville  till  you  are  ready ;  and,  as  I  doubt 
not  tbat  bis  next  visit  will  be  to  this  creature, 
by  following  bim  you  will  find  out  wbere 
she  lives.  Prepare  then  as  quick  as  possiblci 
and  send  me  word  when  you  are  ready,  for 
till  then  I  will  not  suffer  bim  to  depart.  \KxiL 
Vane,  A  pretty  errand  tbis  bU  formal  lord- 
ship has  honoured  me  with.  Um,  if  I  betray 
him,  sball  I  not  get  more  by  it?  Ay,  but  our 
heir  is  sucb  a  sentimental  spark,  tbat  when 
his  turn  was  served,  be  might  betray  me. 
Were  be  one  of  our  barum-skaruro,  good- 
natured,  good-for-nothing  fellows,  it  would 
go  against  my  conscience  to  do  him  an  ill 
turn.  I  believe  I  stand  well  in  my  lord*s 
vnll,  if  counsellor  Puzzle  may  be  trusted  (and 
when  he  can  get  nothing  by  a  lie  perhaps  he 
may  tell  truth),  so,  like^  all  thriving  men,  I 
will  be  honest  because  it  best  serves  my  in- 
teresL  \Exii. 


ScBHB  III.— ^  confined  Garden. 

WoODViu.!  discovered  walking  about, 
Wood.  How  tedious  is  this  uncle!  how 
tedious  every  body  I  Was  it  not  enough  to 
spend  two  detestable  months  from  my  Ibve, 
merely  to  preserve  tbe  secret,  but  I  must  be 
tantahzed  with  seeing,  without  arriving  at  her? 
Yet  how,  when  I  do  see  her,  sball  I  appease 
tbat  affecting  pride  of  a  noble  heart,  conscious 
too  late  of  its  own  inestimable  value?  VVby 
was  I  not  uniformly  just?  I  bad  then  spared 
myself  the  bitterest  of  regrets. 

JEnier  Captain  Harcovrt. 

Caf>LH.  WoodviUe!  bow  do*st?  Don't 
you,  in  happy  retirement,  pity  me  my  Ealing 
and  Acton  marches  and  countermarches,  as 
Foote  has  it?  But,  roethinks  thy  face  is 
thinner  and  longer  than  a  forsaken  nymph's, 
who  is  going  through  the  whole  ceremony  of 
nine  month's  repentance.  What,  tbou*st  fallen 
in  love?  rustically  too!  Nay,  pr'ytbee  don't 
look  so  very  lamentable. 

ffood.  nidiculous!  How  can  we  have  an 
eye  or  ear  for  pleasure,  when  our  fate  hangs 
over  us  undecided? 

CapL  H.  I  guess  vir|iat  you  mean ;  but  why 
make  mountains  of  mole-bills?  Is  tbe  rosy- 
fisted  damsel  so  obstmately  virtuous  ? 

9^ood,  Imagine  a.  fair  favourite  of  Phoebus 
in  all  respects;    since,  while  her  face  caught 


Qg  hrr.     Now,  though  I  cannot  credit  this,  I,  bis  beams,  her  hearts  felt  bis  genius!    Imagine 
««onld  choose  to  know  what  kind  of  creature  all   the  graces  hid    under   a   straw    hat  and 


tike  t».  Couid  not  you  assume  a  clownish  dis- 
guise, aadf  scraping  an  acquaintance  with 
•er  people,  learn  something  oi  her  character 
imd  dessgna? 

fane.  Ooubtless,  to  oblige  your  lordship, 
I  could  do  such  a  thing.  But  if  Mr.  Wooa- 
'dlc'a  afcarp  eyes  (and  love  will  render  them 
bfJ  sKarper)  should  discover  me,  I  might 
kanre  to  get  a  good  drubbing  in  the  cha- 
ncter  of  a  spy. 

Ld^rti  &  Oh,  it  is  very  improbable  he  should 


russet  gown;  imagine — 

CaffU  H.  You  have  imagined  enough  of 
conscience ;  and  now  for  a  few  plain  facts  if 
you  please. 

FTood*  To  such  a  lovely  country  maid  1 
lost  my  heart  last  summer;  and  soon  began 
to  think  romances  tbe  only  true  histories, 
and  happiness  not  merely  possible  in  a  cot- 
tage^  but  pnly  possible  there. 

CapL  M,  Well ,  all  tbe  philosophers  (an- 
cient  and    modem)   would   never  be   able  to 


lApect  yon:  at  the  worst,  name  your  em-  convince  nie  a  coach  Was  not  a  mighty  pretty 
lover,  aad  your  hones  are  safe.  The  office  vehicle,  and  the  lasses  as  good-natured  in 
rr^aps  is  aot  very  agreeable,  but  I  impose  town  as  country.  But  pray  let  us  know  why 
vr  sucb  on  you:  execute  it  well,  and  you: you  laid  aside  tbe  pastoral  project  of  eating 
laU  remember  it  with  pleasure.  I  will  detain  fal  bacon  and  exercising  a  crook  all  day,  tbat 
. )  Tk«  a«mc«  ofUi*  »id  Gvvanior'a  bUck-Mrruti.        [thou  migbtest  coucludc  the  evening  vnth  tba 
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luperlatiTC  indulgence  of  a  peal-fire  and  a 
bed  stuffed  with  straw? 

fTood,  Wby,  faith,  by  persuading  the  dear 
girl  to  share  mine. 

CapUH.  Oh,  now  you  talk  the  language 
of  the  world;  and  does  that  occasion  thee 
such  a  melancholy  face? 

Wood,  How  ignorant  are  you  both  of  me 
and  her!  Every  moment  since  I  prevailed 
has  only  served  to  convince  me  I  can  sooner 
live  without  every  thing  else  than  her;  and 
this  fatal  leisure  (caused  by  m^  absence  with 
my  father),  she  has  employed  m  adding  every 
grace  of  art  to  those  of  nature ;  till,  thoroughly 
shocked  at  her  situation ,  her  letters  are  as 
full  of  grief  as  love,  and  I  dread  to  hear 
every  hour  I  have  lost  her. 

Capi,  H.  I  dread  much  more  to  hear  you 
have  lost  yourself.  Ah,  my  de^r  VVoodvillc, 
the, most  dangerous  charm  of  love  is,  everj 
man  conceits  no  other  ever  found  out  his 
method  of  loving;  hut,  take  my  word  for  it, 
your  Dolly  may  be  brought  back  to  a  milk- 
maid. Leave  her  to  herself  awhile,  and  sheMl 
drop  the  celestials,  I  dare  swear. 

fVood.  She  is  too  noble;  and  nothing  but 
the  duty  I  owe  to  so  indulgent  a  father,  pre- 
vents me  from  offering  her  all  the  reparation 
in  my  power. 

CapLlL  A  fine  scheme  Irulv !  Why,Wood- 
viUe,  art  frantic?  To  predestinate  yourself 
among  the  horned  cattle  of  Doctor^s  Com- 
mons, and  take  a  wife  for  the  very  reason 
which  makes  so  many  spend  thousands  to  get 
rid  of  one. 

Wood,  To  withdraw  an  amiable  creature 
from  her  duty,  without  being  able  to  make 
her  happy,  is  to  me  a  very  serious  reflection : 
nay,  I  smned,  1  may  say,  from  virtue;  and 
had  I  been  a  less  grateful  son,  might  have 
called  myself  a  faultless  lover. 

CapL  H,  Well,  well,  man,  you  are  young 
enough  to  trust  to  time,  and  he  does  wonders. 
Above  all,  shake  off  this  mental  lethargy. 

Wood,  I  will  endeavour  to  take  your  ad- 
vice. Should  she  fly,  I  were  undone  for  ever. 
But  you  are  no  judge  of  my  Cecilia^s  sin- 
cerity. How  should  you  know  those  qualities 
which  rise  with  every  following  hour?  Can 
you  think  so  meanly  of  me,  as  that  I  could 
be  duped  by  a  vulgar  wretch;  a  selfish  wan- 
ton? Oh  no,  she  possesses  every  virtue  but 
the  one  I  have  robbed  her  of.  [£1x1/. 

Capi,  H,  Poor  Frank !  did  I  love  your  wel- 
fare less,  I  could  soon  ease  ^our  heart,  by 
acquainting  you  of  my  marriage  with  miss 
Mortimer;  but  now  the  immediate  consequence 
would  be,  this  ridiculous  match.  How ,  if  I 
apprise  either  my  lord  or  the  governor?  both 
obstinate  in  different  ways:  I  might  betray  on- 
ly to  ruin  him.  A  thought  occurs:  my  per- 
sonals unknown  to  her;  choosing  an  hour 
when  he  is  absent,  1*11  pav  her  a  visit,  offer 
her  an  advantageous  settlement,  and  learn 
from  her  behaviour  her  real  character  ancl  in- 
tentions. {Exit 

ACTU. 

ScBHB  I. — An  clegtuii  Dres0ing^oom,  (viih 
a  Toiieiie,  richijr  ornamenied,  A  Harp^ 
sichord,  and  a  Frames  with  Embroidery. 

Bridabt  di^eaoered /ttehing  oariotts  smaU 


[Act  U. 

as  the 


Jars  (viih  F*lo«Pers,    and  talks 

places  them,    ^ 

Brid,  Lord  l||fp4s,  how  fantaatical  sone 
folks  not  an  hundred  miles  off  are!  if  1  can 
imagine  what's  come  to  my  lady:  here  h» 
she  been  sighine  and  groaning  these  Ivo 
months,  because  ner  lover  was  in  tbe  coostrr; 
and  now,  truly,  she*s  sighing  and  groaiia^ 
because  he  is  come  to  town.  SucJi  maoots^) 
indeed  I  I  might  as  well  have  ataid  la  oar 
parish  all  the  days  of  my  life,  as  to  live  oiMrr^ 
up  with  her  in  this  dear  sweet  town ;  1  coaU 
but  have  done  that  with  a  vaiituous  lady,  »U 
though  I  know  she  never  was  at  Fox-hall^ \ 
in  all  her  jaunts,  and  we  two  slM»iild  cnl  sack 
a  ligure  there !  Bless  me,  what's  cofae   to  (be 

Slass  ?  [Seiiing  her  Dress^  VVJby,  sore  it  is 
ulled  with  her  eternal  sighing,  and  nakes 
me  look  as  frightful  as  herself!  O,  here  she 
comes,  with  a  face  as  long  and  dismal  a  ii 
he  was  going  to  be  married,  and  to  aonebodt 
else  too. 

Enter  CscfUA,  and  ihrovvs   herseif  on  tkr 
Sofa,  leaning  on  her  Hand, 

Cecil,  What  can  detain  Woodvillr  sack  aa 
age?  It  is  an  hour  at  least  since  ke  rode  by, 
Hun,  Bridget,  and  look  if  you  can  see  kim 
through  the  drawing-room  window. 

lirid.  Yes,  madam. 

[Exii,  ejreing  her  wviA  ComlempL 

Cecil.  How  wearisome  is  every  hoar  to  the 
wretched!  They  catch  at  each  future  ooe, 
merely  to  while  away  the  present;  lor,  vicrt 
Woodville  here,  could  he  relieve  me  from 
the  torment  of  refleiHion;  or  the  strong,  theu^k 
silent,  acknowledgment  my  own  heart  perpe- 
tually gives  of  my  error  ? 

Brid,  IWiihotdt']  Here  he  conca,  wsa*n; 
here  he  comes ! 

Cecil,  Does  he  ?  Run  down  then.  [^Fkdlered, 

Brid,  [^Without'}  Dear  me,  no^  Ita  nol» 
neither ; 

Re-enter  Bridget. 

Tis  only  the  French  ambassador*a  new  cook, 
with  his  hu^e  bag  and  long  riiflles. 

CeciL  Blind  animal!  Sure  nothing  i»  s'^ 
tormenting  as  expectation. 

Brid,  l^a,  ma*am,  any   thing  ^11   torcieoi 
one  when  one  has  a  mind   to    he   laitated, 
which  must  be  your  case  for  sartio.      What 
signifies  sitting  mope,  mope,  niope,fitMi  morn- 
ing to  night  ?  YouM  fiud  yourself  a  deal  better 
if  you   went  out  only   two   or  three  ikm/e%  a 
day.    For  a  walk,  we  are  nest   door   lo   ^ 
Park,  as  I  may  say;   and  for  a  ride,    sacb   a 
dear  sweet  vis-a-vis  and   pretty  horses    iDifhl 
tempt  any  one.    Then,  as  to  company*   yooll 
say,  "A  fig  for  your  starched  ladies,  ^irko  o««e 
their  virtue  to  tneir  ueliness!**  Mine    is   verv 
much  at  your  service.  [CDasrHraar^ 

CeciL  How  could  I  endure  this  ^rl,    did  || 
not   know  that  her  ignorance    eicc«db    e«ti 
her  impertinence.  [^Aside'^  I  have  tso  plea«t 
in  going  abroad. 

Brid,  Oh  la,  ma*am,  how  shonid  yo«  haoi 
till  you  try?  Sure  every  body  must    wish 
see  and  be  seen.  Then  there's  such  m  dc 

t)  A  ftraoa  is  Mid  lo  h«v«  a  m«||*^  **  ^*  ^< 
b«  M  wkimaicalt  •li«ag««Uv. 

•)  rMnk.lL 
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bttrncancy  all  the  world  are  basy,  though 
most  are  doing  nothing;  to  splash  the  mob, 
and  drire  against  the  people  of  quality.  Oh, 
gire  me  »  coach,  and  London  for  ever  and 
erer!  Yon  could  but  lock  yourself  up,  were 
you  as  old  amd  ugly  as  gay  lady  Grizzle  at 
oeil  door. 
Cecil,  Had  i  been  to^  I  had  continued  happy. 
Br  id.  La,  ma'ara,  donH  ye  talk  so  purpna- 
oelj!!)  Happy  to  be  old  and  ugly?  Or,  1*11 
Jeil  you  what:  as  you  don*t  much  seem  to 
hacf  going  out,  suppose  you  were  to  come 
down  DOW  and  then  (you  know  we  ha^e  a 
pure  large  ball),  and  take  a  game  of  romps 
with  us.  If  you  were  once  to  see  our  Jacob 
huol  the  slipper,  you  would  die  with  laugh- 
ing! Madam  Frisk,  ray  last  mistress,  used,  as 
soon  as  ever  master  was  gone  (and  indeed  he 
did  not  trouble  her  much  with  his  company), 
to  run  down,  draw  up  her  brocaded  niggje- 
de-gte,*)  and  fall  to  play  at  some  good  Tun 
or  other*.  Dear  heart,  ve  were  as  merry  then 
as  th«;  day  was  long !  I  am  sure  I  have  never 
been  halt  so  happy  since. 

CeeiL  I  cannot  possibly  imitate  the  model 
you  propose;  bat  though  I  don*t  choose  to  go 
abroad,  yon  may. 

Brid»  I  don^  love  to  go  much  among  the 
mobilttyy*)  neither.  If  indeed,  madam,  next 
winter  jouM  give  me  some  of  your  tickets,  I 
wouid  lain  go  to  a  masquerade  (it  ▼exes  me 
lo  see  una  stick  in  the  thiog-um-bobs^)  for 
months  together);  and  Mrs.  Trim  promises 
■ic  tli«!  lent  of  a  Wenus*s  dress,  which,  she 
saysy  I  iball  cut  a  figure  in.  Now,  ma^am,  if 
I  ha<f  but  some  diamonds  (fo'r  beggars  wear 
diatsoods  there,  they  say),  who  knows  but  I 
miglil  make  my  fortune,  like  you? 

C^ciL  IVlar  it,  much  rather,  like  me.  That 
u  BO  place  for  girls  of  your  station,  whicli 
espcscs  you  to  so  much  insult. 

Brid.  Ah,  let  me  alone,  madam,  for  taking 
car«  of  oumber  one*  I  ware  never  afeard  but 
once  ia  my  whole  life,  and  that  ware  ,of 
^rajnUai^a')  ghost;  for  he  always  hated  I,  and 
ase><l  to  'vralk  (poor  soul!)  in  our  barken,  for 
all  iKe  ^rorld  like  an  ass  with  a  tie-wig  on. 

\A  knocking. 
€>c%l.  Hark!  that  sure  is  VVoodTilie*s  knock! 
FIt,  asad  see!  \JExii  Bridget  CecUia  tipolks 
rtx^^r-ifT  io  du  Door,  and  returns  as  eagerlj^ 
^Jas,  tm  tfcis  my  repentance?  Dare  I  sin  against 
my  y     ' 


e// V 


KnlC  WOODTIUB. 

.   My  Cecilia!  my  soul!  have  I  at  last 
oess  of  beholding   you  ?    You  know 
rell  to  imagine  I  would  punish  my- 
«Boment*s  voluntary  delay. 
Oh  no,  it  is  not  that 

{Thef  sit  dotmt  on  the  So/a. 
Say  you  are  glad  to  ace  me;  afford 
kind    word   to   atone  for   your  cold 
.Are  tu>n  not  well? 
Rather  aay  I  am  not  happy.  My  dear 

««Utlj  mtm  tiM   liU«d   of  Ik*  laad,     rad  th« 
tW    l0«r«il  cUm;    bnt  ■!!•  meana  Ik*    first 


«■•  doM  not  know    llie   name    of  ■   Ihing   ooe 
iy  calls  it  TliaB|njnbol»,  Thiogumnarre  stc. 

adMr*». 


Woodville,  I  am  an  altered  beins !  Why  have 
you  reduced  me  to  shrink  thus  in  your  pre- 
sence ?  Ob,  why  have  you  made  me  unworthy 
of  yourself? 

[Leans^  against  his  Shoulder,  VQeeping. 

Wood.  Cruel  girl!  is  this  my  welcome? 
When  did  I  appear  to  think  you  so? 

Cecil.  Tell  me  when  any  one  else  will  think 
me  otherwise. 

Wood,  Will'^you  never  be  above  so  narrow 
a  prejudice?  Are  we  not  the  whole  world  to 
each  oth%r?  Nay,  dry  your  tears:  allow  me  to 
dry  them.  [Kisses  her'\  What  is  there  in  the 
reach  of  love  or  wealth  I  have  not  sought  to 
make  you  happy? 

Cecil.  That  which  is  the  essence  of  all  en- 
joyments, innocence!  Oh,  V\^oodville,  you 
knew  nut  the  value  of  the  heart  whose  peace 
you  have  destroyed.  My  sensibility  first  ruined 
my  virtue,  and  then  my  repose.  But  though 
for  you  I  consented  to  abandon  an  humUe 
happy  home,  to  embitter  the  age  of  my  vener- 
ably father,  and  bear  the  contempt  of  the 
wcmd,  I  can  never  support  my  own.  My 
heart  revolts  against  my  situation,  and  hourly 
bids^ne  renounce  a  splendour,  which  only 
renmi  guilt  more  despicable.  \JRi%es\  I  meant 
to  explain  this  hereafter;  but  the  agitation  of 
my  mind  obliged  me  to  lighten  it  immediately. 

Wood.  Is  your  affection  then  already  ex- 
tinct? For  sure  it  must,  when  you  can  resolve 
to  torture  me  thus! 

Cecil.  Were  my  love  extinct,  I  might  sink 
into  a  mean  content!  Oh,  no!  *Tis  to  that 
alone  I  owe  my  resolution. 

Wood.  Can  you  then  plunge  me  into  des^ 
pair  ?  So  young,  so  lovely  too !  Oh !  where 
could  you  find  so  safe  an  asylum  as  my  heart? 
Whither  could  you  fly? 

Cecil.  I  am    obliged   to  you,   sir,   for  the 

Suestion;   but  who   is  it  has  made   me  thus 
estitule?  I  ma^  retain  your  protection  indeed, 
but  at  what  price? 

Wood.  Give  me  but  a  little  time,  my  love! 
I  am  eaually  perplexed  between  my  father  and 
ray  uncle;  each  of  whom  offers  me  a  vrife  lean 
never  love.  Suffer  them  to  defeat  each  other's 
schemes !  Let  me  if  possible  be  happy  without 
a  crime;  for  I  must  think  it  one  to  grieve  a 
parent  hitherto  so  in<^ulgent.  I  will  not  put 
any  thing  in  competition  with  your  peace; 
and  lon^  for  the  hour  when  the  errors  of  the 
lover  will  be  absorbed  in  the  merits  of  the 
husband. 

Cecil  No,  Woodville!  That  was,  when  in- 
nocent, as  far  above  my  hopes,  as  it  is  now 
beyond  my  wishes.  I  lo^t  you  too  sincerely 
to  reap  any  advantage  from  %o  generous  an 
error ;  yet  you  at  once  flatter  and  wound  my 
heart,  in  allovring  me  worthy  such  a  distino* 
tton;  but  love  cannot  subsist  without  esteem, 
and  how  should  I  possess  yours  when  I  have 
lost  even  my  own? 

Wood.  \\  is  impossible  you  should  ever 
lose  either,  while  so  deserring  of  both.  I  am 
obliged  to  return  directly,  but  will  hasten  to 
you  the  very  first  moment  When  we  meet 
again  it  must  he  vrith  a  smile,  remenfber! 

Cecil.  It  will  when  we  meet  again.  Oh, 
how  those  words  oppress  me!  \Aside\  But 
do  not  regulate  your  conduct  by  mine,  nor 
make  me  an  argument  with  yourself  for  dis- 
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obeying  my  lord ;  for  lierc  I  solemnly  swear 
never  to  accept  you  without  the  )oiiit  conseut 
of  both  our  fathers ;  and  that  I  consider  as  s|n 
eternal  abjuration!  But  may  the  favoured  wo- 
man you  are  to  make  happy,  have  all  my 
love  without  my  weakness!  [Eacit  in  Tears. 
fVood,  Disinterested,  exalted  girl!  Why 
add  such  a  needless  bar?  For  is  it  possible  to 
gain  my  father*s  consent?  And  yet  without  her 
fife  would  be  insupportable!  The  censures,  of 
the  world!  Wh^t  is  that  world  to  me?  Were 
I  weak  enough  to  sacrifice  her  to  the  erro- 
neous judgment  of  the  malicious  and  unfeel- 
ing, what  does  it  offer  to  reward  me?  Com- 
mendations I  can  never  deserve,  and  riches  1 
can  never  enjoy.  [£xiV. 

ScBMB  II. — A  Street  be/ore  Cecilia*s  House, 

Jacob  opens  the  Door  and  lets  out  Wood- 
VILLE,  (»ko  passes  over  the  Stage:  Jacob 
remains  with  his  Hands  in  his  Pockets, 
i»histling.  Enter  Vane,  disguised,  tvit/t 
a  Basket  of  Game  in  his  Hand, 

Vane,  So,  there  he  goes  at  lasl.  I  Aay 
open  the  attack  without  fear  of  a  discovery, 
since  our  hopeful  heir  will  hardly  reliuru  di- 
rectly. This  intelligence  of  my  landlopK  at 
the  Blue  Posts  has  made  the  matter  much 
easier.  Um,  a  ^ood  subject !  Sure  I  ought  to 
know  that  bumkm*s  face!  As  I  live,  my  play- 
fellow at  the  parish-school,  Jacob  Gawky! 
Now  for  a  touch  of  the  old  dialect  D*ye  hire, 
young  mon!  Pray,  do  ye  knaw  where  one 
Bett  Dowson  do  live? 
Jacob,  Noa,  not  I. 

Vane,  Hay!  \Vhy,  sure^)  as  two-pence, 
thou  beest  Jacob  Gawky! 

Jacob,  Odsbodlikins!  so  I  be  indeed!  But, 
who  beest  thee? 

Veute,  WJiat,  doost  not  knaw  thy  ould 
tkhoolvellow,  VVuU,  mun  ? 

Jacob,  Hay!  What?  Wull?  Od  rabbit  it, 
if  I  ben*t  desprale  glad  to  see  thee;  where 
doost  live  now,  mun? 

Vane,  Down  at  hiiomc,  in  our  parish.  I 
be  coemed  up  with  Zur  Isaac  Promise  to  be 
meade  excoisemun. 

Jacob,  Thee*st  good  luck,  faith!  wish,  no 
odds  too  thee,  my  fortin  ware  as  good!  but 
theed*st  always  a  muortal .  good  notion  of 
wroiting  and  cyphers,  while  I  don*t  knaw  my 
own  neame  when  I  do  lee  it«  What  didst 
leave  zea  for? 

Vane,  Why,  I  ware  afraid  I  should  be 
killed  before  I  corned  to  be  a  great  mon :  but 
what  brougbi  thee  into  this  foine  house? 

Jacob,  Fortin,  WuJl!   Fortin«    Didst  thee 
knaw  Nan  oU*  mill? 
Vane,  Noa,  not  I. 

Jacob.  Od  rabbit  it!  I  thought  every  muortal 
soul  had  knawd  she.  Well,  Nan  and  I  ware 
inch  near  neighbors,  there  ware  only  a  barn 
between  us;  she  ware  a  desperate  smart  lass, 
that*s  the  truth  on*t:  and  I  had  half  a  moind 
to  teake  to  feyther*s  business,  and  marry  she: 
but|  ecod,  the  timpletony  grow^d  to  fond,  that 
some  how  or  other,  I  ware  tired  first!  when 
behold  you,  squire  takes  a  fancy  to  me,  and 

1}  Tliif  Aialect  u  nach  the  ««ai«  ••  the  York*)iire,  only 
Uiat  the  •  ia  **h«ngri  into  •,  and  thr  hard  lellert  into 
a«(t  onet  at  the  hc|tinninfc  of  a  «jllahle;  for  iattance, 
■wt  for  aiir^  xkho«laiellow,  Mhoolfellotr,  elD. 


made  I  cuome  and  live  at  the  hall;  and  as 
my  ^ead  run  all  on  tuown,  whea  aw  conMl 
up  to  London,  aw  brought  i  wi^un:  so  I  thoiigbt 
to  get  rid  that  way  of  the  bullockio^  of  Saa. 

Vane,  But,  Jacob,  how  didst  get  intolkc') 
foine  hou^e? 

Jacob,  Dang  it,  doan*t   I  xeay,   TU  tell  tJie 

f resent!    Zoa,  as  I  ware  saying,    one  hoJidajr 
went  to  zee  thic  there  church,   wP  th«  lop 
like  a    huge   punch-bowl    turned    anver;  isd, 
daug  it  I  who  should  arrive  in  the    very  nick, 
but  madam  Nan.     Well,   huome    comes  1  at 
merry  as  a  cricket;   squire    caals    for   I  ii  t 
muortal  hurry;  when  who  should    1  see,  Ul 
madam  Nan  on  her  marrowbones    a    uo^ms 
for   dear  loife !    dang  it,  1   thought  at  lint  I 
should  ha*  zwounded;  so  a   made  a  long  tar> 
manl   about  *ducing    a    puor  girl,    and  zatd  1 
should  zartainly  go  to  the  divil  Ibril,  and  ifara 
turned  i  off.    But  the  best  fun    is  to  come, 
mun ;  rabbit  me !  if  aw  did  not  teake  Nao  iolo 
keeping  himsdf;  and  she  do   flaoat   it  about, 
as  ibine  as  a  duchess. 

Vane,  A  mighty  relieious  moral  geatlemaii, 
truly !  {^Aside']  Vv  ell,  how  came  you  to  tin* 
pleace  ? 

Jacob,  Why,  Meay-day,  vralktnif  in  Com- 
mon-garden ')  to  smell  the  poseyi^  wko  zkould 
I. zee  but  our  Bridget!  I  was  moorlal  glad  to 
zee  her,  you  must  needs  think,  and  she  got  I 
this  here  pleace. 

Vane,  Wounds!  dost  li\e  wi*  a  lord  in  this 
(bine  house? 

Jacob,  Noa;  a  leady,  you  fool!  bat  snc^  » 
leady,  such  a  dear,  easy,  good-natured  crea- 
ture! zhe.  do  never  say  noa,  let  we  do  what 
we  wull. 

Vane.  Now  to  the  point.  l^Aside^l  Is  josr 
lady  married? 

Jacob,  Noa:  but  she^s  as  good;  and  wbat^st 
think  mun?  to  a  lord's  son!  though  U  a  vrare 
a  king,  aw  would  not  be  loo  good  for  she« 
A  muortal  fine  comely  mon  too»  wko  do  love 
her,  as  aw  do  the  eyes  in  his  bead.  Cooxin 
Bridget  do  tell  1,  she  seeded  ')  a  letter  wbcv^ 
aw  do  say  aw  wull  ha*  her  any  day  of  tb^- 
week,  whatever  do  come  oHh'  next.  '  Wby,  I 
warrant  they  have  'pointed  wedding-day!' 

Vane,  The  devil  they  have?   My    lonJ  wiH 

go  mad  at  this  news.  [Asid*-,, 

Jacob.  Lauk  a  deasy!  how  merry    vae  wUl 

be  on  that  day!  Wo't  come   and  paaket  wP 

us? 

Vane.  Yes,  yes,  I  shall  certainly  Kiake  one 
among  you,  either  then  or  before.  ^^<£fie] 
But  now  I  must  goa  and  give  iJus  |»eame  lo 
squire — squire — what  the  dickens  be  hia  name  .1 
I  do  always  forget  it,  there  should  kc  a  llcke^ 
somewhere:  soa,  rabbit  me!  if  sooke  of  you^ 
London  faulk  ha*  no'  cut  it  oil^  oat  oYun! 

Jacob,  Ha,  ha,  ha  *  'ecod,  pothing  moare  £-< 
keiier.  [JBoih  laugh  /ooUshlj']  T>»e  rvR^i 
people  be  so  sharp  as  needles.  But  Uteres  a  a 
pleace  like  it  for  all  that;  I  be  set  «a|M>is  iiving 
and  dying  in  it. 

Vane,  riow  to  secure  my  return  i€  iseces 
sary.  IMidel  FU  tell  thee  what,  Jacob  *  aeem 
as  now  I  ba  lost  thic  there  directa^att,  do  tbc 
teake  the  baskLt:  His  only  a  preseial  4>f  ge-mfi 
from  the  parson  o'  our  parish;  an^  if  ^f>  l 
1  canH  find  the  gentleman,  why  \i»    IsoaaeaiJ 

I)  Thai.        •)  CoToH-cardaa.       S) 
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mme,  Meay  be  1*11  come,  and  leake  a  bit  o* 
fopper  wi*  v**. 

Jacob*  VVuM  je  indeed?  dan^  it!  tbat*s 
cfeTcr;  and  then  youMI  see  our  Bridget.  She*s 
a  muoTtal  smart  lass,  I  promise  ye!  and,  meay 
be,  may*st  get  a  pcap  a  I  my  leady,  who*s  de> 
iperate  handsome !  Good  bye  t*ye.  Bridget's 
wo  comical !  od  rabbit  it,  weM]  he  main  merry. 

[Exh. 

f^ane.  Thmi  far  I  have  succeeded  to  admi> 
ration!  our  young  heir  has  really  a  mind  to 
play  the  fool  and  marry  his  mistress !  though, 
iaitD,  marrying  his  own  does  not  seem  Tery 
inescusable,  Mrtien  so  many  of  his  equals  mo- 
destly content  themselres  vrilh  the  cast^flfs  of 
balf  their  acquaintance.  *  [Exit 

ScEMB  HI. — An  Apartment   in    Cecilia*$ 

House. 

Enter  BniOGBT. 

Brid,  So,  just  the  old  story  again!   crying, 

crying  lor  ever !  Lord,  if  I  was  a  man,  I  should 

hate    such   a   whimpering — what   would    she 

hare  I  wonder?   to  refuse   such   a   handsome, 

genteel,  good-natured  man !  and,  Til  be  sworn, 

he  oir<*red  to  marry  her;    for  I  listened    with 

all  my  ears !  Oh,  tnat  he  would  have  me  now ! 

I  should  become  my  own  coach  prodigiously, 

thal*s  ff  sure  thing.  {_A  knockingj   Hay,  who 

knocks? 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob*  A  young  mon  do  want  ray  leady. 

Brifd,  A  man  ?  what  sort  of  a  man  ? 

Jac*>b,  Why  a  mon — like— ^just  such  ano- 
ther »*  I. 

Brid*  No,'  no,  no;  tliat's  not  so  easy  to 
timl.  Whjt  can  any  man  want  with  her? 
show  hiffi  in  here,  Jacob. 

JtMco^*  XBeturning  in  a  kind  of^  ^'^'] 
\N  hev  shall  we  have  the  w*edding,  Bridget  ? 

Brid.  We  shall  have  a  burying  first,  I 
heXtr^e. 

Jacob,  Od  rabbit  it!  we  won't  be  their  se- 
coadM  tliere,  faith !  [Exit. 

Brid.  Now^  if  he  mistakes  me  for'my  lady, 
f  %h^\\  lind  out  what  he  wants. 

R^-cniT  Jacob,   with  Captaik   Oarcourt, 

disguised* 


don,  [Sighs'\  I  am  at  a  loss  to  guess^ 
r.  J7.  What  1  would  communicate,  ma- 


a  lovely  girl,  indeed!  I  can  scarce  blame  Frank, 
for  she  awes  me. 

Enter  Cbcilia,  followed  officiously  bj 

Bridgbt. 

CeciU  I  was  informed,  sir,  you  had  parti- 
cular business  with  me. 

Capt.H.  I' took  the  liberty,  madam-^I  say, 
madam,  I — 

Cecil,  As  I  have  neither  friends  or  relations 
in  London. 

Capt 
dam,  requires  secresy. 

Cecil.  Bridget,  go  where  1  ordered  you  just 
now. 

Brid,  Yes,  madam.— But  if  I  an*t  even  with 
you  for  this —  [Aside,  and  e,xit* 

Cecil,  I  complied  with  your  request,  sir, 
without  inquiring  the  motive ;  because  you,  I 
think,  can  nave  only  one.  My  father,  if  I  may 
trust  my  heart,  has  made  you  his  messenger 
to  an  unwilling  oflender. . 

Capt,  H,  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  I  refer 
you  to  this.  •• 

Cecil,  [Reads'y  Madam^ — Being  rertautfy 
informed  Mr.  Woodville  is  on  tlte  point  of 
marrying  a  Indjr  chosen  bjr  his  friends, 
fphen  it  is  presumed  jrou  tvill  be  disengaged, 
a  ^nobleman  of  rank  and  estate  above  tvhai 
he  can  ever  possess,  is  thus  early  in  lajring 
his  heart  and  fortune  at  your  feet,  lest 
some  more  lucky  rival  should  anticipate 
him.  The  bearer  is  authorised  to  disclose 
ail  particulars,  and  offer  jrou  a  settlement 
fvorthjr  jrour  acceptance,^- Deign,  madam, 
to  listen  to  him  on  the  subject,  and  jrou 
will  find  the  unknown  lover  as  generous, 
and  not  less  constant,  than  Woodville.— 
Good  heavens!  to  what  an  insult  have  I  ex- 
posed myself! 

[Bursts  into  Tears,  and  sinks  into  a 
Chair,  without  minding  Harcourt, 
who  vHdches  her  with  Irresolution, 

CantH,  What  can  I  think?  There  is  an 
air  of  injured  delicacy  in  her  which  teaches 
me  to  reproach  myself  for  a  welUmeant  de- 
ceit* [Asidel^  If,  madam — 

Cecil,  I  had  forgot  this  wretch.  [Rises'\ 
Return,  sir,  to  your  vile  employer;  tell  him, 
whoever  he  is,  I  am  too  sensible  of  the  insult. 


C^api^H,  Is  that  jrour  lady  ?  [Surveying her,  though  not  entitled  to  resent  it;  tell  him  I 
Jar^ib,  He,  he,  he!  hiulc,  xur,  don't  you  have  a  heart  above  my  situation,  and  that  he 
»uw  that's  our  Bridget?  has  only  had  the  barbarous  satisfaction  ofadd- 


kouw  that's  our  Bridget 

Brid.  So,  deuce  on  him,   there's  my  whole 

Mrhease  spoiled!  [Aside]  My  lady,  sir,  is  en- 
^l^e^;  bat,  if  you  telfme  your  business,  it 
wflf  Sa  just  as  well. 

C^pi*  fi-  For  yourself  it  may,  child  ! 

[Chucks  her  under  the  Chin, 
BrUi^   l^hat,  you  belong  to  Mr.  Gargle  the 
pv^kecary?    or  come   from    the   jeweller  on 
siil^le-ltill  ?  or  have  a  letter  from — 

fJapf.M*  The  very  person;  you  have  hit  it 
jid   nO'vr,  do  me  the  favour  to  tell  your  lady, 

Btff-ao^er  wishes  to  speak  to  her  on  particu- 
r  I»tt9«aess* 

/|'/-jV.  Very  well,  sir.  Was  ever  handsome 
asB   a<»   crabbed !  [Aside.  Exit. 

^J^^g,  ML  *Egad,  if  the  mistress  has  half  as 
■da  tongue  as  the  maid,  Woodville  may 
AcJa  OBC  ID  the  midst  of  my  first  speech. 
o^r-   f<v^  my  credeoliab!  and  liere  she  comes! 


ing  another  misery  to  those  which  almost 
overwhelmed  me  before. 

CaptH,  Hear  me,  madam,  I  conjure  jrou! 

Cecil,  Never!  a  word  would  contaminate 
me.  [Struggles  to  go  off. 

Capt.  H,  Nay,  you  shall.  You  do  not  know 
half  the  good  consequences  of  this  letter.  I 
am  the  friend,  the  relation  of  W^oodville — my 
name,  H.ircourt! 

Cecil.  Is  it  possible  he  should  be  so  cruel, 
so  unjust? 

Capt,  H,  He  is  neither  cruel  nor  unjust,  hut 
only  unfortunate. — Hear. — He  designs  to  marry 
you;  this  i  learned  from  himself  only  this 
morning.  As  a  proof  of  my  sincerity,  I  will 
own  I  doubted  your  right  to  that  mark  of  his 
esteem,  and  made  this  trial  in  consequence. 
Pleased  to  find  you  worthy  of  his  rank,  I  leel 
shocked  at  reminding  you,  you  ought  not  to 
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•bare  iU  But,  madam,  if  vou  truly  love  bim^ 
you  cannot  wish  that  to  oe  just  to  you  he 
•hould  be  unjuM  to  those  who  hare  a  prior 
right  OTer  him. — ^This  shall  positively  be  my 
last  effort.  [Aside. 

CeciL  A  motive  like  yours,  sir,  will  excuse 
any  thing.  How  little  my  happiness,  honour, 
or  interest,  ever  weighed  against  his  need  not 
be  repeated;  far  be  it  from  me  now  to  dis- 
grace him.  He  is  apprised  of  my  invincible 
objections  to  a  raatcb  which  will  never  take 
place*  May  be  form  a  happier!  while  I,  by 
a  voluntary  poverty,  expiate  my  offence. 

Har,  Ma— ma— VVhat  the  devil  chokes  me 
so  ?  [Aside\  I  am  struck  wilh  your  sentiments, 
and  must  und  you  a  proper  asylum.  The 
moment  I  saw  you,  I  had  hopes  such  man- 
ners could  not  veil  an  immoral  heart.  I  have 
proved  your  sincerity,  and  owe  a  reparation 
to  your  delicacy.  The  proposed  bride  of 
Woodville  is  every  way  worlny  that  distinc- 
tion; nor  am  I  without  hopes  even  she  will 
be  prevailed  on  to  protect  you.  But  I  must 
not  leave  a  doubt  of  «y  smcerity :  -^  do  you 
know  miss  Mortimer? 

CeciL  I  have  seen  the  lady,  sir. — But  dare 
I  credit  my  senses?  has  heaven  formed  two 
such  hearts,  and  for  me? 

Hot,  >'Vith  her  your  story  will  be  buried 
for  ever:  and  I  think,  the  sooner  you  disap- 
pear, the  more  easily  will  you  prevent  V\^ood- 
ville^s  disobedience.  - 1  will  open  the  afl&ir  to 
miss  Mortimer  directly,  and  if  she  acquiesces, 
desire  her  to  call  for  you  in  person,  to  pre- 
vent the  possibility  of  any  artifice. 

CeciL  He  who  inspired  such  sentiments, 
alone  can  reward  them!  Oh,  sir,  you  have 
raised  a  poor  desponding  heart;  but  it  shall 
be  the  business  ot  my  niture  life  to  deserve 
those  favours  I  can  never  half  repay. 

Har,  I  find,  by  punishing  me  with  acknow- 
ledgments, you  are  resolved  to  be  obliged  to 
me.  The  time  is  too  precious  to  be  wasted 
on  such  trifles.  At  seven,  you  shall  have  cer- 
tain intelligence  of  my  success;  employ  the 
interim  to  the  best  advantage,  and  bope  every 
thing'  from  daring  to  deserve  well.  [£xiL 

Cecil.  Astonishmg  interposition  of  heaven! 
—Hope!  What  have  I  to  hope?— But  let  the 
consciousness  of  acting  rightly  support  me  in 
the  sad  moment  of  renouncing  Woodville, 
and  IB  him  all  that  rendered  life  desirable. 

ScEMB  IV.— LoKD  Glbnmorb^s  House, 
Enter  Lord  Glbnuore  and  Vans. 

Lord  G.  And  are  you  sure  of  all  this  ? 

Vane.  Absolutely,  my  lord.  I  have  known 
the  bumpkin,  her  tootroan,  firom  the  height  of 
bis  own-  club. 

Lord  G.  What  a  cursed  inlatuation !  I  know 
not  what  to  resolve  on. 

Vane.  If  I  may  be  permitted  to  advise,  my 
lord— 

LordG.  And  who  asked  your  advice,  sir? 

Vane.  You  have,  my  lord,  formeHy. 

LordG.  Take  care  you  stay  till  I  do. — 
Leave  me,  sir. 

Vane.  If  you  donH  like  ror  advice^  I  shall 
give  you  my  opinion  very  soortly. — A  crusty 
crab!  [Exit,  muUering. 

LordG.  This  is  the  certain  consequence  of 
eiitmsting  low  people;   and  yet  there  Is  no 


doing  without  them. — I  can  never  master  or 
feelings  enough  to  speak  properiy  to  Wood- 
ville on  the  suDJect,  toerefore  must  fix  on  some 
other  method.  [PauMes\  Tbat*s  a  sure  one, 
and  falls  heavy  on  the  artful,  aspiring  creature 
only! — Vane! 

Reenter  Vake. 
Could  not  you  procure  me  a  traveOing-ckaisc 
and  foiir  stout  fellows  immediately  ? 

Vane.  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  I  can  order  s 
chaise  at  any  inn,  if  you  cbo<»se  it. 

Lord  G.  I'bo,  pho !  Do  what  I  have  ordered, 
and  wait  near  the  Horse-guards  in  abo«t  ui 
hour ;  when  I  shall  seise  this  iosolcni  bagmt, 
and  convey  her  out  of  my  son*s  reach.  U  we 
can  contrive  to  frighten  her  into  lakiog  yon 
as  a  husband,  it  will  end  all  vny  fears,  and 
shall  be  the  making  of  your  fortune. 

Vane,  *Gad,  I  like  the  project  well— A 
handsome  wife  is  the  best  bait  wben  we  fisb 
for  preferment;  and  this  gives  me  a  double 
claim  both  on  father  and  son.  fJIside]  No- 
thing but  the  profound  respect  I  have  foryoor 
lordship  coulcl  induce  me  to  tkink  of  tbu; 
though  bom  without  rank  and  fortnoe,  J  ki^t 
a  soul,  my  lord — 

Lord  G.  Come,  come,  my  good  la^  I  guess 
what  you  would  say ;  but  we  have  bo  time 
for  speeches.  —  I  have  set  m j  heart  so  the 
success  of  this  project;  and  yon  shall  find 
your  interest  in  indulging  me. 

[Ejceuni  seeeraUj. 

ScBNB  V. — Miss  Mortimul^s  Aparimad. 

Enter  Captain  HA&couETy  meeting  Miss 

Mortimeh. 

Har.  If  I  were  to  iudse  of  your  temper  hj 
your  looks,  my  dear,  I  should  say  ft  was  un- 
commonly sweet,  this  morninc. 

Missm.  A  truce  with  compuroent;  I  must 
in  reason  renounce  dear  flattery  aftor  mairiage. 

Har.  To  flattery  you  never  paid  cowl;  kul 
the  language  of  the  heart  and  the  woi\d  wiU 
sometimes  resemble.  —  I  ought,  however,  to 
praise  your  temper,  for  I  am  come  lo  trv  ii, 
and  give  you  a  noble  opportunity  of  eserliiii» 
its  benevolence. 

MissM.  A  benevolence  you  certainly  ^nhi 
by  this  studied  eulogium. 

Har,  1  might,  didl  not  know  it  weD.— in 
short,  my  love^  I  have  taken  the  stiai^cil  step 
this  morning— 
.    MissM.  What  step,  for  heaven*s  sake? 

Har.  In  regard  to  a  lady. 

MissM.  Not  another  wife,  I  hope? 

Har.  No,  only  a  mistress. 

MissM.  Oh,  a  trifle,  a  triHe! 

CapL  H.  You  may  laugfa^  madam,  hot  1  an 
serious.  In  plain  iTnglisb,  Woodville  has  s 
mistress  be  dotes  on  so  madly,  ns  eves  t» 
intend  marrying  her.  Imagining  her,  like  umA 
of  her  stamp,  only  an  artful  interested  crea- 
ture, I  paid  her  a  risit  as  a  stvaagcr,  "^^ 
an  offer  which  must  have  nu veiled  Iter  heart 
bad  it  been  base;  hut  I  found  ber,  on  the 
contrary,  a  truly  noble-minded  girl,  and  fai 
above  her  present  situation,   whiels  siie  eamn 


estly  wishes  to  quit.  -^  In  short,  nar 
thought  it  prudent  to  part  them ;  an^^  isi  yooi 
name,  offered  her  an  asylum. 

MissM.  In  my  name!   you  ani»s«  nac^   Md 
Harcourt!  Woiud  yon  associate    your    wii^ 
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wilii  a  kepi  mistress?  brine  sock  an  acquisi- 
lioo  into  the  kouse  of  lord  ulenmore,  and  de- 
prive >'Yoodirille  of,  perkapSy  his  only  reason 
lor  not  interfering  wilk  us? — Do  you  tkink  I 
credit  this  sudden  acquaintance? 

CapL  H.  I  d^cciTed  myself,  I  find ;  I  tkought 
tott  above  suck  low  suspicion — ^tkat  you  could 
make  distinctions. 

MissM,  Yes,  yes,  I  can  make  ^distinctions 
more  clearly  than  you  wished.  You  must  ex- 
cote  my  interference  in  this  afiair,  sir;  and 
let  me  hint  to  you,  that  your  own  will  do  as 
bllle  credit  to  your  heart  as  to  your  under* 
standing. 

CafU,*H,  Mighty  well, madam!  goon.  Settle 
tkij  with  respect  to  yourself,  but  do  not  be 
concerned  about  me;  for  in  one  word,  if  you 
cannot  resolve  on  protecting  this  p^or  unior* 
tunste,  I  will. 

MisMM.  That  must  not  he;  yet  his  warmth 
alarms  me.  [Aside]  Nay  hut,  my  dear,  think 
deliberatciT ! — Supposing  ker  all  you  say,  the 
world  iudges  by  actions,  not  thoughts,  and 
wiJJ  bury  her  merit  in  ker  situation. 

Capi,H.  It  is  tkat  cruel  argument  perpe- 
tuates error  in  so  many  of  your  frail  sex. — 
Be  ike  first  to  rise  ako^e  it  Tkat  you  are  in 
i«>rd  Glenmore's  kouse,  will  be  your  justifica- 
tion, both  to  the  world  and  himself;  for  what 
but  a  generous  motive  can  actuate  you?  In 
mj  eyes,  my  dear  Sophia,  virtue  never  looks 
so' lovely  as  when  ske  stretckes  out  ker  kand 
to  ike  /alien! 

MissM,  Ok,  Harcourt!  I  am  askamed  of 
my  suspicion ;  I  ougkt  to  kave  .known  all  tke 
candoor  and  generosity  of  your  keart,  and 
recefred  in  a  moment  the  unhappy  woman  it 
patjnonised;  yet,  at  this  crisis  in  our  own  af^ 
taira,  to  run  the  chance  of  further  exaspera- 
ting fay  benefactor — 

CtMpL  M<.  I  am  not  to  learn  that  friendship 
.and  love  have  been  mere  masks  to  fraud  and 
folly  to  ike  great  world.  No  one  would  blame 
iv»«,  were  I  to  suffer  Woodville  to  ruin  him- 
3^^^  as  the  shortest  way  of  fixing  my  own 
lortmaey  and  *  obtaining  my  lord*s  approbation 
or  your  choice.  But  I  know  not  how  it  hap- 
'^ti^^  ibat  when  a  mere  boy,  I  took  it  into 
11 T  bcatly  truth  was  as  much  to  the  purpose 
ks  \yin^\  and  as  I  never  got  into  more  scrapes 
tiAA  others,  why  I  stilT  pursue  my  system, 
•i<l  prefer  honour  to  art,  Tken,  if  we  fail, 
vc  bare  sometking  better  to  console  us  than 
or  pistol;  and  if  we  succeed,  what  is 
nting  to  our  happiness? 
Jf.  And  how  do  you  mean  to  manage 

5? 

\  That,  my  dearest,  is  the  difliculty. 
^«a»d  «be  bad  seen  you,  and  therefore  was 
Ji|^e^  to  satisfy  her  of  my  honour,  by  as- 
rkwskf^  brr  you  would  call  lor  her  in  person. 
M^m'^'M  M»  Very  well;  we  must  carefully  watch 
r-  opportunity.  You  dine  here.  The  word 
■  snand  you  are  accustomed  to  obey,  but 
aaat  now  become  obedient  to  the  look; 
I  know  I  kave  my  difficulties,  kowever 
any  desire  of  oU^ing  you.     \ExeunL 

ACT  HI. 

ScBMi  h^The  Hall 

Enter  Vani^  looking  about 

r.  Hey-day !  sure  kis  old-£wkioned  lord- 


skip  kas  not  employed  two  of  m  on  one  er- 
rand ! — An  old  man  kas  keen  kovering  about 
madam*s  kousc,  and  kas  followed  me  kere, 
witkout  my  knovring  what  to  make  of  him. 
However,  ears  befriendme!  \Retires,  listening* 

Enter  Governor  Harcourt  ,  followed  bj 
his  black  Servants  soon  a/ter, 

Gov.H.  Here,  Antony,  Pompey,  Caesar! 
you  dogs!  be  ready  to  attend  my  lord  and 
me  on  a  little  expedition. — No,  no  flambeaus, 
boobies!  the  chaste  miss  Diana  will  surely 
take  a  spiteful  pleasure  in  lighting  us  to  catch 
another  kind  of  miss* — And,  do  ye  hear?  not 
one  syllable  of  the  when,  where,  or  how,  ex- 
cept you  intend  to  dangle  on  one  string,  like 
a  bunch  of  black  grapes.  [^Talks  to  them  apart 

Enter  Grkt. 

Grejr*  It  is  kere,  I  am  at  lenctk  informed, 
tke  fatker  of  tkis  abandoned  seaucer  resides. 
— Yet,  what  redress  can  poverty  hope  from 
pride? — Surely,  however,  for  his  own  sake, 
be  will  assist  me  in  regaining  tke  poor  girl, 
and  aAenvards  prevent  tke  wretck  from  pur- 
suing ker! — ^Tkere,  I  suppose,  ke  is. — My  lord! 

Goo, II.  Well,  old  Sturdy!  wkat  do  you 
want  vritk  my  lord?    [^Turns  short  upon  him* 

Grey,  Merciful  keaven!  the  father  of  Ceci- 
lia !  VAside. 

Vane,  Hey!  indeed!  \_Aside. 

Grey,  Oh!  how  my  Jieart  misgives  me! 
Perhaps  tkis  base  Woodville,  her  very  bro- 
ther—  \Aside, 

Goo,H,  What,  is  the  old  man  ill?— Sure  I 
know  tkis  konest — it  is  not — yet  it  is— Grey? 

Grey,  Tke  same  indeed,  my  lord. 

Gov,  H,  No  my  lord  to  me,  man ;  my  name 
is  Harcourt. 

Grey,  Blessed  be  heaven  for  that,  however! 

Gov,H,  Be  not  righteous  overmuch;  for 
that  my  name  is  Harcourt  I  do  not  reckon 
among  the  first  favours  of  heaven.*^ But,  ba^ 
ha,  ha!  perhaps  you  thought  I  bad  no  name 
at  all  by  this  lime?  —  Faith,  I  put  a  pretty 
trick  upon — Well,  well,  well! — You  may  re- 
tire till  my  lord  is  read  v.  \To  the  B lacks, 
who  go  off\  I  am  a  riddle,  honest  Grey! 
but  now  1  am  come  to  expound  myself,  and 
make  tky  fortune  into  the  bargain.  It  is  many 
a  long  day  since  I  saw*  old  England.  But  at 
last  1  am  come  home  with  a  light  heart  and 
a  heavy  purse,  design  to  fetch  up  my  Cicely, 

five  her  and  my  money  to  the  honestest  fellow 
can  find,  and  grow  old  amid  a  rosy  race 
of  Britons,  springing  from  a  stem  reared  after 
my  own  fashion.  There*s  news  for  you,  my 
honest  friend ! 

Grey*  Alas!  how  little  will  he  think  I  de-* 
serve  nis  favour  wken'  ke  kears  my  account 
of  ker!  And  how  can  I  shock  a  parent,  with 
wkat  too  severely  skocks  even  myself?  [Aside. 

Gov.H,  What,  silent,  man!  ha,  ha,  ha! — I 
can*t  but  laugh  to  think  how  foolisk  you  looked 
at  the  second  yearns  end,  when  no  allowance 
came:  but  that  was  my  own  contrivance;  all 
done  on  purpose,  my  good  old  soul !  and  now 
it  will  come  in  a  lump;  there's  the  whole  dif- 
ference.— Well,  and  so  ray  dame  made  her  a 
pattern  of  housewifery,  hey? — *Od!  I  don*l 
intend  to  touch  another  pickle  or  preserve 
that  is  not  of  my   little   Gcely*s  own   doing; 
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and  rU  build  her  a  dairy,  with  every  bowl 
and  churn  of  silver!  —  Zounds,  it  shall  be  a 
finer  sight  than  the  Tower  of  London!  and 
weMl  set  up  dame  Deborah's  statue  before  it, 
like  queen  Anne*s  in  St.  PauPs  Church-yard. 
— But  why  docsn^t  enjoy  this  discovery,  man? 
Art  afraid  1  shall  take  her  from  thee?  Oh, 
never  think  of  thaf;  for  thou  shalt  bless  every 
pie  she  makes;  ay,  and  taste  it  afterwards, 
old  Pudding-sleeves! 

Grey.  Ah,  sir!  [Sighs, 

Gov,  H,  Hey!  Zounds!  what  dost  mean? 
Sure  my  Cicely  isn*t  dead  ? 

Grey,  No^  not  dead,  sir. 

Goi^,  H,  She's  very  near  it  then,  I  suppose? 

Grey,  No,  sir. 

Gov,H.  No,  sir?  Then  what  the  deril  do 
you  mean,  by  alarming  rae  thus  with  your 
"No,  sirs,»'  after  all? 

Grey,  Alas!  is  there  no  greater  evil? 

Gov,H,  None  that  I  know  of;  but  your 
whole  fraternity  are  not  more  like  ravens  in 
colour  than  note. — Come,  let  us  know  what 
this  mighty  evil  is. 

Grey,  For  years  did  she  increase  in  good> 
ness  as  in  beauty;  the  charm  of  every  young 
heart,  and  the  sole  cbmforl  of  those  old  ones, 
to  whom  heaven  and  men  seemed  to  have 
consigned  her  for  ever. 

Goty,  H,  Well,  well,  I  had  a  lillle  bird  told 
me  all  this. 

Grey.  About  a  twelvemonth  ago,  during  a 
little  absence  of  mine,  a  young  man  of  fashion 
introduced  himself  into  my  house;  and  my 
wife  being  void  of  suspicion,  and  the  dear 
girl  uninslrucled  in  the  ways  of  this  bad 
world — 

Gov,  H,  The  dog  betrayed  her ! — And  is  this 
your  care,  you  old — and  that  ignoramus,  your 
wife? — Zounds !  I  am  in  such  a  fury  !  I  want  to 
know  no  more  of  her  infamous  conduct. — 
'Od!  I  am  strangely  templed  to  have  you 
strangled  this  moment,  as  a  just  reward  for 
your  negligence;  and  so  bury  the  secret  with 
you. 

Grey,  It  is  as  effectually  buried  already,  sir. 
I  love  the  dear  unhappy  girl  too  well  ever  to 
tell  her  heaven  gave  her  to  such,  a  father. 

Gov,H,  Yes,  yes,  you  are  better  suited  to 
the — I  hope' she  pays  for  this  severely!  —  You 
make  her  stand  in  a  white  sheet,  to  be  point- 
ed at  by  the  whole  village  ever}'  Sunday, 
to  be  sure?^) 

Grey,  Alas,  sir!  she  put  it  out  of  my  power 
eyen  to  forgive  her. 

Gov.H.  torgive  her!  forgive  her,  truly! 

Grey,  By  flying  immediately  from  her  only 
friend.— : Infirm  and  poor,  I  struggled  with  the 
joint  evils  till  now;  when,  having  collected 
enough  to  support  me,  I  walked  up  in  search 
of  her.  It  was  only  yesterday  I  discovered 
her  in  a  splendid  coach,  which  I  traced  to 
her  house. 

Gov,H.  A  house?  I  shall  run  road  entirely! 
—A  coach?  Why,  dare  the  little  brarzen-face 
pretend  to  elegance,  when  I  totfk  such  pains 
to  quench  every  spark  of  gentility  rn  her? 

Grey  In  the  neighbouniood  1  discovered 
the  name  of  her  seducer;  and  in  seeking  him, 
met  with  you. — Moderate  your  passion,  sir. — 

1)  The    panUhmeol    for  youog  women  wbo  bare     given 
<1rctdc<i  proofi  of  1i«Ting  made  toe  frr*  ivilh  ihe  nea. 


!  Reflect!  When  age  U  frail,  what  can  we  a- 
Ipect  in  youth? — Shall  man    desert   humaotff? 

Gov,  if.  So,  so,  so !  Now  I  am  t<^  be  lor> 
tured  with  your  preaching.  —  I  renonoce  (^e 
unworthy  little  slut.  I  have  no  friend — Bodaa|;(i- 
ter — no  any  thing. — *Od!  I  would  sooner  boild 
an  hospital  for  idiots,  like  Swift,  and  endow  it 
with  all  my  fortune,  than  bestow  it  on  one 
who  thus  perverts  reason. — Harkye,  sir;  for^t 
the  way  to  this  house — forget  you  ever  nw 
my  face! — Would  I  had  never  seen  ywnl 
— For  if  you  dare  to  send  her  whining  to  me, 
111  torment  you  with  every  plague  pover, 
wealth,  law,  or  even  lawyers,  can  set  in  mo- 
tion. By  heaven,  I  abjure  the  audaoons  little 
wretch  for  ever!  and  will  sooner  retora  to 
India,  and  bury  my  gold  wtth  those  from 
whom  it  was  taken,  than  bestow  a  single  shil- 
ling on  her,  when  she  loses  her  coack  aiMi 
her  house. 

Grey,  [Contemptuously']  And  I  will  sooner 
want  a  shilling,  tnan  suffer  her  to  waste  kcr 
youth  in  a  state  which  will  render  her  age 
an  insupportable  burden.  Fear  not,  wr,  errr 
seeing  her  or  me  again ;  for  the  hosom  whkk 
reareo,  will  joyfully  receive  her,  dot  farther 
embitter  her  remaining  day?  w^itk  ike  know' 
ledge  she  was  born  the  equal  of  her  undorr, 
and  deprived  herself  of  all  those  Uesainp  hea- 
ven only  hid,  never  denied  her,  y^Ejrit. 

Gov,  If,  Who  would  have  a  daeghler? 
Zounds!  I  am  as  hot  as  if  I  was  in  the  black 
hole  at  Calcutta !  If  miss  had  only  marne^  a 
lout,  from  ignorance  of  her  birth,  1  coald  ha^e 
forgiven  it ;  but  her  puppy  being  of  fa.«hion, 
the  papers  will  get  hold  of  it,  and  I  shall  be 
paragraphed  into  purgatory.  Fools  can  turn 
wits  on  these  occasions ;  and,  **  A  cerisia  go- 
vernor and  his  daughter,**  will  set  tbe  grtnocrs 
in  motion  from  Piccadilly  to  Aldgate.  This 
insolent  old  fellow  too!  I  need  not  wonder 
where  she  got  her  courace :  not  but  I  Uke  ^ 
spirit.  *Od,  I  like  it  muu ;  it  proves  bis  io- 
nocence.  What  the  devil  did  I  drive  bin 
away  for  ?  Here,  dogs,  run  after  that  old  man 
in  black,  and  order  nim  to  return  to  ne  this 
moment. 

Enter  Lord  GLBNMomK. 

LordG,  And  now,  brother,  I  am  ready  k€ 
you. 

Gov,  If,  Yes;  and  now,  brother,  I  have  some- 
thing else  to  mind;  and  ray  aemnls  mare- 
over —  [liorif. 

Lord  G,  What  new  whim  can  thk  IroobVe- 
some  mortal  have  taken  into  his  hcftd?  \A 
rapping  at  the  Door\  I  am  not  at  hcMiie,  re- 
member. I  have  disposed  of  WoodTille  Ck- 
a  few  hours  upon  pretence  of  busineas  in  iW 
city,  which  will  give  me  time  to  prosccatc  my 
scheme  upon  his  lady. 

Enter  Miss  Mortimkr,   cmVA  Cbciu.a,  •n 

Mournings 

Miss  M,  Nay,  as  to  that  cireumstaaoe — Bk-ui 
me,  here*s  my  lord  !  ^^4pmrtl 

Cecil,  My  lord !  Good  heavens,  I  sball  sirw 
into  the  earth  !  \^^4/h^rA 

MissM,  He  can  never  guess  at  you:  reco«er| 
my  dear  creature!  ^  f^^-i/n^ri^ 

LordG,  Is  the  lady  indisposed,  miss  Mor^ 
timer? 
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MUtM.  Yety  my  lord;  tbat  is,  no-»I  don*t 
kitow  wbal  I  am  saying.  She  has  been  ill 
/alely,  and  riding  has  a  little  overcome  her, 
that's  all. — Struggle  to  keep  up,  for  heaven's 
•ake  and  your  own.  [Apart  io  Cecilia. 

C^ciL  Impossible! 

[Lord  Glenmore  draws  a  Hall  Chair, 
in  which  she  faints. 
Lord  G,  Warner!    drops  and   water,   in    a 
moment.    How  beautiful  she  is!  her  features 
are  eu|uisitelv  fine.  ^ 

MissM*  Tney  are  thought  so,  my  lord. 
LardG,  Her  pulse  returns;  she  revives. 
CixiL  I  bc^  your  pardon,  madam !  My  lord 
loo!   I  am    snocked    to    have    occasioned    so 
much  trouble. 

Miss  Mm  Absurd  to  apologise  for  the  infir- 
mity of  nature:  my  lord,.  I  do  assure  you, 
was  quite  anxious — 

LordG^  The  man  must  surely  have  lost 
e^erv  sense  who  can  see  this  lady,  even  when 
deprived  of  hers,  without  emotion :  but  to  me 
the  languor  of  illness  had  ever  something  pe« 
culiariy  interesting. — I  wonder  who  this  ele- 
gant crtralure  is!  her  hand  seems  to  tremble 
stmogtf/y.  [Aside, 

CrciL  Ohy  madam! — 

Miss  M*  Silence  and  recollection  alone  can 
secure  you  from  suspicion;  I  confess  I  relied 
on  his  absence.  [Apartio  Cecilia, 

Reenter  Governor  tiARCOURT. 
Gm*.  /r  He  won't  return,  hey  ?    'Od,  I  like 
the   old  Cambrian   the  better   for   it.     I   have 
lirvd  bis  Welsh  blood  finely.     Why,  what  a 
Uockhead  was  I,  not.  to  go  after  htm  myself! 
Melhiaks  I  should  like  to   know  miss  when  I 
meet  her  in  her  coach  too.  L'm!  did  he  not  tell 
me  something  of  tracing  the  seducer  into  this 
house?     [Siaads  in  amazement  a  Moment, 
thrn  9^^hiUles'\  Woodvillc's  mistress,  by  every 
thing  contrary:     'Od,   1   shall   seiie  the  gipsy 
wUh  redoubled  satisfaction!     But  1  must^eep 
in>    ownn   counsel,   or  my  old  beau  of  a  bro- 
ther will  roast   me  to  death  on  my  system  of 
education.  Hey  !  who  has  he  got  there?  [Ce- 
trilus  risrs\  A  pretty  lass,  faith!     Ah,  there  \t 
thfc    very    tning   I   admire!   there   is   gentility, 
wifboot   the  fantastical  flourishes   of  fashion! 
ius4    the    very   air  I   hoped   my  minx,   would 


LordG*  What  now  can  have  changed  you? 
But  you  are  more  inconstant  than  our  cli- 
mate* Did  you  ever  know  one  minute  what 
you  should  think  the  next?  However,  to  sa- 
tisfy your  scruples,  I  mtend  to  dispatch  her 
to  a  nunnery;  and  if  that  don't  please  you, 
e'en   take   charge   of  her   yourself. 

[Exeunt  together. 

Vane,  [Comes  forward^  ila,  ha,  ha !  why 
this  woula  make  a  comedy !  And  so,  of  all  birds 
in  the  air,  hisdigoilied  lordship  has  pitched  on 
me  for  the  husband  of  the  governor's  daughter 
and  his  own  niece!  Well,  if  1  can  but  go 
through  with  this,  it  will  be  admirable  ?  Thank- 
ed by  one  for  making  my  fortune,  and  safe 
from  the  anger  of  all. 

Enter  a   Servant, 

Sero,  Mr.  Woodville,  sir,  is  just  gone  into 
the  house  you  hade  me  watch.  [Exit, 

,Fane.  The  devil  he  is!  why  then  Imust 
consign  mj  intended  to  him  for  one  night 
more,  and  persuade  my  lord  to  delay  our 
seixure  till  morning;  for,  to  meet  with  hinn 
would  certainly  produce  an  agreement  o£ 
all  parlies,  and  a  marriage  which  would  ne- 
ver enrol  my  name  in  thfe  family  pedigree^ 
or  governor's  will.  [iBlxit. 

Scene  U. — (>e cilia's  Dressing-room.  Cand-* 
Irs  burning,  and  her  Clothes  scattered. 

Enter  Woodvillb. 

Wood,  Thanks  to  that  dear  lawyer's  lucky 
absence,  I  have  a  few  happy  hours,  my  love, 
to  spend  with  thee.  [Looks  at  her  Clothes} 
Already  retired?  sure  I  have  not  left  my  key 
in  the  garden  gate:  no,  here  it  i%,  [lUngs 
tite  Bell,  and  takes  off  his  Sword;  then 
throws  himself  into  a  Chair]  Nobody  ans- 
wer! I  don't  understand  this.  Perhaps  I  shall 
disturb  her:  I'll  steal  into  her  chamber.  [Goes 
off,  and  presently  returns  disor^ereat]  Not 
there !  her  clothes  too,  the  same  she  had  on 
last!  Oh,  my  heart  misgives  me !  But  where 
are  all  the  servants?  [nings  perjr  violently] 
Bridget!  Robert!  Jacob! 

Re-enter  Bridget,  with  her  Hat  on. 


kave  ka^     [Lord Glenmore,  having  led  off  Bridget,  what's  become  of  your  lady? 


Cecilia,  returns. 

£jordG.  I  don't  know  bow,  but  my  incli- 
natioa  to  this  business  is  over.  I  tnink  I'll 
let  ti»e  matter  alone  at  present. 

ti^^.M.  The  devil  you  will!  why,  by  to- 
mocTowy  Woodville  may  have  msrried  iter. 

LMordG,  D'ye  think  so?  well  then,  let's  ^o. 

€m^^,M,   And  what  d'ye  intend  to  do  with 

£^j»rdG,  I  won't  trust  this  weathercock  till 
\lt  bs  safe.  [Aside]  I  care  not  what  becomes 
9f  htmr^  so  she  is  out  of  my  way !  send  her  to 
iri<ic^^cll  perhaps. 

gj^9^,  H,  To  Bridewell,  truly?  No,  that  you 
h^n*<,  neither.  Bridewell,  oyolha!  why^  who 
^^-w^9  but  the  fault  may  be  all  that  young 
,Ak«^»^l'»  yo*<u'  son's? 

jr^9^-itf  £r.   My  son's,  rir!    let  me  tell  you,  I 
%^^    wsxA  bred  him  in  such  a  manner. 

'.  H,  Oh.  if  breeding  were  any  security 
I  smU  betray  all  hf  anotHer  wordl 


lirid.  Really,  sir,  I  can't  say;  don't  you 
know? 

fVood,  If  I  did  I  sbouldnH  have  asked  you. 

Brid,  [After  a  UtUe  Pause]  Why  sure, 
sir,  my  lady  has  not  run  away ;  and  yet  some- 
thing runs  m  my  head  as  if  sbe  had.  1  thought 
that  spark  came  for  no  good  to*  day. 

yFood,  What  spark,  girl? 

Brid,  Why,  just  after  you  went  away 
comes  a  young  man,  a  monstrous  genteel  one, 
and  very  handsome  too,  I  must  needs  say; 
vrith  fine  dark  eyes,  and  a  fresh  colour. 

Wood,  Damn  his  colour!  tell  me  his  bu- 
siness. 

Brid,  So  he  axed })  for  my  lady,  and  would 
not  tell  me  what  he  wanted:  1  came  with  her 
however;  but  she  no  sooner  set  eyes  on  him 
than  she  sent  me  out;  which  arffufied  no 
good,  Youll  say;  and  before  I  coiild  possibly 
come  back,  though  I  ran  as  fast  as  ever  my 
legs  could  cany  me,  he  was  gonei  and  she 


[Aside.  \    i)  Atked, 
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writing y  and  crying  for  dear  life;  bat  ibat 
was  no  news,  so  laid  not  mind  it:  and  when 
she  gave  me  leave  to  go  lo  ibe  play,  tbougbt 
no  more  harm  tban  the  child  unoorn. 

PTood.  It  must  be  a  scheme  beyond  all 
doubt,  and  I  am  the  dupe  of  a  dissembling, 
ungrateful — Ob,  Cecilia   ! 

[^Throtvs  himself  in  a  Chair. 

Brid,  [Softening  her  ^oice,  and  setting 
her  Dress]  If  I  was  as  you,  sir,  I  would  not 
fret  about  her;  there  is  not  a  lady  in  the 
land  would  slight  a  gentleman  so  handsome 
and  sweet  tempered:  I  scorns  to  flatter,  for 
my  part.  Inferials  ')  mustnH  direct  their  bet- 
ters; but  had  1  been  in  my  ladv^s  place,  a 
king  upon  this  throne  would  not  nave  tempted 
me.  Handsome  him  that  handsome  does,  say 
I;  and  I  am  sure  you  did  handsome  by  her; 
for  if  she  could  have  eat  gold,  she  might  have 
bad   it  —  He  might  take  some  notice  truly. 

[Aside, 

VFood,  Where  was  sbe  writing?  [Starting  up, 

Brid*  In  the  little  drawing-room,  sir.  [Exit 
FFoodf^iUe^  This  ridiculous  love  turns  people*s 
brains.  I  think.  I  am  sure  I  said  enough  to 
open  bis  eyes,  but  may  be  I  dooH  look  so 
bandsome,  because  1  am  not  so  fine.  Hey !  a 
thought  strikes  me:  my  lady  is  gone,  tbaOs 
plain;  back  she  .will  not  come  is  as  plain. 
TGa^rs  together  Cecilia^s  elegant  Clothes'] 
rll  put  on  these,  and  hell  think  she  gave  *em 
to  me:  then  he  may  find  out  f  am  as  pretty 
as  sbe ;  if  not — he  and  I  are  of  very  different 
opinions.  [JExit. 

Re-enter  Woodvillb,  more  disordered. 

f^^ood.  Cruel,  ungrateful,  barbarous  girl! 
to  forsake  me  in  the  very  moment  I  was  re- 
solving to  sacrifice  every  thing  to  her!  But 
^tu  just :  first  dupes  to  the  arts  of  man ,  the 
pupil  soon  knows  how  to  foil  him  at  bis  own 
weapons.  Perbaps  the  discovery  is  fortunate. 
In  a  short  time  1  must  have  borne  the  whole 
disgrace  of  her  ill  conduct,  and  my  father*s 
resentment  bad  the  bitterest  aggravation.  But 
is  she  indeed  gone?  and  will  continual  to- 
morrows come,  without  one  hope  lo  render 
them  welcome? 

Enter  Jacob. 

Villain!  wbere's  your  lady? 

Jacob,  *L:is  a  deazy,  bow  can  I  tell,  zur? 

fTood.  Where  are  all  your  fellows? 

Jacob,  Abroad,  making  haliday. 

fTbod,  When  did  you  go  out?  who  gave 
you  leave? 

Jacob,  My  lady,  ber  own  self;  and  Fll  tell 
you  how  *tware.  Arter  dinner  I  geed  her  a 
noate;  and  when  zhe  had  red  un,  sbe  axed 
me  if  so  be  as  how  I  had  ever  aeed  tbe  lions  ? 
Zoa  I  told  ber  noa;  nor  no  mour  I  never 
did.  Zoa  ihe  geed  me  half  a  crown,  and  bid 
me  goa  and  make  myself  happy.  I  \hought 
it  ware  desperate  koind  of  her ;  zoa  I  went 
and  zeed  tbe  huge  creturs;  and  arter,  only 
itoppM  a  bit  to  peap  at  tbe  moniment,  and 
hay  my  fortin  tuold  by  confrer  in  tbe  Old 
Bailey;  and  aw  zaid — 

Vrood,  What*  tbe  devil  does  it  signify  to 
me  what  be  said?  Harkye,  sir,  I  see  inyoar 
&ce  yon  know  more  of  your  mistress. 

9^  Inferior** 


Jacob,  Dang  it  tben  my  feacc  do  ly«  kogrljr. 
ff^ood.  Tell  me  tbe  whole  Irutb,  Tillain !  or 
ril  stab  you  to  tbe  heart  this  instant. 

t'Dramn  his  Sanrd. 
,  zitr,  indeed  1  wall; 
doan^t  ye  terrify  me  zoa!  I  do  lor^et  crerr 
thing  in  tbe  whole  world. 

rrood,   fie   sincere,    and  depend  npoo  m^ 
rewarding  you. 

Jacob.  Why,  I  wish  I  meay  die  tkis  laao- 
ment,  if  coiner  did  not  zey  I  sIioqU  toie 
my  pleace!  nay,  aw  do  verily  think  aw  aid 
zomethiog  o*my  being  pvt  io  lear  o*mj  ktfc. 
Loard  knaws,  I  little  thought  bovr  zooaVis 
words  would  come  to  pass. 

n^iod.  WiU  you  daUy  ? 

Jtuob,  Zoa,  as  I  zaid,  zur,  when  I  oonM 
buome  again,  I  found  all  the  duors  aapeii, 
and  not  a  zoul  to  be  zeed. 

fT'ood,  This  fellow  can  never  mean  to  im- 
pose on  me,  and  I  must  think  it  a  pbaaed 
affair.  [Aside]  W^hilc  I  was  in  tbe  oanotry, 
Jacob,  did  your  mistress  see  ntnch  eoopaoy? 

Jacob,  Cilompany;  noa,  not  to  speak  aii^ 
not  gentlewomen. 

Wood.  Gentlewomen,  blodJ»ead.'  wky  h^ 
she  any  male  visitors? 

Jacob,  Anan! 

Wood,  I  must  brain  thee  at  laA,  booby! 
Did  any  men  come  to  see  her  then? 

Jacoh,  Oh  yes,  zur,  yes  —  two  gnllcniett 
comM  almost  every  deay. 

Wood,  How  ?  two  gentlemen !  I  shsU  ran 
distracted !  Toung  and  handsome  ?  * 

Jacob,  Not  auver  young,  sor,  nor  auver 
handsome;  but  drest  mnortai  foine. 

Woop,    So   they    came  almost    eVrr  ^J^    , 
Very  pretty  indeed,  miss  Cecilia!    Wv  %ou 
never   called   up  while  they  staid?    Did  tkry 
come  together,  or  alone? 

j€woh.  Aloane. 

Wood,  I  thoBght  as  much ;  yes,  I  tkonfjhl 
as  much.  But  were  you  nerteir  called  np, 
Jacob  ? 

Jacob,  Yes,  zur,  vrhen  one  aw  nm  ware 
here  one  deay,  I  ware  caaPd  up  for  aorocthia^ 
or  other. 

Wood,  Well!  why  don*t  yoo  go  on?  I  am 
on  tbe  rack ! 

Jacob,  DonH  ye  look  so  mnortai  ae^rr, 
then ! 

Wood,  Well,  well,  I  won*t,  my  good  fel- 
low!    There*s  money  for  thy  honoty. 

Jacob,  Well;  there  aw  ware — 

Wood,  Speak  out  freely,  you  can  id!  me 
nothing  worse  tban  I  imagine;  yon  won\ 
shock  me  in  tbe  least ;  not  at  alL 

Jacob,  Well;  theare  aw  ware  pleaying  oa 
that  theare  music-thing  like  a  coi&n'^),  si«3 
madam  ware  a  zinging  to  un  like  any  hUci> 
bird. 

Wood,  A  music  master!  k  that  all,  boot^v* 

Jacob,  Yes;  bnt  t'other,  sor. 

Wood,    Aff  I  had  forgot;   vrhat    of  bom, 
good  Jacob  ?  what  of  him  r 

Jacob,  i  ware  never  caaDed  nn  ^vrliile  aw 
steay*d;  zoa  (I  can\  hut  seay  I  ImmI  a  cu- 
riosity to  knaw  what  brought  he  ber^e)  otaa 
deay  I  peaped  through  the  keayboole, 
zeed  un ^{Titters]-^  ahull  nc^er  ^ 

l)  "Hie  piwAfsrIr, 
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9food.  TeU  me  this  insUnti  or  I  shall  hurst 
with  rage  and  saspense. 

J4MCf£*  Screaping  on  a  leetle  Tiddle,  no 
bigger  than  my  hond;  while  madam  ware  a 
haolding  out  her  quoats,  and  darning  all 
round  the  room,  xoa. 

[Mimicks  a  Minuet  atpktvardljr, 

PVood,  VVh^'y  I  believe  the  impudent  bump- 
kin dares  to  jest  with  my  misery!  and  yet  I 
have  no  other  avenue ;  for  the  rest  I  fear  are 
koaves,  and  he  seems  only  a  fool.  {Aside-^ 
And  a|e  these  all  that  came,  Jacob? 

Jacob,  Noa,  thare  ware  one  moare,  zur;  a 
leetle  raon  in  a  black  quoat;  but  aw  only 
cuoio^d  now  and  tan. 

fVood.  A  disguise,  no  doubt!  Yes,  yes, 
they  were  artful  enough!  [Aside. 

Jacob,  And  coa,  arter  heM  done  wH  my 
leady,  aw  did  shut  his  self  up  wi*  Bridget; 
and  aoa  I  aaM  her  all  about  un,  and  she  said 
as  how  aw  coomM  to  teeach  madam  to  turn 
themmia  great  round  balls,  allbleue,  and  red, 
and  yaUer*),  that  do  stond  by  the  books,  and 
lamed  she  to  wroite. 

ff^ood.  Yes ,  yes ,  Mrs.  Bridget  was  in  all 
her  secrets,  I  donH  doubt.  If  that  fellow  in 
black  comes  here  again,  keep  him,  if  you  va- 
lue your  life,  and  send  for  me.  I  know  not 
what   to  do   or  think,   and    must  renew  my 


aHeard  aw  un  too,  for  aw  flurishM  hii  z'W'ord 
ax  Tcasy  aa  I  could  a  cudgel!  I  do  think 
coBforcr  moight  as  well  ha*  tould  me  madam 
would  ha*  run  away,  while  aw  ware  abeout 
it,  and   then  I  moight  ha*  run'd  away  first. 

\lExit, 

Enter  Gret* 

Oref*  At  length  I  have  gained  entrance 
aislo  this  house  of  shame ,  which  now ,  alas ! 
coutaina  my  darling  Cecilia ;  plunged  in  vice, 
and  lost  to  every  sentiment,  i  spent  so  many 
aanoaa  ye^'*  >o*  implanting.  This  does  not 
aecsi  to  be  the  abode  of  pleasure,  nor  have  I 
otcft  a  single  being. 

£nier  ^^oodville  behind,  sees  Gret,  and 
dr^it^ing  his  Sword,  flies  ai  and  seizes  him. 

9Vood,  Ha!  a  man!  and  in  black  as  Jacob 
sakL     Villaio,  this  moment  is  your  last. 

Gref.  \Turning  suddenly  upon  him\  Yes, 
jovag  aeaucer,  add  to  the  daughter*s  ruin 
tfee  father*^  murder!  Stab  my  heart,  as  you 
<aljready  hare  my  happiness! 

PTaod,  Alas!  was  this  her  visitor?    I  dare 
so<  ^»eak  to  him! 

Crej.  Embosomed  by  affluence,  exalted  by 
tstl«,  peace  stiU  shall  he  far  from  thj  heart; 
fiE»r  thou,  with  the  worst  kind  of  avarice,  hast, 
^y  apecious  pretences,  wrested  from  poverty 
ica    last  dear  possession — virtue. 

0^iH>d.  Pierced  to  the  soul  as  I  am  by  your 
g-«^«-oadbes ,  I  dare  appeal  to  Cecilia  herself 
Cr>^  a  testimony  of  my  contrition!  Uow  shall 
J     coBTmce  you? 

Crej*  Hardly  by  a  life  of  repentance.  But 
I  ^(chaje  myself  to  exchange  a  word  with 
p-4>^    Give  me  hack  my  Cecilia!    Ruined  as 

a  >  ■!•%  M^*   Ml'  v<n*v  bt1]|»  Bcattiof  th«  ftleliea ;   a 
mi  g— gff  b/»  aad  wrttaag. 


she  is,  I  yet  would  recover  her!  Give  her 
back  then  to  a  father  you  first  taught  her  to 
fear,  and  an  habitation  too  humble  for  any 
but  the  good  to  be  happy  in. 

yFood.  Alas,  sir!  can  you  trifle  with  my 
misery?  Do  you  give  her  back  to  the  wretch 
who  cannot  survive  her  loss!  Let  me  owe 
her  hand  to  your  bounty,  though  her  heart 
to  her  own !  Did  you  know  what  this  elope- 
ment of  hers  has  cost  me — 

Grejr,  Oh!  most  accomplished  villain!  but 
think  not  to  dupe  me  too! 

ff^ood.  Who  hut  you  can  have  robbed  me 
of  her  since  morning  ? 

Grejr,  Shallow  artifice! 

Wood.  Hear  me,  sir!  and  even  believe  me, 
when  I  solemnly  swear  I  have  deeply  repent- 
ed my  crime,  and  offered  her  all  the  repa- 
ration in  my  power;  but  since  then*- 

Grejr.  What  since  then? 

fVood,  Either  by  your  means  or  some 
other,  she  has  fled! 

Grejr.  Impossible ! 

fVood.  *Tis  too  trne,  by  heaven! 

Grejr,  Perhaps  while  you  are  thus  inge- 
niously deluding  me,  she  indeed  flies.  Study 
some  other  deception,  while  I  examine  the 
whole  house,  for  nothing  else  can  convince 
me.  ^  \ExiL 

Wood.  Surely  this  injured  venerable  man 
was  sent  by  heaven  to  complete  my  misfor- 
tunes! My  passions  subside,  but  only  into 
a  vague  horror  and  despondency,  even  more 
dreaaful!  If  with  rash  hand  she  has  short- 
ened her  days,  what  remain  of  mine  will  be, 
indeed,  all  her  father  predicts!  \ Walks  hj 
the  Toilette]  Ha,  a  letter! 

Reenter  Ghet. 

Grejr.  A  total  loneliness  in  the  house! 

Wood.  Now,  sir,  be  convinced.  I  have  just 
found  a  letter  from  her. 

Grejr.  This  cannot  be  the  invention  of  a 
moment.  [Aside]  Let  me  read  it;  it  is  indeed 
her  hand.  [Opens  and  reads  it]  Recede 
this  as  mjr  last  farei^eU.  Prootdence  has 
unexpectedly  sent  me  a  friend,  vphose  pro- 
tection  I' dare  accept  i  and  time  majr  per- 
liaps  subdue  a  passion  tt^hich  seems  inter- 
tvoven  fvith  mjr  being.  Forget  me,  I  en-- 
treat;  and  seek  tftat  happiness  tvitlianoiher, 
I  can  neper  hope  to  oestoiP  or  partake. 
Consoled  only  bjr  reflecting,  that  the  grief 
my  error  occasions,  is  inferior  to  that  I 
should  have  felt,  had  I,  by  an  ungenerous 
use  of  my  poorer,  made  you,  in  turn,  my 
victim.  Once  more,  adieu !  All  search  will 
certainly  be  fruitless. — P.  S.  In  the  cabi- 
net you  will  find  your  valuable  presents; 
and  the  key  is  in  a  dressing-box.  [Wood- 
ville  snatches  the  Letter,  and  bursts  into 
Tears]  Cecilia  1  I  may  sav,  with  tears  of  joy, 
thou  art  indeed  my  daughter!  more  dear,  if 
possible,  than  ever!  A  daughter  monarchs 
mij^ht  contend  for,  though  thy  weak  father 
abjures  thee!  May  the  friend  you  have  found 
have  a  heart  but  like  your  own!  For  you, 
young  man!  but  I  leave  yon  to  your  anguish; 
the  loss  of  such  a  woman  is  a  sufficient  pu- 
nishment 

Wood.  Stay,  sirl  [Rises]  hr^your  holy 
profession^  I  conjure  you,  stay!    Pluiiga  me 
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not  into  total  despair!  Though  without  a  clue 
to  her  asylum,  I  would  fain  belteve  my  heart 
will  lead  me  to  it;  and  let  me  then  hope  you 
will  bestow  her  on  me. 

Gref.  There  is  a  something  in  your  man- 
ner, young  gentleman ,  that  affects  me.  I  have 
been  young,  wild,  and  extravagant  myself; 
and  wnat  is  more  strange,  have  not  forgot  1 
was  so:  my  own  experience  proves  reforma- 
tion possible;  act  up  to  h^,  and  atone  your 
error.       * 

fVood,  I  will   endeavour  it,  sir!    and  oh, 

could  those  who  yet  but  w^aver,   know  what 

has  passed  in  my  heart  during  the  last  hour, 

■    who  would  dare  to  deviate?  \Exeuntn 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.— Cecilia*s  House, 

Bridget  discovered,  dressed  in  Cecilia's 
CioiheSf  mixed  with  every  thing  vulgar 
and  taivdrjr. 

JSrid.  So — I  am  ready  against  our  gentle* 
man  comes.  Deuce  on  nim  to  run  away  last 
night,  the  moment  I  was  dressed,  and  with 
an  inferial  fellow  too!  Lard,  how  can  people 
of  ^ality  demean  themselves  by  keeping  com- 
pany with  inferials?  However,  one  tning  I 
am  sure  of,  he*s  too  much  on  the  fidgets  to 
stay  long  away  from  our  house;  and  in  the 
mean  while  I  can  entertain  myself  extremely 
well.'  [Sits  down  to  the  Toilette. 

Jacob,  [fflihout']  I  tell  ye,  my  leady*s  not 
at  huome. 

Gov.  H.  [WUhout']  I  tell  you,  I  won't  take 
your  word  Tor  it ;  so  come,  my  lord,  and  see. 

Brid,  Hey-day,  my  lord!  What's  the  news 
now,  I  wonder  r 

Enter  Lord  Glbnmorb  and  GoyERMORHAJi- 
court;  boffi  stop  short. 

GoQ.H.  Oh,  I  thought  madam  had  learned 
enough  of  the  ton  to  lie  by  proxy ! 

Brid.  Dear  heart!  I  am  all  of  a  twittci^ 
ation ! 

Lord  G.  The  vulgarity  of  the  wench  is  as- 
tonishing! [JparL 
Gov.H,  Urn,  why,  a  liltle  gawky  or  so, 
there's  no  denying  it.  Here's  a  pretty  dis- 
covery, now,  after  all  my  projects!  Thank 
fortune,  the  secret  is  yet  my  own,   though. 

[Aside. 
ZiordG.  [Advancing  to  her"]  I  ought  to 
beg  your  excuse,  madam,  for  so  abrupt  an 
intrusion;  but  the  opportunity,  and  so  lair  a 
temptation,  will,  I  flatter  myself,  be  a  suffi- 
cient apology. 

JBrid.  He  takes  me  for  my.  lady,  that's  a 
sure  thing!  oh,  this  is  charming!  [Aside"] 
You  need  not  make  no  'pologys,  my  lord; 
inferials  never  knows  how  to  suspect  people 
of  quality;  but  I  understands  good  breeding 
better. 

LordG.  Why,  what  a  barn-door  mawkin 
it  is !  [Asidel  Your  politeness,  madam,  can  only 
be  equalled  by  your  beauty! 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  my  lord,  you  flatter  me! 
Won't  you  please  to  sit? 
[Waits  afflectedfy  till  they  consent  to  seat 

themselves. 

Lord  &.    Surely    by    using   my  title ,   she 

knows  me!  '  [Apart 


Gov.H.  Zounds!  I  have  a  great  miod  to 
make  her  know  me!  ^Od\  I  3iatt  never  bf 
able  to  contain!  [Apart 

LordG.  I  was  afraid,  madam,  1  tbould 
prove  an  unwelcome  guest — but  beauty  like 
yours — 

Brid,  Does  your  lordship  think  I  so  Tery 
handsome  then?  Lord,  how  lucky  vrai  my 
dressing  myself!  [Aside. 

LordG.  Affected  idiot!  [Aside]  I  was 
^afraid,  madam,  too  of  meetinff^VoodvilUketc. 
I  know  not  what  to  say  to  her.  \Aadt, 

Brid.  He  has  not  been  here  thia  inonm|; 
but,  if  he  had ,  he  knows  better  tban  to  u 
arter  my  company ,  I  do  assure  you,  mj-> 
lordship. 

Lord  G.  I  have  been  told  he  intends  marrv- 
ing  you;  what  a  pity  to  roonopoliie  suck 
merit! 

Brid.  If  he  has  any  such  kind  iolentioo, 
*tis  more  than  I  knows  of,  I  assure  yoo. 

LordG,  Hit  keeping  that  wise  resolution 
from  you,   is   some  little   comfort  bowerer. 

\Mid€. 

Brid,  But  I  promise  ye,  I  shall  make  a 
rare  person  of  quality;  for  I  \oxes  c»nh, 
coaches,  dancing,  and  dress,  to  my  rerr  heart 
— nothing  in  the  world  belter — bathlindoianV 
bulT.  I  had  some  thoughts  of  takjog  atrip  to 
Sadler's  Wells  or  Fox  HaU ,  but  they  don't 
begin  till  five  o'clock. 

Gov.IL    Ha,  ha!  though    she    caa  hardly 
spell  out  the  ten  comraandinenis ,  she  oould 
break   every     one   with    as    muck    ease    and 
impudence    as   if  she  had  been   bred  io  the 
circle  of  St.  James's.  [Asidc, 

LordG.  But,  madam — 

Brid.  My  lord ! 

LordG.  You  know,  allovriag  Woodvillc 
willing  to  marry  you,  it  is  not  la  his  power 
while  his  father  lives,  witbout  fixintiAg  ht« 
fortune ;  the  value  of  which  yon  4ottvd«^v 
understand  P 

Brid.  Oh,  yes,  yea,  for  sartain,  my  lord. 

LordG,  VVho  knows  too  bow  m  an  in- 
censed parent  my  carry  his  resentment  P  H** 
might  find  means  to  entrap  and  ponisb  ywt' 

Brid.  Ua.  ha,  ha !  he  entrap  me !  thai  w-oaKl 
be  a  good  jest!  No,  no,  I  haTe  more  o/  the 
lady  of  quality  than  to  be  so  easily  calched. 

Gov.  H.  [Mimicking]  He,  he,  m  !  that  i> 
the  only  particular  in  >vhicb  yon  have  nodiing 
at  all  of  the  lady  of  quality. 

Lord  G.  Witn  me  you  may  share  a  kif;lker 
rank  and  larger  fortune  without  tboae  fears. 
1  am  of  an  age — 

Brid,  Yes,  one  may  see  that  witlioal  beie^j 
a  conjurer.  [Aside]  Why,  'wiU  yo«  mann' 
me,  my  lord? 

Lord  G.  Convince  me  that  yon  d<Ki\  Wr« 
this  Woody  iUe,  and  I  know  not  ko^r  fx  my 
passion  may  carry  me. 

Brid.  Love  him!  Y^o  you  think  I  kw»^«i 
no  more  of  high  life  than  that  comes  to  ?  T  «1 
be  sure,  he  is  a  sweet  pretty  m^B,  sad  a*^ 
that — but  as  to  love,  I  Iotcs  nobody  balf  %\ 
well  as  myself! 

Lord  G%  Upon  my  soul  I  believe  Tt»a  »  ^% 
wish  he  had  the  whole  benefit  ot  tlie  <lecl^ 
ration.  Her  incfatitude  is  as  shockm^  as  \ki 
ignorancci  ana  Bridewell  too  gentle  a  puiauk 
ment.  [Apart  4k»  <;«v,  H 
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GoOmH*  Then  build  a  Bridewell  large  enougb 
lo  contain  the  whole  sex;  for  the  only  difler- 
CDoe  between  her  and  the  rest  is — this  country 
mawkin  tells  what  the  town-bred  misses  con- 
ceal. [Apart, 

L0ordG>  Why,  goTemor,  you  are  as  testy 
as    if  you   had  the  care   of  her   education. 

\jApfirL 

Gop.H.  I  the  care?  Zounds,  what  1  say 
is  merely  from  friendship  to  your  lordship. 
J  bate  to  see  you  deceive  yourself.  \Apari\ 
Surely  be  can  never  suspect! 

[Aaide,  Bridget  is  employed  in  cramrmng 
Trinkets  from  the  Dressing-table  into 
her  Pockets* 

Brid.  Now  I  am  ready  to  go,  my  lord. 

Goo.  §§•  \Roughlj  snatcliing  her  other 
Hand~\  To  where  you  little  dream  of,  you 
vain,  affected,  presuming,  ignorant  baggage. 

Brid,  Hey-ilay!  my  lord! 

LordG,  Appeal  not  to  me,  base  woman! 
Know  I  am  the  father  of  that  poor  dupe, 
WoodviDe. 

Brid,  Dear  heart !  be  ye  indeed  ?  what  will 
become  of  me  then  ? 

Lard  G.  And  as  a  moderate  punishment  for 
Toor  hypocrisy,  ambition,  and  ingratitude, 
sentence  you  to  be  shut  up  for  life  in  a  mon- 


Brid^  O  Lord !  among  monsters ! 
Gqq.H.  No,  ignoramus!  No,  among  nuns; 
tbovgb  they  are  but  monsters  in  human  na- 
tore  either. 

Brid.  What,  where  they*U  cut  off  my  hair, 
and  make  me  wear  sackcloth  next  my  skin? 
Go¥,H.   Yes,   if  they  leave  you  any  skin 
at  aH 

Brid,  Oh  dear,  dear,  dear!  \Sobs  and 
graans\  Cpon  my  bended  knees,  I  do  beg 
%oa  won*t  send  me  there!  Why,  I  shall  go 
mallancboly ;  I  shall  make  away  with  raysolf 
for  sartain,  and  my  ghost  will  appear  to  you 
all  in  white. 

Gov.H.  All  in  black,  I  rather  think;  for  the 
deril  a  speck  of  white  is  there  in  your  whole 
composition. 

Lord  G*  Your  conduct,  wretch,  justifies  a 
>e'verer  sentence.  To  seduce  him  from  his 
ciutT  was  crime  enough. 

Arid,  Who,  I  seduce  hiita?  I  did  not,  my 
ford;  iodeed  I  did  not. 

lAtrdGn  Have  you  not  owned — 
Brid,  No,  indeed,  no ;  that  I  wished  to  take 
rv  lady*s  place,  I  believe  I  did  own. 
'Goo.  H.  Ua,  ha,  ha!  Your  lady!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
G.  Shallow  subterfuge! 


Enter  Vans,  with  Slaves. 

Vane,  ia  all  ready? — Seise  this  woman,   and 
urbatfrre   my  orders. 

jBrid,  An,  dear  heart!  I  shall  die  away,  if 
b^  blacks  do  but  touch  me. — Indeed  you  do 
rsMtake  ;  I  be  no  lad^;  I  be  only  Bricfget 

twiMf.  H.  I  would  give  ten  thousand  pounds 
W^t  yosi  were  only  Bridget,  you.  artful  puss! 
''.A&e  ber  away,  however ;  and  let  us  try  how 
mm»a  Iskes  riding  out  in  her  own  coach. 
\ ^mnm    and  Uie  Slaves   seize   her;   she 
screams   out  and  catches  Lord   Glen- 
mare's  Coai,  /ailing  on  her  Knees* 
Enter  Jacob. 
Jacob.    VVhy,  what  a  dickens  be  ye  all  at 


here  ?    Zoa,  wh#*s  my  leady  theare  ? 

Lord  G.  See  there  now!  Oh,  the  artful 
Jesebel ! 

Brid.  Oh,  Jacob!  why,  don*t  ye  see  I  am 
Bridget?— Pray  satisfy  my  lord  here. 

Jacob.  W^hy,  be  ye  Bridget? — Never  trust 
me  else ! 

Gov,  H.  Here's  a  fool  of  t'other  sex  now 
can  hardly  take  a  hint  though  so  plainly  given 
him! — Thanks  to  the  natural  dlfterence;  for 
art  is  nature  in  woman. 

SLord  Glenntore  draws  him  aside. 
Lub,  Bridget,  Bridget!  where  didst 
thee  get  thecsum  foin  claws  r  Noa,  noa,  as 
theest  brewM,  thee  meaVst  beake. 

Brid,  Oh,  do  you  take  pity  on  me!  Wliy, 
they  be  going  to  carry  me  to  some  outland- 
ish  place,  and  make  a  nunnery  of  me ! 

Jacob,  A  nunnery?  what's  that?  any  thin|p 
Christin?!)  Well,  iff  do  spake  to  um,  wiR 
ye  ha'e  me? 

Brid.  O,  yes,  yes,  yes! 

Lord  G,  Brother,  I  shall  leare  you  to  the 
completion  of  this  affair;  I  am  sick  to  the 
soul  of  the  ffawky.  [Exit. 

Gov*  H,  Yes,  yes,  I  don't  doubt  it,  1  don't 
doubt  it. — Will  you  take  her  or  no?  \To 
Vane'\  I  shall  never  be  able  to  stifle  my  agi> 
tation,  and  burst  with  rage  if  I  show  it. 

Jacob.  Why,  sure,  sure,  ye  won\  carr* 
away  our  Bridget? 

f^ane.  Ha,  ha»  ha! 

Gov.  M.  Oh,  she  has  beat  her  meaning  into 
thy  thick  scull  at  last !  —  Pr'ythee  keep  thy 
blockhead  out  of  my  way,  if  thou  mean'st  to 
keep  it  on  thy  own  shoulders. 

Jacob,  W^hy,  be  ye  in  amest  then?  Dear 
heart  alive!  why,  this  is  cousin  Bridffet! 

Brid.  Only  send  for  Mr.  Woodvilie. 

Gov.  H,  PrettUy  devised  again !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— Dost  think,  my  little  dear,  we  have  lived 
three  times  as  long  as  your  ladyship  to  learn 
a  quarter  as  much? — Send  for  Mr.  Wood- 
vilie, hey  ?-^  No,  no,  you  won't  find  us  quite 
so  simple. 

Jacob.  Oh,  doanH  ye  doan't  ye  carr'oflF  she ; 
or  if  ye  wuU,  do  pray  take  I. 

Fane.  Yes,  you  would  be  a  choice  piece 
of  lumber,  truly. 

Gov,H.  Drag  her  away  this  moment. 

Brid.  Oh  dear,  oh  dear!  to  be  hanged  at 
last  for  another's  crime  is  all  that  vexes  me. 

\Thejr  carry  her  off  ;  Governor  Harcourt 

foUows. 

ScBVB  II. — ^Miss  MoRTiiiBii's  Apartment. 

Enter  Cbcilia,  and  sits  down  to  'Embroidery. 
Cecil  How  fond,  how  weak,  how"  ungrate- 
ful are  our  hearts!  Mine  still  will  presump- 
tuously fancy  this  house  its  home,  and  aOy 
itself  to  every  one  to  whom  Woodvilie  is  dear. 

Enter  Lord  Glbnmorb. 

O  heavens,  my  lord! — How  unlucky! — Iff  go, 
he  may  find  the  captain  with  miss  Mortimer. 

[Aside. 
Lord  G.  You  see,  madam,  you  have  only 
to  retire,  lo  engage  us  to  pursue  you  even  to 
rudeness. — But  tell  me,  can  it  be  your  own 
choice  to  punish  us  so  far  as  to  prefer  soli- 
tude to  our  society? 

l)  ChriaUan. 
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CecU,  I  know  myself  too  veil,  my  lord,  to 
receive  disiinctions  of  which  1  am  unworthy; 
yet  think  not,  therefore,  I  fall  in  respect. 

Lord  G.  But  is  that  charming  bosom  sus- 
ceptible of  nothing 'beyond  respect?  Why  is 
it  capable  of  inspiring  a  passion  it  cannot 
participate  ? 

Cecil.  Your  goodness,  my  lord — my  profound 
Teneralion  wiu  always  attend  you.  Dut  the 
more  generously  you  are  inclined  to  forget 
what  is  due  lo  yourself,  the  more  strongly  it 
is  impressed  on  ray  memory. 

Lord  G.  Were  what  you  say  true,  the 
bounties  of  nature  alone  amply  to  you  for  the 
parsimony  of  fortune;  nor  would  your  want 
of  every  other  advantage  lessen  your  merit, 
or  my  sense  of  it 

Cecil,  Had  he  thought  thus  a  few  months 
since,  how  happy  had  I  now  been!  \AMide'\ 
Your  approbation  at  once  flatters  and  serves 
me,  by  justifying  miss  Mortimer*s  protection 
of  me. 

Lord  G*  Her  partiality  for  you  does  her 
more  honour  than  it  can  ever  do  you  advan- 
tage. But  you  must  tell  me  how  she  gained 
first  the  happiness  of  knowing  you. 

Cecil,  My — my  lord,  by  a  misfortune  so 
touching — 

Lord  6r.  Nay,  I  would  not  distress  you 
neither;  yet  i  own,  madam,  I  wish  to  make 
a  proposal  worth  a  serious  answer;  but  ought 
first  to  know  why  you  aflect  a  mystery?  TeH 
me  then,  my  dear,  every  incident  of  your  life, 
and  I  will  raise  you  to  a  title,  I  may  without 
vanity  say,  many  have  aspired  to! 

CeciL  lou  oppress  my  very  soul,  mv  lord! 
— But,  alas!  unconquerable  obstacles  deprive 
me  for  ever  of  that  title.  Neither  would  I 
obtain  it  h"^  alienating  such  a  son  from  such 
a  father.  ^    ^ 

Lord  G,  Put  him  entirely  out  of  the  qoes> 
tion;  the  meanness  of  his  conduct  acquits  me 
to  myself.  Do  you  know,  madam,  he  has 
resolved  to  marry  a  creature  of  low  birth,  il^ 
literate,  vulgar,  and  imnudent?  And,  to  com- 
plete her  perfections,  sue  has  been  his  mistress 
at  least. 

CeciL  Surely  he  knows,  and  purposely  shocks 
me  thus.  \Asidm, 

Lord  G»  But  your  integrity  doesn*t  render 
you  less  amiable  in  my  eyes;  it  greatly  en- 
Lances  every  other  merit.  As  to  nis  wretch, 
I  have  her  m  my  power,  and  shall  make  her 
dearly  repent. 

CeciL  Then  I  am  lost  indeed!  [Aside^  You 
have,  my  lord,  though  I  know  not  how,  dis- 
covered—  [Rises  in  confusion. 
Lord  G»  {Rises,  and  takes  Snuff,  iviihoui 
lookine  ai  ner^  Oh,  nothing  more  easy,  ma- 
dam ;  I  had  him  carefully  traced  to  her  house, 
and,  during  his  absence,  took  servants  and 
forced  her  away. 

CeciL  That,  however,  cannot  be  me. — Every 
word  seems  to  add  to  a  mystery  I  dare  not 
inquire  into.  \Aside'\  Deprived  of  the  weak, 
the  guilty,  the  miserable  wretch  you  justly 
condemn,  a  little  time  will  no  doubt  incline 
him  to  his  duty. 

Lord  G,  I  will  confess  I  resent  his  mis* 
conduct  the  more,  as  I  ever  treated  him  with 
friendship  as  well  as  tenderness:  to  presume 
to  insult  me,  by  introducing  into  a  family  like 


mine  the  creature  of  his  pleasures ;  a  wretck, 
only  distinguished  by  his  foUy  and  bcr  own 
infamy — But  can  you,  who  so  powerfully  plead 
the  cause  of  another,  be  deaf  to  the  sigBf  of 
a  man  who  adores  you,  who  offers  you  a  rank— 

CeciL  Be  satisfied,  my  lord,  with  knowing 
I  have  all  that  esteem  your  merit  daims,  vrkidi 
influences  me  beyond  every  casual  advaolage. 

Lord  G.  But,  madam — 

CeciL  Alas,  my  lord!  [Bursts  into  Teors] 
Be  silent,  if  possible,  both  pride  and  virtue. 
I  have  deserved,  and  will  submit  to  it;  yet 
surely  the  bitterness  of  this  moment  exputrs 
aU  past  offences.  \ExiL 

£ordG,  Amiable  creature  1  what  an  amaxing 
elegance  of  mind  and  person !  Tears  were  her 
only  answers  to  my  questions,  and  blushes  to 
my  looks;  yet  these  only  heighten  a  curiosity 
they  have  softened  into  love.  \E.tiL 

ScENB  UI. — WooDviLLft*s  Aporiment, 

Enter  Woodvillc 
PThod,   No  intelligence   of  my  Cecilia  yet! 
Were  I  only  assured  of  her  safety,  it  would 
be  some  consolation. 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob,  Zur,  sur!  I  do  meake  so  howM  as 
to  ax  to  spake  to  you. 

ff^ood,  Jacob ,  my  honest  fellow,  the  very 
sight  of  thee^  revives  my  hopes,  and  sets  my 
heart  in  motion! — Well,  wbat*s  the  news? 

Jacob,  Zurprising  news  indeed,  rurl— l/Mrd! 
I  thought  I  should  never  meat  wi*  ye;  1  comM 
to  your  lodffings  twice,  and  ye  "wam^t  up. 

fVootL  Up !  ^Sdeath,  you  igooraat  booby  \ 
why  didn*t  you  order  them  to  rouse  me  ihat 
moment? 

Jacob,  Loord,  sur!  why  your  ccnllemeB 
(as  they  do  caal  uo}  ware  so  tcnwe  feine, 
1  ware  afeard  of  alfronting  un. 

JVood,  Plague  on  the  stupidity  of  hoik,  say 
I! — But  what*s  all  this  to  the  purpose?  Tlte 
news!  the  news! 

Jacob.     Las-a-deasy!     muortal    had    news 
indeed ! 

fTood.  You  tedious  blockhead !  is  your  ls4j 
returned  ? 

Jacob,  Noa,  sur. 

i  Shakes  his  Head  very  mmantfalfy, 
.  The  horrid  forebodings  of  my  heart 
recur;    yet  surely  she  could  not  be  so  despe- 
rate !  —  Shocking   as  the  suspense  is,  I  faore 
dread  the  certainty.  [Aside^  Speak,  however, 
my  good  fellow!    [Jacob  tvipes  his  Efes\   I 
shall  ever  value  your  sensibility.  TeH  sue  tbcn 
the  simple  truth,  whatever  it  may  be. 

Jacob,  I  wull,  zur,  I  wull. — There  has  ooiued 
two  foine  gentlemen,  wi*  swords  by  tbar  sides, 
just  for  all  the  worid  like  youm. 

FTood,  Well,  and  what  did  tbuM  gmlk- 
men  say? 

Jacob.  Why,  they  went  up  stears^  wify- 
nilly,  and  carrM  off — our  Bridget. 

[Bursts  emt  o  crying. 

Wood.  You  impudent,  ignorant  ckvwul  HI 
give  you  cause  for  your  tears.    [Hfcainrt  bm^ 

Jacob.  Loord!  Loord!  do  re  ha*  a  little 
Cristin  commiseration !  —  Well,  if  cvner  I  do 
cuome  nigh  ye  again.  I  do  wish  ye  xamy  hi-cak 
every  buone  in  my  skin. 

Wood.  [Walks  about  in  a  iZflirO  To  ia- 
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soh  me  with  your  own  paltry  love  aflain! — 
Tbese  creat  and  mighty  gentlemen  were  only 
coottables,  I  dare  awear,  and  your  fears  con- 
verted their  staTes  to  swords. 

Jacob.  Ay,  but  that  an*t  the  worst  neither. 
I  do  TeriJy  think  my  turn  wull  cuome  next — 
can*t  sleep  in  my  bed  for  thinking  ott*t,  nor 
enjoy  a  mears  meat — so,  except  ^ou  do  hring 
your  sword,  and  cuome  and  live  in  our  house, 
1  wull  giio  out  on^t,  that^s  a  sure  thing;  for  I 
hid  rather  sceare  craws  at  a  graat  >)  a  deay 
alt  my  loife  Jong,  than  *hide  toere  to  be  so 
terrifoid. 

Ifood.  Sceare  craws  truly!  why,  the  craws 
will  sceare  you,  ye  hen-hearted  puppy  \ — There, 
leake  that,  [^Gtoes  him  Monejrj  and  guo 
home,  or  to  the  detil,  so  you  never  fall  in 
my  way  again. 

Jacob.  Zome  faulk  that  I  do  knaw  wull  see 
the  black  gentleman  first,  His  my  belief;  soa  I 
had  best  keep  out  o*his  woy  too.  l£xit. 

Enter  Captain  Harcourt. 

CopLH,  WoodTiUe,  whafs  the  matter? 
Why,  you  wHl  raise  the  neighbourhood. 

Re-enier  Jacob. 

Jacob*  Here*s  a  peaper  housemaid  do  send 
\ou,  wi^  her  humble  duty;  but  if  so  be  it  do 
at  you  in  another  desperate  teaking,  I  do 
uope  ye  wull  send  for  she  to  beat,  and  not 
I.— Loord!  Loord!  what  wull  becuome  of  me 
in  this  woide  world  of  London !  [Exit, 

CapL  H.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  he  is  a  choice  (ellow ! 
ff'ood.    A  heart   oppressed   with    its    own 
Feelings  (ears  every  thm^.    I  have  hardly  cou- 
rage to  open  a  letter  without  an  address. 

Capi.  li*  Come,  come,  Aive  it  me  then. — 
iiej»,  what? — Confusion!  VVas  ever  any  thing 
v>  unlucky  ?  [AUempU  to  tear  it, 

ff'ood*  Ha!  it  is  important  then. 

F Snatches  it  from  him, 
you  invent  torments  for 
>  oursetf? — My  own  letter,  by  every  thing  care- 
ieS9.*— flere^s  a  stroke!  ^Aside, 

9foo4L  [Reads  in  a  broken  Voice  and 
%ianner'\  9VoodQille  on  the  brink  of  mar^ 
r  taj^e — jrou  pi^ill  be  disengaged^^A  nobieman 
—  1  >afnnation !  —  Heart  and  fortune  at  her 
r^^i.  —  rU  let  his  soul  out  there.  Hell  and 
urves!  but  1  vrill  find  him,  if  money — Never 
*ill  I  close  my  eye^  till — Oh,  Cecilia! 

XThrotvs  himself  into  a  Seat. 

€ZapL  H.   This  is  the  roost  unforeseen  —  i 

LTM»w  not  what  to  say  to  him.  [Aside\  Pr^y- 

&««,   VVoodville,   do   not  sacrifice  so   many 

«asoaable    presumptions  in   her  favour,   to  a 

y^^^T  that  snay  be  a  forgery  for  aught  you  know. 

^J'oad,  Ob^  Charles,  that  I  could  think  so! 

aft    I  have   seen   the  villain*s   execrable  hand 

vsvsewliere!  Did  you  never  see  the  hand? 

^£ar*    Usn,  I  can't  but  own  I  have. — What 

e    dersl  aball  I  say  to  him?  {Aside, 

Re-enter  Govbrror  Harcourt. 

^o<^.  H*    Woodville,   my  dear  boy,   I  am 

e  to  bave  a  little  talk  with  thee.    Charles, 

'*i  mn  away;  you  are  in  all  your  cousin^s 


P^ood^    What  should  posseas  this  tiresome 

}      I   w««M    rallior  ac«r«   cr«w«   ai  •  fr»«l   (f«tir  peace) 


mortal  to  come  here?  \Atide\  I  should  have 
waited  on  you  in  half  an  hour)  sir. 

Goo,  H,  Ay,  and  that's  what  I  wanted  to 
avoid.  The  more  I  talk  to  your  father,  Frank, 
the  more  I  find  him  fixed  on  the  match  with 
his  miss  Mortimer:  nay,  he  tells  me  be  will 
have  vou  married  this  very  day. 

^Vftod,  That's  mighty  probable,  in  the  hu- 
mour I  am  in. 

Go^,  H,    Ah,  Frank,  the  girl  I  offer  thee— 
Wood,   Is  no  more  agreeable  to  me  than 
her  you  despise. 

Goo,  H,  How  do  you  know  that,  pepper- 
corn? how  do  you  know  that?  *Od,  I  could 
tell  you — 

frood*  And  to  tell  you  my  full  mind,  sir, 
I  had  rather  make  myself  miserable  to  gratify 
my  father  than  any  other  man. 

GoQ.  H,   *Od,  thou  art  so  obstinate,  boy,  I 

can't  help  loving  thee. — I  donH  see  why  I  am 

obliged  to  know  his  miss  is  my  daughter:    I 

have  a  great  mind  to  own  what  we  have  done 

with  her;  and,  if  he  will  marry,  e'en  take  care 

nobody  hinders  him;  then  trump  up  a  farce 

about  forf^ving  them ;  and  yet  it  goes  against 

my  conscience  to  punish   the  puppy  for  life, 

though  he  has  punished  me  pretty  sufficiently, 

by  the  lord  Harry.  \Aside, 

Capt.  H,   I  dont  like  this  affair  at  all,  and 

tremble  lor  my  Sophia,   when  I  see  this  odd 

soul  so  inveterate  againit  her.  [Aside, 

Gov,H,  Well,  my  lad,  do  you  know  I  am 

as  deep  in  all  your  secrets  as  your  favourite 

valet  de  chambre?  [To  fVoodviUe, 

fJ^ood,  I  don't  understand  you,  sir. 

Goo,  H,   Pho,  pho,  pbol^keep  that  face  till 

I  show  thee  one  as  solemn  as  my  lord's.  Why 

should  not   you  please  yourself,   and  marry 

your  miss,  instead  of  your  father's  ? 

pyood,  Capt,H,  Astonishing! 

Goo^  H.   'Od,  if  you  turn   out  the  honest 

fellow  1  take  you  for,  I  know  a  pretty  round 

sum ,   an  onion  and  a  black  coat  ^)  may  one 

day  or  other  entitle  you  to;   so  never  mind 

lord  Gravity's  resentment. 

Wood,  i  act  from  better  motives,  sir,  and 
were  unworthy  your  wealth,  could  it  tempt 
roe  to  disobey  the  best  of  fathers. 

Gov,  H,  VVhy  then  marry  miss  Mortimer, 
and  oblige  him;  take  a  back  seat  in  your  own 
coach,  get  a  family  of  pale-faced  brats,  bom 
with  ostrich  feathers  on  their  heads,  and  hate 
away  a  long  life  with  all  due  decorum.  Zounds, 
heres  a  feuow  more  whimsical  than  — even 
myself.  Yesterday  you  would  have  the  puss, 
spite  of  every  body;  but,  you  no  sooner  find 
it  in  your  power  to  oblige  your  best  friend, 
by  humouring  your  inclinations,  than,  lo,  you 
are  taken  wiUi  a  most  violent  fit  of  duty  and 
submission!  'Od,  you  don't  know  what  yon 
have  lost  by  it!  But,  since  you  are  bent  on 
crossing  me,  I'll  cross  you,  and  once  for  all 
too.  My  secret  shall  henceforth  be  as  im- 
penetrable as  the  philosopher's  stone.  Ay, 
stare  as  you  please,  I'll  give  you  more  T<pArs 
than  you  bave  seen  days  to  guess  it  in.  \jExii% 
CapL  H,  What  this  uncle  of  ours  can  meaa 
is  quite  beyond  raj  guess.        v 

Wood,    VVhat  signifies  seeking  to  expound 

I)  A  black  coal  f»r  ■•arauig »  aad  «■  •■iao  ia  7*«r 
kaiidkwchicr  to  maka  Ui«  water  cone  into  yawr  ejf* 
al  mj  faacral. 
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hj  reason  aclions  in  which  it  had  no  share? 
his  hrain  is  induhitably  touched.  But  Cecilia 
Kes  heavy  on  my  heart,  and  excludes  eytry 
other  thought. 

Capt.  If.  Time  may  explain  the  secret  of 
that  letter,  which,  I  will  lay  my  life,  she 
despises:  a  woman  who  did  not,  would  have 
kept  it  from  your  hands. 

Pf^ood.  That's  true,  indeed!  If  1  wrong  her, 
and  this  was  hut  an  insult,  there  is  a  nohle 
sincerity  in  her  own  letter  which  sets  suspi- 
cion at  defiance.  If  he  stumbled  on  one  word 
of  truth  during  this  visit,  the  crisis  of  my  fate' 
approaches.  Oh,  wherever  thou  art,  if  the 
exalted  heing  I  wilt  still  hope  my  Cecilia,  thou 
shalt  know  I  have  at  least  deserved  thee! 

r£xeunL 
ACT  V. 

Scene  I.  —  A  mean  Room;  Boots,  Bridles, 
etc,  hanging  cdi  round. 

Bridget  discopered  sitting  very  mournfuUj, 
her  fine  Clothes  in  great  Disorder;  a 
Table  by  her,  tvith  a  small  Roll,  a  Glass 
of  fVater,  an  old  dog^s-eaPd  Book,  and 
a  bit  of  a  Looking-glasSn 

Brid.  Dear  heart !  dear  heart !  what  a  mise- 
rable time  have  I  passed!    and  where  I  be  to 
fass  my  whole  life,  my  lord  here  only  knows, 
have  not  much  stomach  indeed;  neither  have 
1  much  breakfast. 
[JEats  a  bit  of  Bread,  and  bursts  into  Tears. 

Enter  Governor  IIarcourt. 

Gov.  H.  Had  1  more  sins  to  answer  for  than 
a  college,  of  Jesuits,  I  surely  expiate  them  all, 
by  going  through  a  purgatory  in  this  life 
beyond  what  they  have  invented  for  the  other. 
This  vulgar  maux  of  mine  haunts  my  imagi- 
nation in  every  shape  but  that  1  hoped  to  see 
her  in;  I  dare  hardly  trust  myselt  to  speak 
to  her.  *Od,  I  would  not  have  the  extirpation 
of  the  whole  female  sex  depend  upon  my 
casting  vote  while  I  am  in  this  humour. 

Brid.    Mercy  on  me,    here's  that  cross  old 

fentleman  again!    What  will  become  of  me? 
Aside~\  Do  pray,  strange  sir,  be  so  generous 
as  to  tell  me  what  is  next  to  be  done  with  me  ? 

Gov,  H,  Why,  just  whatever  I  please,  you 
audacious  baggage. — 'Od,  now  I  think  on  t,  1 
have  a  great  mind  to  try  a  few  soft  words, 
and  dive  into  all  the  secrets  of  the  little  igno- 
ramus. \Aside\  Come,  suppose  I  had  a  mind 
to  grant  you  your  freedom,  how  would  you 
requite  me? 

Brid,  Dear  heart,  why  I'd  love  you  for 
ever  and  ever. 

Gov.  If.  Zounds,  that's  a  favour  I  could 
very  readily  dispense  with;  and  yet 'tis  natural 
to  the  poor  wench.  Ah,  if  thou  hadst  been  a 
good  girl,  thou  hadst  been  a  happy  one.  Hark, 
ye.  miss!  confess  all  your  sins;  that's  thej 
only  way  to  escape,  I  promise  you;  and  if 
you  conceal  the  least,  I'll — do — I  don't  know 
what  I'll  do  to  you. 

Brid.  I  will,  I  will,  sir,  indeed,  as  I  hope 
to  be  married. 

Gov.H,  Married,  you  slut!  Bad  as  that  is, 
it's  too  good  for  you. — Come,  tell  me  all  your 
adventures. —  Describe  the  behaviour  of  the 
young  villain  who  seduced  you. — Where  did 
you  see  him  first? 


Brid.  Ugh,  uch — at  ckorcb,  air. 

Gov.  If.  At  cnarcb,  quotbs!  A  prtUyphce 
to  commence  an  intrigue  in!~An4  bow  long 
was  it  before  you  came  to  this  admirable 
agreement? 

Brid.  Um — ^why,  Sunday  vras  Midsommfr- 
eve,  and  Sunday  aAer  was  madam's  wcddtog- 
day,  and  Monday  was  our  fair,  and— 

Gov.  ff.  Oh,  curse  your  long  historie!- 
And  what  then  said  WoodTille? 

Brid.  Oh  Lord,  nothing  at.  ail;  n^y,  it 
warn't  he. 

Gov.  H.  Ho!  Who,  who,  who?  TeUmc 
that,  and  quite  distract  me! 

S  Heady  to  burst  mth  Passim. 
y  Hobbs,  squire^s  eardener. 
Gov.H.  An  absolute  clown!  [ffoJJr/aW, 
half  groaning  with  rage  and  disappoiai- 
mentl  W^ho,  oh,  who  would  be  a  falber?- 
[  could  laugh  —  cry  —  die  —  with  $\am  and 
anger! — Since  the  man  who  comipled  left  Iter 
only  one  virtue,  would  be  had  dcpmed  ber 
of  that  too!  Oh,  that  she  had  but slill eooogb 
to  lie  well! 

Brid,  Whether  I  can  or  no,  nioerer  sfiesk 
truth  again ,  that's  a  sure  thing.   VX'bl  ^o  I 
et  by   it,    or  any  poor  soub  d  the  feinilc 
ind?^  ^  ^  [^ide. 

Gov.  If.  I  am  incapable  oftbiDlniC.-E^«7 
Ian,  every  resource  thus  overtunwd.  Imwt 
^e  wiser  than  all  the  woHd ;  this  feoPi  h«d 
of  mine  must  take  to  teaching  truly!  »  h  I 
could  eradicate  the  stamp  of  nature,  or  k|«* 
late  the  senses,   by   any  thing  but  rttMs.- 
Don't  pipe,  bamge,  to  me!    Yoii  all  cando 
that,  when  too  late.    When  1  have  »"»«^ 
whether  I  shall   hang  myself  or  ool,  Hi  Iri 
you  know  whether  I  shall  tuck  yon  ap  wng 
with  me,  you  little  wretch  yon!         l"*^ 
Brid.    Well,   sure   I   have  at  hit  ?««»r^ 
where  I  am  shut  up!    It  raustbeBedl».y^ 
the  old  gentleman  is  out  of  his  mind,  tbai^  > 
sure  thing. 

Enter  Vane. 


seems 


rane.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  futmre  f^^^ 
..jms  to  have  got  a  quietus  of  n?  isteww. 
and,  faith,  so  would  any  man  ^\^'^ 
in  love  with  a  certain  forty  thousand,  lobe 
sure,  in  plain  English,  she  is  aciorioiH"'^; 
kin!  [Aside^  Well,  madam,  koVf*/*^ 
pleased  with  your  present  mode  ol  b^, 

Brid.  Liviig,  do  you  call  it?  1 1''*^  M 
only  starving.  Why ,  I  shall  eat »!  ^»! 
through  the  walls  Tery  shortly. 

Fane.  Faith,  miss,  they  use  you  hot  »  *^ 
that's  the  truth  on't:  and  I  roust  '*P**J' ' V . 
to  your  face,  what  I  said  to  WfT  »<^'  ^ 
your  youth,  beauty,  and  accomplisbm*"***  ^ 
serve  a  better  fate.  ,       .    , 

Brid,  Dear  heart!  Bedlam,  did  I  »y  I"^ 
in  ?    Why,  I  never  knew  a  more  seBuWf. 

fenteeler,  prettier  sort   of  a  man  »»  •?   , 
AsUeJ   I*.™   ««     .Jr,  «  I  ^*^, 
seven  years,  I  should  never  knowwnau 
done  to  discommode  them,  not  L        .  . 

rane.  O  Lard,  my  dear!  only  what  »s  d«J 
every  day  by  half  your  sex  without  posi 
ment;  however,   you    are  to  suffer  J'"' *V 
seems.   You  see  your  Are  for  life!  ^^""S^ 
coarse   rags,  ana  the  same  handiom*  *w 
ance  of  bread  and  water  twice  a  day. 
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Brid.  Ob,  dear  me!  wiij  I  «hali  be  an  oto- 
mj  in  a  week. 

Vane*  And  an  old  black  to  guard  you,  more 
solkv  and  bideoua  tban  tbote  in  the  Arabian 
Nigfafs  Entertainments. 

Brid.  Wby,  sure  tbey  will  let  you  come 
sod  see  me,  sir?  1  shall  certainly  swound 
away  e^^ry  time  I  look  at  that  nasty  old  black. 
rant.  This  is  the  last  time  your  dungeon 
(which  your  presence  renders  a  palace  to  me) 
will  e^er  be  open  to  one  Tisitor— unless — 
unless — I  could  contriTe  -  but  no,  it  would  be 
my  ruin:  yet  who  wouldn^t  venture  something 
for  suck  a'cJiarming  creature?  you  could  en- 
dear even  ruin.  Tell  me  then  what  reward 
"^ow  would  bestow  on  a  man  who  ventured 
ail  to  give  you  freedom? 

Brid.  Nay,  I  don't  know;  you*re  such  a 
dear  sweet  soul,  I  shan't  stand  with  you  for 
a  trifle. 

Vane.  Ahey!  miss  will  he  as  much  too 
complying  in  a  minute.  \Aside\  Well  then, 
my  dear!  I  must  marry  you,  or  you  wUl  still 
be'  in  the  power  of  your  enemies. 

BrUL  Hey!  what?  do  I  hear  rightly?  marry 
me?  Why,  this  will  be  the  luckiest  days 
work  I  ever  did!  \A8ide\  Nay,  sir,  if  you 
should  be  so  generous,  I  hope  I  shall  live  to 
make  you  amends. 

fane.  The  only  amends  you  can  make  me 
IS  by  flying.  \A»ide\  And  now,  my  dear!  I 
will  own  to  you  1  have  the  license  in  my 
pocket;  and  my  lord  as  eager  as  myself.  Our 
chaplain  will  do  us  the  favour  with  more 
etpedhion  than  he  says  grace  before  meat! 
Wt\k  done,  Vane !  Vgad,  thy  lucky  star  predo- 
minates! [Aside,  Takes  her  Arm. 
Brid.  Surely  my  locking  up  does  end  very 
comical.  [Ssceuni  Arm  in  Arm, 

ScKTTE  II. — The  Drawing-room. 

Enier  Governor.  Harcourt,  musing. 

Ooc,  if.    I  have  lived  fifty-eight  years,  five 

tvonths,  and   certain  odd  days,   to  find  out  I 

am  a  A>ol   at  last;   but  I  will  live  as  many 

ntt^re^   before  I  add  the  discovery   that  I  am 

a  imave  too. 

JEnier  Captain  Harcourt. 

Copt.  U.  What  the  devil  can  he  be  now 
balcliiiig?  mischief,  I  fear. 

<;o«/.  H.  Dear  fortune!  let  me  escape  this 
eoce  undiscovered,  and  I  compound  for  all 
tli«  rest.  Charles!  the  news  of  the  house? 
for  the  politics  of  this  family  are  employment 
/or  every  individual  in  it 

Capt,  HI  Bella,  horrida  bella,  sir!  My  lord 
IS  <ielennined  to  bring  his  son's  duty  to  an 
'#nroediate  test  Thanks  to  his  friend's  schemes 
io<l   bis  mistress's  beauty.  \Aside, 

GtHT.  H.  Wliat  poor  malicious  vrretches  are 
■r«  by  nature!  Zounds,  if  I  could  not  find  in 
'%'%'  li«art  to  rejoice  at  thinking  every  one  here 
r  ill  be  as  mortified  and  disappointed  as  a  cer- 
person  that  shall  be  nameless.  So,  so, 
tkcy  come,  faith,  to  argue  the  point  in 
courL 

LiOKO  GuKMORi,  followed  hy  Wood- 

YILLE. 

^  G*  'Witfaonl  this  proof  of  your  obe- 
^y  ail  yoa  can  urge^  sir,  is  tnefieetttal. 


ti 


VFood.  While  obedience  was  possible  1 
never  swerved,  my  lord;  but  when  you  com- 
mand me  to  make  myself  wretched,  a  superior 
duty  cancels  that:  already  bound  by  a  volun- 
tary, an  everlasting  vow,  I  cannot  break  it 
without  offending  heaven,  nor  keep  it  without 
offending  you. 

Gov,  a.  What's  this?  chopped  about  again! 

VFood.  Did  you  once  know  the  incom- 
parable merits  of  my  love,  even  your  lord- 
ship's prejudices  must  give  way  to  your  reason. 

Lord  G.  Mere  dotage.  Doesn't  her  conduct 
equally  evince  her  folly  and  depravity? 

JVood.  Covered,  as  I  ought  to  be,  with  con- 
fusion and  remorse,  I  will  own  she  was  se- 
duced and  deceived. 

Goif.  H.  Ah,  poor  boy !  \Aside\  One  of  the 
two  was  wofully  deceived,  sure  enough. 

Lord  G.  Oh,  your  conscience  may  be  very 
easy  on  that  account;  it  could  not  require 
much  art  to  deceive  such  an  idiot. 

Gov,  H,  No,  no,  my  lord !  Why  paint  the 
devil  blacker  than  he  is  ?  Not  an  idiot  neither. 

Wood,  Sir,  my  father's  freedom  of  speech 
1  must  endure;  hut  yours — 

Goo,  H,  You  must  endure  too,  young  sir, 
or  I  shall  bite  my  tongue  off. 

fVood,  But,  my  lord!  that  dear  unhappy 
girl  is  no  longer  a  subject  of  debate.  She 
evidently  proves  her  merit  by  her  flight 

Lord  G.  Would  you  make  a  virtue  firom 
not  doing  ill,  when  it  is  no  longer  in  your 
power  ?  VVoodvillc !  I  was  once  weak  enough 
to  believe  indulgence  the  surest  way  of  ob- 
taining your  duty  and  esteem.  My  eyes  are 
at  last  opened.  Miss  Mortimer  is  worthy  a 
better  husband ;  but  you  are  hers,  or  no  son 
of  mine.  1  solemnly  promised  this  to  her 
dying  father,  and  will  acquit  myself  at  all  events. 

Wood.  Can  you  resolve  to  sacrifice  me  to 
a  promise  made  before  we  could  judge  of 
each  other?  You  never  felt,  sir,  the  compul- 
sion you  practise.  W^ili  you  dissolve  the  first 
band  of  morality,  and  see  your  highlyestimated 
title  end  in  me?  for  never  wifi  I  on  these 
terms  continue  it 

Lord  G.  I  almost  wish  I  never  had  conti- 
nued \\,  [Walks  in  Anger^  I  am  determined, 
W^oodvillel  and  nothing  but  mjss  Mortimer's 
refusal  can  break  the  match. 

Wottd.  I  shall  not  put  that  in  her  power, 
my  .lord.  Permit  me  to  tell  you,  no  son  was 
ever  more  sensible  of  a  father's  kindness;  but 
if  I  can  purchase  its  continuance  only  Irith 
my  honour  and  my  happiness,  it  would  be 
too  dearly  bought 

Lord  G.  Tis  well,  sir. — I  have  listened  to 
you  sufficiently.  Now  hear  me.  Know,  this 
worthless  wretch  you  prefer  to  your  duty,  is 
in  my  power;  nay,  in  this  house. 

CaptH.  The  devil  she  is!  How,  in  the 
name  of  ill-luck,  should  he  find  that  out?— 
My  fine  scheme  entirely  blown  up,  by  Jupiter! 

[Aside. 

Wood.  \W\ff  play  thus  upon  me,  my  lord  ? 
—Her  letter— 

Lord  G.  W^bat,  has  she  wrote  to  you  ?  That 
I  was  not  aware  of,  nor  indeed  suspected  she 
could  vrrite. 

Gov.  H.  No,  not  so  ignorant  as  that  neither 
I  ordered  she  should  write  tool 
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Lord  G,  You  ordered  she  .should  write? 
Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  it  was  wronging  my 
confidence. 

Gov,  H,  Noy  I  did  not  order  she  should 
write.  I  mean — I  mean — Zounds !  I  donH  know 
what  I  mean. 

fVood,  So  it  seems  indeed;  since,  hardly 
half  an  hour  ago,  my  uncle  himself  persuaded 
me  to  marry  my  love. 

Goo,H.  Ueres  a  cursed  affair  now. 

Lord  G.  Can  this  be  possible?  Let  me  tell 
you,  governor,  if,  presummg  upon  your  wealth, 
you  play  a  double  part  in  my  family — 

Gov,  H,  Zounds!  nobody  knows  his  own 
part  in  your  family,  that  I  see!  and  this  fel- 
low too  to  tease  me,  whom  I  loved  above  all 
in  it.  Why,  I  spoke  entirely  from  regard  to 
him.  If  since  then  I  have  discovered  a  bump- 
kin was  beforehand  with  him  in  the  posses- 
sion of  his  miss — 

Wood,  If  any  one  beside  yourself,  sir,  durst 
tell  such  a  falsehood,  it  would  cost  a  life. 

Gov.  H,  Yes,  and  if  any  one  beside  myself 
durst  tell  me  such  a  truth,  it  would  cost  a 
soul  perhaps.  \Exit, 

Copt,  It,  This  is  more  unintelligible  than  all 
the  rest. 

Lord  G,  To  end  these  altercations,  upon 
yourself,  Woodviile,  shall  depend  the  fortune 
of  this  wretch  to  whom  you  have  been  so 
gross  a  dupe  as  to  justify  the  imputation  of 
tolly.  Why,  even  without  knowing  me,  she 
ridiculed  your  passion,  and  offered  to  leave  you. 

Wood.  Impossible! 

Lord  G,  Dare  you  disbelieve  me,  sir? — Nay, 
she  shall  be  produced,  and  obliged  to  confess 
her  arts;  then  blush  and  obey. — Here,  Vane! 
governor!  the  kevs! 

lExit.     Woodviile  walks  behind 
in  great  agitation, 

Capl.  H.  Now  could  I  find  in  my  heart  to 
make  this  story  into  a  ballad,  as  a  warning  to 
all  meddling  puppies;  and  then  hang  myself, 
that  it  may  conclude  with  a  grace.  Zounds, 
he  must  be  endued  with  supernatural  intelli- 
gence! Just  when  I  was  saying  a  thousand 
civil  things  to  myself  on  my  success,  to  have 
my  mine  sprung  before  my  eyes  by  the  ene- 
my; and  instead  of  servinc  my  friend  and 
myself,  become  a  mere  tool  to  old  Gravity^s 
revenge!  Pshaw!  however,  we  must  make  the 
best  of  a  bad  matter.  [^Aside^  Woodviile, 
what  dost  mean  to  do,  man? 

Wood.  Let  them  produce  my  Cecilia,  I  will 
then  seize  and  protect  her  to  the  last  moment 
of  my  life. 

CapL  H,  And  I  will  assist  you  to  the  last 
moment  of  mine. 

Wood.  My  generous  cousin!  this  is  indeed 
friendship. 

CapL  H,  Not  so  vefy  generous,  if  you  knew  all. 

Re-^nter  Lord  Glen  more  and  Goybrnor 
Harcourt,  vfith  Bridget,  holding  a  Hand^ 
kerchief  to  her  JE/es,  /ollptved  by  Vane; 
W^OODViLLE  fiies  and  clasps  her  in  his 
Arms,  Harcourt  takes  her  Hand, 

Wood,  My  love!  my  life!  dp  I  once  again 
behold  thee? — Fear  nothing;  you  here  are  safe 
from  all  the  world! — Wiu  you  not  bless  me 
with  one  look? 


Brid,  Oh,  dear  me! 

[Looks  at  Woodviile  and  Captain  Har- 
court tvith  ridiculous  distress^ 

Lord  G,  I  have  put  it  out  of  your  powtr 
to  marry,  sir,  otherwise  you  may  lake  ber. 

Wood,  Take  her?  What  poor  farce  is  tbU? 
^  CapL  H,   Hey-day!    more  incomprehemibi- 
lities. 

Vane,  Now  for  the  eclaircissement,  tiaceif 
the  governor  doesn't  acknowledge  kcr  io  liis 
first  rage  and  confusion,  I  may  neTer  be  tble 
to  make  him.  \Aside'\  I  humbly  bope  ^Ir. 
Woodviile  will  pardon  me,  ii^  with  her  awn 
consent  and  my  lord's,  I  this  moming  mar- 
•ried  this  young  lady. 

Gov,H,  Zounds,  you  dog,  whal*a  Aat?  You 
married  her? — Why,   how  did   you    dart?— 
And  you  too,   my  lord!    what  the  devil,  did     | 
you  consent  to  this? 

Fane,  Believe  me,  sir,  I  didnU  then  know 
she  was  your  daughter. 

Lord 6,  Daughter! 

Gov,  H.  So  it*s  out,  after  all.  VMide]  It*s 
a  lie.  you  dog,  you  did  know^  she  was  nj 
daughter;  you  all  knew  it;  you  afl  coii^fMre^ 
Io  torment  me] 

AIL  Ha,  ha,,  ha! 

Gov.  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  confound  your  mirihl 
As  if  1  hadn*t  plagues  enough  already.  —  And 
you  have  great  reason  to  grin  loo,  Vit  lord, 
when  you  have  thrown  my  gawky  on  your 
impudent  valet. 

jLord  G,  Who  could  ever  have  dccami  of 
— ha,  ha,  ha!— ^of  finding  this  your  Utile  won- 
der of  the  country,  bro&er? 

Capt,  H,  Nay,  my  lord,  she*s  the  little  won- 
der of  the  town  too. 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gov,  H.  Miffhty  well,  mighty  wefl,  mighty 
well! — Pray  take  your  whole  laugh  oat,  gooil 
folks,  since  this  is  positively  the  last  lime  of 
my  entertaining  you  in  this  manner.  K  coV- 
tage  shall  hencemrth  be  her  portion,  and  a 
rope  mine. 

Brid,  If  you  are  my  papa,  I  think  yon  might 

r've  some  better  proof  ot  your  kindness,    fiat 
shan't  stir.     VVhy,  I   married   on  pnrpose 
that  I  might  not  care  for  you. 

Gov,  H,   V^'^hy,  thou  eternal  tormeoL!  my 
original  sin !  whose  first  fault  was  the  greatest 
frailty  of  woman,  and  whose  second,  ho*  grea- 
test lolly!    dost  thou,   or  the  desu^otng  kna^e 
who  has  entrapped  thee  merely  for  that  pos- 
pose,   imagine  my   wealth  ahall  ever  reward 
incontinence   and    ingratitude?     No:    go    knit 
stockings  to  some  regiment,  where  he  is  pre- 
ferred to  be  drummer;   warm   yonradf  w^cn 
the  sun  shines;  soak  every  hard>eamed  cmst 
in  your  own  tears,  and  repent  at  leiaiire. 

{Escii  in  o  Rofe^ 

An,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  G,  He  to  ridicule  my  mode  <»f  edn- 
cation!    But  what  is  the  meaning  of  aH  ikts? 

Wood,  Truly,  my  lord,  I  hcliCTe  it  woiuldi 
be  very  hard  to  find  any  for  either  my  vu6ut\ 
words  or  actions.  I  am  equally  at  »  loss  t< 
guess'  as  to  Bridget  here. 

Vane,  Hey,  what?  Bridget,  did  yon  »a^ 
sir?  Why  you  little  ugly  witch,  are  jriMa  reall 
Bridget? 

Brid,  Why  I  told  yoa  -so  all  aloo^;  h^ 
you  wouldn't  believe  me. 
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AIL  Ha,  faa»  ba! 

Brid,  Ob  dear  beartt  I  am  now  as  much 
afeard  of  my  new  husband  as  father. 

LardG.  For  thee,  wench  !•» 

Brid,  [Falis  on  her  Knees]  Oh,  no  more 
locking  up,  for  goodness*  sake,  mj  lord;  1  be 
sick  enough  of>  passing  for  a  lady:  but,  if  old 
Scratch  ever  puts  such  a  trick  again  in  my 
kead,  1  hope  —  your  lordship  wiu  catch  me, 
lkat*s  all.  [£xii. 

Fane,  I  shall  run  distracted!  hare  I  mar- 
ried an-^and  all  for  nothing  too? 

Lord  G,  A  punishment  peculiarly  just,   as 

it  resnlb  from  abusing  my  confidence.   Hence, 

wretch!  nor  ever,  whue  you  Uve,  appear  again 

in  my  presence. 

[EsdiVdne,  looking  furiously  after  Bridget. 

Lord  G.  n'is  time  to  return  to  ourselves. 
We  shall  soon  come  to  an  edaircissemcnt, 
Woodville!  since  you  wonH  marry,  I  will. 

VTood.  My  lord ! 

Lord  G.  And  you  shall  judge  of  my  choice. 

[KxiL 

CaptU.  Now  Ibr  it:  whatever  devil  diverts 
hinuelf  among  us  to-day,  1  see  be  owes  my 
sagiuoui  lord  here  a  grudge,  as  well  as  the 
rest;  and  I  foresee  that  his  wife  and  the  go- 
vernor's daughter  will  prove  equally  enter- 
taining. 

Reenter  Loiio  Glbnmorb,  leading  Ceciua, 
ftfUonped  bjr  Mi$s  Mortimer. 

Lord  G.  This  lady,  sir,  I  have  selected;   a 
worthy  choice, 

fVood*    1  dream,  surely!    that'  lady   your 
choice?  yours! 

Lord  G.  Ungrateful   son,    had   such  been 
yours — 

ffood.  Why,  this  very  angel  is  mine;  my 
Ceciliai,  my  first,  my  only  love. 
LordG.  How? 

CeeiL  Yes,  my  lord!  you  now  know  the 
unhappy  object  at  once  of  vour  resentment, 
contempt,  and  admiration.  My  own  misfor- 
tunesl  had  learned  to  bear,  but  those  of 
Woodville  overpower  me.  I  deliver  myself 
up  to  your  justice;  content  to  be  every  way 
his  victim,  so  I  am  not  his  ruin. 

IxtrdG.  But  to  find  you  in  this  house — 
VrciL  Your  generous  nephew  and  the  amiable 
msAS  Mortimer  distinguished  me  with  the  only 
as%'l«fii  could  shelter  me  from  your  son! 

'Lord  G»  They  distinguished  themselves !  Oh, 
WoodTiUe!  did  I  think  an  hour  ago  1  could 
Uc  more  nngry  with  Tou?  How  durst  you 
•^m^vry  a  mino  so  nobler 

liVood.    It  is  a  crime  my  life  cannot  ex- 
piate; yely  if  the  sincerest  anguish-- 

Lord  G.  1  have  one  act  of  justice  still  in 
rujT  poorer:  my  prejudice  in  favour  of  birth, 
an<J  eveo  a  stronger  prejudice,  is  corrected 
>-T  this  lovely  girl.  Of  her  goodness  of  heart, 
ko^  ereataess  of  mind,  I  have  had  incon- 
«-»tiMe  proofs;  and,  if  1  thought  you,  Frank — 
^eciL  Yet  stay,  my  lord!  nor  kill  me  with 
rko  mudi  kindness.  Once  your  generosity 
-va^^t  have  made  me  happy,  now  only  mise- 
»l«lc.  IVIy  reason,  my  pride,  nay,  even  my 
#v«,  induces  me  to  relusc,  as  the  only  way 
»  prove  I  deserve  him.  He  has  taught  me  to 
Kaow-  ibe  world  too  bte;  nor  will  I  retort  on 
the  conlempt  1  have  incurred.   Mr.  Wood- 


ville will  tell  you  whether  I  have  not  solemnly 
rowed — 

fYood.  Not  to  accept  me  without  the  con- 
sent of  both  fathers;  and  if  mine  consents, 
what  doubt — 

Gov,  H,  {}nthoui\  Stop  that  old  man! 
Stop  that  mad  parson:   Stop  him! 

Gre/.  ^  [^fflthoui]  Nothing  shall  stop  me 
in  pursuit  of  my^ 

Enter  Grxt. 

Ha!  she  is ^ she  is  here  indeed!  Providence 
has  at  length  directed  me  to  her. 

[Runs  to  Cecilia. 

Cecil,  My  father!  covered  with  shame  let 
me  sink  belore  you. 

LordG,  CapLH,  Her  father! 

Re-enter  Governor  Harcourt. 

Grey,  ^  Rise,  my  glorious  girl !  rise  purified 
and  forffiven!  rise  to  pity  with  me  the  weak 
minds  toat  know  not  all  thy  value,  and  vene- 
rate the  noble  ones  that  do. 

Gov,  H.  Hey !  is  it  possible  ?  Grey,  is  this  my^ 

Grey,  Yes,  sir,  this  is  your  Cecilia;  my 
Cecilia ;  the  object  of  your  avowed  rejection 
and  contempt.  » 

Gov,H,  liejection  and  contempt!  stand  out 
of  the  way:  let  me  embrace  my  daughter;  let 
ine  take  her  once  more  to  my  heart. 

[Runs,  and  embraces  her, 

LordG.  His  daughter! 

Gov,  H.  Yes,  my  friend,  this  is  really  my 
daughter;  my  own  Cecilia;  as  sure  as  I  am 
an  old  fool  aAer  being  a  young  one,  this  good 
^irl  has  a  right  to  call  me  by  the  name  of 
lather:  hasn*t  she.  Grey?  Why,  my  lord,  this 
is  the  very  parson  1  told  vou  of!  [l^akes 
Cecilia's  Arm.  under  his]  And  now,  young 
sir,  what  do  you  say  to  your  uncle*s  freaks? 

[To  fToodville. 

fVood.  Say,  sir?  that  bad  you  ten  thousand 
such,  1  would  go  through  a  patriarchal  servi- 
tude, in  hopes  of  Cccilia*s  hand  for  my  reward. 

Gov.H,  And  had  I  ten  millions  of  money, 
and  this  only  girl,  thou  shouldst  have  her, 
and  that  too  for  thy  noble  freedom! — Amj 
what  says  my  Ceciha  to  her  father*s  first  gift? 

Cecil.  Astonishment  and  pleasure  leave  me 
hardly  power  to  say,  that  a  disobedience  to 
you,  sir,  would  only  double  my  fault;  nor  to 
worship  that  heaven  which  has  led  me  through 
such  a  trial  to  such  a  reward! — Take  all  I 
have  leA  myself  to  give  you,  Woodville,  in 
my  band. 

[Woodville  kisses  first  her  Hand, 
and  then  herself. 

Grey.  Now  let  me  die-,  my  darling  child! 
since  I  have  seen  thee  once  more  innocent 
and  happy. 

Gov.  It,  And  now  kiss  me,  my  Cecilia!  kiss 
me.  —  *Od!  miss  Mortimer  shall  kiss  me  too, 
for  loving  my  poor  giri  here.  —  Kiss  me,  all 
of  you,  old  and  young,  men,  women,  and 
children! — 'Od,  I  am  so  overjoyed,  1  dread 
the  consequences.— D*ye  hear  there?  Fetch  me 
a  surgeon  and  a  bottJe  of  wine. — I  must  both 
empty  and  fill  my  ieins  on  this  occasion!-^ 
Zooks,  1  could  find  in  my  heart  to  frisk  it 
merrilv  in  defiance  of  the  gout,  and  take  that 
cursecl  vixen  below ,  whoever  she  is ,  for  my 
partner! 
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Lord  G.  Meliiioks  all  seem  rewarded  but 
tiij  poor  Sophia  here;  and  her  protection  of 
Cecilia  deserves  the  highest  recompense. — But 
whenever,  my  dear,  you  can  present  roe  the 
husband  of  your  choice,  I  will  present  him 
with  a  fortune  fit  for  my  daughter. 

Gov*  H,   Protect   Cecilia !  —  *Od !   she  is  a 

£>od  girl,  and  a  charming  girl,  and  I  honour 
e  very  tip  of  her  feathers  now! — 'If  she  could 
but  fancy  our  Charles,  Fd  throw  in  something 
pretty  on  his  side,  I  promise  you. 

Miss  M.  Frankness  is  the  fashion.  —  What 
would  you  say,  sir,  and  you,  my  lord,  if  I 
had  &ncied  your  Charles  so  much  as  to  make 
bim  mine  already? 

LordG*  fley-day!  more  discoveries!  How's 
this,  boy? 

CapLH.  Even  so^  sir,  indeed. 

LordG,  It  completes  my  satisfaction. 


GoQ.H  *Od,  brother!  \Vho*d  have  thought 
you  in  the  right  all  the  while?  Well  nerrr 
separate  again,  by  the  Lord  Harr) !  but  knork 
down  our  VVelsh  inend*s  old  house,  aod 
raise  him  one  on  the  ruins  large  enough  (o 
contain  the  whole  family  of  us,  where  he  shall 
reign  sole  sovereign  over  all  our  future  liul« 
V>^odvilles  and  Cedlias.  « 

Cecil,  Oppressed  with  wonder,  pleasure, 
gratitude,  I  must  endeavour  to  forgive  myfclf. 
when  heaven  thus  graciouAily  proves  its  for- 
giveness, in  allying  roe  to  ever>'  human  bcinj; 
ray  heart  distinguishes. 

Grey,  Yes,  my  Cecilia,  3'ou  may  bclicte 
him,  who  never  gave  you  a  t>ad  lesson,  tlist 
you  are  now  most  truly  entitled  to  esteem; 
since  it  requires  a  far  greater  escrtioo  to  stop 
your  course  down  the  hill  of  ^-ice,  than  to 
toil  slowly  up  toward  viiiur.  [£reiM/ 


CHARLES  MACKUN. 

Tals  aaihor  w«i  ■  nattT*  of  Ireland,  l>orn«  ••  wo  har*  been  inforiBcd,  in  the  eoonly  of  W«*t  Mcaflu  m'  (h«  ih« 
name  of  hU  funUy  trai  M'Laoghlin;  trhich  teeming  sometrhal  uneoath  to  the  pronnncialioo  of  en  Kfliah  taagnc,  he. 
on  his  coming  upon  the  alage,   anglicised  it  to  that  by  which  he  wai  eyer  aflonrarda  known.     He  i«  said  to  heic  brra 
born  at.  etrlr  aa  the  lit  of  May  1690,   and,   absconding  from  faia  mother,   then  a  widow,    came  over  to  Kiiftm<1  in  th« 
year  1708.     He  was  pretenll|  seduced  into  ■  marriage  with  e  publicen'a  widow  in  the  Borough;    bnt  the  drcamrtanc** 
coming  to  the  cars  of  his  friends,  the  widow  was  compelled    to   reaign  him    (on  the  groond   of  noa-nge),  md  be  «•• 
sent  back  to  Ireland.    Here  forming  an  acquaintance  with  lome  nnder-graduates  of  TrioilT  College^  I>«blin,  he  t«ok  <  f 
the  employment  of  badgemsn  in  that  college ;  read  much  for  tlie  improToment  nf  bis  mind,  and  remained  in  thii.  meeitl 
•ailnation  till  he  arrived  at  tbe  age  of  «i.     He  then  again  came  to  London,    associated  with  the  freqaefltara  of   Heckiri 
in  the  Hole,  made  a  connexion  with  a  strolling  company^  played  Harlequin ;   and,  aAer  leading  an  cxtmordmary  coar^ 
of  life,  was  again  restored  to  his  molbcr,   end  returned  to  his   former  station  of  badceman  ia  Trimxtj  College.    A  ik:  ' 
time,  he  quilted,  and  finally,  his  mother's  saperintendence,  and  arrived  in  England  in  1716.    He  firsT  }omm  u  romfaar 
of  players  at  Bristol,   then  attached  himself  to  several  strolling  companies>   and  aflerwatds  made  hia  cawe  it  ibr  Ibeatrs 
in  Lincoln's   Inn  Fields;    where   his  merit  waa   first  shewn  in  a  small  character   in  Fielding**    Cefkn  Annas  iWiHrfm. 
which  in  the  hands  of  any  other  performrr,   would  have   gone    unnoticed.     For   sereral  seasons   he  peifuimsd  c«s>f 
characters;    and  on  the  loth  of  May  1735 >  was  unfortanate  en<«ugh   to  kill    Mr.  Hallam,   an  actor    ia  the  same  iheatr* 
with  himself  (Dmry-Lcne)    and  who  was  grand  father  to  the  present  Mra.  Mattocks.    The   dispnto   arigjaNwl   aboal  • 
wig,  which  Hallam  had  on  in  Fabian's  Trieh  for  Triei,  end  which  the  other  claimed  as  his  properly;  mL  iaawmtM 
of  temper,   he  raised  his  cane,  _  aod  gave  bim  a  fatal  atroke    in   the  rye.    He  waa  brought   to  trial  la  ceaaeqaeace ;   b«i 
no  maliciona  intent  appearing    in  evidence,  he  waa  acquitted.    On  Ihe  i4th  of  February  1741  he  catahlishcd   has  Caaae  •* 
an  acior,    in  the   chara(;ter  of  Shylock,   in  7%*  Merehant  of  F'eniee,   and  realored  to  the  stega    a  play  which   Waa  Wr«-s 
forty  yeara  supplanted  by  Lord  Lanstowne'a  Jew  of  Vtnic:   Macklin'a  performance  of  thia  character  ••  fotclhly  s«r%c« 
a  gentleman  in  the  pit,   that  he  as  it  were  involuntarily  exclaimed,    **That    ia  the  Jew*    Ikat  Skckapmere   drem.'^    It  ha* 
been  said  that  this   gentleman   was  Mr.  Pope;   and   that  he  meant   his  panegyric   on    MackJin    as    a  setitv   afaui»t  LfW 
Landsdowne.    Mr.  Macklin  was  in  his  prirate  character  a  tender  husband,    a  good  father,  and  a  steady  iriaa^     Te  •■*• 
firmneas  and  rosolulion  in  supporting    the  rights  of  hia  theatrical  brethren,    it-  was   owing   that  they  have  he^  rci-«v«^ 
from  a  specica  of  oppression  tu  which  they  had  been  ignomiuionsly  cnbjected  fur  msny  years,   whcaevcr   tha   <*prt4r  ^ 
malice   of  their   enemiea   choae  to   exert  itaelf.    MTe  allude   to  the  prosecution  which    he  commenced    aa4   ^.m^r^ti.  »0 
against  a  set  of  insignificant  beings,  who,  calling  themselves  The  Thtifn,  used  frequent! v  to  disturb  the  aaterteUma^a  ^i 
the  theatre,  to  the  tenor  of  the  ectora,  as  well  as  to  the  annoyance  and  diagrace   of  the  puhlie.     His  aictit  m  a  <-«mr- 
dian  in  various  characters   is  too  well  known  to  need  our  taking  np  much  time    in  expatiating  oa  «t«    particalirlT  it  >■' 
Gilbert  Wrangle  in  The  Refuaai,  Don  Manuel   in  She  fF'ould  and  She  tTould  not,   bir  Archy  U*Servaem  sn  kas  *wa 
faree  of  Love  ik-la^Mode,  and  Sir  Pertinax  Mao  8ycophant«    in  The  Mtan  •f  the  ff^orU.     He  waa   alea   •!  warn  ad.  ««■ « 
eapital  iu  the   ebaracler   of  tfhakspeare's  lagO}    but  the  part  ia  which    he  was  long  allowed   to  ahiae  w»fca«t  a   cam- 
petitor  was  that  of  Sbyloek. 
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Acted  with  great  succeas  at  Covent  Oerdea  1781.     Thia   play,   which  in  respert   Lo  originality,   f< 
well-adapted  aalire,   may  diapute   the  palm  with    any  dramatic   piece   that  has  appeared   within    the  « 
eenturv,   was  received  with  the  loudest  aeclamations ,   in  Ireland,  about  aeventcen  Tcara  before,    aadcr 
Trme-lorn  Scotchman,   in  three  aria,     lo  London,   however,   an   official  leave    for  its  exhibition  waa  r« 
and  our  audiences   are  indebted  for  the  pleasure  thev  have  since  derived  from  it,   to  the  deeth   of  Mr. 
aab-licens«r   of   the  Theatres  Koyal.     The  plot  of  the  play  ia  briefly  this  :  a  crafty  subtle  Scolcluaea,  t 
world  without  friends,  and  little  or  no  education,   dtrecta  the  whole    of  his  observation  and  asatdaity  Om  ^ 
he  ia  indefatigable)   to  the  pursuit  of  fortune  and  ambition.    By  his  unwearied  efforts,  and  meaaaees,    kw  am 
warned  by  the  defecla  of  hia  own  education,    he  determines   to  give  his  cldeat  son  the  best  that  coald  ^  »i 


of  ha.'s 
Uft«  rkla  cf  n« 

da.* 


^•th  «<  «•»> 


by  tne  aeiecia  01  bu  own  eaucaiion,   no  neiermines   to  give 
for  this  purpoae  puta  him  into  the  handa  of  a  clergyman'  of  learning,  integrity,  and  honour,  who,  hy  t'  ^ 

precepts,   and  ahowing  him  the  foree  of  |ood  example  malea  him  the  very  reverae   of  what   the  iaikar  Mtamdad:    to 
not  a  man  educated   the  better  to  ma\.e  has  court  to  the  great,   and  extend  the  viewa   of  lalaa  amhilsuaa  —  b«t   ■•  mat* 
himself  respected,    independent,    and  happy.    Thna  he  defeats  the  views  of  his  father,    who  waau  ta   wm^erT  ^^  <*  * 

I        •  ^  a  J     #     A  g^      A     A  I     -  ^  -     •_  M      _»•  A     ■_  •  M*  ■  a  •.an*.  *  ^- 

-    —  afWar.    iiz.  t 

la  a^fft 


Icdy  of  rank  and  fortune,  but  to  whom  he  cannot  direct  his  aJTeciions,   and  marries  Ihe  daughter  of  a  »oor 

better  then  a  dependant  on  his  mother*    bnt  who  haa  virtues  and  accomplishments  to  adora  nay  silaaliaa. 

latter  feela  the  )nat  consequences  of  an  overraultiag  ambition;  while  the  son,  seoking  hia  own  happheaa  i 
r . v__-. r_  ti.^  _-_-t„j:_.  1: .i._. j •  .• .^  .t  _   ^  •_   •   •"    .v    .  i_      •     tl . . 


IN 


fortune  or  hononra,  in  the  concluding  linea,  thas  avowa  and  rejoices  in  the  principles  that 

ck'd  by  knave,  eoqnel,  and  fool,     I     "In  all  pursmta— -but  chiely 


"My  scheme;  though  mock* 

"To  tliinking  minds  will  prove  this  golden  rule : 


ho  i< 
in  a  wif<* 
"Nol  wealth,  but  morals,  make  the  bapp* 


ijr*.- 
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"TU  vUm  of  partjr.*'  My  Mr.  C»okjt,  *^g«a  to  itir  ilMlf  Ihe  first  aight^  perforaiMM.  Hmmrn  yoong  A««UlUn«a  llMHglil 
It  •  lik«l  •«  Ikair  coiuitrjnai«  and  rMUlcd  it ;  but  the  nujorily  of  tho  aaaienco  carriod  it  throagh  with  appIaiMO,  and 
tk«  acit  nifkl  it  bad  bo  oppoaenU;  tho  more  temperate  of  that  naiinn  argued  rery  juitlTf  that  the  character  of  Su 
Pcrlioas  akovld  not  hart  iJie  feeling*  of  any  good  Scotchman :  on  the  contrary ,  that »  if  it  wai  a  true  picture ,  the/ 
tbeald  Jaugk  at  il»  and  thna  aBcoaragc  a  repreacBtalioB  which  only  exposed  the  artful  and  designing  of  weir  coanlrr* 
■•«.  SoMo  critics,  howeTcr,  start  one  objection  against  this  comedy  (and  it  is  tJie  only  ono  we  haro  aver  heard  «b- 
ftrfed  agansl  it);  which  is*  that  of  the  author  making  his  hero  a  Srolrhman,  or  of  any  particular  country,  so  mt  to  im- 
yais  eaQo«nl  roloctions;  bat  thisr  in  vnr  opinion,  is  being  too  faslitlious;  the  principal  character  must  belong  to  soma 
ceontry;  nod  wbaterar  coimtry  that  is,  it  may  ha  eqoally  said  to  receive  «  aational  insult.  Bat  the  oniTorsal  rule  al« 
lowed  to  nU ^satirists  and  dramatic  writers,  only  restrains  them  from  not  drawing  their  charecters  from  too  limited  a 
•enrce.  so  ns  fo  avoid  personality  end  obscurity ;  and  to  say>  that  any  one  nation  does  not  produce  ridiculous  or  yicioos 
cksractere  ia  abmidaiMO,  is  a  degree  of  patriotism  founded  more  in  folly  than  in  fact.  Beside  all  this,  a  character  is 
gtacrsUy  hoightaaed  by  a  peculiarity  of  dialect.  An  Irishman  would  lose  half  his  hnnonr  in  committing  his  blonder  a 
wilheot  hio  kr»^ut,  as  a  Scotchman  would  his  canning  without  his  hitr.  The  dramatist,  then,  is  at  liberty  to  seek  his 
rksractcra  (sab)ect  to  the  Hraiiations  wc  have  laid  down)  wherever  he  tan  find  thrm;  and  if  he  can  procure  stronger 
<al0tirB  in  tho  prOTinces,  he  has  a  right  to  transfer  them  lo  his  canvas  for  general  representation.  Beside  the  mciii 
•f  this  ^cc«  ia  plot,  character,  sriiiimenl,  and  diftion,  it  is  critically  construclad  in  respect  to  the  throo  unities  of  tim»t 

tiaec  sad  ac/iea.  In  the  respc-ct  of  tim*^  the  whole  continuance  of  the  play  does  not  take  np  abore  eight-aod-forty 
Bori;  in  respect  to  plae*,  the  scene  i*  never  removed  from  the  dwclling-houte  of  Sir  Pertinax ;  and  as  lo  the  nuity 
of  oriMn,  the  whole  of  tho  comedy  exhibits  a  chain  of  connected  facts,  of  which  each  scene  makes  a  linl^  and  each 
liak  secerdaagly  produces  some  incident,  relative  to  the  catastrophe.  If  many  of  our  modern  dramatic  writers  (as  they 
art  so  piaaacd  to  call  themselves)  would  consult  this  comedy  as  a  model,  they  would  b«  ashamed  of  dragging  so  many 
bftcrogcocoas  charactors  together  so  irrelevant  to  the  general  business  of  the  «ccne,  and  which  give  the  stage  more  tho 
appcaraaec  of  a  tmriemtatf^hop,  than  a  faithful  representation  of  life  and  manners."  Macklia  Inld  a  friend,  that  he 
wroir  tho  wholo  (or  at  least  the  greater  part)  of  this  play  at  aa  iaa  in  Tennyhinch,  in  the  connty  of  Wlcklew,  This 
tnm  was  afterwards  purchased  by  Mr.  Henry  Grattan,  and  converted  into  a  dwelling-house.  Another  anecdote,  respecting 
ihit  plajt  we  shall  give  on  good  auihority.  The  M8.  of  7'A«  Trut'-horn  Scotchman  had  lain  in  the  Lord  Chamberlain's 
9ihex  near  Ian  yearn,  and  Macklin  despaired  of  getting  it  relurnod  lo  him;  when  one  day,  dining  with  Sir.Pletehcr 
Norioa  aad  Mr.  Ouaaaag,  ho  begged  their  opinions,  what  a  man  should  do  to  racov«r  property,  when  ho  kaew  by 
Wiotc  bands  it  waa  withheld  from  him.  They  advised  aa  action  of  trover.  *'\Vell,"  said  Maiklin,  "the  case  is  my 
una  will  yaa  two  undertake  my  cause.'*  They  agreed,  and  Macklin  explained  his  narticiilar  wrung.  Tho  lawyers 
imiicd  St  Che  wbim  of  the  poet;  by  perioaal  applicati<tii  they  got  the  "MS.  rotlored,  nut  with  a  refusal  to  license  it 
under  Its  ibca  Istlo^  oa  a  nataoaal  reflection.    Macklin,  ia  coMseuuencc,  named  it  Tka  Jfna  cf  #Ae  M^t^ld* 
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ACT  I. 
ScxNB  I. — A  Library, 

Kilter  Betty  and  Footnu^n, 
BrL  Tbb  postman  U  al  the  gate,  Sam,  pray 
»>p  aiui  take  in  tbe  letters. 

Sam^  John  tbe  gardener  js  gone  for  tbem, 

Vra.  BettT. 

Bet.  Bi<i  Jobn  brin^  tbem  to  me,  Sam ;  tell 
litm,  Tm   bere  in  the  library. 

JVx/n.  I  will  send  him  to  youv  ladyship  in 
•  rracrfcy  madam.  \ExitSeun, 

Enter  Nanny. 

San.  Miss  Constantia  desires   to   speak   to 
\  -/u,  msstress  Betty. 
Bet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny?  Any  better? 
Nan.  Something — but  very  low  spirited  still, 
r  Terilj  belieTe  it  is  as  you  say. 

~  Nay»  I  would  take  my  oath  of  it,  1 
be  deceived  in  that  point,  Nanny.  Ay, 
certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it 
VVhy,  so  tbe  housekeeper  thinks  too. 
Ob,  if  she  is  not,  there  is  no  bread  in 
Bves;  nay,  I  know  the  father,  the  man 
oed  ber. 

The  deuce  you  do! 
As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I 
fttly  deceiveSi— And  yet  1  canH  be  de- 
neither.^Was  not  that   the   cook  that 
^Hoping  so  bard  over  the  common  just 

>   The  same;  bow  very  hard  he  gallop* 
i»as  been  but  three  quarters  of  an  hour, 
^:*y*«,    coming  from  Hyde-park -comer! 


ansol 
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BeL  And  what  time  wiH  tbe  family  be  down? 

iVa#i.  He  has  orders  to  have  dinner  ready 
by  five.  There  are  to  be  lawyers,  and  a  great 
deal  of  company  here — He  fancies  there  is  to 
be  a  private  wedding  tonight  between  our 
young  master,  Charles,  and  lord  LumbercourtV 
daughter,  the  Scotch  lady;  who,  be  says,  is 
just  come  from  Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  mar- 
ried  to  him. 

BeL  Ks^  ladr  Rodolpha!   nay,  like  enouf^b, 

for  1  know  it  nas  been  talked  of  a  good  while 

— ^Well^  go  tell  miss  Constantia  that  I  will  be 

with  her  immediately. 

^AoA.  I  shall,  Mrs.  Betty.         {ExitNanny. 

JteL  So!  I  find  they  all  begin  to  suspect 
ber  condition:  that's  pure;  it  will  soon  reach 
my  lady*s  ears,  I  wairant. 

Enter  John,  vpUh  Letters, 

Well,  John,  exer  a  letter  for  me? 

John.  No,  (Vlri.  Betty;  but  here's  one  for 
miss  Constantia.         ** 

BeL  Give  it  me— hum-~Mv  lady's  hand. 

John,  And  here  is  one,  which  the  postman 
says  is  for  my  young  master — But  it  is  a 
strange  direction.  [fieads'\  To  Churtes  Egtr- 

ton,  Esq. 

Bet.  Ob,  yes,  yes !  that  is  for  master  Char- 
les, John ;  for  he  has  dropped  bis  father's  name 
of  Macsycopbant,  and  has  taken  up  that  of 
Egerton.    The  parliament  has  ordered  it. 

John.  The  parliament  I—Pi-'ytbee  why  so, 
Mrs.  Betty  ? 

Bet  why  you  must  know,  John,  thai  my 
lady,  his  mother,  was  an  Egerton  by  ber  father; 
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sbe  stole  a  matcb  with  our  oM  master.  Sir 
Stanley  Egerton,  that  you  just  mentioned, 
dying  an  old  bachelor,  and  mortally  hating 
our  old  master,  and  the  whole  gang  of  the 
Macsycophants — he  left  his  whole  estate  lo 
master  Charles,  who  was  his  godson ;  but  on 
condition  though,  that  he  should  drop  his  fa- 
therms  name  of  Macsycophant,  and  take  up 
that  of  Egerton ;  and  that  is  the  reason,  John, 
why  the  parliament  has  made  him  change  his 
name. 

John.  I  am  glad  that  mastei*  Charles  has 
got  the  estate,  however;  for  he  is  a  sweet 
tempered  gentleman. 

Jjet,  As  ever  lived — But  come,  John,  as  I 
know  you  love  miss  Conslantia,  and  are  fond 
of  being  where  she  is,  I  will  make  you  happy 
^You  shall  carry  her  letter  to  her. 

John.  Shall  1,  Mrs.  Betty?  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you.     W'^here  is  she? 

BeL  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 
dessert.— Give  me  Mr.  E^erton's  letter,  and  I 
will  leave  it  on  the  table  in  his  dressing-room. 
— I  see  it  is  from  his  brother  Sandy.-^So,  now 
and  deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheart, 

obn. 

John.  That  I  will ;  and  I  am  much  beholden 
to  you  for  the  favour  of  letting  me  carry  it 
to  her;  for  though  she  should  never  have  me, 
yet  I  shall  always  love  ber,  and  wish  to  be 
iiear  her,  she  is  so  sweet  a  creature — Your 
servant,  Mrs.  Betty.  [Exit. 

Bet,  Your  servant,  John,  ha !  ha  I  ha  f  poor 
fellow!  He  perfectly  dotes  on  her;  and  daily 
follows  her  about,  with  nosegays  and  fruit — 
and  the  first  of  every  thing  in  the  season — 
Ay,  and  my  young  master,  Charles,  too,  is 
in  as  bad  a  way  as  the  gardener — in  short 
every  body  loves  her,  and  that  is  one  reason 
why  I  hate  her — for  my  part  I  wonder  what 
the  deuce  the  men  see  m  ner — A  creature  that 
was  taken  in  for  charity! — I  am  sure  sbe  is 
not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the 
family  once;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  stand  a 
chance  of  being  my  lady's  favourite  myself. 
Ay,  and  perhaps  of  getting  one  of  my  young 
masters  for  a  sweetheart,  or  at  least  the  chap- 
lain— but  as  to  him,  there  would  be  no  such 
freat  catch  if  I  should  ^ti  him.  1  will  try  for 
im,  however:  and  my  first  step  shall  be  to 
let  the  doctor  know  all  1  have  discovered 
about  Constantia's  intrigues  with  her  spark  at 
liadley — Yes,  that  will  do ;  for  the  doctor  loves 
to  talk  with  me,  and  always  smiles  and  jokes 
with  me,  and  he  loves  to  bear  me  talk — And 
1  verily  believe,  he!  he!  he!  that  he  has  a 
sneaking  kindness  for  me,  and  this  story  1 
know  will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of 
my  honesty — And  that,  I  am  sure,  will  be  one 
step  towards — Oh  !  bless  me — here  he  comes 
— a^d  my  young  master  with  him — 1*11  watch 
an  opfSortunity  to  speak  to  brim,  as  soon  as 
lie  is  alone,  for  I  will  blow  her  up,  1  am  re- 
solved, as  great  a  favourite,  and  as  cunning 
as  she  is.  \£jcU. 

Enter  Egertom  and  Sidnky. 

Eger.  I  have  done,  sir.-— You  have  refused. 
1  have  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subject 
— I  am  satisfied. 

Sid,  Come,  come,  correct  this  warmth,  it  is 
the  ouly  weak  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and 


you  ought  to  watch  it  carefully.  From  jour 
earliest  youth  your  father  has  honoured  me 
with  the  care  of  your  education,  and  the  ge- 
neral conduct  Qt  your  mind;  and  bowevcr 
singular  and  morose  his  bebavour  may  be 
towards  others,  to  me  he  has  ever  been  re- 
spectful and  liberal.  I  am  now  under  bis  roof 
too — and  because  1  will  not  abet  an  unvrar- 
rantable  passion,  in  direct  opposition  lo  your 
father*s  hopes  and  happiness,  you  blame — ^yoii 
angrily  break  from  me,  and  call  me  unkind. 

jEger.  Dear  Sidney^for  my  warmth  I  stand 
condemned,  but  for  my  marriage  with  Coa- 
stantia,  I  think  I  can  justify  it  upon  every 
principle  of  filial  duty,  honour,  and  worldly 
prudence. 

Sid.  Only  make  that  appear,  Charfes,  and 
you  know  you  may  command  me. 

Eger.  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  ap- 
pears in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiable 
passions  of  a  parent ;  but  as  we  are  alone,  aod 
friends,  i  cannot  help  observing,  in  my  own 
defence,  that  when  a  father  will  not  allow  tke 
use  of  reason  to  any  of  his  family  ;^wken 
his  pursuit  of  greatness  makes  bini  a  tixft 
abroad  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at  home— and 
when,  merely  to  gratif}'  his  own  ambilioii,  he 
would  marry  his  son  into  a  family  be  detests 
— sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  drcumstanced 
(from  the  dignity  of  human  nature,  and  the 
feelings  of  a  loving  heart)  has  a  ri^t — not 
only  to  protest  against  tne  blindness  of  the 
parent,  but  to  pursue  those  measures  that 
virtue  and  happiness  point  out. 

Sid,  The  violent  temper  of  air  Pcrtinas,  I 
own,  cannot  on  many  occasions  be  defended; 
but  still  your  intended  alliance  with  lordLum- 
bercourt — 

Eger.  Oh!  conteifiptible !   a  trifling  ^rnanit, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fool;  the  mere 
lackey   of  party  and   corruption;  who  for  a 
mean,   slavish,  /actions    prostitution   of   near 
thirty  years,  and  the  ruin  of  a  noble  foituxke, 
has  bad   the   despicable  satisfaction ,   and  the 
infamous   honour,   of  being    Jticked    up    and 
kicked  down — kicked  in  and  kicked   out — jiut 
as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  the  cofiveoK 
ency  of  leaders  predominated ;  and  now — be- 
ing forsaken  by   all   parties, — bis  virhole  poli- 
tical  consequence   amounts  to   the  power  of 
franking   a  letter,   and   the  right   boaoa/able 
privilege  of  not  paying  a  tradesman's  biO. 

Sid,  \Yell,  but  dear  Charles,  yon   arc   not 
to  wed  my  lord,  but  his  daughter. 

Eger.  Who  is  as  disagreeable  fior  a  com* 
panion,  as  her  father  is  for  a  friend  or  an  ally. 

Sid.  [Laughing']  What,  ber  Scotch  accent, 
1  suppose,  offends  you? 

Eger,  No; — upon  my  honour — nol  io  the 
least.  I  think  it  entertaining  ii;  ber^-.-bnt  were 
it  otherwise — in  decency— and  indeed  in  na- 
tional affection  (being  a  Scotchman  myseif^  I 
can  have  no  objection  to  ber  on  thai  aceooBi 
— besides  she  is  my  near  relation. 

Sid,  So  I  understand.  But  praT,  Charles 
how  came  lady  Rodolpba,  who  a  find  was 
born  in  England,  to  be  bred  in  Scotland. 

Eger,  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  fermaV^ 
obstinate,  stiff,  rich,  Scotcb  grandtnoiher;  wh« 
upon  a  promise  of  leaving  this  grandchild  aU 
her  fortune,  would  have  tne  girl  s-est  to  kr^ 
to  Scotland,   when    sbe   was  but  n  jear  old; 
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and  tliere  bas  the  been  bred  up  ever  since, 
wftfa  thb  old  lady,  in  all  the  Tanit^,  splendour, 
and  unlimited  indulgence,  that  fondness  and 
admiration  could  bestow  on  a  spoiled  child, 
a  fancied  beauhr,  and  a  pretendecTwit.  And  is 
tbis  a  woman  nl  to  make  my  happiness?  this 
ibe  partner  Sidney  would  recommend  me  for 
life?  to  you,  wbo  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid.  vVhy,  Charles,  it  is  a  delicate  point, 
unfit  for  roe  to  determine — besides,  your  father 
h^  set  bu  heart  upon  the  match — 
^  Eger.  All  that  I  know^But  still  I  ask  and 
insist  upon  your  candid  judgment — Is  she  the 
kind  of  woman  that  you  think  could  possibly 
cootributc  to  my  happiness?  1  beg  you  will 
give  me  an  eKplicit  answer. 

Sid.  The  subject  is  disagreeable — but  since 
1  must  speak,  I  do  not  think  she  is. 

Eger,  I  know  vou  do  not;  and  I  am  sure 
vou  never  will  aoTise  the  math. 
Sid.  1  nerer  did — 1  never  will. 
£ger.  You  make  me  happy — which  I  assure 
you  I  neter   could  be,  witn  your  judgment 
against  me  in  tbis  point 

Sid,  JIttt  pray,  Charles,  suppose  I  had  been 
90  iodiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you 
to  Constantia,  would  she  have  consented,  think 
you  ? 

Effer.  That  I  cannot  say  positively;   but  I 
suppose  so. 

Ssd.  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  then  upon 
that  subject? 

Effer,  In  general  terms  only :  never  directly 

rtqueMcd  her  consent  in  form.    But  I  will  this 

very  moment — for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 

£itber*s  arbitrary  design,  but  my  Constantia^ 

arms. — Pray  do  not  stir  from  nence.    I  will 

reiurn  instantly.    I  know  she   will  submit  to 

four  advice,  and  1  am  sure  you  will  persuade 

h€T  to  tmj  wish;  as  my   life,  my  peace,  my 

earlbJy  bapptnesS|  depend  on  my  Constantia, 

"[Exii. 

Sid.  Poor  Charles!  be  little  dreams  that  I 

love    CoBstantia  too;   but  to   what  degree   I 

itaew  Bol  myself,   till  he  importuned   me  to 

join  tbeir  hands  ~  Yes,  1  love,  but  must  not  be 

a    rival;    lor  he    is  dear  to   me  as    fraternal 

foadocm* — My  benefactor,  my  friend! 


JSnirr  BeiI'Y,  running  up  to  him, 

S^i.    I  Yi^%  your  worship*s  pardon  for  my 
intrusion;  I  hope  I  do  not   disturb  your  re- 


Si<i.   Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bci»  I  liumbly  beg  pardon,  sir;>-but  I — I — 
I  waote^l  to  break  my  mind  to  your  honour 
»boat  a. — a — a  scruple — that — that  lies  upon 
nj  cota*cience — and  indeed  I  should  not  have 
-rr coined  to  trouble  you  —  but  that  1  know 
ou  are  tnv  joung  masler^s  friend;  and  my 
U  fDa^ter^s  friend,  and  my  lady*s  friend,  and 
i«/tf««l  a  friend  to  the  whule  'family — for  to 
xc  yota  your  due,  sir,  you  are  as  good  a 
-^.»cJsc«*  as  ever  went  inio  a  pulpit. 
SUi.    Hal  ba!   ha!   do  you  think  %o^  Mrs. 

rtty  ? 

j/^t»  Ay*  IB  truth  do  I — and  as  good  a  gen- 
sn^sa  t«>o  as  ever  came  into  a  family,  and 
te  ilaat  never  gives  a  servant  a  bard  word; 
f  tia^l  does  auy  one  an  ill  turn — neither 
bio<l  one*s  back,  nor  before  one^s  face. 
iS'ik/.    Ila!  ba!  ba!  Why  you  are  a  mighty 


well-spoken  woman,  Mrs.  Betty:  and  1  an> 
mightily  beholden  to  you  ibr  your  good  cha- 
racter of  me. 

BeU  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you 
deserve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid*  1  am  much  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
But.  pray  what  are  your  commands  with  me? 

BeL  Why  I  will  tell  your  reverence — to  be 
sure  I  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say;^ 
and  every  tub  should  stand  upon  its  own  bot- 
tom— but — 

\Slie  takes  hold  of  himfamiiiarljr,  look- 
ing first  about  very   cautiously,  and 
speaks  in  a   low  familiar   Tone  of 
great  Secrecy. 
My  young  master  is  now  in  the  china-room; 
— m  dose   conference   with   miss  Constantia.^ 
I  know  what  they  are  about — but  that  is  no 
business  of  mine — and   therefore  1  made  bold 
to  listen  a  little,  because  you  know,   sir,   one 
would  be  sure — before  one  took  away   any 
bodv^s  reputation. 

oid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty^very  true^  in- 
deed. 

BeL  Ob!  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  woman^s  good  name,  unless 
I  had  a  reason  for  it^but,  sir— if  I  am  in  this 
place  alive — as  I  listened  with  my  ear  close 
to  the  door,  I  beard  my  young  master  ask 
miss  Constantia  the  plain  marriage  question-^ 
LIpon  which  i  started — I  trembled — nay,  my  rery 
conscience  stirred  within  me  so  -  that  i  could 
not  help  peeping  through  the  keyhole. 

Sid,  Ua!  ha!  ha!  and  so  your  conscience 
made  you  peep  through  the  keyhole,  Mrs» 
Betty ! 

Bet,  It  did  indeed,  ydur  reverence.  And 
the'rc  I  saw  my  youn^  master  upon  his  knees 
— Lord  bless  us!  kissing  her  band,  as  if  he 
would  eat  it !  and  protesting  and  assuring  her 
he  knew  that  your  worship  would  consent  to- 
the  match.  And  then  the  tears  ran  down  her 
cheeks  as  fast — 

Sid.  \f. 

Bet,  Ihey  did  indeed,  sir: — I  would  not 
tell  your  reverence  a  lie  for  the  world. 

Sid,  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did 
Constantia  say  to  all  this? 

Bet,  Oh !  oh !  she  is  sly  enough^She  looks 
as  if  butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouth — 
but  all  is  not  gold  that  glisters — smooth  water, 
you  know,  runs  deepest.  1  am  sorry,  very 
sorry  indeed — my  young  master  makes  himself 
such  a  fool — but^um! — ha! — take  my  word 
for  it,  he  is  not  the  m.an^for  though  she  looks 
as  modest  as  a  maid  at  a  christening — yet — a 
— when  sweet-hearts  meet — in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening — and  stay  together  a  whole  hour — in 
the  dark  grove— and — a — aha!  embrace— and 
kiss — and— weep  at  parting — why  then — then 
you  know — ah  !  it  is  easy  to  guess  all  the  resL 

Sid.  Why,  did  Constantia  meet  any  body 
in  this  manner? 

Bet,  Oh!  heavens!  I  beg  your  worship  will 
not  misapprehend  mel  for  I  assure  you,  I  do 
not  believe  they  did  any  harm — that  is  ^  not 
in  the  grove — at  least  not  when  I  was  there 
— and  she  may  be.  honestly  married,  for  aught 
I  know — She  may  be  very  honest,  for  aught 
1  know — heaven  forbid  I  should  say  any  harm 
of  her — I  only  say — that  they  did  meet  in 
the  dark    walk — and   perhaps    nine  montba 
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b«Dce  >-ay ,    remember ,    sir  —  I   said    that<»a  of  breakfasting  wilb  me  ibis   inonuDg  in  my 


— certain  person  in  this  familjr-^oine  months 
hence — may  ask  me  to  stand  godmother — only 
remember — for  I  think  I  know  what*s  what — 
when  I  see  it,  as  well  as  aqolher. 

Sid.  No  doubt  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

JSei.  I  do  indeed,  sir;  and  so  your  servant, 
sir ;  [  Going,  returns]  hut  1  hope  your  wor> 


little  study. 

£ffer.  vVe  had  that  happiness,  madam. 

Con,  Just  after  you  left  me,  upon  my  open- 
ing my  hook  of  accounts,  which  lay "  in  t^e 
drawer  of  the  reading  desk,  to  mr  great  sur- 
prise — I  there  found  thb  case  of  |ewels,  con- 
taining   a  most  elegant  pair  of  ear-rings,  a 


ship  will  not  mention  my  name  in  this  busi>  necklace  of  great  Talue,  and  two  bank-hdU  in 
ness; — or  that  you  bad  any  item  from  me  this  pocket-hook;  the  mystery  of  which,  sir,  I 
about  it.  presume  you  can  explain. 


Sid,  I  shall  not,  Mrs.  Betty. 

JSei.  For  indeed,  sir,  I  am  no  busybody, 
nor  do  1  love  fending*)  or  proving — and  1 
assure  you,  sir,  1  bate  all  tittling  and  tattling 
— and  gossiping,  and  backbiling— and  taking 
away  a  person*s  character. 

»Std.  I  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bef.  I  do,  indeed,  sir; — I  am  the  furthest 
from  it  of  any  person  in  the  world. 

Sid,  I  dare  say  you  are. 

Bei,  I  am,  indeed,  sir;  and  so,  sir,  your 
humble  servant 

Sid,  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

JSei,  So !  I  see  he  believes  every  word  1 
say,  tbat*s  charming — I  will  do  her  business 
for  her  I  am  resolved.  [j4side,  Exii, 

Sid,  What  can  this  ridiculous  creature 
mean — by  ber  dark  walk? — I  see  envy  is  as 
malignant  in  a  pailry  waiting  wench,  as  in 
the  vainest,  or  tne  most  ambitious  lady  of  the 
courL  It  is  always  an  infallible  mark  of  the 
basest  nature;  and  merit  in  the  lowest,  as  in 
the  highest  station,  must  feel  the  shafts  of  en- 
vy*s  constant  agents — ^falsehood  and  slander. 

Enter  SaM. 

Sam.  Sir,  Mr.  Egerton  and  miss  CoDStantia 
desire  to  speak  witn  you  in   the  china-room. 

Sid.  Very  well,  Sam.  \Exii  Smn\  I  will 
not  see  them — whaOs  to  be  done  ? — inform  his 
father  of  his  intended  marriage! — no; — that 
must  not  be — for  the  overbearing  temncr,  and 
ambitious  policy  of  sir  Pertinax,  woula  exceed 
all  bounds  of  moderation.  But  this  young  man 
must  not  marry  Constnntia — I  know  it  will 
ofTend  him — no  matter.  It  is  our  dnty  to  offend 
when  the  offence  saves  the  man  we  love  from 
a  precipitate  action.  —  Yes,  I  must  discharge 
the  duty  of  my  function  and"  a  friend,  thougb 
1  am  sure  to  lose  the  man  whom  1  intend  to 
serve.  \Exit, 

ACT  11. 

ScBNB  L — A  Library, 

Enter  Egerton  and  Coi«stantia. 

Con.  Mr  Sidney  is  not  here,  sir. 

Eger,  I  assure  you  I  left  him  here,  and  I 
begged  that  he  would  stay  till  1  returned. 

Con,  His  prudence,  you  see,  sir,  has  made 
him  retire;  therefore  we  had  better  defer  the 
subject  till  he  is  present — In  the  mean  time, 
sir,  I  hope  you  will  permit  me  to  mention  an 
affair  that  has  greatly  alarmed  and  perplexed 
me.    I  suppose  you  guess  what  it  is? 

Eger.  i  do  not,  upon  m^  word ! 

Con,  That*s  a  little  strange — You  know,  sir, 
that  you  and  Mr.  Sidney  md  me  the  honour 

i)  Dercudini. 


Eger.  1  can. 

Con.  They  were  of  your  conveying,  then? 

Eger,  They  were,  madam. 

Con,  I  assure  you  they  startled  and  aiamicil 
me. 

Eger,  I  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarniv  such  a« 
blushing  virtue  feels,  when  with  her  hand  slir 
gives  her  heart — and  last  consent. 

Con,  It  was  not,  indeed,  sir. 

Eger,  Do  not  say  so,  Constantia— come,  l»r 
kind  at  once;  my  peace  and  worldly  bliw 
depend  upon  this  moment. 

Con,  What  would  yon  hmve  hm  do? 

Eger,  What  love  and  virtue  dictate. 

Con,  Ob !  sir  -  experience  but  t<»o  sevrrv/i' 
proves  that  such  uneipial  matches  as  oun  at- 
ver  produced  aught  but  contempt  and  aofrr 
in  parents,  censure  from  the  world — and  a 
long  train  of  sorrow  and  repentance  in  the 
wretched  parties,  wbicfa  is  but  too  often  en* 
tailed  upon  their  hapless  issue. 

JSeer.  But  that,  Constanlia,  cannot  he  o4ii 
condition ;  for  my  fortune  is  indcpcndeni  and 
ample,  equal  to  luxury  and  splendid   foUv ;  I 
have  the  right  to   choose  the   partner  o/  m\ 
heart. 

Con,  But  I  have  not,  sir — ^I  am  a  dependaai 
on  my  lady  •  a  poor,  forsaken,  helpless  orphan 
Your  benevolent  mother  foond    roe,  looc   ne 
to  her  bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental 
loss  with  cTcry  tender  care,  indulgent  dalUance, 
and  with  all  the  sweet  persoasion  thai  mater- 
nal fondness,  religions  precept,  poKahrd  man- 
ners,  and    hourly   example   could   a^faninisler. 
She  fostered  me;  \^PVeeos]  and  shall   I  now 
turn  viper,  and   with    hfadk  iogratitnde  siinff 
the  tender  heart  that  thus  has   cheriabcd  me' 
Shall  I  seduce  her  house*s  heir,   and   kiU  her 
peace?  No — though  1  loved  to   the    mad  ex- 
treme of  female  fondness ;  though  every  worldly 
bliss  that  woman*s  vanity,   or  man's  ambition 
could  desire,  followed  the   indulgence  of  my 
love,  and  all  the  contempt  and  misefy  of  tVts 
life  the  denial  of  that  induleenee,  I  would  dis- 
charge my  duty  to  my  benetactrcss,  mj  caxlhN 
guandian,  my^  more  than  parenL 

Eger,  My  dear  Constantia !  Your  pradescr. 
your  gratitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  tod 
self-denial,  do  hut  increase  my  loTe,  my'  a^> 
miration,  and  my  misery. 

Con,  Sir,  I  must  beg  you  will  give  me  \«m^ 
to  return  these  hills  ana  jewels. 

Eger.  Pray  do  not  mention  them  ;  sure  »v 
kindness  ana  esteem  may  be  indulged  sa  br, 
without  suspicion  or  reproach — I  bc^  joa  will 
accept  of  them ;  nay,  I  insist — 

Con,  I  have  done,  sir — my  station  here  ts 
to  obey — 1  know  they  are  the  gifts  oT  a  vir- 
tuous mind,  and  mine  shall  convert  them  to 
the  tciideiest  and  most  grateful  use. 

Eger.  Hark!   I  hear   a    carriage — it    is    w 
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father !  dear  girl,  oompo^e  yourself--- 1  will 
cootult  Sidoey  and  my  lady;  by  their  judff- 
iQCDt  we  will  be   directed ;— will  that  satisfy 


you 


? 


Con,  I  can  have  no  will  but  my  lady's; 
with  your  leave,  I  will  retire — I  would  not 
see  her  to  this  confusion. 

E^er,  Dear  girl,  adieu !    [Exit  Consianiia. 

Enter  Sam. 

SoFiu  Sir  Pertinax  and  my  lady  are  come, 
sir;  and  my  lady  desires  to  speak  with  you 
in  her  own  room^-Ob !  she  is  here,  sir. 

[Exit  Sam, 

Enter  Ladt  Macstcophant. 

LadrM,  Dear  child,  I  am  glad  to  see  you: 
why  did  you  not  come  to  town  yesterday,  to 
attend  tbe  leree — your  father  is  incensed  to 
ibe  uttermost  at  your  not  being  there. 

Eger,  Madam,  it  is  with  extreme  regret  1 
tell  you,  that^kan  no  longer  be  a  slave  to 
bis  temper.  In  politics,  and  his  scheme  of 
marrying  me  to  this  woman.  Therefore  you 
had  belter  consent  at  once  to  my  going  out 
of  tbe  kingdom,  aud  to  my  taking  Constantia 
witb  roe;  for,   without  her,   I   never   can   be 

jLadj  M*  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your 
own  character,  I  hc^  you  will  not  be  guilty 
of  so  rash  a  step — you  promised  me,  you 
would  never  marry  her  without  my  consent. 
1  will  open  it  to  your  father:  pray,  dear  Char- 
frt,  be  ruled — let  me  prevail. 

Eger»  Madam,  I  cannot  marry  this  lady! 
Lxadf  M.  Well,  well;  but  do  not  determine. 
First  pali«itly  hear  what  your  father  and  lord 
Lambcrcourt  have  tq  propose,  and  let  me  try 
to  maiiaKC  this   business   for   you  witb  your 
faiber — pray  do,  Charles. 
K^^r,  Madam/  I  submit 
Ijadj  M,   And   while    he   is  in   this  ill  hu- 
mour   I   beg  you   will   not   oppose  him,    let 
btm  say  w^bat  he  will;   when  his  passion  is  a 
iiflle  cooly  1  will  try  to  bring  him   to   reason 
pray  do  not  thwart  him. 


that — that  my  presence  there  was  necessary. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  was  necessary  —  I  tauld  ye  it 
was  necessary — and,  sir — 1  must  now  tell  ye, 
that  the  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most 
offensive. 

Eger,  1  am  sorry  you  think  so,  sir.  I  am 
sure  1  do  not  intend  to  offend  you. 

Sir  P.  [In  anger j  I  care  not  what  ye  in- 
tend— sir,  I  tell  ye,   ye  do   offend  —  What  is 


Sir  P.  iWUhout}  Haad  your  gab,i)  ye 
scoondrcl*  and  do  as  you  are  bid.  Zounds! 
ye  are  so  full  of  your  gab.  Take  the  chesnut 
grldin^y  return  to  town,  and  inquire  what  is 
(»ecosrae  of  my  lord. 

Z^gMdijr  Mf,  Ob!   here  be'  comes,   Fll  get  out 
of  tbe  -way.  IBxiL 

P»   fPVUhoutX  Here  you,  Tomlins. 
u    rfnthoutj  Slr\ 

^  Cfflthouii  Where  is  my  son,  Egerton. 
^  ffTthoui^  In  the  library,  sir  Pertinax. 
».    [mihout]   \^Tj  weel,  the  instant 
1^  l^wtry^Tt  come,  let  me  ken  iL 


J — 
ftt 


Enter  Sir  Pertinax. 

p.  Vary  weel — Vary  weel — ah,  ye  are 
I'lellow— what  have  ye  to  say  for  your- 
not  ye  a  fine  spark?  are  not  ye  a 
E,  I  say  ? — ah !  youVe  a — so  ye  would 

np  till')  the  levee? 
Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon— -but-^I^I — 
very  well  ;•— besides-^I  did  not  think 


iacs'a  Scolck  ia  not  ••  verj  iiirMipreIi«nsiblc 
•ke  it  nrc«wary  lo  e&pl«ia  ihe  wh«le  ;  w«  ahgll 
fmm  c«Btaal  »an«l-/rs  wiUi  a  word  bare  and  ihira. 


> 


obeying  my  commands? 

Eger.  Sir,  I  own — I  am  not  used  to  levees; 
—nor  do  I  know  bow  to  dispose  of  myself — 
nor  what  to  say  or  do,  in  such  a  situation. 

Sir  P,  Zounds,  sir!  do  you  not  see  what 
others  do?  gentle  and  simple ;  temporal  and 
spiritual;  lords,  members,  judges,  generals, 
and  bishops?  aw  crowding,  bustling,  pushing 
foremost  mtill  the  middle  of  the  circle,  and 
there  waiting,  watching,  and  striving  to  catch 
a  luock  or  a  smile  fra  the  great  mon;  which 
they  meet  with  an  amicable  risibility  of  aspect 
— a  modest  cadence-  of  body — and  a  concaliat* 
ing  eo-operation  of  the  whole  mon;^>whicb — 
expresses  an  officious  promptitude  for  bis  ser- 
vice, and  indicates— that  they  luock  upon  them- 
selves as  the  suppliant  appenda^s  of  hispow* 
er,  and  the  enlisted  Swiss  of  his  poleetical') 
fortune — this,  sir,  is  what  ye  aught  to  do— 
and  this,  sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  for 
these  five-and-tharty  years— let  wha  would  be 
meenister. 

Eger*  \Aside'^  Contemptible! 

Sir  P.  What  is  that  ye  mutter,  sir? 

Eger,  Only  a  slight  reflection,  sir;  and  not 
relative  to  you. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  your  absenting  yourself  fra  the 
levee  at  thisf  juncture  is  suspcecious — it  is 
luocked  upon  as  a  kind  of  disaffection;  and 
aw  your  countrymen  are  highly  offended  witb 
yeer  conduct:  for,  sir,  they  do  not  luock  upon 
ye  as  a  friend  or  a  weel  wisher  either  to 
Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

Eger,  Then,  sir,  they  wrong  me^  1  assure 
you;  but  pray,  sir,  in  what  particular  can  I 
be  charged  either  with  coldness  or  offence  to 
my  country? 

SirP,  Why,  sir,  ever  since  your  mother's 
uncle,  sir  Stanley  Egerton,  left  ye  this  three 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  bave,  in 
compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the  name 
of  Egerton,  they  think  ye  are  grown  proud— 
that  ye  bave  estranged  yoursalfra  theMarjyc- 
ophants  —  have  associated  with  yeer  mother's 
family — with  the  opposeetion«-and  with  those, 
again  I  must  tell  you,  wha  do  not  wish  weel 
till  Scotland — besides,  sir,  ^n  a  conversation 
the  other  day,  aAer  dinner,  at  yeer  cousin 
Campbell  Mackensies,  before  a  whole  table 
full  of  yeer  ain  relations,  did  ye  not  publicly 
wish-^a  total  extinguishment  of  aw  party — 
and  of  aw  national  distinctions  whatever,  re- 
lative to  the  three  kingdoms.  And,  ye  block- 
head— was  that  a  prudent  wish  —  before  sae 
many  of  yeer  ain  countrymen,  and  be  d— nM 
to  ye?  Or,  was  it  a  filial  language  to  bold 
before  me?      ^ 

Eger,  Sir,  witb  yourpardon-^I  cannot  think 

i)  political:  tha  seetch  geacrallj  IragAoa  Ihia  a  mad  •t 
the  >  mdcr  Iha  accaac 
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ilial,  or  imprudent;    I  own  I  do  wish — I     Sir  P.  Why,  mon,  he  cares  not  if  his  fa- 
ardently  wish,  for  a  total  extinction   of  mily  were  aw  at  the   deel,   so  his  laztuy  be 

"■*''*'''*     '  *  '    but  gratified — only  let  him  have  bis  race*lior>e, 

till  teed  his  ranfty;  his  polite  blacklegs ,  to 
advise  him  in  his  matches  on  the  lurf,  cards, 
and  tennis ;  his  harridan,  till  drink  drams  wee 
him,  scrat  bis  face,  and  bum  his  penwisy 
when  she  is  in'  her  maudlin  hysterics — the  (£ 
low  has  aw  that  he  wants,  and  aw  that  he 
wishes,  in  this  world — 


it  unfilial 
most 

all  parties — particularly  that  of  English,  Irish, 
and  Scotch  might  never  more  be  brought  into 
contest,  or  competition;  unless,  like  loving 
brothers,  in  generous  emulation  tor  one  com- 
mon cause. 

SirP,  How,  sir;  do  ye  persist? — ^^what, 
would  ye  banish  aw  pirty — >and  aw  distinc- 
tion hetwaxt  English,  Irish,  and  your  ain  coun- 
trymen ? 

Egen  I  would,  sir. 

SirP.  Then  d — me,  sir — ye  are  nae  true 
Scot.  Ay,  sir,  ye  may  luock  as  angry  as  ye 
wull;  but  again  I  say — ye  arc  nae  true  Scot. 

Eger,  Your  pardon,  sir,  I  think  he  is  the 
true  Scot,  and  the  true  citizen,  who  wishes 
equal  justice  to  the  merit  and  demerit  of  every 
subject  of  Great  Britain. — Amongst  whom,  sir, 
I  know  hut  of  two  distinbtions. 

SirP,  Weel,  sir,  and  what  are  those ?  what 
are  those?  \ImpiUienUy, 

Mgcr,  The  knave  and — the  honest  man. 

SirP»  Pshaw!  redeeculous! 

Eger,  And  he  who  makes  any  other-— let 
him  be  of  the  north  or  of  the  south,  of  the 
east  or  of  the  west,  in  place  or  out  of  place 
— is  an  enemy  to  the  whole,  and  to  the  vir- 
tues of  humanity. 

SirP.  Ay,  sir!  this  is  your  brother's  im- 
pudent doctrine — for  the  wbich  I  have  banished 
nim  for  ever  fra  my  presence,  my  heart,  and 
my  fortune — sir,  I  will  have  nae  son  of  mine, 
because  truly  he  has  been  educate  in  an  Eng- 
lish uni varsity,  presume  to  speak  against  his 
native  land — or  against  my  principles.  Sir, 
Scotsmen — Scotsmen,  sir — ^wherever  they  meet 
throughout  the  globe — should  unite  and  stick 
together,  as  it  were,  in  a  poleelical  phalanx. 
However — nae  mair  of  that  now,  I  vrill  talk  at 
large  till  ye  about  that  business  anon;  in  the 
mean  time,  sir,  notwithstanding  your  contempt 
of  my  advice,  and  your  disobedience  till  my 
commands,  I  wool  convince  ye  of  my  pater- 
nal attention  till  your  welfare,  by  my  mana- 
gement with  this  voluptuary «— this  lord  Lum- 
bercourt,  whose  daughter  ye  are  to  marry: — 
ye  ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  pa- 
tron above  these  fi vc-and-tharty  years. 

Eger.  True,  sir. 

SirP.  Vary  weel — and  now,  sir,  you  see 
by  his  prodigality  he  is  become  my  depen- 
dant; and  accqrciingly  I  have  made  my  nar- 
ffain  with  him  —  the  deel  a  bawhee  ne  has 
m  the  world  but  what  comes  through  these 
clutches ;  for  his  whole  estate,  which  has  three 
impleecit  boroughs  upon  it — mark — is  now  in 
my  custody  at  nurse;  the  which  estate,  on 
my  paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowing  him  a 
lire-rent  of  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life;  and  at  my 
death  is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue — 
the  peerage  of  Lumbercourt,  you  ken,  will 
follow  of  course — so,  sir,  you  see  there  are 
three  impleecit  boroughs,  the  whole  patrimony 
of  Lumbercourl,  and  a  peerage,  at  one  <lap— 


mon. — Zounds  !  sir,  a  man  may  live  a  century, 
and  not  make  sic  another  hit  again ! 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bai^gain,  no 
doubt,  sir ;  but  what  will  my  lord*s  family  say 
to  it? 


Enter  Tohlins. 

Tom,  Lady  Rodolpha  is  come,  sir. 

SirP,  And  my  lord? 

Tom.   No,  sir,   he  is  about  a  mile  bdund, 
the  servant  says. 

SirP,  Let  me  know  the  instant  be  arrives. 

Tom.  I  shall,  sir.  [£xic 

Sir  P.  Step  ye  oot,  Charles,  and  receive  hij 
Rodolpha.     And  I  desire,  sir,   ye  w^ol  treat 
her  with  ass  i)  much   respect   and   gallanliy 
ass  possible — for  ray  lord  naJ^poited   that  yc 
have  been  very  remiss  an  a^^er.     Adsoo^ 
Charles!   ye  should  admeenister  a  ^rbole  tor- 
rant  o*flattery    till   her;    for  a   woman   oc*er 
thinks  a  man  loves  her,   till    he  has  made  an 
ideot  of  her  understanding   by    flattery;   flat- 
tery is  the    prime  bliss   o  the  sex,  the  nectar 
and    ambrosia    o*their   charms;   aad    ye  can 
ne*er  gi  them  oVr  muckle  of  it:  sae,  there's  a 
guid  lad,  gang  and  mind  jeer  flattery.  {Kjui 
Egerion]  Uan !  I  must  keep  a  tight  hand  upon 
this  fallow,  I  see.     Vm   irigJitenM   oot  omy 
wits  lest   his   mother's   &miiy    shovikt  seduce 
him  to  their   party,    which    ^ronld  rain  my 
whole  scheme,  and  break  iry  heart.    A  fine 
time  o'day    indeed  for   a    blockhead  to  turn 
patriot — when  the  character  is  exploded,  mark- 
ed,  proscribed;    why,  the  common  people, 
the  very  vulgar,  have  found  out  the  fat,   and 
laugh  at  a   patriot  now-a-days,  jast  as  tke\ 
do  at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other  ina- 
postor  in  society. 

Enirr  Tomlins  and  Lokd  LcrMBSM:oi;iLT. 

Tom,  Lord  Lumbercourt  [^ExiL 

LordL.  Sir  Pertinax,  I  kiss  yoor  hand 
SirP.   Your  lordship's  most  devoted — 1  re- 
joice to  see  you. 

LordL,   You  stole  a  march  upon  lae  this 
morning! — gave  me  the  slip,  Mac;  lho«j;k  1 
never  wanted  your  assistance  more  in  tny  life. 
I  thought  you   would  have  called  apo«  nae. 
SirP.  My  d^ar  lord,  I  beg  tea  nSttaooa  o{ 


pardons,  for  leaving  town  helore  yoia — ^bul  yr 
ken  that   your  lordship   at   dinner    ycs%cxxla^ 
settled   that  we  should  meet  this  Hifinuisg  a; 
the  levee? 

LordL.   That  I  acknowledge,  Mac— I   dU 
promise  to  be  there,  I  own — but— 

SirP,  You  did,  indeed — and  acoordivgl^  1 
was  at  the  levee:  and  waited  there  liQ  n^n 
mortal  was  gone,  and  seeing  you  <ls4l  na  oc 
I  concluded  that  your  lordship 
before. 

LordL,  To  confess  the  truth,  nay  dev  Mar, 


why  it  is  a  stroke— a  hit-^a  hit — a  capital  hit^  that  old  sinner,   lord  Freakish,  g«aacral  Jo^irv 


sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or 
of  that  set — laid  hold  of  me  last 


Xki^te  at  ik 

i)  The  double  «•  in  am,  u  pot  to  th»m  t1»«ft  dk>»  »r  &i 
gtYe  the  ihai'p  iaatoad  of  th«  aoft  totm^  ^  |),^  ^^^ 
•onaat  in  ihes*  woriU, 
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rra ;  and,  m  tb«  geoenl  •aj«.---I  beliere,  bj 
intelligence  of  my  bead  uis  morning — 
.fcal  ba!  ba!  we  drank  deep  ere  we  departed 
—h»l  ba!  ba!  and — 

SirP,  Ha!  ha!  ba!  nay,  if  yon  were  with 
iKat  party,  my  lord,  I  don*l  wonder  at  not 
seeing  your  lordabip  at  the  leree!     . 

LordL,  The  truth  is,  sic  Pertinai,  my  feU 
low  let  me  sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But 
I  wisb  I  bad  seen  you  before  you  left  town 
~1  wanted  you  dreadfully. 

SirP*  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  was  not 
in  the  way;  but  on  what  account,  my  lord, 
did  you  want  me? 

LordL,    Ua!   ha!  ba!   a   cursed   awkward 


serrants  all  about  me—a  fellow,  called  a  tip- 
staff^, stepped  upi  and  begged  the  farour  of 
my  iootman,  who  thrashed  the  upholsterer, 
and  the  two  that  held  him,  to  go  along  with 
him.  upon  a  little  business  to  my  lord  chief 
justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil ! 

LordJL  And  at  tb's  same  instant  I,  in  my 
turn,  was  accosted  by  two  other  rery  civil 
scoundrePs,  who,  with  a  moat  insolent  polite- 
ness, begged  my  pardop,  and  informed  me, 
that  I  must  not  go  into  my  own  chaise! 

SirP,  How    mj  lord!    not  intil  your   ain 
carriage!  . 
d   awkward      Lordlm  No,  sir— for  that  they,  by  order  of 
affair — and — ha!  ha!  yet  I  cannot  help  laugh«  the  sherifl*,   must  seize  it,    at  the   suit  of  a 


ia^  at  it  neither;  though  it  vexed  me  con- 
foundedly. 

SirP.  Vexed  you,  my  lord— I  wisb  I  bad 
been  wi  ye  then:  but  for  heaven*s  sake,  my 
lord,  what  was  it  that  could  possibly  vex  your 
iordsbip? 

Mam^I^  VVhy,  that  impudent,  teasing,  dun- 
ning rascal,  Mahogany,  my  upholsterer — ^)'ou 
know  Ibe  (ellow? 
SirP.  Perlectlyy  my  lord. 
LordJL  The  impudent  scoundrel  has  sued 
me  up  to  some  infernal  kind  of  a — something 
or  otbrr^n  the  law,  which   1  think  they  cau 
an  execution! 
SirP.  The  rascal! 

Lordly    Upon   which,  sir,   the  fellow — ^ba! 
ba !  ba !     I  cannot  help  laughing  at  it — by  wat 
of  aslbing  pardon,  ba!  ba!   ha!  had  the  mo- 
desty to  "wait   on  me   two  or  three  days  ago 
— to  inform  my  honour,  ha!  ba!  as  ne  was 
p/eased  to  dignify  me — that  the  execution  was 
now  ready  to  be  put  in  force  against  my  ho- 
oonr,  ba!  ba!  ba! — but   that,  out  of  respect 
to  nky  bonour,  as  be  had  taken  a  great   deal 
of  my  booour's  money,   be  would  not  suffer 
ha*  lawyer  to  serve  it — till  he  bad  first  inform- 
ed   «iy    bonour'— because  be  was  not  willing 
lo  affroni   my   bonour!    ha!  ha!  ba!  —  a    son 
oi  9  wbore! 

Sir  P.  I  never  beard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

Lnrdl*.    Now,  my  dear  Mac!  ha!  ha!  as 

he  scofindrefs  apology  was  io  very  satisfac- 

ory,    and   bis   information   so  very  agreeable 

o  my  bonour — I  told  him,  that   in  bonour  I 

ou/cf  not    do  less  than   to  order   bis  bonour 

J  be  paid   immediately. 

Siri^.    Ha!  ba!  ba!^vary   weel — ye  were 

«  cnoiplassant  ass  the  s|M>undrel   till  the  full, 

think,  vny  lord. 

LnrdJ^  Ha!  ba !  ba!  to  the  full;  but  you 
»iif  beai'-^you  shall  bear,  Mac — so,  sir,  with 
-r^t  cotxipoAurCf  Mcing  a  smart  oaken  cud- 
l^  fbuai  fttood  very  handily  in  a  comer  of 
V  di  c  aa  in(r  ittnm  —  I  ordered  two  of  my 
lo^vrji  to  bold  the  rascal,  and  another  to  take 
i^i^el,  and  return  the  sconndrePs  civility 


gentleman — one  Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P.  An  impudent  villain  ! 

LordL.  It  is  all  true.  I  assure  you;  so  you 
see,  my  dear  Mac,  what  a  d— ned  country 
this  is  to  live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged 
to  pay  their  debts,  just  like  merchants,  coblers, 
peasants,  or  mechanics — Is  not  that  a  scandal, 
dear  Mac,  to  a  nation? 

SirP.  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal> 
but  a  national  grievance. 

LordL.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  fn 
the  world  that  has  such  a  grievance  to  com- 
plain of.  But  what  concerns  me  most,  I  am 
afraid,  my  dear  Mac,  that  the  villain  will  send 
down  to  ^^wlnarket,  and  seise  my  string  of 
horses. 

SirP.  Your  string  of  horses!  We  must 
prevent  that,  at  all  events: — that  would  be 
such  a  disgrace,  I  will  dispatch  an  express  to 
town  directly,  to  put  a  stop  till  the  scoun- 
drePs  proceeding. 

Lord  L.  Prithee  do,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax. 

SirP.  Ob!  it  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  sir 
Pertinax,  upon  honour. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  lord ;  'tis  my  duty  to  oblige 
your  lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of 
my  aheelity. 


ij,   a    9iO^  drubbing,    as   long  as   the  stick 

rrd! 

^g^  £»^    fia!   ba!  ba!  admirable!  a»  gude  a 

y^e     or    bumour  as  ever  I  heard   of — and 

ffK^w  «lrttb  lim  soundly,  my  lord? 
It^JjL.  Ob!  most  liberally,  ba!  ba!  ba! 
bI  Itb^s^Ujt  *Bd  there  1  thought  the  affair 
tilii  ^9'v«  rested,  till  I  should  think  proper 
^^y  %%mm  scoundrel-.»but  this  morning,  sir, 
• stepping  into  my  chaise — my 


Enter  Tomums. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  presents  bis  compli- 
ments to  you,  sir,  and  having  no  family  dovm 
with  him  in  the  country  —  be  and  captain 
Hardboltle,  if  not  inconvenient,  will  do  toem- 
selvcs  the  honour  of  taking  a  family  dinner 
wilJi  you. 

SirP.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers: 
does  your  lordship  know  them? 

LordL.  By  sight  only. 

SirP.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord^  they  will  in- 
Inrrupt  our  business. 

LordL.  Ha!  ba!  not  at  all^not  at  all— 
ha!  ha!  ba!  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted 
with  Toper,  they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  fellow ! 

SirP.  Ob!  very  jolly,  and  very  clever.  He 
and  the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two 
of  the  harJest  drinkers  in  the  country. 

LordL.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  so  I  have  heard — let 
us  have  them  by  all  means,  Mac;  they  will 
enliven  the  scene — how  far  are  they  from  you? 

SirP.  Just  across  the  meadows— not  naif  a 
mile,  my  lord — a  step— a  step. 

i)  A  CoiiAlakU  {tipptd  ttajf),  (ntm  llieir  harinjr  the 
•jmboli  of  aulhoriij  placed  on  tha  lop  or  Ikotr  ilaTOA'; 
wliicb  bvioK  tbowa  lo  aay  maif*  in  iJio  kiBg*t  «aBo, 
ho  dcrot  not  rrlnao  to  To! low  ibo  conaloblo, 
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LordL,  Oh,  let  us  have  the  jolly  dogs,  by 
all  means! 

Sir  P.  My  compliments,  I  shall  he  proud 
of  their  company.  [JSxii  TomUns]  Guif*) 
ye  please,  my  lord,  we  wull  gang  and  chat  a 
bit  wee^)  the  women.  I  have  not  seen  lady 
Rodolpha  since  she  returned  fra  the  Bath ;  <  I 
long  to  have  a  little  news  from  her  aboot 
the  company  there. 

LordL.  O!  ^eMl  give  you  an  account  of 
them,  rU  warrant  you.  [^  verjr  loud  laugh 
tviihotii]  Here  ^the  hairhrain  comes!  it  must 
be  her  by  the  noise. 

Lad/k.  [fVilhoui\  AUonsI  gude  folks— 
follow  me — sans  ceremonie! 

Enter   Lai>t    Rodolpha  ,   Lady   Macstco- 
PHANT,  Egbrtom,  and  Sidnbt. 

Lady  R.  [Running  up  to  Sir  Pertinax] 
Sir  Pertinax, — your  most  devoted^-most  ob- 
sequious, and  most  obedient  vassal. 

[Courtesies  oerjr  Iopp» 

Sir  P.  Lady  Rodolpha — down  till  the  ground 
my  congratulations,'  duty,  and  affection,  sin- 
cerely attend  your  ladyship. 

[Bowing  ridiculously  Iodp» 

LadyR,  O!  Sir  Pertinax — ^your  humeelity  is 
most  sublimely  complaisant — at  present  un- 
answerable-^ but,  sir,  I  shall  intensely  study 
to  return  it  [Courtesies  very  /ot**]  fafly  fold. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  madam,  ha!  you  luock  gaily 
— wcel  and  how — how  is  your  ladyship  after 
your  jaunt  till  the  Bath? 

LadjfR.  Never  better,  sir  Pertinax — as  well 
as  youto,  health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless, 
happy  heart  can  make  me. 

Sir  P.  I  am  mighty   glad  till   hear  it,  my 

lady. 

tiordL,  Ay,  ay, — Rodolpha  is  always  in 
spirits;  sir  Pertinax,  Vive  la  bagatelle,  is  the 
pbilosophy  of  our  family,  ha ! — Rodolpha, — ha ! 

LordR,  Traith  is  it,  my  lord:  and  upon 
honour.  I  am  determined  it  never  shall  be 
changeo  by  my  consent — weel  I  vow—  ha! 
ha!  na!  ha!  hal  Vive  la  bagatelle  would  be 
a  most  brilliant  motto  for  the  chariot  of  a 
belle  of  fasbion'^wbat  say  ye  till  my  fancy, 
lady  Macsycophant? 

Ladym,  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to 
recommend  it,  madam. 

Lady  R.  VVhich  of  aw  charms  is  the  most 
delightful  that  can  accompany  wit,  taste,  love, 
or  iriendsbip^for  novelty,  I  take  to  be  the 
true  je  ne  s^ai  auoi,  of  all  worldly  bliss. 
Cousin  Egerton,  should  not  you  like  to  have 
a  wife  witn  Vive  la  bagatelle  upon  her  wed- 
ding chariot? 

JSger.  Oh!  certainly,  madam. 

LoifyR.  Yes — I  think  it  would  be  quite 
out  of  the  common,  and  singularly  ailegant. 

Eger.  Indisputably,  madam— for,  as  a  motto 
is  a  'vord  to  the  wise;  or  rather  a  broad 
hint  to  the  whole  world,  of  a  person*s  taste 
and  principles,  Vive  la  bagatelle— would  be 
most  expressive,  at  first  signt,  of  your  lady- 
ship*s  characteristic! 

LadyR*  Oh!  maister  Egerton!    You  touch 

my  very  heart  wi  your  approbation — ha!  ha! 

ha!  that  is  the  vary  spirit^  of  my  intention, 

.the  instant  I  commence  bride.    Well,   I   am 

immensely  proud  that  my  fancy  has  the  ap- 

l)  If.        %)  W5ik. 


probation  of  so  sound  an  noderttanding— so 
sublime  a  genius — and  so  polished,  nay,  to 
exquisite  a  taste,  asthat  of  theail-accomplisbc^ 
Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  But,  lady  Rodolpha ,  I  wish  till  ask 
your  ladyship  some  questions  aboot  the  com- 
pany at  Rath;  they  say  ye  had  aw  the  worU 
there. 

LadyR.  O,  yes; — ^there  was  a  vary  great 
mob  indeed;  hut  vary  little  company^  aw  ca- 
naille— except  our  ain  party;  the  place  vrv 
quite  crooded  wi  your  lillie  parscprood  me- 
chanics— an  odd  kmd  of  queer  luocking  ani- 
mals, that  ha  started  intil  fortunes  Ira  lottery 
tickets,  rich  prises  at  sea,  gambling  in  Ghaii|e- 
alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of  fortune,  aad 
awaw  they  aw  crood   till  tbe   Bath,  to  Ian 

ftenteelity,  and  the  names,  titles,  intncves,  sod 
on  mots  of  us  people  of  fashion — ha!  ha!  ka! 
Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Lord  L,  Ha !  ha !  ha !  1  know  them  —  I 
know  the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extreme- 
ly well.  I  have  observed  them  a  thousao^ 
times;  and  wondered  where  the  devil  tkcj 
all  can)e  from !  ha  !  ha !  ha  1 

LadrM,  Pray,  lady  Rodolpha,  what  were 
your  diversions  at  Bath? 

Lady  R,  Gude  faith,  my  lady,  thecoapaaT 
were  my  diversion  —  and  better  ani  hunan 
follies  ever  afforded — ha!  ha!  ha!  sic  an  a 
maxture — and  sic  pddities,  ha!  ha!  ha!  a  per- 
fect gallimowfry !  ha!  ha!  ha!  lady  Knaiganda 
Mackensie  and  I  used  to  gang  an»ot  tiH every 
part  of  this  human  chaos,  ha!  ba!  on  pur- 
pose till  reconnoitre  the  monsters,  and  pick 
up  their  frivolities,  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 


up 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.   Hal   ha!    ha!   why,  that  most  have 
been  a  high   entertainment  till  your  ladyship ! 

Lady  R,  Superlative,  and  inevbanttihle,  sir 
Pertinax!   ha!   ha!   ha!   Madam,  we   had   in 
yane  group  a  peer  and  a  sharper — a  dockeia 
and   a  pin-maker's  wife — a    koardtng-sdiool 
miss    and  her  grandmother— a  fat  pardon,  i 
lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral — ka!  ba! 
all  speaking  together,  and  bawling,  and  frett- 
ing, and  fuming,  and  wrangling,  and  retorting 
in  fieroe  contention,   as  if  Die  fame*    and  the 
fortune,   of  aw  the   parties,  "were  till  he  ibe 
issue  of  the  conflict. 

SirP,  Ha!  ha!   ha!   Pray» 
was  the  object  of  their  furious  coot. 

LadyR,  Oh;  a  vary  important 
sure  you,  sir  Pertinax;  of  no  less 
madam,  than  how  an  odd  trick  at  ^rhosi  ^rat 
lost,  or  might  have  been  saved! 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Lady  R%  In  another  party,  sir  Ptetitnax, 
had  what  was  called  the  cakiaet  oonndl; 
which  was  composed  of  a  duke,  nnd  a  kahrr- 
dasher — a  red  hot  patriot  and  a  •nc^erin^covr'- 
ter — a  discarded  statesman  and  bis  acnSakimz 
chaphin — wi  a  busy,  bawling,  mia^klc  hewie^ 
prerogative  lawyer — All  of  whom  -^ircre  emy 
minute  ready  to  gang  together  by  tke  Im^^V 
aboot  the  fn  and  the  oot  meenislry»  lia !  ha^.  hal 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  weel,  that  was  »  dr^n 

motley  cabinet,  I  vow.  Vary  whimaicaiy  apo« 

honour;  but  they  are  aw  greet  politeccaans  » 

Bath,  and  settle  a  meenistry  tnere    'with 

i)  B«ri.  ^ 
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nadb  ease  ass  ibejr   do  a  tune  for  a  country 
daoce!  ' 

LadjrR,  Thea^  air  Pertinazy  in  a  retired 
part  of  tlie  roorii — snug — in  a  by-comer — in 
dote  conference,  we  had  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop. 
SirP,  A  Jew  and  a  beesbop!  ha!  ha!  a 
dcTiJish  gude  conneaion  that;  and  pray,  my 
LMir,  what  were  they  aboot? 

Ladj'  A  Why,  sir,  the  beeshop  was  striving 
to  convert  the  Jew ;  while  the  Jew ,  by  inter- 
nal s,  was  silly  picking  up  intelligence  fra  the 
beeshop,  aboot  the  change  in  the  meenistr}*, 
in  hopes  of  makinc  a  stroke  in  the  slocks. 
Omnes.  Ha  !  ha?  hai 

SirP»  Ha!  ha!  ha!  admirable,  admirable, 
I  honoiir  the  smouse— hah! — it  was  deevilish 
de^tr  of  him,  my  lord,  deevilish  clever,  the 
Jew  distiih'ng  the  beesbop's  brains. 

LordL.  Yes,  yes,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp 
look  out)  I  think  it  was  a  fair  trial  of  skill 
on  both  fides,  Mr.  Egerton. 

£gtr.  True,  my  lord;  but  the  Jew  seems 
to  have  been  in  the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

Lordi^  Oh!  all  to  nothing,  sir;  ha!  ha! 
haf  well,  child,  1  like  your  Jew  and  your 
Liahop  much — it  is  monstrous  clever,  let  us 
have  the  rest  of  the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Ladjr  IL  Gude  traith,  my  lord,  the  sum  to* 
tal  is,  that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrang- 
led, and  flattered,  and  slandered,  and  gambled, 
aad  cl>ealed,  and  mingled,  and  inmbled — 
Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

LordJL  Well,  you  are  a  droll  girl,  Ro- 
dolpha*  and  upon  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha! — you 
have  given  us  as  whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever 
was  hit  off.     What  sav  you,  Mr.  Sidney. 

Sid.  Upon  my  \roTQ,  ray  lord,  the  lady  has 
made  nse  see  the  whole  assembly  at  Bath,  in 
glaring,  pleasing,  distinct  colours! 

Ladj  A  O,  dear  maistcr  Sidney,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  as  vain,  at  a  reigning 
loasi  ai  her  looking-glass. 

Eni^r  TouUNS. 

Xitnu  Colonel  Toper  and  captain  Hard- 
bottle  are  come,  sir. 

SirM^m  O,  vary  weel!  dinner  immediately* 
Tatn.  It  is  ready,  sir.  [Exit  Tomltns, 

Sir-  f*.   My  lord,  we  attend  your  lordship. 
ijorti  Lt*  Lady  Mac,   your  ladyship's  hand, 
r  vou   please.  \^^  leads,  her  out. 

Sir-  /f.  Lady  Rodolpha,  here  is  an  Arcadian 
I  wain,  tisat  has  a  hand  at  your  ladyship's  dc- 
'  ottoo ! 

L^omMj'  R.   And  I,  sir  Pertinax ,  ha  yean  at 

'i%^\€Mi*fe»  her  Hand  to  JCgerton]    there, 

ir, — »•     to   hearts>*ye  ken,  cousin,   they   are 

L>tf  brots^ht  into  the  account  o*huraan  dealings 

ciwA'-^ays. 

Ktf^r*  Ob!  madam,  they  are  mere  lempo- 
irT  l»»iables,  especially  in  courtship;  and  no 
ore  to  he  depended  upon  than  the  weather 
-Of-   a    lottery  ticket. 

i^^Mdi^  ML  Ha!  ha!  ha!  twa  axceOent  seerai- 
^^  f  vow,  Mr.  Egerton,  axcellent!  for  they 
j«trat«  the  vagaries,  and  inconstancy  of  my 
i0ipAt«<l  heart,  ass  exactly  —  ass  if  ye  had 
>  jot  till  describe  it.  V Egerton  leads  her  out* 
Sir-  M^"  ^  •  ''^  •  ^A-  what  a  vast  fund  of 
•^ritm    and  good  humour  she   has,   maister 

les«y- 

A  great  fond,  indeed,  sir  Pertinax. 


Sir  P.  Hah!  by  this  time  to-morrowy  mai- 
ster Sidney,  I  hope  wee  shall  ha  every  thinff 
ready  for  ye  to  put  the  last  helping  band  tiU 
the  earthly  happiness  o*your  friend  and  pupil; 
and  then,  sir,  my  cares  wuU  be  over  for  this 
life;  for  as  till  my  other  son  I  expect  nai  gude 
of  him :  nor  should  I  grieve  were  I  to  see 
him  in  his  coflin.  But  this  matcb^-Oh!  itwuU 
make  me   the  happiest  of  aw  human  beings. 

[ExeunL 

ACTIO. 
ScBMB  L — A  IMrary. 

Enter  Sir  Pertinax  and  Egbrtor. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  1  wull  not  hear  a  word  aboot 
it;— I  insist  upon  it  ye  are  wrong — ye  should 
hai  paid  your  court  till  my  lord,  and  not  ha 
scrupled  swallowing  a  bumper  or  twa — or 
t^anty  till  oblige  him! 

Eger^  Sir,  1  did  -drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 

Sir  P.  Yas,  ^c  did;  but  how?— how?— ]ust 
ass  a  cross  brain  takes  phecsic,  wi  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  faces,  whach  my  lord  observed ;  then, 
to  mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he  and 
the  colonel  got  intili  a  drunken  dispute  aboot 
releegion,  ye  slily  slunged  awa. 

Eger,  I  thought,  sir,  it  was  time  to  go, 
when  my  lord  insisted  upon  half-pint  bumpers. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that*  was  not  levelled  at  you^ 
but  at  the  colonel,  the  captain,  and  the  com- 
missioner, in  order  till  try  their  bottoms;  but 
they  aw  agreed  that  ye  and  I  should  drink 
oot  o^smaw  glasses. 

Eger,  But,  sir,  i  beg  pardon — ^I  did  not 
choose  to  drink  any  more.- 

Sir  P.  But,  sir,  I  tell  you  there  was  necess- 
ity for  your  drinking  more  at  this  particular 
juncture. 

Eger.  A  necessity !  in  what  respect,  sir  ? 

Sir  P,  ^Vhy,  sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to 
carry ,  independent  of  the  lawyers ,  with  my 
lord,  in  this  agreement  of  your  marriage, 
aboot  whach,  I  am  afraid  we  shall  ha  a  warm 
crooked  squabble — and  therefore  I  wanted  your 
assistance  m  it. 

Eger.  But  how,  sir,  could  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  ^ou  in  your  squabble  ? 

SicP'  Yas,  sir,  it  would  ha  contributed—- 
it  might  have  prevented  the  squabble. 

Eger.  How  so,  sir? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye 
for  a  son-in-law,  and  of  your  little  French 
songs — ^your  stories,  and  your  bon  mots,  when 
ye  are  in  the  humour — and  guin  ye  had  but 
staid,  and  been  a  lettle  jolly,  and  drank  half 
a  score  bumpers  wi  him,  till  he  got  a  little 
tipsy,  1  am  sure  when  we  had  him  i^that  tipsy 
mood — we  might  ha  settled  the  point  amongst 
ourselves,  before  the  lawyers  came — but  noow, 
sir,  I  dinna  ken  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Eger.  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would 
that  have  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle 
business,  sir? 

Sir  P.  The  most  seasonable,  sir,  the  most 
seasonable;  for,  sir,  when  my  lord  is  in  his 
cups,  his  suspeecionandhis  judgment  are  baith 
asleep,  and  his  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and 
gude  fellowship — you  may  then  mould  his 
consent  to  any  thmg;  and  can  there  be  a 
happier  moment  than  that  for  a  bargain,  oi' 
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to  setUe  a  dispute  wi  a  friend?     What  is  it 
you  shrug  your  shoulders  at,  sir? 

Eger.  At  ray  own  ignorance,  sir:  for  I  un- 
derstand neither  the  philosophy  nor  the  mo- 
rality of  your  doctrine. 

SirP,  I  ken  ye  do  not,  sir: — and  what  is 
warse,  ye  never  wuil  understand  it,  ass  ye 
proceed.  In  yean  word,  Charles — I  ha  often 
tauld  ye,  and  noow  again  I  tell  ye  yeance 
for  aw,  that  every  man  should  be  u  man  o*thi* 
warld,  and  should  understand  the  doctrine  of 
pleeabeetity ;  for,  sir,  the  manoeuvres  of  pleea- 
Dcelity  are  ass  necessary  to  rise  in  the  warld, 
ass  wranglinff  and  logical  subtlety  are  to  rise 
at  the  bar.  Why  ye  see,  sir,  I  ha  acquired 
a  noble  fortune,  a  princely  fortune,  and  ooow 
do  ye  think  I  ha  raised  it? 

Kger»  Doubtless,  sir,   by  your  abilities. 

SirP,  Dootless,  sir,  ye  are  a  blockhead — 
nai,  sir,  Til  tell  ye  hoow  I  raised  it,  sir;  i 
raised  it  by  boowing;  by  boowin^,  sir;  [  na~ 
ver  in  my  life  could  stood  straight  iHh*  pre- 
sence of  a  great  mon ;  but  awwa^^'s  boowed, 
and  boowed,  and  boowed,  as  it  were  by 
instinct. 

Eger,  How  do  you  mean,   by  instinct,  sir? 

SirP,  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instincl^-wby, 
sir,  I  mean  by — by — by  the  instinct  of  interest, 
sir,  whach  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind, 
sir:  it  is  wonderful  to  think,  what  a  cordial, 
what  an  amicable,  nay,  what  an  infallible  in- 
fluence, boowing  has  upon  the  pride  and  va- 
nity of  human  nature;  Chairles,  answer  me 
sincerely,  ha  ye  a  mind  till  be  convinced  of 
the  force  of  my  doctrine,  hy  example  and 
demonstration  ? 

Eger.  Certainly,  sir. 

4Si>  P.  Then,  -sir,  as  the  greatest  favour  I 
can  confer  upon  ye,  I  wuil  give  ye  a  short 
sketch  of  the  stages  of  my  boowing;  ass  an 
excitement  and  a  landmark  for  ye  till  hoow 
bVf  and  ass  an  infallible  nostrum  for  a  mon 
othe  warld  till  thrive  iHhe  warld. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by 
your  experience.  ^ 

SirP,  Vary  weel.  {Thejy  both  sit  down] 
And  noow,  sir^  ye  must  recall  tlil  your  thoughts, 
that  your  grand-father  wus  a  mon,  whore 
penurious  income  of  half-pay  was  the  sum 
total  of  his  fortune;  and,  sir,  aw  my  provee- 
sion  fra  him  was  a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  cx« 
partness  'of  areethmetic,  and  a  short'  system 
of  worldly  counsel;  the  chief  ingredients  of 
which  were,  a  persevering  industry,  a  reegid 
economy,  a  smooth  tongue,  a  pliabeclety  of 
temper,  and  a  constant  attention  till  make 
every  mon  weel  pleased  wi  himself. 

Eger.  Very  prudent  advice,  sir. 

SirP.  Therefore,  sir,  I  lay  it  before  ye — 
now,  sir,  wi  these  materials,  I  set  oot,  a 
rough  raw-boned  striplinff,  fra  the  north,  till 
try  my  fortune  wi  them  here  i*the  south ;  and 
my  first  step  intill  the  world  was  a  beggarly 
clerkship  in  Sawney  Gordon*s  counting>house, 
here  i*tbe  city  of  London,  whach ,  youll  say, 
afforded  hut  a  barren  sort  of  a  prospects 

.£eer.  It  was  not  a  very  fertile  one,  in- 
deed, sir. 

Sir  P,  The  revearse,  the  revearse.  Weel, 
shf  seeing  mysel  in  this  unprofitable  situa- 
tion, I  reflecte'i  deeply,  I  cast  aboot  my  thoughts, 
and  concluded  that  a  matrimonial  adventure, 


prudently  conducted,   would   be   the    readiest 

Sait  I  could  gang  for  the  bettering  of  mycoo^ 
eetion,  and  accordingly  set  aboot  il — noow, 
sir,  in  this  pursuit  ^beauty — beauty,  ah !  beaut/ 
often  struck  mine  eyue,  and  played  aboot  my 
heart,  and  fluttered,  and  beet,  and  knocked, 
and  knocked,  but  the  deel  an  entrance  I  ever 
let  it  get— for  L  observed  that  beaaty  is  gene- 
rally a  prood,  vain,  saucy,  expei&uvc  sort  o/ 
a  commodity. 
Eger,  Very  justly  observed,  air. 
Sir  P.  And  therefore ,  sir,  I  left  it  lo  pro- 
digals and  coxcombs,  that  could  afford  till 
pay  for  it,  and  in  its  stead,  sir, — msik—l 
tuocked  oot  for  an  ancient,  weeljoiotarcd,  sa- 

f^eraiinuated  dowager: — a  consumptive,  tooib- 
ess,  phthisicky,  -wealthy  widow — Of  a  ikree- 
veled,  cadaverous,  neglacted  piece  of  daioTm- 
ity,  i*th'  shape  of  an  exard,  or  an  eiBpeni*)< 
and  -  or  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing,  t^t 
had  the  siller,  the  siller;  for  that  was  tk.' 
north  star  of  my  affectioa^-do  ye  take  nc, 
sir?    Was  na  that  right? 

Eger,  O  doubtlfess,  doubtless,  sir. 
,SirP,    Noow,  sir,  where    do  ye  ihink  I 
ganged  to  luock  for  this  woman  wi  lb*  aUer 
— na  till  court — na  till  play-houses,  or  assem- 
blies—ha,   sir,   I  ganged  till  the  kirk,  till  the 
anabaptists,  independent,  Bradleoniao,  Mug- 
gletouian    meetings'),    till    the  raoming  and 
evening  service   of  churches    and  chapcU  of 
ease;  and  till  the  midnight,  melting,  concee- 
liatiag   love-feasts  of  the   nietliodists*)  —  and 
there  at  last,  sir,  I  fell  upon  an  old^  rich,  tour, 
slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  that  luocked 
—ha !  ha !  ha !  she  luocked  7ust  like  a  skdeton. 
in   a   surgeon's    glass-case  —  noow,    sir,  this 
meeserabie  object  was    releegioualy  aagry  wi 
hersel,  and   aw  the   wrHd;    bad    nai  eomfori 
but  in  a  supernatural,  releegioiu,  enthusiastic 
deleerium;   h^ !  ha!  ha!  sir,    she  vras  mad — 
mad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

Eger.  Not  improbable,  sir ;  there  are  noni- 
bers  of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthnsiastic 
condition. 

SirP.   Oh!   numbers,   flumbers;    now,   sir, 
this   poor,  cracked ,  crazy   creature ,   Dsed  i» 
siilb,   and  sigh,  and  gronn,   and    weep,  asd 
wau,  and  gnash  her  teefh  constantly,  mormog 
and  evening,  at  the  tabernacle.    And  aas  soon 
ass   I    found   she   h^d    the  siller,  aha!   g«dc 
traith,   I  plumped   me  doon   upo*  my  kners 
close  by  hrr,   cheek-by-jole ,   and  si^ag,   and 
sighed,    and  groaned    as   vehemeolly    ass    ^e 
could  do  for  the  life  of  her;  ay,  and    tamed 
up  the  whites  of  my  eyne,  till  the  string  a^  - 
most  cracked  again :  I  watched  her  atienli^eh  . 
handed  her  till  her  chair;  waited  on  hcrbame; 
got  most  releegiously   intimate   wi    Wr  in  4 
week;  married  ner  in  a  fortnight;    knrtcd  hn 
a    month ;   touched  the   siUer;   mmd   wi  « 


in 


deep   suit    of  morning,  a  soirowftti 

and  a  joyful  heart,  I  beean  the  wnri 

and  this,  sir,  was   the  first  elFectttaJ   hoow  I 

ever  made  till  the  vanity   of  kumu   aatiu^ 

noow,  sir,  do  ye  understand  this  Joiliine? 


1)  Iq  ilie  fthnpe  of  ■  Z^  or  •& 
Konnerlj    tli«    word    muA 
prinliag  iha*  olt:. 

a)   DifTcrcal  arcta  distenliDg  fy«m  xVt  clittr«W  •TSatfilM^'J 


S)  These  1ot«   frMU.    Botwtths  luwliaf  thwj 
i0li§iou«,  p«Mc««  •  (real  4f«l  ot  Um  •!« 
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l^er/ Perfectly  well,  «r. 

SirP,  My  oe&t  boow,  Mr,  was  till  your 
lid  molber,  wbom  I  ran  away  wi  fra  the 
boardiog-scfaooly  by  tbe  interest  of  whose  fa- 
mitr  I  got  a  gude  smart  place  iW  treasury; 
aao,  Wf  my  vary  nest  step  was  intill  parlia- 
aient»  the  whach  I  entered  wi  ass  ardent  and 
ut  determined  an  ambeetion,  ass  ever  agee- 
Uted  the  heart  o*C«sar  bimsel.  Sir;  Iboowed, 
and  watched,  and  attended,  and  dangled  upo* 
ibc  tben  grcAt  mon,  till  I  got  intill  the  vary 
bowels  of  bis  confidence<^hah !  got  my  snack 
of  tbe  dothiog,  the  foraging,  tbe  contracts '), 
tbe  lottery  tickets,  and  aw  tbe  poleetical 
bonuses;  till  at  length,  sir,  I  became  a  much 
wfaithier  nroo  than  one  half  of  tbe  golden 
csiTes  a  had  been  so  long  a   boo  wing  too. 

SHe  rises,  Hgerion  rises  A>o]   And  was  na 
bat  boo  wing  to  some  purpose,  sir,  ha? 
£ffer.  It  was,  indeed,  sir. 
Sir  P.  But   are   ye   convinced  of  tbe  gude 
effects  and  of  tbe  uteelity  of  boo  wing? 
Eger.  Tboroughly,  sir,  thoroughly* 
Sir  P.  5ir,  it  uinfallibAe — but,  Cnairles,  ah! 
while  I   was  thus  boowing  and  raising   this 
princely  fortune,  ah!  I  met  many  heart  sores, 
and  disappointments,  fra  the  want  of  leetera- 
lure,  ^iloqueoce,  and  other  popular  abeelities; 
sir,   guin    i  could  but  ha  spoken   iHh*  house, 
I  should    ha  done  the  deed  in  half  tbe  time ; 
bal   tbe    instant    I  opened   my   mouth   there, 
they  aw  fell  a  laughing  at  me:  aw  which  de- 
trectencies,  sir,  I  determined  at   any   expense 
till  have  supplied  by  tbe  polish'd  education  of 
J  SOD,   -who  i  hop*d   would  yean    day  raise 
the  hottse   of   Macsycopbant  till    the  highest 
pinnacle  of  minisleerial  ambeetion;   this,  sir, 
IS  mr  plan :  I  ha  done  rov  part  of  it.   Nature 
has  clone  ber*s,  ye  are   aUoquant,   ye  are  po- 
pular; a^r  parties  like  ye;  and  noow,  sir,  it 
only  rentains  for  ye  to  be  directed — comple- 
tion IbDows. 

A'^rr.  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education, 
and    ibe  iudicious    choice  you    made  of  the 
^varthy  gentleman,  to  whose  virtue  and  abili- 
ties you  entrusted  me,   are  obligations  I  ever 
sbairreniember  with  the  deepest  filial  gratitude. 
Sir-  -P.    Vary   weel,   sir — vary   weel;   but, 
iJbairlea,  ha  ye   had  any  conversation  yet  wi 
IaJt  ii<Hlolpha,  aboot  the   day  of  yeer   mar- 
riage,  y*^**  leeveries,   yeer  equipage,   or  yeer 
cvlalilssfefnetit  ? 

Kg^r.   Not  yet,  s'r. 

Sir  M^.   Pah!    why  there  again  now,  there 
again,   ye  are  wrong;  vary  wrong. 

itig^r    Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 
SirM*.    yVhy,  Chairles,   ye    are   vary  tardy 
n   tbis   business. 
L^r€i  1^  [Singing  imihouij 
VVbat   nave  we  with  day  to  do?  etc. 
Ob !  here  comes  my  lord ! 


Ssr-  ^*  yjtk !  Iiere  comes  my 

^#^«#X.  [Singing  wilhout\ 

2<M^aj  of  care,  *twaj  made 


for  you. 

.'wMi^r-  l^fio  LvmnuiCOVKTf  drinking  a  Dish 
49/'  C^j/fee;  ToMUMS  tvaiiing^  tvith  a  Salver 
us    Hds  Htmd. 

$«>0s  of  care,  'twas  made  for  you. 

erv    8<>^  coiTee,  indeed,  Mr.  Toralins. 

^f  'I  te«    c««tracl»  for  proTidiAs  eliMlb«s,    forape   sic,    for 
■i»«    *«tdicr»  in  ib«  Brtliab  •crvic«,  li«vo  oarichcd  man/ 
:«jMs4rcK    whu    b««  ool  •critpled    Id    adulterale  Ui« 
riUi  liai*  10  •ii«w«r  lli«ir  ■iacrabl*  piirpM«.     , 


Sons  of  care,  *twas  made  for  you. 
Here,  Mr.  Tomlins.        [Gives  hint  i/ie  Cup. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  have 
another  dish? 

Lord  L.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlins.  \Exii, 
Tornlins^  Well,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints ! 
we  have  had  warm  work. 

SirP.  Yes,  you  pushed  the  bottle  aboot, 
my  lord,  wi  the  joy  and  veegour  of  a  bac- 
chanal. 

LordL.  That  I  did  my  dear  Mac — no  loss 
of  time  with  me — I  have  but  three  motions, 
old  boy.  charge! — toast! — fire!  ')~and  off  we 
go — ha  !  ha  !  ha !  tbat*s  my  exercise. 

SirP.  And  fine  warm  exercise  it  is,  my 
lord,  especially  with  tbe  half-pint  glass. 

LordL,  It  does  execution  point  blank— ay, 
ay,  none  of  your  pimping  acorn  glasses  for 
me,  but  your  manly,  old  English  half-pint 
bumpers,  my. dear — Zounds,  sir!  they  try  a 
fellow's  stamina  at  once.  But  whereas  Egerton? 

Sir  P.  Just  at  band ,  my  lord ;  there  be 
stoods,  luockiug  at  your  lordship's  picture. 

LordL.  My  dear  Egertoii. 

£ger.  Your  lordship^s  most  obedient. 

LordL.  1  beg  your  pardon,  1  did  not  see 
you — I  am  soitv  you  left  us  so  soon  after 
dinner;  had  you  staid,  you  would  have  been 
highly  entertained,  4  have  made  such  examples  >) 
of  tne  comnisiioner ,  tbe  captain ,  and  tbe 
colonel ! 

£ger.  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Hut,  Egerton,  i  have  slipped  from 
the  company,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose 
to  have  a  little  chat  with  you.  Rodolpba  telh 
me  she  fancies  there  is  a  bind  of  a  demur  on 
your  side,  about  your  marriage  with  her. 

SirP.  A  demur,  boow  so,  my  lord? 

LordL.  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  mv  cof- 
fee with  the  women,  just  now,  I  desirea  they 
would  fix  the  wedding  night,  and  tbe  etiquette 
of  tbe  ceremony;  upon  which  the  girl  burst 
into  a  loud  laugb,  telling  me  she  supposed  I 
was  joking,  for  that  Mr.  Egerton  baa  never 
yet  given  ner  a  single  glance,  or  bint  upon 
the  subject. 

SirP.  My  lord,  I  have  been  just  this  vary 
instant  talking  to  him  aboot  bu  shyness  to 
tbe  lady, 

Enier  Tomlins. 

lotn.  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come,  sir, 
and  sergeant  Eitberside. 

SirP.  Why,  then  we  can  settle  this  busi- 
ness this  vary  evening,  my  lord. 

LordL.  As  well  as  in  seven  years — and  to 
make  the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr. 
Tomlins,  present  your  master's  compliments 
and  miqe  to  lady  RcMiolpba,  and  let  her  lady- 
shij>  know  we  wish  to  speak  to  her  directly. 
[hxii  Tomlins']  He  shall  attack  her  this  in- 
stant, sir  Pertinax. 

SirP.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ay!  that's  axcellent; 
this. is  doing  business  elTectually,  my  lord! 
,  LordL.  Oh !  I  will  pit*)  them  in  a  moment, 
sir  Pertinax — that  will  bring  tbein  into  tbe 
beat  of  the  action  at  once ;  and  save  a  deal 
of  awkwardness  on  both  sides — Ob,  here  your 
Dulcinca  comes,  sir  I 

O  VUl  Iha  |Uaa.-6iv«  •  t»Mt-«Bd  4rtek. 
*/  Drank  Ihvm  uadar  Ike  table. 

')    Pit   u   a   place  for  fighting  cocka,  wkick  when  ptttfd, 
iauBediatclj  begia  to  fighl. 
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Enter  Lady  Rooolpha. 

LadjrIL  Weel,  sir  Pertinaz,  I  attend  your 
commands,  an^  yours,  my  paternal  loixi. 

\She  courtesies. 

Lord  L.  Why  then,  my  final  lady,  we  are 
to  inform  you,  that  the  commission  for  your 
ladyship,  and  this  enamoured  cavalier,  com- 
manding you  jointly  and  inseparably  to  MertB 
your  country,  in  the  honourable  and  fprlorn 
hope  of  matrimony,  is  to  be  signed  this  very 
livening. 

Ladjr R.  This  evening,  my  lord! 

Lord  L  This  evening,  my  lady:  come,  sir 
Perlinax,  let  us  leave  them  to  settle  their  li- 
veries, wedding  suits,  carriages,  and  all  their 
amorous  equipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  axcellent!  weel.  ITOOW, 
my  lord,  ye  are  a  great  oilicer:  this  is  as 
gude  a  manoeuvre  to  bring  on  a  rapid  en- 
gagement, as  the  ablest  general  cf  them  aw 
could  ha  started. 

LordL.  Ay,  ay;  leave  them  together,  tbey*ll 
soon  come  to  a  right  understanding,  i  war- 
rant YOU,    or  the   needle  and    the  loadstone 
have  lost  their  sympathy. 
[JExeunt  X.  Lumbercourt  and  Sir  Pertinax. 

ISger*  What  a  dilemma  am'  1  in!    [Aside, 

LadfR,  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny 
— it  has  quite  damped  my  spirits,  and  my 
betrothed,  yonder,  aeems  planet-struck  too, 
1  think. 

Eger,  A  whimsical  situation  mine!  [Aside, 

Lady  R,  Ha !  ha !  ha !  methinks  we  luock 
like  a  couple  of  cawtious  geeoerals,  that  are 
obliged  till  take  the  field,  hut  neither  of  us 
seems  willing  to  come  till  action*       •  [Aside, 

£ger,  I  protest,  I  know  not  hoif  to  ad*- 
dress  her.  [Aside. 

Ladjr  JR.  Ae  wull  nai  advance,  I  see-^wbat 
am  1  to  do  i*this  affair?  gude  traith,  I  wull 
even  do  as  I  suppose  many  brave  heroes  ha 
done  before  me ;  clap  a  gude  face  upo*  the 
matter,  and  so  conceal  an  achine  heart  under 
a  swaggering  countenance.  [Aside]  Sir,  sir, 
ass  we  ha,  oy  the  commands  of  our  gude 
fathers — a  busmess  of  some  little  consequence 
till  transact — I  hope  ye  wull  encuse  my  tak- 
ing the  leeberty  of  recommending  a  chair  till 
ye.  ^  [Courtesies  verj  low, 

Eger,    [Greatlj  embarrassed]  Madam,   I 

beg  your  pardon.         [Hands  her  a   Chair ^ 

then  one  for  himself.     They  sit  down. 

Lady R.  Aba!  he*s  resolved  not  to  come 
too  near  till  me,  I  think.  [Aside. 

Eger.  A  pleasant  interview— hem!    hem! 

[Aside, 

LadyR.  Hem!  hero!  [Mimics him] He -wuW 
not  open  the  congress,  I  see;  then  I  wull, 
[Aside]  Come,  sir,   whan  wull  yo  begin  ? 

[f^ery  loud, 

Xger,  [Starts]  Begin!  what,  madam? 

LadyR.   To  make  love  till  me. 

£ger.  Love,  madam  ? 

LadyR,  Ay,  love,  sir;  why  you  ha  never 
•aid  a  word  till  me  yet  upo*  the  subject;  nor 
cast  a  single  glance  at  me,  nur  brought  forth 
one  tender  sigh,'  nor  even  yeance  secretly  squeez- 
ed my  loof  ^J.  Now,  sir,  thofT  oor  fathers  are 
so  tyrannical  ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for 
their  ain  interests,  witnout  a  single  thougbt- 
of  oor  hearts  or  aflections ;   yet ,  sir ,   I  hope 

I)  Haud. 


ye  ha  mair  humanift^  than  to  ihiiik  of  wed- 
ding me,  without  first  admeenisteriog  som« 
o\h  preleeminaries   usual  oa  those  occasions? 

Eger.  Madam,  I  own  your  reproach  is  jiut; 
I  shall  therefore  no  longer  disguise  my  seo- 
timents,  hut  fairly  let  you  know  my  hearts 

Ladjr  R,  Aht  ye  are  riffht,  ye  are  ngfcl, 
cousin.  Honouraibly  and  altectionaidy  ri^— 
noow  that  is  what  i  like  of  aw  things  \n  mj 
swain — dij^  ay,  cousin,  open  your  bcattCrankij 
till  me,  ass  a  true  lover  should;  bat  sit  ye  drnnm, 
sit  ye  doown  again,  I  shall  return  your  fraoknets 
and  your  passion,  cousin,  wi  a  melting  len- 
demcss,  equal  to  the  amorous  enthnsiami  of 
an  ancient  heroine. 

Eger,  Madam,  il[  you  will  hear  me— 

LadyR,  But  remember  ye  raosi  begia  yecr 
address  wi  fervency,  ana  a  most  raptiirotts 
vehemence;  for  ye  are  to  conseeder,  contin, 
that  oor  matcJi  is  na  till  arise  fra  the  imioD 
of  hearts,  and  a  long  decorum  of  ceremo- 
nious courtship,  but  is  instantly  till  start  at 
yeance  out  of  necessity  or  mere  aoddeat,  ka! 
ha !  ha !  just  like  n  match  ia  an  ancient  ro- 
mance, where  ye  ken,  cousin,  the  knight  aod 
the  damsel  are  mutually  smitten ,  ana  dyij^ 
for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  hy  so  aoio- 
rous  sympathy,  before  they  eschangc  a  single 
glance. 

Eger,  Dear  madam,  you    entirely  mistake. 

LadyR.  So  noow,  cousin,  wi  the  true 
romantic  enthusiasm,  ye  are  till  soppose  me 
the  lady  oW  enchanted  castle,  and  ye— ha! 
ha!  ha:  ye  are  to  be  the  knight  oHhc  sorroviia\ 
countenance,  ha!  ha!  ha!  and,  upon  koooor, 
ye  luock  the  character  admirably,  ba!  ha! 

Eger,  Trifling  creature ! 

LadyR,  Nay,  nar»  cousin,  giiia  ye  do  as 
begin  at  yeance,  the  lady  oHhe  eockanted 
castle  wull  vanish  in  a  twankling. 

Eger.  [Rises]  Lady  Rodolpfaa,  I  know  your 
talent  for  raillery  well;  but  al  present,  in  my 
case,  thei;e  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  h. 

LadyR.  Raillery!  upon  my  koooor,  cou- 
sin ,  ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  I  an 
serious;  vary  serious;  ay,  and  i  have  cause 
till  be  serious;  ay,  and  vary  sad  iolilt  ike 
bargain;  [Rises]  nay,  I  wull  snbnul  my  case 
even  till  voursel — can  any  poor  lassie  \e  in 
a  mair  lamentable  condeetion  f  3f7tttiu^  J 
than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by  the 
commands  of  a  positive  grand-mocher,  till 
marry  a  man  who  I  find  has  na  mair  afl^- 
tion  for  me  than  if  I  had  been  his  wife  these 
seven  years. 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  extremely  sorry. 

£ady  R,  But  it  is  vary  weel,  cousin — ^9t\ 
weel  —  I  see  your  aversion  plaia  eaougk— 
and,  sir,  I  must  tell  ye  fairly,  ye  are  the  ^n 
ly  mon  that  ever  slighted  my  person,  or  that 
drew  tears  fra  these  eyne;  but  *lis  Tary  wtK.' 
[Cries]  1  wull  return  till  Scotland  to-«EHm>« 
morning,  and  let  my  grandmother  know  hoow 
I  have  been  afironteu  by  your  sli|^lftts,  5001 
contempts,  and  your  aversions. 

Eger,  If  .you  are  serious,  madana^  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern:   hut    ailSectio* 
is  not  in  our  power;. aod    when    yoat   koo«« 
that  my  heart  u  irrecoverably  gi^eti    to   anu 
ther  woman,  I  think  your  uoderstaiifiing  aod 
good   nature   will  not  only  pardon     my    po^t 
coldness  and  neglect  of  you,  but  Ibrig^ire  ra« 
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wiien  I  tell  ^ on,  I  ncrer  can  bave  that  ho- 
nour which  M  intended  mei  hjr  a  connexion 
with  your  ladyship. 

Ladjr R,  [Siariing  up\  How,  sir!  are  ye 
serious? 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  too  deeply  interested, 
both  as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act 
olherwue  with  you  on  so  tender  a  subject. 

Lady  ML    Ana   so,  ye  persast  in  slighting 

7 


IDC 


Eger,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be 
fxplictl^and  at  once  oeclare,  that  I  never  can 
give  my  hand  where  I  cannot  give  my  heart. 

LodjrK,  Why  then,  sir,  I  must  tell  you, 
that  yottr  declaration  is  sic  an  affront  ass  na 
woman  o*speerit  ought  to  hear,  and  here  I 
ma&e  a  solemn  toow  never  till  pardon  it — 
hat  on  yean  condeetion. 

Eger,  U  that  condition  be   in  my  power. 


LadjrIL  Sir,  it  is  Tyour  poower. 
Eger,  Then,  madam,  you  may  command  me. 
LadjrIL  Why  then,  sir,  the  condeetion  is 
ibb;  ye  must  here  gie  me  your  honour,  that 
na  importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o*your 
lather-— in  fine,   that  na   consideration   what- 
ever ahail  induce  you  to  take  me,  Rodolpha 
Lnrobcrooart,  till  be  your  wedded  wife. 

Eger,  Madam!  I  most  solemnly  promise,  I 
never  vriU. 

LadjrtL  And  I,  sir,  in  my  turn,  most  so- 
leiaaly  and  sincerely  thank  ye  for  your  reso- 
lution, \Courtesie*\  and  your  agreeable  aver- 
sion, hal  b^!  ha!  tor  ye  ha  made  me  as  happy 
as  a  poor  ^wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  in- 
alant  of  intended  execution. 

JSger,  PritYf  madam,  bow  am  I  to  under- 
stand aU  this? 

L^adjr  Jt  Sir,  your  firankness  and  sincerity 
demand  the  samebebaviour  on  my  side.  There- 
fore,   without   further  disguise  or  ambiguity, 
kno^r,  m^  that  I  myself  am  ass  deeply    smit- 
ten wt  a  certain  swain,   ass  I  understand  ye 
are  -wi  yeer  Constantia. 
K^er*  Indeed,  madam! 
M^adf  SL   Oh,  sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  le- 
▼ffy.  Mid  redeeculous  behaviour  in  your  pre- 
s^oce,  noow,  and  ever  since  your  faither  pre- 
vailed on  mine  to  consent  till  this  match,  has 
b«eo   a  premeditated  scheme,  to  provoke  your 
^M^itj  and  gude  sense  intill  a  eonlial  disgust, 
'aad   a   positive  refusal. 

E^^r,  Madam,  you  have  contrived  andexe- 
cate«l  yonr  scheme  most  happily ;  but,  with 
«  ocxr-  ieairc,  madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  far 
'. — prwy  ^Mrbo  is  your  lover? 

/L,^m^£jrIL  In  that  too  I  shall  surprise  you, 
isr — 1»«  is  ICouriesies]  your  ain  brother.  So 
re  a^^y  cousin  CLairies,  tlioff  I  conid  na  mingle 
ifiec^osM  wi  ye,  I  ha  na  ganged  oot  of  toe 
aanrifjr. 

£g'^^*  Madam,  give  me  leave  to  congratu- 
Bt«  wny^  upon  your  alTeetion — you  couldn't 
3<ve  placed  it  on  a  worthier  object;  and 
^^f  «v«r  is  to  be  our  chance  in  this  lottery 
f  «>«■*  parents,  be  assured  that  my  fortune 
r^JI  fe"^  devoted  to  your  happiness  and  his* 
y  ^yWprJI.  Generous  indeeo,  cousin,  hut  not 
^v^lait.  tiobler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother 
^^4§^  lielieves  of  yon;  ^and  pray  credit  me, 
%i^^  we  shall  both  remember  it,  while  the 
4#-ft     ^^eels,  or  memory  retains   a  sense  of 


gratitude:  but  now,  sir,  let  me  ask  one  oue- 
stion — pray,  bow  is  your  mother  alTccted  in 
this  business? 

Eger.  She  knows  of  my  passion,  and  will, 
I  am  surf,  be  a  friend  to  toe  common  cause. 

Ladjr R.  Ah!  that  is  lucky,  vary  lucky — 
our  first  step  must  be  to  take  her  advice 
upon  our  conduct,  so  as  till  keep  our  faithers 
in  the  dark,  till  we  can  bit  off  some  measure 
that  wull  wind  them  aboot  till  our  ain  pur- 
pose, and  till  the  common  interest  of  our  ain 
passions. 

Eger,  You  are  very  right,  madam;  for 
should  my  father  suspect  my  brother's  affec^ 
tion  for  your  ladyship,  or  mine  for  Constan- 
tia, there  is  no  ^uessmff  what  would  be  the 
consequence;  hjs  whole  happiness  depends 
upon  this  b.irgain  with  my  lord;  for  it  gives 
him  the  possession  of  three  borouffhs,  and 
those,  madam,  are  much  dearer  to  nim  than 
the  happiness  of  his  children :  I  am  sorry  to 
say  it,  but  to  gratify  his  political  rage,  he 
would  sacrifice  every  social  tie  that  is  dear  to 
friend  or  family.  [ExeunK 

ACT  IV. 
.  ScvRB  I. — A  Hbrarj" 
Enter  Sm  Pbrtinax   and  Coonsulor 

PlADSUtLfi. 

Sir  P.  No ,  no ;  come  v^^gf ,  counsellor 
Plausible — come  away,  I  say;  let  them  chew 
upon  it — let  them  chew  upcm  it — Why,  coun- 
sellor, did  ye  ever  hear  so  impertinent,  u% 
meddling,  and  %o  obstinate  a  blockhead,  aai 
that  sergeant  Eitherside?  confound  tbefallow^ 
he  has  put  me  oot  of  aw  temper ! 

PUmma,  He  is  very  positive,  mdeed,  sir  'Per- 
tinax,  and  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude  ; 
but,  sir  Pertinax ,  I  would  not  break  off  the 
match  notwithstanding:  for,  certainly,,  even 
without  the  boroughs,  it  is  an  advantageous 
bargain,  both  to  you  and  your  son. 

Sir  P.  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  I  wull 
give  up  the  nomination  till  three  boroughs? 
why,  1  would  rather  give  him  twanty,  nay^ 
tbarly  thousand  pouncu  in  any  other  part 
oHh'  bargain — especially  at  this  juncture,  when 
votes  are  likely  to  become  so  valuable — why, 
mon,  if  a  certain  affair  comes  on,  theyil  rise 
above  five  hundred  fer  cent^). 

Plau.  No  doubt  the^  will,  sir  Pertinax^ 
but  what  shall  we  do  m  this  case?  for  Mr. 
Sergeant  insists  that  you  positively  agreed  to 
my  Jord*s  having  the  nomination  to  ue  three 
boroughs  during  his  own  life. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketch  of  the 
agreement  I  believe  I  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord*s  affairs  did  not  appear 
to  be  half  so^ desperate  ass  I  noow  find  they 
turn  oot.  Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  in  whatever 
I  demand,  for  I  ha  gotten  him  intill  sic  an 
hobble,  that  he  canna  exist  without  me. 

Plau*  No  doubt,  sir  Pertinax,  you  have 
him  absolutely  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel;  and  ought  not  a  mon 
till  make  his  vantage  of  it? 

PUuu  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  manner  of 
doubt;  hut,  sir   Pertinax,  there    is  a  secret 


i)  Thi*  koroagk  koitBCu  ia  •ne'h«r  black  ipol  in.Caf— 
lith  lik«rtj:  oils  would  ilnvsl  wiali  to  turn  r«ror«i«r 
•nlj  lo  do  mm^f  wUk  Ikw. 
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spring  in  ibis  business  that  you  do  not  seem  i  too,  w«  always  undcrslood  the  nominalioo  lo 
lo  perceive,  and  wbicli  I  am   afraid    governs  I  be  in   my   ]ord,  durante  fits,  daraiiU  mU- 


the  whole  matter  respecting  these  boroughs. 

Sir  P.  What  spring  do  ye  mean,  coun- 
sellor? 

Plau,  Why  ibis:  I  have  some  reason  to 
think  that  my  lord  is  tied  down,  by  some 
means  or  other,  to  bring  sergeant  Eilberside 
in,  the  very  first  vacancy,  for  one  of  those 
boroughs — now  that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole 
motive  why  the  sergeant  is  so  very  strenuous 
that  my  lord  shoula  keep  the  bproughs  in  his 
own  power,  fearing  that  you  might  reject  bim 
for  some  man  of  your  own. 

Sir  P.  Ob!  my  dear  Plausible,  ye  are  cle- 
ver— yes,  vary  clever — ye  ha  hit  upo'  tbe  vary 
string  that  has  made  aw  this  discord ->- Of  I 
see  it — 1  see  it  noow;  but  baud,  baud — bide 
a  wee^)  bit — a  wee  bit,  mon<~i  ha  a  thought 
come  intill  my  bead — yes^^I  think  noow. 
Plausible,  wi  a  little  twist  in  oor  negociation, 
that  the  vary  string,  properly  tnned,  may  be 
still  made  lo  produce  tbe  very  harmony  we 
wish  for — ya — yas  I  ha  it — this  sergeant  I 
see  understands  business ,  and  if  I  am  not 
mistaken  knows  hoow  till  take  a  bint. 

Plau.  Oh!  nobody  better,  sir  Pertinaz,  no- 
body better. 

SirP,  Why  tbfn.  Plausible,  the  short  road 
is  aw  ways  the  best  wi  sic  a  man;  ye  must 
even  come  up  till  bis  mark  a  yeance,  and  let 
bim  know  fra  me,  that  I  wuli  secure  bim  a 
seal  for  yean  of  ibose  vary  boroughs. 

Plau,  Oh!  that  will  do,  sir  Pertinax;  that 
vnll  do,  ni  answer  for  it.        ^ 

SirP  And  further,  I  beg  ye  wull  let  bim 
know,  that  I  think  myself  obliced  till  conseeder 
bim  in  this  affair  ass  acting  lor  me  ass  weel 
ass  for  my  lord,  ass  a  common  friend  till 
baith,  and  for  tbe  service  he  has  already  done 
us,  mak  my  special  compliments  till  bim; 
and  pray  let  this  soft,  sterlmg,  bit  of  paper 
be  my  faithful  advocate  till  convince  him 
what  my  gratitude  further  intends  for  his 
great  [Gives  him  a  Bank-bilf\  equity,  in 
adjusting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  lord^s 
family  and  mine. 

Plau,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  sir  Pertinaz,  upon  my 
word  this  is  noble — ay,  ay !  this  is  an  eloquent 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  P,  Maister  PlauA>l«,  in.  dw  human 
dealings  the  most  effectual  method  is  that  of 
ganging  at  yeance  till  the  vary  bottom  of  a 
rooivs  ncart — for  if  we  expact  that  men  siiould 
serve  us,  we  must  first  win  their  affections 
by  serving  them — Oh  !  here  they  baith  come ! 


Enter  Loan  Lumbbrcourt  and  Srrgbant 

ElTHSRSIDB. 

LordL,  My  dear  sir  Pertinaz,  what  could 
provoke  you  to  break  oiTlhis  business  so  ab> 
ruptly! — lou  are  really  wrong  in  tbe  point; 
and  if  you  will  give  yourself  time  to  recollect, 
you  will  find  that  my  having  the  nomination 
to  the  boroughs  for  my  life ,  was  a  prelimi- 
nary article^ and  I  appeal  to  Mr.  Sergeant 
Eilberside  here,  wbetber  I  did  not  always  un« 
derstand  it  so. 


Serg.E,  I  assure  you,  sir  Pertinax,  that  in 

all  his  lordship*s  conversation  with  me   upon      j j    -  ..^ 

this  business,  and  in  bis  positive   instructions  j  would,  sir  Pertinax;    but  one  mast  be  «>(^ 

i)  Stop  •  mvncnt.  'ed  by  oneV  lawyer,  jou  know, 


clearly,  beyond  tbe  shadow  of  a  douhl 

Sir  P,  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  ihorlen  i^ 
dispute,  all  I  can  say,  in  answer  tUl  your 
lordship,  is,  that  there  has  been  a  loU)  mu 
take  betwaxt  us  in  that  point— and  iWidbrr 
the  -treaty  roust  eud  here— I  a%t  i(  np>l 
wash  my  bonds  of  it  for  ever— for  eter. 

Plau,  Well  but,  gentlemen,  alilllepitifiice 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake,  some  how  or  oiker, 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Sergeant,  |inj  M  vou 
and  I  step  into  tbe  next  room  by  onrttnet, 
and  reconsider  tbe  clause  relative  lo  tbe  W 
roughs,  and  try  if  we  cannot  kit  upos  some 
medium  that  will  be  agreeable  tobotoNrtiei 

Serg,  £.  Mr.  Plausible,  1  bste  alreadj  cos- 
sidered  the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  Buter 
of  tbe  question,  and  my  lord  cannot  |nt  ap 
the  point;  it  is  unkind,  unreasonable  lo  a- 
pect  it,  and  I  shall  never,  nevef^-oo  bo  sf- 
count  whatsoever,  shall  1  ever  advise  bin  lo 
give  it  up. 

Plau.  Nay,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  be^r  joa  viti 
not  misapprehend  me-nio  not  ibuiii  1  vMt 
his  lordship  to  give  up  any  poinl  without  w 
equivalent  Sir  Pertinax,  will  joapernitMr. 
Sergeant  and  me  to  retire  for  afcwnioaienls, 
to  reconsider  this  point  about  ibe  ibrcc  bo- 
roughs? 

Sir  P.  We  aw  my  heart  and  lad,  narier 
Plausible,  ainy  thing  Ull  acconnodito  bis 
lordship — ainy  thing — aioy  tliio|. 

Plau.  W^hat  say  you,  my  lord. 

JLord  L.  Nay,  1  submit  it  entirely  lo  yoi 
and  Mr.  SergcanL 

Plau.  Come,  Mr.  Sergeaot,  lei  w  n^ 

LordL.  Ay,  ay,  go,  !Vlr.  Sergeml,  «d  W 

what  Mr.  Plausible  lias  to  say,  bo^fj*'- 

Serg.  E,  Nay,  1  will  wait  on  Mr.  Pb««We, 
my  lord,  with  all  my  heart}  but  I  «■  «■'* 
1  cannot  suggest  tbe  shadow  of  a  rmm  y* 
altering  my  present  opinion :— impwiUe,  »- 
possible,  he  cannot  give  them  up;  it »»  •"  "P" 
nion  from  which  I  never  can  depart. 

Plau.  W^ell,  well,  do  not  be  poiiliTf,  Wr. 
Sergeant,  do  not  be  positive.    I  ■«  ^"^^j, 
son,  and   your  clients  cooTenicncT,  ^^^ 
ways  make  you  alter  your  opinioa 

Serg.E.  Ay,  ay,   reason,  and  iiy  cW" 
conveniency,  Mr.  Plausible,  wiB  ^^^^  f* 
trol  my  opinion,  depend  upon  it  At,  >i  •  ^ 
you  are  right;    sir,   I  attend  yos. 


[Exeunt  l^)'^\ 
SirP,    I  am  sorry,    my  lord,  ol^me^ 
sorry,  indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  bappeo^ 
LordL,    Upon  honour,  and  so  am  tt  * 
Pertinax.  j^ 

SirP.  But  come  noow,  afkeraw,  yoorl«* 
ship   must   allow    ye   ba    been   i*lbe  wr^ 
Come,  mv  dear  lord,  ye  must  allow  that  ■w' 
LordL.  How  so,  my  dear  sir  P"*^"*"^ 
SirP.   Not  aboot  the  borooghs,  ns  »^ 
for  those   I   do  not   mind    of  a  '^.^^J^ 
aboot  yeer  distrust  of  ray  frieodsbip,   '*■?• 
do  ye  think    noow,    I  appeal  till  T««J" 
breast,  my  lord;  do   ye  tfaink,  I  **y»  'ri 
should  ever  ba  refused,  or  sliced  yosrM: 
sbip*s  nomination  till  tneae  boroughs  ■         ^ 
LordL.    Why    really    I  don't  tbiD|j^' 
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Sir  P*  Ha !  nsf  lord.  Iswr en  are  a  danger- 
oos  fpecics  of  aniinais  tifl  ba  ainj  depen- 
dcoce  apon— 4liey  are  awways  starting  punct- 
ilios ana  dceficnfliea  among  friends,  i^bji 
Dij  dear  lord,  it  is  tbeir  interest  that  aw- 
mankind  sbonid  be  at  Yariance;  for  disagree- 
mcot  is  the  vary  manure  wi  wbach  tbey  ed- 
ridi  and  iatten  tbe  land  of  Jeetication;  and 
«u  tbey  find  that  tbat  constant^  produces 
liie  best  crop,  depend  upon  it  tbey  wull 
airways  be  sure  till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  ass 
they  can. 

Lordly  Come,  come,  my  dear  sirPertinax, 
you  must  not  be  angry  with  tbe  sergeant  fcv* 
bis  ijBsisling  ao  wamdhr  on  this  point — for 
those  boroogbs,  you  know,  are  my  sheet 
anchor. 

Sir  P.  I  know  it,  my  lord;  and  as  an  in- 
stance of  my  promptness  to  study ,  and  my 
aci^ieseeiice  till  your  ]ordsbip*s  inclination, 
ass  1  sec  tbat  this  sergeant  EiUierside  wishes 
▼e  wad,  and  ye  bim,  I  think  noow  he  would 
be  as  gttde  a  nson  to  be  returned  for  yean 
of  those  boroocbs,  as  could  be  pitched  upon, 
and  ass  aucb  i  humbly  recommend  biro  till 
yoar  lordfbip*s  consideration. 

Lordly.  VVby,  my  dear  sir  Pertinas,  to 
lell  you  tbe  truth,  1  have  already  promised 
bin;  be  must  be  in  for  one  of  them,  and 
that  is  one  reason  why  I  insisted  so  strenu- 
oosly— 'b«  must  be  in* 

SirP*  And  why  not  ?-^ why  not?  is  na 
year  word  a  fiat?  and  wuU  it  na  be  awways 
so  tiM  nae?  are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  pa- 
troo  ?  and  are  we  nait  by  this  match  of  our 
cbildbea  to  be  united  tntilt  yean  interest? 
Mjord  L^    So   I    understand   it,  I   own,  sir 


SirP,  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise — 
tbea  for  licaTen*s  sake,  ass  your  lordship  and 
1  ba  bat  yean  interest  for  tbe  future,  let  us 
ba  aa  mair  inrords  aboot  these  paltry  boroughs, 
b«t  oonckade  tbe  agreement  at  yeance — just 
it  aloads-.>otberw]se  there  must  be  new 
ua  drawn,  new  consultations  oflawyert; 
o^ections  and  debjs  wiQ  arise,  credi- 
wrall  Im  hnnatieiit  and  impertinent— so 
ba<  ^re  aball  na  finish  the  Lord  Imowawben. 
,  You  are  right,  yon  are  right;  say 
Mac,  say  no  more— split  the  law- 

rra  -^  T^**  J^^S^  ^®  P^^  better  than  all 
VeaCJUsoaler-hall  could — it  aball  stand  as  it 
— jreo,  it  shall  be  settled  your  own  way, 
r  ▼<>«■*  iolerest  and  mine  are  the  same,  I 
K  'plaaaaly*  Oh!  here  the  lawyers  come— 
^  MaatlexBcn — well,  what  have  ye  done— 
jrou  opinions  now? 


erery  shape  of  min  that  tbe  law  can  assume; 
all  which  must  be  put  in  fi>rce,  should  this 
agreement  go  off;  and  as  sir  Pertinaz  gives 
his  honour,  that  your  lordship's  nomination 
shall  be  sacredly  ooseired,  why,  upon  a  nearer 
review  of  the  whole  affair,  I  am  convinced 
tbat  it  will  be  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  is  dravm — just  as  it 
is  drawn,  my  lord ;  it  cannot  be  more  to  your 
advantage. 

LordL.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  Bllr. 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  too — so, 
my  dear  Eitherside,  do  yon  and  Plausible  dis- 
patch the  business  now  as  soon  as  possible. 

Serf,E»  My -lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready 
for  signing  in  less  than  an  hour— come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  last  hand  to  the  writings,  on  our  part 

Plau»  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Sergeant. 

I' Exeunt  Lw»yer9m 
awyers  are  prepar- 
ing tbe  writinca,  sir  Pertioax,  I  will  go  and 
saunter  with  tne  women. 

SirP.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wuH  come 
till  you  presently. 

lA^rd  it.  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac ,  I  shall 
expect  you.  [^Exii  sinking: 

Sir  A  So !  a  lectle  flattery,  mixt  wi  the  li>' 
nesse  of  a  guilded  promise  on  yean  side,  and 
a  quantum  sttflidt  of  the  anrom  palpabMe  dn 
the  other,  have  at  last  made  me  the  happiest 
latb^  in  Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  but 
dignity  and  elevation.  Hand!  baud!  bide  a 
wee!  bide  a  wee!  I  ha  yean  leetle  matter  mair 
in  this  affair  tiH  adjust,  and  then,  sir  PertinBlr| 
ye  may  dictate'  till  fortune  herself,-  and  sena 
her  till  govern  feuls^),  while  ye  show,  and 
convince  tbe  world,  that  wise  vnen^  avrway4 
govern  her.    Wba*s  there?  '   -^ 


ii 


•9 


>   •/   ti 


COUHSILLOR  PLAUaiBUt  and  SuiGBAKT 
ElTHSMlDB. 

..El    My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has.  oon- 
■■i«'— fully  conrinced  me,  that  tbe  bo- 
mhM    tflaould  be  nven  up  to  sir  Pcrtinax. 
m^g^rt      Y««  ^7  lord,  I  nave  convinced  bim 
laid   sncb   arguments    before    Mr. 
la  were  irresistible. 
1  He  has,  indeed,  my  lord;  lor  when 
consider  the  long  friendship   tbat 
d  between  your  lordship  and  sir 
tbe   great  and   mutual   adyantages 
attend  this  alliance;    the   various 
iaing^  distraiDiag,  and  in  abort 


Enter  Sam. 

Tell  my  son  Egerton  I  would  speak  wee  hrm. 
Now  I  ha  settled  tbe  grand  point  [Estit'S^gm^ 
wi  my  lord,  this  I  think  i$  the  proper  juncture 
till  leel  tbe  poleetieal  puke  of  my  spark,  and 
yeance  for  aw  till  set  it  to  tbe  exact  "measi^ 
that  1  would  ha  it  consUntly  beat.   =, '    '    ','  " 

Enter  EfiSETOK. 

Come  hither,  Chairies. 

JEJfer.  Your  pleasure,  sir?  '  ' 

SirP.  Aboot  twa  hours  since  I  told  'y6ii, 
Cbairles,  thai  I  received  this  letter  express, 
complaining  of  your  brother'f  acteevity  at  an 
election  Tthe  north,  against  a  particular  fi^end 
of  mine;  which  has  given  great  offence;  and. 
sir,  ye  are  mentioned  in  the  letter,  ass  weel 
ass  be.  To  be  plain,  1  must  roundly  tell  ye, 
that  on  this  interview  depends  my  happiness, 
ass  a  mon  and  a  laitber,  and  my  affection  Ull 
ye,  sir,  asi  a  sonj  for  the  remainder  of  your 
days. 

Efer.  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  never  do  any  thing 
either  to  forfeit  your  affection,  or  disturo  your 
happiness. 

^irP»  I  hope  ao  too;  but  to  the  point — tbe 
fact  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made 
this  vary  day,  to  brings  on  the  ^nd  affair, 
which  is  settled  for  Friday  se*nnight;  noow, 
sir,  aas  ye  are^  popular,  ha  talents,  and  are 
weel  beard,  it  ia  expacted,  and  I  inatst   upon 

l)  FaoU. 
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ily  tliat  ye  endeaTonr  till  atone  for  yeer  mis- 
conduct, by  preparing  and  taking  a  lairge 
share  in  thai  question,  and  supporting  it  wi 
aw  your  jpoowcr. 

£ger»  But,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  not  so  exert 
your  influence,  as  to  insist  upon  niy  support^ 
ing  a  measure  by  an  obvious,  proslitutea  so> 
phistry,  in  direct  opposition  to  my  character 
and  my  conscience. 

Sir  p.  Conscience!  did  ye  ever  hear  ainy 
man  talk  of  conscience  in  poleetical  maiters  ? 
conscience,  quotha,  I  ha  been  in  parliament 
these  three-and-tharty  years^  and  never  heard 
th^  term  made  use  of  before^— sir,  it  is  an  un- 
pairliamcntary  word,  and  ye  wull  be  laughed 
at  for  it. 

JEg^en  Then,  sir,  I  must  frankly  tell  you, 
that  you  work  against  my  aature-**you  would 
connect  me  with  men  I  despise,  and  press  me 
inio  measures  I  abhor.  For  know,  sir,  that 
the  mali]?nant  ferment,  which  the  Tenal  am- 
bition of  the  times  provokes  in  the  heads  and 
hearts  of  other  men — I  detest. 

Sir  P.  What  are  ye  aboot,  sir;  with  your 
malignant,   yeer  venal   ambection,  and  your 
romantic  nonsense?  Sir,  every  raon. should  be 
amboetious  till  serve  his  country  —  and    every 
man   should  be   rewarded   for  it    And  pray, 
sir,  would,  not  ye  wish  till  serve  yeer  coun- 
try?  answer  me  that,  I  say,   would  not  ye 
wish  till  serve  your  country? 
•   Eger*  Only  ihow  me  bow  I  can  serve  my 
Qouatry,  and  my  life  is  hers.     >Vere  I  qua- 
lified to  lead  her  armies,  to  ateer  her  fl^s, 
and  deal  b^r  honest  vengeance  on  her  insults 
tng  foes;  or  could  my  eloquence  pull  down 
1^  stat^  leviathan,  mighty  by  the   plunder  of 
h^a  country,  black   with   the   treasons   of  her 
disgrace,  and  send  his   infamy  dovm  to   free 
posterity,  as  a  monumental  terror   to    corrupt 
ambition,  I  would  be  foremost  in  such  service, 
a^id  act  it  with  the  unremitting  ardour  of  a 
n^oman  spirit.    . 
'   Sir  P.  VVhy,  ye  are  mad,  sir;  stark,  staring, 

£»ving  mad;  certainly  the  fellow  hat  been 
»UteB,by  some  mad  whig')  or  other!  ye  are 
var^  young — varjr  young,  indeed,  in  these 
maiters;  but  experience  wull  convince  ye,  sir, 
that  every  mon  in'  public  business  has  twa 
consciences;  mind,  sir,  twa  consciences;  a  re-> 
leegious  and  a  poleetical  conscience — you  see 
a  ff^irchant,  or  a  shopkeeper,  that  kens  the 
science  of  the  world,  awways  luocks  upon  an 
oath  in  a  custom-house,  or  behind  a  counter, 
only  as  an  oath  in  business — a  thing  of  course 
— a  mere  thing  o^course,  that  has  nathing  till 
do  wi  releegion;  and  just  so  it  is  at  an  elec^ 
tion,  exactly  the  same — for  instance,  noow,  1 
am  a  candidate — pray  observe— I  gang  till  a 
periwig-maker,  a  halter,  or  a  hosier,  and  1 
give  ten,  twanty,  or  tharty  guineas,  for  a 
periwig,  a  hat,  or  a  pair  of  hose,  and  so  on 
through  a  majority  o  voters;  vary  weel,  what 
is  the  consequence  ?  why,  this  commercial  in- 
tercourse, ye  see,  begets  a  friendship  betwixt 
us,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  men  gang  and 
^ve  me  their  sufira^es.  W^eel,  what  is  the 
inference,  pray,  sir?  can  ye,  or  ainy  lawyer, 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  this  a  briber  nai,  sir, 
in  fair  poleetical  reasoning,   it  is   ainly  gene- 

l)  The  Wbigk   are  opposed    to    tho  Tories,   fomhi||  tlie 
two  grand  polilical  fartioiu  in  England. 


rosity  on  the  atn  side,  and  gntitude  oo  tbe 
other— so,  sir,  let  me  ha  na  mair  of  yeer  rc- 
leegious  or  philosophical  refinements*,  but  pre- 
pare— attend — and  speak  till  the  qaestkm,  or 
ye  are  na  son  o'mine— ^ir,  I  intitl  upon  iL 

JEnter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  wrido^  ire 
now  ready,  anA  his  lordship  and  tbe  Uwjm 
arc  waitiiie  for  you  and  Mr.  EnrioiL 

SirP,  Vary  weel;  well  aUend  hit  lor^ 
[Exit  Sam]  Gome,  sir,  let  us  ganjdwwn 
and  dispatch  the  business. 

{Going,  is  stopped  b/  EgeriM. 
Eger,  Sir,  "with  your  permission,  Ib«jyo« 
will  first  hear  me  a  wokI  or  two  upon  lUs 
subject. 
SirP.  Weel,  sir;  what  wonld  jre  «f? 
Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  Tou  bow 
[Bows  0erjr  lavp]  my  aversion  to  tliif  mlck. 
SirP.  Hoow,  sir? 

JSger.  But  my  respect  and  fear  ofMAg- 
ing  you,  hitherto  kept  me  sikflt 

sir  P.  Your  avarsion!  hoow  <^  T*  "J 
sic  language  till  me?  your  avaisool  looa 
you,  sir,  I  shall  cut  the  matter  wf  jiai- 
Conseeder — my  fortune  is  na  infcenHooe;  aw 
my  ain  acquiseelion;  I  can  imke  <!■»  »*| 
drakes >)  of  it;  so  do  not  prowkeme,*" 
sign  the  articles  directly. 

JEger.  i  beg  your  pardon,  sir;  fcat  1  "■" 
he  free  on  thia  occasion,  and  teDjt«i'««*» 
that  1  can  no  longer  dissemhle  the  W*  f**" 
sion  that  fills  ray  heart  for  anotker  woimb. 

SirP.  Hoow!  another  wornta!  jfc,  y«  Jj* 
lain ,  how  dare  ye  love  another  wo»»  will; 
out  my  parmission— but  what  olfctf  wown 
wha  is  she?  speak,  sir,  speak. 

JEger.  Conslantia.  [BoMf  ^  »*• 

SirP.  ConsUntia!  Oh,  ye  pro««iieJ  ^W, 
a  creature  taken  in  for  clMrity?  . 

Eger,  Her  poverty  is  not  fc«r  onw,  ^ 
but  her  misfortune ;  and  viiiae,  wjfP^ 
vered  with  a  village  gatb,  is  viftae  ^\  U^ 
fore,  sir —  .„  .    .  j 

SirP.  Hand  yeer  iabberiog,  ye««»«5  ^"^ 
yeer  iabbering!  none  of  yeer  romance,  w 
finement,  UU  me.  I  faa  but  yean  q-jf*!^ 
ask  y«,  but  yean  question,  and  then  I M^ 
we  ye  for  cTer— lor  ever— therefore  lw»  ^ 
fore  ye  answer;  wuU  ye  marry  tbe  »«»» 
wi^l  ye  ^ak  my  heart?  ^j^^^on 

Eger.  Sir,  ray  preaence  shall  "*J*''7^ 
any  longer;  but  when  reason  *■■  ^v  «i  K* 
take  their  turn,  I  am  sure  you  w»  ^^ 
pleased  with  yourself  for  this  '^"'V^r^ 
sion.  \{^ 

SirP.  Tarry,  I  command  yo«-»^'^^I, 
mand  ye  likewise  not  to  stir  tfll  ye  ba  r^ 
me  ain   answer— a  defeenitive  answer— 
ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  not. 

Eger.  Since  you  command  me,  »»rt  "^ 
then,  that  I  cannot— will  not  marry  btf^ 

SirP.  Oh!  the  Tillain  has  shot  «« «J^ 
the  bead;  he  has  cut  my  ^takl  [^^ 
distncted— there  newer  w»*  tic  a  bjr^« 

l)  Chadrea   anosa    ihonsdraa   *y   *f^  ^tw^\ 
aidawaya   on   tko   aorfoco   of  a  rn«r.  mm      ^^  | 
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I  la  maile  wi  this  feululi  lord — ^pOMCsaion  of 
bit  whole  estate,  w!  three  borough*  upon  it; 
sai  members!  why,  what  an  acc{Uiseetion, 
what  conseqnence!  what  dignity,  what  weight 
till  the  house  of  Macsycophant"*--0 !  dotnn  the 
fellow — three  boroughs,  onty  for  sending  doon 
fix  broomsticks  —  Oh!  miserable;  erer  since 
this  fiillow  came  intill  the  world  have  I  been 
secretly  preparing  him  for  the  seat  of  ministe- 
rial dignity,  and  sore  never,  never  were  times 
to  isToarable— erenr  thing  conspires;  for  aw 
the  auld  poleetical  posUiorses  are  broken^ 
winded,  and  foundered,  and  canna  get  on; 
and  ass  tiU  the  rising  (reneralion,  the  vanity 
of  surpassing  yean  another  in  what  they  leuf- 
ishly  caw  taste  and  ailegance ,  binds  them 
hood  and  foot  in  the  chains  af  luxury;  which 
wull  aw  ways  set  them,  up  till  the  best 
bidder;  »o  that  if  they  can  but  get  where- 
withal till  supply*  their  dissipation,  a  meenisler 
may  convert  the  poleetical  morals  of  aw  sic 
voluptuaries  intill  a  vote  that  would  sell  the 
nation  till  Prester  John,  and  their  boasted  lee- 
berties  till  the  great  mogul.  [ExiL 


ACT  V. 

ScsNS  I.— A  Library. 

Enier  Sir  Pehtinax  and  Bbttt. 

SirP,   Come   this   way,   Betty,   come   this 
y;  ye  are  a  gude  girl,  and   rll  reward   ye 
thu  discovenr.    Oh !  the  villain !  ofler  her 
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mage: 

BeL  It  is  true,  indeed;  I  would  not  tell 
your  honour  a  lie  for  the  world ;  but  in  troth 
it  lay  upon  my  conscience,  and  I  thought  it 
my  duty  to  tell  your  worship* 

SirP,  ¥e  are  right,  ye   are  right;    it  was 

veer  dvty  to  tell  me,  and  Fli  reward  you  for 

it;  ^e  say  maister  Sidney  is  in  love   wi  her 

too — pray  how  came  you  by  that  intelligence? 

Bet.  Oh !  sir,  I  know  when  folks  are  in  love, 

let  them  alrive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will ; 

1  know  it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  when   i  see 

hkm   stealing    a   sly   sidclook    at  her,   by    his 

tremhiingy    his    breatbtog    short,    his   sighing 

when  they  are  reading  together — besides,   sir, 

he  Blade  love  verses    upon   her,   in   praise    of 

her  virtue  and  her  playing  upon   the  music; 

ar  !  and  I  suspect  anotlier  thing,  sir;    she  has 

a  sweetihe:^,  if  not   a  husband,  not  far  from 


Sir^.   Whal  Constantia? 
ArC   Ay,  Constantia,  sir-^lord,  I  can  know 
the  wbole  affair,  sir,  only  for  sending  over  to 
Hadiey,  to  farmer  Hilforas  youngest  oanghter, 
Sokey    Hilford. 

Sir  /^.  Hien  send  this  instant,   and  get  me 
a  particular  account  of  it. 

Krt.  That  1  will  this  minute,  sir. 
Sir  J*,  In  the  mean  time  keep  a  strict  watch 
opon  0>nstantta  >  and  be  sure  ye  briirg  me 
wor^  of  whatever  new  matter  ve  can  pick  up 
ahool  ber,  my  son,  or  this  Hadley  husband  or 
»weeiBMeart. 

Mi^t^    Never  fear,  sir. 
Siw-M^.  Wha^s  there? 

Enier  ToMLins. 

\'\  here  is  maister  Sidney  ? 

T€9rwM^  la  the  drawing-room,  sir. 

f'.  T«II   him  1  would  speak   we  him. 


\Bxit  Tamh'ns}  Why  suppose  this  Sidney 
noow  should  be  privy  till  his  friend  Chairles* 
love  for  Constantia-^what  then,  gtide  traith| 
it  is  natural  till  think  that  his  ain  love  wull 
demand  the  preference — ay,  and  obtain  it  too 
-^yas!  yas!  self— 'self!  is  an  ailoquent  advo^ 
cate  on  these  occasions — for  only  make  it  a 
mon^s  interest  till  be  a  rascal,  and  I  think  we 
may  safely  depend  upon  his  integreety  tn 
serving  himsel. 

Enier  Sidhet. 

Sid,  Sir  Pertinax,  ^'our  servant.  Mr.  Tom- 
lins  told  me  you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  wi  yee  upon 
a  vary  singular  business — Maister  Sidney,  give 
me  yeer  bond,  guin  it  did  na  luock  like  flat- 
tery (which  I  detest),  I  would  tell  ye,  maister 
Sidney,  that  ye  are  an  honour  till  your  cloth, 
yeer  country,  and  till  human  nature. 

Sid,  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  maister  Sidney — 
sit  ye  doon  here  by  me — my  friend.  {T/uy 
sit\  i  am  under  the  greatest  obligations  till 
ye,  for  the  care  ye  ha  taken  of  Chairles — the 
principles,  releegious,  moral,  and  poleetical, 
that  ye  ha  infused  intill  him,  demand  the 
warmest  return  of  gratitude,  baith  fra  hint 
and  fra  me. 

Sid,  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  to  that  of 
my  own  consoence,  is  the  best  tfst  of  my 
endeavours,  and*  the  highest  applause  they  can 
receive. 

SirP,  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  ridily  deserve  it; 
and  noow,  sir,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha  had 
of  ChaiHes,  the  same  my  wife  has  taken  of 
her  favourite,  and  snre  never  were  accom- 
plishments, knowledge,  or  principles,  social 
and  releegious,  impressed  intill  a  better  nature 
than  Constantia*s. 

Sid,  In  truth,  sir,  I  think  so  too. 

SirP,  She  is,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and 
of  ass  gude  a  family  ass  any  in  this  county. 

Sid.  So  I  understand,  sir. 

SirP,  Sir,  her  faither  had  a  vast  estate ;  the 
which  he  dissipated  and  melted  in  feastingi, 
and  friendships,  and  charities,  hospitalities^ 
and  sic  kind  of  nonsense — but  to  the  business 
— Maister  Sidney,  1  love  ye — ^yas,  I  love  yoa, 
and  ha  been  luocking  oot,  and  contriving  hoow 
(ill  settle  ye  in  the  world:  sir,  I  want  till  see 
ye  comfortably  and  honourably  fixed  at  the 
heed  of  a  respectable  family,  and  guin  ye  were 
my  ain  son,  a  tboosand  tiroes.  I  could  na 
make  a  mair  valuable  present  till  ye  for  that 
purpose  ass  a  partner  for  life,  than  this  same 
Constantia,  wee  sic  a  fortune  doop  wi  her  ass 
ye  yoursel  shall  deem  to  be  competent:  ay, 
and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contin- 
gency in  my  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

Siii  Sir,  your  offer  is  noble  and  friendly; 
but  though  the  highest  station  •would  derive 
lustre  from  Constantia*s  charms  and  worth; 
yet,  were  she  more  amiable  than  love  could 
paint  her  in  the  lover^s  fancy,  and  wealthy 
beyond  the  ibirst  of  the  miser^s  appetite,  1 
could  not— Would  not  wed  her.  [iluet. 

SirP,  Not  wed  her!  odzwins,  mon!  ye  suiw 
prise  me!  why  so?  what  hinders?        \IU»e9» 

Sid,  1  heg.^ou  will  not  ask  a  reason  for 
my  refusal;  but,  briefly  and  finally,  it  cannot 
be,  nor  is  it  a  subject  I  can  longer  converse 
upon. 
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Sir  P.  Wttlp  sir,  I  ha  done,  I  lia  done — 
sit  dooOf  man — sit  doon  again — sit  ye   doon. 

tjlJie/  sii]  I  shall  mention  it  no  more — not 
ut  I  must  confess  honestly  till  ye,  friend  Sidr- 
ney,  that  the  match,  had  ye  approved  of  my 
proposal,  besides  profiting  you,  would  ha  been 
of  singular  sarvice  till  me  likewise ;  boowevcr 
ve  may  still  sarve  me  ass  eCTectuaily  ass  if  ye 
had  married  her. 

Sid,  Then,  sir,  I  am  sure  I  will  most  heartily. 
.  Sir  P.  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it,  friend  Sid- 
ney, and  I  thank  ye.  I  ha  na  friend  till  de>- 
Eend  upon  but  yoursel — my  heart  is  awmost 
roke — i  canna  help  these  tears;  and  to  tell 
ye  the  fact  at  yeance,  your  friend  Chairles  is 
struck  wi  a  most  dangerous  malady,  a  kind 
of  insanity — in  short,  this  Constantia,  I  am 
afraid,  has  cast  an  evil  eye  upon  him — do  ye 
understand  meP 

Sid,  Not  very  well,   sir. 

SirP,  Why,  he  is  grievously  smitten  wi 
the  love  of  her,  and  I  am  afraid  will  never 
he  cured  withoot  a  leetle  of  your  assistance. 

Sid,  Of  ray  assistance!  pray,  sir,  in  what 
manner  ? 

SirP.  In  what  manner!  Lord,  maister  Sid- 
ney, how  can  ye  be  so  dull!  Now  then,  my 
vary  guid  friend,  guin  you  would  take  an  op- 
portunity to  speak  a  guid  word  for  him  till 
the  wench,  and  contrive  to  bring  them  toge- 
ther once,  why,  in  a  few  days  alter,  he  woul  i 
nai  care  a  pinch  o^snufi*  H>r  her.  [^Sidne/ 
starU  up^  What  is  the  matter  wi  ye,  mon  - 
what  the  deevil  gars  ye  start  and  luock  so  as- 
tonished? 

Sid,  Sir,  you  araaie  me!  In  what  part  of 
my  mind,  or  conduct,  have  you  found  that 
baseness,  which  entitles  you  to  treat  me  with 
this  indignity? 

Sir  P.  Indignity —what  indignity  do  ye  mean, 
sir  ?  is  asking  ye  till  serve  a  fnend  wi  a  wench 
an  indignity?  Sir,  am  not  I  your  patron  and 
benefactor,  ha? 

Sid,  You  are,  sir;  and  I  feel  your  bounty 
at  my  faeart-4>ul  the  virtuous  gratitude,  that 
sowed  the  deep  sense  of  it  there,  docs  not 
inform  me,  that  in  return,  the  tntor*s  sacred 
function,  or  the  social  virtue  of  the  man,  must 
be  debased  into  the  pupirs  pander,  or  the  pa- 
tron's prostitute. 

Sir  P,  Hoow !  what,  sir,  do  ye  dispute  ?  are 
ye  na  my  dependant — ha !  and  do  ye  hesitate 
aboot  an  ordinary  civeelity,  which  is  practised 
every  day  by  men  and  women  of  the  first 
fashion?  sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  however  nice  ye 
may  be,  ^ere  is  na  a  dependant  aboot  the 
court  that  would  na  jump  at  sic  an  opportu- 
nity till  oblige  his  patron. 

Sid*  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of 
pimping  for  patrons  may  be  learned  in  every 
party  school:  for  where  faction  and  public 
venality  are  taught  as  measures  necessary  to 
the  prosperity  of  the  Briton  and  the  patriot — 
there  every  vice  is  to  be  expected. 

SirP,  Oho!  Ohol  vary  weel,  fine  insinua- 
tions! I  ken  what  you  giance^  at — yes,  ye  in- 
tend this  satire  as  a  slander  upon  'meenisters 
— ay!  ay!  fine  sedeetion  against  government 
—Oh  I  ye  villain — ^ye — ye— iirrah— ye  are  a 
black  sheep,  and  I'll  mark  ye,  and  represent 
ye:  Til  draw  your  picture->*4h !  ah!  I  am  glad 
ye  show  yoursel — yas,  yas— ^ye  ha   taken   olT 


the  mask  at  last,  ye  ha  bcca  ia mj  icnicelbr 
many  years,  ye  hypocrite!  ye  iiopoitor-4al I 
never  knew  your  principles  beforCi 

Sid,  Sir,  you  never  anronted  them  before; 
if  you  h.i(},  you  should  have  known  them  sooner. 

SirP,  I  ha  done  wi  ye— I  hs  ^one  wi  ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noow  I  can  accouat  for  my  son's  coo- 
duct;  his  aversion  till  courts,  till  meeiiiilen, 
levees,  public  business,  and  kis  diiobe<lieoee 
till  my  commands — a  perfeedious  feUow^jeVe 
a  Judas  !  ye  ha  ruined  the  moraii  of  m  too^ 

fe  villain;  but  I  ha  done  wi  ye;  bowercrtbit 
wull  prophesy  at  oor  pairting,  for  yoor  com- 
fort, that  guin  ye  air  so  vary  sqnemish  Is  ob- 
liging your  patron,  ye'll  never  roe  io  the 
church. 

Sid,  Though  my  conduct,  sir,  iboild  not 
make  me  rise  in  her  power,  I  am  mit  it  will 
in  her  favour — in  the  favour  of  my  own  con- 
science too,  and  in  the  esteem  of  aD  wortlij 
men ;  and  that,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dignitr 
beyond  what  patrons  of  any  deaomination  cm 
confer.  ^    [&*^« 

SirP,  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  iliff^ecked 
fallow  it  is! — 1  sec  my  folly  noow;  lira  un- 
done by  my  ain  policy !  this  Sidney  wai  ikt 
last  man  that  should  ha  bees  aboot  mj  ion. 
The  fellow,  indeed,  hath  given  bim  pnsdplei 
that  might  ha  done  vary  weel  anoog  tbe  an- 
cient Romans,  but  are  domned  nofil  for  tbe 
modem  Britons— -weel!  guin  I  ba^aiboonnd 
sons,  I  never  would  siitter  yean  of  TccrEnf- 
lish  univarsity  bred  fellows,  till  be  iMiion 
of  mine  again;   for  they  ha  sic  an  t  pn^c  ^^ 
leeterature  and  character,  and  sic  sanqr  Eo^ 
lish  notions  of  leeberty,  Gonteennatty  Krmeol- 
ing  in  their  thoughts,  that  a  maniiiieTersflit 
of  one  of  them;  but  what  am  1  to  do?  2ooai, 
he  must  nai  marry  this  beggar— 1  cansa  sii 
doon  tamely  under  that — stay,  band  i  «^f 
by  the  blood  I  have  ii--yas!  I  babkufonl. 

Enter  Betty. 

BeL  Oh!  sir,  i  have  got  the  whole  leofl 
out. 

SirP,  \boot  what?  .    i. 

BeU  Aboot  miss  Constantia ;  IbvefmlMtf 
all  the  particulars  from  farmer  flilibi«>T«*^ 
est  daughter,  Sukey  Hilford.  , 

SirP.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  ibe  *«T- 
quick,  quick,  what  is  it?  ,    ^ 

BeU  Why,  sir,  it  is  certain  ^A^  *^ 
stantia  has  a  sweetheart,  or  a  ^"*2if^ 
of  a  gentleman,  or  a  gentleman'*  f'^^^^ 
they  don*t  know  which,  that  lodges  at  GaHer 
Hodges';  for  Sukey  says  she  saw  tbea  ^ce- 
tber  last  night  in  the  dark  walk,  »*  ^^ 
Constantia  was  all  in  tears.  . 

SirP,  Ah!  I  am  alraid  this  U  too  j[»i< 
news  till  be  true.  .. 

Bet,  Oh!  sir,  it  is  certainly  tnie;  be««lft 
sir,  she  has  just  writ  a  letter  to  the  gaM»^ 
and  I  have  sent  John  Gardener  to  ber,  y» 
is  to  carry  it  to  him  to  Hadley;  now,  Wi 
your  worship  would  seiae  the  letter.  ^  *<!♦ 
sir,  here  John  comes,  with  the  letter  m  »m 
hand  1  . . 

SirP,  Go,  go;  step  ye  oot, Betty,  t"^  w^ 
the  fellow  till  me.  rj.  ^ 

BeU  I  wiU,  sir.  L*^ 


KnUr  JoHK,  wife   a  PaekH  and  a  Lt^r- 
John,  There,  go  you  into  my  po<i«*»  [^ 
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up  At  Paekffi]  Thent*$  nobody  in  the  library 
--M  111  cVn  ^o  throiigb  the  sbort  wav ;  let 
Be  see  wbat  u  tbe  name^-Mel— Meltil--0! 
ao!  MeKiile,  at  Gaffer  Hedge*'. 

Sir  P.  Wbat  letter  b  tbat»  sir? 

John,  Letter,  sir! 

Sir  P.  Give  it  me,  sir. 

John,  AdH  pleaae  your  bonoar,  sir— it— it 
--it  it  not  mioe. 

Sir  P.  Ocliver  it  tbts  instaoty  airrab;  or  Til 
break  yeer  bead. 

Jotut.  Tbere,  tbere,  your  bonoun 

r^<Vea  the  LeUer  io  Sir  Periiaajc. 

Sir  P,  Be  gone^  rascaJ->tbis  I  suppose  wuU 
let  us  intill  tbe  wbole  business. 

John,  You  bare  got  tbe  letter,  old  auriy, 
but  tbe  packet  is  sale  in  my  pocket.  Til  go 
and  deliver  tbat,  bowever;  tor  I  wull  be  true 
to  poor  Mrs.  Constantiai  in  spite  of  you. 

lAside.  Exit 

Sir  P.  [Reading  lAe  Letter^   Uin!--Um! 


>-ljm!  Jbid  hle99  my  eyes  with  the  sight  of  yourselves — read  it. 


dear,  dear  Cbairles;  wbat  woidd  re  tbinb  of 
bar? 

Kger*  I  sbould  tbink  ber  tbe  most  deceitful, 
and  tbe  most  subtle  of  ber  sex,  and  if  possible 
would  never  tbink  of  ber  again. 

SirP,  Wull  ye  give  me  yeer  bonour  of 
tbat? 

JEger,  Most  solemnly,  sir. 

•Sir  P,  Enougb— ^I  am  satisfied,  [Cries  ^ith 
joy'l  You  make  me  young  again ;  I  was  afraid 
ye  were  fascinated  wi  tbe  cnarms  of  a  crack. 
Do  ye  ken  tbis  bond? 

Mger»  Migbty  well,  sir* 

SirP,  And  ye,  madam? 

LadyM.  As  well  as  1  do  my  oim,  sir;  it 
is  Constantia*s. 

SirP,  It  b  so;  and  a  better  evidence  it  is, 
tban  any  tbat  can  be  given  by  tbe  buman 
tongne;  bere  b  a  warm,  rapturous,  lascivious 
letter,  under  tbe  bypocritical  syren's  ain  bond; 
ber  ain  bond,  air,  ber  ain  bond.    But  judge 


you,  Uml  um !  Ourow  myself  into  your  dear 
arms,    Zoouns,  tbb  letter  is  invaluable! 

Enter  Bettt. 

Obi  Betty,  ye  are  an  axcellent  wencb,  tbis 
letter  b  woitb  a  million. 

BeL  Is  it  ^  I  suspected,  sir,  to  ber  sweetbeart? 

SirP,  It  is^it  isl  bid  Constantia  pack  oot 
of  tbe  boose  tbb  instant;  and  let  them  get  tbe 
chaise  ready  to  carry  hfe  wherever  she  plea- 
ses; but  first  send  my  wife  and  son  bitber. 

BeL  I  shall,  sir. 

SirP.  Do  so,  be  gone.  [ExU  Bet^'\  Aba! 
■aaisler  Cbairles,  I  bcbeve  I  shall  cure  your 
passion  Ibr  a  vartuous  beggar  noow;  I  uink 
be  canna  be  so  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dupe  till 
a  strumpet— let  me  see— boow  am  I  till  act 
noow?— why,  like  a  true  polcetidan,  I  must 
pretend  MOst  sincerely,  where  I  intend  most 
deceit* 


Enter  Lani  Macitcopiiaht  €md  Egxhton. 

Wcd^  Cbairles,  notwithstanding  tbe  mee- 
»ery  ye  ba  brought  Upon  me,  I  ha  sent  for 
y  e  and  yeer  mother,  m  order  till  convince  ye 
bajtk  of  ray  affection,  and  my  readiness  till 
forgive;  nay,  and  even  till  indulge  your  per- 
versa passion;  for  siuce  I  fmd  this  Constantia 
has  ^ol  bold  of  your  heart,  and  tbat  your 
focber  and  ye  think  that  ye  can  never  be 
b^p^y  vritboot  her,  why  l*tt  na  longer  oppose 
incUoations. 


Eger,  Dear  sir.  you  snatch  me  from  sharpest 
ti»k»i^r^*  On  my  knees  let  my  heart  thank  you 
fitM-  Uats  goodness. 

I^meiyM,  Let  me  express  my  thanks  too, 
AAd  my  joy;  for  bad  yon  not  consented  to 
tus  svaarryiog  her,  we  all  should  have  been 
mitf^vable. 

Sm^  P*  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  ha  found  a  way 
til  pleaso  ye  baith  at  last«— but  noow,  my  dear 
^;^mMr\9%^  suppose  noow,  that  this  spotless  ves- 
^^  t^s  wonder  of  vartue,  this  idol  of  your 
ie»rt«  sboold  be  a  concealed  wanton*  after  aw! 
JE^er*  A  wanton,  sir!  {Eagerijr, 

J^irP,  Or  suppose  tbat  she  sbould  have  ^an 
«nt  of  marriage,  or   an   intrigue   wi 
roon,  and  b  only  making  a   aupe  of 
^m  ibb  lime;  I  say  only  suppose  it,  my 


Eger*  [ReodsX  1  ha»e  only  time  to  tell 
you,  that  the  family  came  dovpn  sooner 
than  I  expected,  and  thai  I  cannot  bless 
my  eyes  tpith  the  sight  of  you  till  the  even- 
ing. The  notes  and  jewels,  which  the  bear- 
rer  of  this  will  deliver  to  you,  were  pre- 
sented  to  me,  since  X  saw  you,  by  the  son 
of  my  benefactors^ 

SirP*  Now  mark. 

Eger,  [Reads']  All  which  I  beg  you  wHl 
convert  to  your  own  immediate  use,  for  my 
heart  has  no  room  for  any  wish,  or  for- 
tune, but  what  contributes  to  your  relief 
and  happiness-^ 

SirP,  Oh,  Cbairles,  Cbairles!  do  ye  see, 
sir,  what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  yon?  But  mark 
wbat  follows;  mark,  CbaiHes,  mark. 

Eger,  [Readsl  Oh,  how  I  long — 

SirP.lAuk. 

Eger.  [Re4»ds\  To  throw  myself  into  your 
dear,  dear  arms — 

SirP,  Mark,  mark. 

Eger*  [Reods]  To  sooih  your  fears,  your 
apprehensions,  and  your  sorrows,  I  have 
something  to  tell  you  of  the  utmost  moment, 
but  win  reserve  it  till  we  meet  this  evening 
in  the  dark  walk'-^n  the  dark  walk! 

SirP,  In  the  dark  walk— ah !  an  evil-eved 
curse  upon  ber !  yas,  yas,  she  has  been  often 
in  the  dark  walk,  1  believe— but  read,  read! 

Eger,  [Reitdsj  In  the  mean  time,  banish 
all  fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune, 
and  your  ever  dutiful,  and  ever  affectio- 
nate Constantia  Haiuungtoh. 

SirP,  There,  there^s  a  warm  epbtle  for 
you!  in  short,  the  (act  is — the  hussy,  ye  must 
know,  is  married  till  tbe  fellow. 

Eger,  Not  unlikely,  sir. 

Lady  M,  Indeed,  by  ber  leUer,  I  believe  she  is. 

SirP,  Noow,  madam,  what  amends  can  ye 
make  me  for  countenancing  your  son*s  pas- 
sion for  siQ  an  a  reptile  ?  and  ye,  sir,  what  ha 
ye  till  say  for  your  disobedience  and  your 
frensy?  Oh!  Cbairles!  Cbairles,  youl I  shorten 
my  days!    .  [Sits  down, 

Eger,  Pray,  sir,  be  patient*— compose  yonv- 
self  a  moment;  I  will  make  you  any  compen- 
sation in  my  powvr. 

SirP,  Then  instantly  sign  tbe  articles  of 
marmge. 
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hoanj  fortiines  inapped  up  there  of  Jale  jears 
hj  some  of  the  meenlar}'  blades. 

Jfr/.  Verr  true,  iir ;  but  it  is  an  obserratioo 
aiDoog  solmers,  tbat  there  are  some  men  who 
BCTcr  meet  with  anj  thing  in  the  service  but 
blows  and  ill  fortune — I  was  one  of  those, 
eren  to  a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  Ah  I  *tjs  pitjT,  sir;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
that  ye  did  na  get  a  mogul,  or  some  sic  an 
animal  intill  your  clutches — Ah!  I  should  like 
tiU  ha  the  strangling  of  a  nabob — the  rum- 
maging of  his  gold  dust,  his  jewel  closet,  and 
aw  his  magasines  of  bars. ami  ingots;  ha!  ha! 
ha!  gude  traith,  noow,  sic  an  aw  fellow  would 
he  a  bonnj  cheel  to  bring  over  till  this  toown, 
and  till  exhibit  him  riding  on  an  elephant; 
upon  honour  a  raon  might  raise  a  poll  tax 
by  him  that  would  gang  near  till  pay  the  debts 
of  the  nation! 

Enter  Egcatok,  Cokstantja,  Ladt  Macs!- 

GOPBANTj  and  SlONCT. 

JEger»  Sir,  I  promised  to  satisfy  your  fears 
conccming  your  dangbtcr's  Tirtoe ; .  and  my 
best  prtMif  lo  yoit  and  all  the  wofld,  that  1 
thioJr  her  noi  only  chaste,  but  the  most  de- 
serving of  her  icz,  is,  that  I  have  made  her 
the  pactDer  of  my  heart,  and  the  tender  guar- 
Jian  of  mr  earthly  happiness  for  life ! 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  marnea! 

E^er*  1  know,  air,  at  present  we  shall  meet 
four  aoger — hut  time,  r^ection,  and  our  du- 
tifiil  condact,  we  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to 
our  kappanosa. 

SirP,  leaver,  nnver;  and  could  I  make  ye, 
her,  and  aw  your  istne  beirgars—i  would  move 
bell,  heaTcn,  and  earth  till  effect  k* 

Lord  Lm  Why,  sir  Pertinaz,  this  is  a  total 
-evolutaoii«  and  will  entirely  rain  my  aflairs. 

SirP»  My  lord,  wi  the  consent  of  yonr  lord- 
hip  and  lady  Rodolpba,  I  ha  an  expedient  till 
>IIer,  that  wull  not  ainiy  punish  that  rebel- 
iotts  villain,  bvl  answer  every  end  that  your 
ordship  and  lady  Rodolpba  proposed  by  the 
nieoded  match  wee  hira« 

Lordl»^  i  doubt  it  nwiGhy  air  Pertinar;  I 
ioobl  it  aiudi;  but  what  is  it,  sir?  what  is 
oar  expedient? 

SirP^  Bif  lord,  I  ha  another  son,  my  son 
and  J,  be  is  a  guid  lad;  and  provided  the 
ci^  and  your  lordship  ha  na  obfection  till 
ifliy  evcfl7  article  of  that  rebel**  miended  mar- 
age  skaU  be  amply  fulfilled,  upon  lady  Ro- 
>&hn*a  nnion  with  mj  younger  son,  dandy. 
Lor^iJL*  VVhy,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed, 
r  Pcrtiiaax;  hut  what  say  you,  Rodolpba? 
LadjX  -f^  ^sy»  B^Tv  ™X  mdif  ass  I  oad  na 
ason  till  ha  the  least  affection  till  my  cousin 
prrtoDy  nnd  ass  my  intended  manriage  wi 
m  ^vraa  entirely  an  act  of  obedience  tiU  ray 
andmotlaer,  provided  my  cousin  Sandy  wull 

aaa  agreeable  till  her  ladyship,  ass  my  cou- 
I  Cbairlen,  here,  would  ha  been--I  have  na 
s   leaat    ob|ection  till   the  change;    ay,  ay, 


upon  honour,  yean  brother  is  asa  gude  till 
Rodolpba  ass  another. 

Sir  P,  ril  ainswer,  madam,  for  your  grand- 
mother; noow,  my  lord,  what  say  you? 

LordL,  Na^,  sir  Pertinax,  so  the  agreement 
stands,  all  is  right  again  \  come,  child,  let  us 
be  gone.  Lookye,  sir  Pertinax,  \t\  me  have 
no  more  perplexity,  or  trouble  about  writings, 
lawyers,  duns,  debts,  or  daughter ;  only  let  me 
be  at  my  ease,  and  rat  me  if  I  care  one  pinch 
of  snufi  if  her  ladyship  concorporates  with  the 
cham  of  Tartary.      \JExULord  LumbercourL 

Sir  P.  Ass  to  ye,  my  lady  Macsycophant,  I 
suppose  ye  concluded,  before  ye  gave  your 
consent  till  this  match,  that  there  would  be  an 
end  of  every  thing  betwixt  ye  and  me:  ye 
shall  ha  a  jointure*  but  not  a  bawbee  besides, 
living  or  dead,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  your  issue, 
ever  see  of  mine ;  so,  madam , .  live  wi  yeer 
Constantia,  wi  yeer  son,    and  wi   that — that 


thoughtless  deesipation  o*mine,  don  Cupid  has 
at  latt  carried  hts  point  in  ihvour  o^his  devo- 
tees; but  I  mun  noow  take  my  leave  with  the 
fag-end  of  an  a  wd  north  country  vriah,  brought 
fra  the  hospitable  land  of  fair  Strathkogiee 
may  mutual  love  and  gude  hainour  ever  he 
thci  guest  of  your  hearts,  the  theme  o(  your 
tongues,  and  the  blithsome  phantom  of  aw 
your  tricksy  dreams  through  the  nign^road 
of  this  crooked,  deceitful  world;' and  may  our 
faithertf  he  an  example  to  oorsels^  that  will 
remind  oa  lo  treat  oor  bairns  >),  should  heaven 
croon  our  endeavours,  wi  more  lebeerality 
and.  afledion,.  thaa  that  with  which  odr  fathers 
have  treated  us.  [JExitLad^  Rodoipha, 

Eger»  You  seem  melaacholy,  sir. 

MeL  These  precarious  turns  of  fortune,  sir, 
will  prcsa  apon  the  heart:  for  notwithstanding 
my  £onstantia*s  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers, 
I  own  I  cannot  help  feeliag  some-  regrer,  that 
my  misfortunes  should  be  the  cause  of  any 
disagreement  between  a  fother  and  the  man. to 
whbnrl  aaft  under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 

JEger.  Tou,  sir,  have  no  share  m  his  disa- 
greement; for  had  not  you  been  bom,  from* 
my  father*s  nature,  some  other  cause  of  his 
resentment  must  have  happened;  but  for  a 
tiinev  sir,  at  least,  and  I  hope  for  life,  afflic- 
tion and  angry  vicissitudes  have  taken  their 
leave  of  us  all :  if  affluence  can  procure  con- 
tent  and  ease,  they  are  wtthin  our  reach*  My 
fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedicated  to 
the  happiness  of  this  domestic  cirde. 

My  scheme,  though  moek*d   by  knave,   co- 
quette, and  fool. 

To  thinking  minds  must  prove  this  golden 

rule: 

In  all  pursuits — but  chiefly  in  a  wife, 

Not  wealth,  but  morals,    make  the   happy 

life.  [JSxeunL 

i)  ChOdrea. 
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Cancdf  by  P.  MaMiBgcr.  Actad  at  tb«  PhflMix,  Drury  L«a«  >655.  TkU  pliy  Mvary  iwuflj 
two  copi««  of  T«r*cs  by  6ir  Henry  Moody  and  Sir  Thoaas  Jay:  it  is  oao  of  ibo  best  of  tb«  aU  tomeim.  Thiplai 
ia  good  and  well  coodoclcd,  the  Jangnage  dramalic  and  nervous,  and  the  charattcra,  particolarlj  tbat  of  Sir  Gilo  Om. 
raacb«  are  higlilr  and  judictoosly  dratrn.  It  waa  rcYtrcd  at  Omry  I^aae  Tbeaira  in  the  jear  1741,  mi  tnvA  lioti 
aiaca  ;  but  nhelber  from  any  fanlc  in  tk«  pcrformaBce,  or  want  %ii  UtA»  in  tbo  aodianca,  il  dad  aol  ■<«!  vilk  ihtiMt- 
ceaa  whicb  might  have  bacn  expoctcd  from  ha  merit,  and  which  some  of  its  contemporaries,  net  pmmim4 af mtr, 
hare  since  receired  on  a  reviva].  We  are  the  more  inclined  to  belicTe  that  the  want  of  success  auul  ktrt  irun  (na 
lh«  performers,  as  it  was  acted  at  Corent  Garden,  in  1781,  in  a  manner  that  showed  it  was  dcserviai  •fdtateMi;- 
planae.  Mr.  Uenderson's  perfanon  of  Sir  Oilas  Orcr-roach,  in  pariicnUr*  conld  not  be  too  macb  caauMsM  It  «■ 
revived  bjr  Mr.  Cooke,  who,  though  ho  may  have  fallen  short  of  ht»  predecessor  just  wottiansd,  pX  im  mUiid  (>i 
pari  with  credit,  and  ho  who  has  scan  Keen  in  this  character  will  not  easily  forget  him. 


DRAMATIS  P£RSONAE. 


LORD  LOYBI.L. 

SIR  GILES  OVKREKACB. 

W£LLBOKM. 

ALL  WORTH. 


JUSTICE  GREBDT. 
MARRALL. 
WELLDO. 
TAPWELL. 


ORDER. 
FURNACE. 
AMBLE. 
CREDITORS. 


'      LADT  AUVOim 
MAILGJLKR. 
FAOTfl. 


ACT  f. 

SCBtiE  \,^The  Outside  of  a   Village  Aie^ 

house. 

Enter  Wellborn^  Tapwell,  and  Frci^h. 
ff>IA  No  liquor!  nor  no  credit? 
Tttp.  None,  air; 
Not  tJie  remainder  of  a  single  can, 
Jjeh  by  a  drunken  porter;  all  night  polPd  too. 
Froth.  Not  the  dropping  of  the  tap  for  your 

morning**  draught,  sir. 
Tis  verity,  I  assure  yon. 

IfTelL  Verity,  you  hrach! 
The  devil  tumM  precisian?  Aogue,  what  am  I? 
Tap.  Troth!  ourst  I  trust  you  with  a  look- 

ing-glaw, 
To  let  you  see  your  trim  shape,  you  would 

quit  me. 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 
fTell  How!  do(f? 

Tap.  Even  so,  sir.   Advance  your  Pljrmoutli 

cloak; 
There  dwells,  and  within  call  (ifit  please  your 

wonhip), 
A  potent  monarch  callM^  the  constable, 
That  does  command  a  citadel  callM  the  stocks; 
Such  as  with  great  dexterity  will  hale 
Your  poor  tatter*d — 
fTelL  Rascal!  slave! 
Froth.  No  rage,  sir. 

Tap.  At  his  own  peril!  Do  not  putyounclf 
In  too  much  beat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirtt ;  and  sure  for  other  liquor, 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  are  things.  I  take  it. 
You  must  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 
fVell  Why,  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar*st 

thou  talk  thus? 
Is  not  tby  house,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gift? 
Ti^>.   I  find  it  not  in  chalk;  and  Timothy 

Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  register. 

f>VelL  Am  I  not  he 
Whose    rioU    fed    and  cloth*d   thee?    W^ert 

thou  not 
Bom  on  my  fatber^s  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house? 

Tap.  What  I  was,  sir,  it  skills  not; 
What  you  are  is  apparent  Now  for  a  farewell : 
Since  you  talk  of  nther,  in  my  hope  it  will 

torment  you, 
ril  briefly  tell  your  slory.    Your  dead  father, 

old  sir  John, 


My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  wonbip: 
Bore  the  whole  sway  oftketliire;  kepl2|0M 

house; 
Relieved  the  poor,  and  so  iortk;  but  k  dviof;, 
And  the  tvrclve  hundred  ayearaMBn^tojroi, 
Late' master  Francis,  bat  now  Mrs  \^^ 

bom — 
iVelL  Slawe,  stop!  or  I  shall  loie  nfidf. 
Froth.  Very  hardly. 
You  cannot  be  out  of  your  vriv. 

Tap.   You  were  then  a  lord  of  icw,  tte 

prime  gallaol, 
And  I  yourunder-butlcr:  notetkcckinieto* 
You  had  a  merry  Ume  ofl.  flawb  w^  m^ 
Witb  cboice  of  running  hones;  mblrrues, 
And  other  sucb  extravagancies; 
Which  your  uncle,  sir  Giles  OTcmadi,  f^ 

serving. 
Resolving  not  to  lose  mo  lair  aa  ^ppo^v* 
On  foolish  mortgages,  sUtates,  and  Boods, 
For  awhUe  supplied  your  lavishnai,  asd  \ba 

left  you.  ,.  . 

yVelL  Some  curate  has  pena'd  lbs  \^'^' 

,tiTe,  mongrel, 
And  you  have  studied  it 

TtBp.  I  hare  not  done  yet  . 

Your  lands  gone,   and  your  credit  not  ^r«ti 

a  token,  ^ 

You  grew  the  common  borrower;  ns  ■"  ^ 
Your  paper  pellets,  from  the  genlfc»M  *>  "* 

While  I,  honest ?h^  TapweU,  wi*  ilitt*« 

stock,  Bmii»« 

Some  forty  pounds  or  so^  bought  a  *»*  "^* 
And  humbled   myself  to   maniafie  vHb  ^T 

Froth  here.  n  jj 

fVeU.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  helU*"^-  ^ 

not  I  i^ 

Make  purses  for  you  ?  then  you  lick  d  my  i»<» 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  ooaneis 

clean  'em.  .^^ 

Twas  I,  that  when  I  heard  thee  swear,  if«^ 


poim« 


arnve   at  forty 
wouldst 
Live  like  an  emperor:  'tvras  I  that  gate  u, 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch. 

Tap.  I  must,  sir*  ., 

For  from  the  tavern  to  the  tap-boiue,  am 
On  forfeiture  of  their  license,  stand  bosa«J 
Never  to  remember  who  their  best  gueaU**^ 

If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 
win.  They  are  well  rewarded 
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That  beggar  tbemMlTes  to  make  such  rascals  neb. 
Tbou  viper,  thankl^s  Tiper! 
Bat  since  jou  are  grown  forgetful  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  heat  thee  into  remembrance ; 
Nor  leaTe  one  bone  unbroken.     [Beat9  him. 

Tap*  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

FroA.  Help!  help! 

Enter  Allworth. 

AOof*  Hold,  for  wj  sake,  hold! 
Deny  me,  Frank  ?  tbey  are  not  worth  your  anger. 
fVeiL   For  once  thou  hast  redeem'd  them 

from  this  sceptre: 

[^Shaking^  his  CudgeU 
But  let  *em  iranish; 

For  if  ;hey  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 
Froih,   This  comes   of  your  prating,   hus- 
band; you  presumed 
On  yqpir  ambling  wit,   and  must  use  your 

glib  tongue, 
eaten  lame  for*t« 
Tap,  ratience,  Froth, 
Therr^  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

\Tap«9eU  and  Froth  go  into  the  House. 
PreiL  Sent  for  to  your  mother? 
,AIi«iv.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness !  my  all! 
She^%  such  a  mourner  for  iny  father's  death, 
j^od,  in  her  Iotc  to  him,  so  favours 'me, 
That  I  cannot  pay  too  much  obserrance  to  her. 
There  are  few  such  stepdames. 

^felL  n^is  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  taint  of  infamy;  her  life, 
Wtih  tb«  splendour  of  her  actions,  leaves  no 

tongue 
To  enTf  or  detraction.    Pr^ythee  tell  me. 
Has  she  no  suitors? 

Alhv.  Even  the  best  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted:  such  as  sue  and  send. 
And  send  ana  sue  again;  but  to  no  purpose. 
Vet  she's  ui  far  from  sullenness  and  pride, 
That  1  dare  undertake  yon  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liVeral  entertainment. 
9VeU.  1  doubt  it  not. 
Now,   Ailworth,   better  come  and  mark  my 

counsel.  lam  bound  to  give  it; 
Thy  lather  viras  my  friend;   and  that  afTection 
/  iiore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  thee: 
IIhmi  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  youth; 
Nor  will  I  have  the  least  affiront  stick  on  thee, 
(f  f  wrtlh  aoy  danger  can  prevent  it. 
AUt».    1  thank  your  noble  care;   but,  pray 

yon,  in  what 
Do  I  run  the  haiard? 

f^leii.  Art  thou  not  in  love? 
Pat  it  not  off  with  wonder. 
AUoR,  In  love,  at  my  years?  ^ 
f^cU,    You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,  but 

are  transparent. 
I   kav*    heard  all.   and   the    choice  that  you 

nave  made; 
And!,  %rilh  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  north  star, 
%y  •which  the  loadstone  of  your  follv*s  guided. 
Vod  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
'"»«>  Jlrlnrgaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
>f  cormorant  Overreach  ?  Dost  blush  and  start, 
f  o  h^ar  her  only  nam*d  ?  Blush  at  your  want 
>£  ^rsft    and  reason. 

jiii^t^  However  jrou  have  discovered  m?  intents, 
t^m   kaaow  my  aims  are  lawfiil;  and  if  ever 
be    4|raccn  ol  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spring, 
from  an  envioiu  hnar,  I  may  infer. 


There^s  such  disparity  in  their  conditions 
Between  the  goadess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter. 
And*  the  base  churl  her  lather. 

^^WiL  Grant  this  true, 
As  I  believe  it;  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose* father 
RuinM  tbv  state? 

Alivv,  And  yours  too. 

fVeU.  I  confess  it,  Ailworth. 
I  must  teU  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely. 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparent, 
*Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  self-love  blind  thee  not) 
That  sir  Giles  Overreach  (that  to  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience. 
Will  cut  his  neiefabour*s  throat,   and  I  hope 

bis  own  too) 
W^ill  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine?  Giveo*er, 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it. 

Alli»,  xou  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own. 
Remember  yourself,  and  in  what  plight  you  are. 

fVelL  No  matter,  no  matter. 

Altw.  Yes,  His  much  material: 
You  know  my  fortune  and    my  means;  yet 

something 
I  can  spare  from  myself,  to  help  your  wants. 

fTe//.  How's  this? 

Ailvif.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

f^//.  Money  from' thee? 
From  a  boy,  a  stipendiary?  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother. 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord  ? 
ril  eat  my  arms  first     Howsoe'er  blind  fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice   on  me; 
Thougn  1  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse. 
And  thus  accoutred;    know  not  where  to  eat, 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  ofler. 
And  as  i,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state 
Without  th*  assistance  of  another's  brain, 
In  my  right  wits  1*11  piece  it;  at  the  worst, 
Die  thus,  and  he  forgotten. 

AUi»,  A  strange  humour  t  [Exeunt  sei^eratt/. 

Scene  n.—.^  Chamber  in  Ladt  Allwoath's 

House. 

Enter  Ordee,  Amble,  and  Furnace. 
Order,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name 

is  Order, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function. 
For  one   whole  week  makes  forfeiture  of  his 

breakfast. 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Amble.  \ou  are  merry, 
Good  master  steward. 
Fiw,  Let  him;  I'll  be  angiy. 
Amble,  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve 

o'clock  yet, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up;  then  'tis  allow'd,        I 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 
Fur,  lou  think  you  have  spoke  wisely,  goikl 

man  Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Order,  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 
F'ur,    Twit  me  with  the   authority  of  the 

kitchen? 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places.  111  be  angry; 
And,  thus  provok'd,  when  I  am  at  my  prayers 
1  will  be  angry* 
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Amble,  Tberc  was  no  hnrl  meanl. 

Fur.  1  am  friends  with  ibee,  and  yet  I  will 

be  angry. 

Order.  Wilb  wbom? 

Fur,  No  mailer  wbom :  yel,  now  I  think  on% 
I'm  angry  wilb  my  lady. 

Amble.  Heaven  forbid,  roan. 

Order,  What  cause  has  she  gi^en  thee? 

Fur,  Cause  enough,  roaster  s*eward: 
1  was  entertainM  by  her^  please  her  palate, 
And,  till  she  forswore  eatmg,  i  perform  d  it 
Now  since  our  master,  noble  Aliworth,  died, 
Though  I  crack  my  brains  to  find  out  tempt- 
ing sauces. 
When  i  am  three  parts  roasted, 
And  the  fourth  part  parboil*d,  to  prepare  her 

▼iands, 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada, 
Or  water  ffruel ;  my  skill  ne^er  thought  on. 

Order,  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining- 

room. 

Fur,  By  whom? 
By  such  as  pretend  to  love  her,  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.    Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  cbanty 
W^ith  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutted  squire, 
Thafs  stolen  into  commission. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy? 

Fiw,  The  same,  the  same.  MeaOs  cast  away 

upon  him; 
It  never  thrives.    He  holds  this  paradox, 
"Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne*er  do  justice  well.** 
His  stomach*s  as  insatiate  as  the  grave. 

{A  Knocking, 

Amble,  One  knocks. 

Enter  Allworth. 

Order,  Our  late  young  master. 

Amble,  Welcome,  sir. 

Fur.  Your  hand. 
If  you  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat*s  ready. 

Order.  His  father's  picture  in  little. 

Fur,  We  are  all  your  servants. 

AUw,  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all: 
This  is  yet  some  comfort.  Is  my  lady  stirring? 

Fnier  Lady  Allworth. 

Order.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

Lady  A,  Sort  those  silks  well. 
Ill  take  the  air  alone. 
And,  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  'em 
As  heretofore;  hut  say,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  indispos'd. 

Order.  I  shall,  madam. 

Lady  A,  Do,  and  leave  me. 

^Exeunt  Order,  Amble,  and  Furnace, 
Nay,  stay  you,  Allworth. 
How  is  It  with  your  noble  roaster? 

Allof.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lessen'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  me  (pardon  my  presumption), 
As  bis  unworthy  deputy,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship*s  fair  bands. 

Lad/  A,  I  am  honour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.     Does  be  hold  his  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries? 

Allt».  Constantly,  good  madam: 
But  he  will  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

Lady  A,  And  bow  appiove  you  of  bis  course? 

You  are  ye*, 
Like  virgin  parchment,  capable  of  any 


Inscription,  vicious  or  konounUe. 

1  will  not  force  your  vrill,  bpt  leave  you  fm 

To  your  own  election. 

AUtv,  Any  form  you  pleaie 
I  will  put  on :   but,  might  I  make  mv  cbolcc, 
With  humble  emulation,  1  would  fellow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

Lady  A,  'Tis  well  answcr'd, 
And  1  commend  your  spiriL   You  bad  a  £i(lttf 
(Bless'd  be  bis  memory),  that  some  few  koon 
Before  the  will  of  heaven  took  him  (nm^iK, 
Did  commend  you,  by  the  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  ray  cbm. 
Aon   therefore  what  1  speak  you  arc  booD^ 

to  bear, 
With  such  respect,  as  if  he  liv'd  in  me. 

AUw,  I  have  found  you. 
Most  honour'd  madam,  the beitmotlicr tone ; 
And  with  my  utmost  strength  of  care  and  lerticr, 
Will  labour  that  yoii  never  may  repeot 
Your  bounties  shower'd  upon  nib 

Lady  A.  I  much  hope  it 
These  were  your  fathers  words:  ''If e'er  lajiOD 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  ackosl 
Where  all  the  principles  tending  to  boooor 
Are  Un^bt,  if  truly  foUow'd;  hutloriscfc 
As  repair  thither,  as  a  place  iawh'cft 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  EceoicfRKtue 
Their  lawless  riots,  they  shall  oefcr  nffil 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  their  leaders,  aind  shoa  mtlisies; 
To  dare  boldly 

In  a  fair  cause,  and  for  the  coiinlr)^  ufdj 
To  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  Bodasoled; 
1  o  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  oold, 
And  summer's' scorching  beat, 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  up  a  soldier; 
Mot  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking. 

AUw,  There's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  it  is  to  roe  an  oradr; 
Whicn  but  to  doubt  were  impioaii 

Lady  A,  To  conclude: 
Beware  ill  company;  for  often  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  wbom  they  do  con^mc 
And  from  one   roan   I  warn  you,  and  ibt* 

Wellborn: 
Not  'cause  he's  poor^tbat  rather  dains  yoir 

ottv  * 
But  that  he's  in  his  manners  so  ^'jl**^'^ 
And  hath  to  vicious  courses  »old  binsdL 
Tis  true  your  father  lov'd  bim,  wfciic»'«» 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  h'i 
To  have  seen  bim  as  be  is,  hehadeaitkimotl. 
As  you  must  do. 

AUw,  I  shall  obey  in  all  tkine^ 

Lady  A,  Follow    me  to  my  Aamker;  T«e 

shall  have  gold  ^ 

To  furnish  you  like  my  son,  and  still  svppi?^ 
As  I  bear  from  you.  rp  -^ 

Allw.  I  am  still  bound  to  you.     [Est^ 

ScBNB  IIL  — ^  Hall   in  Ladt  Auwoit^j 

HouMe, 
Enter  SiK  GitRS  Ovkrrrach,  JMTicKG«a«» 
Ordde^,  Amblb,  Furnace,  and  MmmmH^ 

Just  G,  Not  to  be  seen? 

Sir  G.  Still  doister'd  up?  Her  '«*«*j 
I  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  makes  s**^ 
Close  pris'ncr  ever  for  her  husband's  lo«»  I 
'Twill  not  recover  him. 

Order,  Sir,  it  is  her  wiO; 
Which  we  that  an  Iter  aerwanU  enght  to 
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And  not  dispute.    However,    you   are  nobly 

welcome : 
And  if  you  pleate  to  slay,  tbal  you  may  think  so^ 
Then  came  not  six  days  since  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary;  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 
Just.  G,  Is  it  of  the  right  race? 
Order,  Yes,  Mr.  Greedy. 
Amble,  How  his  mouth  runs  o*er!  [ApttrL 
Fkw.  ril  make  it  run  and  run.  T Apart]  Save 

your  good  worship! 
JusL  G,  Honest  Mr.  Cook,  thy  hand^again ! 

How  I  love  thee! 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  being?  speak,  bo^. 
Fur,  If  you  have  a  mind  to  feed,   there  is 

a  chine 
0(  beef  well  seasoned. 
JusL  G.  Good. 
Fur.  A  pheasant  larded. 
JusL  G,   That  I  might  now  give  thanks  for*t! 
Fur.  Besides,  there  came  last  night,  from 
the  forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  fattest  stag  I  ever  cook*d« 
JuslG,  a  stag,  man? 

Fur,    A  stag,  sir;  part  of  it  is  prepar'd  for 

dinner, 
Kod  bak*d  in  pufT-paste. 

JusL  G»  Pttlf-paste  too,  sir  Giles ! 
A  pond*rous  chine  of  beef!  a  pheasant  larded! 
And  red  deer  too,  sir  Giles,  and  bak'd  in  puff- 
paste  ! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 
SirG,   You  know  we  cannot 
Mar,   Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  a  com- 
mission, 
And  if  yovi  fail  to  come,   you  lose  the  cause. 
JusL  G.   Cause  me  no  causes:  Til  prove*t, 

for  such  a  dinner, 
We  may  put  ofTa  commission ;  you  shall  find  it 
Henrici  decimo  quarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  you   lose  me   a  thousand  pounds  for  a 

dinner? 
No  more,  for  shame !  We  roust  forget  the  belly. 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

JusL  G^  Well,  you  shall  overrule  me. 
I  could  eT*n  cry  now.  Do  you  hear,  master  Cook  ? 
Sead  but  a  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty, 
And  I  in  thankfulness  will,  by  your  Doy, 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 
Fur',  \^UI  you  be  so  prodigal? 
Sir-  G,   Remember  me  to  your  lady. 

Enter  WBUBOaN. 

NVbo  baTe  we  here?. 
PJ^e^iL  You  know  me. 
Sir  G,  I  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not; 
Tkoo  art  no  blood  of  mine.  Avaunt,  thou  beggar ! 
T  ever  tbon  presume  to  own  me  more, 
U   have  thee  cag*d  and  whipped. 
Jtssi»  G,  ril  grant  the  warrant. 
^Lmk    of  pie-corner.  Furnace. 

^Exeunt  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Justice 
Greedy,  and  MarraU, 
j4mbie»  ^VilT  you  out,  sir? 
vvoaa^er  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

\To  fTeUborn. 
tyrei^r*  This  \%  rudeness, 
ficJ    s.aucy  impudence. 
^^rwsbie.  Cannot  yon  stay 
r«  |»«  »erv*d  among  your  fellows  from  the  basket, 
ttt   yoa  most  press  into  the  hall? 


Fur,  Pr*ythee  vanish 
Into  some  out-house,  though  it  be  the  pig-sly; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Allwortu. 

VFelL  This  is  rare. 
Oh,  here  is  Tom  Allworth! — ^Tom! 

AU«9,  We  must  be  strangers; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million. 

j^  [FxiL 

fVelL  Better  and  better.  He  contemns  me  too. 

Fur,  Will  you  know  your  way? 

Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
iBy  the  head  and  shoulders? 

VFelL  No,  I  will  not  stir: 
Do  you  mark,  I  will  not  I^et  me  see  the  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.    Why,  you 

slaves. 
Created  only  to  make  legs  and  a*inge, 
To  carry  in  a  dish  and  shift  a  treodier. 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  your  master*s  leavings  —  who  advan- 
ces? who 
Shows  me  the  way? 

Order,  Here  comes  my  lady. 

Enter  Ladt  Allwortb. 

tMdj  A,  What  noise  is  this? 

rFelL  Madam,  my  designs  bear  m*^  tp  you. 

Lady  A,  To  me? 

9Vell.  And  thouj^h  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms 

here, 
I  hope  firom  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage, 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  hus- 
band ; 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these. 

Lady  A,  I  am  amax*d. 
To  see   and  hear  this  rudeness.    Dar^st  thou 

think. 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief. 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband*s  death. 
Can  fall  so  low  as  to  change  words  with  thee? 

fVelL  Scorn  mc  not,  good  lady; 
But  as  in  form  you  are  angelical, 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouchsafe 
At  least  awhile  to  bear  me.    Yon  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins.    Your  swelling 

titles, 
Equipage,  and  fortune;  your  men^s  observance, 
And  womenV  flattery,   are  in  you  no  virtues; 
Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  mc  vices. 
You  have  a  lair  fame,  and  I  know  deserve  it; 
Yet,  lady,  I  roust  say,  in  nothing  more 
I'han  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  nave  shown 
For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Order,  There  he  touch'd  her.  [Aside, 

fVelL  That  husband,  madam,  was  once  in 

his  fortune 
Almost  as  low  as  I.   Want,  debts,  and  quarrels, 
Lay  heavy  on  him:  let  it  not  be  thouffht 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say  I  relieved  biro. 
*Twas  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady : 
And  vmen  in  all  meii*s  judgments  he  was  sunk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy*d  up; 
I  steppM  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand, 
And  brought  him  to  the  shore. 

Fur,  Are  not  we  base  rogues 
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That  could  forget  this? 

ff^elL  I  conress  you  made  bim 
Master  of  your  estate;  nor  could  your  friends, 
Though  he  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame 

you  for't: 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or  noble; 
So  winning  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  madam. 

Lady  A,  ^is  most  true,  he  had. 
IVell.  For  his  sake  then,  in  that  I  was  his 
Do  not  contemn  me.  [friend, 

Ladjr  A,  For  what*s  past  excuse  me; 
I  will  redeem  it.  \Offers  him  her  Pocket-book, 

iVelL  Madam,  on  no  terms: 
I  will  not  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you; 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make:  proy  give  me  leave. 
\lMdj  AUworih  signs  to  the  Servants  to  retire, 
I  will  not  tire  your  patience  with  relation 
Of  the  bad  arts  my  uncle  Overreach 
Still  forgM,  to  strip  me  of  my  fair  possessions ; 
Nor  how  he  shuts  the  door  upon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  vouchsafe. 
To  your  dead  husband^s  friend,   such  feigned 
As  might  beget  opinion  in  sir  Giles       [g^'^^^c 
Of  a  true  passion  toward  me,  you  would  see 
In  the  mere  thought  to  prey  on  me  again 
He*d  turn  my  friend. 
Quit  all  my  owings,  set  me  truly  forth, 
And  furnish*d  well  with  gold ;  which  I  should  use, 
I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady,  but  live 
Ever  a  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 
Lady  A.  What,  nothing  else  ? 
fVetU  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  charge 

your  servants 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 
Lady  A,  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
Respect  this  gentleman  as  ^were  myself. 

\To  the  Servants, 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellborn; 
Pray  let  me  see  you^with  your  oft*nest  means. 
rVell.  Your  honour^s  servant 
[Kisses  her  Hand,  Exit  Lady  Alhvortfi, 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition.    \Seri>ants  bo*^'\    Nay, 

a  IPs  forgotteii; 
And  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project, 
Shake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 
Order.  Agreed,  agreed. 
Fur.  Still  merry,  Mr.  >VeIlbom? 

[Exeunt  Servant^. 
Ff'eU,   Well,   faith,    a  right  worthy  and  a 

liberal  lady. 
Who  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  my  purposes. 
And  brave  the  flouts  of  censure,  to  redeem 
Her  husband^s  friend !  When  by  this  honest  plot 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants 
With  her  extensive  wealth,  each  noisy  creditor 
Will  be  struck  mute,  and  I  be  left' at  large 
T|>  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Here  I  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 


Mar,  Your  worship  has  the  way  <m\  ud 

ne^er  miss 
To  squeeze  these  unthrifts  into  air;  and  yet 
The  chop-falfn  justice  did  his  pari,   reUinusj 
For  your  advantage  the  certificate. 
Against  his  consaence  and  his  knowledge  loo 
(With  your  good  favour),  to  the  utter  niin 
Of  the  poor  farmer. 

Sir  G.  Twas  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice.  He  that  bribes  Us  bdly, 
Is  certain  to  command  his  soul. 

Mar,  I  wonder 
Why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in  oommisMMs 
You  are  not  int  yourself. 

Sir  G.  Ijhou  art  a  fool ; 
In  being  out  of  office  I  am  out  of  danger; 
Where,  if  I  were  a  justice,  besides  the  trouUe, 
I  might,  or  out  of  wilfulness  or  error. 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  premuoire; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  rU  have  none  ofH:  His  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion:  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  care  not; 
Friendsnip  is  but  a  wora. 

Mar.  You  are  all  wisdom. 

Sir  G,    I  would   be  worldly  w»c;  for  the 
^  other  wisdom. 

That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-^gavcm^  life. 
And  to  do  right  to  others  as  oorsehcs, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar,  What  course  take  you 
(With  your  good  patience),   to  bedge  in  ihr 

manor 
Of  your  good  neighbour,    Mr.    Fmgal?    As 

His  said, 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange; 
And  his  land  lying  in  the  mi<lst  of  your  msav 

lordships, 
Is  a  foul  blemish. 

SirG,  I  have  thought  on*t,  Manall, 
And  it  shall  take.   I  must  have  all  men  scfierXt 
And  I  the  only  purchaser. 

Mar,  *Tis  most  fit«  sir. 

Sir  G,  ril  therefore  buy  some  cottage  near 

his  manor; 
Which  done.  Til  make  my  raen   break  ofe* 

his  fences, 
Ride  o*er  his  standing  com,    and  in  the  c^t 
Set  fire  to  his  bams,  or  break  hts  cattle  j  le^s- 
These   trespasses    draw   on   suits,    and  sails 

expenses; 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  I  have  harried  him  thus   two  or  ikree 


My  mortgagM  fortune,  which  he  stripped  me  of  For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  readj 
Vvhen  youtn  and  dissipation  queird  my  reason.  And  I  possess  the  land. 


youth  and  dissipation  queii  a  my 
The  fancy  pleases — if  the  plot  succeed, 
Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts  indeed.  [Exit^ 

ACTH. 
Scene  I. — A  Landscape. 

Enter  Sir  Giles  Overreach  €Uid  Ma&rall. 
Sir  G,  He^s  gone,  I  warrant  thee ;  this  coin- 
mission  cnishM  biro. 


years,  , 
Though  he  sue  forma  pauperis,  in  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care,  hell  grow   beUnd- 

hand. 
Mar.  The  best  I  ever  heard.  I  could  adore  voo 
Sir  G.  Then,  with  the  favour  of  my  man  ofUv, 
I  will  pretend  some  title;  want  iroU  force  kn>^ 
To  put  it  to  arbitremcnt;  then,^  if  li«  sell 


possess 
Mar.  Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  s^ 
These  fine  arts,  sir,  to  Look  him  in^ 

SirG.  Well  thought  on. 
This  varlet,  Wellborn,  lives  lod  Ic^^  ta  up- 
braid me  _ 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon   kus.    VNd^l 

not  cold 
Nor  hanger  kill  lum? 
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Jfor.  1  koow  not  wLat  to  think  on't. 
1  bate  us*d  all  means ;  and  the  last  night  I  cansM 
Ilii  host,  the  tapster,  to  torn  hini  out  of  doors; 
Aod   have  heen  since  with   all  your  friends 

t   *  and  tenanlSy 

Aad  on  the  forfeit  of  your  fatour,  ebargM  theni^ 
Tbougb  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep 

him  from  starring, 
Yet   thej   should    not   relieyc    him«     This   is 

done,  sir.  v 

Sir  G»  That  was  somelhing,  Marrall;   hut 

thou  must  go  further, 
And  suddenly,  Marrall. 
Mar.  Where  aod  when  you  please,  sir. 
Sir  G.  1  would  have  the  seek  nim  out ;  and, 

if  thou  canst, 
Prrsnade  him  that  *tis  better  steal  than  beg: 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  but  roobM  a  henroost. 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallows. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair. 
And  *lu  thy  masterpiece. 
Mar,  1  will  do  my  best,  sir* 
Sir  G.  1  am  now  on  my  main  work  with 

the  lord  LoTell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular  lord  LoveU^ 
71be  minion  of  the  people^s  love.    I  hear 
lie's  come  into  the  country;  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge. 
And  then  inrite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar*  I  have  you. 
This  pointa  at  my  young  mistress. 

Sir  G.  She  roust  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  write  honourable; 
Right  honourable,  Marrall;  my  right  honour- 
able daughter, 
if  all  I  liaTe,  or  e^er  shall  get,  will  do  it 
i  will  ba^e  her  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decayM,  and  brought  so  low, 
That    for   cast  clothes  and   meat   will   gladly 

-    serve  her; 
And  His  mr  ^lory,  though  I  come  from  the  city, 
Tc»  bare  tneir  issue,  whom  1  l^^ve  undone, 
To  koeel  to  mine  as  bond  alaves. 
Mar,  *Tis  fit  state,  sir. 
Sir  G*  And  therefore  Fll  not  have  a  cham- 
bermaid 
Tlat  ties  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
But  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worshipful. 
*Tis  n   rich  roao*s  pride!  there  having  ever  been 
Morv   iban  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy 
Bef  ween  ua  and  true  gentry. 


"Enter  WsLLBoaN, 

Mf^MT'*    See!  who*s  here,  sir. 
Sir  G*   Hence!  monster!  prodigy! 
9'J'^U^    Call  me  what  you  will,  I  am  your 
our   »sst?r*s  son.  [nephew,  sir, 

Sir^  G*    Avoid  my   sight;    thy   breath's   in- 
fectious, rogue! 
vbcao    tbee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 

»     Iblther,    Marrall,    this   u   the   time   to 

work  him. 
[Apart  to  Miwrali,  and  exiL 
^__f^.    I  warrant  you,  sir. 
0-0 '^i£^  By  this  light,  1  think  he's  mad. 
f^^KT**     Mad!   ban  you  took  Gompassion  on 

yourself, 
u    %o^^  since  had  been  mad. 
^^'^Md^    You  have  took  a  course, 
f  ,^f  «Ba  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 

vK»^ic«  me  wo, 
^^M^',    The  more  palc-spiriled  you» 


That  would  not  be  instmcted.  1  swear  deeply. 

^TeU.  By  what? 

Mar.  By  my  religion. 

9reU,  Thy  religion ! 
The  deviPs  creed.    But  what  would  you  have 

done? 

Mar»  Before,  like  you,   I  had  outlivM  my 

fortunes, 
A  withe  had  served  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I  am  tealous  in   your  cause,  pray  you  hang 

yourself; 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit 

f^elL  I  thank  you. 

Mar,  Will  you  slay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  cfo  the  fate  yourself^ 
But  that  youV  put  the  state  to   charge  and 

trouble. 
Is  there  no  purse  to  he  cut  ?  house  to  be  broken  ? 
Or  mar]^et-woman  with  eggs  that  you   may 

murder, 
And  so  dispatch  the  business? 

fVelL  Here's  variety, 
I  must  confess ;  but  ill  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  oilers,  I  assure  you. 

Ifor.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  your- 
self; take  some  coarse 
For  your  reputation. 

fl^elL  Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
W^ith  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  you; 
I  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope. 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar,  JSL»f  ha !  these  castles  you  build  in  the  air 
V^|||l  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

n^elL  ril  be  more  kind  to  thee. 
Como^  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

JIfnr.  With  you? 

fJ^eiL  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 

Mar.  Under  what  hedge,  1  pray  yon?   or 

at  whose  cost? 
Are  they  padders,  or  gipsies,   that  are  your 

consorts? 

ff^eiL  Thou  art  incredulous;  but  thou  shalt 

dine- 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  hut  vrith  a  gaUaot  lady ; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar,  Lady!  what  lady? 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies  ? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinnerc 

fTeli,  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 

Mar,  Now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

ff>//.  Mark  thee  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertained. 

Mar*  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 
Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter? 

neli,   Tis  not  far  oft,  go  with   me;  trust 

thine  own  eyes. 

Mar»  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance 

rather. 
To  see  thee  curvet,  and  mount,   like  a  dog, 

in  a  blanket; 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

ff^ell.  Come  along  then«  [Exeunt. 

ScBNK  II.— Jr  ffa/l  in  Ladt  Allworth's  House. 
Enter  Allworth,  Ordkr,  Ambls,  and 

FURNACB. 

Ailtv,  Your  courtesies  overwhelm  me ;  I  much 

grieve 
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To  part  from  racb  true  friendjy  and  yet  I  find 

comfort; 
My  attendance  on  my  bonourable  lord 
Will  speedily  bring  me  back 

{^Knocking  ai  ffie  Gate, 

Mar,  [FFitfun]  Dar*stthou  venture  furtber? 

P^elL  [IfVithin]  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  again. 

Orderri^is  be;  disperse. 

Ambie,  Perform  it  bravely.  XExiL 

Fur.  I  know  my  cue ;  ne*er  doubt  me.  [Exii. 

Enter  Marrall  and  W^bllboem. 

Order.  Most  welcome; 
You  were  long  since  expected. 

Ff^elU  Say  so  mucb 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  vou. 

Order,  For  your  saxe  1  will,  sir.        \ExiL 

Mar*  For  bis  sake!  {Aside. 

fVelL  Mum;  tbis  is  notbing.  [Aside. 

Mar.  More  tban  ever 
1  would  bave  believed,  tbougb  1  bad  found  it 

in  my  primmer.  [Aside. 

AUop.  Wben  I  bave  given  vou  reasons  for 

my  late  barsbness, 
You*ll  pardon  and  excuse  me ;  for,  believe  me, 
Tboiugn  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it. 

Mar.  Service!  witb  a  vengeance  1      [Aside. 

fVeli,  I  am  satisfied;  faiewell,  Tom. 

AUfXf.  All  joy  stay  witb  you.  \JExii. 

Re-enter  Amblb. 

Amble.    You   are    bappily    encoos^erM ;    I 

never  y^t  # 

Presented  one  so  welcome,  as  I  know 
You  will  be  to.  my  lady. 

Mar.  Tbis  is  some  vision; 
Or  sure  tbese  men  are  mad,   to  worsbip  a 

dungbill ; 
It  cannot  be  a  trutb.  [Aside. 

y^ell.  Be  still  a  pagan, 
An  unbelieving  infidel;  be  so,  miscreant! 
And  meditate  on  blankets,  and  on  dog-wbips. 

[To  Marrali. 
Re-enter  Fubnacb. 
Fur.  I  am  glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  know 

your  pleasure, 
I  knew  not  .bow  to  serve  up  my  ladv*s  dinner. 
Mar,  His  pleasure!  is  it  possible r    [Aside. 
fTell  Wbal's  iby  will? 
Fur,   Marry,  sir,  I  bave  some  grouse  and 

turkey-cbicken, 
Some  rails  aud  quails;  and  my  lady  willM  me 

to  ask  you 
What  kind  of  sauces  best  affect  your  palate, 
Tbat  I  may  use  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 
Mar,   Tne  devils   enterM  tbis  cook:   sauce 

for  bis  palate, 
Tbat  on  my  knowledge,  lor  almost  tbis  twelve- 
month. 
Durst  wish  but  cheese-parings  and  brown  bread 

on  oundays.  [Aside. 

9Vell,  Tbat  way  I  like  tbem  besL 
Fur.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Exit. 

fVelL   What  think  you  of  the  hedge   we 

shall  dine  under? 
Shall  we  feed  gratis?  [To  Marrali. 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think : 
Pray  you  make  me  not  mad. 

Re-enter  Obbxb. 
Order,  Tbis  place  beconses  you  not; 


Pray  you  walk|  sir,  to  the  dioiBg-rooin. 

^elL  I  am  well  here, 
Till  ber  ladyship  quits  bcr  cbuabcr. 

MiMT.  Well  here,  say  you?  ^ 

*Tis  a  rare  change!  but  yesterday  yoathoo^t 
Yourself  well  in  a  bai-n,  wrapp^a  up  in  pease 

straw.  [Aade. 

Order..  Sir,  my  lady.  [Exit 

Enter  Ladt  Aixwobth. 

Lady  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  bngwili^d 

till  I  saw  you. 
Tbis  first  kiss  for  form;  I  allow  a  second, 
As  token  of  my  friendship. 

ff^elL  I  am  wholly  yours;    yet,  madam,  if 

you  please 
To  grace  tbis  gentleman  with  a  salute — 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  his  bidding!         [Aside. 

fVell  1  shall  receive  it 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

Ladjr  A.  Sir,  your  firiends  are  ^reloone  to  ow. 

ff^eU.  Run  backward  from  a  lady!  andsod) 

a  lady?  ' 

Mar.  To  kiss  ber  foot,  is  to  p4M>r  me  a  /^rour 
I  am  an  worthy  of—  [Offers  to  lass  her  Foel 

Ladjr  A.  Nay,  pray  you  rise; 
And  smce  you  are  so  numble,  Fll  exslf  joa; 
You  shall  dme  witb  me  to-day  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar.  Your  ladysbip^s  table  ?  i  am  aot  good 

enoueh 
To  sit  at  your  stewardV  boanl. 

Ladjr  A.  You  are  too  modest ; 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

Reenter  Ordbb. 
Order.    Dinner  is  ready  for  Tour  bdyship. 
LadjrA.  Your  arm,  Mr.  Weflbom; 
Nay,  keep  us  company. 
mar.  I  was  never  so  gracM. 
[Exeunt  PVell  Ladj  A.  Amble,  and  Mar. 

Re-enter  FvRN acb. 
Order.  So,^e  bave  play*d  oor  pafls,  and 

are  come  off*  vreU; 
But  if  I  know  the  mystery,  why  my  lady 
Consented  to  it,  may  I  perish. 

Fur,  VVould  I  bad 
The  roasting  of  bis  heart  that  cheated  bin, 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  tbese  sh^ 
By  fire !  (for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  kr  }t) 
Of  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyraats 
I  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  never  met 
A  match  to  sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Order.  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furnace? 

Fur,  Just  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  wortb,  for  that  would  be  the 

price  on^L 
To  have  a  usurer  that  starves  btmself. 
To  grow  rich,  is  too  common: 
But  tbis  sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  scr 

vants. 
Rich  in  bis  habit;  vast  in  bis  ezpeuaes; 
Yet  he  to  admiration  still  increases 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  out  oi  tb«tr 
And  breaks   through   all   law-oels^ 

curb  ill  men, 
As  tbey  were  cobwebs.    No 

prove  4rai. 
Such  a  spirit  to  oare,  and  povrerlo  da^ 

never 
LodgM  so  unluckily* 
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Reenter  Amble. 

Amble.  Ha!  bai!  I  shall  bunt 

Order*  Cootain  thyself,  mao. 

Fur.  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  TOUT  sudden  mirth. 

Amble.  Ha,  ha!  mjr  lady  has  got 
Sucb  a  gnest  at  her  table;   this  term-driver, 

Marrall, 
This  snip  of  an  attorney. 

Fur,  VVbat  of  him,  man? 

Amble,  'i1ie  knave  feeds  so  slovenly! 

Fur.  U  this  aU  ? 

Amble*  My  lady 
Draok  to  htm  for  fasbion^s  sake,   or  to  please 

Mr.  Wellborn. 
As  I  live,  be  rises  and  takes  up  a  dish, 
la  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  a  boiPd 

capon, 
And  pledges  her  in  whit«  broth. 

Far.  Naj,  '\\s  like 
The  resi  ot  his  tribe. 

AnMe,  And  when  I  brought  him  wine. 
He  leaves  his  chair,  and  after  a  leg  or  two^ 
Mosthumhihr  thanks  my  worship!  my  worship! 

Order.  Risen  already! 

Fur.  My  lady  frowns. 

Amble,  I  shall  be  chid. 

Rt'enier  Laot  Allwortb,  Wellborn,  and 

Marrall. 

Lad  J  A.  You  attended  us  well! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this ;  I  observed  your 

jeering. 
5irrab,  ni  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
Ta  sit  at  my  table,  is  not  your  companion. 

I  To  Amble. 
At's  due  to 
her.   *  [Atide, 

Ijodj  A*  Your  are  master 
OK  your  own  wilL  I  know  so  much  of  manners 
\m  not  to  inquire  your  purposes;  in  a  word, 
To  me  yon  are  ever  wdcome,   as  to  a  house 
Tbai  is  your  own.  [2b  fVeUborn. 

PVeU.  Mark  that. 
Mar,  With  reverence,  sir, 
And  It  like  your  worship. 

Z^^/H  Trouble  Toursclf  no  further, 
jye^r  nanrfnm ;  my  heart*s  full  of  seal  and  service, 
^owFc^er  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Zan^^  »fr.  Marnll. 
Af^^r'*   I   attend  your  worship. 

r£jc^t£tii  Wellborn,  Marrall,  and  Amble, 
im^jr  -A*  I  see  in  your  looks  you  are  sorry, 

ana  you  know  me 
^   easjr  mistress:  be  meny!  1  have  forgot  all. 
^rdcT^    aaid   Furnace  come  vrith  me;  I  must 


\KxeunL 


give  you 
«isrections. 
{^T-gi^r.  What  you  please. 
V    "^Ve  are  ready. 


Scene  VX.-^The  Countrjr. 

E^mder  Wbllborn  and  Marrall. 
I  think  1  am  in  a  good  way. 
-.    Cood  sir!  the  best  way; 
a-ft^in  best  way. 

There  are  casualties 
e**!  arc  subject  to. 
your  ease  your  keep  your  hal  off? 

£ase,  and  it  like  your  worship! 
^aick  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long, 
hinaelf  such  an  unmannerly  beast. 


/^ViJ:. 


at 


Though  it  hail  hazel  nuts,  as  to  be  covered 
When  your  worsbip^s  present. 

fVell.  Is  not  this  a  Vn^t,  rogue, 
That  out  of  mer^  hope  of  a  iuture  cos*nage 
Can  turn   thus   suddenly?    *tis   rank   already. 

[Aiide 

Mar*  1  know  your  worship^s  wise,  and  needs 

no  counsel; 
Yet  if  in  my  desire  to  do  you  service, 
1  humbly  offer  my  advice  (but  still 
Under  correction),  I  hope  1  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  displeasure. 

^'elL  No;  speak  freely. 

Mar,  Then  in  my  iudgment,  sir,  my  simple 

judgment 
(Still   with   your   worship^s   faTour),    1   could 

wish  you 
A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
Rut  much  distasteful  to  the  noble  lady 
That  loves  you.    1  have  twenty   pounds  here. 
Which  out  of  m^  true  love,  I  presently 
Lay  at  your  worship*s  feet ;  WiU  serve  A  buy  yon 
A  riding  suit. 

IVell,  But  whereas  the  hone? 

Mar,  My  gelding  • 

Is  at  your  service:  nay,  you  shall  ride  me. 
Before  your  worship  shafl  be  put  to  the  trouble 
To  walk  afoot    Alas!  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  ]ady*s  manor  (as  I  know  you  will  bel 
You  may  with   the  lease  of  glebe   land  callM 

Knave*s-acre, 
A  place  I  would  manure,  requite  your  vassal. 

rFelL  I  thank  thy  love;  but  must  make  no 

use  of  it 
Whalls  twenty  pounds? 

Mtw,  *Tis  all  that  I  can  make,  sir. 

JVeU,  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  clothes, 

I  could  cot  have  Vm 
For  one  w6rd  to  my  lady? 

Mar,  As  I  know  not  that — 

fVelL  Come,  111  tell  thee  a  aecret,  and  so 
leave,  thee, 
ril  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 
A  gallant-minded  lady,   afler  we  are  married. 
To  hit  me  in  the  teetn,  and  say  she  was  forced 
To  buy  my  wedding-clothes; 
No,  rn  be  furnishM  something  like  myself. 
And  to  farewell;  for  thy  suit,  touching  Kna- 

ve's-acre. 
When  it  is  mine.  His  thine.  \MxU, 

Mar.  I  thank  your  worship- 
How  was  I  cosen*d  in  the  calculation 
Of  this  man*s  fortune !  my  master  cosenM  too^ 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoine  men; 
For  that  is  our  profession.    Well,  weO,   Mr. 

W^ellbom, 
You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to 

be  chaated: 
Which,  ifthe  fates  olease,  when  you  arc  possess*d 
Of  the  land  and  lady,  you  sans  question  shall  be. 
ni  presently  think  of  the  means. 

[FFalks  about,  musing. 

Enter  Sir  Gile«  OyBRREACH. 

SirG,  Sirrah,  order  my  carriage  round; 
ril  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite.  *l*ts  but  a  mile^ 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pursy. 
Ha!  Marrall!  is  he  conjuring?  Perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself  and  now  be  feeb 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for*t;  no  matter. 
So  it  be  done.    Marrall!  Marrall  1 
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Miw.  Sir. 

SirG.  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  WeUbom? 

Mar.  NeTer  better,  sir. 

Sir  G.  flat  be  han^M  or  drownM  binucU? 

Mar.  No,  sir,  he  lives; 
Lives  once  more   to  be  made  a  prey  to  jou; 
And  greater  prey  tban  ever. 

SirG.  Art  tbou  in  thy  wits? 
If  tbou  art,  reveal  this  miracle,  and  brteflf. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  is  falFn  in  love  with  nim. 

SirG.  With  him?    What  lady? 

Mar.  The  rich  lady  Allwortb. 

Sir  G.  Thou  dolt,  how  dar*st  tbou  speak  this? 

Mar.  I  speal^  truth; 
And  1  do  so  but  once  a  year,  unless 
It  be  to  you,  sir.   Wc  din*d  with  her  ladyship, 
I  thank  his  worship. 

SirG.  His  worsDip! 

Mar.  As  I  live,  sir, 
I  din*d  with  him  at  the  great  lady*s  table, 
Simple  9k  I  stand  here;  and  saw  when  she 

kissM  him; 
And  would,  at  his  request,  have  kissM  me  too. 

Sir  G.  W^hy,  thou  rascal. 
To  tell  me  these  impossibililies ; 
Dine  at  her  table!  and  kiss  him,  or  thee! 
Impudent  varlet.    Have  not  1  myself, 
To   whom   great  countesses*    doors  have  oA 

flown  open. 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  busband^s  death, 
In  vain  to  see  her,  though  I  came  —  a  suitor? 
And  yet  your  good  solicitorship,   and  rogue, 

W^ellbom, 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  virith  her. 
But  that  1  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush. 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  1  not  trust  my  eyes,  sir? 
Or  taste?  I  feel  her  good  coeer   in  my  belly. 

Sir  G*   You  shall  icel  me ,   if  you  give  not 

over,  sirrah; 
Recover  your  brains  again,   and  be  no  more 

gull'd 
With  a  beggar^s  plot,  assisted  by  the  aids 
Of  serving  men  and  chambermaids  (for  beyond 

these, 
Thou  never  saw^st  a  woman),  or  FU  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

Mar.  V\'ill  you  credit  this  yet? 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  offered 

Wellborn 
{I  would  give  a  crown  now,  I  durst  say  his 

worship)  \^Aside, 

My  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Sir  G.  Did  you  so,  idiot?  [Strikes  him  down. 
Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair, 
Or  rather  to  cross  me? 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 

Sir  G,   No,  no;   but  drive  the  lying  spirit 

out  of  you. 

Miw.  He*s  gone. 

Sir  G.   I  have  done  then.     Now^  forgetting 
Your  late  imaffinary  feast  and  lady,^ 
Know  iny  lordLovell  dines  with  me  toAmorrow ; 
Be  carenil  nought  be  wanting  to  rec^ye  him ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up, 
Though  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord; 

rU  thank  'em. 
There's  a  piece  for  my  late  blowt. 

Mar   I  must  yet  suffer: 
Bnt  there  may  he  a  time —  [Aiide. 


[XctUL 


Sir  G.  Do  JOU  gnunble? 
Mar.  No,  sir. 

ACTIO. 
SCBns  I.  —  The  samt, 

JEnier  Loan  LoyuL  and  Auwoitb. 

LordL.  Drive  the  carriage  <lowa  tke  till; 

soraethiog  in  printe 
I  must  impart  to  Allwortb. 

AlUv.  O,  my  lord! 
W^bat  danger,  though  in  ne'er  so  korridikapes, 
Nay  death  itself,  though  I  sbooM  nnio  i)efl\l, 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  wiUineocit  nSer; 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  showei'd  ttpon  me* 

LordJL  Nay,  good  yontb, 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  mil  into  ad, 
Do   not  o'er-prise  it;  since  joa  bate  tndr 

ed  me 
W^ith  your  souTs  neared,  naj,  ber  dorat 

secret, 
Rest  confident,  'tis  in  a  cabinet  kKi*ii 
Treachery  shall  nerer  open.  I  ba? e  fonod  you 
More  sealous  in  your  love  ami  laTicc  to  dK} 
Tban  I  have  been  in  my  rewardi. 

AUifp.  Still  great  ones. 
Above  my  merit.    You  have  bees 
More  like  a  father  to  me  tban  a  nasler. 
Pray  you  pardon  the  comparisos. 

JLordL.  I  allow  it; 
And  give  you  assurance  I'm  plcai*'  ntt 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  Batttm 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  irvlj  witncsi  for  me, 
I  can  command  my  passion. 

Allw.  'TIS  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  tb«y  »« ^^V" 

ted.— Ob!  . 

LordL.   Why  do  you  sigb?  cai  jw  »* 

doubtful  of  roc? 
By  that  fair  name  1  in  the  wars  ban  |««»>^« 
And  all  my  actions  hitherto  ""•^■'"'j^,,,^ 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  woonr, 

Tban  to  thee,  Allwortb.  .  , 

Aliw.  Were  you  to  encounier  with  a  «»?« 

foe, 
The  victory  were  certain:  bnt  to  tm 
I'be  charge  of  two  such  potent  *"*"j?V^ 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealtb  and  wj^! 
And  those  two  seconded  wilb  power,  »««^' 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lord  L.  Speak  your  doubts  »«*  7'*'  ^ 
Since  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  plainerbag«»<«» 
That  1  may  understand  'em. 

AUev.  What's  your  will,  ,^      ..  1 

Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself  (pro^]!^ 
They  may  advantage  you)  must  be  ^\. 
My  much-lov'd  lord,  were  Margnti  only  ^ 


Mai^ 
You  might  command  your  passioa;         |» 
But  when  jrou  feel  her  touch,  or  bear  her  o» 
Hypolitus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

LordL.  Love  hath  made  yoa 
Poetical,  Allwortb. 

AW».  Grant  all  these  beat  off 
(Which  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  TOuH  d*  <t 
Mammon,  in  sir  Giles  Overreacb,  »•<?**. 
With  heaps  of  Ul^ol  #old  and  so  wa^^ 
To  make  her  more  remarkable,,  as  wouU  un 

A  falcon's  wings,  in  one  ^ay  to  fly  over- 

I  here  release  your  tmsf. 

Tit  happiiMn  enough  for  me  lo  Mrtc  to«; 
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And  iometimes.  whk  cbatle  eye*,  to  look  on  ber. 
•   LordL.  Wky,  thai!  1  •wear? 

Ail^»  Oby  hj  no  means,  my  lord ! 

LordL.  Suspend 
Your  judgroeni  till  the  triaL    How  iar  is  it 
To  Overreach's  boose? 

AU09,  At  tbc  most,  some  half  hour's  riding; 
Yoall  soon  be  there. 

LordJU  And  yon  the  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

MUf,  Ob  that  1  durst  hut  hope  it !  [Exeunt. 

SCSHB  IL 

A  Hall  in  SiK  Giles  Otbrekach^s  House* 

Enter  SiaGuBS  Ovbrrbach,  Justicb  Ghbbdi, 

and  Mabrau- 

SirG,  Spare  for  no  cost,  let  mj  dressers 

crack  with  the  weight 
Of  curious  Tianda* 
JuslG.  Store  indecd*s  no  sore,  sir. 
Sir  G,  That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  Mr. 

Greedy. 
Just  G.  It  does  indeed,  sir  Giles ; 
I  do  not  Mke  to  see  a  table  ill  spread, 
Poor,  meagre,  just  sprinkled  oW  with  sallads, 
SIic*d  bee^^  giblets,  and  pig*s  pettitoes, 
But  the  substantials — On!  sir  Giles,  the  sub- 

stantials ! 
The  state  of  a  fat  turkey  now, 
Tlie  decorum,  the  nrandeur  he  marches  in  with. 
O.  I  declare,  I  do  much  honour  a  chine  of 

beef! 
Oy  Lord!  I  do  rererence  a  loin  of  veal! 
SirGm  And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  whafs 

pore  gold. 
Or  such  ^rhose  workmanship  eieeeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of;  lay   mj  choicest  linen; 
Perfume  tlie  room;  and  when  we  wash,  the 

water 
With  precious  powders  mix,  to  please  my  lord, 
rhat  he  may  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 
Mar.  n*will  be  very  chargeable: 
SirG.  Aviunt,  you  drudge. 
Vow  afl  my  laboured  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
b\  tine  to  think  of  thrift  ?  Call  in  my  daughter. 

[Exii  MiurralL 
indf    mnnter  justice,  since  you   Iotc  dioice 

dishes, 
j>d  plenty  of  *em— 
Jatst^  €r.  As  I  do  indeed,  sir, 
hnoal   90  much  as  to  ffive  thanks  for  Vm— 
Sir  G.    I  do  cooler  that  proTince,  with  my 

power 
f  abnoiotn  command  to  have  abundance, 
9  roar  best  care. 
jidMi.  G*  111  punctually  discharge  it, 
■«|  give  the  best  directions.  \Sir  Giles  Ocer^ 

reach  retires^    Now  am  1, 

mioe   own  conceit  a  monarch,  at  the  least 

cb-^residcnt  of  the   boilM,  the   roast,  the 

baked : 
rotsici   mot  change  my  empire  for  the  great 

mogurs. 
rill    eat  often  and  give  thanks, 
beo   nay  beUy*s  brac*d  up  like  a  drum,  and 

that^  pure  justice.       [Exii. 
^^  G^     It  naust  be  $o.    Should  the  foolish 

girl  prove  modest, 
»  fn»y  <poil  all;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
her  mother:  I  was  ever  forward, 
mat  be,  and  therefore  I'll  prepare  ber. 


He^nier  Mabbau,  tnth  MARftABBT. 
Alone,    and  let  your  women    wait  withoql, 

Margaret      [Exit  Marratt. 
Marg.  Your  pleasure,  sir? 
SirG.  Ha,  this  is  a  neat  dressing! 
These  orient  pearls,  and  diamonds  well  placed 

too! 
The  gown  affects  me  not;  it  should  have  been 
EmbroiderM  o*er  and  oVr  with  flowers  of  gold ; 
But  these  rich  jewels  and  guaint  fashion  help  it 
How  like  you  your    new  woman,  the   lady 

DownfalPn? 
Marg.  Well,  for  a  companion: 
Not  as  a  servant. 

SirG,  Is  she  humble,  Meg? 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten? 
Marg.  Ipity  her  fortune. 
Sir  G.  Pity  her,  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tatter*d  gown 
rE^en  stanr'd  for  want  of  food)  to  serve  thee; 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  thounb  neVr  so  servile, 
rU  pack  her  to    her  knight,  where  I  have 

lodg'd  him, 
Into  the   Counter,  and  there  1^  them  howl 

together. 
Marg,  You  know  your  own  ways;  but  for 

me,  I  Uttsh 
When  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 
Sir  G.  In   birth !     Why   art  thou  not  my 

daughter,        • 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth  ? 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  I  labour  to  advance  thee; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  care;   do  not  pro- 
voke me. 
Marg.  I  vrill  not,  sir;  mould  me  vnhich  wiy 

you  please. 

« 

Reenter  JuancB  Gbbbdt. 
SirG.  Ho"^,  inteiTupted? 
JusL  G,  *Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  wXU^V^^f  and  vrill  not  learn 
From  my  ejcperience.  Theresa  a  lawn  brought 

in,  sir. 
And  for  my  life  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  sir,   we   ^$€  men  know,  vrithout  the 

dumpling 
Tis  not  worth  threepence. 

Sir  G.  Would    it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To   stuff  it  out;    cook   it  any  way,  pr^ythee, 

leave  me. 
Just,  G,  Without  order  for  the  dumpling? 
Sir  G.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
W^bich   way  tbou  wilt;   or,   tell  him  I  will 

scald  him 
In  his  own  caldron. 

JusL  G.  1  bad  lost  my  stomach. 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling.  [Exii. 

SirG,  But  to  our  busineu,  Meg;  you  have 

heard  who  dines  here. 
Marg,  I  have,  sir. 
SirG.  *Tis  an  honourable  man;  ^ 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a^  regiment 
Of  soldiers ;  and  what*s  rare,  is  one  himseU| 
A  bold  and  understanding  one;  and  to  be 
A  lord  and  a  good  leader  in  one  TolanM, 
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Is  granted  unto  few,  but  such  a«  rise. up 
The  kingdoni^s  glory. 

Re-enter  Justicb  Greedy. 

JuslG.  V\\  resign  my  office 
If  I  be  not  better  obeyM. 

Sir  G.  ^Slight,  art  tbou  frantic  ? 

JusLG.  Frantic!  Hwould  make    me  franlic, 

and  stark  mad, 
Were  I  not  a  justice  ofpcace  and  quorum  too, 
Wbicbtb is  rebellious  cook  cares  nof  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  iroodcocks — 

SirG.  Make  thyself  thirteen;    the  baker's 

dozen. 

JusL  G.  For  which  he  has  found  out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  *em 
With  toast  and  butter. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue,  obey  him. 
I  have   giyen  the  word,  pray  you   now   re- 
move yourself 
To  a  collar  of  brawn,    and  trouble   me  no 

further. 

JusLG.  I  will,   and   meditate  what  to  eat 

for  dinner.  \Ejcii, 

SirG,  And,  as  I  said,  Meg,  when  thu  gull 

disturbed  us, 
This  honourable  lord,  this  colonel^ 
1  would  have  thy  husband. 

Marg,  There's  too  much  dis|>arity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine  to  hope  it 

Sir  G.  I  more  than  hope,  and  dount  not  to 

effect  it 
Be  thou  no  enemy  to  thyself;  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  make  you 

equals, 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,|  ob« 

serve  me: 
Remember  he*s  a  coYirtier,  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with;  and  therefore,  when 
He  comes  to  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coy  it 
This  mincing  modesty  hath  spoil'd  many  a  match 
By  a  first  refusal,  in  vain  after  hop*d  for. 

Marg»    You*ll  have  me,  sir,    preserve  the 

distance  that 
Confines  a  virgin? 

SirG,  Virgin  me  no  Tirgins. 
1  will  have  you  lose  that  name,  or  you  lose  me ; 
1  will  have  you  private;  start  not,  I  say  private; 
If  you  are  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bastard. 
Thou  wilt  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though 

be  came 
Like  Jupiter  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too ; 
And  therefore  w4)en  he  kisses  you,  kiss  close. 

Marg,    I  have  heard  this  is  the   wanton's 

fashion,  sir, 
Which  I  must  never  Icarn. 

SirG.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  to  make  thee  great; 
From  the  devil  himself. 
Stand  not  on  form; 
W^ords  are  no  substances. 

Marg,  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  I  must  guard  my    own. 
This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife. 
My  maiden  honour  yielded  up  so  soon; 
Nay,  prostituted,  cannot  but  assure  him,  ^ 
I  that  am  light  to  him  will  not  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others;  so  in  judgment, 
^^ben  to  his  will  I  have  given  up  my  honouri 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

SirG,  How,  forsake  then? 
Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  arm 


Shrunk  up,  or  withered  ?  docs  there  live  a  man 
Of  that  large  list  I  have  enoottDtcr*d  witk, 
Can  truly  say  1  e*er  gave  inch  of  g;rottB4 
Not  purcoasM  with  his  blood  that  did  oppoaenf "! 
Forsake  thee!  he  dares  not 
Though  all  his  captains,    echoes  to  his  vnil, 
Stood  armM  by  his  side  to  jvslify  his  wroog. 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  boU  troop. 
Spite  of  his  lordship,  I  will  make  him  render 
A  bloody  and  a  strict  account,  and  forctUm, 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  koiour. 
I  nave  said  it 

Re-enter  Mamuull. 

Mar,  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  cmne. 
Newly  aliffhted. 

Sir  G,  In,  without  reply, 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thoo    art  losL 

JKjcU  Marfurei. 
er  for, 
Ready  to  receive  him? 
Jlfor.  *ris,  sir. 
SirG,  Let Vm sound 
A  princely  welcome.  [JErilf  Jforro/lj — ^Roii|;b~ 

ness  awUle  le^re  ne; 
For  Owning  now,  a  stranger  to  nj  valore, 
Must  make  way  for  me.  [Lotut  Mwe. 

Enter  Lord  LoySLL,  ALLwoRTB,aiatf  BfAUuti . 

LordLm  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Sir  G.  What  you  are  pleasM  to  style  to  is 

an  honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortune*. 
AUtp.  Strange!  so  humble.  [AMr. 

Re-^nter  Justice  Grkkot. 

SirG.  A  justice  of  peaociy  my  lord. 

[^Presents  Justice  Greedy  l»  Ikimt. 
Lord  In  Your  hand,  good  sir. 
Jusf^  G.  This   is   a  lord ,   and   sooc  tknik 

this  a  favour; 
But  I  had  rather  have  my  han<l  inaydnup- 

Img.  [Made. 

Sir  G.  Room  for  my  lord. 
LordL.  I  miss,  sir,  your  fair  daaigktcr 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Sir  G,  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  ot  Greek  wine  first;  and 

denly 
She  shall  attend,  my  lord. 
LordL.  You*U  be  obey*d,  sir. 

[JExeunt  oil  hut  Sir  GSes 
SirG.  *Tis  to  my  w^ish;    as  soon  ai 

ask  for  her! 
Why,  Meg!  Meg  Overreach  1 

Re-enter  Ma&ga&bt. 
How!  tears  in  your  eyes? 
Ha!  dry  ^em  quickly,  or  Fli  dig  'em  oat 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper?  meettlialgrea 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom;  think  what  ^ 
For  me  to  say,  my  honourable  dauig;hicr. 
No  more,  but  be  instructed,  or  espcd— 
He  comes. 

Re-enter  Lord  Lovell,  Justigr  Griw^ 
Marrau.,  und  AtLwoaTB. 

A  black-browM  eirl,  my  lord. 
Lord  £.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one ! 
AUvp,  He's  took  already,  I  an  lo«l. 
Sir  G.  I1iat  kiss 
Came  twanging  ofl^  I  like  it;  quit  ike 
[Exeunt  AU^orth^  Marrait^  mnS  Ji 

Greedj. 
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A  Ullle  bashful,  my  good  lord;  bul  you, 
I  bope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

LardL.  I  am  happy 
Jo  tueb  a  scholar;  but — 

SirG,  1  am  nast  learning, 
And  therefore   leare   you  to   yourselves;  re- 

memner — 
^jipari  to  Margareij  and  exii, 
LordL.  You  see,  fair  lady,  your  father   is 

solicitous 
To  ba^e  you  change  the  barren  name  of  Tirgiu 
Joto  a  hopeful  wile. 

Har^,  llis  haste,  niy  lord, 
Holds  no  powV  o*er  my  will. 
Lord L*  But  oVr  your  duty — 
Marff.  Whicb,  forcM  too  much,  may  break. 
Lord L*  Bend  rather,  sweetest; 
Thick  of  your  years. 
Marg.  Too  few  to  match  with  yours. 
LordL.  1  can  advance  you. 
Mtwg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow; 
Where  erery  hour  I  may   espect  to  fall; 
But  never  hope  firm  footmg.    You  are  noble; 
I  of  low  descent,  however  rich. 
O  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,   but  that 
f  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 
I^rd  L»  Pray  you  trust  my  ear  then. 

Re^nUr  Sjr   Gilbs  Ovse&bach,  listening. 

S»r  G,   Close  at  it!  whispering!  this  is  ex- 
cellent! 
And,  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Reenter  Justice  Greeot. 

JusLG.  Sir  Giles!  Sir  Giles! 

Sir  G»  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper! 

[Apart  to  Justice  Greedy. 
Just.  G.  It   must  rin^  out,  sir,   when  ray 

belly  rings  noon. 
I  htr  b»k*d  meats  are  run  out,  the  roast  tumM 

powder.  \_j4part. 

Sir  Cr.  Slop  your  insatiate  jaws,  or 
I   shall  powder  you.  [j4parl, 

Just.  G.  Beat  me  to  dust ,  I  care  not ; 
hi    »uch  a  cause  as    this  1*11   die   a  martyr. 

[_Apart. 
Sir  C   Disturb  my  lord   when  he  is  in  dis- 
course ?  \AparL 
.Just.  G.  Is*t  a  lime  to.  talk 
\Vb«a   -vre  should  he  munching?         [Apart. 
S£r  G.   Peace,  villain,  peace !  shall  we  break 

a  bargain 
\livtost    made  up?    Vanish,  I  say. 

[Apart,  and  thrusts  him  off. 
t^pw^  X^  l^dy,  1  understand  you ; 
smI  trcsX  most  happy  in  your  choice.  Believe  it, 
II   l»e    «    careliil  pilot  to  direct 
rtmx   y^t  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 
if^MT-g^^  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives, 

and  hind  us 
•ur    slaves  for  ever. 
£^^r*J  ^  I  »"  >n  the  act  rewarded, 
nc«    si    is  good;  however  you  must  put  on 
B    3vn<yrous  carriage  towards  me^  to  delude 
us-    suirtle  father. 
M^M^g"^  1  •vn  bound  to  that. 
^49^«#  JL  Now  break  we  off  our  conference. 

— Sir  Giles! 
is  sir  Giles? 

Sir   Giles  Oveiirbacii,   Justice 
<^««.^xoT,  Allworth,  and  Marrall. 
^/^  ^7*   My  noble  lord ;  and  how 


Xki^s  your  lordship  find  her? 

LordL.  Apt,  sir  Giles,  and  coming; 
And  1  like  her  the  better. 

SirG.  So  do  I  too. 

LordL.  Yet,  should  we  lake  forts  at  the 

first  assault, 
*Twere  poor  in  the  defendant  I  must  confirm  her 
With  a  love-letter  or  two,  which  1  must  bava 
Delivered  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  toH. 

Sir  G.    VVilh   an   my  soul.  —  A    towardly 

ffentleman! 
Your  hand,  good  Mr.  AUworth ;  know,  my  house 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 

AUwt  *Twas  Shut  till  now.  [Aside, 

SirG.    Well  done,  well  done,  my  honour- 
able daughter ; 
Thou'ii  SO  already;   know  this  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  him,  my  honourable  daughter. 

Marg,  1  shall,  witn  my  best  care. 

T Noise  of  a  Cotuh 

SirG.  What  noise? 

JustG.  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner!     O  my  guts! 

Kntrr  Lady  Allworth  and  Wellborn. 
Ladjr  A.  If  I  find  welcome, 
You  share  in  it:  if  not.  Til  back  airain; 
For  1  come  aro^M  for  all  ^ 

Can  be  objected. 

LordL.  flow!  the  lady  Allworth? 
SirG,  And  thus  attended! 
Mar,  No,  I  am  a  doll; 
The  spirit  of  lies  bath  enterM  me. 
[Lord  Lovell  salutes  Ladj  Allworth^  ^vho 

salutes  Margaret. 
Sir  G,  Peace,  patch ; 
*Tis  more  than  wonder,  an  astonishment 
That  does  possess  me  wholly. 

LordL.  Noble  lady, 
This  is  a  favour,  to  prevent  my  %isit, 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 
Lad  J  A.  My  lord,  1  laid  wait  for  you,  and 

much  hop*d 
You  would  have  made   my  poor  bouse   yuui 

first  inn^ 
And  therefore ,  doubting  thai  you  might  forget 

me. 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  cause 
In  this  unequallM  beauty  for  your  slay; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  lo  you, 
1  borrowed  so  much  from  my  long  restraint. 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  iuvite  you. 
Lord  A.   Your  bounties  are  so  great,   they 

rob  me,  madam, 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 
Lad  J  A.  Good  sir  Giles  Overreach. 

\Sahttes  turn. 
How   dost  thou,    Marrall?—-  lick*d    you  my 

meat  so  ill, 
YouMI  dine  no  more  with  me? 

[To  Justice   Greedy. 
Just.  G.  I  will  when  you  please, 
And  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  yVhen  you  please,  Mr.  Greedy: 
If  meat  can  do  it.  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And  now,    my   lord,    pray   lake    into  your 

knowledge 
This  gentleman:  howeVr  his  outside*s  coarse, 

[Presents  Pf^eliborn. 
His  inward  linings  are  us  fine  and  fair 
As  any  man*s.  Wonder  .not  I  speak  at  large: 
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And  liowsoe^er  his  humour  carries  him 
To  he  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  soever 
For  his  wild  life  haTe  stuck  upon  his  fame. 
He  may  ere  long  with  boldness  rank  himself 
W^ilh  some  thai  haTe   contemnM   him.     Sir 

Giies  Overreach, 
If  1  am  welcome,  hid  him  so. 

SirG,  My  nephew! 
He  hath  been  too  long  a  stranger;  *faitk,  you 

have. 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

^Lord  X.  confers  tvtih  ffeilbom. 
Mar*  Why,  sir,  what  do  you  mean? 
This  is  roene  Wellborn,  monster,  prodigy, 
That  should  hang  or  drown  himself,   no  man 

of  worship. 
Much  less  your  nephew.  ^JlfHiriio  Sir  Giles, 

SirG*  VVell,  sirrah,  we  snail  reckon 
For  this  hereafter.  [/ipart, 

Mar,  ni  not  lose  my  jeer. 
Though  I  be  beaten  dead  for  it.  {Jiside, 

Pf^ell,  Let  my  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord, « till  better  leisure  | 

Offer  itself  to  hear  a  full  relation 
^Of  my  poor  fortunes. 

LordL,  I  would  hear  and  help  *em. 

\BeU  rin^s. 
Sir  G.  Your  dinner  waits  you. 
LordL*  Pray  you  lead ;  we  follow. 
Ijady  A.  Nay,  vou  are  mr  cuest-^Gome, 

dear  Mr.  Wclflhom. 

i Exeunt  aii  bui  Justice  Greedj, 
»ear  Mr.  Wellhom!  so  she  said; 
heaVni  heaven! 
If  my  belly  would   give  me  leave,  I  could 

ruminate 
All  day  on  this:  1  have  granted  twenty  warrants 
To  have  him  committed,  from  all  prisons  in 

the  shire, 
To  Nottingham  jail !  and  now,  dear  Mr.  Well- 
bom! 
And  my  good  nephew  f^Bul  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  nere  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 


Woodcock,  and  hutter*d  toasls  too. 

Just*  G.  This  revives  me: 
I  will  gorge  there  sufficiently. 

Mar.  This  :s  the  way,  air.  [£xeitni 

Re-enter  Sir  GitBS  Over&sach,  at  frtm 

Dinner, 

Sir  G,  She*s  caught!    O  woman !  she  mt^ 

lects  my  lord. 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  Wd&oni! 
I'he.  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  k^, 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spnv^ 
Her  eye's  fu  d  on  him ;  in  the  vrinc  she  draks. 
He  being  her  pledge,  she  sends  biaa   hunis^ 

kisses. 
And  sits  on  thorns  till  she  be  pri^vatc  with  Un. 
She  leaves  my  meal  to  feed  upon  his  loob; 
And  if  in  our   discourse  he  be  bat  n^m'd. 
From  her  a  deep  sigh  fiiUows. — Bmt  'vrhy  gnf^e  1 
At  this?  It  makes  for  me;  if  sbe  prove  bo, 
All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  1  will  'work  bon. 

Re-enter  MARmALL. 

Mar,  Sir,  the  whole   bc»ard    is  IronUcd  si 

your  rising. 
SirG.  No  matter;  TU  excuse  it    IV*jlhce, 

MarraU, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 

Mar.  Who  f  the  rogue 
The  lady  scorn*d  to  look  on? 
SirG.  Sirrah!  Sirrah! 


Re-enter  Marrall. 

Are  they  set,  Marrall? 

Mar,  Lonff  since.    Pray  you  a  word,  sir. 

•fust,  G.  No  wording;  now. 

Mar.  Ip  troth,  1  must:  my  master. 
Knowing  you  are  his  good  friend,  mikes  bold 

with  you. 
And   does   entreat  you,    more  guests  lieing 

come  in 
Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew, 
The  table  being  too  full,  you  would  excuse  him, 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meaL 

Just,  G,  How  \  no  dinner 
Af^er  all  my  care? 

Mar,  *1*is  but  a  penance  for 
A  meal;  besides  you  have  broke  your  fasL 

JusL  G,  That  was 
But  a  hit  to  stay  my  stomach.  A  man  in  com- 
mission 
Give  place  to  a  tatterdemalion! 

Mitr.  No  big  words,  sir; 
Should  his  worship  hear  you— 

JusL  G,  Lose  my  dumpling  too. 
And  butler*d  toasts  and  wooococks? 

Jifor.  Come,  have  patience. 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  justiceship, 
And  sit  with  the  waiting^women,  youll  have 

dumpling,' 


Re-enter  Lord  Lotbll,   Mjui«arxt,  and 

Allwortb. 

My  good  lord,  excuse  my  manners. 

LordL,  There  needs  none,  sir  Gales; 
I  may  ere  lon^  say  father,  when  it  pleases 
My  clearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it 
SirG,  She  shall  seal  to  it,  my  lord,  and 

make  me  happy. 
Mar,  See,  see,  she  comes,  amd  caooot  be 

vritbout  bin. 
SirG,  Grosser  and  grosser. 


Re-enter  Wellbork  and  Ladt  Au-wortb. 

Lady  A,  Provide  my  coach; 
ni  instantly  away.    My  thanks,  air  Giics^ 
For  my  entertainmeoL 

SirG,  Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

LadjrA,  I  most  do  you  o  fnrthcr  wrom^ 
In  taking  away  your  lK»nourable  gOHl- 
iMrdi,  I  wait  on  you,  madam.   Forcrw^sD, 

gooa  sir  Giles. 
LadjrA,  Nay,  come  Mr.  Weflhav«« 
I  must  not  leave  you  behind,  in  sooth,!  ■■■■  it  mul 
Sir  G,  Rob  me   not»  madaan,  of  mSt  jovs 

at  once. 
Let  my  nephew  stay  behind:  be  nbaJl    Wvc 

my  coach. 
And,  after  some  small  confcreaoe 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 
LadjrA,  Stay  not  kmr,  sir. 
LordL,  This  parting  kiss.    Yon 

day  hear  from  ■ 
By  my  faithful  page.  [To 

Alitp,  Tis  a  service  I  am  prood   oC 
TExeunt  Lord  LopeOf  Lodfr 

AUoHurtk,  asmtt  j 
Sir  G,  Daughter,  to  your  cbambea> 
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Yoa  way  wonder,  nephew. 

After  so  loo^  an  enmity  between  us, 

I  should  desire  your  Dnendship 

ff^eU.  So  I  do,  sir. 
Tis  stranee  to  me. 

Sir  G.  But  rU  make  it  no  wonder; 
And,  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  'vwDrldly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and 

^  kinsmen. 

Past  hone,  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  cm  up,  hut  rather  set  our  feet 
Tpon  their  heads,  to  press  *em  to  the  hottom; 
As  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practised  it: 
Bui  now  I  see  you  ia  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you.    This  rich  lady 
(And  f  am  glad  oft)  is  enamoured  of  you. 

^VelL  No  such  thing: 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

SirG.  Well,  in  a  word. 

Because  your  stay  is  short,  FU  have  you  seen 

No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say 

She  manVd  you  like  a  heggar,  or  in  deht. 

^'elL  He^lf  run  into  the  noose,  and  save  my 

lahour,  [Aaide. 

Sir  G.    You  have  a    trunk  of  rich  clothes, 

not  far  hence, 
\m  pawn ;  1  will  redeem  *em :  and,  that  no  clamour 
May  taint  your  credit  for  your  dehls. 
You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  cut  *em  ofT, 
And  go  a  freeman  to  the  wealthy  lady. 
ff^SL  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no 

ends  else — 
Sir  <?.  As  it  is,  nephew. 
IVelL  Binds  roe  still  your  servant. 
SirG.  No  compliments;  you  are  staid  for: 

ere  you^v*  suppM, 
You  shall  hear  from  me.    My  coach,  knaves, 

for  my  nephew: 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

9f^eiL  Here's  an  uncle 
In  a  ninn*s  extremes  t  how  much  they  do  he- 

lie  you 
That  say  you  are  hard-hearted! 

SirG.  My  deeds,  nephew, 
Shall  speak  my    love;    what 

weigh  not 


men 


report,  I 


ACT  IV. 


ScsivB  L—A  Chamber  in  Ladt  Allwortb^s 

Jfouse, 


LordL.  You  are  an  early  riser, 
Sir  Giles. 

Sir  G.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 
LordJL  And  you  too,  Mr.  ureedy,  up  so 

soon? 
Juti.  G^  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
I  cannot  sleep;  for  I  nave  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  /or  hreakfast.    With  your  lord- 
ship's favour. 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend,  sir  Giles. 
LordJL  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 
Just,  G,  How  far,  sir  Giles,  and  pray  you 

answer  me 
Upon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From  your  manor-house   to  this   of  my  lady 

All  worth's? 
SirG.  Why,  some  four  miles. 
Just.  G.  How !   four  miles,  good  sir  Giles  ? 
Upon  your  reputation  think  hetter; 
For  four  miles  riding 
Could  not  have  rais'd  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  1  feel  gnawing  on  me. 
Mar,  Whether  you  ride 
Or  go  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  provided. 
And  it  please  your  worship. 

SirG.  How  now,  sirrah:  prating 
Before  my  lord?    No  deference?    Go  to  my 

nephew, 
See  all  his  debts  discharged,  and  help  his  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit 
Mar.^  may  fit  you  too.  \Aside^  and  exit, 
LoriiW*  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  ray  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 
Sir  G.  nVill  fire  her,  for  she's  wholly  yours 

already. 
Sweet   Mr.   AUworth,    take    my  ring;    'twill 

carry  you 
To  her  presence,   I  dare '^v'arrant  you;   and 

there  plead 
For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride    to   Nottingham;  get  a 

licence, 
Still  by  this  token.    Fll  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord:  that  I  may  say 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 
Just.G.  Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman; 

get  your  breakfast 
Tis    unwholesome    to    ride   fasting.     Fll  eat 

with  you; 
And  that  abundantly. 

SirG.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut: 
Hungry   again?     iJid    you    not  devour,   this 

morning, 
A  shield  of  brawn,  and  a  barrel  of  Colchester 

oysters? 
Just,  G,  Why  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour 

my  stomach, 
A  kind  of  preparative. 

LordL.  Haste  your  return. 

lord. 


Lord  Lovxu  and  Allworth  discovered, 

LartiJm  *Tis  well.  Give  me  my  hat  I  now 

discharge  you 
Front  lartkcr  service*  Mind  your  own  affairs: 
I  hope  they  will  prove  successful. 

AiUm^.  What  is  hiess'd 
VViib  jour  good  wish,  my  lord,   cannot  hut 

prosper. 

jei  afier-tiriies  report,  and  to  your  honour,     ,     «  ^w..  

low  sniich  I  stand  engag'd ;  for  I  want  language  |     AUof.  I  will  not  fail,  my 
>>  apeak  my  debt:  yet  if  a  tear  or  two  Just,  G.  Nor  I,  to  line 

H  ioT«    ^  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
Ir  tonne's  defects,  1  could— 
^Cat^X.  Nayf  do  not  melt: 
ki«   eeremonial  of  thanks  to  me's  superfluous. 
Sir  C  [fTUhin']  Is  my  lord  stirring? 
L^r^l,,  Tis  he!  Oh,  here's  your  letter!  Let 

him  in. 
'0ti^r  ^f  a  GiLBS  OvaaaBACH,  Justjcb  GasxoT, 

and  MaajiALt. 
Sir  G»  A  good  day  to  my  lord. 


My  Christmas  coffer. 

\Exeunt  Just.  G.  and  AltworQu 
Sir  G,  To  my  wish,  we're  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  witn  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  trivial; 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine, 
In  lands,  or  leases,  ready  coin,  or  goods, 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  you;   nor  shall 

you  have 
*Ooe  motive  to  induce  yoa  to  believe 
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1  live  too  long,  since  every  year  Vl\  add 
Sometbiog  unto  the  heap,  which  shall  be  yours 

too. 
Lord  Lf  You  are  a  right  kfind  father. 
SirG.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.  How  do  you  like  this  seat 
Of  lady  All  worth? 

It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  watered ;  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich ;  would  it  not  serve  for  change, 
To  entertain  your  friends  in  a  summer*s  pro- 
gress? 
What  thinks  my  noble  lord? 

Lord  L.  *Tis  a  wholesome  air, 
And  well  built;   and  she  thaOs  mistress  of  it 
W^orthy  the  large  revenue. 
Sir  G.  She  the  mistress? 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time;  but  let  my  lord 
Say  only  that  he  but  like  it,  and  would  have  it, 
I  say  ere  long  *tis  his. 
Lord  L.  Impossible. 

Sir  G.  You  do  conclude  too  fast,  not  know- 
ing me. 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.   *Tis  not  alone 
The  lady    Allworth*s   lands;    for   those  once 

Wellborn's 
(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  I  know  they  will  be) 
ohall  soon  be  mine.   But  point  out  any  man^s 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  ihcy  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  yours. 

Lord  L,  1  dare  not  own 
W^hat*s  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  eMorted : 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  W  mc, 
Than  to  expose  *em  to  be  censurM  by 
The  public  voice. 

Sir  G,  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hasard ; 
Your  reputation  shall  still  stand  as  fair 
In  all  good  men^s  opinions  as  now; 
For  though  I  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  I  still  will  be  io  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  whiteness  of  your  fame 
Shall  ne*er  be  sullied    with  one  taint  or  spot. 
All  my  ambition  is  to  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable ;  which  my  lord  can  make  her: 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lovell,  bom   by  her  unto  you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions  and  annual  rents, 
Equivalent  to  maintain  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth  and  present  state  require, 
I  do  remove  that  burden  from  your  shoulders, 
And  take  it  on  mine  own;  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  waste. 
The  scourge'  of  prodigals,  want,  shall   never 

find  you. 
Lord  L.  Are  you  not    moved  with  the  im- 
precations 
And  curses  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  these  practices? 

SirG.  Yes  as  rocks  are 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs;  or  as  the  moon  is  mov*dy 
^^hen   wolves,  with  hunger  pin*d,  howl  at 

her  brightness. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and  like  these 
Steer  on  a  constant  course: 
Nay,  when  ;ny  ears  are  piercM  with  widow's 

cries. 
And   undone   orphans   wash    vnth   tears  my 

threshold, 
I  only  think  what  *tis  to  have  my  daughter 


Right  honourable ;  and  His  a  powerful  ckann, 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse  or  pity, 
Or  the  least  sttn^  of  ooDscieoce. 

LordL.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  nature.  ' 

SirG.  'Tis  for  you. 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  1  am  Roriilc; 
Nay,  more,  if  you  will  have  my  ckanrkr 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  true  ddigfat 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  tbrougji  Jai 
And  crooked  ways,  than  you  iball  etfUkc 

pleasure 
In  spending  what  my  industry  bath  computi. 
My  haste  commands  me  hence :  in  ooe  wnrA 

therefore. 
Is  at  a  match,  my  lord? 

Lord  L.  I  hope  that  is  past  cloubt  eow. 

SirG,  Then  rest  secure;  not  the  hale  ol 

all  mankind  hertf 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  fall  on  me  bereaflrr, 
Shall  make  me  study  aught  butyouradfaDttmcftl 
One  story  higher.  An  ear4!  if  goid  can  do  u. 
Dispute  not  ray  religion,  nor  my  faith, 
I'hough  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will; 
You  may  make  choice  of  whatbe)iefyoup)ea«, 
To   me  they   are  equal;   so,  my  lorJ,  food 

morrow.  l^^- 

LordL.  He's  gone;  I  wonder  how  lh«  wrlb 

can  bear 
Such  a  portent !  I,  that  have  HfM  aioUier, 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  oaJwoi^* 
To  hear  this  horrid  beast,  Vm  balhM  Jl  oter 
In  a  cold  sweat;  yet  like  a  roountwiK 
Is  no  more  shaken,  than  Olrmpus  is 
When  anm-y  Boreas  loads  his  doaUc  bead 
With  sudden  drifb  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Aliwoetji. 

LadjrA.  Save  yon,  my  lord. 
Disturb  I  not  your  privacy? 

Lord  L.  No,  goodf  madam; 
For  your  own  sake   I  am  glad  you  cane  w 

sooner,  , 

Since  this  bold,  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Oierrrad. 
Made  such  a  plain   discovery  of  bimself, 
And  read  this  morning  such  deraish  malUn. 
That  I  should  think  a  sin,  nest  to  bis, 
But  to  repeat  it. 

Lady  A.  I  ne'er  press*d,  my  1«<1» 
On  others  privacies ;   yet,  against  w)' ^* 
Walking,  for  health's  sake,  in  the  pBtf? 
Adjoining  to  our  lodgings,  I  was  iw* 
{So  loud  and  vehement  ne  w9a)  p>rt^^ 
Of  his  tempting  offers.    But, 
My  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  my  fipewww 
As  to  an  honotu'*d  friend — 

LordL,  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

LadjA.  I  dare  then  say  thus: 
However  common  men  > 

Make  sordid  wealth  the  object  and  sole  f^ 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'tvrill  not  «»* 
With  thoseof  noble  Mood,  of  fame  and  h»«* 

LordL  Madam,  'tis  confessed; 
But  what  infer  your  from  it? 

Lady  A.  This,  my  lord:  I  allovr 
The  heir  of  sir  Gfles  O^eireach,  M'f^V 
A  maid  weU  qualified,  and  the  "<^^ 
Our  northern  part  can  boast  of;  yet  »*?"7^ 
With  aU  that  she  brings  with  her,  «« ^ 

mouths,  .  . 

That  never  wUI  forget  vrho  was  her  bUw  • 
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Or  that  my   husband  Allwoiili^s  landi,  aod 

Wellborn** 
(How  wrung  from  botb   needs  no  repetition) 
Were  real   motiTes,  tbat  more  workd  your 

lordship 
To  join    your  ftmilies,  than    her  form   and 

virtues. 
¥ou  may  conceive  the  rest. 

LadjrL.  I  do,  sweet  madam ; 
And  long  since  have  considerM  iL 
And  His  my  resolution  neVr  to*  wed 
With  the  nch  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 
LadjA,  1  am  glad  to  hear  this.        [Aside. 
Wby  then,  my  lord,  pretend  you  marriage  to 

her? 
Dissimulation  but  ties  false  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  you  bitbevto 
Have  measured  all  your  actions. 

LordL,  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.  Wherefore  have 

you. 
That  since  your  husband's  death  have  liv*d  a 

strict 
And  chasle  nnn*s   life,  on  the  sudden  given 

yourself 
To    smU   and    entertainments?    Think   you, 

madam, 
*Tis  not  grown  public  conference?  or  the  fa- 
vours 
Whicli  yon  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on 

Wellbom, 
Incur  not  censure? 
LadjrA,  I  am  innocent   here,   and   on   my 

life  I  swear 
M^  ends  are  good. 

LordL.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret;  but  leave  both  to  the  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  serve 
But  aa  an  olferM  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further;  you  have  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  I  my  respect  to  you. 
Deny  me  not,  but  still  m  chaste  words,  madam, 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

LiodjA.  Affected  modesty  might  deny  your 

suit, 
But  aach  your  honour,  I  accept  it,  lord. 
•%fy  tongue  unworthy  can't  belie  my  heart. 
/  ftiiaU  attend  your  lordship. 

LardL,  My  heart  thanks  you.        [Exeunt 

ScsMB  IL^-^  Landscape, 

Enter  Tapwill  and  Frotb. 

Ts^pw  Undone,  undone !  this  was  your  coun- 
sel. Froth. 
^/-oA.  Mine!  1  defy  thee:  did  not  master 

Marrall 
(He   baa  varr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  com- 
mand us 
fOn   pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach's  displeasure) 
t'o   tiarsi  the  gentleman  out  of  doors  r 

7Va^.  'TIS  true; 
Jui    oow  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
kla^ta*  justice  Greedy  (since  he  nlPd  his  belly), 
il   Hi9   commandment  to  do  any  thing; 
woe  to  us! 

He  may  prove  merciitkJ. 
»•  Troth,  we  CIO  not  deserve  it  at  his  hands. 
f'^r^^h.  Then  he  knew   all  the  passages   of 

our  house, 
«    \\m^   receiving  of  stolen  goods. 
^'  iB«'aa  be  was  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  would 

believe  him; 
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And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us: 
But  now  he  is  richt  worshipful  again, 
W^ho  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony? 

Tap,  Undone,  undone;  methinks 
I  see  thee,  Froth,  already  in  a  cart, 
And  my  hand  hissing  (if  I  'scape  the  halter) 
With  toe  letter  R  printed  upon  it. 

FroOu  Would  that  were  the  worst! 
That  were  but  nine  days  wonder:  as  for  credit. 
We  have  none  to  lose;  but  we  shall  lose  the 

money 
He  owes  us,  and  bis  custom;  there^  the  pla- 
gue on't. 
Tap*  He  has  summon'd  all  his  creditors  by 

the  drum. 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay-day;  and  has  found  out  such  a 

new  way 
To  pay  his  old  debts,  as,  'tis  very  likely. 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  iL 

Froih.  But  are  you  sure  his  worship 
Comes  this  way.  to  my  lady*s? 


[A  CrjrwUhin,  Brave  Mr,  Pfeltborn. 
Tup.  Yes,  I  hear  him. 
Froifi.  Be  ready  with   your  petition,    and 

present  it 
To  his  good  grace. 

Enter  Wellborn  in  a  rich  Habit,  Gbxbdt, 
Mabilall,  Amble,  Obdeb,  Fubmack,  and 
three  Creditors.  Tapwbu.  kneeling  deli- 
vers  in  his  Bill  of  Debt 

fVell.  How*s  this!  petitioned  too? 
But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals.    I  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  W^ellborn. 

Mar.  VVhen  vour  worship's  married. 
You  may  be  [Aside'^  I  know  not  what  I  hope 

to  see  you. 

ff^elL  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worship's  baililT,  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at 

fTelL  And  thou  shalt  hit  it. 

Mar.  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  and  for  my  admittance 
[In  the  interim,  Tapupeli  and  Froth /lat- 
ter and  bribe  Justice  Greedy. 
(Provided  you'll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
Whose  service  I  am  weary  of)  ni  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 

Vf^eU.  Fear  him  not 

JusLG.  Who,  Tapwell?  I  remember  thy 

wife  brought  me. 
Last  new  year's  tide,   a  couple  of  fat  turkeys. 

Tap.  And  shall  do  every  Christmas,  let  your 

worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

JusL  G.  How!  with  Mr.  Wellbom  ? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  such  terms-^ 
See  you  this  honest  couple  ?  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

rVelL  I  o'erheard  you. 
And  the  bribe  he   promis'd;  you  are  cosen'd 

in  'em; 
For  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riots. 
This  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this  '^ 
For  a  base  woman,  have  the  worst  deserv'd; 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them.  By  your  place. 
You  are   rather  to   do   me  justice  |   lend  me 

your  ear, 
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Forget  his  turkeys,  and  call  in  bis  license, 
And,  at  the  next  fair,  111  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Worth  all  his  poultry. 

JumL  G,  I  ant  changed  on  the  sudden    . 
In  ray  opinion — Mum !    my  passion  is  great ! 
I  fry  like  a  burnt  marrowbone.  \_Aside\  Come 

nearer,  rascal. 
And  now  I  Tiew  him  better,  did  yon  e^er  see 
One  look  so   like  an   arch  knave?  bis    Tery 

countenance. 


Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  on  him, 
Would  hang  him,  though  he  were  innocent 
Tap,  Froth.  Worshipful  sir. 
JusLG,  No;  though  the  great  Turk   came 

instead  of  turkeys. 
To  beg  my  favour,  1  am  inexorable: 
Thou  hast  an  iU  name;  I  here  do   damn  thy 

licence. 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw; 
For  instantly  I  will,  in  mine  own  person, 
Comn^nd  the  constable  to  pull  down  thy  sign ; 
And  do  it  before  I  eat  % 

Froth.  No  mercy?  ' 

Just,  G.  Vanish. 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  proraisM  oxen  gore  me. 
Tap,   Llnthankful  knaves  are  ever    so  re- 
warded. 

{JExeunt  TapweU  and  Froth, 
9VeU,  Speak;  what  are  you? 
iCred,  A  decayM  vintner,  sir. 
That  might  have  thrived,  but  that  your  wor- 
ship broke  me 
Wilfa  trusting  you  with  muscadine  and  eggs. 
And  five-pound  suppers,  with  your  after-dnnk- 

»ng»>  , 

When  you  lodg*d  upon  the  Bankside. 

WeU,  I  remember. 

1  Cred,  I  have  not  been  hasty,  nor  eVr  laid 

to  arrest  you; 
And  therefore,  sir — 

fVelL  Thou  4rt  an  honest  fellow: 
ril  set  thee  up  again;  see  this  bill  paid. 
What  are  you? 

2  Cred,  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  hotelier. 
I  gave  you  credit  for  a  suit  of /clothes, 
Vvhich  was  all  my  slock;  but  you  failing  in 

payment, 
I  was  remov'd  from  the  shop-board,  and  confined 
Under  a  stall. 

fVeU,  See  him  paid;  and  botch  no  more. 

2  Cred,  I  ask  no  interest,  sir. 

ff^ell.  Such  tailors  need  not; 
If  their  bills  are  paid  in  onc-and -twenty  years, 
They  are  seldom  losers — See  these   men   dis- 
charged ; 
And  since  old  debts  are  clearM  by  a  new  way,' 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me; 
There*s  something,  honest  cook,  for  thy   good 

breakfasts. 
And  this  for  your  respect ;  take*t,  *tis  good  gold, 
And  I  am  able  to  spare  it 

Order.  You  are  too  munificent 

Fur.  He  was  ever  so. 

Well,  Pray  you  on  before, 
ni  attend  you  at  dinner. 
.   Just.  G.  For  heavVs  sake  don*t  stay   long; 
It  is  almost  ready.  [JExU. 

Mar.  At  four  o*cIock,  the  rest  know  where 

to  meet  me. 
[jExeuni  all  but  fVellborn  and  MarraJk 

fTell.  Now,  Mr.  Marrall,  what*s  the  weighty 
You  promiiM  to  impart?  rsecret 


Mar,  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  to  relate  each  drtmnstuce; 
This  only  in  a  word :  I  blow  sir  Gilo 
Will  come  upon  you  for  securitv 
For  his  thousand  pounds;  wkidi  joi  muit 

not  coDsent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  heat  (as  I  am  son  ke  will), 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he*s  in  joir  Mtt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  jovr  bnJ: 
1  had  a  hand  inH  ^I  speak  it  to  n^  ikiae) 
When  you  W^re  defeated  of  it 

Well.  That^s  forgiven. 

Mar.  I   shall   deserve  then— urge  Urn  \d 

produce 
The  deed  in  which  you  passM  it  OTertobin, 
Which  I  know  he*ll  have  ahont  him,  loddirer 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  raanr  otber  wribs^ 
And  present  monies.  1*11  instruct  jod  ftvtkr, 
As  1  wait  on  your  worship;  ifl pby  not  »Tp»rt 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  node*!  mack 

vexation. 
Hang  up  Jack'  Marrall. 

FTelL  I  rely  upon  thee.  [^^xaml 

ScxMS  III.— ^  Chandler  in  Sn  &ui  Ovn- 

RKACH^S  House. 

Enter  AiLwoam  and  MiUiin. 
AUa^.  Whether  to  yield  tbe  fat  pniie  lo 

my  lonTs 
Unequaird    temperance,    or   yow  eooitart 

sweetness, 
I  yet  rest  doubtful. 

Marg.  Give  it  to  lord  Lovefl;      ^ 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  »*»J*^ 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt,  to  whidi 
My  vowsf  in  that  high  office  register  d, 
Are  faithful  witnesses. 

AlUv.  *Tis  true,  my  dearest; 
Yet  when  I  call  to  mind,  howmssffefosw 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  fa»tki«^  «"** 
To  God  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  ^^^}^\ 
And  you,  with  matchless  virtue,  ibwtolioMwi 
Against  the  stern  authority  of  a  hmt^ 
And  spurn  at  honour  when  it  comes  totourtyoj. 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  that  I  ootoniiy 
Wish  myself  that  right  you  areplessJ  todome. 
Marg.  To   me  what's    tide,  wbea  caoitfl 

is  wanting? 
And  wealth  *7 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire,  that  slaves  me  ^^r^ 
And  so  his  ravenous  humour  may  **  J*^ 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  F*** 
Leaves  to  my  soul  nor  faculties  nor  po**' 
To  make  her  own  election. 

Allw.  But  the  dangert 
That  follow  the  repulse. 

Marg.  To  me  they  are  nothing: 
Let  Allworth  love,  I  cannot  be  «i»JPPL 
Suppose  the  worst,  that  in  hb  rage  be  W^ 
A  tear  or  two  by  you  droppM  ®?!yrfr 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  will  call  bick  I* 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  I  At  yo««; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUpp,  Heaven  avert  • 

Such  trials  of  your  true  affection  to  o* 
Nor  wiU  it  unto  you,  that  are  aU  m«2^ 
Show  so  much  rigour.    But  since  we  is 
Such  desoerate  hasards,  let  ns  do  oor  •» 
To  steer  netween  'em. 

Marg.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  fiiend; 
And  though  but  a  young  actor,  ^^^J^ 
In  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  ^^^i^ 
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Enier  Sia  Golbs  OysaiiBACH. 
Tie  end  may  yet   prove  happy.     Now,  my 

Allwortb. 

[Apart  to  jilUtforih, 
JUfip.  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  seeming 
anger.  [Apart 

Marg.  T\\  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  U'tle ; 
And  when  with  terms  not  taking  from  his  honour, 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him ; 
But  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
To  fix  a  lime  and  place  without  my  knowledge ; 
A  prieft  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne*er  be   undone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  that  will  deceive  him. 
Attw,  I  hope  better,  good  lady. 
Marg,  Hope,  sir,  what  you  piease ;  for  mc, 
/  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course ;  J  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent. 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land   kneelM  for   my 

favour, 
I  can  grant  nothing. 

Sir  G.  I  like  this  obedience. 
But  whatsoever  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall 

Accepted  and  embraced.  [Aside\ — Sweet  Mr. 

Allwortn, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lord,  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
.  How !  frowning,  Meg  ?  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from    my   lord?     VVhat*s   this? 

give  me  it 
Marg,  A  piece  of  arrogant   paper,  like  th* 

inscriptions. 
[Sir  Miles  reads  Oie  Letter, 
Fair  nustress^  from  your  senfant  learn, 

all  Joys 
Thai  «pe  can  hope  for,  if  deferred,  prove 

toys. ; 
Therefore  this  iitstant^  and  in  private  meet 
A  husband,  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 
Lay   down  his  honours^  tendering   them, 

to  you 
yf'ith  aO  content,  0ie  church  being  paid 

her  due. 
Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper?  fool! 
\>  all  you  still  ne  one  ?  In  the  name  of  mad- 


ness. 


what 


llouid  his  good  honour   write   more   to   con- 
tent you? 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wished  after  these  two 
f^aC  are  already  offered?  Marriage  first, 
^d   lavrfui  pleasure   after:    what    would   you 

more? 
Marg.  VVhy,  sir,  I  would  be   married    like 

your  daughter, 
lot  bunded  away  I  th  night  I  koow  not  whither, 

>  itbout  all  ceremony;  no  friends  invited^ 
o   faonottr  the  solenuiity. 

^iUv,  KxCx  please  your  honour 
^t»T   wo  before  to-morrow  1  must  style  you), 
[>    lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
i    honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off, 
i«l    baa  desir^  to  have  it  done,  brook  not 
»    loKSg  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming; 
ic/    vet  he  stands  resolvM,  with  all  due  pomp 

>  lz^«e  hia  marriage  at  court  celebrated,       ' 
btfia    be   has   brought  your    honour  up   to 

London. 
Ssr-  C  He  tells   you  true;  His  the  fashion, 

on  my  knowledge; 
cl»«  ^ood  lord,  to  plea«e  your  peevishness, 
*t    pul  it  off,  fortocihk 


Marg,  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  to  do  a  father's  part. 
And  give  mc  in  the  church. 

Sir  G,  So  my  lord  have  you, 
W^hat  do  1  care  who  gives  you  ?  since  my  lord 
Docs  propose  to  be  private,  FJl  not  cross  him. 
1  know  not,  Mr.  All  worth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold ;  \wiil  serve  this  night's  expense ;  to- 
morrow 
rilfurnish  him  with  any  sums.  In  the  meantime. 
Vse  my  ring  to  my  chaplain;   he  i«  benefic'd 
At  my  manor  of  (^tham ,  and   calFd    parson 

.  WeUdo; 
'Tis  no  matter  for  a  licence,  I'll  bear  him  out 

in't. 
Marg,  W^ith  your  favour,  sir,  what  warrant 

is  your  ring? 
He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways 
Without  your  knowledge;    and   then   to   be 

refus'd 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me  —  if  you  please, 

sir. 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

Sir  G.  Still  perverse  ? 
I  say  again,  I  will  not  cros-9  ray  lord; 
Yet  I'll  prevent  you  too — Paper  and  ink  there. 
Allt*f.  Sir,  it's  ready  here. 
SirG,  I  thank  you;  I  can  vrrilc  then. 

[^Trit^s, 
AUiV,  You  may,  if  you  please,  leave  out  the 

name  of  ray  lord. 
In  respect  he  would  be  private,  and  only  write, 
Marry  her  to  this  gentleman. 

SirG,  Well  advis'd;       [Margaret  kneels, 

*Tis  done ;  away — my  blessing,  eirl?  thou  bast  it. 

Nay,  no  reply — Be  gone,  good  Mr.  Allvvoiih; 

This  shall  be  the  best  nighrs  work  ever  made. 

Allw,  I  hope  so,  sir. 

[£xeunt  Altworth  and  Margaret, 
SirG,  now  alfs  cock-sure. 
Methinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compassMl — Then  for 

W^ellborn 
And  the  lands;    were  he  once  married  to  the 

widow — 
I  have  him  here— I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
I  am  so  full  of  joy ;  nay,  joy  all  over.  [jS,cit, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Chamber  in  Ladt  Allworth's 

House, 

Enter  Lord  Lovbll  and  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A,  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the 

motives  were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 
The   plots    and   projects    of   the    down-ttod 

VVellbom. 
Lord  L.  What,  you  intended,  madam. 
For  the  poor  gentleman ,    hath   found    good 

success ; 
For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
And  he  once  more  furnish'd  for  fair  employmcut. 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  us'd  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your   joy  and  mine,  young 

Allworth, 
Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  well* 
For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
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Than  their  years  cao  promise;   and  for  their 

desires, 
On  my  knowledge,  they  are  equal. 

Lady  A,  Though  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  1  jru,  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  buildmg,  though  well  grounded.  To  deceive 
Sir  GiJes  (tnal*s  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
Jn  his  proceedings)  were  a  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers;  no'i  the  trial 
or  two  weak  innocents. 

Lord L.  Despair  not,  madam; 
Hard  thi.«gs  are  compassed  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  cunning  statesman,  th^t  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth, 
Is  by  simplicity  oft  overreachM. 

Ladj  A,  May  he  be  so. 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes: 

LordL.  O,  gentle  lady,  let  'cm  prove   kind 

to  me; 
YouVe  kindly  heard — now   grant  my   honest 

suit. 
And  if  you  may  be  won  to  make  me   happy, 
But  join  your  hand  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

Lady  A,  I  were  blind  to  my  own  eood, 
Should  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
Shall  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

Lord  L,  If  I  return  not,  with  all  tenderness. 
Equal  respect  to  you,  may  1  die  wretched ! 

Lad  J  A.  There  needs  no   protestation,  my 

lord. 
To  her  thai  cannot  doubt — You  are  welcome, 


su*. 


Enter  Wellborn. 

Now  you  look  like  yourself. 

WelL  And  will  continue 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  that  I  am 
Your  creature,  madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  demand  it. 

LordL*   It  is  a  thankiiilness   that  well  be- 
comes you. 

Lady  A.  For  me,  I  am  happy, 
That  my  endeavours  prospered.  Saw  you  of  late 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncle? 

yF'cll,  I  heard  of  him,  madam. 
By   his    minister,    Marrall:    he*s    grown    into 

strange  passions 
About  his  daughter.     This  last  night  he  lookM  for 
Your  lordship  at  his  house;    but  missing  you. 
And  she  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise  head 
Is  much  perplexM  and  troubled. 

LordL,  I  hope  my  project  took. 

Ladjr  A,  I  strongly  hope. 

Sir  G.  IWiifioui]  Ha!  find  her,  booby !  thou 

huge  lump  of  nothing ! 
ril  bore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

ff^ell.  May  it  please  your  lordship. 
For  some  ends  or  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing. 
You  may  perhaps  have  sport. 

LordL.  You  shall  direct  me.    [Steps aside. 

Enter  SiK  Giles  Overreach,  ivith  distracted 
lookSf  drioing  in  Marrall. 

SirG,  Idiot!  booby! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  you  use  me  thus? 

SirG.  Cause,  slave?  why  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating; 
And  so  to  cool  my  cfaoler*  Look  to  the  writing; 


Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  boi, 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  u.i  s 
ril  rack  thy  soul  for't 

Mar.  I  may  yet  cry  qniltance, 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  rtsisi. 

[Mifit . 
Sir  G.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  jm  see  ni\ 

daughter,' lady? 
And  the  lord  her  husband?  Are  tber  in  }>mm 

house  ? 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  *cn  |u\ . 
And,  as  no  entrance  to  her  place  of  boBcui. 
Sec  your  ladyship  on  her  lett  baod,  aad  luAi 

«  courtesies 

When  she  nods  on  you;  which  you  muuicui  - 
As  a  special  favour. 

LadjrA.  When  I  know,  sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ccremooy,  Isball  ^i\  >•: 
Hut  in  the  mean  time 
I  give  you  to  understand,  i  neilber  kouw 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  G.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  bcr  buibvii. 
Youil  be  taught  better.— Nephew ! 
FTeil  W^ell! 
Sir  G.  No  more  ? 
ff^eU.  Tis  all  1  owe  you. 
Sir  G.  Have  your  redeemed  np 
Made  you  thus  insolent? 

n^eiL  Insolent  to  you!  11"  •$•""' 

W^hy,  what  are  you,  sir,  more  Ibao  mjw" 

Sir  G.  His  fortune  swells  him; 
Tis  rank ;  he's  married.  l^*"'; 

Ladj^  A.  This  is  cxceUent  U;"^' 

Sir  G.  Sir,  in  calm  language  (lbo««fc  I «' 

dom  use  it), 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  mako  ^ ' 
Bear  up  thus  bravely;  there's  a  certain  \m 
Of  a  storn  tnarriage;  do  you  heir?  ofasinr.» 

marriage; 
In  which  'tis  said  there's  somebody  balk  Uen 

coxen'd. 
I  name  no  parties.  ILadr  AWvorAturn.  .i.*« ' 
fr^//.  Well,  sir,  what  follows? 
Sir  G.  Marry,  this :  since  you  art  ytrtrnf 

tory,  remember, 
I'pon  mere  hope  of  your  great  malcb,  I  ''"• 

you 
A  thousand  pounds;  put  me  ioeood>'^»nV' 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  st^fj"' 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or '«  m^< 

you  . 

Dragg'd  in  your  lavender  robes  to  "^^  P**"' 

you  know  me. 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle. 

FFell.  Can  you  be 
So  cruels  to  your  nephew,  now  1 
The  way  to  rise?  Was  this  the  ^^^-j. 
You  did  me  in  pure  Jove,  and  no  «"°*^ 
SirG.  End  me  no  ends;  engage  iKe  ««« 

estate,  kJki»r 

And  force  your  spouse  to  sign  it; you  >1»'^"^, 
Three  or  four    thousand  more  t^'  f**' 

swagger, 
And  revel  in  bawdy  taverns. 

n^ell.  And  beg  after. 
Mean  you  not  so? 

Sir  G.  My  thoughts  are  mine,  an.l  ^ 
Shall  I  have  security? 

ff^eU.  No,  indeed,  you  shall  not; 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acfaio«l'''£«' "' 
Your  great  looks  frigbl  not  me. 
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SirG.  But  rov  deeda  shall — 
OuibraTM?  '  [^<l»'  ^^^  draw. 

Enter  Ambix,  Orbsr,  and  Furnace. 

LadjA*  Help!  murder!  murder! 
^VeU.  Let  bun  come  on, 
WitJi  all  liis  wrongs  and  injuries  about  bini ; 
.^rfn*d  with  his  cut-tbroat  practices    to  guard 

him; 
Hie  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  defend  me, 
.\od  punish  his  extortion. 
Sir  G.  That  1  had  thee 
Hvti  single  in  the  field ! 

LadfA,  You  may;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

SirG.  W^er*t  in  a  church, 
I{y  heaven  and  hell  111  do*t 

ifar.  Now  put  him  to 
The  showinff  of  the  deed. 

fVelL  This  rage  is  vain,  sir; 
Kor   fighting,  fear   not,  you  shall   haire   your 

hands  nill  * 

l^pon  the  least  incitement;  and  whereas 
You  charge  rae  with  a   debt  of  a  thousand 

pounds, 
If  there  be  law  (however   you  have   no   con- 
science), 
Kfdber  restore  my  land,  or  1*11  recover 
A  debt  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  you, 
lo  value  ten  times  more  than  v/hat  you  cbal- 

lenge. 
SirG.  I  in  thy  debt?  oh  impudence!  did  1 

not  purchase 
'I  he  land  left  by  thy  father?  that  rich  land 
l*hat  had  continued  in  Wellbom^s  name 
*rwcniy  descents;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 

Enter  a  Servant,  with  a  Box, 
Yhou  didst  make  sale  of?  Is  not  here  enclosed 
rbe  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine? 
Mfir.  Now,  now!  [Aside, 

Pf'elL     I    do   acknowledge    none;   1   ne'er 

pass*d  o*er 
>ucb  land ;  I  grant,  for  a  ^'ear  or  two, 
\'au  bad  it  in  trust;  which  if  you  do  discharge, 
surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
ourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law; 
Vbicb,  if  you  prove  notnonest(as  1  doubt  it), 
lust  of  necessity  follow. 
Ltuij  ^.  In  my  judgment, 
r  does   advise  you  welL 
Sir  €£.    Oood,  good !  conspire 
V/lb  youT  new  husband,  lady;   second  him 
liis  dishonest  practices;  but  when 
n%  tn^n€>r  is  extended  to  my  use, 
1/7/    speak    in'  humbler   key,    and 

favour. 
IjaAx  '^'    Nt»ver:  do  not  hope  it. 
ifg-ii,    l^fCt  despair  first  seiie  me. 
^ir  €m»    Yet  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make 

thee  give 
,sv\f  tb«  li^f  the  loud  He,  4  draw  out 
'  precioos  evidence;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
iiasici    and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[Opens  tiie  Box, 
c^r9    to  the  pillory;  see,  berets   that  wilt 

make 
ioter^-^t  dear— Ha! 

rj4jy  ^»    -^  ^'i*  ^^  ^^  parchment ! 
r^//^    l0 dented  I  confess,  and  labels  loo; 
i^es*    wax  nor  words.    How!   thunder- 
struck! 


sue 


for 
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h   this    your   precious    evidence?   i»    tbik  that 

makes 
Your  interest  dear? 

SirG,  I  am  oVrwbelm*d  with  woiidei! 
What  prodigy  is  this?  what  subtle  devil 
Hath  razM  out  the  inscription?  the  was 
TurnM  into  dust,  the  rest  of  my  deeds  wiiolc 
As  when  they  were  delivered:    and  this  only 
Made  uolhiiig !  do  you  deal  with  witches,  rascal :' 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle;  yes,  there  i», 
And  now  His  better  tiiought ;  for,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

ff^ell.  To  save  thee, 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mere v . 

SirG.  Marrall! 

Mar,  Sir. 

Sir  G,  Though  the  witnesses  are  dead, 

[Viatic rs  hint. 
Your  testimony — 

Help  with  an  oath  or  two ;  and  for  tby  master, 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  yo\i  will  swear  any  thing,  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleight:   the   deed   being   drawn 

too 
Hy  thee,  my  careful  Marrall,  and  deliver^ 
VVhen  thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my 

title 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this? 

Mar.  I!  no,  I  assure  you. 
I  have  a  consdence,  not  searM  up  like  your> ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

SirG,  Wilt  thou  betray  me? 

Mar,  Keep  him 
From  using  of  his  hands,  Til  use   my    lougiie 
To  his  no  little  torment. 

SirG,  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me? 

Mar,\t%,  and  uncase  you  loo. 
The  idiot;  the  patch;  the  slave;  the  booby; 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  morning  exercise;   your  football,  or 
Th*  unprofitable  Amp   of  flesh;   your  drudge 
Can  now  anatomise  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  shake. 
Nay  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 

Lad/ A,  How  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with 

rage  I 

SirG.  O  that  I   had  thee   in    my 

would  tear  thee 
Joint  aAer  joint! 

Mifr.  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But   ril   have    first   your  fangs  par'd  oIT,  and 

then 
Come  nearer  to  you;  when  I  have  discovered. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways 
And  devilish  practices,  you  usM  lo  'coxen  with. 

Sir  G.  But  that  I  will  live,  rogue,  lo  torture 

thee. 
And  make  thee  wish,  and  kneel  in  vain  to  die ; 
These  swords  that  keep  thee  from  me  should 

fix  here. 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound. 
Hut  I  would  reach  thee. 
I  play  the  fool,  and  make   my   anger  but   ri- 
diculous. 
There  will  be  a  time  and  place,  there  will  be, 

cowards! 
W^hen  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

fTell.  I  think  so : 
You  dare  do  aoy  ill,  yet  want  true  valour 


gripe, 
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To  be  honest  and  repenl. 

SirG,  They  are  words  I  know  not, 
Nor   c*er  will  learn.     Patience,   the   beggar's 

virtue, 
Shall  find  no  harbour  here — After  these  storms. 
At  length  a  calm  appears. 

JEnter  VVelldo,  wilfi.a  Leiier, 

V\'eIconie,  most  welcome: 
There's  comfort  in  thy  looks ;  is  the  deed  done  ? 
Is  Riy  daughter  married  ?  say  but  so,  my  chaplain, 
Andf  t  am  tame. 

PVeJldo,  jMarried?  yes,  I  assure  you. 
Sir  G.  Then  yanish  all  sad  thoughts !  there's 

more  gold  for  thee. 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drown'd 
Of  my   right    honourable,   right    honourable 

daughter. 
Mar,    What   think    you,    sir;    was  it   not 

wisely  done 
To  turn  his  wicked  arts  upon  himself? 

[7o  $reaborn. 
SirG.  Instantly  be  here! 

IfThispering  to  ffTeildo. 
To  my  wish,  to  my  wish.  Now,  you  that  plot 

against  me, 
And  hopM  to  trip    my  heels   np;    that  con> 

temn'd  me ; 
Think  on't,  and  tremble.  [Loud  MusicJ^  They 

come,  I  bear  the  music. 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord. 
fVeiL  This  sudden  heat 
May  yet  be  cooled,  sir.  * 

Sir  G»  INIdke   way  there   for   my  lady  and 

Jord« 

Enter  All  worth  emd  Margaret. 

Miirg.  Sir,  first   your    pardon,    then    your 

blessing,  with 
'  Your  full  allowance  of  tne  choice  I  have  .made. 
Not  to  dwell  too  long  on  words,       [Kneels. 
This  is  my  husband. 
Sir  G,  How  ? 

Alli^*   So,  I  assure  you;    all   the   rites  of 

marriage. 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past. 
And  for  right  honourable  son-in-law,  you  may 

say 
Your  dutiful  daughter. 

Sir  G,  Devil  I  are  they  married  ? 

PVelldo,  Do  a  father'9  part,  and  say,  heav'n 

give  'em  joy  J 
SirG.  Confusion  and  ruin!  Speak,  and  speak 

ciuickly, 
Or  thou  art  dead. 

PVelldo.  They  arc  married. 
Sir  G.  Thou  hadst  better 
Have  made  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiends 
Than  these. — My  brain  turns! 

PVelldo.  Why  this  rage  to  me? 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  sir?  and  these  the  words — 
'^Mairy  her  to  this  gentleman?" 

Sir  G.  It  cannot; 
Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  it:  ^sdeath!   I  will  not 
That  I,  that  in  all  passages  I  touch'd 
At  worldly  profit  have  not  left  print 
Where  I  have  trod,  for  thi*  most  curious  search 
To  trace  my  footsteps^  should   be  gull'd   by 

diildren ! 
Baffled  and  fooled,  and  all  my  hopes   and  la- 
bours 
Defeated  and  made  void. 


[Kct  V. 

Well  As  it  appears, 
You  are  so,  my  grave  uncle. 

SirG.  Village  nurses 
Revenge  their   wi-ongs  with  curses;  111  ool 

waste 
A  syllable,  but  thus  1  take  the  life 
Which,  wretch!  1  gave  to  thee. 

[Offers  to  m  Margam. 

LordL.  Hold,  for  your  own  sake! 
Though  diarity  to  your  daughter  bath  ^(e 

left  you, 
Will  you  do  an  act,   though  in  your  ix^s 

lost  here, 
Can  leave  uo  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter^ 

SirG.  Lord!  thus  1  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  counsel;  ana  again  desire  thee, 
As  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dares  show  itself  where  multitude  and  aamplc 
Lead  not  the  way,   let's  quit  the  hooK,  ud 

change 
Six  words  in  private. 

EordL,  I  am  ready. 

fTell.  You'll  grow  like  him, 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  challesge. 

Sir  G.  Are  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercolei  call  il  odd^ 
ril  stand  against  both,  as  1  am  lieinai'<l  in  tbos. 
Say  they  were  a  squadron 
Of  pikes,  lin'd  through  with  shot,  when  I  am 

mounted  ^ 

Upon  my  injuries,  ^ball  I  fear  to  dttr|e  em. 
No,  I'll  through  the  battalia,  and  tbit  rooted, 
I'll  fall  to  execution. 

E  Attempts  to  dram  hit  Swd. 
le  : 
Some  undone  widow  sits  upon  mme  *""«  , 
And  takes  away  the  use  oft!  and  my  sword 
Glu'd  to  my  scabbard  with  wron^  of^ 

tears. 
Will  not  be  drawn, 

[Falls  into  his  SffvanU  Mm. 
Ha!  what  are  these?  Sure,  hangmea, 
That  come   to   bind   my  hands,  and  tben  to 

drag  me 
Before  the  judgment  seat !- Now  they  are  ae* 

shanes, 
And  do  appear  like  furies,  with  steei  wwft 
To  scourge  my  uicerous  soul!  Shall  I  jb"**" 
Ingloriously,  and  yield?  No,  spite  ofw^ 
I  will  be  forced  to  hell  like  to  mjtf^j   . 
Though  you  were  legions  «f  ^eeanti  ^»n»» 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  yon.  •     , 

[Carried  off  by  Order  ^  ^'^' 
Mar.  Was  it  not  a  rare  trick,  ^ 

An't  please  your  worsfbip,  to  make  the  mn 

nothing? 
Certain  minerals  I  us'd. 
Incorporated  with  the  ink  and  "wa**    ,  .  J 
Besides  he  gave  me  nothing,  hat  ttill  fed  f 
With  hopes  and  blows;  and  that  was  tk e^ 

ducemeat 


To  this  conundrum.  .     u 

fTeU.  You  are  a  rascal    He  thaldai»* 

false  .  ^ 

To  a  master,  though  unjust,  wilineVr^'^ 
To  any  other.    Look  not  for  reward, 
Or  favour  from  me ;  I  will  shoo  thy  *»P: 
As  I  would  do  a  basilisk's.    Thank  my  P^ 
If  thou   keep   thy  ears;   howeVr,  I  will» 

order 
Your  practise  shall  be  si1enc*d. 
JusLG.  Ill  commit  him. 
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If  Tou  will  baT6  mcy  sir. 

tVeil.  Tliat  were  to  little  purpose; 
His  conscacncc   be   bis    pumsfament.  -« Not  a 

word, 
But  inslaathr  be  gooe.  [£jcti  MarraiL 

Marg.  Ob,  my  poor  fatber! 

Aiii»,   Nay,   weep  not,   dearest,  tbou(^  it 

shows  your  pity. 
W^hat  is  decreed  by  beaven  we  cannot  alter: 
And  beaven  here  gives  a  precedent  to  teacb  us 
That  wben  we  leave  religion,  and  turn  atbeists, 
Tbeir  own  abilities  leave  them. 

LordL.  Pray  you  take  comfort ; 
I  will  endeavour  you  shall  be  bis  guardian 
In   hu  distraction:  and  for   your  land,    Mr. 
Ill  be  an  umpire  [Wellborn, 

Between  you  and  tbi&  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  sir  Giles  Overreach,    For  m^,  here*s  the 

an.chor 
That  I  must  fix  on. 

{Takes  Lady  Alh^orOis  Hand, 

AUt»,  What  you  shall  determine, 
My  lon^  I  will  allow  of» 

fVelL  Tis  the  language 
That  1  speak  too;  but  there  is  something  else. 


Beside  the  repossession  of  ray  land, 

And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  practise. 

I  baa  a  reputation,  but  *twas  lost 

In  my  loose  course;  and  till  I  redeem  it 

Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 

It  is  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 

Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 

In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 

To  my  king  ^d  country,  but  I  shall  do  some- 

thinff 
That  may  make  me  right  again. 
LordL.  Your  suit  is  granted. 
And  you  lov*d  for  the  motion. 
PVeiL  Nothing  wanU  then 

{Addressing  himself  to  the  Audience, 
But  your  allowance — and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended;  it  being  known,  nor  we. 
Nor  be  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free. 
Without  your  manumission;  which  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 
To  the  poet*s  and  our  labours  (as  you  may)- 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  the  play — 
We  jointly  shall   profess,   your    grace   bath 

might 
To  teach  us  action,  and  him  bow  to  write- 
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THOMAS  MORTON 

So  Ui«  county  of  Burham.    Hit  Tather  died  whrn  lie  wis  rery  yoang;    and  llkt   e«r«  of  ku    edncalion   md 
uItcJ  OB  bu  nncle,  M r.  J!tf additon ,  an  eminent  •tock-broker,  who  ■«■(  ktm  to  fioho  SquaroAoadenif,  wji«r« 


b«  WM  «  coBioBporarv  pcrfonner,  in  tko  privata  playa  of  ihat  seminar/,  with  Mr.  llolman.    He    became  aflerwarda   ■ 
B»cmb«r  of  lanovta'a  uin.    Tkia  jear  haa  added  an  imperuhable  leaf  to  kia  fane  in  Th*  School  fo 
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A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHE. 


CoaaWj  %j  Tk.  Bforton.     Aeled  at  Covenl-Oardrn  1797*      Tbcr*  ia  ia  ikia  eoaedy  Moro  of  draaMtia  art  Ikn  in 
any  otncv  jrataa  by  ihe  tame  author,  or  perhapt.  of  anv  autkor. 

Tk^  pc«;uliBr  pari  of  tkill  kere  implied  it — the  akill  of  drawing  eharaclers    wbtch    aball    cxaclly   pleaae    upon    the 
•to%o,  ibc  •pbrri?  alone  for  wbick  they  were  formed,  boldly  defying  frfj  oCber  conaeqneneo. 

A  rvMlcr  naacquainUd  with  tke  force,  the  varioiia  powera  of  aciing,  may  gravely  inaaire,  kow  it   wea  poaaible  tkia 
flmr  coald  iaatcreat  an  audience  7     Muck,  may  be  antwered,  wat  ttfl'ecicd  by  ihe^  aclon— but  ttill  ii  waa  tke  author  who 
'*ri*^y»  what  might  be  dona  in  their  performance,  and  who  artfully  arranged  hit  plan  to  th«  purpote  of  exhibition,  and 
p«n«irsl«d  farther  than  any  other  eye  conid  kaTO  diicemed,  into  ike  prokabijily  of  ancccaa. 
Hia  eafncily  wat  rewarded — ^fvr  never  waa  play  belter  received. 

It  appeara  in  the  acting  a  pretty  rural  alory,  mott  whimaically  embclliikcd  by  tke    two   keroca   of  tkp   piece    from 
t»wa  — (h«    Rafid«,  fkther  and  aon. 

M\»mS*n  and  Lewit«  in  thote  two  parta,  ao  escellenlly  undcratood  the  author;    and  Ike  andienea  ao    wall    coapro- 
L»n«l«d   all  tbree,  that  toarcely  a  aentence  wat  uttered  ky  either  of  tkoae  parformcra  witkoni  being  greeted   by   laugklcr 
r  opplauac     If  tke  inBtaence  of  St.  Vilua  waa,  at  limea,  aomcwkat  too  powerful  apun  Lewia,  if  hia  rapidity,    now  and 
'ficu.   b4>c«aBC  extravagant,  it  only  excited  ttill  mere  extravagant  mirth. 

The  atutkor  kat  drawn  a  delinquent  from  India,  and  made  an  apology  to  all  peraona  reloraed  from  that  part  of  tke 
gl«ka  for  baving  done  ao.— Te  paraona  of  faakion.  wkom  ke  haa  likewiae  aatiriaed,  ke  makea  «o  apalogy^-ke  eilker 
lb  MgWx  ih«j  wrre  too  kardcned  to  aufl'cr  under  kit  cenaurc,  or  too  innocent  to  care  for  it. 

Xttc  re   mro  incidcnta  of  mott  virtuont  tendency  in  thit  play,  and  ancb,    on  the  firtt  view,   il  tkal   of  Frank  Oallaad 
▼rrcotmims  hia  temptation  to  aleal.     Bat  tkieving  ia,  parkapt,    tke  only  crime  tkat  never  aaaaU^ke  kumaa  heart  with* 
>  at  isakiaas  •  coaqueei— for  it  aeoMa  probablOf  tkat  an  koaeal  man  never,   upon  a.iy  occaaion,    faela   Ihe   entieeaent  to 
tmri»ia    frotD  kit    neighbour. 

The    licte  of  ihia  comady  it  moil  apt,  and  givea  the  author'a  own  oaltmation  of   it  with    a   degree  af  candour   that 
»^tt>de  bt^fc  expaatatian  in  either  aodilAr  or  reader,  and  diaarflH  all  crtticiam  that  ia  not  merely   coafiaed  to  that  apa- 
fra   ol    «nt«naiamenl,  wkick,  ky  implicBtion»  ke  kaa  pramiaed— axcaativc  aterriment. 

In    lL««p*ng  kaa  word  wilk  tke  public.   Mr.  Morton  kaa  likewiae  added  more  valuable  matarialt  than  kttBoar<»Baay 
4m.rmhlo   r«.flcctioaa  art  diaperaad  tkrongkont  tke  work*  and  an  e&cellenl  moral  ia  iotradaaad  at  tka  eataatrapka. 
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Scene  I. — A  yartn  Yard,  —  House  on  one 
side,  a  neat  Ftoover  Garden  on  Oie  oOier* 
—  Tlie  Bells  of  a  Team  jingling. 

tyank.\fnawui]Wi}Yn\  Whoh!  Smiler. 
lEniersl^  So !  Fey ther  be  not  come  bomr  from 
ibe  Nabob*s  bouse  yet.  Eb!  bcan*l  tbat  sister 
Jessy  in  ber  garden,  busy  among  tbe  pose^is  ? 
— Sister  Jessy! 

Enier  Jessy  from   the  Garden ,   «  f^f'ater- 
ing~pot  in  Iter  /utnd. 

Jessy,  Ab,  Frank,  so  soon  returned  from 
Gloucester?  Have  you  sold  tbe  com? 

Frank,  Ees. 

Jessy\  And  bow  did  you  like  the  town? 
You  were  never  tbere  berore? 

Frank,  Loike  it — I  doanH  know  how  I  loik*d 
It,  not  I;  I  zoraehow  couMnH  see  tbe  town 
for  the  bousen :  desperate  tight  of  them  to  be 
sure ! — But,  Jessy,  you,  who  went  to  Lunnnn 
town  to  take  in  your  laming,  can  tell  rae,  be 
there  as  many  bouses  in  Lunnun? 

Jessy.  A  hundred  times  tbe  number. 

Frank,  And  do  yonr  *sqiiires  there,  like  Sir 
Hubert  Stanley,  and  tbe  Nabob  here,  keep  fine 
coaches  ? 

Jessy,  Yes,  Frank;  there  are  some  thou- 
sands round  St.  Jameses  Gate. 

Frank.  St.  James's  Geat!  Dong  it;  it  would 
be  worth  a  poor  man's  while  to  stand  and 
open  tbat  geat — Pray  you,  where  do  that  geat 
lead  to? 

Jessy.  The  road  to  preferment,  Frank. 

Frank.  Ecod,  if  your  road  to  preferment 
be  so  crammM  wi'  your  coaches  and  great 
folk,  no  w^onder  a  poor  man  be  run  oown 
when  he  tries  to  get  a  bit. 

Jessy.  Ha!  ha! 

Frank.  Tou  seem  to  be  in  terrible  good 
spirits,  Jessy! 

Jessy.  I  have  reason,  Frank.  I  have  just 
received  a  letter  from  my  dear  Edward,  who 
has  left  London  on  business  with  his  father, 
Mr.  Rapid,  and  will  be  here  to-day. 

Frank,  I  suppose  it  be  a  desperate  long 
letter,  and  cruel  sweet  Full  of  kisses'  and 
voluntines^). — Nine  sheets  I  warrant. 

Jessy.  Hardly  nine  words.  The  truth  is, 
that  Edward,  though  handsome,  generous,  and 
I  hope  sincere,  is  impatient  and  hasty  to  a 
degree,  tbat — 

Frank.  Hasty?  What  then?  When  a  man 
be  on  the  road  to  do  good,  be  cant  go  too 
fast,  I  say. — BeanU  tbat  Feyther  coming  thro' 
Wheat-Ash?  lie  have  been  drinking  and  game- 
string  all  good  Sunday  nieht  wi'  Nabob's 
sanrants, — bow  whitish  and  deadly  bad  he  do 
look.  He  used  to  be  as  comely  and  handsome 
as  either  of  us,  wasnH  be  now  ?  Do  you  know. 


Jessy, 


i)  Valentine*.  On  the  i^lli  of  Vohrntry,  (St  Talentinc't 
d«j)  it  ii  the  cuvton  in  England  for  yubug  propli- 
tn  correspond  vrilh  on«  another,  by  meant  of  tbe  pott; 
tvhen  young  ladies  arc  allowed  to  receive  Icltera  va- 
Irntinct  from  young  gentlemen »  and  to  antirer  tlicm 
alfto.  Of  course  theao  letters  are  full  of  smart*  anil< 
darts,  loves  and  doves,  etc  This  cuiiom  is  now  mostly 
ronfined  to  couutry-toWnswhere  the  unfaroured  swain 
f  aometimcs  honoured  with  a  caricature,  accomjuiBicd 
perhaps  with  the  following  : 

"The  ruse  is  red,  the  viole'U  Line. 

The   drvil's  black'^^nd  so  are  yon." 
:  r  tbe  favonrcd  one's  last  line  is,  ' 

f*  Caraalioa's  awvct,  uid  a«  are  you."  { 


f.  at  church  yestenb),  Sir  Hubert  lookio^ 
round,  as  he  always  do,  to  see  if  his  tniinu 
be  there,  missM  feyther,  and  gare  me  sucli  a 
desperate  look,  that  I  dropt  prayer-book  out 
of  my  hand ;  and  truly,  when  feViber  do  go 
to  church,  I  be  always  sham'd,  be  nerer  knows 
where  to  find  the  collect— never— Im  sure  ii 
be  not  my  fault,  be  be  so  full  of  prodigalih 
— ^never  son  set  feyther  better  eiample  tban  I 
do*s  mine ;  what  can  I  do  more  for  'ub?  it 
wou'dnH  be  becoming  in  me  to  leather ^)  Uy 
ther,  wouM  it,  Jessy? 

Jessy.  Here  he  conies  -^  1*11  return  lo  m 
earden — lo  converse  with  him  is  to  me  Ami 
fill;  for  while  my  breast  rises  vritb  iodigii>lirti 
at  his  conduct  as  a  man,  tl  sinks  again  io  (>it\ 
for  the  misfortunes  of  a  parent. 

Frank.  Now  that's  just  like  1—1  feeh  »  if 
1  shou'd  like  to  lick  ^)  uo ,  and  m  aU  \W 
time — but  what  will  be  tbe  i'oil  oul,  Sea\ 

Jessy.  Ruin,  inevitable  ruin.  [Despondiit^i} 

Frank.  Well,  ilon't  thee  be  cast  Jown- 
thee  knows  I  be  cruel  kind  to  ibee;  at  meals 
I  always  gi*s  thee  tbe  desperate  nice  bits,  and 
if  thy  lover  prove  felse-nearted,  or  ftilfcef 
shou d  come  to  decay ,  I  be  a  Icrribk  ftrof 
lad ,  ril  work  for  the*;  fra  sun-riie  to  Jotb, 
and  if  an^  one  offer  to  harm  ibce,  HI  b^^< 
for  thee  till  I  die. 

Jessy.  Thanks,  my  good  lad:  ibanVs,  d^rai 
brother.  [Kisses  him,  nnd  txu 

Frank.  As  nice  a  bit  of  a  sister  tbat. )» ui 
all  country  round. 

Enter  FarmkR  Oatla.nd  dressed  in  a  v*ii> 
pound  of  rusticity  and  fmhi^i 

Oat.  [Singing!  Ba  viamo  lulti  Ira-D^'' 
it  this  be  wbat  I  call  loife!  Ila^e  v>»  '^'' 
the  wheat? 

Frank.  Ees. 

Oat.  How  much? 

Frank    Two  load.— Sis  and  IwartJ  pou«' 

Oat.  [Yai^ning^  Esactly  the  tnfl<  I  »«' 
last  night. 

Frank.  What? 

Oat.  Take  it  to  the  Nabob's  gentlenws 

Frank,  I  were  goin(r,  feyther,  to  the  o'l' 
to  gee  it  to  Sir  Huberts  steward  for  real 

Oat.  Rent,  you  boor!  'llial  for  Sir  lUUtt 
[Snapping  his  Fingers^  Ah!  Nabob's  ian-^»'^ 
be  the  U'ppy  »)— Every  thing  be  done  h)  ti^'- 
so  genteeiy. 

Frank,  Ecod ,  you  be  done  b*  tb«"  r*^**' 
teely  enough :  1  be  sure  that  house  haw  w«b?;«^i 
the  country  round  to  ruination.  Befort  t««" 
Nabob  come  here  wi'  all  his  mom}*,  a'"" /j* 
domnM  to  'un,  every  thing  were  as  pc*^*^,*^:* 
and  deceant  as  never  was;  notala^«7.  •'*" 
ten  miles;  now  there  be  three  pradiiiDg  •» 
village;  and  what*s  ameast  as  bad,  ^*^\' 
three  doctors;  and  the  farmers  so  cons**'*' 
drive  about  in  their  cbay-carts,  «Jil  luropsaf*' 
evW  day,  and  gi*  balls  ^). 

OaL  To  be  sure.  , 

F>ank.  And  what's  the  u{>shol?  wb»  *• 
they  )ig  it  away  to  county  jail. 

Oat.  Tesei-vousI  Let  me  see-Grcal  c«»tf * 

i)  To  leather  Beans,  lo  beat. 

s)  To  lick  is  another  vord  for,  to  beat. 

5)  The  tip-tup  of  fashioD.  ^ 

4)  This  extraraganoe  of   tlie    English  t^tmw.  h*-  " 
the  cause  of  the  rain  of  many  bia«dre<li  •« '•^"' 
sent  some  to  gaol,  a«d  oibcrs  to  easisraU. 


SaNK  L^J 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-AGHE. 


59J» 


be  (CD  o*  ftiaiBonds.     Well,  then,   I  play  — 
Frank.   Plav  •    ^'cod ,    if  you  go  on  so  you 
mun  work  tbo . 
Out  Neii  I  mun  take  care  of  the  speads. 
Frank,  No,  feyther,  a  spade  mun  take  care 
o'}ou;  by  gol.  ^),    here  be  Mr.  Ileartley,  Sir 
Huberrs  stewani; — now  doan't  you  be  saucy 
to  Hin,  feyther;  -~  now  do  bebeave  thyself— 
now  lhat*s  a  man,  feyther,  do. 

[Ciapping  lum  on  the  Back, 

Enter  Hsartlbt. 

Heart  Good   day,  Farmer  Oatland;  how 
Ao$i  do,  honest  Frank  i* 
Frank,  Desperate  pure,  thank  ye,  sur. 
Heart,  Well,  Farmer,   once  more  I  have 
oi/rd  respecting  your  arrear  of  rent. — Tbrae 
kiipdred  pound  is  a  long  sum. 
Frank.  Three  hundred  pound! 
Heart  And    unless  it  be  immediately  dis- 
rharg*d,  Sir  Hubert  is  resolved  to — 

Oat  That  ior  Sir  Hubert— He  shall  have  his 
rent  —  Frank,  send  your  sister  Jessy  to  the 
NaboVs,  heMt  Irt  me  have  the  money. 

Frank,  l^o\  X  won*t— What  business  have 
Aislrr  at  such  .i  desperate  prodigal  place!   Na, 
na,  V\\  go  myiel£ 
Hfart,   You  are  in  the  right,  honest  Frank. 
Frank.  Yes,  sur,  I  always  am. 
Oat.  Ugh!  vou  vulgar  mungrel — Well,  dc> 
«irf  the  Mabob*s  gentleman  to  desire  the  Na« 
y.o\i  to  let  me  bare  three  hundred  pounds. 
Frank,   He  vwonH  gi^  thee  a  brass  farthing. 
Oat  Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money — Ha ! 
b.-i!  ka!  my  notion  is,  he  wants  it  sad  enough, 
h;,'ka!      • 
Heart  Sirrah! 

Frank,  Doa*l  you  mind  ^un,  lur,  don^t  ye, 
he  be*M  inloxicnted.  Dong  thee,  beheave  tny- 
*«?lfi  \^  ff'it/i  Sorrow  eutd  f'exation. 

Oat  Silence,  you  hound!  and  obey!-^Bon 
\ouT^  Mr,  Slevrara — Fll  to  bed — ^*Pon  honour, 
I  must  cut  ^)  Champaigne,  it  makes  me  so 
nartoiis — Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money,  let 
thai  satisfy. — FoHow  me,  cur! 

{Exit  into  the  tiouse, 

HearL  Sad  doings,  Frank.  [Exit 

( Frank  shakes /UsHeadand/oUowsOKTtKfiti. 

^'M,\M  II. —  A  iiooin  in  tfu:  NaboVs  House, 

Enter  Elleti   VoaTEX,  meeting  Bronzi. 

Ellen,  Good  Mr.  Bronse,  have  you  been  at 
"^ir  Hubert  Stanley's! 

Branze*  Yes,  ma*am. 

Ellen.  Is  Charles  Stanley  arrived  ? 

ftronze.  No,  ma^ro,  but  he  is  hourly  ex- 
p«>cted. 

Ellen,  Do  fhey  say  he  is  veil  —  quite  re- 
cotered  ? 

Bronze*  1  don*t  know,  ma*am,  upon  my 
iOtt/. — I  he^  pardon,  but  really  the  Baronet's 
>ouse  is  horrid  vulgar,  compared  to  your 
tncie*s,  the  Nabob^s  nere;  I  peeped  through 
9y  ^iUM  into  an  old  hall,  and  beheld  fifty 
aapers  at  dinoer, — such  wretches! — and  the 
Uronet  himself  walking  round  the  table  to 
w  ihetn  properly  fed.-~How  damnM  low! — 
•gb !    I  ^vrouCd   fcel  a  rump  and  dosen  ^),  our 


•  )  By   Cod. 

I   rim%h    far,   le«-r«  off. 
')   A    niwp    of    Ix^f  aad 


«  doxen  or    port;    •  fiTnitntr 


second  tabic  is  more  genteeler  than  Sir  Hubert^ 
own.  —  But  I  must  away ,  for  we  expect  the 
rich  Miss  Voilex  —  1  beg  pardon;  but  your 
name  and  the  Nabob^s  daughter  being  the 
same,  we  call  her  the  rich,  to  distinguish — 

Ellen.  And  you  do  wisely.  —  No  term  of 
distinction  could  possibly  be  more  significant, 
or  better  understood  by  the  world  wan  that 
you  have  adopted. 

Bronze,  Hope  no  offence,  ma*am. 

Ellen*  None,  Bronze,  go  in — 

Bronze.  The  last  man  on  earth  to  offend 
a  fine  woman.  [Exit. 

Ellen.  The  rich  Miss  Vortex — most  true. — 
But  now  my  dear  Charles  Stanley  is  returned, 
I  claim  the  superior  title  of  the  happy.  Oh ! 
Charles,  when  we  parted  last  at  Spa;  how 
great  the  contrast!  thy  animated  form  war 
prison*d  in  the  icy  fetters  of  disease,  thy  pale 
and  quivVing  lip  refusM  a  last  adieu: — but, 
ah !  a  smile  that  seem*d  borrowM  from  a  seraph, 
who  wailed  to  bear  thee  up  to  Heaven,  swore 
for  thee  eveilasting  love.  That  smile  sup- 
ported me  in  solitude, — but  to  solitude  I  have 
now  bade  adieu;  and  to  be  near  the  lord  of 
my  heart,  have  again  entered  this  house,  the 
palace  of  ruinous  luxury  and  licentioas  mad- 
ness:— but  here  comes  its  whimsical  proprietor. 

Enter  Mr.  Vortex,  tvitli  u  Paper  in  his 
liand,  attended  bj  Black  and  fVhite 
Servants, 

yortex.  Sublime ! — Oh  the  fiime  of  this  speech 
will  spread  to  lodostan.  Eb!  — don*t  I  smell 
the  pure  air  in  this  room?  Oh!  you  villains, 
would  you  desti*oy  me?  throw  about  the  per- 
fumes. For  legislative  profundity,  for  fancy 
and  decoration — ^*tls  a  speech — 

Ellen.  W^hat  speech  is  it,  sir? 

Vortex,  Ah!  Elilen, — why  my  maiden  speech 
in  Parliament.  —  It  will  alarm  all  Europe;  — 
ril  speak  it  to  you — 

Ellen.  No,  my  dear  uncle,  not  jusi  now. — 
I  bear  youVe  been  ill. 

Vortex.  Oh!  very.  A  strange  agitation  at 
my  heart,  and  such  a  whisung  ana  spinning 
in  my  bead — 

Ellen.  I  hope  you\e  had  advice. — 

Vortex,  Oh,  yes,  IVe  had  them  all.  —  One 
physician  told  me  it  was  caused  by  too  bril- 
liant and  effervescent  a  genius; — the  next  said, 
it  was  the  scurvy ; — a  third,  it  proceeded  from 
not  eating  pepper  to  a  melon ;  —  another  had 
the  impudence  to  hint  it  was  only  little  qualra.^ 
that  agitated  some  gentlemen  who  baa  made 
fortunes  in  India; — one  recommended  a  sea 
voyage,  —  another,   a  flannel  night-cap;   one 

Erescribed  water,  —  the  other  brandy;  but, 
owcver,  they  all  agreed  in  this  essential  point, 
that  Pm  not  to  be  contradicted,  but  have  my 
way  in  every  thing. 

EUen,  An  extremely  pleasant  prescription, 
certainly.  But  under  these  circumstances  do 
you  hold  it  prudent,  uncle,  to  become  a  par- 
liamentary orator?  I  believe  a  little  ^e/ii!/^  con- 
tradiction is  usual  in  that  House. 

Vortex.  I  know  it  —  but  if  you  will  hear 
my  speech,  you  will  see  how  I  manage — I 
begin — Sir — 

Enter  Servant. 
Ser.  Your  daughter.  Sir,  is  arrived  from  town 
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EUen.  Thank  you,  coasin,   for  ihis  reiie£ 

[Aside. 
Vortex.  Zoonds,  I^i  not  to  be  interrupted. 
Serv,  She  Ai  here,  sir. 

Enter  Miss  Vortex. 

Miss  For,  My  dear  Nabob,  uncommon  glad 
to  see  you.  Ah,  Ellen!  what,  tired  of  seclusion 
and  a  cottage? 

Ellen.  I  hope,  cousin,  I  am  welcome  to  you. 

Miss  For.  (Certainly;  you  know  we  are  un- 
common glad  to  see  any  body  in  the  country. 
—  But,  my  dear  Nabob,  you  don*t  euquire 
about  the  opening  of  our  town-house. 

Vortex,  t  was  thinking  of  my  speech. 

Miss  Vor.  The  most  brilliant  house-warm- 
ing M—>  uncommon  full,  above  a  thousand 
people — every  body  there. 

Ellen.  Pray,  cousin,  do  you  then  visit  every 
body  ? 

Miss -For.  Certainly  they  must  ask  me. 

Ellen.  Must!  I  should  imagine  that  wouM 
depend  on  inclination. 

Miss  For.  Inclination!  Pshaw!  1  beg  your 
pardon,  but  you  are  really  uncommon  igno- 
rant, my  dear.  They  must  ask  me,  I  tell 
you.  —  Now  suppose  a  Duchess  rash  enough 
to  shut  me  from  her  parties;  —  very  well. — 
She  names  a  night  —  1  name  the  same,  and 
give  an  entertainment  greatly  surpassing  hers 
in  splendour  and  profusion.  —  What  is  the 
consequence?  —  why,  that  her  rooms  are  as 
deserted  as  an  ex-minister^s  levee,  and  mine 
cramm*d  to  suffocation  with  her  Grace*s  most 

guissant  and  noble  friends. — Ha-!  ha!  my  dear 
lien,  the  court  of  St.  Jameses  run  after  a 
good  supper  as  eagerly  as  the  court  of  alder* 
men.  —  Ha!  ha!  your  being  in  this  country, 
Nabob,  was  thought  quite  charming. — A  host 
not  being  at  home  to  receive  his  guests  is  un- 
common new  and  elegant,  isn*t  it  —  Here  we 
improve,  my  dear,  on  ancient  hospitality — 
those  little  memorandums.  Nabob,  will  give 
you  an  idea  of  the  sort  of  thing. 

Fortex.  IReads^  "March"  — Oh!  that*s  a 
delightful  month,  when  nature  produces  nothing, 
and  every  thing  is  forcM. — ^Let  me  see  ") — 
".50  quarts  of  green  pease,  at  five  guineas  a 
quart," — that  was  pretty  well: — "500  peaches** 
— at  what? — "a  gumea  each.** — Oh!  loo  cheap. 

Miss  For.  Tis  very  true;  but  I  assure  you 
I  tried  every  where  lo  get  them  dearer,  but 
cou*d  not. 

Fortex.  And  I  suppose  the  new  white  satin 
furniture  was  all  spoird. 

Miss  For.  Oh !  entirely — and  the  pier  glasses 
shivered  to  pieces  so  defightfully. 

Fortex.  VVell,  I  hope  you  had  the  whole 
account  put  in  the  papers? 

Miss  For.  Certainly,  else  what  would  have 
been  the  use  of  giving  the  fete.  Then  the 
company;  such  charming  eccentricity,  such 
characters  out  of  character. — We  had  a  noble 
peer  bowing  for  custom  to  his  shtip,  and  an 
alderman  turning  over  the  music  leaves  for 
the  celebrated  Soprano;  an  oralor*s  lady  de- 
tailing her  husband*s   three  hours   speech    in 

i)  Upon  entering  a  acw-bnill  houfr,    il   !■   cuslomarj  lu 

warm  il  in  tlic  manaer  Jirre  doBcribed,  imong  ihe  rx- 

trtvugHDL 
t)  Now  fur   Iho  extraraganie   of  Covrol-Oardcn  Markeli 

Thii    u   allogeUirr   an   vxcellcnl    picturo   uf  Life   in 
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Parliament,  and  the  orator  Umself  dejcniwg 
how  puppets  are  managed  at  ibe  Fantoroni; 
we  had  grandmothers  makine  asiigoalioos 
with  boys,   and  the  children  of  Itraei  joiolng 

the   host   of  Pharaoh Oh!   my  dear  Miu 

Vortex,  why  don't  you  partake  io  these  darn- 
ing scenes. 

Ellen,  Mj  dear  Miss  Vortex  six  suppcn 
would  annihilate  my  fortuiie. 

Miss  For.  Oh!  true;  I  forgot  your  uncon- 
roon  small  fortune:  but  1  don*t  think  it  nsdi 
signifies.  I  swear  people  of  fashion  io  iow 
seem  to  do  as  well  without  money  as  with  i. 
You  might  be  successful  at  play  — tberem 
points  to  oe  learnt  which  certainly  do  noi  give 
you  the  worst  of  the  game.  Come,  will  }oo 
be  my  prote'g^? 

Ellen.  £xcuse  me,  cousin,  I  dare  sarlougk 
to  be  covered  with  blushes  when  I  ova  a 
vulgar  detestation  of  the  character  ofalfiiule 
gamester;  and^  I  must  decline  the  booourcf 
your  introduction  to  the  haul4on,  till  al  Irul 
they  have  justice  on  their  side. 

Miss  For.  An  uncommon  odd  girl,  Nabob. 
Elten.  Heavens !  to  what  stale  of  abject  de- 
gradation must  fashionable  society  be  iWacM 
when  oflicers  of  police  are  as  nutk  drtM 
by  ladies  in  the  purlieus  ol  Si.  hntss,  as 
they  are  by  cutpurses  in  the  wrttcbed  bjuul 
of  SL  Gile8*s. 

Miss  For.  For  shame,  Ellen,  toeessurevour 
own  sex.    • 

Ellen.  No,  Madam,  I  am  its  adtcxaU;  »od 
in  that  sez^a  name  protest  an  abborreocc  of 
those  women  who  ao  not  consider  aor  wH 
shametul  but  to  be  ashamed  of  aoT  tbio^; 
whose  resemblance  to  nature  and  \oMceace 
exists  but  in  their  nakedness,  and  to  «bom 
honour  is  only  knovim  as  a  pledge  s^>{?"'°^ 
table.  ^  .     P*^ 

Miss  For.  Did  you  ever  hear,  Nabob? 
Fortex.   I  did  not  hear  a  word  ibe  said; 
I  was  thinking  of  my  speech. 

Miss  For.  A  pert,  (Gothic,  lon-hced  crea- 
ture !  But  her  contemptible  fortune  saiU  i»* 
common  well  with  her  grovelling  ideas. 

Fortex.  Don't  you  talk  of  her  lortun*, 'i 
always  makes  my  poor  bead  worse.  Yw  b** 
at  the  time  I  gave  her  five  thousand  poirrws 
in  lieu  of  what  I  called  her  expcctaliott,  » 
had  in  my  hands  an  enormous  sun  of  ^ 
O  dear!  I'm  afraid  the  doctor  ^»*'H^J*T: 
mine  are  certainly  Elast  India  qualms'!  wwotr 
if  giving  her  fifty  thousand  hack  a^  ^^ 
do  my  heart  any  good?  . 

Miss  ^or.  VVhat!   my  dear  Nabob?  1  ^^ 
dare  you  quite  shock  me. 
Fortex.  Oh,  conscience! 
Miss  For.    Consciencel  he!  be!  atK*' 
uncommon  vulgar,  a  thing  so  oompifte';  fi>^ 
seed ;   besides ,   you  know   very  well  it  « ^^ 
solutely  impossible  to  exist  under 2Qfi00L  i}" 
Fortex.  That's  very  true. 
Miss  For.   Some  people  certainly  do|* 
trive  to  ^ub  on  witti  ten  thousand,  ^tr' 
they  do  it  is  to  me  miraculous;  then  w^ 
your  intention   of  marrying  me  to  the  >«  ?^ 
your   creat  rival    the   BarodM;    think  oi  w 
oorougD.  ^ 

Fortex.  Ah !  very  true.— Consdem*,  »*»■  J 
I  have  made  a  motion  on  matrimony  to 
Hubert. 
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Xf«  For*  And  young  Stanley's  airWal;  oh ! 
wjiat  a  sweet  joutb ! 

VorUx*  Oh  (  what  a  sweet  borough  interest ! 
Bui  Fin  gisd  your  heart  is  interested. 

Miu  ror.  Heart  interested!  Lud,  how  can 
yon  suspect  rac  of  so  uncommou  rulgar  a 
seiuatioB.  I  trust  my  joy  is  occasioned  by 
ideas  more  becoming  a  woman  of  fashioa. — 
1  am  charmed  because  his  fortune  is  large, 
Us  faniily  ancient;  and  because  my  marriage 
will  render  all  my  female  friends  so  unconi* 
moo  miserable;  and  because  I  suspect  that 
Ellen  met  young  Stanley  at  Spa,  ana  that  she 
dares  aspire  to — 

Foriex,  I  wish  she  were  out  of  the  house. 

ifijy  For*  No — she  shall  stay  to  witness  my 
Inumpb. 

foriex.  Shall  stay. — Tm  not  to  be  contra- 
dict^, you  know — my  physicians-^ 

Miu  For,  Cerlainly  not,  my  dear  Nabob; 
but  1  may  recommend;  Fm  sure  no  physician 
would  object  to  your  taking  advice.  Ah!  does 
£llen  love  you  as'  I  do  ?  —  will  she  listen  to 
your  speech  as  I  intend  to  do?  would  she 
throw  away  thousands  for  you  in  a>  night, 
as  I  do? 

Foriex*  Very  true  I  very  true!        \ExtunL 

Scene  IIL — A  Pleasure  Ground,  and  a  Fiew 
of  an  Ancient  CasUe.      • 

Enter  Four  Servants,  dressed  in  old-fa^ 
shioned  Liveries,  then  Sia  Hubert  Stan- 
ley oAi/ Heartlbt. 

Sir  Hub,  Good  Heartley,  is  all  prepared  for 
my  boy*s  reception,  his  favourite  study  on  the 
southern  battlement?— Are  his  dogs  trainM— 
liis  buolers  well  condilion*d? 

HearL  To  say,  truth,  Sir  Hubert,  the  castle 
has  bceo  all  day  in  quarrel,  each  servant  claim- 
ing the  right  of  esdusive  attendance  on  his 
dr^r  young  master. 

Sir  Hub.  I  thank  their  honest  loves.  He 
writes  me  he  is  well,  good  Heartley;  quite 
wrIL — Ha!  the  village  bells  proclaim  my  boy^s 
itrrrraL  —  Dost  thou  hear  the  people^s  shouts? 
Meewi*  Aye,  and  it  revives  ray  old  heart 
Sir  Mab.  These  welcomes  are  the  genuine 
'flu^tow^m  of  love  and  gratitude  —  Spite  of  this 
^.Abob's  arts,  you  see  bow  my  loving  neigh- 
xYisrs  s'lespect  me. 

Enter  Servant, 

\  bcre    is  my  boy  ? 
S^r-t^*     t^oK  yet  arrived,  sir. 
Sir  Usdb.  No! 

S^r%'*,     l^bese  rejoicings  are  for  the  Nabob*s 
lAsl^ktefy  who  is*  just  come  from  London. 
^^4>  j£tAb,   Indeed!  [peevishiy\\i\^\\  wejl. 


Oatla 


0»,    JVIy  young  master  will  alight  |>rivately 

'     '  e  park. 
\ExiL 


i<^a  Unuy 


and  walk  through  the  park. 


VM'r-  J^M^b.  The  Nabob's  daughter!— Well,  let 

^^^r-  Heartley,  what  said  farmer  Oatland? 

i^^^y^-^    Nothing  but  what  profligacy  and  in- 
tfiictated  —  be  defied  your  power,  and 
ftiB«  Nabob. 

>.  Ungrateful  roan!  let  a  distress  be 

Hold ;  no,  no. 

_^     Jndecd.  Sir  Hubert,  he  is  undeserving 

u%y»  Besides,  sur,  your  mortgagee,  Mr. 

wealthy  taylor,  will  be  here  to-day 

on  the  mortgage  must  be  paid — 


sr- 
r% 


some  of  your  election  bills  remain  uo liquid* 
ated ,   and  I  fear  without  a  further  mortgage-^ 

Sir  Hub,  Don*t  torture.  Pardon  me,  good 
old  man. 

Heart,  Truly,  Sir  Hubert,  what  might  have 
been  effected  with  5000/1  some  years  ago,  will 
now  require  ten  —  ^^ou  must  retrench  your 
bospitable  benevolence. 

iir  Hub,  My  worthy  steward,  my  head  has 
long  acknowledge  the  truth  of  your  arith- 
melic^*>but  my  head  could  never  teach  it  to 
my  h^art. 

Heart,  And,  sir,  you  may  raise  your  rents. 

Sir  Hub,  Never,  Heartley — never. — What! 

shall  the  many  suffer  that  1  may  be  at  ease! 

But  away  with  care — this  is  a  moment  de- 
voted to  estasy  —  this  is  the  hour  a  doating 
father  is  to  clasp  an  only  child,  who,  after 
combating  with  disease  and  death)  returns 
triumphant  to   his   arms   in  lusty  health  and 

manhood. — Ah!  be  approaches;  *tis  my  boy 

Dost  thou  not  see  him  in  the  beechen  avenue. 

Dull  old  man,  advance  thine  hand  thus — [Put* 
ting  /lis  Hand  over  his  Forehead,^ — See  how 
his  eyes  wander  with  delight,  and  renovate 
the  pictures  of  his  youth.^Ah!  now  he  sees 
his  lather,  and  flies  like  h'ghtning* 

Enter  Chaalej  Stanley— [iOtr^Zr.] 
Charles,  My  honour*d — ^roy  lov'd  father! 
Sir  Hub,  Rise  to  my  heart — Stand  off,  and 

let  my  eyts  gloat  upon  thee^thou  art  well. 

Thy  arm,  good  Heartley.— Nay,  do  not  weep, 
old  Honesty,  twill  infect  me. 

Charles,  Ah!  my  excellent  old'  iriend— in 
health,  I  hope? 

Heart,  Aye,  good  master,  and  this  day  will 
make  me  young  again. 

Charles,  Dear  father,  already  must  I  become 
a  suitor  to  you.  — Passing  Oatland^s  farm,  1 
found  his  lovely  daughter  Jessy  in  tears,  oc^ 
casionM  by  her  father*s  inability  to  pay  his 
rent.  I  dried  them  with  a  promise — (Heart" 
lejr  shakes  his  Head,  and  Sir  Hubert  averts 
his  F*ace.^  —  Ha!  your  brow  is  clouded  with 
unhappiness;  prav,  sir— 

Sir  Hub,  Good  Heartley,  leave  us — [^Exeunt 
Heartlejr  and  Servants'}  —  Charles,  »o  mixed 
is  the  cup  of  life,  that  tliis  day,  the  happiest 
thy  old  lather  can  e*er  hope  to  see,  is  dash'd 
with  bitterness  and  sorrow,  boy.  I  have  been 
a  very  unthrift  to  thee. 

Charles,  Oh,  sir. 

Sir  Hub*  Listen  to  me«  —  You  hare  heard 
how  mv  father  kept  alive  the  benevolent  hospi- 
tality  that  once  distinguished  Old  England, 
and  1  not  finding  in  modem  ethics  aught  likely 
to  improve  either  the  morals  or  happiness  of 
mankind,  determined  to  persevere  in  the  ways 
of  my  fathers.  Soon  after  you  went  abroad, 
the  adjoining  estate  was  purchased  by  an  East 
Indian,  groaning  under  wealth  produced  by 
groans.  Like  the  viper,  afler  collecting  in  the 
warm  sunshine  his  bag  of  venom,  he  came  to 
the  abode  of  peace  and  innocence,  and  dis- 
seminated his  poison.  But  mark  me  —  think 
me  not  so  unjust,  boy,  as  with  random  slander 
to  censure  any  body  of  men.  No,  thauk  heaven ! 
there  are  numbers  whom  Providence,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  power,  has  added  the  will,  to 
render  wealth   a  blessing  to  all  around  them. 

Charles,  You  are  ever  just  and  liberal 

76 


602 


A  CURE  FOR  TflE  HEART-ACBE. 


[Act  II 


Sir  Hugh,  Rut  for  ihis  vile  exce'ption,  this 
Mr.  Vortex,  I  tell  thee,  riot,  cootention,  in- 
dolence, and  vice,  succeeded.  1  struggled  against 
this  mischief^  xrhich  spurr'd  him  on  to  oppose 
me  in  mj  election.  This  contest  (I  trust, 
Charles,  yon  think  the  dignity  of  our  family 
demanded  it) — this  contest,  I  say,  oblig'd  me 
to  mortgage  my  estate  to  a  considerable  amount ; 
and  I  fear,  boy,  even  that  will  not  suflire. 
Dost  thou  not  hiame  thy  father? 

Charies.  Blame,  sir?  my  fortune,  nay,  -my 
li(e  is  held  but  to  promote  your  happiness. 

Sir  Hub,  Glorious  boy!  then  all  will  be  well 
again — thy  estate  restor^l,  thy  wealth  enlargM. 

Charles.  How? 

Sir  Hub.  By  marriage,  Charles. 
{Charles  averts  his  Face  tvith  dejection. 

Charles.  Marriaee,  sir!  —  To  conceal  the 
passion  that  triumphs  here  were  but  to  deceive 
a  father,  and  injure  the  bright  excellence  i 
love.     \Vhen  I  was  ill  at  Spa,  the  Totaries  of 

{ileasure  aroided  me  as  the  harbinger  of  me> 
ancholy,  and  I  was  despisM  as  a  thing  pas- 
sing into  oblivion  by  all  but  one  fair  creature. 
I  obtained  an  opportunity  to  thank  her  for 
the  charitable  pity  her  eye  had  beam*d  on  me. 
Love  soon  kindled  his  torch  at  Pity*s  altar, 
for  I  found  in  Miss  Vortex  such  excellence — 

Sir  Hub.  VVho?  • 

Charles,  Miss  Vortex,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  From  India? 

Cfiarles,  The  same. 

Sir  Hub,  She  that  is  now  proposM  for  your 

Charles,  Is  it  possible?  [alliance? 

Sir  Hub,  And  awaits  your  arrival  in  the 
neighbourhrod. 

Charles,  Oh  I  let  me  haste  to  her.  —  Yet 
hold !  Frank  Oatland  attends  to  hear  your  de- 
termination. 

Sir  Hub.  At  present,  Charles,  I  cannot  grant 
your  suit.  —  [Charlef  beckons  in  FranH,'\ — 
Young  man,  tell  your  father  the  law  must  take 
its  course.  When  I  see  in  him  symptoms  of 
contrition  and  amendment,  1  may  restore  him. 

Frank.  Thank  ye, — thank  ye,  sur. 

Charles.  How  came  this  distress  to  fall 
on  him? 


took  to  the  gentleman  line.  I  conceafs,  sur, 
he  didn*t  much  understand  the  trim  on*t,  for 
the  gentleman  line  didnU  answer  at  all.  I  hope 
your  honour  beanU  angry  wi*  I  for  speaking 
to  young  *smiire;  your  worship  do  know  1 
were  a  bit  of  a  playfellow  wi*un,  and  we  fol- 
lowed our  studies  together. 

Sir  Hub.  Indeeif! 

Frank,  Ees,  sur,  we  went  through  our  let- 
ters— and  a-b,  ah— e-b,  eh — there  somehow  I 
stuck,  and  *squire  went  clean  away  into  abre- 
▼iation  and  abomination  ^);  and  then  I  never 
conM  take  much  lo  ^our  pens,  they  be  So 
cruel  small;  now  a  pitchfork  do  fit  my  hand 
so  desperate  kindly  as  never  was. 

Sir  Hub.  Ha!  na!  Come,  my  boy,  youll 
want  refreshment. 

[^Exit. — JFYank  bows,  and  is  going. 

Charles.  What,  honest  Frank,  will  you  not 
walk 'with  me  to  the  castle! 

i)  1|liMctre  Ui«  Frit  worda  nfS  cyllaMrclbatclindlren  air 
tiugbt  to  Irtiii  in  Uiair  tpolling-book*. 


Frank.  If  TOur  honour  be  so  graciooi 

Charles.  Nay,  wear  your  bat 

Frank.  O  aear!  O  dear!  vrbat  a  pitj  so- 
body  do  see  L 

Charles.  Come,  brother  student,  jour  hud. 

Frank.  Mj  band !  Lord  dong  it,  ooIt  thiol 
o*  1.  [^Exeunt  Hand  in  Hand. 

ACTII. 
SCEITK  L — ^  Room  in  an  Inn. 

Enter  Two  Waitbrs,  tvilh  Luggage,  mee^ 

BllOhEK. 

\si.  ffaiL  Coming,  sir. 

Young  R.  [f^ithout]  Zounds,  wfcy  doil 
you  come?   Why  don't  all  of  yoa  come,  ei.' 

Bronze.  Waiter  who  are  these  people? 

1*/.  n^aii.  I  dont  know,  Mr.  Broort.-Tbc 
young  one  seems  a  queer  one— be  pinip'd  OKt 
of  the  mail,  ran  into  the  kitchen,  wb^M  tkr 
turnspit  into  a  gallop,  and  made  him  keep 
moving ;  and  tbo'  not  a  mioute  io  the  booy, 
he  has  been  in  every  room,  froa  tbe  jairH 
to  tbe  cellar. 

2d,  ff^aii.  Father  and  son,  I  mdenlMKl- 
The  name  on  the  luggage,  I  see;  u  RapKi 

Bronze.  Rapid!  frfsWe]  Ptrhap  »l »  «7 
old  master,  tbe  great  tailor,  iml  w  "™"" 
scarum  son — Fll  observe.  . 

XsL  fVaiS.  Here  he  comes  (bttia^MMl.** 

old    man    trotUnff    after  him  fib  » j«^" 

*  [Ereiifft 

Enter  Old  and  Yousc  Kato- 

Young  R.  Come  along,  dad-pnsb  «,  «y 
dear  dad.     Well,  here  we  are-teeo  iioTing 

OldR.  Moving!  Zounds,  hatenM  *<« 
moving  all  night  in  the  mail-coach  to  pfeaseroii. 

Young R.  Mail!  famous  ihbg,  i«VJf  «p 
whip  over  counties  in  a  hop,  stefS  «")«■»? 
— dash  along.  .      . 

OldR.  Od  rot  such  huny-samv  *omp,  J 
say.  Here  have  1  ground  my  old  bon«  >» 
night  in  the  mail,  lo  be  eight  houn  Utow 
my  aopointment  with  Sir  Hjibert  Slanley;  vA 
now  1  must  sit  biting  my  fingers. 

Young  R.  Biting  your  fin«rs!  H"«j'^ 
find  you  something  to  do.  Come,  well  trtp 
moving!  . 

{Takes  hisFatlter  bjtheArmy  «rfco'*«» 

Enter  LiAN*dlori>. 

Land,  Gentlemen,  I  beg  leave— 
Young  R.  No  prosing— to  the  pout 
OldR,  For  shame— dont  intcmipl"«?« 


tl 


eman. 


Young  R.  Gently,  dad— dash  awy,  nr 

Land.  A  servant  of  Sir  HubeH  Suntey  W 
been  inquiring  for  Mr.  Rapid. 

Young R.  Push  on!  . 

Land.  And  expects  him  at  the  a?"**   . 

Young  R.  That  will  do— push  off-b»«»^ 
run !  [Ejcit  Landlord,  nui^ 

That's  the  thing— keep  moving.— 1  «J.  ^ 

OldR.  What  do  you  say,  Nedd)? 

Young  R.  Neddy!  damnify  don^o*"^ 
Neddy.     I  hate  to  be  called  Neddy. 

Old  R.  Well,  I  won't  .  .^  ^ 

Young  R.  Thai's  settled-I  »y-^^!:^3 
business  with  5ir  Hubert?— Some  seoH  » 

OldR.  TAsidel  I  wont  teU  you.  Oh  n^ 
a  bill  he  owes  me  for  making  his  ^<^  , 
liveries. 
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Young  R,  Puffh!  fae*s  a  ready-money  mam 
1  oeTcr  made  a  oill  out  for  him  in  my  life. — 
it  wonH  do. 

OUR.   Well   then   sit  down,    and  HI  tell 
you.  [They  sii\  Can  you  si:  sltll  a  moment? 
Young  R.  [Jumping  up\  To  be  sure  I  can 
-—now  tell  me,  bria^y — bnefly.    [Siis  again. 
Old  R.    [Aside]   Indeed   I  wiU  not.     Yon 
must  know — 
Young  R*  Aye*— 
OidR.  You  must  know — 
Youn^R.  Zounds!  you  have  said  that  twice 
—now  aon*f  say  it  again. 

Old  R,  Wed,  I  won't— You  must  know— 
His  a  very  long  story. 

Young  R.  [Rising]  Then  Til  not  trouble  you. 
OidR»  [Aside]  1  thought  so.    And  pray  what 
mieht  induce  you  to  come  with  mer 

Young  R.  [Aside]  Wont  tril  him  of  Jessy. 
Ohy  as  we  had  given  up  trade,  left  oflf  stitching 
—  you  know  my  way  —  I  like  to  push  on  — 
change  the  scene,  that*s  all — keep  moving. 

Old  JL   Moving!    [YaMfns]    Oh,   my  poor 
old  hones!   Waiter,  oring  me  a  night-gown. 
[Pf^ailer  helps  tiirn  on  tviUi  a  NiglU- 
gown-^he  lays  his  Cool  on  a  Chair 
Young  R.  What  are  you  at,  dad  ? 
Old  R.  Going  to  lake  a  nap  on  that  sofa. 
Young  R.  A  nap — pugh! 
Old  JL  Zounds!  Fve  no  comfort  of  my  life 
with  you. 
Young  R,  Say  no  more. 
Old  R.    But  I  will,   tho*— hurry,  hurry— od 
rabbit  it,  I  never  get  a  dinner  ihaOs  half  dress- 
ed; and  as  for  a  comfortable  sleep,  Vm  sure — 
Young  R,  You  sleep  so  slow. 
Old  JL   Sleep  slow !    Til  sleep  as  slow  as  I 
please;    so  at  your  peril  disturb   me.    Sleep 
Uow  indeed!  [Yatufning,    Exit, 

Ynung  JL  Now  to  visit  Jessy,     Waiter! 
Pf^^aid.  Sar!  [}f^ilh  great  quickness. 

Youfwg  R.  That's  right — sir — short — you*re  a 
Gne  fellow. 

Vf'aii,  Yes,  sar. 

Yout»g  Ji.  Does  Farmer  Oatland  live  here- 
about  s? 

f^'tsii.  Yes,  sar. 
i'oung  Ji'  How  far? 
f^'ail.  Three  miles. 
YntdWBg  R-  Which  way.* 
^^aiS^  West 

Yfpid^g  JL  That  will  do — get  me  a  buggy. 
^9'asl,   Yes,  sar. 
I't^tdng  IL   Oh ,   if  my  old  dad   had  led  olT 
business   as  some   of  your  flashy  tailors  do,   i 
mi^ht   Ibatc   kept  a  curride,   and   lived  like  a 
roan. — Is    the  buggy  ready? 
§f'4MMt,    No,  sar. 

t'otd^fg'  JL    But  to  cut  the  shop  with  paltry 
i<re  thousand. — Is  the  buggy  ready? 
ff^Ml.    No,  sar. 

J'g^td^fg  Ji*  Or  to  have  dashed  to  Jessy  in  a 

nrricle. —  Is  the  buggy  ready? 

fW'eMii*    No,  sar.  [ExiL 

l'0»£ASM0  JI'  To  have  flanked  along  a  pair  of 

IfKxi    things  at  sixteen  miles  an  hour.    [Puts 

i^ns^JjT    *^  ^'  ^^''  ^f  ^^^^^f^S  t   ^^^  **l*  on 
Ch€^^  vvhere  Old  Rapid  Iff i  his  Coat — 

the  deviPs 
into  my 

^^^^ I'll  Act  a  ouoarea  us  a  neeoie in  fathers 

Confound  it!    what  does  he  carry 


needles  now  for?  — r«^«arcAe,f  the  Pocket]^- 
Sure  enough,  here  it  is — one  end  stuck  into 
a  letter,  and  the  other  into  my  back,  1  belieTe. 
—Curse  it?— Eh!— what's  this?  [Reads]  **To 
Mr,  Rapid-^Free—JJubert  Stanley.^  Ha,  ha, 
ha!  here's  dad*s  secret — Nov  for  it!  [Jieads 
very  quick]  **Sir  Hubert  Stanley  tvili  ex- 
peel  to  see  Mr.  Rapid  at  the  Castle,  and 
tvou^d  be  glad  to  extend  the  mortgage,  which 
is  noiv  50,000/."  What's  this  ?^[Heads  again] 
— **£xlend  the  mortgage,  which  isnow50fiOdl. 
to  seventy^  Fifty  thousand!  husxa! — ^*tis  so- 
my  old  dad  worth  fiAy  thousand  •— perhaps 
seven  ty — perhaps — IMl-^no — I'll — 

Enter  Waiter, 

ff^ait*  The  buggy's  ready  sir. 

Young  R.  Dare  to  talk  to  m€  of  a  huggy^ 
and  I'll — 

IVaiL  Perhaps  you  would  prefer  a  chaise 
and  pair? 

YouneR.  No,  III  have  a  chaise  and  twelve. 
Abscondi !  [Exit  frailer]  I  must — I  must  keep 
moving. — 1  must  travel  for  improvement  First 
ril  see  the  whole  of  my  native  country,  its 
agriculture  and  manufactories.  That,  I  think, 
will  take  me  full  four  days  and  a  half.  Next 
ril  make  the  tour  of  Europe;  which,  to  do 
properly,  will,  I  dare  say,  employ  three  weeks 
or  a  month.  Then,  returning  as  completely 
versed  in  foreign  manners  and  language  as 
I  he  best  of  them.  Til  make  a  push  at  high 
life.  In  the  first  circles  I'll  keep  moving. — 
FiAy  thousand!    perhaps  more-^perbaps — oh! 

pTaiter,  [ff^ithout]  You  can't  come  in. 

Bronze,  [ff^ilhout]  I  tell  you  I  will  come  in. 

Young  R.  Will  come  in !  —  that's  right-- 
push  on,  whoever  you  are.     ^ 


wrM^-M  yront  it  again]  —  What  the 

3|7 2&ounds!  something  has  run  ii 

_]^^ 1*J|  bet  a  hundred 'tis  a  needle  in 


Enter  Bronze. 

Bronze.  I  thought  so.  How  do  you  do, 
Mr.  Rapid  ?  Don't  you  remember  Bronse,  your 
father^s  foreman,  when  you  were  a  boy? 

Young  JL  Ah,  Brooxe!  how  do  you  do, 
Bronze?  Any  thing  to  say,  Bronser  Keep 
moving.  Do  you  know,  Bronte,  *by  this  letter 
I  have  discover'd  that  my  father  is  worth — 
how  much,  think  you? 

Bronze.  Perhaps  ten  thousaad. 

Young  R.  Push  on. 

Bronze,  Twenty. 

Young  R.  Push  on. 

Bronze.  Thirty. 

Young  R.  Keep  moving. 

Bronze.  Forty. 

Young  R,  FiAy — perhaps — sisly — stTtnXj 
oh!    ril  tell  you.     He   has  lent  50,000/.,   ou 
mortgage,  to  an  old  baronet. 

Bronze.  Sir  Hubert  St — 

Young  R.  [Stopping  fiim]  I  know  his  name 
as  well  as  you  do. 

Bronze.  [Aside]  Here's  new^  for  my  master ! 
— W^ell,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  to  uo? 

Young R.  Do!  Push  on — become  a  man  of 
fashion,  to  be  sure. 

Bronze,  What  would  you  say,  if  I  were 
to  get  you  introduced  to  a  Nabob? 

Young R,  A  Nabob!  oh!  some  flash-^n-the- 
pan  chap. 

Bronze,  Oh,  no! 

Youn^JL  What,  one  of  your  real,  genuine, 
neat  as  imported.  Nabobs? 


tm 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-AGHE. 


moosly. — It*s  my  business  to  nduce  it  [Atide] 
— Now,  my  dear  dad,  in  ihe  fml  place,  ower 
call  me  Neddy, 

Oldli.  VVhy,  what  must  I  all  you? 

Young  R.  Ned — ^short— Ned. 

O/rfiJ.  Ned!  O,  Ned! 

Young  JR.  Tbat  will  do.  And  in  (be  neit 
place,  sink  tbe  tailor.  WbateTer  you  do,  sink 
tbe  tailor. 

Oldli.  Sink  tbe  tailor!  Wbatdoyonmcan? 

Young  R,  IVe  news  for  you.  Weartgolog 
to  be  introduced  to  Mr.  Vortei,  the  rich  Naboii. 

OidR.  You  donU  say  so!  lluid;  it  wilt  be 
tbe  makiDff  of  us. 

•  Young  ft  To  be  sure.    Such  fasbion!  5scb 
style! 

OidR.  Aye,  and  sucb  a  quantity  of  iifcnVs, 
and^Oh  dear  me!       [fVilh  great dtjedion. 

Young  R.  What's  the  matter? 

Old  R,    ISigtung^   I  forgot  1  bad  Wl  off 


Bronze,  Yes,  Mr.  Vortex  —  Did  you  never 
bear  of  bim  7 

Young  R,  To  be  sure  I  have.  But  will  you  ? 
Urontr*  Yes. 

Young R*  Ah!  but  will  you  do  it  directly? 
Hronte*  1  will. 

Young  R.  Then  pusb  off — Stop — stop — I  beg 
your  pardon — it  cuts  me  to  the  heart  to  stop 
any  man,  because  1  wish  every  body  to  keep 
moving.  Bui  won*t  dad*s  being  a  tailor  make 
au  ub)ectioB? 

Rroi9ze.  No;  as  yon  never  went  out  witb 
tbe  patten^-books. 

Young  R.  [Sighing^  Ok  yes,  I  did. 
Rronze^  Tbat*s  awkward.    But  you   never 
operated  ? 

Young  R.  [PfiUk  Melamchofy]  Wkat  do 
yott  say.^ 

Rrwize.  I  say  you  never — 

[^IMtscriSes  Mt  ocAwm  ihe  aei  of  sewing. 
Youmg  R.  [Sighine  aleeper}  Ob !  yes,  I  dicL '  business. 
Rrnm^e^  Thac^s  uoluekT.  |     Young  R.  Business!     Confoond  it!  Nov, 

YotmgR.  >ery  mcbnciioly,  indeed!  pray  keep  the   tailor  under,  will  you?   rj- 

Jfirmectfw  I  kA«e  iL    Appose  I  say  yo«  are  send  an  express  to  London.  [Ruru  to  the  Table. 

OUR.  An  express!  for  what? 
Young  R.  I  don't  know.— 

JEnter  Waitw. 
fTaiier.  Tbe  bill  of  fare,  raikmn. 
Young  Jt  Bring  it  bere.-[iWi]-*Tur- 
bol»-.Salmon— Soles—  Haddock-B«rf-M»l- 
loo— >  eal  — Lamb— Pork-Chickew-OiiaJ^ 

Turkies— Puddings— Pies.**  DreuJtafl-tMt* 
tbe  sbort  way. 

9Taiier.  All ! 

Young  R.  Every  bit 

OldR  No,  no,  nonsense.-lV  ibortwav 
indeed!  Come  here,  sir.— Let  me  Ke--[iw^fJ 
— Hm-lm— •*  Ribs  of  beer^TbUi  a  H 
tbing;— m  have  tbaL 

Young  R.  Wbat? 

Pf^aiier.  Ribs  of  beef,  sir. 

Young  R.  Are  they  the  short  rib? 

fJ^aiter.  Yes,  sir. 

Young  R.  That's  right.  , 

n^aiier.  What  liquor  wou'd  your  bonw 
like? 

Young  R.  [Jumping  upi\  Spmce-b«r. 

Matter.  Very  i^ell,  sir. 

Young  R.  I  must  have  some  dotbet 

OldR.  I'm  sure  that's  a  very  good  wl 

Young R.  Waiter!— I  mu<t  have  »^H 
coat  for  tbe  Nabob.— Is  there  a  rawHt  Udor 
any  where  near  you?  ,     , 

frailer.  Yes,  sir;— there  are  twodoiebT. 
[Fai/ter  and  Son  look  at  toiU^[ 

Young  R.  Umph!   then  tell  one  of  ibcm  » 
send  me  some  clothes. 

Waiter.  Sir,  he  must  take  your  m«»«* 

OldR.  To  be  sure  he  roust. 

Young  R.  Ob,  true !  I  remember  the  I*^ 
do  measure  you  somehow  with  loosj^l, 
-Well-send  for  tbe  scoundrel  [ExUn^ 

OldR.  Oh,  for  aham«  of  younetf  1  t**' 
patience. 

Young R,  Like    you   the  '>«**'^r,  u\^ 
tience  as   much  ais  you  do,  ha!  ba.*' 
swagger  a  little.  .  _ 

a&R.  Ah!  I   am  too  fondofyoi,!^ 
Ned.    Take   my  fortune;   but  only  ttmf^ 
this  —  By  the  faith    of  a  man  I  caiae  by 
booestly,--and  all   I  ask  is,  that  it  v»J  «^ ' 
it  came. 


Xomng  Jl.  My  4e9r  Mhrw,  sank  the  tailor, 
9»l  ni  gtve  YOU  a  hwdred, 

Ibymze.  Will  to«i?  Thank  you. 

YinmgR.  Now  p«sh  off. 

Rr^mziK  But  donh  be  out  of  tbe  way. 

\oumg  R.  Me;  Bless  yon,  Fm  always  in 
the  way. 

Mr*mze*  IX>b*1  move. 

Yomt^  R.  Yes,  I  must  move  a  little,  away 
you  p^^\Pushes  Bronze  o//]— Huiia!  now 
to  awake  old  dad. — [E.tii,  and  reiurnw  with 
OM  Rapid}  -Come  along,  dad. 

Old  R.  [Half  asleep]  Yes,  sir— yes,  sir- 
Til  measure  you  directly  —  I'll  measure  you 
directly. 

Young  R.  He's  asleep. — Awake! 

OldR.  What's  tbe  matter,  eh!  What's  tbe 
matter. 

Young R»  %^hat's  tbe  matter!  I  have  found 
fiAy  thousand  in  that  letter? 

OldR.  Indeed!  [Opens  the  Letter  eagerlj] 
Ah!  Neddy,  have  you  found  out>— 

Young  R.  I  have — that  you  are  worth  bow 
much. 

OldR.  Why,  since  what's  past — 

Young  R.  Never  mind  wbat  s  past. 

OldR.  I've  been  a  fortunate  man.  My  old 
partner  u$*d  to  say,  <<Ab!  you  are  lucky.  Rapid; 
your  needle  always   sticks  in  the  right  place." 

Young  R.  No,  not  always.  [Shruggmg"] — 
But  bow  much? 

Old  R.  Wby,  as  it  must  out,  there  are  fifty 
thousand  lent  on  mortgage.  —  Item,  fiAeen 
thousand  in  the  consols — Item — 

Young  R.  Never  mind  tbe  items. — ^The  total, 
my  dear  dad — the  total. 

OldR.  What  do  you  think  of  a  plumb! 

Young  R.  A  plum!  Oh,  sweet,  agreeable, 
little,  short  word ! 

OldR.  Besides  seven  hundred  and  ninety — 

Young  R.  Never  mind  the  odd  money — that 
will  do.  But  how  came  you  so  rich,  dad? 
Dam'me,  you  must  have  kept  moving. 

Old  R.  Why,  my  father,  forty  years  ago, 
IcA  me  five  thousand  pounds;  which,  at  com- 
pound interest,  if  you  multiply — 

Young  R,  No ;   you  have  multiplied  it  fa- 
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Young  tL  Certainty.  But  we  must  keep 
moving,  yoa  know. 

OldK  Well,  1  donH  care  if  I  do  take  a 
bit  of  a  walk  witii  You. 

Young R.  Bit  of  a  walk!  Dam^me,  we^ll 
KaTc  a  gallop  together.  Come,  along,  dad — 
Push  on,  dad.  \ExeunL 

SecnkIL — A  Room  in  Ma.  Vortbx*s  House, 

Enter  Mr.  VoRTBXy  Ellkn,  and  Miss  Vortex. 

Ellen.  Married  to   Charles  Stanley;    You, 
madam ! 
MUm  K  Yes,  I. 
Ellen,  rii  not  beliere  it.^' 
MisiF,  Well,  I  vow  tbat*a  uncommon  co- 
mic. And  why  not,  my  forsaken  cousin? 

EUen.  First,  madam,  1  know  Charles  Stan- 
ley would  only  form  so  sacred  an  alliance 
Where  his  affections  pointed  cut  the  ohject 
Secondly,  I  feel  those  affections  to  be  mine. 

Forlex,  Thirdly,  an  inconstant  swain  was 
a  thing  never  heard  of;  and,  to  conclude, 
pray  pcniie  that  letter — 

Ellen,  f Reads,}— Sir  Hubert  Stanley  in- 
forms  Mr,  Vortex  that  his  son  embraces, 
a^iih  eager  Jo/,  the  proposals  for  his  mary 
riage  with  Mr,  Vortea^s  daughter,— \ldtoo% 
Xhe  letter. J-^Then  every  thing  is  possible.  Oh, 
love ! — 

f'orlex.  Nay,  don*t'  you  abuse  poor  Cupid 
—his  conduct  has  been  perfectly  parliamentary. 
Self-interest  has  made  the  little  gentleman 
ma^e  oyer  to  the  other  side,  that^s  all. 

E Knocking  at  the  Door, 
ould  this  be — 
Enter  a  ServanL 
Serv,  Young  Mr.  Stanley,  sir, 
EUen,  IVIy  soul  sinks  within  me. 
MUs  r,  \nith  affected  Tenderness}  Ugon 
my  honour,   my   dear,   you  bad  better  retire, 
— Your  agitation — 

Ellen,  1  thank  you,  madaip.  [Going']  Hold. 
— No;  —  with  your  permission,    I'll   remain. 

[Returns. 
Miss  y.  Just  as  you  please.  What  a  triumph ; 
Ob,  bow  uncommon  delicious! 
Jtlirn,  Now,  heart,  be  firm  ! 

[Reiires  from  the  Front  of  the  Stage, 

Enter  Charles  Stanley   with  eagerness — 

Stiwts, 

Miss  /".  How  he*s  struck ! 

/  *»rtex^  Exceedingly. 

Charles,  What  can  this  mean  [Aside} 
Madam — madam  — the  confusion  that  —  that 
LbaC  — 

MutM  y,  I  must  cheer  him  with  a  smile. 
\JDuring   this    Ellen    advances    to    the 
front  of  the  Stage,    so  as  to   leave 
Miss  f^ortex  between  Iter  and  Stanley. 

CH^srles,  [Seeing  Ellen}  Ah!  what  hca- 
FO  of*  brightness  breaks  in  upon  me!  Lovely 
liss  Voriea,  can  I  believe  my  happiness  1 
V  ill  those  arms  receive  me!  [Miss  rortex, 
xATM^tsng  this  addressed  to  her ,  opens  her 
rwrsM :  Stanley  rushes  past  her  to  Ellen} 
fv     ICIItril!  -■ 

"Kii^n,  Ob,  Charles,  the  sufferings  my  heart 
sd^rwent  this  moment,  and  the  |oy  it  now 
e-l^^  it  such,  I  cannot  speak.  [They  retire, 
M€£ms  ^  Nabob  \  Nabob ! 

r.  Wbat*s  the  roaUer? 


Missy,  The  matter!  wonU  you  resent  this? 

yortex.  Oh  'dear !  not  I. 

Missy,  \WiX\  you  bear  an  insult? 

yortex.  My  physicians  order  me  not  to 
mind  being  insuitea  at  all :  nothing  is  to  pro« 
voke  me. 

Missy,  Provoke  you!« — If  1  were  a  man, 
I  would— Oh ! 

yortex,  I  don*t  like  his  looks, — he  seems  a 
desperate — 

Missy,  What  do  you  mean  to  do? 
yortex.  Why,  as  this  is  a  very  extraordinarj 
case — 

Miss  y.  Certainly. 

yortex*  1  think  it  best  to — adjourn. 

[Goes  up  the  Stage,  Miss  yortex  follows, 

Stanley  and  Ellen  come  forward, 

Charles,  I  perceive  the  mistake;  but  my 
heart  confess*d  but  one  Miss  Vortex.— I  thought 
the  name,  like  the  superior  virtues  you  adorn 
it  with,  attached  alone  to  Ellen.  Ine  embar- 
rassments of  my  paternal  estate  demanded  • 
marriage  with'  a  woman  of  fortune — 

Ellen,  What  do  I  bear? 

CharUs,  Why  this  alarm? 

EUen,  Alarm!  Must  not  those  words  terrify 
which  separate  me  from  you  for  ever? 

Charles,  What  means  my  Ellen? 

Ellen,  Oh,  Stanley,  hear  me.  On  my  re- 
turn to  England,  Mr.  Vortex,  to  whom  the 
care  of  my  property  was  entrusted,  was  ever 
pressing  on  my  mind  the  difficulty  of  reco- 
vering my  father's  India  possessions.  Each 
messencer  that  arrived  from  you  confirmed 
the  melancholy  tale ,  that  my  Stanley  was 
sinking  into  an  early  grave.  Oh!  what  then 
was  fortune,  or  the  world,  to  me?  I  sought 
out  solitude,  and  willingly  assigned  to  Mr. 
Vortex  what  he  called  my  expectations ,  for 
live  thousand  pounds. 

Charles,  Yet  you  shall  be  mine. 

Ellen,  No,  Charles,  I  will  not  bring  you 
poverty.  Til  return  to  solitude,  and  endea- 
vour to  teach  this  lesson  to  my  heart,  "That 
it  will  be  joy  enough  to  know  that  Stanley 
is  well  and  happy.**  [Goingm 

Charles,  Slay,  Ellen — think  deeply  before 
you  consign  the  man  that  loves  you  to  cer- 
tain misery. 

EUen,  True — in  a  few  hours  let  me  see 
vou  again.  The  opposing  agitations  my  mind 
has  suTTered  unfit  me  for  further  conversation. 

Charlis.  In  a  few  hours,  then,  you*ll  allow 
me  to  see  you? 

EUen,  Allow  you  to  see  me! — Oh!  Stanley, 
farewell !  [ExU. 

Mr.  and  Miss  Vortex  come  forward. 

Missy.  Now  speak. 

yorie.v.  We  had  better  pair  o(L 

Miss  y.  No— speak  with  spirit. 

yortex,  I  will.— Sir,  I  cannot  help  saying 
that  every  man,  that  is,  every  man  of  bonouf^- 

Miss  y.  That's  right!— say  that  again. 

yortex.  That  every  man  of  honour—* 

[Raising  his  yoice, 

CharUs,  Well,  sir? 

yortex.  Is — is — the — the — best  judge  of  bis 
own  actions. 

Charles,  I  perfectly  agree  with  you — and 
wish  you  a  good  morning.  [Exii* 
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[Act  U. 


Miss  F,  So  theo  Ftn  to  be  insulted,  despised,  I     Frank,  Should  you,  «ur  ?    VVby,  if  I  may 
and  lauffbM  at,  and  no   duel  is  to  take  place  be  so  bold  as  to  ax,  why,  sur? 
— nobody  is  to  be  kilPd — my   lender  heart  is       Foriex.  Because — because — she  is — a — Far- 


ly  IS  to  i>e  kiUd — my 
lo  feel  no  satisfaction —  [^fVeeps* 

^  Vortex,  I  figbt! — do  you  consider  the  pre- 
ciousness  of  a  legislator  s' life  ? 
**u4  county  suffers  vohen  a  Member  bleeds^ 

Enter  Bronze. 

.  Bronze,  Ob,  sir,  such  news ! 

Vortex,  What!  is  parliament  convened! 

Bronze,  No,  sir;  but  1  hate  found  out  thai 
the  baronet  is — 

Vortex,  What  of  him? 

Bronze,  RuinMl 

MUs  V,  IDrjinf  her  Ejes^]  >  Well !  that's 
some  satisfaction. 

Bronze,  I  met  at  the  inn  the  Mr.  Rapids, 
merchants,  I  formerly  \Wd  with,  who  have  a 
large  mortgage  on  his  estate,  and  he  wants 
to  oorrow  more — So,  sir,  I  told  them  I  was 
sure  my  master  would  be  proud  to  see  them 
at  Bangalore  Hall,  because  I  thought,  sir — 

Vortex,  I  know — I  have  it  Til  show  them 
every  attention  ;  and  if  1  can  but  get  hold  of 
the  morlgage,  1*H — 

MissV,  Oh!  uncommon  charming! 

Vortex,  [To  Miss  Vortcx\  Now  do  you 
go,  and  wnte  a  note,  and  say  we  will  wait 
on  them — Ah!  use  policy  instead  of  pistols, 
and  I  would  fight  any  man— for,  as  I  say  in 
my  speeeh.    "Policy,  Mr.  Speaker,  is" — 

MissV.  Exactly,  Nabob — but  I  must  write 
the  letter,  you  know.  Is  the  young  merchant 
handsome  ? 

Bronze.  Yes,  madam. 

Miss  V,  So  much  the  better.  \ExiL 

Vortex,  You  sec,  Bronxe,  the  tuiTi  I  give 
it  is  this— "  Policy,  Mr.  Speaker,*'  says  I— 

Bronze,  Very  (rue,  sir;  but  1  believe  my 
mistress  calls — I  attend  you,  madam.      [ExiL 

Vortex,  Confound  it:  VVill  nobody  bear 
my  speech  ?  then  Til  speak  it  to  myself. — 
"Policy,  Mr.  Speaker"— 

Enter  Frank. 

Erank.  How  do  you  do,  sur? 

Vortex.  What!  interrupted  again!  —  Ap- 
proach, don't  be  afraid. 

Frank.  Lord,  sur,  I  beanH  afeard:  why 
shou'd  I  ? — I  defies  the  devil  and  all  his  works. 

Vorte,x,  If  this  be  what  is  called  rough 
honesty,  give  me  a  little  smoo(b>tongu'd  ro- 
guery.— 1  don*t  know  you,  fellow! 

Frank,  £es,  sur,  you  do  —  I  he's  Frank 
Oatland. 

Vortex.  Begone !  I  know  nothing  of  you. 
^  Frank,   £es,  sur,  you  do — I've  a  bit   of  a 
sister,  call'd  Jessy. 

Vortex,  Eh  !  ah ! 

Frank.  \Aside^  Dom  urn ,  he  knaws  me 
well  enough  now. 

Vortex,  Oh!  very  true  —  Frank  Oatland, 
aye!     Well,  good  Frank,  how  is  Jessy? 

Frank,  Charming,  sur!  charming! 

Vortex.  Aye,  that  she  is,  lovely  and  charm- 
ing, indeed!  \Aside^  —  And  how  are  you, 
Frank  ? 

Frtuik,  I  he's  charming  too,  sur! 

Vortex.  But  why  don't  Jessy  visit  my 
people  here?  I  should  be  always  happy  to 
see  her.  . 


mer  Oatland's  child. 

Frank,  So  be  1,  sur.  How  comes  it,  tbeo, 
that  you  never  axes  i  lo  your  balls  and  osteo- 
tations?  I  can  dance  twice  as  long  as  sister 
can. 

Vortex.  Conning  fellow  this! — I  must  bay 
him. — W^ell,  Franl^  what  are  your  commands? 

Fyank,  VVhy,  sur,  feyther  do  cororoaod 
you  to  lend  him  three  hundred  pounds— oo, 
sur,  1  mean  he  supplicates. 

Vorte.x,  Three  hundred  pounds! 

Frank.  I'll  tell  you,  sur,  all  about  it— You 
knaw,  sur,  feyther  have  been  knuckled  out  ol 
a  most  cruel  sight  of  money  by  )ott  at  wea- 
gering  and  caros. 

Vortex.  By  me,  fellow!  Do  you  tkiok  I 
associate  with  such  reptiles? 

Frank,  Ecod,  it  was  either  you  or  t'otbrr 
gentleman. 

Vorte.v.  T'other  gentleman!  * 

Frank.  I  danH  knaw  whicb  be  which,  uol 
L — There  be  two  of  you. 

Vortex.  Two  ol  us! 

Frank.  Ees;  there  be  you — thai  be  oue;— 
and  there  be  your  gentleroaa — he  do  make 
the  pair. 

Vortex.  The  pair? — And  have  I  been  buy- 
ing a  hundred  thousand  pounds  worth  of 
respect  for  this?  Have  I  become  a  meoiber 
to  pair  off  with  my  valet? 

Frank,  Ecod,  and  a  comical  pair  you  be*. 
— T'other  gentleman  he's  a  tighlish;  conceited 
sort  of  a  diap  enough : — but  you  be  a  little 
— he!  he!  [^Smotherinff  a  Ldutgh. 

Vorte,x,  Upon  my  soul,  this  is  rerj  plea- 
sant— You  are  quite  free  and  easy. 

Frank,  Quite,  sur;  quite.  Feyther  do  teil 
I  it  be  all  the  fashion. 

Vortex,  He  does !  —  then  you  may  tell 
feyther,  that  if  he  has  lost  his  money  at  play, 
the  winners  won't  give  him  sixpence  to  sa\e 
him  from  starving,  and  that  be  all  the  fashion. 
— By  their  distress,  the  pretty  Jessy  will  he 
more  in  my  power,  and  then  I  cau  reiosuie 
them  in  a  farm  upon  terms,  {jisidej — Goi, 
fellow!  I  shall  not  send  your  father  sixpcnre. 

Frank.  The  words  I  told  um — the  vcri 
words  I  told  um — Says  I —  "  Feyther,  be  hcaal 
the  man  will  gi'  ihee  a  brass  farthing.  I>oog 
it,  he  hasn't  it  here^  says  I. 

\JLaYing  his  Hand  upon  his  Heart. 

Vorte.x,  You  said  so,  did  you  ? 

Frank.  Ees — so  you  see,  sur^  what  a  des- 
perate cute  ^  lad  I  be. 

Vortex,   \Aside\    111  set  a    trap   for    you, 
you  dog — III  have  you  in   mv   power,  1h>w 
ever;   III   drop   my  purse — he^l   take  it— aoi.' 
then — [Drops  his  Purse\  A  pair  of  us!     fl' 
lay  you  by  the  heels,  desperate   cote  as    vou 
are.  [^£xiL 

Frank.  Poor  feyther,  poor  sister^  and  poor 
I!  Feyther  will  go  brokenhearted  forsvUia; 
— anu  then  sister  Jessy's  coming  to  lakosr. — 
I  can't  bear  the  thought  on't.— Od  dom  tWel 
if  1  could  but  get  hold  of  some  of  thy  laoar^i 
I'd  teak  care  thee  should  not  get  it  a^aim.-^ 
—Eh!  [Sees  the  Purse^  tpolks  rowmd  i/]^ 
Well,  now,  I  declare  that  do  look  far  dO  tlK^ 

l)  Cl«T«r. 
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worii!  like  a  purse.  How  happ]r  it  would 
make  poor  feytber  and  sitter!  I  cooceats  there 
would  be  no  barm  just  to  touch  it;— -[TViAr^j 
ii  up  wi&i  caaiion]  — it  be  cruel  tempting. 
Nobody  do  see  I. — 1  wonder  how  it  would 
feel  in  my  pocket.— [Pi/tt  iV  with  f tar  into 
his  Pocke^ — ^Wouns!  how  hot  1  be!  Cruel 
warm  to  be  sure. — Who's  that  ?— Nobody. — 
Ob!  I— I— l-u-dy  lud!  and  I  ha'  gotten  such  a 
desperate  ague  all  of  a  sudden,  and  my  heart 
do   keep  j — jump-- jumping.  —  I  believe  I    be 

foiog  to  die.  \F*aUs  into  a  Chair]  Eh! — 
\h  \  -  Mayhap  it  be  tKrs  terrible  purse.  Dom 
thee,  comi!  out.  \_Throws  it  down,^ After  a 
Pause]  Ees,  now  I  is  better. — Dear  me,  quite 
an  alteration. — My  head  doan*t  spin  about  soa, 
and  my  heart  do  feel  as  light,  and  do  so  keep 
tittuping,  tittuping,  I  c  >nt*t  help  crying. 

£nter  Vortex. 
Fortex,  Now  1  have  him. — [Sees  the  Purse] 
— >Vba  ,  be   bas   not   stole   it,  tho*  his    own 
father's  in  want — Here*s  a  precious  rascal  for  you ! 
Frank.    Mr.  Nabob,  you    have   left    your 
purse  behind  you :  [Soboing]  and  you  ought 
to  be  asbeamed  of  yourself,  so  you  ought,  to 
leave  a  purse  in  a  poor  lad*s  way,   who  bas 
a  feytber  and  a  sister  coming  to  starring. 
rortex.  My  purse !  true ;  reach  it  me. 
Frank,  Noa,  thank  you,  for  nothing.     Pve 
had  it  in  fnyf  hand  once. — Ecod,  if  having  other 
people's  money  do  make  a  man  so   hot,  how 
desperate  warm  some  folks  mun  be! 

Fortex.  Warm—foolish  fellow!  [FFipinff 
his  Forehead,  and  fanning  himself' mfith  his 
Hat]  Fngh!  quite  a  Bengal  day,  1  declare. 

Frank.  On  dang  it !  bow  their  wicked 
heads  man  spin  round. 

Vortexn  Spin  round!  I  never  heard  sach 
a  simpleton — Spin,  indeed !  ha !  ha !  God  bless 
mx  sotil  Fm  quite  giddy!  Oh  Lord!  Oh  dear 
roe!    Help!  help! 

2>i/er  Bronze. 
Bronze.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 
Fortex.    Only    a  little    touch    of   my    old 
compbint — Send  that  fellow  away. 

[Bronze  goes  up  to  Frank. 
Frank.  Ob,  this  be  t'other  gentleman. — Sur, 
I    ha'  gotten    twenty-six  pound  that    feyther 
lo«l  to  you  at  garaestering. 

Bronze,  Where  is  it?  • 

Frank.  In  my  pocket. 
Bronze,  TbatS  lucky!  give  it  me. 
Frank.  Gi'  it  thee!     Ees,   dom  thee,  come 
ont,  and  Y\\  gi'  it  thee.    [Clenching  his  Fist 
f'oriex.  Begone ! 

Frank.  Gentlemen » I  wish  you  both  a  good 

taomiog.  [Kxit 

f^artex.  [Getting  up]  W^hat  a  dunderhead 

tkat  is!     To  suppose  that  a   little  tenderness 

of  conscience  wou'd  make  a  man's  head  turn 

rovaiL'— Pugh !   'lis  impossible; — or  how  the 

Wrvtl  ^roald  die  lawyers  find  their  way  from 

>VestiDinsler  Hall?    Giddv,  indeed!  Ha!  ha! 

—Bronsc,  take  care  I  don  t  fall. 

[£xitf  leaning  on  Bronze. 

-     ACT  in. 

ScBKE  I. — A  Room  in  an  Inn, 

Eni^r  Old  Rafio   wUh  a  Letter  and  a 
Serponi  following, 

O.  Hap,  Wbalf  a  rmX  letter  from  the  real 


Nabob! — dear  me,  where  is  Neddy?  —  Make 
my  humble  duty  to  your  master;  proud  to 
serve  him — no— very  proud  to  see  him; — 
grateful  for  the  honour  of  his  custom — no — 
no— «for  his  company. — I  wish  you  a  pleasant 
walk  home,  sir. — I'he  Nabob  coming  here  di- 
rectly! Oh,  dear  me  I  where's  Neddy?— Wai- 
ter?— [Exit  Servant 

Enter  Waiter. 

Do  you  know  where  my  boy  is? 

fPditer.  Not  a  minute  ago,  I  saw  him 
fighting  in  a  field  behind  the  house. 

Enter  TouNG  Rapid — his  Coat  torn. 

OldRap,  Fighting.*— Oh,  dear!  where  is  ho? 

Young  Rap.  Here  am  I,  dad — 

OldRap.  What  has  been  the  matter? 

Young  Rap.  Only  a  small  rumpus;  went 
to  Deep  at  the  castle,  —  pushing  home, — the 
roao  had  a  bit  of  a  circumbendibus; — hale 
corners, — so  I  jumped  the  hedge, — cut  right 
across,-^you  know  my  way, — kept  moving,— 
up  came  a  farmer, — wanted  to  turn  me  hack, 
— would  not  do, — bussled  a  bit, — carried  ray 
point,    came  straight  as  an  arrow. 

OldRap.  Fie,  he!— but  read  that  letter. 

Young  Rap.  What!  the  Nabob  coming  here 
directly,  an4  1  in  this  pickle.  -Waiter,  are 
my  clothes  come  home? 

9Vaiter.  No,  sir. 
•  Young  Rap.    Why,    the    fellow   gave    his 
word — 

ff^aiter.  Yes,  sir;  but  what  can  you  eipcct 
from  a  tailor?  [E.vit 

Young  Rap.  T|iat*s  rery  true. 

OldRap.  Impudent  rascal! 

Young  Rap.  W^hat  the  devil  shall  I  do? 
— The  most  important  moment  of  my  life. 

out  Rap.  Tis  unlucky. 

Young  Rap,  Unlucky  I — ^'tis  perdition  —  an- 
nihilation— a  misfortune,  that — 

OldRap.  I  can  mend. 

Young  Rap.  How? 

OldRap.  By  mending  the  coat. 

Young  Rap.  An  excellent  thought.—- Come^ 
help  me  off, — quick, — quick! 

OldRap.  I  always  have  a  needle  in  my 
pocket. 

Young  Rap.  [Rubbing  his  Back]  I  know 
you  have. 

OldRap.  Now  give  it  me. 

Young  Rap,  Whatl  suffer  my  father  to 
mend  my  coat? — No, — no; — not  so  bad  as 
that  neither. — As  the  coat  must  be  mended, — 
damn  it,  I'll  aiend  it. 

OldRap.  Will  you  tho'?— Ecod,  I  should  like 
to  see  you; — here's  a  needle  ready  threaded — 
and  a  thimble; — you  can't  think  how  1  shall 
like  to  see  you; — now  don't  hurry,  that's  a 
dear  boy.  [Zoung  Rapid  sits  down^  gathers 
his  Legs  under  him  —  Old  Rapid  puts  his 
Spectacles  on,  and  sits  close  to  hint,  look" 
ing  on.] 

Youne  Rap,  Now  mind,  dad,  when — Damn 
the  needle  I  [FFountls  his  Fingers. 

OldRap.  That's  because  you  are  in  such 
a  hurry. 

Young  Rap,'  When  the  Nabob  comes — 
sink  the  tailor. — 

OldRap.  1  will;— but  that'*  a  long  stitch. 

Young  Rap,  B«  aure  you  sink  the  tailor; 
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— a  great  deal  depends  on  the  first  impres- 
sion;— yon  shall  be  reading  a  grave  nook, 
with  a  melancholy  air. 

Old  Rap,  Then  I  wish  I  had  brought  down 
my  book  of  had  debts ; — ^that  would  have  made 
me  melancholy  enough. 

Enter  Mr.  cmd  Miss  Vortkx,  vtftio  advance 
sloavly,  the  Nabob  (he  side  where  Yovng 
Rapid  is.  Miss  Vortex  to  the  other  side, 

Youn^  Rap,  I, — ha !  ha  1  I  say,  dad,  if  the 
Nabob  was  to  see  us  now, — ha!  ha! 

Old  Rap,  Ha!  ha!  truev— 4>ut  mind  what 
yOuVe  about 

Young  Rap.  Pll  he  discovered  in  a  situa- 
tion that  will  surprise — a  striking  situation, 
and  in  some  damnd  elegant  attitude. 

[Looks  up  and  sees  the  Nabob, 

Old  Rap.  vVhy  don*t  you  finish  the  job; — 
why  don*t  you? 

^Sees  ftfie  Nabob. —  Thejr  look  round  (he 
other  wajr,  and  see  Miss  Vortex;  they 
botfi  appear  asliamed  and  dejected; 
Young  Rapid  draws  his  legs  from  un- 
der him,^ 

Vortex,  Gentlemen, — 1  and  my  daughter, 
Miss  Vortex,  have  done  ourselves  the  honour 
of  waiting  upon  you,  to — 

Miss  V,  But  I  beg  we  may  not  interrupt 
your  amusement! — ^*tis  uncommon  whimsical! 

Young  Rap.  ^Recovering  himself\  Yes, 
ma^am,  yerj  whimsical. — I  must  keep  moving 
[Laughs^  Ha !  ha !  You  see,  dad,  Tve  won — 
Pvc  won— ha!  ha! 

Miss  y.  He  says  he  has  won, — 

Old  Rap,  \Wuh  amaxement\  Oh!  he  has 
won,  has  her 

Young  Rap.  Yes,  you  know,  Fve  won,  he! 
he!   why  don*t   you   laugh? 

[Aside  to   Old  Rapid. 

Old  Rap.  [frith  difficulty]  Hal  he! 

Young  Rap,  You  see,  ma^am,  the  fact  is, — 
I  had  torn  my  coal;  so  says   1  to  my  father, 
rU  bet  my  " 
*mend  it:  and 
Laugh  again. 

Old  Rap,  I  can*t« — Indeed,  I  can*t. 

Young  Rap.  And  so  1  —  1  won — upon- my 
soul  1  was  doing  it  very  well. 

Old  Rap.  No,  you  were  not, —  you  were 
doing  it  a  shame  to  be  seen. 

Young  Rap.  [Apart"]  Hush!  —  Ah,  father, 
you  donU  like  to  lose. 

Vortex,  Well,  gentlemen,  now  this  very 
extraordinary  frolic  is  over — 

Young  Rap.  Yes,  sir, -^ it  is  quite  over, — 
[Aside]  thank  heaven! 

Vortex,  Suppose  we  adjourn  to  Bangalore 
Hall  ? 


Illy    t^udi  ,    9\>   9aj9     A    tw    III  J    liituci, 

bays  against  your  opera-box  that  I 
ad  so -ha!    ha!    [To  Old  Rapid] 


Young  Rap,  Sir,  FH  go  with  you  directiy 
with  all  the  pleasure  in  life.  [Ru/tning. 

Miss  V.  I  believe  my  curricle  is  the  first 
carriage. 

Old  Rap.  Dear  me! 

[Looking  at  Miss  Vorte,v. 

Vortex,  My  daughter  seems  to  please  you,  sir. 

Old  Rap.  VVhat  a  shape! 

Miss  V.  Oh,  sir,  youVe  uncommon  polite ! 

Young  Rap.  He  Vremarkable  gallant,  ma*am. 

Old  Rap.  What  elegance! — what  fashion! 
upon  the  whole,  it*s  the  best  made  little  spen- 
cer, IVe  seen  for  some  time. 


[Vortex  and  Daughter  in  omatmenL 

Young Rm,  Oh,  the  defiH-The  laclij, 
ma*am,  my  lather  is  the  most  particular  nuD 
on  earth  about  dress^the  beau  of  his  u'me- 
Beau  Rapid. -You  know,  lather,  ikey  alwaw 
called  you  Beau  Rapid.  I  dare  saj  he*s  Q 
more  suits  of  clothes  in  his  house  tbao  mj 
man  in  England. 

Miss  V.  An  uncommon  expeDsive  wbira! 

Young  Raff.  I  donU  think  hit  fortuoc  bf 
suffered  by  it. 

Miss  V.  [To  Old  Rapid]  ShaU  I  hare  lie 
honour  of  driving  you. 

Old  Rap.  Oh,  madam,  I  can*t  think  of  gi?. 
ing  YOU  so  much  trouble  as  to  driTe  m. 

jfissV.  My  dear  sir,  I  shall  be  uncomroos 
happy ! 

Old  Rap.  Oh,  madam! 

[Simpers  and  titters  to  hision,  Amtaka 
Miss  Vorte,c*s  hand  and  iroU  off] 

Vortex.  Well  follow. 

Young  Rap.  Jf  you  please;— not  tkal  I  pv- 
ticularly  like  to  follow. 

Vortex,  I  suppose,  sir,  now  lofflner  ap- 
proaches, London  be^^ins  to  hU  for  iIm  wioi«r. 

Young  Rap.  Yes,  sir. 

Vortex,  Any  thing  new  io  U^  li^'- 
what  is  the  present  rage  wiibh<iietof  Uoi^ 

Young  Rap.  Why,  sir,  aj  to  ik  Udi«;- 
[Aside]  What  shall  1  sav  ?-Obl  tkc  Udits, 
sir,— why,  heaven  bless  them,  lirl  ibfv  keep 
moving!— but,  to  confess  the  truth,  iir,-mT 
fashionable  education  has  bcca  yvc\  vi»c^ 
neglected. 

Vortex.  That^s  a  pity. 

Young  Rap.  Very  great  pity,  iir> 

Vortex.  Suppose  1  become  josr  prec«tor. 

Young  Rap,  If  you  would  kc  »  ^«w-l 
wouM  treasure  any  little  short  nie. 

Vortex.  Why,  there  is  a  ihort  ni*  »'' 
cessary  for  every  man  of  fasbioft  to  itt«*  ^**- 

Young  Rap,  What  is  it? 

Vortex.  Never  to  reflecL 

Young  Rap.  Never  reflectl-wbit  pwb  » 
—keep  moving  ?  iny  dear  sir— that's  mv  ^' 
— suits  me  exactly. 

Vortex*  Then  you  must  he  knowa. 

Young  Rap.  To  be  sure  j-fU  gi«  «n^ 
thousands  in  charities.  . 

Vortex.  Charities  !  You  wouW  be  fc<|ol 
in  a  week — To  be  known,  you  must  ^  ■'*; 
chievous; — malice  haa  a  much  better  vcfl*^ 
than  gratitude ;  —  and  then  yon  ^^  \  ^  ^ 
lant.— Are  there  no  pretty  girls  yw  **«»»*^ 
like  to  be  well  with,  eh? 

Young  Rap.  A  very  extensive  sj$ert»«»*»*''' 

Vortex,  And  perhapj  there  may  h«  » "' 
ried  woman  you  would  like  to  intrifttc  ^^ 

Young  Rap.  A    very  large  quanUlT^^ 
how  I  long  to  begin! — Are  you  loamwi,'' 

Vortex.  Why,  no! 

Enter   Servant 

Serv*  The  carriage  is  ready.  ^^ 

Young  Rap.  So  am  I;  come,  sir,— fc"''*' 
stif  I  hope. 

Vortex.  No,  sir. 

Young  Rap.  Tbat*a   a  great  pily.  P^i. JJ 
have  the  Koodness  to  tell  yaur  »>*1 


will  you  nave  ine  sc 

man  to  drive  like  toe  devil? 


Vortex.  Sir,  to  oblige  too.  ,    .^ 

Young  Rap.  Sir,   VS  be  TCfj  mtck  sb«i 
to  yoiL 
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Bnier  Waiter* 

JVaUerm  Tour  dotiie*  are  comei  sir* 

Young  Rap.  Tbat*«  lucky. 

Vortex,  laen  Fll  wait  for  you. 

Young  Rap*  Wait  for  me:  ^nobody  need 
wait  for  me — 1*11  be  with  jou  in  a  crack. — 
Do  jou  pu«b  on — V\\  keep  monng  TU  take 
care  nobody  waits  for  me.  [Exeunt  seperaUjr* 

ScBKX  II. — A  Room  in  the  Nabob's  House, 

Enter  Oatland  defected^  Faank  and  Jbsst 

leading  him, 

Jenj.  Be  comforted,  fatber. 
OaL  To  see  thee  brought  to  service  I  \Sighs\ 
— IVe  done  this: — 1  that  have — 

Franlu  Never  mind— we  be  young  and 
jieallhy,  and  don\  heed  it— do  us,  Jessy  f 

Oai.  To  be  asbam'd  to  look  my  own  chil- 
dren in  the  iace !— >I,  who  ought  to  have  been 
the  foreborse  of  the  team,  to  be  pulPd  along 
through  life  by  this  young  tender  thing! 

Jessy*  Don't  despond,  fatber — Sir  Hubert 
will  see  your  contrition ,  and  restore  you  to 
bis  £ivour. 

Oai,  When  the  ben  9^t%  the  hawk  ready 
to  pounce,  she  gathers  her  young  ones  under 
her  wing— when  misfortune  hovers  over  my 
sweet  chicken  here,  I  leave  her  tb  shift  for 
bersein 
Jessj,  Come,  no  more  of  this. 
OaL  Even  toe  savage  hawk  takes  care  of 
its  nestlings — what  then  am  I? — Cbildreui  do 
JOU  hate  me? 

Frank,  Hate  thee!  pugh,  feytber,  danHthee 
talk  Jo«-*ffOod  bye  to  thee— cheer  up —  thee 
has  long  been  a  feytber  to  me,  now  it  is  my 
lam,  and  Fll  be  a  feytber  to  thee. 

OaL  I  cannot  jpeak — take  care  of  my  girl, 
FFanlc.  [ExiL 

Frank*    Care   of  her?  —  though  she  be  a 
servant,  let  me  catch   any  body  strikinjg   her, 
tLat*a  ail. — W^ell,  Jessy,  we  mun  notbesbeam'd 
— I  know  poverty  be  no  sin,   because   parson 
saUl  ao  bat  Sunday. — Talk  of  that— I  do  hear 
tbial   your    sweetheart,   Mr.   Rapid,   be  worth 
sucJb  a  desperate  siebt  of  money  as  never  was! 
JtMjr*  [Sighsy  if  his  fortunes  are  so  prosper- 
ous brolbcr,  he  is  exalted  above  my  hopes — 
If  bis  Iseart  be  mercenary,   he  is   sunk    below 
my    'vriabes. — Heigh,   ho!  yet   be  mieht  have 
aeol  to   know  if  I  were   well,   be   might— no 


gbt- 
raatter! 

Fr-^msmJk^  He  be  coming  toNeabob*s  here,  on 
a  viastnftion. 

Jemsjr*  Ah !  coming  here !  • 
F'r^niu  £es— and  Air.  fironse  do  say  while 
^   be    Isere  1  am  to  be  his  sarving-man. 
J^MStx*  You  his  servant!  \fVeeps* 

^y-^ssJk*  OonH  thee  cry,  Jessy! 
J^M^jr*     [Recovering  herselj]    I  wonH;  it 
v-aA    ^r«9bt  it  was  wrong.  —  Frank,  be   sure 
eal  from  Mr.  Rapid  who  you  are — 
aaons  for  it. — Edward  here! — when 

,^    ., t    it  will  be  a  bard  trial.     Yet  why 

bouM  1  «lread  it?-^let  per6dy  and  pride  shrink 
K»a»b*<dl9    wirtnons  iolegnty  will  support  me. 
jvy-^^gjk^  That's  right,  Jessy,  shew  a^  proper 

y2rit> *^^aod,  if  be  were  to  pull  out  bis  purse 

^    fjgp    49£Ser  to   make  thee  a  present  of  five 
elanlt  thee  take  it  —  [Jessy  smites 
'*«— Here  be  thy  new  mistress. 


oo 


^e 


Frank.  Do!it  thou  bear?  Oom  it,  danH 
thee  Uke  it !  {ExiL 

Enter  MiBS  Vortix. 

Miss  V.  Ob!  my  new  attendant  I  suppose! 
— Wbalfs  your  name,  child? 

Jessy.  Jessy  Oatland,  madam. 

Miss  r.  Well,  Oatland,  [Taking  out  her 
Glassl  look  at  me. — Umj>b— not  at  all  con- 
temptible.— That's  a  charming  nosegay— [J^My 
presents  i/*]— all  exotics,  I  declare. 

Jessy,  No,  madam,  neglected  wild  flowers 
— 1  took  them  from  their  bed  of  weeds,  bestow- 
ed care  on  their  culture,  and  by  transplanting 
them  to  a  more  genial  soil,  they  have  flourished 
with  luxuriant  strength  and  beauty. 

Miss  y.  A  pretty  amusement 

Jessy*  Ana  it  seem'd,  madam,  to  convey 
this  lesson — Not  to  despise  the  lowly  mind,  but 
rather,^  with  fostering  band,  to  draw  it  from 
its  chill  ^  obscurity ,  that  like  these  bumble 
flowers,  it  might  grow  rich  in  worth  and  na* 
live  energy. 

MissF*  Ob!  [Aside\ — mind — energy! — 
What's  the  matter  with  the  poor  girl,  I  won- 
der! uncommon  odd  I— I  hear,  Oatland,  you 
are  reduced  in  your  circumstances. 

Jessy,  Yes,  madam. 

MissV.  That's  very  lucky,  because  it  will 
make  you  humble,^  diild!  —  Well,  and  what 
are  your  qualifications? 

Jessy,  Cheerfiil  industry,  madam.  I  can 
read  to  you,  write  for  you,  or  converse — 

Miss  r.  Converse  with  met  I  dare  say  you 
can.  —  No,  thank  you,  cbild — ^instead  of  my 
listening  to  your  voice,  you  will  be  polite 
enough  to  be  as  silent  as  convenient,  and  do 
me  the  honour  of  listening  to  mine. — Ob! 
here  comes  Mr.  Rapid. 

Jessy,  Ah!  [In  great  agitation^  May  I 
retire,  madam? 

MissF.  Yes;  I  shaU  foUow  to  dress.— No 
stay. — Yes,  you  may  go. 

Jessy,  Ob,  tbank  you!  thank  you,  dear 
madam!  [Exit  tnth  rapidity. 

Miss  V,  That  poor  giri  appears  to  me  rather 
craiy.  ^ 

Enter  Old  and  Youii a  Rapid,  and  Voanx. 

MissV.  Welcome  to  Bangalore  Hall,  gentle- 
men. 

Young  R,  Charming  house!  plenty  of  room* 
—      [Runs  about  cmd  looks  at  every  thing. 

OldR.  A  very  spacious  apartment,  indeed. 

Vortex.  Yes,  sir  ;•  but  I  declare  I  forgot  the 
dimensions  of  this  room. 

Old  R,  ^  Sir,  if  you  please,  Fll  measure  it- 
ray  cane  is  exactly  a  yard,  good  honest  mea- 
sure—'tis bandy — and  that  mark  is  the  half 
yard,  and — 

Young  R.  [Overhears  and  snatches  ^te 
Cane/  rom  Aim  J  Confound  it! — The  pictures, 
lather— look  at  the  pictures.  [Pointing  tvith 
the  Canel  Did  you  ever  see  such  charming — 

Miss  V,  Do  you  like  pictures. 

Young  R,  Exceedingly,  raa|am;  but  I  should 
like  them  a  great  deal  better  if  they  just  moyed 
a  little. 

MissV,  Ha!  ha!  F  must  retire  to  dress — 
till_dinner,_gentlemcn,  adieu. [Exit 


Young 
ruin  every 
under. 


R,  [To  hisfather'X  Zounds!  you'll 
y  tbmg!  can't  yon  keep  the  tailor 
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F'oriex,  Your  son  seenM  rather  impatient. 

(MR.  Very,  sir — always  was. — I  remember 
a  certain  Duke — 

Young R.  Thafs  rights  Jay  the  scene  high — 
push  the  Duke — ^push  him  as  far  as  heMJ  go. 

OldR.  I  will,  1  wilL — I  remember  a  certain 
Duke  used  to  say,  Mr.  Rapid,  your  son  is  as 
sharp  as  a  needle. 

Young R,  At  it  again! 

OldR,  As  a  needle.— 

Young  R,  [Inierrupdng  him\  Is  true  to 
the  poJe.  As  a  needle  is  true  to  the  pole, 
says  the  Duke;  •o  will  your  son,  says  the 
Duke,  be  to  every  thing  spirited  and  fashion^ 
able,  says  tlie  Duice. — Am  1  always  to  be  tor- 
tured with  your  infernal  needles? 

[Aside  to  Old  Rapid, 

Vortex,  Now  to  sound  them.  I  hear,  gentle- 
men, your  business  in  this  part  of  the  country 
is  with  Sir  Hubert  Stanley,  respecting  some 
money  transactions. 

OldR.  Tis  a  secret 

F'ortex.  Oh  2  no-*the  Baronet  avows  his 
wish  to  sell  his  estate. 

OldR»  Ohl  that  alters  the  case. 

Vortex*  I  think  it  would  be  a  desirable 
purchase  for  you — I  should  be  happy  in  such 
neighbouri— -and  if  you  should  want  forty  or 
fiAy  tlipusmdy  ready  money,  FH  supply  it  with 
pleasure. 

OldR*  Oh,  sir,  how  kind!  —  If  my  son 
wishes  to  purchase,  I  would  rather  leave  it 
entirely  to  him. 

Young  Rm  And  I  would  rather  leave  it  en- 
tirely to  you. 

roriex.  \tty  well.  Til  propose  for  it— 
[Aside}  This  will  cut  Sir  Hubert  to  the  souL 
— ^There  is  a  very  desirable  borough  interest 
—then  you  could  sil  in  parliament. 

Young R.  I  in  parliament!  ha!  ha! 

OldK  No;  that  would  be  a  botch. 

Young  R.  No,  no,  I  was  once  in  the  gallery 
^-crammed  in— no  moving — expected  to  bear 
the  great  guns — up  got  a  little  tiellow,  nobody 
knew  who,  gti'ft  ^us  a  three  hours*  speech — 1 
got  devilish  udgetty — the  house  calleJ  for  the 
question,  I  joinM  the  cry — "The  question,  the 

Sueslion.'*  says  L— A  member  spied  me  — 
lear^d  the  gallery — got  hustled  bv  mj^  brother 
spectators — obliged  to  scud  —  Oh!  it  would 
never  do  for  me. 

Voriex,  But  you  must  learn  patience. 

Young  R,  Then  make  me  speaker— if  that 
wouMnH  teach  me  patience,  notning  would. 

Vortex.  Do  you  dislike,  sir,  pariiamentary 
eloouence?^^ 

OldR,  Sir,  I  never  heard  one  of  your  real 
downright  parliament  speeches  in  my  life — 
never.  [YiUMfns. 

.  Young  R,  By  your  yawning  I  shouM  think 
you  bad  heard  a  great  many. 

Vortex.  Oh,  how  lucky?— At  last  I  shall 
get  my  dear  speech  spoken. — Sir,  I  am  a 
member,  and  I  mean  to — 

Young  R.  Keep  moving. 

Vortex,^  l^^y>  i  mean  to  Cfeak,  I  assure 
you ;  and — 

Young  R.  Push  on,  then. 

Voriex.  What»  speak  my  speech?— That  I 
wilU-rU  sneak  it 

YmtngR,  Oh,  the  devil!— DonH  yawn  so. 

[To  Old  Rapid. 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHE.  [Act  III. 

OldR.  I  never  get  a  comfortabie  Dip,  nerer! 


Young  R.'  You  nave  a  devilish  eooddnocc 
now — Confound  all  speecbet^Oh!—  I 

Vortex.  Pnj  he  seated— [TV/ nV on  f0c& 
side  Vortex}  —  Now  we*ll  suppose  that  tbe 
chair —  [Pointing  to  a  Choir. 

OldR.  Suppose  it  ue  chairl  why  it  is  a 
chair,  an*t  it? 

Vortex.  Pshaw !  I  meaD— 

Young  R.  He  knows  what  joa  meui-'lit 
his  humour. 

Vortex.  Ob,  hc^s  willy! 

Young  R.  Oh,  remarkably  briUiaiit,  indnd! 
[Significantly  to  his  FaAtr. 

Vortex,  What,  you  are  a  wit,  sir! 

OldR.  A  what? 'Yes  I  am— 1  am  a  wit 

Vortex,  Well,  now  HI  begin-Ob,  wiai  a 
delicious  moment!— The  house  wben  tkey ap- 
prove cry,  "Hear  him!  hear  biiiir— lowy 
give  you  a  hint,  in  case  any  tbing  jfcoow 
Srike— 

Young  R.   Push   on.— I  can  aewr  Hand  li 

[Asi^- 

Vortex.  Now  I  shall  charm  lbem-[^rf- 
dresses  the  r*fl/r]— "Sir,  bad  1  iwt  roar 
eye  at  an  earlier  hour,  I  ifcooM  not  wje 
blinkM  the  present  que stion-bolkiTmgcaogbj 
what  has  fallen  from  the  olber  side,  I  shall 
scout  the  idea  of  going  over  ibewul  ground. 
—What,  no  applause  yet?  [Mt^-i^rms 
this  Old  Rapid  has  fallen  asleep,  mdYfms 
Rapid,  after  shewing  great fretpibtoswi 
impatience,  runs  to  the  back  scene,  Oin^ 
up  the  n'indoi^P,  and  looks  oirfJ-"B«»  ^ 
shall  proceed,  and,  I  trust,  wilbort  nrt«nip- 
Uon."— rrttr/i*  round,  and  sees  OldJfA 
asleep}  ^l}^on  -y  .oul,  tbU j^W^^ 
you  mean,  sir  r  l'**V*J'^.  i 

OldR,    What's    the  mailer? -Hot  bun. 

hear  him!  ,- 

Vortex.  Pray,  sir,  dont  youM»bH^'« 

Young  Rapid  ai  the  fTindo^lr^^^  ^ 

devil! —  ,    „      ..  « 

YaungR.    [Looking  round]    Heir  h«o 

hear  him!  _.         ..  ,„ 

Vortex.  By  the   soul  of  Cieero,  "ra  too 

much.  .       !^ 

OldR.  Oh,  Neddy,  for  •k*'"^  *^)^T 
to  fall  asleep!-!  mean  to  look  oH  o!"* 
window — I  am  very  sorrjr,  «r,  "T  ^J 
should  go  across  tne  grain.—!  *?»  *  * 
smoolh  him  down !  ,  ^  .  n  i 

Young  R.  I  will— What  i^  ^JZl 
say— The  fact  is,  sir,  I  heard  a  aj  oH«- 
upon — the — the — the  water,  and—        . . 

Vortex.  Well,  well-But  6o  yoa  ^*  ^ 
hear  the  end  of  my  speech? 

Young  R.  Upon  my  honour,  I  do. 

Vortex.  Then  we'll  only  »«PP*|*J^^ 
interruption  a  message  from  the  ^^^^ 
something  of  that  9osi.-^[Ther  sit,^ 
Rapid  fretful}--Where  did  I  ^^Zj^' 

toungR.  oil!  If«:ol!ecl;  •i-**^ 
briefly   conclude  with   moving— an  ^^ 

ment.  hsbP' 

Vortex.  Nonsense!  no  *«ch """J^lvSff • 
him  dotpn  in  a  Obflirl— Oh!  I  r*"^ 
"I  shaU  therefore  proceed,  and,  I  tfiutt^ 
out  interruption — 

Enter  SeroanL 
Serv,  Dimier*8  on  the  tablf^  vr. 
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9^oriex*  Get  oul  of  tbe  roomy  you  fiUain! 
~«« Witliout  iniemiptioii— *' 

Sero.  \  say,  sir — 

YoungR.  Hear  bim!  hear  Urn! 

Serv»  DiDoer  is  waiting. 

Young R»  [Jumping  up,'\  Dioner  walling! 
— ^Come  along,  sir. 

f^oriex*  Never  mind  the  dinner. 

YtmnglL  But  I  like  it  smoking. 

Oid  JL  So  do  I — Be  it  ever  so  liltle,  let  me 
have  it  hot 

forUx*  Won*!  you  hear  my  speech? 

Young  Rm  To  be  sure  we  will — but  now  to 
dinner — Come,  weMl  move  together — Capital 
speech  I^Push  on,  sir — Come  along,  dad — Push 
him  oO|  dad.      [Kxeunt,  forcing  Voriex  out, 

ScBMK  VLV-^An  Ancient  Hall 

Enter  Sir  Hubbrt,  leaning  on  Charles 

Stanley. 

Charles^  Take  comfort,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  Where  shall  I  find  it,  boy?^To 

Jive   on  my  estate,   is   ruin — to  part   with  it, 

death. — Viy  heart  is  twinM  round  it. — IVe  been 

the  palnanih  of  my  tribe— the  scourge  of  the 

a|sresJor — the  protector  of  the  injur  d! — Can 

I  lorego  these  dignities? — My  old ||[rey-headed 

serraots^  too,  whose   only  remaining  hope  is 

to  lay  their  hones  near  their  loVd  master,  bow 

shall  I  part  with  them? — I  prate,  boy,  His  the 

priTilege  of  these  white  hairs. 

Charles.  Oh!  say  on,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  All!   all  is  dear  to   met  — these 

warlike  trophies   of  my   ancestors! — Charles, 

Ibou  see*st  that  gpodly   oak.  Uwas  planted  at 

tny  birth— WoincTst  thou  think  it?  In  the  late 

Jiurricane,   when  the   tempest   humbled    with 

llie  dust  the  proudest  of  ^he  forest,  it  bravely 

met  the  driving  blast—- my  people,  with  shouts 

of  icy.  faaiPd  the  auspicious  omen,  and  augurM 

from  It  prosperity  to  me  and  mine.  —  Fondly 

I  believM  it-foodly  I  thought  it.    Fie!  Fie! 

I   aoat— 

Charles.  My  father,  I  doubt  not  but  they 
aoftiir*d  truly.  I  must  to  the  active  worid. 
\Vliy  should  I  fear  that  the  virtue  and  in- 
dependence you  have  inspirM — 

Sir  Hub.  Ah,  boy!  but  while  licentiousness 
asMi  party  xeal  command  the  choicest  gifts  of 
fortune,  virtue  and  genius  must  be  content 
wsCJi   their  leavings. 

Eni^r  Servant — delivers  a  Letter  to  Sir  Hu- 
sk RT,  vpho  reads  it  ivith  great  agitation, 

CHsMrles,  Ah !  what  is  it  shakes  you,  sir  ? — 
Tkat  letter! 

Ssr-  Hub.  Nothing,  my  dear  boy ! — *tis  infirm- 
ttjf  ! — I  ahall  soon  be  better. 

CHswles,  Fzcnse  me,  dear  sii^— [Ta/re«  the 
M^^it^r  andretgdsl  '*  Mr.  Vortex,  at  the  request 
ot  Bflr.  Kapid,  iolorms  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  it 
is  iaeoDTenient  for  him  to  advance  more  money 
osB  anorlgagc.  Mr.  Vortex  laments  Sir  Hubert  s 
p^ciaaiary  embarrassments" — damnation  !-^"  to 
i-«|«c^e  wrhich  he  will  purchase  the  castle  and 
PSt^l«***~~^oner  shall  its  massy  ruins  crumble 
gn^  to  ciust.  — >  Don*t  despond,  my  father! 
up! 

Erstsr  FkARK,  running — his  Face  bloody. 

fV-ank,  Oh,  sur!— at  Ncabob*s  table  they  Ve 
•o  abusing  your  father! 


Charles,  Ah? 

Vrank.  And  Fve  been  figfating^- 

Charles.  Hush! 

Sir  Hub,  Wfaat*s  his  business? 

Charles.  Oh,  sir !  [Concealing  his  Agitation^ 
—My  friend,  Frank,  consults  me  on  a  love 
alTair;  and  I  must  not  betray  his  confidence. 
— In  bis  hurry  he  fell — Wasn*t  it  so? 

[Signifieantly 

Frank,  Ees,  lur,  ees. 

Sir  Hub.  You  are  not  hurt,  young  roaa? 

Frank.  No,  sur.— Thank  heaven!  my  head 
be  a  pure  hard  one. 

Charles,  Within!   [Enter  la^o  Serotmis 
Attend  my  father. 

Sir  Hub.  My  boy,  don*t  stay  from  me  long; 

[Exit,  leaning  onSerponts. 

Charles.  Now,  good  Frank,  ease  my  tor- 
turM  mind.— What  of  my  father? 

Frank.  Why,  your  honour,  Mr.  Bronse 
came  laughing  out  of  dininir-room,  and  says, 
'^Dom^me,  how  the  old  Baronet  has  been 
roasted.**  So,  sur,  I  not  knowing  what  they 
could  mean  by  roasting  a  Christian,  axed. 
I*  Why,**  says  be,  ffrinning,  "they  voted,  that 
it  was  a  pity  the  dignity  of  the  bloody  hand 
interfer*d,  or  the  old  beggar  might  set  up  a 
shop.* 

Charles.  What! 

Frank.  The  old  beggar  might  set  up  a  shop. 

Charles.  Unmanner*dy  cowardly  babblers! 

Frank.  And  that  you,  sur,  would  make  a 
dapper  *prentice. 

^  Charles.  1  heed  not  that — ^But,  when  I  for- 
give a  lather^  wrongs-— 

Frank.  So  says  I,  dom*me,  if  young  *sqaire 
had  been  among  them,  he  would  have  Knocked 
all  their  heads  together.  Now,  wouldnH  you, 
sur,  have  knock*a  their  heads  together?  Then 
they  all  lau(jh*d  at  me ;  which  somehow  made 
all  the  blood  in  my  body  fome  into  my  knucklea. 
So  says  I,  ''Mr,  Bronse,  suppose  a  case— 
suppose  me  young  *squire  Stanley — now  say 
that  again  about  his  bonour*d  father.**— So  he 
did;  and  I  lent  him  such  a  drive  o*lbe  face — 
and  I  was  knocking  all  their  heads  together 
pretty  tightish — till  the  cook  laid  me  flat  wT 
the  poker:  then  they  all  fell  upon  me;  and 
when  I  could  fight  no  longer,  I  fell  a  crying, 
and  ran  to  tell  your  honour. 

Charles,  Thanks,  my  afifectionate  lad ! — ^Re- 
turn to  the  Nabob*s  to-day. 

Frank.  I  be   sartain  I   shall 
good  there. 

Charles,  To-morrow  you  shall  live  with 
me.  I  shall  dismiss  all  my  servants— my  cir- 
cumstances require  it. 

Frank,  What!  all  but  me!— What!  I  do 
all  the  work? — Lord,  Lord,  how  glad  I  be, 
sur,  you  canH  afford  to  keep  any  body  but  L 

Charles,  Good  Frank,  farewell!  —  Hold— 
here.  [Presenting  a  Purse. 

Frank.  [Refusing^  Nay,  pray *ee,  sur,  dan*t 
you  beheave  unkind  to  me— 1  be  a  poor  lad, 
that  do  worship  and  love  you^not  a  spy  for 
the  lucre  of  gain — pray  use  me  kindly,  and 
don*t  gi*  me  a  farding. 

Charles,  Frank,  I  beg  your  pardon. — ^Fare- 
well. 

Frank.  Lord,  how  glad  I  be  he  can  only 
afford  to  keep  1.  [Exiu 

Charles,  Insult  my  father!— onmanjy  tiI- 
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lain! — wboe*er  thou  art,  thy  life  shaH  answer 
it!  lExit, 

ACT    IV. 

SCEMB  I. 

Enter  Vortbx,  in  great  Terror,  reading  a 

LetUr. 

Vortex*  Dear  me! — here*s  a  terrible  affair ! 
-— [JltfCM^f]  ''Give  roe  up  the  author  of  the 
slander  on  my  father*' — that  was  myself —  1 
never  can  lino  in  my  heart  to  give  myself 
up — '*or  personally  answer  the  conse«ju(m- 
ces. —  Charlbs  Stanlbt.** 

— >Ohy  dear !  since  I  find  my  words  are  taken 
down,  I  must  be  more  pai'liamentary  in  my 
language. — What  shall  1  do?— I  can^  fight— 
my  poor  head  wonH  bear  it^it  might  be  the 
death  of  me. 

Young R»  [fnihoui\  Huisa,  my  fine  fel- 
lows bravo! 

Vortex,  Eh!  egad,  a  fine  thought. — Young 
Rapid  is  loaded  mutsle  high  with  Ghampaigne 
— ril  tell  him  he  said  the  words,  and  make 
him  own  them.  IVe  persuaded  him  into  a 
marriage  with  my  daughter:  after  that,  the 
deviPs  in*t  if  I  can*t  persuade  him  into  a  duel. 

Enter  Young  Rapid— i!r]E»«/. 
Young  R,  Here  I  am,  tip-top  spirits  —  ripe 


for  any  thinff. 

Vortex*  now  did  you  lika  my  Champaigne?! 

Young R.  Oh!  it  suits  me  exactly;  a  man 
is  such  a  damn*d  lonj^  while  getting  tipsy  with 
other  wine — Champaigne  setUes  the  business 
directly — it  has  made  me — 

Vortex,  Lively,  I  see. 

Young  R,  Lively — it  has  made  me  like  a 
skyrocket.  Well,  how  did  I  behave  ?— Quite 
easy,  wasn't  1? — PushM  on — at  every  thing — 
barred  prosing. — Jolly  dogs  within  —  the  fat 
parson's  a  fine  fellow^kept  the  bottle  moving 
—-said  a  nice  short  grace. 

Vortex.  W^ell,  and  did  you  lose  at  play 
the  five  hundred  pounds  I  lent  you? 

Young  R.  As  easy  as  could  be. 

Vortex,  That  was  lucky. 

Young  R,  Very — particularly  for  those  who 
won  it.— 

Vortex,  Well,  now  youll  do. 

Young  R,  Huua!  I'm  a  finish'd  man. 

{Staggering  and  strutting  about. 
ou  only  want  a  parrel  to  make 
you — 

Young R,  A  what? — A  quarrel.  —  Dam'me, 
111  settle  that  in  two  minutes.     [Runnig  off. 

Vortex,  Stop. — You  need  not  go  out  of  the 
room  for  that. 

Young  R,  What !  will  you  quarrel  with  me, 
«h!~With  all  my  heart. 

Vortex.  Me !  oh  no !  —  I  say  1  could  get 
you  such  farqe — 

Young R,  How, my  dear  fellow? — Dash  on. 

Vortex.  Why,  at  dinner  you  reflected  on 
the  Baronet. 

Young R.  NO)  it  was  you. 

Vortex,  No,  not  I. 

Young  R,  Yes.  it  was  you. 

Vortex.  Well,  it  might  be  I ;  but  I  don't 
say  it  was — 

Young  R,  I  do, — push  on. 

Vortex.  Young  Stanley  has  demanded  the 
author. — Now,  if  you  were  to  own  the  words 


— how  the  newspapers  would  teem  witb- 
*'The  elennt  Charles  Stanley  was  esHed  o«l 
by  the  dashing  Young  Rapid,  about  some  trifle." 

Young R,  Bravo! 

Vortex.  Any  thing  does  for  a  duel  now-i. 
days— the  len^h  of  a  dancer*!  great  toe— as 
election  leg  of  mutton  and  trimmifini). 

Young  R.  Say  no  more— III  do  it  Bjheatos 
no  man  of  fashion  shall  be  more  inUmooi-I 
mean  more  famous. — 111  go  write  to  bim  di- 
rectly. 

Fortex.  First  take  another  bottle  of  Cbim- 
paigne.  You  can't  think  what  a  tree  <Utkii{ 
style  it  will  rive  you. 

Young  R,  I  will  \Going^^elurns\  ^o,  1 
can't  take  up  this  quarrel. 

VorU.x,  Oh  dear— Wby  not?    \Alarmed. 

Young  R.  Because  Fm  sure  Tm  <i«prinog 
you  of  a  pleasure. 

Vortex,  Oh  don't  mind  me!  I  give  it  yon, 
to  shew  my  regard  for  you.— Indeed,  he  bd 
so  much  fighting  in  my  time,  that  i»ilk  me  il 
really  ceases  to  be  a  pleasure— tbe  <wfdcst 
thinffs  will  cloy — so  the  quaireTi  your't-I 
wash  my  hands  of  it. 

Young  R.  You're  a  damn'd  good-^irK 
generous  fellow! 

Vortex,  Then  youll  return  triimpiiaol,  ind 
marry  my  daughter. 

Young  R,  To  be  sure— keep  woiiag  [Go- 
iVyf]  I  hope  hell  fiffbt  directlv.-4ike  a  sailor, 
I  hate  a  calm,  particularly  when  >■  wwv  i 
in  sight.— Hold— what  must  we  figbl  Viik?  I 
can  fence. 

Vortex,  You   have  no  objection  to  pirtoU 
and  bullets? 

Young  R,  I  like  bullets— tbcy  comeiogo»A 
But  I  must  push  on— the  other  hotik  and  Umv 

—I'm   a    first-rate    fellow.— Cbainpiig"'T 
ever !  I*'*^ 


Vortex.  You  shall  have  my  pWl«i^-wf« 
never  been  used. 


Here* 


Enter  Miss  VoaTKt. 

nereis  policy.    "Crown  me,  shadow  me  wtt 

laurels.*— Oh,  my  dear,  Pve  achief 'd  two  wck 

dillicu It  points! 
Miss  V.  How,  my  dear  Nabob?      ^^ 
Vortex,  In  the   first    place,  Fve  pefisi«« 

young  Rapid  to  marry  yon. 

Mus  V.  Was  that  so  diAcuh?      ,       , 
Vortex,   No,  no,   cerUinly.    Bui  *e  atxt 

wi  I  delight  you.— Rapid  is  going  to  ^'c  ^ 

aflair  of  honour  with  young  Staoky. 
Miss  V,  A  duel !  and  about  me?  . 

Vortex,  Yes.-[^«#Wif]  I  may  as  weB  Wi 

her  so. 

MissV,  Charming! 

Vortex,  Now  an^    I    a   kind  firtker  to  * 

two  young  men  fighting  about  you? 
Miss  V.   Ah !  that    is,   indeed  acting  ^ ' 

parent!  ^^ 

Vortex.  Egad,  I  must  look  after  Rapid,  tb««» 
Miss  V.  But  how  did  you  manage  it^ 
Vortex.  By  policy  to  be  sure;  for  ail*" 

serve  in  my  speech     "Policy  is—" 

Miss V.  And  a  very  good  ohservatioa ** 
Vortex.  How  do  you  know,  till  f>«  ■** 

it  ?-«  Policy— " 

I)  Tke  Irinningt    «•    all  ik«    n^tncm  •u*^  ''^^ 
•4iiaf;  said  leg  or  mullua,  ^udi  at  •  doMB  ^  J^* 
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MiMy.  But  pray  go  to  Mr.  Rapid. 

[Ptaldng  him  off. 
rorie.v.  "Policy—" 

Mus^.  Nay,  I  must  insist — TSjciiybrtexl 
Oil,  delightlun-Oalland  i 

Enter  Jesby, 

nn  in  such  uncorninon  spirits,  Oatland! 

Jessjr.  May  I  inquire  tne  cause,  madam? 

MiMaf,  Certdkty.  A  duel  is  going  to  be 
Ibufflit  about  me. 

JesMjr,  A  duel! — horrible  thouehl! 

MiagV,  Sensibility,  I  vow! — Too  comic,  a 
Tast  deal!  Ha!  ha!  cottage  pathos  must   pro- 


the  oppression  of  our  common  grieff^  thou, 
sweet  girl,  must  bear  the  agonising  weight  of 
disappointed  love. — Come,  rest  on  my  arm. 

JesMf,  Oh,  such  kindness! — I  cannot  speak 
— but  indeed  my  heart  feels  it. 

[Exeunt,  Ellen  supporting  JeMsjr. 

ScBNB  11. — Another  Apartment  in  Voatbx** 

Houge, 

Enter  Yoong  Rapid,  foUowed  hjr  Faakk» 
who  carries  Pistols,  a  Si»ord,  and 
Chatnpaigne, 

Young  JR.  Got  the  pistols,  eh  ? 
Frank,  Here  they  be.  [Lay*  them  doivnj 
**    *'  '  sur. 


ceed  Irom  a  source  unknown  to  me,  Vm  sure!]  Your  fe^rther  were  aiiog  for  you, 

•^essjr^ll  proceeds,  madam,  from  the  heart.  |     Young R.  My  father!  ~  Should    any   thing 


MissV.  Umph.— Let  me  have  no  more  of 
it.  [Sharply. 

Jessy.  1  beg  your  pardon— I  forgot  the  ei- 
lent  of  a  scrvant^s  duty. — I  forgot  that  servants 
have  no  right  to  feel  pleasure  or  pain,  but  as 
their  emplovers  please;  and  that  suppressing 
Ibe  sensibihties  of  nature  is  considered  in  their 
'wages.  [Sarcasticalljr. 

Missy.  No  doubt  of  it  — That's  so  very 
aensiblyobserved,  that  TH  forgive  you,  Oat- 
land.—The  pride  of  young  Stanley  will  be  so 
bumbled. 

Jessy.  Is  the  safety  of  that  noble  youth  im- 
pUcat«^a? 

Missy.  What!— a  lover,  I  suppose— came 
to  ibe  farm,  1  warrant — attended  Miss  Jessy 
hi  tbe  dairy — ruffled  the  cream  with  his  sighs 
— ^talked  of  Arcadia,  and  sipped  butter-milk. 
— Ua!  ha!  I  should  not  wonder,  aAer  what  1 
ItaTe  seen  of  his  taste. — Yes,  he  is  implicated 
—  I  dare  say  Mr.  Rapid  will. —  {Going. 

Jessy.  Heavens !  Is  cdward-  -  [Catching  hold 
of  a  Chair  for  support.1 

MissF.  Edward! 

Jessjr.  1  mean,  madam,  [Trembling,  and 
e-gifisejring]  is  Mr.  Rapid*s  life  involved? 

Miss  F*.  Upon  my  honour,  you  seem  to  have 
ao  uncommon  sensibility  for  all  mankind! — 
J>o  jou  mean  to  sit  down  in  my  presence? 

[Exit  miss  Vortex. 

Jessr.  No,  madam!  \Sinks  down  in  the 
f/iusir^  Ob,  Edward :  unkind  as  thou  art.  how 
^mdij  would  I  resign  my  life,  to  save  thee! 

[^eeps. 

Enter  Ellbn. 

BIrn.  In  tears,  Jessy  ?— Sweet  girl,  tell  me— 
Jessjr.  Oh,  madam !  the  most  dreadful  event 
i«   about  to  lake  place.     Mr.  Stanley  is  engaged 
ia    a  doel  with — 

fLilen.  Forbid  it.  Heaven.— Let  us  fly  to  his 
Catl»«r: — br  may  prevent  it. 

^^ssr.  Alas,  madam!  I  fear  be  regards  not 
'u    CatlMr^s  injunctions. 
JEUen.  Not  regard  his  father!— Who,  child? 
Mr.  Rapid,  madam. 
Mr.  Rapid! 

Oh!  [Hiding  her  Face. 

tn.  Is  it  sOf  sweet  Jessy?  —  But  has  he 
red  thy  love?— Is  he  not  unkind? 
r'ssy.  Oo!  true,  madam! — But  is  not  his 
e    «n  daoMr? 

JSMen.  We  will  not  lose  a  moment, — Let 
^«ck  Sir  Hubert. 
'M)r.  Vm  very  faint 

mm  rU  support  thee;  for  in  addition  to 


happen — when  1  reflect — Reflect— Zounds,  that 
won*l  do.  Some  Champaigne!  [Singing^  ''If 
a  man  can  then  die  much  bolder  with  brandy.** 
[DrinksJl  I'll  write  to  him,  however; — a  few 
words  on  a  scrap  of  paper  may  cheer  him. 
[Takes  a  letter  out  of  his  Pocket,  and  is 
about  to  tear  a  Piece  of  it  o^J  — What! 
[Reads']  **  Dear  Edward,  your  faithful  Jessy 
Oatland?*  [Strikes  his  ^tfoi/l- Jessy  Oaaaqdt 
— What  a  scoundrel  I  am !  Xidsses  the  Let- 
ter"]— Oh,  Jessy,  what  an  inlemal  pain  at  my 
heart! — More  Champaigne! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  A  letter,  sir,  from  Toung  Stanley. 

Young  R.  Then  the  die  is  cast. — [Reads] 
**You  are  a  scoundrel — meet  me  immediatelvr 
or,** — Um,  um,^  a  short  decisive  letter  enough. 
Damn  this  pain. —  Quick!  my  pistols!  Take 
them  to  Stanley  park:  there  wait  for  me. — Ob 
Jessy! 

Enter  Old  Rapid,  at  the  back  Scene. 

Frank.  Ecod,  be*ll  kill   thee.— 1*11  lay  half- 

a-crown  *Squire  Stanley  hits  thee  the  first  shot. 

[Exit  Franks  with  the  Pistols. 

OldR.  [Coming  forward j  Pistols— kill  — 
Stanley — Ned,  tell  me — 

Young  R.  [Aside]  My  father  here.  —  Ob» 
sir,  nothinff. — Come,  drink. 

OldR.  Look  at  me.— Ah!  that  agitation!  — 
Tell  me  the  cause ! — A  parent  commands  you. 
— Your  old  doatiuff  father  entreats  it! 

Young  R  [Asiae]  I  must  deceive  him. — 
Sir,  Fve  received  an  insult  that  no  gentleman 
of  fashion  can  submit  to. 

Old  R.  Gentleman  of  fashion  f  Need  a  man 
resent  it? 

Young  R,  Read  that  letter,  and  judge. 

OldR.  Lack-a-day! — consider,  youre  only 
a  taylor*s  son, — [Reads]  **  YouVe  a  scoundrel."" 
— That*s  a  hardTword — 

YouneR,  Would  you  have  me  submit  to 
be  calPd  a  scoundrel  r 

OldR.  No,  I  wou'dn't— [tviicfc  Ttfor^J— Yes, 
I  wou*d. 

Young  R.  Sir,  you  don*t  feel  like  a  man. 

OldR.  l*m  sure  I  feel  like  a  father. 

Young  R,  Read  on,  sir. 

OldR.  [Reads]  "And  unless**  [fTipesthe 
Tears  awajr]  ''unless** — I  can*t— 

Young  R,  [Takes  the  Letter  and  reads] 
*'And  unless  you  immediately  give  me  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  a  gentleman,  expect  the  chastise- 
ment due  to  a  coward.** 

0/tfiL    Chastisement!  ~  Cbasliaemcnt!  — 
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Coward!  [WFiihirriiation]  We  are  flesh  and 
blood,  Ned. 

Young  R,  WouM  you  see  me  spurnM? 

OldJi,  \_EmphaUcaUy,  and  running  into 
his  son*s  armsj  ^ol 

Young  R.  Pray  leave  me,  sir. 

OldR,  Where  shall  i  |o?  W^hat  shall  I 
do?  W^hat  will  become  of  me?  Oh,  boy,  try 
to  avoid  it.  Remember  your  old  falher;  re- 
member his  life  hangs  on  youi's.  But,  Ned, 
donH  forget  you*re  a  man!    . 

Young  R,  Pray  leave  me,  sir. 

OldR.  I  will. — Farewell,  my  dear  boy,  twill 
Jbreak  my  old  heart — But  remember  youVe  a 
man,  Ned. 

Young  R,  \Alone'\  So,  Vm  proceeding  full 
tilt  to  murder;  have  planted  a  dagger  in  a 
bind  father's  heart.  But  here  goes.  Fills  wine 
^iJurows  awqjr  the  botile  and  glass'l  Its 
power  is  gone.  Oh — this  infernal  pain!  Could 
I  with  honour  avoid?-— but  [Looking  at  the 
leUer\  Chastisement!  Coward — Damnation!  I 
must  push  on.  Fool!  Dolt!  Villain  that  I  am! 

[ExiL 

5csNB  III. — A  retired  place  in  Stanle/  Park, 

Enter  Sia  Hubbut  Stanley. 

Sir  Hub,  What  can  it  mean?  Charles  parted 
finom  me  in  an  agony  the  ingenuousness  of 
bis  nature  had  not  art  to  conceal;  he  graspM 
jny  hand,  bade  me  farewell,  as  if  it  were  lor 
ever;  then  broke  away,  leaving  me  a  prey  to 
wild  conjecture  and  despair;  soon  shall  I  be 
at  peace.  Infirmity,  when  goaded  on  by  sor- 
row, presses  to  the  goal  of  life  with  doubled 
speed.  Surely  throush  that  laurel  grove  I  see 
two  female  figures  glide  along;  my  eyes  are 
not  of  the  best,  and  the  sorrow  i  have  felt 
lor  my  dear  boy  has  not  strengthened  them — 
they  approach — 

Enter  Ellen  emd  Jbsst. 

Ellen,  Pardon,  Sir  Hubert,  this  intrusion! 
My  name,  sir,  is  Ellen  Vortex. 

Sir  H,  Madam,  I  welcome  you  as  my  daughter. 

Ellen,  Oh,  sir !  the  urgency  of  the  moment 
will  not  allow  me  to  thank  such  goodness  as 
I  ought; — your  son,  sir — 

Sir  Hub,  Ah !  What  of  him? 

Ellen.  I  saw  him  pass  along, — he  fled  from 
my  outstretched  arms,  —  be  was  deaf  to  my 
cries; — e*en  now  he*s  engaged  in  a  duel. 

Sir  Hub.  Ha!  {Draws  his  sword,  and  is 
running  out,  staggers,  drops  his  sword,  El- 
len and  JessY  support  hiniX  My  functions 
are  suspended!— Oh  nature!  dost  thou  desert 
me  at  this  moment — Who  is  the  villain  that 
has  caused  it? 

Jess/.  Ah,  my  poor  Edward ! 

Sir  Hub,  Oh  that  I  could  rush  before  my 
child,  and  receive  the  fatal  ball  in  this  old 
broken  heart!  Perhaps — di*eadful  thought!  -e*en 
now  the  deadly  tube  is  levelled  at  his  manly 
breast.  [Ttte  report  of  a  pistol  is  heturd. 
Ellen  sinks  into  his  arms^  Bear  up,  I  can- 
not support  thee.  [Another  pistol  is  discharg- 
ed] Horrible  suspense! — what  a  death-like 
ailence ! 

JET/ffi.  Death! — Oh,  my  adored  Charles! 

Jessy.  Ab,  my  poor  Edward! 

Frank.  {VFlUiou^  Huua !  Hussa  f  {Enters] 
Haua!~hrs  safe — w$%  safe. 
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Frank.  *S<jisire  Cbarles,— 'S<{iiire  Cliarlci,^ 

Huua !  \Exit, — Sir  Humeri  foldt  hit  handi 

on  his  breast  in  silent  gratitude. 

Jessy,  Ah,  my  poor  Edward  \ 

Elien.  Your  son  is  safe ; —beard  you  tke  wordi  ? 

Sir  Hub.  They  have  shot  life  tbroagfa  mt 

Ellen.  Jessy  I  rejoice  with  me.  [Seeing  her 

dejected!    Vvretch    that  1  am,  to  fortetl^j 

sorrows:  Take  comfort,  sweeHpd!— pcrhipi- 

Enter  Old  Rapid  capering. 

OldR.  Tol  de  rol  lol— Safe  and  tound-toi 
de  rol  lol. — 

Jessy.  Who? 

Old  R  My  boy,  Neddy,— my  dariinj,  Neddj, 
safe  and  sound, — tol  de  rol  \o\, 

[SeesSir  Hubert,  and  boon  respec^ull/. 
Jessy  and  Ellen  talk  apart 

Sir  Hub.  So,  Mr.  Rapid!  How  bppesed 
this,  sir? 

OUR.  Really,  Sir  Hubert,  I  doiiH  sndw- 
stand  the  cut  of  it;  all  I  can  say  is,  your  »oo*s 
behaviour  was — oh — superfine;  wkenlbey  W 
fired  their  pistols  they  drew  out  Aeirswordj, 
and  your  son  disannM  Neddy,  and  ^  }f 
generously  gave  bim  his  swora  a|aiii,  ^dic>> 
was  extremely  genteel;  for  it  w«  a  brand 
new  silver-bitted  ^wqnl,  andjl  snppow,  by  «^« 
laws  of  honour,  be  might  bave  k^  it 

Sir  Hub.  mir.  Rapid,  wky  did  yos  break 
your  appointment. 

OldR.  Mr.  Vortex,  sir—  . 

Sir  Hub.  Mr.  Vortex.  1  fear  your  los  bw 
^elected  an  imprudent  preceptor.  . , 

OldR.  Chose  a  bad  patJcrn,  ywdu*  »«r 
I  am  afraid  he  has.  ., 

Sir  Hub.  Will  you,  sir,  iavour  me  wi*  » 
few  minutes  conversation? 

OldR.  You  know.  Sir  Hubert,  I^  y<»" 
faithful  servant  to  command. 

Sir  Hub.  [To  Ell^n]  Come,  let  bs  lo  o»r 
hero.  Will  you,  fair  ieatuie.  condiscafto 
be  a  crutch  to  an  old  man?  [Taku  Bkni 
arm]  I  shall  expect  you,  sir. 

Ellen.  Jessy!  - 

Jessy.  I  fodow,  madam.  [Exeunt  Sir  l*«^ 
bert  and  Ellen]  Do  I  address  ihe  Uha '^ 
Mr.  Rapid? 

OldR.  You  do,  pretty  one!  .    ^. 

Jessy.  [Taking  his  hand  and  neisg    J 
I  beg  your  pardon;   but  arc  yoaiw*!® 
son's  life  is  safe — quite  safe?  .  .     i 

OldR.  Yes.  A  ver)'  charming firf,!^*^'*; 
Pm  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  to«»S JT 
tice  of  my  Neddy!  Poor  fellow  I  «*||j: 
seem'd  to  care  wbat  became  of  ki«-  »*Jr. 
much  obligM  to  you.  A  svreel  prittj-sp^* 
creature  as  ever  I  saw!  Rut  I  mw*  *Tja, 
the  Naboh"^,  or  I   shall  be  too  bu  for  v 

wedding. 
Jessy.  Wedding!  whose,  sir?     ,,,  ^ 
Old  it  V\^hosc?  wby,myboyNeddy\**- 

Miss  Vortex,  to  be  sure!  -^f  T  K?^ 

Jessy ^  Married !  Edward  mairi«d.  ^\. 

much.  [Leans  on  Old  Rapid  for  9^^ 
OldR,  Eh!  what!  speak— tell  me!  ^ 
Jessy.  Oh,  Edwai^  T  is  this  the  tf^ 

my  love?  HaTe  I  merited  this  cnieldcseft^ 
OldR.  Desertion!— What !-kas  tbe  r»J^ 

—I  shall  choke  myselfo-Has  he  bebved »« ' 

so  iweel  a  creatuie?    Your  leara  Wl  «* 
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rU  kill  him,  He*8  my  own  son,  and  I  have  a 
ri^bt  to  do  It.  Tour  name,  your  name !  pretty 
soul! 

Jessy,  JtsMj  Oatbnd.  The  indiscretion  of 
my  father  has  made  me  a  serrant — 

OtdJL  And  the  discretion  of  his  father  has 
made  him  a  gentleman.  But  Til  make  the 
rascal  kjiow  you  are  not  humbled  by  ^our 
father*s  conduct,  nor  is  he  exalted  by  his,  a 
TiUain!  Can  he  hope  to  be  callM  a  man  of 
honour  lor  opposing  his  head  to  a  pistol,  while 
himself  levels  the  shaft  of  anguish  at  an  in- 
nocent woman*s  heart?  But  rll  kill  him,  that*s 
one  comfort.    Come  with  me,  sweet  one! 

Jessjr,  Sir^  I  must  attend  my  mistress.  I  am 
serrant  to  his  bride.  Tff^eeps, 

OidR.  I  shall  go  mad!  DonH  cry.  If  he,  bv 
marriage,  wonH  make  you  my  daughter,  I, 
by  adoption,  will.  Good  bye,  sweet  Jessy! 
Oh,  the  rascal !-;-Cheer  up !^The  scoundrel! — 
Pretty  creature!— The  dog!  —  What  a  shape! 
— ^111  kiM  him.  [Exeunt  severaUy. 

A  CT    V. 

SCSMK  L 

Toiri«6  Ratw  diseoi^ered,  amf  Hair  Drxsske. 

Young B.  Dispatch!  Why  don*t  you  dis- 
patch? 

Hair  Dress.  Done  in  a  moment,  sir, — pray 
keep  your  head  still. 

itmng'R.  [Junking  up\  Oh,  Jessy  Oat- 
land! — &  death,  hate  not  you  done? 

Hair  Dress,  Sit  down,  lir,  done  in  a  mo- 
ment. 

Youngli,  Well,  well;  Vm  as  patient  as — 
^Siir,  Enter  Frank  at  Oke  Door,  Rapid 
/tdinpis  up,  and  runs  to  AiVn]  Well!— Speak 
— Q||Mck! 

F^ank.  Sur — I— that  is — she — no,  I — went — 
Young  R,  You   tedious  blockhead  —  is  she 
^ne!  Is  Jessy  gone? 
Frank,  Ees,  sur. 

YoimgR.  W^hat!  left  her  father's?  Where 
is  «be? 

Franks  I  don't  know— that  is,  I  wont  tell. 

\Aside, 
Young  R,  W^hat  must  she  think  mef  what 
I  afi»— a  rascaL 

Hair  Dress,  Sit  down,  sir;  —  done  in  a 
moToeat. 

Young R,  Yes,  yes;  I  am  as  calm —   \Sits, 

Enter  Servant* 

Wbat  do  you  want?  [Jumps  up  again. 

S^r^-  Sir,  my  master  and  Miss  Vortex  wait 
or  jroo.  [Exit 

Yepssng  R'  Aye,  to  fulfil  that  infernal  mar- 
£a^«-proinise.  Oh,  Jessy  I  \ToFrank'\  What 
r^'f-eiu  at? 

jB^emnk,  Sur,  I  were  only  twiddling  about 
ty   tlaiifnbs. 
YepsdngR'  You  are  always  twiddling  about 
tlinmhs.    What  shall  I  do  ?  Go  to  them. 
,    ITl  write, — ^I  want  to  write. 
Oh.  you  do? 
R.  I  tell  yott  I  want  to  write. 
Vm  sure  I  don't  hinder  you. 
it.  S'death !  then  don't  sUnd  there. 
It  he  all  the  same  to  I  where  I  stands. 
{Moping  to  another  Place. 
R,  Thickhead,  bring  pen  and  ink. 


Prank.  Why  did  not  you  tell  I  so? 

[Exit  and  returns  with  Pens  ond  Ink, 

Young  R.  Oh,  this  infernal  pain  I — A  candle 
to  seal  a  letter.  [Exit  Frank,  and  returns 
with  a  Candle']  Zounds,  it  is  not  lighted ! 

Frank.  You  didn't  tell  I  to  light  i1. 

Young  R,  Was  ever  man  plagu'd  with  such 
a  hollow-headed  ninny-hammer. 

Frank.  [Mide]  Maybe,  that  he  better  than 

hollow-hearted  one! 

Enter  Servant 

Young R.  [Jumps  up]  Well! 

Serv.  My  master  has  sent  you  those  parch- 
ments to  peruse. 

Young  n  [  Throwing  them  down]  I  wouldn^t 
read  them  for  his  estate. 

Sero.  He  will  wait  oc  you,  sir  directly. 

Young R,  Begone  all  of  you!— Stop!  [To 
Frank]  Give  me  my  coat!  jFrarrk helps nim 
on  with  one  Arm]  —Bring  the  glass !—  [Frank 
leaves  him  so,  and  brings  down  a  DresS" 
ing-glass] — Leave  me,  dunder-head! 

[Exit  Frank. 
Enter  Vortex. 

Vortex,  Bravo,  my  fine  fellow!  You  fought 
nobly; — I  say,  who  fir'd  first 

Young R,  Never  mind,  that's  past! 

Vortex,  ^^ell,  noW  I  must  intrust  you  with 
a  little  secret.  ^  iT^^J  '"• 

Young  R.  I  hate  no  objection  to  a  attle  secret 

Vortex.  In  the  first  place,  then,  III  read 
this  paper. 

Young R.  No;  III  read  it— I  shall  read  if 
much  quicker.  [Reads] — "  Receiv'd  of  Mr.  Vor- 
tex, the  sum  of  five  thousand  pounds,  in  con- 
sideration of  which  I  assign  over  all  my  right 
and  title  to — hum,  hum,  hum — Signed, 'Ellin 
VoRTBX."— I  understand— 

Vortex,  Now  you  must  know  the  father  of 
my  niece — 

Young  R,  Jessy  Oatland  [In  reverie. 

Vortex,  No,  her  name  is  Ellen. 

Young  R.  I  know  it,  I  know  it — I  know  it 

[FrelfuUf, 

Vortex,  Her  father  died  in  India. 

Young  R.  With  all  my  heart. 

Vortex,  With  all  your  heart! 

Young  R,  Zounds!  keep  moving,  will  yotff 

Vortex.  Yes,  if  you'll  keep  still. 

Young  R.  Then  be  quick. 

Vortex.  VVhy  I  am  quick,  an*!  I?— Died 
in  India,  and  left  her  to  my  care.  All  was  in — 

Young  R.  Confusion. 

Vortex*  You  are  right,  all  was  in  confti- 
sion.     So  I  prcvaiTd  on — 

Young  R,  Jessy  Oatland ! 

Vortex,  Noj  no,  Ellen— to  sign  that  paper: 
since  which,  indeed,  her  affairs  have  tumM 
out  pretty  lucky,  I  purchas'd  this  estate  with 
ber  fortune,  which  will  be  yonr's,  ray  boyS— « 
It  was  a  very  snug  bargain. 

Young  R,  What  a  horrible  thing  is  the  gift 
of  speech. 

rortex.  Speech!  — Did  you  say  any  thing 

about  a  speech  ?  Ah !  had  yon  heard  mine  out 

— Do  you  remember  how  it  began? — ''Had  t 

met  jour  eye  at  an  eariier  hour,  I  should "-» 

{During  Vortexes  Narration,  Rapid,  in^ 

fluenced  bjrthe  most  fretful  Impatience, 

has  unconsciously  hit,    and  torn  to 

pieces^  the  Paper  given  him  bjr  Vortex^ 
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JoungR.  [Yumping  upl  'Sdeatb  and  fire! 
Is  tiiifl  a  time  for  speeches !  Is  not  your  daughter 
wailing?— Is  not?— Ob,  Jessy! 

Vortex.  True,  another  opportunity!^  But, 
oh !  His  a  pretty  speech.— VVell,  now  give  me 

back  the  paper. 

Foo/i^/i.  The  paper! 

Voriex,  Yes,  now  you  have  thorougbly  di- 
gested the  contents  of  the  paper,  give  it  me  again. 

Young  R.  Oh!  the— the -the  paper! 

\Sees  it  torn  on  the  ground, 

Vortex*  Yes;  that  precious  scrap,  that  se- 
cures us  a  hundred  thousand  pounds,  you 
dog! — Come,  eive  it  me. 

Young  R>  My  dear  fellow !  you  gave  me  no 

paper. 

Vortex,  But  I  did,  though. 

Young R.  Yes.  you  certainly  did;  but  then 
—you — you — did  not — 

Vortex.  But  TU  take  my  oath  I  did!— Come, 
give  it  me  directly !— You— [5re*  the  frag- 
ments on  the  groundf]  Eh!- what!— No;  — 
Yes.— I'm  undone,  Pm  ruined.— Oh,  my  head ! 
I'm  going,  I'm  going ! 

Young  R.   Upon  my  sotd  Vm  very  sorry, 

but—  ,     , 

Vortex.  But  what? 

Young R.  That  infernal  speech! 

Vortex.  Oh!  [Looking  at  the  scraps  of 
-o^^,.]— Eh,  but  hold!— When  he  marries  my 
daughter  he'll  keep  the  secret  for  his  own  sake. 
Oh,  dear! 'I  must  lose  no  time. 

Young  R.  I'm  very  sorry  I  Vm  sure  if  bear- 
ins  vour  speech  will  be  any  compensation— 

®  -^  *^  \Sits  dotMfn. 

Vortex.  No,  no,  not  now— come  with  me, 
all  the  lavryers  are  wailing.— Oh,  pray  come. 

Young  A.  I'm   coming,  but  you're   always 

in  such  a  hurry.  .       .         .     i  •        i 

Vortex,  111  send  my  daughter  to  him— I 
must  push  him.    Pray  come  directly. 

[Kcitf  in  a  hurrjr. 
Young  R.  Upon  my  soul  you'll  break  your 
neck,  if  you  hurry  so.  Am  I  always  to  have 
this  infernal  pain  ?  [Goes  up  to  the  -glass] 
Behold  a  hiffhfinished  rascal  at  full  length- 
Curse  me,  if  I  can  look  myself  in  the  face. 

^  Enter  JbSSY. 

Vewr.  M/wir/l  There  he  stands!  — Now, 
bearl,  be  firm— Virtuous  indignation,  support 
me!— Sir,   my  mistress  waiU  for  you. 

Young R.  Don't  plague  me  about  your  mis- 
tress, ril  come  by  and  by.— [Turns  round] 
Heaven  and  hell!  Jessy  Oatland! 

Jessj.  My  mistress,  sir,  wails  for  you. 

Young  R,  Your  mistress!— A  servant!  Jessy 
Oatland  a  servant!— A  servant  to  — And  I— 
Jessy!  my  life!- my  soul!— will  you  forgive—? 

•/«*/.  Wretch! 

Young  R.  I  am.— I  despise  royselL— On  my 
Imees — only  listen  to  me. 

Enter  Miss  Vortkx. 

Miss  V.  Mr.  Rapid !  ,    ,,^       .      ^ 

YoungR,  [Jumping  up\    What    is   the 

matter?  , 

MissV.  How  can  YOU  debase  yourself— to— 
Jessy.  How  dare  he  debase  roe,  madam,  by 

offering  to  an  honest  hear(  the  affections  of  a 

viDain  r 
MissV.  Sir! 


Young R.  Madam! 

Miss  V.  [To  Jessy]  Leave  tLe  room ! 

Jessjr*  [Apart]  Now  poor  heart!  having 
passed  thy  pride's  probation,  retire  to  a  comer, 
and  brealc  with  weeping.  [Ezit. 

Miss  V,  Sir,  what  am  I  to  understand? 

Young  R.  That  I'm  crazy. 

Miss  V.  Have  I  deserv'd  insult? 

Young  R»  Upon  my  soul,  I  don^  mean  to 
insult  you — I  ask  your  pardon — upon  my  knees. 

[Kneels, 

Enter  FaANC 

Frank.  You,  sur ! 

Young  R.  [Jumping  up]  What's  the  matter? 

MissV.  Well,  ni  forgive  you,  if  jouTl 
come  directly.        [Rapid  nods,  andsheexii. 

Young R,  What  do  you  want? 

Frank,  You  he's  a  desperate  villain!  [lUtpid 
going  to  strike']  Come,  dan't  you  do  thai — 
it  wont  do — Poor  sister!  If  ^on  had  drawn 
an  harrow  across  faer  heart,  yoa  ooald  not 
have  hurt  her  so. 

Young  R,  Damn't — ^I  know  nothing  of  yo«r 
sister!  Who  the  devil  is  your  sister?  you — 

Frank,  Why,  Jessy  Oatland! 

Young R.  What!  your  sister — the  brother 
of  Jessy  my  servant? — Damnation!  why  did  not 
you  tell  me  so?  To  raise  my  haod  against  the 
brother  of  Jessy! — I  shall  go  madl^-Fraak^ 
will  you  forgive  me?  I  love  Jessy — by  my 
soul  I  do ! — And  may  heaven  desert  aae,  if — 

[Kjneeis. 

Enter  Voktbx. 

Vortex.  Hey-day! 

Young  R.JJiifnping  up]  VVhat*sthe  mailer  f 

Vortex,  fJo  /'Vo/iArJ  Leave  the  room! 
[Exit  Frank]  Insult  upon  insult!— What  sa- 
tisfaction— 

Young  R.  I  know  what  you  vranL  Come 
along;  I'll  fi^ht  you  directly. 

Vortex,  Fight-  Nonsense! 

Young R,  Then  I'll  ask  your  pardon. 

Vortex.  But  what  the  oeviTs  the  raeanti»r 
of  all  this  ? 

Young R.  VVby,  don't  you  aee  Fm  mad? 
— Stark  staring  mad! 

Enter  Youmg  Stastut. 

Stanley,  Mr.  Rapid!  It^b*  ^ 

Young  R,  [Jumping  round']  What  do  y cms 

Vortex,  Ob,  Lord !  how  fierce  Slaahr  looks 
at  roe.  Pray  come,  Mr.  Rapid.— T To  S^ntey] 
Sir,  your  most  obedient !        [JExil,  rnnfMsae. 

Young  It  That  little  fellow   will  bnak    hk* 
neck,  to  a  certainty. 

Stan.  I  have   iust  seen  a   JoveJj  girl   ihaA 
you  have  wronged. 

Young  R.  I  know  I  have,  and  111  0g^  yom 
again,  if  you  like  it. 

Stan.  Could  the  result  benefit  J«aaj  Oal— 
land,  I  would  accept  your  inTitatsoo. 

Young  R,  The   Act   is,   Vm  the    moH  an^ 
happy— the — ^What  do  you  charge  lor  jfceni 
ing  a  man?  Ill  give  you  a  thounnd  la  blo^o- 
my  brains  oat,    I'm  the  roost  roiaerahk  do^«. 
—-Pray,  sir,  will  you  tcU  me  one  Ihio^l — Ax^ 
you  a  man  of  fashion? 

Stan,  1  trust  Fm  a  gentleman. 

Young  R,  That^a  pretty  much  the  s 
— an't  it,  sir? 
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Stan,  ft  ought  to  be. 

Young  R.  Pray,  sir,  bow  did  jou  ,  become 
a  Mntleman? 

Jlo/i.  Simply,  by  neter  committing  an  ac- 
tion that  would  not  bear  reflccliun. 

Young  R»  Can  1  be  a  gentleman,  and  an 
honest  man  ? 

Sian.  Can  you  be  a  gentleman,  and  not  an 
bonesi  man  ? 

Young  R*  Pray,  sir,  bave  you  always  an 
infemal  oain  at  your  beart? 

Stan,  No,  sir. 

Young  R.  No !  Hussa !  Thank  you ! — By  bea- 
ten ni— Now  dou*t  hurry  yourself. — If  1  don't. 


I 


may  I— 


[fTalks  about 


Sian.  Ab!  Mr.  Rapid,  bow  dilfereut  arc 
our  situations!  You,  possessing  the  love  of  a 
most  charming  and  fascinating  girl,  dash  the 
cup  of  happiness  away. 

Young  iL  May  be  not,  my  dear  fellow — 
push  on. 

Sian,  I,  possessing  the  heart  of  my  dear 
Ellen,  am  miserable;  because,  on  account  of 
the  narrowness  of  her  fortune,  she  compels 
me  to  abandon  her. 

Young R*   What!   the    narrowness  of  her 
fortune  compels — 
Sian,  Yes,  1  say — 

Young R.  No!   Don't  say  it  again.     DonH 
despair,  that's  all.  ^  [Nodding, 

Sian,  She  has  given  a  fatal  paper. 
Young  R,  A  paper! — Yes.  I  know,  I  know. 
Sian,  And  I'm  come  to  tKe  leave  of  her. 
Young  R*  No,  3'ou  are  notl — I'll  shew  you 
socli  a  scene. — Nay,  don't  ask  me   any   ques- 
tions— follow  me,  tliat's  all. — Wait  at  the  door; 
and  when  I  cry,  hem!    come    in.    But  don't 
be  in  sncb  a  hurry.    By  heavens,  the  pain  in 
mr  side  is  better  already !  Huxsa ! — Come  along ! 
[i^oing,    returns,  and  runs   to   the   glass, 
and  nods'\  How  do  you  do?  — How  do  you 
do?  What!  you  rascal!    you  can  grin  again, 
can  you?  Come  along;  but  don't   hurry;    be- 
cause, my  dear  fellow,  'tis  impossible  to   do 
nny  thing  well  in  a  hurry.     Come  along !  but, 
sounds!  never  hurry« 
IRreuMi,  Young  Rapid  speaking  perjr  quick, 

ScBivK  II.     Another  Apartment  in  Vortex's 

House, 

tinier  Jesst  and  F&ank. 

Frank,  How  bee'st  thee  now,  Jessy? 

Jessjr*  Better.  Quite  recover'd.  WhatpassM 
rctween  you  and  Edward? 

Fr-sgnk*  VVhy,  at  first  he  were  in  a  despe- 
•Ce  passion ;  but  when  I  told  him  I  were  thy 
roiber^  be  were  so  bumble,  and  did  ax  I  so 
f  f<frn'%^  un,  that  I  could  say  no  more  to  un. 
om  ify  I  could  not  hit  him  when  he  were 
>^vvn  -  aod  Fve  a  notion  his  conscience  was 
mgti^%^  bim  about  pretty  tightish.  He  swear'd 

3f<i    love  thee! 
J^m^ry.  Did  he,  Frank?  Did  be  aay  he  lovM 

Xnter  Mr.  and  Miss  Vortkx. 

• 

^iMM  ^o    VVbat!  torn  the  paper!  —  A  hot- 

ici^«J^ only  wait  till  he's  my  busband^- 

r  '^/-x^'.r.  £gad,  I  wish  he  would  come  though — 

^£m^  ^.  Cm,  here  he  is. 

f^MMjr*  How  my  poor  frame  trembles. 


Miss  y,  I  f  ow  I  feel  uncommon  discom- 
posed —  Oalland  ?  your  arm,  i^hild ! 

[Leans  on  Jessy, 

Knier  Young  Rapid. 

Young R,  Heavens,  how  interesting!  the 
languor  of  those  lovely  eyes — 

Siiss  V,  Flattering  creature  ! 

Young  R,  My  senses  are  restor'd.  Oh,  will 
ou  pardon— will  you  again  receive  a  heart 
ull  of  love  and  adoration? 

MissV*  \Vfaat  shall  I  do?— I  must  pardon 
him.      [Miss  Vortex  is  preparing  to  speak. 

Jessjr,  Edward!  what  shall  I  say?  —  your 
love  has  betfn  too  long  my  joy,  my  pride, — 
to  be  torn  from  my  heart  without  many  a 
bitter  wound; — [Miss  Vortex  tvith  surprise 
and  chagrin  tvtthdravps  her  arm  from  JeS" 
sy  f\ — but  your  late  conduct  has  been — 

Young H.  Detestable!  —  But  I'm  pardon'd; 

four  eyes  tell  me  so.  Thanks,  my  angel  j 
Running  to  her  and  kneeling^  I'm  so  op- 
pressed  with  joy.— -Ma'am  will  yon  bare  tne 
goodness  to  help  me  up? 

Miss  V,  Help  you  up  1 — 

Frank,  He!  he!  he!  Gi'  me  a  buss,  Jessy! 
be !  he !  th**e  he's  a  domn'd  honest  fellow ! 
[Shaking  Rapid's  hand\  Fll  run  and  tell 
poor  Feyther. — Now  I  shall  have  a  farm  of 
my  own !  [Capering  and  snapping  his  fin- 
gersj — Dong  i*,  how  I  will  work. — fie!  be! 
ho !  ^  [Exit. 

Miss  V,  To  be  used  so  twice  in  one  day! 
— it  is  not  to  be  borne,  —  Nabob,  won't  you 
fight  him? 

Vortex,  No,  not  I. 

Miss V.  Coward! 

Vortex.  You'd  better  be  quiet,  or  I'll  con* 
vince  yon  I'm  none,  however. 

Miss  f^.  He !  he !  I  declare  it  is  so  uncom- 
monly ridiculous  1--SO  comic! — ^He  !  he  !>— iVn 
quite  faint  with  lauj^hing. 

Jessjr.  Shall  I  assist  you? 

MissV.  No!  [Resentfully]  I  must  retire, 
or  I  shall  expire  with  laughing! — be!  he  I  — 
Ob!  Exit,  crying. 

Enter  Ellen. 

Ellen,  Heaven!  what's  the  matter? 
Young R.  Allow  me  to  introduce  Mrs.  Ra- 
pid, madam.^ 
Ellen,  Sweet  Jessy!— Sir,  1  thank  yon  for 

f'ving  my  heart  a  pleasurable  sensation,  which 
thought  it  had  for  ever  taken  leave  of. 

Young R,  Bless  your  heart!  perhaps  I  may 
tickle  it  up  a  little  more.  —  [To  Vortex'\ — 
Now,  stand  out  of  the  way,  will  you  ? 

Vortex,  YouVe  quite  free  and  easy. 

Young  R.  My  way. 

Vortex,  You  forget  'tis  my  house. 

Young  R.  No,  I  don't! — you  bought  it  with 
her  money  you  know.-^ 

yortex,  Umph ! 

'Young  R.  Mum,  now  for  Young  Stanley's 
cue.  [To  Ellen"}  'Pon  my  honour,  ma'am, 
any  man  might  be  proud  to — Hem  *  He  does*at 
hear  me— Such  beauty!  Such  a  shape! — such 
a — Hem— 

Enter  Chaeles  Stanlit. 

Vortex.  Zounds!  he's  here  anin  [Getting 
behind  Young  Rapidl  What  does  be  want? 
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Young R,  Shall  I  ask  him? 

Vortex*  Do. — V\\  be  very  much  obliged  to 
you. 

Young  IL  I  will. — 1*11  manage. 

[ff^inking  and  nodding  to  Vortex, 

Vortex,  Oh,  thank  you. 

Charles,  Once  more,  my  Ellen!  supported 
by  an  indulgent  parents  blessing  on  our  union, 
1  entreat — 

Ellen,  Oh,  Charles!  shall  1  then  return  your 
falher^s  goodness  by  destroying  his  hopes  for 
ever?  Shall  1  repay  ray  Stanley's  love  by  in- 
flicting on  him  penury  and  sorrow?   In  pity, 


no  more 


! 


Young H  [To  Charles  Sta/slej^^  What 
may  he  your  ousiness  here.  Sir? 

Charles.  I  came  to  take  leave — 

Young H.  Hush!  \Apari\ — To  enquire  re- 
specting that  Lady^s  fortune. — WeMl  soon  ans> 
wer  all  that,  won't  we  ? —    [Nodding to  Vortex, 

Charles,  I  say,  Sir — 

Young  R.  [Stopping  hirn^  We  grant  it, — 
we  grant  Mr.  Vortex  has  recovereci  property 
to  a  considerable  amount,  but  what  signifies 
that!  She  assigned  it  for  five  thousand  pounds! 
—You  see  how  Tm  going  on.       [To  Nabob. 

Vortex,  Oh,  thank  you,  my  dear  friend ! 

Young R,  Tve  seen  the  paper,  haven't  I? 

[To  Vortex. 

Charles,  And  I  should  be  satisfied — 

Young  R*  You  would  be  satisfied  if  you 
saw  it. — Certainly — Very  proper — Nothin^y  in 
nature  can  be  more  reasonaole;  so.  Nabob, 
shew  him  the  paper,  and  settle  the  business 
at  once  [WValks  about ^  Vorte.x  following 
hiniX  Shew  him  the  paper! — Don't  keep  the 
gentleman  waiting  all  day — Shew  him  the 
paper. — My  dear  fellow!  what's  the  use  of 
walking  after  me!  Shew  him  the  paper. 

Vortex,  [Taking  advantage  of  the  Pauses 
in  the  foregoing  Speech"]  1  say — my  dear 
friend— Hush! — Be  quiet! — 1  want  to  speak  to 
you — Tou  forget  you  destroyed  it! 

Young R,  I  destroyed  it! 

Vortex,  Hush! 

YonngR.  He  says  I  destroyed  it! 

Vortex,  I  did  not — I'll  take  my  oath  I  did 
not 

Young  R,  And  it  is  true. 

Charles  and  £//r/i.  ^What! 

Young  R,  True,  upon  my  faonour!  he  has 
no  more  bold  on  your  estates ,  madam,  than 
I  have. 

Charles.  [Kneeling  to  Ellen]  Will  you 
now  allow  tEe  humble  Stanley  to  destroy  the 
Lopes  of  the  wealthy  Ellen  ?  vVill  you  permit 
me  to  repay  jrour  love  with  penury  and  sor^ 
row?  » 

JCUen.  Ofay  chide  on !  [Raising  hini]  Dear 
Stanley,  my  happiness  is  now  complete. 

Young  A  This  is  your  bouse,  ma'am. — I 
give  you  joy! — Sir,  I  give  you  joy!  Nabob,  I 
give  you  joy. 

Vortex.  Oh,  my  head;  you  villain! 

Young  R.  Don't  talk  about  villany, — it  will 
make  you  worse.    Sit  down,  my  dear  fellow! 
.  Charles.  He*s  justly  puniskea  for  the  false- 
hood of  the  story  he  told. 


Young  R,  I  say  he's  justly  punished  for  tlie 
length  of  the  story  he  told. 

Charles,  Mr.  Rapid,  ia  eipressing  my  oUi- 
gationa,  allow  me  to  be— 

Young  R,  Not  more  iban  a  minute,  I  inlmL 
[Old  Rapid  and  Sir  Hubert  mthavi, 

OldR,  Where  is  he? 

Sir  Hub,  Be  patient. 

OldR,  I  won't — Let  me  come  at  biro. 

Enter  Old  Rapid  and  SaHcbert. 

Jessy,  [Young  Rapid  and  Jetsj  knett\ 
Your  blessmg,  sir! 

OldR.  What?  Oh!  [Falls  dtwn  on  bit 
Knees,  and  embraces  them  both,\ 

Sir  Hub,  [Jftcr  talking  a  part  to  bis  Son] 
Mr.  Rapid,  by  asserting  your  cbarjder  is  a 
man  of  honour,  in  rewarding  the  afledtou  of 
this  amiable  woman,  you  commaod  my  pnUe; 
for  bestowing  happiness-  on  my  dear  Ckarlei, 
receive  an  old  man's  bicssinc. 

Young  R,  Approbation  from  Sir  Riii>ert 
Stanley  is  praise  indeed. 

OldR.  Dam'me,  there's  the  toaofaUjIor 
for  youl 

Vortex,  What,  a  taylor? 

OldR,  Yes!  and  let  me  tell  m  ll>at  one 
ffuinea  honestly  goUen  by  blood  in^n  from 
Uie  finger,  is  swfeter  than  a  million  obuioed 
by   blood  drawn  from   the  heartl-So,  lake 

YoungR,  WM,  Nabob,  how  do  yon  W? 

Vorte,v,  Egad,  'tis  very  odd;-b»rt  Utto 
1  feel  light  and  comfortable  sioce  Ben  bis 
got  her  estate,  and  I  somehow  brealbe  more 
tree,  I've  a  notion  the  last  line  of  ny  «p«" 
is  true. 

YoungR,  Come,  111  hear  the  hit  line- 

Vortex.  Why,  "  that  the  first  itq>  iomuii 
securing  the  esteem  of  others,  ii  to  secure 
your  own." 

YoungR,  Stick  to  the  last  line. 

Ellen,  And,  dear  uncle,  Uke  Sir  Hubert 
Stanley  for  your  physician.  Folk>w  lu«  f«" 
scriptiop  of  justice  and  benevolence,  and,  ■? 
life  on  it,  you  will  soon  thank  me  for  mj  re- 
commendation. .     . 

Vortex,  Well,  to  shew  the  siacentr  <rf »! 
intentions,  allow  me,  Ellen,  to  pre«a»TOU 
these  parchments,  the  title-deeds  of  tb**^""' 

[Presents  Pmbiof"^' 

OldR.  I  say,  Ned,  what  nice  meuwt* *«r 
would  make.  , 

Ellen.  And  Sir,  allow  me  to  sW«  )^  ^^ 

true  value  of  riches— [C/w>v^^^***' 
to  Stanleyl^Con^eri  them  into  h*f>P»^ 

OldR.  VVell,  IVe  only  on*  obsemUou  to 
make. 

YoungR.  I  hope  it  is  a  short  oae. 

Jess/.  What,  ivnp alien!  again? 

YoungR,  1  am,  and  if  I  err, 

Tif  you,    tny   generous  Patroai,  ^ 
cause,  . 

My  heart's  impatient  for  your  uu^  ^ 
pfause. 


[ActL  Spnisl.]  619 

A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 

Thueoaedy  •ppearvd  •!  Covent-OardeB  in  the  beginning  of  t1i«.prrfl«it  jear,  i8«7,  and  wai  hailed  witK  lb*  aarLt 
of  lb*  § renlcal  aaliafaclion  bj  lli«  dali|hlcd  Londonori.  Old  Rerel'k  manner  of  brianing  hia  aon  te  a  rif  bl  knowlodga  of 
bit  f«ill««  descend!  lalhcr  to  the  farcical;  but  there  are  tone  ezcvUent  hila  at  cbaracler  ibrunjiboat  the  wbele  pieco, 
aj>d  tram  Bobbj  BnUcrciip  to  Sir  Arthur  Slanmorei  we  have  sonic  good  sketches  of  nature.  May  8ir  Arlbura  nerer 
«ero  bo  obliged  to  apply  surh  severe  remedies  with  Lady  Stanmores,  aud  no  Miss  Raven's  gtittU  counsel  tempi  a  wife 
to  aboao  bcr  privileges.  The  scenes  between  S\r  Arthur  and  Lady  Stanmore,  are  well  deserving  of  a  first  place  in  real 
comedy,  and  have  ibe  sterling  stamp  of  real  life  upon  them.  The  antbor  of  (he  best  comedy  in  the  Jingliab  languag* 
{5iboo|  for  scandal)  aecms  lu  have  lent  his  pen;  and,  but  that  we  know  ha  is  "galhrrcd  to  his  fathers,"  we  shonld 
have  Wen  inclined  to  have  thought  thrm  Iho  production  of  bis  genius.  Good  old  Dame  Ryeiand,  hodrat  Prank  and  Fanny 
Bloomly*  by  lltcir  native  simplicity,  interest  us  highly  in  llietr  favonr.  Poor  Frank's  heart-breaking  silualirn  at  bnvsng 
lost  his  money,  is  rendered  lender  to  a  degree,  by  the  reception  the  good  old  Dame  gives  him  ,at  his  return  to  tho 
callage;  that  waa  indeed  a  uhovl  for  him;  and  little  Fannys  vanity  is  well  humbled  by  reBecting,  that  «Aa  was  the 
cause  mX  Frank's  deiperatioD,  the  loss  of  hia  money,  and  consenuenljy  the  author  of  his  aa  well  as  her  own  misforlano. 
Youig  Revel's  reformation,  and  delcrminaliona  are  very  well  drown:  he'll  "riso  at  len^"  form  plans  of  eeouomy,  and 
a  thousand  other  things:  in  fact  the  lessons  given  to  every  one  in  this  comedy,  may  well  entitle  it  to  b«  called  *'A 
5tbanl  for  grown  children  "  The  word  "School"  seema  to  hav*  become  quite  in  vogue  lately,  for  titles  te  good  «o  • 
mediea-  we  b«vo  the  •«/iehool  for  Scwdal,"  •*Kcolo  dea  VieiUarda,"  "A  School  for  giown  children." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE^ 


SIR  AaTRUR  STANMORX. 
OLD  MVEL. 
TOCNG   RCVBL. 
raANK   KTU.AIID. 

DEXTIR  (Geniieman  to 
Young  Revel), 


BUTTBRCVP  (Servant 
to  Old  Revel). 

BATiftAL  (Servant  to 
Sir  Arttiur), 

ARYANT  TO  SIR  AR- 
THUR. 


SERVANT    TO  T0UR6 

RETBL. 
BOATSWAIN. 
SAILOR. 
PEASANT. 

Domestics,  Sailors  etc. 


ACT  I. 

ScEifX  L — The  interior  of  a  farm-house. — 
Dame  Rjreland  in  widow^s  weeds  working 
a,  patch  quilt,  a  spinning-wheel  near  lier, — 
Frank  Iceland  writing,  with  account- 
books  be/ore  him, — A  large  open  window, 
displaying  a  sea  view, 

DaMe,  Welly  Frank ,  haye  you  almost 
Gnisktedt 

M^rank,  Only  two  or  three  more  items, 
motbcr,  and  then — 

I^tMtne.  [Rising'\  Aye,  and  then  I  hope  to 
meet  your  father's  Creditors  with  a  cheerful 
look,  a  good  conscience,  and  twenty  shillings 
■n  the  pound:  it  will  be  the  proudest  day  of 
tny  life;  and  all  owing  to  thy  lahourand  care, 
my  dear  boy! 

'I^rank,  Oon*t  talk  of  that,  mother,  it  puts 
me  out;  nine  and  seven,  sisteen— 

J^awne,  Your  poor  dead  father  was  ruined 
by  Taolty:  he  must  dress  himself  like  a  jackan- 
apes, aoH  keep  company  with  your  gentry 
ifuf  l>oxiiig-men,  and  such  like;  would  hate 
made  me  a  polite  fine  lady,  if  he  could;  but 
I  defied  biro.  \J^''rapping  up  her  work, 

h^r-^nh.  Be  happy,  mother;  alPs  right,  \brings 
it>%;^n   the  acconnt-bookj — father's  debts,  seven 
mdred  and  ninety  pounds. 
l^ewwwte.  Shame,  shame! 
h*r^snk.  Value  of  com  and  stock  wipes  out 
^   debt,   and  leaves  a  small  balance  we  can 
ranestly  call  our  own. 
M^tM^rMe,   And  this  done  in  twelve  months! 
sik.  To  be  sure  we  have  left  the  farm 
I    t»are. 

^Mrwse,  Never  mind,  Frank,  if  only  a  blade 

'^r  is  left,  I  shall  be  the  happiest  woman 

tftsc    Hundred,   for  no  one  can  say,  that  by 

a  rlHa  Ryeland^s  family  they  have  been  wrong- 

o^    «   p^nny;   and  thai  is  worth  the  rent 

ll>«    '^rbole  parish. 

fr^^M^sk,  So  it  is,  mother. 

\Placing  her  hand  on  his  shoulder'] 


»• 


b^re  IS  placed  all  my  cares,  all  my  fears 


LADY  STAN  HO  RE. 
MRS.   REVEL. 
DAME  RTELAND. 
FANNY  BLOOMLY. 
MISS   RAVEN. 
HANNAH. 


—no,  no — all  my  pride,  all  my  joy ;  for  thou 
wouldst  do  credit  to  the  best  lady  of  the  land. 

Frank,  Be  quiet,  mother,  or  you  will  make 
me  as  conceited  as  my  poor  father  was.  Had 
not  we  better  tee  what  slock  we  have  left? 

[Returns  to  the  table, 
[^ftnny  sings  without] 
Was  not  that  my  Fanny*s  voice? 

[Runs  to^  the  window,  nods, 
and  kisses  his  hand. 

Dame.  Here*s  the  schedule,  [(^'ilsj  First,  my 
favourite  blind  mare.    [Reading  the  schedule, 

Frank.  How  handsome  she  is! 

Dame,  No!  nothing  to  brag  about  What 
had  we  best  do  with  ner, — eh,  Frank? 

Frank.  To  part  with  her  would  be  my  death. 

Dame.    [Rising]    Your  death!    what's   the  . 
boy  talking  about  ?  [Looking  over  his  shoulder] 
Oh!  that's  it     Sit  down,  you  silly  child! 

[Fanny  Bloomfjr  appears  at  the  window, 

Fannjr,  Good  morning,  Dame.  The  like  to 
you,  Frank.  Do  you  want  me  this  morning, 
Dame? 

Frank,  Oh  yes,  Fanny,  my  mother  wants 
you  very  much  indeed.    Is  she  not  beautiful? 

[To  Dame  R, 

Dame.  Why  if  she  prove  as  good  as  sheV 
well-looking,  she*ll  mace  an  excellent  wife; 
but  I  wish  she  would  away  with  those  flaunt- 
ing ribbons  and  flowers;  they  don*l  becomo 
her  humble  station. 

Frank.  But  they  become  her  complexion. 

Dame,  Vanity,  vanity !  Has  she  not  me  lor 
a  model  to  dress  by? 

Fanny.  Frank,  see.  see-— your  landlord,  Mr. 
Revel,  is  coming.  On  such  grand  coaches  and 
stylish  liveries!   Gemini,  how  genteel! 

Dame,  Genteel!  1  hate  that  wo.*d. 

Fanny.  Come,  or  you*ll  lose  the  sight 

[Leaves  the  window, 

Frank,  I  canH  come,  Fanny,  I  am  very 
busy.  Plague  on*t,  Tve  split  up  my  pen,  and 
there  is  not  another  in  the  houses 

Dame,  Go  thy  ways--go  thy  vrays.  Theirs 
no  more  good  to  be  done  now  Tm  sore. 


620 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 


[Act  I. 


Frank,  Good  hyt^  mother,  good  bye. 

[Sfuikes  her  Hand,  snatches  his  Hoi 
from  the  Peg,  and  runs  out, 

Dante,  Heaven  bless  tbern,  and  spare  my 
life  to  see  a  few  little  brats  toddle  about  me, 
mislay  my  crutch,  and  break  my  spectacles! 
But  now  to  tell  tbe  creditors  to  come  and 
receive  all  their  moncv.  Hannah!  ray  bonnet 
and  cloak.  Happy,  blessed  day!  \Vhat  says 
the  church  clock r  Why,  there's  Frank  has 
got  hold  of  a  pedlar,  and  1*11  lay  my  life  is 
buying  that  girl  a  brooch,  or  ear>bobs,  or  some- 
thing genteel.  Oh  vanity,  vanity!  But  Til 
be  afler  them.  [Exit 

Scene  IL — The  exterior  of  a  countrjr  Inn. — 
A  marine  View  in  the  distance,  <»it/i  a 
pleasure  Yacht  moored,  —  Jonatfian  and 
Dexter  meeting. 

Jonathan.  Mr,  Dexltr  I  Mr.  Dexter!  Whereas 
our  master? 

Dexter.  Our  master!  Don*t  be  vulgar,  Jo- 
nathan. Ask  w^here  Mr.  Revel  is,  and  Til  give 
you  a  satisfactory  answer. 

Jon.  Well!  Where  is  Mr.  Revel? 

De.T,  I  don't  know. 

Jon.  Because  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore  is  waiting 
our  master's — Mr.  Revel's — arrival;  so,  when 
ray  master — 

Dex.  Master  afain !  begone,  tbou  dishonour 
to  worsted-lace  ^)\  [£\ri/  JonaOianl  Master 
indeed  1  A  prctly  time  servant^ would  have  of 
it  if  our  employers  were  our  masters!  [£nter 
Fanny  Bloomly  with  a  Basket  under  her 
Arm  ;  she  curtseys  to  Dexterl  Ah,  my  divine 
Fanny!  whither  in  such  haste r 

Fanny.  An  errand  to  the  inn  to  oblige 
Dame  Ry eland. 

Dex,  To  oblige  Frank  Ry  eland  you  mean. 
But  there'll  be  no  wedding,  Miss  Fanny;  no, 
no—I'll  be  a  match  for  him.  They  can't  pay 
their  rent,  and  will  be  turned  out  of  the  farm 
to-morrow.  Here  comes  Mr.  Revel;  he  shall 
not  see  my  pretly  Bloomly  if  I  can  help  it. 

Enter  Voung  Revel,  and  ttkfo  Sailors. 

Y.Jietf,  Is  that  my  yacht  in  the  Bay? 

Sai,  Snuff  at  her  moorings,' your  honour! 
where  she  ndes  like  a  duck  in  a  mill-pond. 

Y,  Retf.  [^Pointing  to  the  Inn]  In  there, 
and  refit;  and  let  all  he  snug  and  trim  for  the 
regatta  to-morrow.  Do  you  think  she'Jl  carry 
the  prize? 

Sai,  No  fear,  your  honour!  [Kxeunt  Sailors. 

Y.Reo,  Dexter!   What's  the  fellow  about? 

S Dexter  aUempting  to  conceal  FannyJl  Move 
lis  way  if  you  please,  for  you  appear  to 
shut  out  the  sweetest  prospect  What  a  lovely 
creature!  Your  name  is — 

Fanny,  Fanny  Bloomly. 

Y.Rev.  And  you  live — 

Dex.  Yes,  Sir,  she  does;  she  is  very  busy 
just  now.    The  expenses  of  your  journey — 

\jPrssenting  Paper, 

Y.Reif,  .Ml  quite  right. 

Dex,  You  have  got  it  the  wrong  end  -up- 
permost 

Y,  Rev,  Tis  the  same  thing;  take  it  to  my 
wife;  she  arranges  these  matters;  I  only  ar- 
range these  matters  —  [To  Fann/]  you  are 
an  angeL 

i)  The  fopUitn  wc«r  thonldtr  kMOU  ot  worsted  1m«. 


Fanny,  Thank  yoa,  Sir.  GenuDl,  W 
genteel !  j 

[Smiling,  curtsejs  to  Revel,  and 
exit  into  the  Inn. 

Dex.  I'm  astonished  that  a  gentleinaii,  vbo     ' 
possesses    so    amiable  and  bcauljful  a  lady, 
should  even  talk  to  such  gawky,  igoonnt- 

Y,Rep.  I  see  your  policy,  you  3\  poaclm! 
But  is  all  prepared  for  my  'reception  at  iJk 
Hall?   I  glory  in  a  roagnificeot stooe maoiioo. 

Dex,  Yours  is  bricL 

Y.  Rev,  Brick  is  warmer.  Placed  oi  u 
eminence — 

Dex,  Yours  is  in  a  valley. 

Y,  Rev,  All  the  better  —  snug,  eh,  Dexter^ 
And  are  the  horses  trained? -"tbe  iwa^i 
staunch  ? 

Dex.  There  are  no  hounds. 

Y.  Rev,  There'll  be  less  damage  dooe  to 
the  fences,  my  dear  fellow! 

Dex.  [Aside')^  Nothing  can  cross  Um. 

Y,  Rev,  Go  a*9ng  and  pay  evccy  tlttng,  ui 
every  body. 

De.c.  ^V'ls  easy  to  say—pay  evcfy  bod)- 
but  without  money — 

Y.Rev.  Don't  spare  money. 

Dex.  Where  am  1  to  cet  it? 

Y,  Rev.  W^hercver  you  like— I  bi«  nocboice. 

De.r,  I'm  sure  I've  used  my  boatst  endei- 
vours  to  raise  it  I've  bragged  of  the  Jp'a»<*»<* 
presents  of  your  father,  the  nabob;  »bil  be 
serves  out  gold  moors  by  the  ga'^o"*  *"" 
brilliants  by  the  bushel;  when  tbe  Irvtb  is  be 

won't  post  another  rupee. 

Y.  Rev.  Then  there'll  be  more  wbeo  tbe  oM 
boy  retires,  you  know.  '  . 

Dex.  I  have  urged  your  great  eipedatwDi 
when  your  grandJatber  dies,  who  hu  bttn 
dead  these  ten  years;  and  swore  m  w« 
heir  to  five  e&isUug  aunU,  whoacTerexuW 
at  all. 

Y.  Rev,  Go,  Sir,  I'll  not  be  trilW  '^ 

Dex.  The  very  words  your  crediion  ««. 

Y.  Rev.  Dexter!  have  I  not  cbarge^  joi 
never  to  let  me  hear  of  the  existeace  of  »»a 
people?  , 

Dex.  Make  him  unhappy  who  caul  [.to*'] 
Here  is  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore. 

[Rotvs  to  Sir  Arthur,  oMii^ 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore,  wiAPets'^ 
SirArth.  My  friends,  I  will  devote  *HSof- 
row  to  your  service.     Mr.  Revel,  Ireptceio 
see  you.  iTchss  ^"^• 

Y,Rev,  Et  vous,  mon  Chevalierl  ^ 
SirArth,  Excuse  me  a  moment.  »!.P*J 
Dame,  here  is  an  order  for  the  *^"»*»»^ 
your  husband  into  the  infirmary:  my  ^^ 
fellow,  this  is  tbe  amount  of  your  depo«t»  ■ 
the  saving-bank:  and,  my  velerao,  **'*  V 
certificate  for  the  receipt  of  your  pw^P^V* 
rest  will  come  to-morrow  at  the  usual  bo^^ 
and  remember  to  be  punctual. 
Peasants,  Bless  your  kind  hoBpnr* 

[Exeum  P*^ 
Y,  Rev,   He  does   not  show  mack  W"^ 
one  of  the  useful  sort,  may  be.         .      M 
Sir  Arth.  Mr.  Revel,  pardon  me:  httj^ 
e  children  of  labour  time  may  he  KfiwOm 


the 


as  their  only  property,  and  it  were  ^^f*^^ 
able  in    me  to   dissipate  it     Yoa  Ith  Ur^ 


no  doubti  prepared^ — 
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y.Rep,  Prepared  fortliecottntiy— Ob,  cer- 
laioly !— filled  a  portfolio  with  caricatures;  sent 
down  a  tiiming*lathe;  packed  up  some  battle- 
dores and  shuttlecocks;  aod  set  my  watch  by 
the  Horse-Guards  ').  [Shotting  the  Time  to 
Sir  jirtkur^  I  believe  thal*s  all  that's  required ; 
but  I  fear  time  will  hang  confoundedly. 

Sir  Arih.  I  hope  not;  for  there  is  no  being 
who  has  more  active  employment  than  a  rich 
good  man.  *l^is  idleness,  that  nurse  of  vice! — 
Y*  Rev,  Vice !  O  fie !  that  term  is  ezclusite* 
ly  confined  to  cattle;  there's  nothing  vicious 
now  but  a  horse. 

Sir  Artiu  1  stand  corrected,  and  own  my- 
self himentably  deficient  in  the  Tocabulary  of 
fiuhtonable  diction. 

Y.  ReQ,  That's  a  pity:  nothing  so  simple; 
as  thus :  what  you  call  night,  we  call  day ;  for 
supper,  we  say  dinner^  modesty  is,  with  us, 
ill-breediog;  impudence,  ease;  wicked  rascal, 
irresistible  fellow;  troublesome  creditors,  ne- 
cessary evils;  play,  business;  ruin,  style;  and 
sudden  death,  high  life  ^). 

Sir  Arlh.  1  thank  you  for  my  first  lesson, 
and,  in  return,  as  your  friend — 

Y.  ReQ.  Friend !  I  did  not  know  you  had  a 
turn  for  that  sort  of  thing.  1  had  no  idea  J 
should  want  a  friend  in  the  country. 

Sir  ArOu  A  turn  for!  not  wan(  a  friend? 
I  believe  we  had  better  go  back  to  the  voca- 
bulary. 

Y,  Rev,  If  you  please.  A  man^s  friend  is 
his  second  in  a  duel;  a  lady's  friend  is  the 
gentleman  who  is  so  fortunate  as  to  protect 
ber  in  style. 

Sir  Arlh,  Mercy  on  us!  I  own,  Sir,  I  have 
nol  a  turn  for  that  sort  of  thing:  'sdeath,  he'll 
rormpt  the  county  in  a  week.  Mr.  Revel,  1 
hope  I  may,  without  being  included  in  either 
of  y*mT  definitions,  prove  my  rustic  friend- 
ship,  by  slating  that  your  expenditure  appears 
to  be  ruinous.  The  waste  in  your  establish- 
meat  is — 

Y,  R^v,  Shocking.  But,  I  dare  say,  if  you 
'Would  arrange  matters— 

Sir  Arth,    1  arrange?    I   am    your   wife's 
brolher.  Sir!  not  your  servant. 
Y»  Rett,  Don't  agitate  yourself. 
Sir  Arlii,  Your  people  are  incorrigible. 
JT.  /itfv.  Then  there's  no  use  in  finding  fault, 
you  know. 

Sir  .Arth,  I  must  command  my  temper.   One 

word    more,  before   1  finish   an  interview  so 

istife  contributory  to  profit  or  pleasure.    1  hope 

your  present  residence  will  prove  a  furtherance 

of  yoiar  domestic  hap,%iness,   and  a  benefit  to 

your  respectable  tenantry.    But  you  must  not 

aim    to    transplant    London    habits  here;    'tis 

tbro^rsn^  artificial   flowers   on  the  bosom   of 

nature  •    which  are  gauily  without  sweetness, 

aod    cisoke  the  healthful  produce  of  the  soil. 

/%nd    do  me  the  favour  to  respect  the  results 

of    sny    experience y  which   assures  you,  that 

rural   b^ppiness  can  only  be  obtained  by  health- 

i%Ml  exertioD,  exemplary  demeanour,  aod  active 

Httliiy.      Good  momiog!  \Kxit, 

1".  JPt^p*  Upon  my  word,  a  remarlnhly  good 

»ort   or  roan!   and  be  took   so  much  pleasure 

tss   isnsling  foolt,  it  vrould  have  been  absolutely 

»^^a^«    to  have  interrupted  him. 


Enter  Fakmt  Bloohlt. 
Ah!  FlcA^  and  Pomona  united!  firagrant  blos- 
soms,  and  honied  fruits,    on  the  same  lovely 
stem.  And  so  yon  have  been  at  the  inn  with— 

Fanny ^  Butler  for  Dame  Ryeland,  your 
honour's  tenant. 

Y,Rev,  Now  you  must  tell  me,  who  is  the 
happiest  fellow  in  the  world? 

hannj.  La!  your  honour!  how  should  I 
know? 

.   Y,  Rev,  Yol  know  who  your  favoured  sweet- 
heart is? 

Fannj,  Frank  Ryeland  keeps  me  company. 

Y,  Rev,  A  handsome  smart  fellow,  ehr 

Fannjr,  Not  so  smart  as  you,  Sir. 

Y,  Rev,  Come,  there's  hope  in  that.  You 
know,  Fanny,  there  is  a  fete  at  the  hall  this 
eveninff,  and  you  must  be  there,  and  bring 
your  Corydon. 

Fann},  Nan! 

Y,  Rev,  Your*lover,  Frank  Thingumerry. 
And  you,  my  pretty  Fanny!  shall  be  Queen 
of  the  Revels. 

Fanny,  1  Queen  of  the  Revels?  there  now! 
Oh  gemini,  how  genleei! 

Y,  Rev,  What  a  smile!  'sdeath,  resistance 
is  impossible;  [going  to  salute  her.  Enter 
Mrs,  Revet;  she  stops,  and  is  about  to  re- 
/!i>el~ Constance,  my  love! 

Mrs.  Rev,  I  assure  you,  Edward,  my  pre- 
sence was  occasioned  by  what  1  understood 
to  be  your  commands. 

Y,  Rev,  Don't  apologise  for  your  presence; 
indeed  it  is  particularly  apropos;  I  ask  your 
protection  fur  this  young  creature;  1  susped. 
she  has  admirers. 

Mrs,  Rev,  I  think  it  very  probable. 

Y,  Rev,  And  I  was  e]iempli|yiogtbe  dangers— - 

Fapny,  Indeed,  Madam,  I — 

Mrs,  Rev  No  more  —  poor  innocent!  you 
must  come  and  see  me ;  and,  if  you  wish  it, 
I'll  employ  you. 


Faiiny.  1  thank  you.  Madam ;  but  I  believe 
oing  to  be  very  busy;  I'm  going  to  be 
married.  Madam. 


I  am  going  to 


IN 


«  docfc  •!  Ill*  Horse  Guard*  ia  l/oudon. 


Mrs,  Rev,  Well,  be  a  ^ood  girl,  and  rely 
00  my  protection.        lExU  Fanny  Bloomly. 

Y,  Rev,  [Aside^  Amiable,  generous  Con- 
stance ! 

Mrs,  Rev,  You  look  giavc,  my  dear! 

Y,Rev,  Teased  about  money,  that's  all:  for 
luxuries  have  become  such  absolute  neces- 
saries, and  voluntary  contributions  so  com- 
pulsory, that  one  must  get  in  debt  to  keep^  up 
one's  respectability,  and  yon  know  my  foible 
is  charity. 

Mrs,  Rev.  Which  luckily,  Edward,  covers  a 
multitude  of  transgressions. 

Y,  Rev,  Ha!  ha!  keen  and  moral;  but  1 
thought  yoti  were  too  notable  a  housewife  to 
throw  any  thing  good  away. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Then  you  think  my  moral  good  ? 
thank  you  for  that,  m^  dearl  Neglect  it,  I 
know  you  will;  forget  it,  I  think  you  cannot: 
and  the  time  may  come  when  its  impression 
will  be  felt,  and  its  truth  acknowledged,  in 
the  mean  time,  as  the  pleasures  of  hope  arc 
said  to  be  the  greatest,  1  am  sure  my  dear 
husband  will  secure  me  abundant  enjoynieni 
of  that  sort  of  happiness.^rFon<//f]  You  are 
not  angry  with  roe,  Edward? 

Y.Rev.  Angry?  yon  are  an  angel;  and,  in 
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future,  my  excellenl  Constance!  you  shall  find 
I  will  act  much  more  cunniugly^I  mean  more 
guardedly — that  is,  more  bonourably. 

Mrs^  tiev.  To  be  sure;  1  perfectly  under- 
stand you,  my  dear!  \ExeunL 

Scene  III.  —  An  Aparimcnt  of  SiK  Arthor 
Stanmor^*S~-^4/i  opt^n  Door-wa/,  leading 
to  a  Pletisure-ground, 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Stan  more.  —  Gate  BeU 

rings,  • 

Sir  Arth,  So,  yisilors!  Randal! 

♦ 

Enter  Randal. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  ReTel,  I  suppose. 

Ran.  No  such  luck.  Sir  Arthur.  Tis  Miss 
Raven. 

Sir  Arth,  WftXW 

Ran,  It  is  not  well,  my  dear  master!  that 
Miss  Raven  i^  a  walking  mildew:  her  very 
shadow  in  the  garden  Diiglts  the  roses  and 
honey-suckles;  and  if  she  pops  her  head  into 
the  dairy,  the  cream  turns  sour.  Why  that 
Miss  Raven — 

Sir  Artti,  Has  infected  you;  for  you  croak 
most  ahominahly. 

Ran,  Were  Lady  Stanmore  ntj  wife — 

Sir  Artfi,  Ha!  ha!  your  wife!  NVell,  old 
Truepenny!  suppose  it. 

Ran.  Ihen  1  would  forbid  Miss  Raven — 

Sir  Arth,  And  can  you  imagine  that  my 
dear  wife — nay,  1  may  say,  my  bride,  whose 
love  is  as  sincere  as  her  mind  is  ingenuous, — 
will  be  infl*ienccd  by  Miss  Raven's  ill-boding 
absurdities  ? 

Ran,  But  she  owes  you  a  grudge. 

Sir  Arth,  £gad,  that's  true;  I  know  my 
marriage  mortified  her:  for,  without  vanity,  I 
may  say,  no  lady  ever  adored  a  gentleman's 
estates  more  than  she  did  mine. 

Ran,  She's  coming  this  way  in  earnest  con- 
versation with  Lady  Stanmore. 

Sir  Artit,  Look  at  my  Harriet!  youth,  beauty, 
polished  manners,  and  a  cheerful  temper,  are 
too  healthy  symptoms  of  the  longevity  of  hap- 
piness to  fear  its  decay;  but  I'll  have  an  eye 
on  Miss  Raven. 

Ran,  Do,  Sir  Arthur!  do,  my  good  master! 

Sir  Arth,  W^hen  these  papers  are  arranged 
ni  join  them.    Follow  me  to  my  book  room. 

[Exeunt 

Enter  Lady  Stanmore  and  Miss  Raven. 

Ladr  Stanmore,  My  dear  Miss  Ravco^  how 
kind  these  Ireouent  visits  are! 

Miss  RaQ,  Lady  Stanmore,  you  over  value 
my  wellraeaniog  attentions:  having  no  matri- 
monial cares  oi  my  own,  I  live  for  those  who 
have;  and  as  your  honeymoon  is  just  waned, 
I  thought  my  advice  might  be  useftil  in  case 
any  disappointment—* 

Ladjr  Stan,  You  are  very  kind ;  but  no  wo- 
man was  ever  happier  than  1  have  been  this 
month* 

Miss  Raff.  This  month!  ah,  my  young  friend, 
'tis  Cupid's  carnival,  where  every  thing  is  in 
masquerade;  you  roust  now  descend  into  your 
real  characters. 

Lady  Stan,  Real  characters! 

Miss  Rao,  Don't  let  what  I  say  alarm  you; 
my  object  is  your  happiness. 

LttdjrSian.  I  know  it^  my  kind  friend! 


[Act  I. 

iss  Rav.  To  make  a  omiqncsl  is  easy,  bat 
to  secure  it  proves  the  taditian;  you  most 
not,  therefore.  Jay  down  the  weapons  by  w^kkh 
you  gained  it:  you  must  study  the  art  of  al^ 
tack  and  retieat;  practise  the  artilJcfj  of  the 
tongue,  the  sharp  shooting  of  the  eye,  and  he 
amply  stored  with  ihe  materiel  oi  sighs, 
smiles,  and  tears,  to  defend  the  supfcnaacy  of 
your  empire. 
Lady  Stan,  That^s  very  tme,  and  vesy 


sonable;  but  my  dear  Arthur  is  so  kind  and 
so  indulgent,  I  would  not  for  the  wocU 
tease  him. 

Miss  Rev.  By  no  means;  only  keep  Us  at- 
tentions awake.  Love*s  lethargy  is  soon  fol- 
lowed by  its  death.  Now,  last  evenings  while 
you  were  singing,  he  yawned  three  tinaes. 

Ladj  Stan,  Did  he  mdeed? 

Miss  Rav,  Those  three  yavms  wonU  have 
cost  me  4hree  thousand  sighs;  —  b«t  4on*i  Ui 
what  I  say  make  you  look  grave. 

Ladjr  Stan.  \f  exed^  Oh  no.  Yawned,  did 
he?  I  think  I  can  prevent  that  Mr  dear  Miss 
Raven,  how  can  I  sufficiently  tbnnk  you?  fijr 
I  vow  I  was  so  ridiculously  bappy,  and  so 
unthinkingly  comfortable,  it  was  onile  shockiB^. 
He  shan't  yawn,  however.  On  here  is  Sir 
Arthur:  how  delighted  he  seems! 

jlfis^  Rao,  I  wonder  what  cooid  have  made 
him  so  in  your  absence. 

Lady  Stan,  True — in  my  abaeace:  now  I 
should  not  have  thought  of  thaL  My  dear 
friend,  how  very  kind  you  are! 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  and  RAwnAL. 

Sir  Arth,  {Takes  Lady  Stantnore^s  Hand 
— bows  to  miss  Raven]  Good  mornings  ma- 
dam! I  fear  your  partiality  to  LadyStaaaore 
may  deprive  your  numerous  friends  of  then* 
just  share  of  your  well-meant  attealioas. 

Miss  Rav,  I  understand  him.  How  hand- 
some the  wretch  looks!  [AUde. 

Lady  Stan.  Your  countenance ,  my  dear 
Arthur!  bespeaks  a  cheerfulnett 

Sir  Arth,  Love  forbid  it  should  be  other- 
wise, when  I  approach  my  Harriet 

Miss  Rao,  [Sighing^  Ah!  Love  Ibfhidr 
indeed ! 

Sir  Arth.  {Sharply^  Madam !  Ranial,  had 
not  you  some  message  firom  Mas  Ravens 
servants? 

Ran,  Yes,  madam!  they  vriah  to  know  if 
the  horses  are  to  be  unharnessed,  as  the  cold — 

Sir  ArtK  I  should  not  wondo*  if  we  had  a 
storm  here  soon. 

Miss  Rao,  [Looking  spiteJuSfy  mi  Sir 
Arthm  and  Lady"]  Nor  L  Au  repair ,  hiv 
sweet  friend!  keep  up  yonr  spirits  Goo) 
morning.  Sir  Arthur — ^bnite!  I  j^i^^^ 

Ran,  This  way,  madam! 

[RoiMfing  toilh  his  hand 

Miss  itao.    [Striking  ii  at^oy    miih   hrr 
parasol\  Call  my  servants,  fellow ! 
[Exeunt  Miss  Raven  ami 

Lady  Stan.  [AsideJ  1  should  like  •» 
ture  on  a  little  tiny  bit  of  caprice,  fnat  to  try; 
but  no  teasing.    O  Ind!  no. 

Sir  Arth.  [Turning  to  Ladjr  Staa».  having 
watched  the  departure  of  Miss  J?i<twj 
Harriet,  my  love!    I  have  news  for  yov. 

Lady  Stan,  It  must  be  good  news  ilml  i« 
ushered  in  by  your  smiles. 


{Aside, 


[Act  11.    SCMtHE   l.J 

SirArih.  My  tiftcr  !•  arriTed. 

hady  Stan.  Now  why  did  you  not  let  me 
§uess  what  the  news  was? 

Sir  ArtK  I  did  not  know  you  were  fond 
of  guessing. 

Lady  Stan*  Well,  faoir  does  she  do?  what 

Sir  Arth.  Guess.  [does  she  say  ? 

Lady  Stan*  Row  should  I  know  ?  how  pro- 
voking you  are,  my  dear!  \Poutingtj. 

Sir  Arth,  I  wonU  retort  tho  compliment— 
rather  odd !  I  hate  thoughts  of  transferring  to 
Mr.  ReTel  my  interest  m  the  counly:  he  is 
fonder  of  public  life,  and  younger  than  1  am. 

MjodjStan.  True  {Sighs, 

SirArth.  Eh! 

Lady  Stan.  [fTith  affected  Simplicity'\  Is 
he  not  younger? 

Sir  Arth,  Oh  yes,  certainly — very  odd !  And 
yon 9  Harriet,  will  hate  an  invaluahle  acqui- 
sition in  the  society  of  Mrs.  Revel;  for,  with 
all  due  allowance  for  a  brother*s  partiality,  I 
think  her  the  most  amiable  of  her  sex. 

Lady  Stan,  Does  her  husband  think  so? 

SirArUL  Undoubtedly. 

Lady  Stan,  Happy  Mrs.  Revel,  to  have  a 
husband  who  thinks  you  the  most  amiable  of 
women! 

SirArth.  Nay,  ray  dear  Harriet!  don*t  ima- 

f'ne  thai  in  doing  justice  to  a  sister's  virtues, 
meant  to  undervalue — 

Lady  Stan,  No  apology,  Sir!  I  shall  not 
presume  to  rival  her  even  in  my  own  hus- 
bamTs  opinion.  {Sighsl  Pray,  Sir  Arthur, 
when  may  we  eipect  the  honour  of  a  visit? 

Sir  Arth,  I  think  her  note  says  this  aAer- 
Booo;  iTaAes  out  a  Letter,  looks  at  it,  and 
rritsrns  it'\  yes,  this  evening. 

Lady  Stan*  [Advances  her  Hand  to  rectd 
the  LrUer"}  I  beg  pardon,  I  thought  1  might 
have  been  permitted  to  see  a  sistcr*s  letter. 

SirArth*  By  all  means,  love!  {Offering it. 

Lady  Stan*  Not  now,  Sir!  A  wife  is  un- 
^vorthy  a  hnsband^s  confidence  and  friendship. 

Sir  Arih*   You  know  you  are  my  dearest 
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Lady  Stan.  [4^^^]   Friend?  Ah  you  used 
f  enploj  a  more  endearing  term! 
Sir  Arih.  Nay,  now,  Harriet!  O  this  is  some 
iesf;    but   1  shall  not  humour  it    {Aside'\    1 
Itave  Kralked  till  I  am  absolutely  weary. 

LttBdy  Stan*  {Taking  his  Arm]  Shall  we 
go  into  the  music  room?  and  111  practise  the 
»on^  I  sang  last  evening. 

S*>  ArOu  \Yawning\  With  all  my  heart. 

JLo^Cr  Stan.  What  do  1  see  ?  yawning  again ! 

*ua  too  much.  {Bursts  into  tears* 

Sir'  Arth,   Harriet,   for  neaven^s  sake,   my 

ove!     €lon*t  agonise  me.    Can  1  have  ciused 

haa^  precious  tears? 

L^gMfSijr  Stan*  Ah,  who  but  you?  — *tis  too 
Jain— *yoii  are  weary  of  me. 

S's'r'  jiriiu  Weary!  have  1  an  eiistence  hut 
,  yovar  presence?  is  not  the  hope,  the  effort, 
\^c    K>w  of  my  life,  to  make  you  happy? 

iJgmsdxStan.   {FainUyl  Is  it?— Ah!  Tm  too 

jcc-tfptible — too  anxious— too  fond. 

Sdr-  ^rih.  No,  no^but  let  me  see  you  smile 

*     \She  leans  an  his  Shoulder  smiling'] 

mr  angel!    Oh!  be  ever  thus  kind — 

e  nappiest  moment  of  my  life. 

Sfan.  Indeed!   Ob,  Miss  Raven  wu 

grl^t-     it  will  do.     {Apart.]  {JBasettnl. 


ACTU. 

SCBiiE  \,^-Interior  of  a  Farm  House* 

Enter  Fkakk  Rtelano  and  Famat. 

Fanny.  And  youVe  no  notion  how  grand 
the  Hall  will  be— and  how  grand  we  shall  be 
at  the  Hall,  with  the  tip-lop  gentry. 

Frank,    But  I  don*t  know   how  to   behave 

before  these  auality.    I  shaVt  be  civil  enough. 

.  Fanny.    On  you  must  not  be  civil,   roun! 

you  must  talk  loud,  as  you  do  to  the  horses! 

and  laugh  at  every  thing  they  say. 

Frank,  That  mayuH  be  very  difliculL 

Fanny*  And  you  must  shake  your  bead  about. 

Frank.  Why,  if  their  ways  be  like  what 
we  hear  of— I  may  shake  my  head,  naturally 
enough.  Fanny,  do  you  think  these  hand- 
some?  {Showing  ear-rings. 

Fanny.  Ear-rings  for  me!  Gemini,  how 
genteel!  what  bangers!  how  they^il  go  bibbity- 
bob  1),  when  we  dance  at  the  Hail! 

Frank.  And  here,  dear  girl,  is  a  trinket 
worth,  to  me,  all  the  jewels  in  the  king's 
crown;  this  simple  hoop  of  gold:  come,  let 
me  try  it  on. 

{He  puts  ii  on,  and  kisses  her  hand. 

Fannr.  La!  Frank,  you  make  a  body  so 
ashamed^— hide  it,  hide  it,— here  comes  Dame., 

Xnter  Damb  Rtcland. 

Oh  such  grand  genteel  doings  at  t|e  squire's! 

Dame.  Genteel — again!  lliate  that  word. 

Fanny.  Youll  go.  Dame? 

Jkaine,  1  go,  quotha!  no,  child. 

Frank.  I'anny  and  I  are  invited-^ and  I 
don't  often  make  an  idle  day. 

Dame.  No,  nor  an  idle  hour.  But  I  d^nV 
quite  like  your  going  among  folk  above  your 
station. 

Fanny.  Nay,  now,  Dame! 

Dame.  No  good  comes  on*t:  'tis  transplant- 
ing you  into  a  bol-be^,  where  pride  and  vanity 
|nay  strike  root,  an<Pthoke  the  humble  growln 
of  contentment.  Yet,  at  Mr.  Revel's  tenants, 
you  must  in  duty  pay  him  respect.  But,  boy! 
don't  forget  to  receive  the  money  of  the  dro- 
ver and  niealman. 

Frank,  1  can  take  it  in  my  road,  and  the 
rent  is  safe  in  this  bag. 

Dame,  Well,  go  your  ways.  Why  don't 
you  go? 

Frank.  {Bashfully]  I  had  thought,  mother, 
of  asking  you  to  take  a  ride  behind  me  to 
our  county-town. 

Doine,  Why,  it  is  not  market-day. 

Frank.  No,  mother!  but, — come  here,  Fanny. 
{Places  her  Arm  under  his]  Only  they  make 
out  wedding  licenses  there,  mother. 

Dame.  VVedding  licenses? 

Frank*  Ah,  you  used  to  make  the  plough 
go  merrily,  by  telling  me  if  things  turned  up 
right  and  according,  and  father's  debts  paid, — 
that  Fanny  and  hmight— look  at  her,  mother! 
if  I  could  but  light  on  some  clevfr  dictionary 
words  to  tell  her  how  I  love  her;  but  I  canH. 
I  can  only  say,  the  best  of  mothers  can  make 
her  son  the  happiest  man  in  the  world. 

Dame,  You  re  so  hasty.  Consider,  Frank, 
how  poor  we  are! 

Frank*  Poor!  Look  at  the  land:  when  the 
fanning  gentry  come  round  to  view  it,  1  hope 

f)  A  word  d«*erjliiag  lk«  mmImm  of  di«  wr-risgt. 
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I  need  not  aknJk  behind  the  liedge !  Sbow  me 
cJeaner  stubblei — show  me  two  bundred  acres 
of  arable  in  better  beart  and  litlb!  Shall  I 
work  the  less  cheerily  because  I  have  her  to 
support?  Will  my  fabour  be  more  toilsomci 
when  I  have  those  smiles  to  sweeten  h? 

Dame.  Ah,  I  canH  refuse  yon:  take  ray 
consent  and  my  blessing. 

JFrank.  {Piping  his  ejres\  Thank  her, 
Fanny,  thals  a  good  girl.  My  dear  mother! 
my  dear  wife!  Fann^  my  wife!  I  shall  go 
out  of  my  wits. — [frlih  quickness^  Mother, 
the  accounts  are  made  up — taxes  paid — credi- 
tors* receipts  ready  for  signing — tbie  rent  safe — 
ril  saddle  the  old  mare  in  a  minute. 

\A  Knocking  ai  the  Door:  Frank  opens  it 

Enter  Dexter. 

Frank,  Serrant,  Mr.  Dexter!  glad  to  see 
you,  sir. 

Dex,  Very  polite;  and  what  do  yon  expect 
in  return? 

F)rank»  What,  I  dare  say,  1  shaVt  get — a 
civil  answer.    [Goes  up  the  Stage  to  Fannj. 

Dex,  Confound  him!  a  high-spirited,  amo- 
rous young  dog!  And  you  are  glad  to  see 
me,  too,  I  suppose? 

Dame.  VVhy  not,  Mr.  Steward? 

Dex»  Because  I  am  Mr.  Steward,  and  come 
to  remind  you  of  rent  day.  ^ 

Dame,  Thank  yon,  sir!  but  it  is  not  a  day 
a  poor  widow  is  likely  to  forceL 

Dex,  Sorry  you  can\  stay  m  the  farm,  for 
it  looks  in  excellent  condition. 

Dame,  Frank  is  never  idle. 

Dex.  [Looking  at  Frank  and  Fannjrl 
Why,  be  seems  very  busy  )ust  now.  Hard 
times  for  you,  Dame! 

Dame.  Hard  times,  indeed? — the  times  are 
good  enough  for  farmers  to  be  farmers,  but 
not  to  be  une  gentlemen.  Why,  but  yester- 
<^yt  neighbour  Plump  was  railing  against 
taxes,  and  grinding  landlords,  so  lond  —  that 
his  daughler*5  music-master  Towed  Miss  Plump 
could  not  tell  a  crotchet  from  a  quaver.  Oh. 
vanity — vanity ! 

Dex,  Why  your  rent  is  pretty  heavy,  it 
not  it? 

Frank,  Convince  yourself,  sir!  *tis  in  this 
bag.  ^  [Tossing  it  up. 

Dex,  Can  you  pay  it?  Dear  me,  how  plea- 
sant !  But  then  what^  to  become  of  your  hus^ 
band^s  creditors? 

Frank.  I  hope  twenty  shillings  in  the  pound 
will  content  them. 

Dex.  Twenty  shillings!  —  dear  me,  bow 
pleasant! 

Dame.  Mind,  Frank,  you  carry  it  to  the 
Hall.  —  Excuse  us,  Mr.  Dexter,  yrt  are  ffoing 
about  a  little  ceremony  —  about  the  children  s 
wedding. 

Dex.  W^edding? 

Frank    \ 
and       >    Yes,  sir,  our  wedding. 

Fanny.  ) 

Dex.  Dear  me,  how  pleasant!  The  most 
agreeable  morning  I  have  had  for  some  time, 

Frank.  You  need  not  say  so;  your  looks 
show  it. 

Dex.  I  dare  say.  Youll  be  at  the  Hall  in 
the  evening.  Sorry  to  leave  such  merry  faces, 
but  [AMide\  I  may  contrive  to  mar  your  mirth. 


Frank.  Ill  attend  yov,  dir,  to  tke  aoor. 

Dex.  I'm  not  going  to  steal  aaj  Ibisfe  too 
jackanapes!  TXjcU. 

Dame,  Enyions  hypocrite! 

Frank,  *Tis  bard  to  be  in  a  stale  of  de- 
pendence, and  bow  to  socb  a  fellow. 

Dame.  Frank,  be  content  with  your  stalioo: 
a  state  of  dependence,  boy,  is  more  aku»ni 
than  it  deserves  to  be.  How  oHen  ^  von  »e« 
your  little  independent  man — idle,  petvwl,  jsd 
poor! — heedless  of  the  good  opinion  of  otben, 
he  becomes  careless  of  securing  ktaovrn:  nkile 
the  dependent  iarmer,  knowing  thai  kj  kis 
character  he  must  stand  or  la  11,  obtaios  br 
skill  and  diligence  the  respect  of  his  superion; 
and  so  becomes  a  pattern  of  soknrty  to  ht* 
neighbours,  and  an  example  o*  doty  and  good 
conduct  to  his  children. 

Frank.  Bravo,  mother!  and  had  I  sense 
enough  to  write  a  iarned  print  book.  Dame 
Ryeland*s  speech  should  stand  at  Ihr.  bead  of 
the  chapter.  So  now  for  the  old  blind  laare, 
and  the  wedding  license. 

Fannjr.  And  then  for  the  geoted  asscmUv^ 
at  the  Uall. 

Dame,    Genteel  again!    oh   vanily — v^tr! 

[Exeunt 

ScxRB  U. — A  Hall  of  Sir  AarinHi  Srk's- 

Moac^ft. 

Enter  Randal  and  BvTTBacvr;  BcTTEncrp 
dressed  in  an  old  fashioned  Liperj,  hooted, 
fviih  ffhip,  etc. 

Ran.  You  wish  to  speak  with  Sir  Arthur? 
[Buttercup  nods^ — your  name? 

Butter,  Bobby  Buttercup:  *tis  a  praU>isk 
name,  beanH  it?  [JauZuv* 

Ban,  What  may  jour  business  be  with 
my  master? 

Butter.  [Putting  his  Finger  to  kis  Nose} 
That's  the  pwsxie. 

Ban,  Ob!  you  don*t  wish  to  tell  nc. 

Butter.  Yes,  I  do  wiah  to  tell  yon  vcrv 
much ;  but,  bless  you,  1  munnoL — I'  say,  can 
you  keep  a  secret? 

Ban.  No.  Can  you? 

.Butter,  Oh  yes! 

Ran,  Then  TU  tell  yon  one. — ^Thoee  vko 
are  most  eager  to  know  secrets  are  gemaaUj 
those  who  most  eagerly  betray  thcflL 

Butter,  Don*t  be  too  cutting,  sir.  I  if  only 
a  simple  lad — I  may  tell  you  that 

Ran,  Yes ;  for  that  certainly  u  as  secret. 

Butter.  But  I  has  a  good  heart,  and  tftiat 
you  know  is  a  great  matter. 

ifTTUsti^s,  And  examines  ihe  oparUnemL 
Ian.  Ccrtainl}r.  Hal  ha!  Mr.  Bobby  Bnf- 
tercup,  a  word :  it  is  the  fashion  in  this  bouse 
for  servants  to  be  uncovered. 

Butter.  Vocorertd  [knotpinglj],  I  say,  prr^ 
haps  you  would  not  suspect  that  I  lud  |oi 
something  clever  in  the  inside  of  ny  liaC " 

Ban,  Indeed,  I  should  not. 

Butter,   Time  will  sbow.    So,  if  yonl  ^ 
so  good  as   to  tell  Sir    Arthur  to  vrait 
me — not  that  I  require   him  to  bnrry 
^that*s  what  I  call  polite. 

Ran.  ril  mantion  your  indulgent 
Ha!  ha! 

Butter.   Nay,  nay,   it  beanl  brothcrlf    fto 
ftugh  at  me.    I  has  agood heart  [£x£iJimm^ 
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ler  It  eomiiir  here  upon  the 
lis  tOD^s  praniui,  who,  tbev  tay, 
nag*s  divcrsiou^),  and  playing 
ritn  old  man*s  rupees  and   pa- 


dal)   Old  natter  it  coming  liere  upon  tbe 
tty*  to  watch  his 
if  kicking  up  ma 
at  chuckles')  wit 

godaa.    Ecoa  thcte  conuUed  Lunnon  sarrants 

think  we  wei^ountry  lads  don^  know  how  to 

behave;  but  nl  show  ihem  what  breeding  is. 

\Sit9  down,  adjusiing  his  booi  ieahers, 

and  sings. 
<^Don*t  yon  see  that  little  turtle  dove,  that 
sits  on  yonder  tree? 
He*s  wooing  of  hit  Jove^ 
And  cooing  for  his  mate; 
As  I  now  do  for  thee,  my  dear! 
As  I  now  do  for  thee.** 
During  this  Sir  Arthur  imd  Randal  enter, 
and  siand   on  each  Side  of  the  Chair. 
BcTTTiRCUP  starts  up. 
Sir  Arih,  At  ^our  desire,  I  wait  upon  you ; 
but  I  don*l   require  ^i»  to  hurry    yourself— 
ba!  ha!    And  now,  being  at  par   in  point  of 
politeness,  1  ask  the  favour  of  your  commands. 
Bttiter.  Come^  that*s  quite  genteel  and  sa- 
tisfactory.   Sir  Arthur,   1  have  the  honour — 
but —  XPointi  to  Randal, 

Sir  Arth.  Ob !  you  with  him  to  leave  the  room  ? 
Butter.  No,  I  donH;  but  he  must,  because — 
SirArih.  Randal-*     l^*^^  ^  ^^  Door. 
Butter.  I  means  no  attront,  Mr.  fellow-sar- 
vant!    I  has  a  good  heart.  NSxt/  Randal'] 
Now  for  it  TTakes  off  his  Mat,  containing 
a  Handkerchief,    which    he  unfolds,    and 
produces  a  Letter,  which  he  delivers  to  Sir 
Arthwr\  There!  that's  what  I  call  being  rather 
clever.    And  now,  your  honour!   as  we  are 
by  ourselves,  and  aodabie^like,   we   can  con- 
versation a  bit  about — 

Sir  Arih*  Silence!  A  very  extraordinary 
eptstJe — 'Son — dog — doting  father  — -  discarded 
icoaodrel — break  my  heart — break  hit  bonet.* 
— ^Rather  m  fierce  style! 

Butter.  ISktX  he  I  bean*t  it?— 

[Looking  at  the  Letter, 

SirAr^   Fellow!   [puts  him  awaj]  *will 

wait  privately  on  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — build 

»n  hospital — cut  off  with  a  shilling;*  ha!  ha! 

liutter.  Old  master,  you  understand,   made 

iJJ    hit    money  in    the  Inge')  spice  islands; 

md,  dang  it!  there's  no  getting  the   pepper 

»ul  of  bun;  and  raps  out  such  naughty  im^ 

mortal^)  words!    caUt  me  every  thing  but  a 

[cniienian. 

Sir  Arihm  Where  it  your  master? 

HuUer.  Oh !  snug !  be*s  invisible  at  the  inn, 

r  you  w^Bl  to  tee  him.         [Gate^hM  rings, 

Si^-Arth.  Should  thit  be  young  Revel,  their 

lecttng  must  be  prevented. 

Enter  Ramoal. 
Ran,  Here*s  Miss  Raven,  again,  tir. 
Sir  Arth*  More  annoyance!  well,  well;  VW 
on   tbe  alert,  depend   on*t*     Randal,  you 
St  take  a  note  to  the   inn;  thit  blockhead 


Jf utter.  Donit  yon  be  cross  with  me;  I  is 
simple  lad,  but  I  has  a  goodJiearL 


kttt  a 


make  jome  blunder:  follow  me,  sir. 

me; 
odhi 
[JExeunt. 
^CKiKB  ni. — A  Pleasure-ground^-ffietif  of 

Conservatory — Lake—^PaviUon,  etc. 
rt-rsUr  Laot  Stanmorb  and  Mus  Ratbh. 
M^issBMte,   Weil,  my  dear,  and  what  were 
e    dfedt  of  my  advice? 


'\mTim%f^SnVi,  t)Aeliiia'icta«.  S)Ia<li«.  4)  Inoral.  I  basit  of  esteem. 


Lady  Sum.  Ob,  deKghtful!  be  taid  be  wat 
the  happiest  of  men;  and,  shovring  one*t 
power  it  so  irresistibly  tempting! 

Miss  Ratf.  And  if  your  youu  and  beanty^ 
joined  to  hit  doting  fondness,  don*t  secure 
your  tway,  blame  only  yourtel£  Pray,  it  Sir 
Arthur  in  the  habit  of  breaking  bit  appoint- 
ments ? 

LadjrStan.  Ob,  never! 

MissRav.  I  perceive  *tis  past  the  hour  be 
promised  to  join  us. 

LadjrStan.  So  it  is,  I  declare. 

MissR.  Ah,  my  love!  yon  mutt  learn  to 
bear  these  neglects. 

LadjrStan.  Must  I?  [Sighing 

MissRav,  Indeed,  I  with  it  may  be  only 
neglect 

Lady  Stan.  Only  neglect?  {Alarmed, 

MissR.  Pny  don*t  let  what  I  Tear  make 

rou  uneaty!  I  hope  no  accident  hat  happened! 
saw  his  servant  cleaning  pistols. 
Lady  Stan.  Pittok? 

Miss  Rav.  Had  not  he  a  ditpnte  with  Lord 
Stallfeel  about  tbe  prise  ox? 

LadjrStan.  Not  that  I  know  of:  besides,  I 
saw  him  just  now  by  the  side  of  the  lake. 

MissRav.  The  lake?  don*t  be  agiuted!  I 
suppose  you  have  drag-nets?— Poor  Sir  Arthur ! 

Enter  Sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Arthur.  Drag-nets  !-^poor  Sir  Arthur! 
— ba!  ha!    My  love,  what  is  all  this? 

MissR.  Not  very  feeling,  sir,  to  laugh  at 
your  wife*t  feara. 

Lady  Stan.  Nof  very  polite  to  keep  her 
waiting. 

SirArih.  My  dear  Harriet!  1  beg  your  par* 
don.     I  really  thought    I    wat   wiUiin   tbe— 

(Looking  at  his  watch]  Oh,  yes!  I  am  right; 
bok  here,  my  dear !     [Showing  his  fVatch. 

Lady  Stan.  You  are  wrong:  look  here,  my 
dear!  [Producing  her  Watcn. 

Sir  Arth.  I*ve  just  set  my  Vatch  by  the  tun. 

Lady  Stan,  Then  the  sun  it  wroi%. 
Enter  Johr. 
John,  look  at  the  turret-dock. 

John,  It  does  not  go,  my  lady!         [Exit, 

Lady  Stan.  How  provoking! 

Sir  Arth.  My  dear  love!  why  give  impor- 
tance to  such  an  absurd  trifle  ?  come,  let  it  rest. 

Lady  Stan,  Youll  own  then  you  are  vrrong? 

Sir  Arth.  No,  madam:  for,  insignificant  at 
the  object  is,  I  cannot  purchase  even  your 
smiles  at  the  expense  of  a  deliberate  falsehood. 

Lady  Stan,  [Indignanil/]  Indeed! 

MissRav,  Now,  my  dear  injured  friend, 
assert  your  rights,  or  you  are  lost:  but  I  mutt 
retire  to  conceal  my  tears— I  pity  you  ^  r£a:ii& 

Sir  Arth.  She  seems  distressed;  1*11  change 
the  subject.  Really,  Harriet,  you  have  arran- 
ged your  dress  to-day  with  admirable  taste; 
It  it  eitremely  handsome. 

Lady  Stan,  Do  you  think  it  more  becomiDg 
than  that  1  wore  yetterday? 

Sir  Arth.  Infinitely! 

Lad r  Stan.  Ah!  I  know  I  looked  ill  yetter- 
day; but  I  hoped  it  might  have  etcaped  the 
partial  eyes  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Arth.  Nay,  nay;  my  afiection  docs  not 
rest  on  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  or  the 
light  irivolitiet  of  fashion,  but  on  the   solid 


79 


G26 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  GBILDREN. 


[Acr  UL 


lAtdjrStan^  Wken  a  husband  talks  of  es- 
teem, there  is  an  end  of  love. 

SirArih,  Ha!  ha!  come,  come;  you  canH 
be  serious.    Ha!  ha! 

Lady  Stan,  Do  you  lau^h,  Sir?  Is  the  sen- 
sibility of  my  heart  an  object  of  mirth  ? 

SirArth^  No,  on  my  honour! 

Lad r  Stan,  Are  tears  of  affection  to  be 
rewarded  by  smiles  df  contempt?       \¥Veeps, 

SirArih.  You  mistake, -■- on  my  soul  you 
^o\    Harriett  dear  Harriet! 

JSnter  Serpani. 

Serv.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Revel  are  arrived. 

Sir  Arifi,   So  soon?    why,  it  is  not  yet — 
lASoul  io  look  at  his  FTatch. 

Lady  Stan,  XTFUh  quickness\  What,  Sir? 

SirArih,  Nothing.  We'll  attend  them; 
serve  refreshments.  \Exit  Servant]  Come,  I 
long  to  secure  you  the  friendship  of  my  amiable 
sister. 

Lath" Stan,  {Meekly]  Excuse  me;  I  am 
unfit  for  company*  Say  I  am  ill.  Indeed  you 
may  say  so  with  truth. 

SirArih,  [Affectionately]  HI  are  you? 
my  heart  aches  to  think  so. 

Lady  Stan,  Go  and  be  happy;  don*t  think 
of  me.  • 

SirArih,  Not  think  of  you,  Harriet?  W^eJI, 
ni  not  control  your  wishes ; — adieu. 

VTenderly  kissing  her  Hand, 

Lady  Stan,  \Snatchine  it  atpay]  And  will 
you  leave  me.  Sir? 

SirArih,  Why  *sdeath^  madam,  did  not 
you  desire — 

Lady  Stan,  All  company  is  to  be  preferred 
to  mine; — ungrateful  roan! 

Sir  Arih,  1  shall  go  distracted ! 

{fValks  up  Ae  Stage. 

Lady  Stan,  Oh,  dear!  I  fear  rve  ^one  too 
far ;  I  had  better  make  it  up ;  Inckdy ,  one 
kind  look  will  suffice  for  that.  Sir  Arthur, 
here's  my  hand.  [Smiling — he  joyfully  ad- 
vances to  take  itjl  forgive — 

SirArih,  [Suddenly  stops]  Forgive?  I've 
not  the  good  fortune,  macbm,  to  understand. 

EBovps, 
e  dare 
—  ?  CTh,  lud!  what  shall  I  do  now? — I  must 
find  IVIiss  Raven.  Sir  Arthur,  you  shall  se- 
verely repent  this.  [Exit, 
SirArih,  Phew!  I*m  in  a  high  fever!  So, 
so;  airs  ovei'l  prospects  of  increasing  love, 
of  domestic  joy  —  fled ;  —  gone  for  ever. 
[Wipes  his  eyes]  How  lovely  she  looked,  even 
ra  her  anger!  —  she*s  ver)r  young.  I  might 
hate  taken  her  hand;  I  wish  I  had.  1*11  fol- 
low her,  and — what!  record  myself  a  doting 
driveller?  ask  to  become  her  slave? 

[Indignantly, 

Enter  Rawdal. 

Han,  Mr.  Revel,  senior,  is  arrived. 

SirArih,  Pshaw!  intruded  on  at  this  mo- 
ment, when  my  mind  is  agonised! 

Han,  I  hope  I  am  not  to  blame.  Sir? 

SirArih,  No,  good  fellow!  I  am  to  blame: 
but  Lady  Stanmore*s  behaviour. — Ah,  Randal! 
what  will  remove  this  misery  from  my  heart? 

Han,  Yonr  old  receipt,  Sir;  removing  mi- 
sery from  the  hearts-  of  others. 

Sir  Arih.  Yoii  are  right,  old  Honesty !    Let 


me  shake  off  this  nowoiihy  weakness,— Tes, 
I  will  resist  this  attack  on  ray  happiness,  aad 
assert  the  honour  and  rights  of  toe  busbaoJ. 
Attend  me  to  Mr.  ReveL 

Ran,  The  old  gentlcoMn  is  coming. 

SirArth,  He  desires  to  be  l^t  a{>^rt  frofo 
his  son.  Give  me  notice  if  young  Revel  leste 
the  house.  [€iae&  up  the  stage. 

Entmr  Old  Rxtu.. 

Old  Rev*  So  I  must  run  after  you,  nntl  V 

Ran,  You  sent  me  to  infiMm  Sir  Art^or, 
and  accordingly — 

Old  Rev,  I  must  run  af^  him  myself. 

Ran,  You  are  pleased  to  be  pjeasani.  Sir. 

Old  Rev,  No,  &ir,  Tra  never  nleaaed  when 
Vm  pleasant*— You  might  have  the  civilitjr  to 
offer  a  seat  to  an  old  man.  [Rastdal  hrmgs 
a  garden-chair]  Phew!  and  did  youirnasler 
teach  you  these  mannerti? 

Ran,  He  is  here  to  answer  that  ipicsiioD 
himself  [Sir  Ardutr  advancti. 

out  Rev.  [Remaining  sealed]  Oh !  Si: 
Arthur  Stanmore,  I  suppose? 

SirArih.  At  Mr.  View^Vs 


Old  Rev,  You  brute,   why  don^^ou  hand 
your  master  a  chair?    Be  aealed.  Sir. 

SirArih,  Thank  you.  [.fiieff]— fToJIoffdla/l 
^Go.  [Exit  Randal 

Old  Rev,  No  ceremony;  yon  ace  at  yonr 
own  house,  you  know. 

SirArth,  lYaith,  I  began  todonhlil!  [Aside. 

Old  Rev.  Vm  your  gnesl. 

SirArth.  Much  flattered* 

Old  Rev,  But  no  spmiger.  IVe  made  a  large 
India  forttfne;— not  oy  cutthig  ihraals;— no, 
Sir,  I  made  it  in  the  dril  line.  [Striking  the 

f  round  «viA  his  cane]  So  mj  reprobate  son 
as,  it  seems,  married  your  sister.    I  *ay,  an 
imprudent  match,  Sir  Artbnr  I 

Sir  Arih,  And  I  say,  I  quite  a^^ee  with 
you,  Mr.  Revel. 

Old  Rev,  [Aside]  Agree  with  mr!- rather 
taking  a  liberty  at  first  sight.  It  wns  not  sanc- 
tioned by  my  consent,  sir  Arthur. 

SirArth,  Nor  by  mine,  Mr.  RevcL 

Old  Rev. ^  But  there^s  no  necessity  t«  flr 
into  a  passion.  Sir  Arthur. 

SirArih.  None  in  the  least,  Mr.  Revel. 

Old  Rev,   A  terrible  hot>-headed  fcliev,    I 
see;    I   roust    smooth  him  down.     J  hctie»r» 
Sir  Arthur,  you  have  got  into  tbe  same  scrape. 

SirArth.  [Sighing]  I  am  mairie^  Sir. 

Old  Rev.   Aye,  you  look  so;  the  old  Vaci, 
I  suppose ;— as  maidens,  fluttering  ikdr  ptnions 
like  doves;  married,  flapping  away   like  dra>  j 
gons.  Fve  had  experience — been  mairied  t^wir e   I 
my  first  wife  hated  and  obeyed   me— ike    »r-  , 
cond  adored  and  thumped  me. 

SirArih.  But  to  what  may  I  owe  tbe  ht> 
nonr  of  yonr  present  visit?  i 

Old  Rev,  Don^  you  know?  Hcrvr  iko«^ 
you?  Ill  tell  you.  I  wish  to  be  Kjomnmad 
of  the  extent  ot  Ned*s  extravacanoe ,  bcfae  I 
discharge  his  debts;  I  mean,  befiire  1  £«• 
berit  the  villain.  I  suppose  you  Imve  sImi 
your  door  aninsi  the  poor  feflow. 

Sir  Arihk  He  is  now  in  my  honae. 

Old  Rev.  What,  my  Ned  here?    [•/»//UI> 
— then  relapsing  into  anger]   I    slMHald    Gke| 
to  see  him  |iist   for  the   pleasure  of  4»«m^««»^| 
htm  down. 
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Sir  Arih.  One  word.  Tlie  bappiocsi  of  an 
aoiiaUc  trad  beloved  fislcr  givea  me  a  itrong 
inlcresl  in  vour  aon*4  social  and  moral  con- 
d«ct.  To-day  be  givea  a  splendid  cnlertain- 
mcnt^  Suppose  you  are  inlrodueed  ^%  my 
friend;  you  may  then  estimaie  the  cxicnt  of 
Us  prodigal  expeadilure  wilhoal  being  icoown. 
Old  Rep.  An  ezcelleBt  tbongbll 
Sir  Arih.  Your  long  residence  abroad  will 
prevent  your  person  being  recognised. 

Old  Rev.    VVbat,    you  tbink    1  may  be   a 
little  akered?    Wby,  IVe  only  been  in  India 
nineteen  years   ana   a  balf.    Bless  me—wbat 
altered  ~eh? 
Sir  ArOu  I  tbink  il  possible. 
OidReo,  Indeed!   And  is  tbis  my  reward 
foe  baking  my  brains  under  a  vertical  sun--- 
for  bearing  slmgs  of  conscience  and  musqui^ 
toesy  and   cbanging  into  tbe  yellow  leaf  tbe 
rotes  and  lilies  tbut  bloomed  on  tbese  cbceks? 
Sir  Arilu  If  any   eflbrt  of  mine  can  assist 
yon  in  producing  reformation— 

OldRtfi*  And  would  you  belp  me  to— try 
—  to  —  to  save  tbe  poor  devil?  Bless  you! 
bless  you!  [A/fecied, 

Sir  Arih.  And  lam  sure  bis  wife  would  join. 
OUBep.  Don't  sbe  bate  Ned? 
SirAriiL  Sincerely  lovvs  bim. 
Old  Rev.  Bless  ber!  bless  ber!    Fm  an  old 
tool.  Sir  Artbur;  but  be*s  my  flesb  and  blood, 
^and  without  Uhh,  you  see,  I  bave  not  mucb 
of  tbose  articles  left.   {Shotving^  hiss^piire  Fi- 
gure]^ I  dare  say  now  tbe  profligate  bas  got 
^  dosca  or  twenty  people  to  entertain. 
SirArth.  Tbe  wbole  county,  Sir. 
OidRev.  Tbe  wbat?  Let  me  bave  only  one 
biow  at  bim ;  but  abs^  tbe  expense  is  incurred, 
— tbe  least  prepared,— so  my  killing  bim  be- 
fore diaoer  would  not  save  mucb,  I  suppose? 
— Eb,  wbo  comes  bere? 

Sir  ArUu  'Sdeatb,  bow  mal-apropos !    Tis 
Lady  Stamnore,  Sir. 

CSidR€Q.  Your  wife!— end  you*re  a  judge. 
Happy  fellow !  for  if  ever  Nature  stamped  tbe 
impress  of  an  angelic  temper  and  cbeerful 
r>hedicace— on  tbat  lovely  form  tbe  seal  was 
>l»ced.  [Siriking  tiis  stick  on  the  ground. 
SdrArtL  [Embarrassed}  I  feel  highly  flat- 
cx««l — mucb  gratified. 

Enter  Ladt  Stanmork. 

Lady  Sian.  Fve  got  sucb  a  nice  lesson  ffom 
Jisa  Raven!  [Aside} — Sir  Artbur,  when  1 
rflrcft  OB  wbat  bas  passed,— 

[friA  affected  Meekness. 

Sir-  ArA.  Madam,  tbe  presence  of  a  stranger — 

Lady  Stan.  I  hope   a  firiend — Mr.   Revel,  I 

eiicve.     [Presenting  her  Hand,  mhich  old 

Revel  kisses. 
GMdRev.  Charming  creature!   wbat  a  mur« 
orioie  sepbyi^ike  tone!  YouVe  a  lucky  dog, 

[To  Sir  Arthur. 
L^dljrSuuf.  Aad  I  wish  tbat  friend  to  wit- 
toM  sv»f  contrition;  and,  I  bopei  jrour  indul- 
oC  forgiveness,— 
S£r-  Arlh.  Forgiveness? 

[jf^ith  foyful  Surprise. 
LttM^^jr  Stan*  While  l  express  my  sorrow. 
Sdr-  Arth.  Sorrow?  banish  tbat  feeling  for 
rr   firom  tbat  dear  bosom?   1  lear  I  was  too 
r  «fa  m  bow  could  I  refuse  tbis  hand  ? 

[Taking  it  tenderly. 


LadfStan.  Hear  me,  Sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Arth.  Certainly,  ray  angeL  I  am  a 
lucky  fellow,  Mr.  Revel. 

[Shirking  liim  heartily  by  the  hand. 

Ladjr  Stan.  I  hope  I  have  acquired  a  pro« 
per  sense  of  obedience. 

Sir  Arth.  A  proper  sense  of  your  own 
happiness,  Harriet ;  oonU  talk  of  obedience. 

LadjrStan.  *Tis  my  duty.  Sir. 

Sir  Arliu  Dfi^  I — nay,  youMl  distress  mc 
I  don*t  require  duty;  I  vrish  my  vrife  to  be 
my  equal— my  monitress — the   partner  of  my 
heart,  and  alfits  interests:  no  more  of  duty. 

Ladjr  Stan.  1  am  sorry  tbat  an  entire  sub* 
mission  to  your  vrill  won*t  satisfy  you.  [To 
Old  Revel]  Wbat  can  I  do  more  ? 

Old  Rev  Jin  the  same  submissive  Tone'jAy  e, 
wbat  can  sne  do  more? 

Sir  Arth.  [Rather  irritated}  Sir,  your  kind 
interference  is,  I  dare  say,  well  meant,  but 
not  required.  Harriet,  you  won't  understand  me. 

Lady  Stan.  *Tis  my  misfortune  tbat  myun> 
derstanding  is  so  weak:  in  future,  Til  not 
pretend  to  judge  at  all. 

Old  Rev,  There!  Surely  that  humiliation  > 

Sir  Arth.  Sir,  I  don*t  require  humiliation. 

[With  quickness 

Old  Rev.  Dou*t  be  too  tyrannical! 

Sir  Arth.  Tyrannical.— ha!  ha!  Absurd.  Sir, 
I  defy  you  or  any  mau  to  prove — I  tyranni* 
cal?  truly  ridiculous! — ba!  ha!  Is  it  not, 
Harriet? 

Ladjr  Stan,  Very,  Sir.    May  I  laugh? 

Sir  Arth.  May  you  laugh?  Why,  *sdeatb, 
madam ! 

LadjrStan.  YouVe  dropt  your  handkerchief, 
husband!  [Presents  it. 

Old  Rev.  There's  a  lovely  hand,  to  strew 
the  path  of  life  with  flowers !  Ob,  you  happy 
fellow!    Come,  let's  away! 

LadjrStan.  Sir — Sir!  May  I  follow  you. 
Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  May  you  follow?  Now  tbat  is 
so  provoking,  Harriet!  you  know  I  am  only 
happy  when  you  are  bjr  my  side. 

LadjrStan.  W^bich  side.  Sir? 

SirArOu  Plagues !— torments ! 

[fValks  about  agitated. 

Old  Rev.  Oh  fie,  Slir  Arthur. 

Lady  Stan,  What  can  I  do  more? 

Old  Rev.  Very  true— wbat  can  sbe  do  more  ? 

Sir  Arth.  Oh!  I  shall  choke. 


[Riisltes  out~-thejr  foUotv. 

Acrm. 

SCBHB  I. — An  Apartment  draped  «vith  Silk 
Hangings,  forming  an  elegant  Tent;  lif  hi- 
ed and  decorated. — TIte  back  of  the  Tent 
to  be  open,  and  displaying  an  illumina- 
ied  Temple  Cascade,  and  Grove.^Music. 
'■^Servants  in  handsome  Liberies  pass 
bearing  Refreshments. 

Enter  Dbxtbh. 

Dex.  More  ices  and  champagne!  Egad, 
\hese  amphibious  countiy  squires  should  bave 
gills,  for  tbey  drink  like  fishes!  [to  Servant} 
wbat  bav^  you  there?  [Pauing  the  BotUe 
under  his  J^ose} — tbe  elegant  aroma  of  Bur- 
gundy. No.  1 ;  Carry  tbat  to  mv  party :  the 
first  vrines  to  the  second  table— that's  tlie  rule, 
my  fine  fellow!   [Exit  Servant} '^^ow,  to 
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J;:et  that  young  farkner,  Uiat^  Frank  Rycjand, 
nto  my  power:  bis  intoxication  is  achieTcd; 
and  if  I  can  tempt  him  to  throw  a  merry- 
main^) — no  wedding  for  you,  Miss  Fanny. 
Is  not  that  she?  and  with  iier  my  graceless 
lord  and  master?  I  must  instantly  stop  these 
profligate  proceedings. — What  impertinence, 
to  dare  to  interfere  with  my  pleasures !  [JExit. 

Enier  Buttercup  iipsjr,  singing, 

'*  Father,  I  am  your  bonny  boy, 

And  stealing  com  is  all  my  joy." — [Hiccups, 
Ecod,  I  feel  so  agreeable  and  so  vicious,  I 
could  love  any  body,  or  Hght  any  body. 
Well,  after  all,  *tis  Tery  pleasant  to  be  quite 
comfortable;  at  least,  thats  my  sentiment. 

J)fx,  [Pflehoui]  More  ice~ice,I  say! 

Buiiet,  Ice! — aye  that*s  what  makes  this 
place  so  mortal  slippery. 

Enter  YouMG  Rbvel« — [Buttercup  runs 

against  hun,'\ 

Y.Rtp,  How  came  you  in  this  apartment,  j 
fellow  ? 

Butter,  In  rather  a  roundabout  way. 

Y,Jieif.  Who  are  you? 

Butter,  Why,  if  you  II  stand  still,  and  not 
keep  twirling  round  and  round — ^Tll  tell  you: 
Fm  Bobby  Buttercup,  a  Sober  pastoral  swain 
from  the  Cornish  tin  mines,  and  vallaty  sham  ^) 
to  your  ancient,  Tenerable  paternal  father,  old 
Mr.  Revel,  the  elder,  senior. 

Y»  Rev,  Zounds — My  father !  what  here  ? 

Butter,  No— there. 

Y,  Rev.  What  a  critical  discovery!  so- the 
old  boy  came  incog? 

Butter,  No,  he  came  in  a  coach. 

Y,  Rep.  Pve  hit  my  man !  With  Sir  Arthur 
$tf  nmore  ? 

Butter,  Baronet. 

Y,Reo,  Your  worthy  master  is  a  starch, 
strait,  thin,  gray — ? 

Butter,  As  a  badger. 

Y,  Rep,  And  so  I  was  not  to  be  let  into 
the  joke? — Ha,  ha! 

Butter,  No,  that  was  the  fun  onV — Hel  he! 

Y,  Rep.  My  sober,  sensible  little  fellow, 
your  discretion  I  value — 

Butter,   At  how   much? 

[Holding  out  his  hand, 

Y,  Rep.  Oh\  ^eTe.^Gipes monejr^  Reckon 
on  my  gratitude. 

Butter,  I  will;  one,  two,  three 

Y, Rep,  [Heroically^  Now  to  find  a  father 
by  the  infallible  attraction  of  all-powerful  in- 
stinct. Ha!  ha!  Here*s  company:  away  to  the 
butler^s  room!  you  must  be  thirsty. 

Butter.  I  am — parched, 

Y.Rep,  That^s  a  dangerous  symptom;  so 
drink,  and  be  careful  otyour  health,  Bobby! 
and  now  my  old  dad,  you  shall  pay  for  peeping ! 

[Exit 

Butter,  Thirst  is  a  shocking  disease,  and 
makes  the  tongue  stick  so,  one  can*t  pronounce 
^cgibiy,  Fve  been  too  abstemious.  Vll  reform 
that  error  forthwith,  and  drink  till  I  get  rid 
of  this  dizziness.    How  bad  my  head  is!   but 

has  a  good  heart,  \Exit,  reeling. 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Stan  more  and  Mr6. 

Revel. 

Sir  Arth,   I  never  will  pardon  itS  never! 

i)  To  pluT  at  lUc*.  «)  Vvlet  A*  ck«alrt«. 


Lady  Stanmore*s  behaviour  to  me  I  raig^ 
forgive;  but  rudeness  to  yon!  a  maolred  ae- 
glect— 

Mrs,  Rep,  I  own  I  regret  my  inahiUtj  to 
conciliate  'Lady  Stanmore*s  firiendskip  ;  but  the 
fault  may  be  mine. 

Sir Arth,  No,  excellent  Constance!  Haw 
her  eyes  sparkled  at  the  admiration  she  ex- 
cited r 

Mrs,  Rep.  So  did  yours,  brother! 

StrArth,  Did  they? — ^a  husbancTs  adnin- 
tion  should  have  satisfied  her.  Tben  her  af- 
fected and  provoking  care  of  nj  hesldi— 
*'DonH  eat  that.  Sir  Arthur!  yon  know  (he 
least  acidity  destroys  you;*  **S«Dt  eiovrn  that 
window  ;**  or,  **  My  dear  man  will  have  ^ 
rheumatism  a^ain."  Tben  the  whisper  went 
round — '* Amiable  creature!  she  dcm^  wish 
her  quia  of  a  husband  to  die.* — 1  begin  to 
think  they  are  mistaken. 

Y,Rep,  IfViOioui]  Ha!  ha!  Bravo!  bravo! 

Sir  Arth.  Aye  I  there*s  your  pceckms  male. 

Mrs,  Rep,  *Tis  the  hour  of  fcslivitr. 

Sir  Arih,  Of  bmtal  iateroperanee  f 

Mrs.  Rep,  Surely  my  husband^s  boipilafily 
cannot  displease. 

Sir  Arth,  Hospitality?  a  rank  fibe^  madam, 
on  that  noble  Knglish  word: — *'ato  characters 
are  regulated    liberality,  not  undistingaished 
profusion;   innocent  cfaeerfafness,  act  licen- 
tious riot ;   virtuous   encour^j^menl!  not  psro- 
fligate   example.**    Look  into  tbal  toqb,  and 
see  the  tenantry,  madly   intoxicated  wifth  fo- 
reign wines,  insulting  their  super  iotas  the  aed 
apartment  presents  a  scene    thai  wrings  ny 
heart.    I  there  saw  a   young   ferroer,  Frank 
Ryeland,  the  worthy  son  of  a  worthy  widow, 
in  a  state  of  frenay  at  dice,  ivith  a  heap  of 
gold  before  him:  win  or  lose,  \ia  '     *^ 

Po 


bor  fellow!  bitter  will  he  his 
Mrs,  Rep,  How  can  you  prevent? 
Sir  Arth.  How  can  I  remain  a 
tator? — What  excuse  can  I  ofier,  as  a 
gistrate,  for  not  giving  the  vice  of  gaming 
Its  due  castigation,  when  the  lavra  bave  pra> 
vided  houses  of  correction  for  tbe 
purpose? 

*  Enter  Ou>  RsyBL,  tUH^erved. 

Old  Rep.  Phew!  the  Black  Holers  a 
house  to  this.  Oh  for  a  Pnnka  to  ha  and 
cool  me!  There's  his  wife!  a  pnuaai  pair, 
no  doubt!  ££as*ew#. 

Mrs,  Rep,  I  own  my  busbanA  condnd  U 
unthinking. 

Sir  Arth,  Unthinking   was  Ua  nmbed  ai^ 
tention  to  that  young  creature,  Fanny  Bloonly  ^ 

Mrs, Rep,  Oh!  spare  me! 

Sir  Arih,  Was  tnat  unthinkingueM  ? 
not    a  deliberate    plan«of  poisonona 
and  base  seduction?— and  I  mnst  add, 
stance!  your  insensibility — 

Mrs,Aep,  Insensibility!  [BurUir^ 
Agony  of  Tears']  Oh^  brother,,  my 
broke ! 

Old  Rep,  And  so  is  mine! 

Mrs,  Rep,  You  have  wrnag  frooi 
confession  I  hoped  to  have  confined 
inmate  in  this  wretched  bosom. 

Sir  Arth,  Why  sailer  tbos?  leave 
dinl  to  his  fate. 

Mrs,  Rep,  UF^irmlf]    Leave  my 
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iesTc  that  tliat  man  whom  I  Jwtc  sworn  lor 
mj  life  and  wilk  my  life  to  dteruli? — Never! 

Oid  Rev,  [Rtisning  forwtird  and  em^ 
bracing  her^^she  aiarmed]  BleMyou!  bless 
yoo! 

SirArih.  His  father. 

OidRtP.  Yonr  father— your  adorer— your 
guardian  angel. 

SirArth*  But  a  due  regard  to  your  own 


Mrs.  Rev,  I  despise  that  wretched  deity  of 
■lan's  woffihip*  Shall  I  on  its  groTelling  al- 
tar sacrifice  my  own  estimation  and  my  so- 
lemn TOWS  to  heaven?  I  may  become  the 
victim  of  selfishness,  but  I  scorn  to  be  its 
votary. 

OidRev.  Charming! 

Sir  Arih,  Such  treasop  to  love ! 

Mrs^Reo.  Oh!  I  hate  the  treason;  but  then 
I  love  the  traitor. 

Old  Rep.  She  loves  the  traitor! 

SirArdL  But  what  can  you  hope? 

OidRev,  Ah!  true,  what  can  you  hope? 

Mrs.  Rev,  To  reclaim  him. 

out  Rev.  She  says  to  reclaim  him. 

SirArlh.  By  wliat  magical  agency? 

OidRev,  Kjt^  by  what  magicd-— 

Mrs,  Rev,  By  the  natural  magic  of  good 
hamoift. 

OidRev,   That's  the   true  way;  good   hu- 
mour is  my  system. 
SirArlh.  It  will  fail. 

Old  Rev,  \Sharplj\  How  do  ^ou  know  it 
will  bil? — a  hot-beaded  impatient — take  a 
lesson  here.   Sir  Arthur!    \Poiniing  to  Mrs. 


Y,Rev,  Ohy  no!  for  he  Is  afHnent— sensible 
-.-handsome— generous ! 

OidRev,  fAsideJl  He*s  my  own  boy. 

y.Rev.  Ah|  Sir!  why  do  1  press  this  hand 
With  filial  fondness?  why  hang  upon  your 
neck  with  iofant  tenderness?  can  you  tell  me? 

OidRev.  [Fondly]  I  can  tell  you. 

r.Rev.  Why  do  1  fancy  I  behold  that 
father? 

out  Rev,  Because  you  do  behold  that  father ! 
[Thejr  en^race]  Innllible  instinct! 

Y.Rev,  Triumphant  nature! 

Old  Rep.  Divine  inspiration! 

Y.Rev,  [Aside]  Ha!  ha!  Tolerably  acted, 
1  flatter  myself, 

OidRev,  Why  the  dog^s  grinning!  Phew! 
If  the  rascal  knew  me — ^if  he  has  been  cajol- 
ing! Tigers  and  crocodiles!  1  fume  enough 
to  turn  a  steam-enfftne ;  am  hot  enough  to 
eiplode  a  detonator! 

XmRcv,  My  father!  I  hope  this  meeting  will 
repay  [Aside]  all  I  owe.  And  how  is  your 
health,  Sir? 

OidRev.  Sadly  pinched  by  this  climate, 
Ned!  and  Tve  the  tic-douloureux  so  bad  in 
my  right-hand,  I  don*t  think  I  could  manage 
to  sign  a  draft. 

Y.Rc'v,  My  dear  sir,  exercise  your  hand^ 
by  all  means. 

OidRev,  No,  I  believe  *tis  safer, to  be  close- 
fisted,  Ned! 

Y.  Rev,  But,  my  dear  dad  I  why  nol  enjoy 
life  like  me,  and  with  me?  what  pleasure  in 
amassing  gold? 

Olcliiep.  Not  much,  I  own.  [Aside, 


Revef]  There's  a  smile!    rll  forgive  him — I      Y.Rev.  Consider  you  have  nol  long|to  live, 
mrill~^rU  pay  his  debu— ril--  my  dear  father ! 

Af>«  A«M    DsmIah  mam     ■■»    *\%mt  vniiaft  nnt      Old  Rev,  Klud  mottltor! 

Y,  Rev.  Then  enjoy  while  you  may.  f^ive 
t esprit!  Vive  Londres!  That  is  the  city  of 
enchantment — the  spirits  elastic  —  the  wit  elec- 
tric— the  taste  refined — the  senses  in  ecstasy. 

OidRev.  by  Jove,  Nedl  your  painting  is 
so  seducing,  your  colouring  so  brillianl,  that 
I  could  almost  find  in  my  oeart  \o-^[Aside] 
Now  to  carry  my  plan  into  execution.  Sup- 
pose-^he !  be ! — I  snail  make  myself  confound- 
edly ridiculous^-bttt  no  matter — *tis  to  save 
an  only  son.  Here  goes!  [To  him]  You  dog, 
you*ve  inspired  me — fired  me — 

Y.Rev.  Bravo! 

OidRev.  T\\  no  longer  be  an  old  moiling 
mopus — ail  morals  and  mumps. 

Y.Rev.  DeUgbtful! 

OidRev,  N«>,  rive  lafolie!  is  my   motto. 


Mrs. Rev.  Pardon  me,  sir,  that  must  not 
he.  Tke  sooner  he  feels  the  bitterness  of  ad- 
▼ersily»  the  sooner  will  ray  hopes  of  happiness 
he  reaiieed;  his  fault  is  improvidence,  not 
prodig^ty. 

Sir  Arih.  Hush!  he  comes!  let  us  away. 
Mrs*  Rev.  Remember — good  humour.— 
OidRev,  To  be  sure — as  if  there  was  any 
wmerii  in  that! 

fJSjceunt  Sir  Arthur  and  Mrs,  Revel. 
Enter  YooiiG  Rkysl. 
V.  Arcr.   He  donU  know  me, — ^Now  for  the 
cflcct  oi  snstinct! 

Oiti  Hev.  Now  to  carry  my  point 

[They  iotP  ceremoniousljr. 

Y  J?«v.  A  friend  of  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — 

Oia  Ml^v.    Who    has   been    delighted   and 

daulcd     writh  the    splendid   hospitality  of  the 

fortn^te  Mr.  Revel. 

Y,  A^^*  Fortunate?  Ah,  Sir,  trust  not  to 


So  now  for  fun  and  revelry — luxurious  feast, 
and  generous  wine.  Ecod.  Fll  have  a  skin- 
full!  [Aside],  for  the  proverb  says,  as  the 
house  is  on  lire,  one  may  as  well  warm  one- 
self. So  have  with  you,  Ned! 
tlie<l  jmiles,  \%  concealed  a  tortured  heart !  j     Y.Rev.  Mlons,  father! 

the   freedom    I  take,  but  I       OidRev.  Father?  no,  bacchanalian  brothers 


esl 
ijta M^e^*  [Aside]\  won*L 
Y^Mtm^^  How  ofl,   under  the  semblance  of 


feEgb<^  I     Pardon 


-^r  A    sort  of  magnetic  attraction— an  irresis- 
l»le   iwapglse  to  impart**— 
C^Ui  ji^^»  Poor  fellow !  Unbosom  yonr  griefs : 
ere*n     m     firing  echo,    [Striking  his  Breast] 
at   -vrfll   ffctnm  sigh  for  sigh,  and  groan  for 


at^MM 


w  Know  then,  interesting  stranger!  I 
father  alive 

.    And  that  makes  yon  miserable, 
scoundrel!  \ Aside. 


—dashing  dogs —- graceless  gallants  —  Viva 
Baccho!  [Exeunt  singing 

SCBKB  11.  —  ^  Gala  ApartmenL 

Enter  IiADT  Stahvokb. 

Heigho!  Fm  very  miserable.  Is  it  nol  heart.- 
breaking  tu  see  a  circle  of  elegant  young 
men  ofwring  their  homage,  and  mjr  own  hus- 
band to   presume  to  frown,  and  absolutely 
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leave  the  room,  at  the  crisis  of  my  triomdh? 
Miss  RaTea  says,  1  must  threaten  to  leave  Lim 
— ^insist on  parchments — separate  maintenance; 
but  1  flatter  myself  I  can  conquer  without 
opposing  such  desperate  weapons.    He*s  here. 

Enter  SuL  Aethur  Stammo&k. 

So,  Sir  Arthur! 

Sir  Arlh,  So,  Lady  Stanmore! 

Lady  Stan*  How  could  you  leave  me  to  be 
suffocated  by  the  oppressing  attentions  of  the 
men  ? 

Sir  Arth,  They  seemed  very  distressing, 
indeed ! 

Ladj  Stan,  You  could  not  persuade  the 
assembly  to  follow  your  example,  and  bow  to 
the  shrine  of  Mrs.  nevel. 

Sir  Arth.  Madam!  my  attentions  to  my 
sister  were  occasioned  by  an  endeavour  to 
atone  for  your  indelicate  rudeness. 

Lady  Stan,  I  owe  her  no  homage^ 

Sir  Arth.  She  requires  none :  she  seeks  your 
friendship — she  asks  a  sisler^s  love.  Come, 
Harriet,  go  to  her — say  you  are  sorry  for  the 
uneasiness  I  am  sure  you  have  caiised. 

Lady  Stan,  I  ask  her  pardon  ?  Insufferable 
idea!  Now  IMI  strike  him  into  marble.  Sir 
Arthur,  after  what  has  passed,  I  must  inform 
you  there  is  a  subject  which,  though  you  can* 
not  have  even  thought  of,  I  have — parting, 
sir !  [Emphatit:ally, 

Sir .4rffi.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam!  I 
have  thought  of  it  very  seriously. 

Lady  Stan.  Indeed!  Vm  glad  to  bear  it — 
very  glad.  Dear  me  I  the  room  is  so  oppres- 
sive! will  you  have  the  bumanity  to  nnclasp 
my  necklace? 

Sir  Arth,  [Greatly  movedj  C-c^er-cer- 
tainly« 

Lady  Stan,  Thank  you,  sir. 

Sir  Arth,  [Agitated"}  You  are  very  wel- 
come, Harriet.  Madam,  perhaps  the  air  may 
revive;  lean  on  my  arm.  [She  places  her 
Arm  in  his:  he  seems  inclined  to  press  it, 
tmt  forbears}  Are  you  better,  Harriet? 

Lady  Stan,  Somewhat:  rather  cold.  [Folds 
his  arm  round  her  ;  she  smiles  triumphantly. 

Sir  Arth,  Cold?  you  are  indeed  1  we  had 
better  go  home. 

Lady  Stan,  Ob,  no :  I  promised  to  return 
to  the  dance.  Shall  we  astonish  the  natives, 
by  waltzing  together? 

Sir  Arth,  You  know  I  never  waits;  besides. 
His  late,  and  Tve  ordered  the  carriage. 

Lady  Stan,    [Suddenljr  leaping  Jkis  Arm} 

What  then,  sirr    But  *tis   no   matter,   as  we 

are  to  part,  the  present   time  will  do  as  well 

as  any  other. 

.  Sir  Arth,  [Indignantly  ojiV/rl  Parting  again ! 

Leuiy  Stan,  ■  Will  you  come  r  if  not,  good 
bye. —  [Smiling. 

Enter  Servant, 

Sera,  The  carriage  is  ready,  sir. 

Sir  Arth,  [Irresolute}  Not  quite  ready,  is  it? 

Serif,  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Arth,  He  says  'tis  quite  ready.  * 

Lady  Stan,  I  hear!  Well,  sir!  am  I  to  be 
honoured  with  your  band?  [ExuUingly, 

Sir  Arth,  Eh?  [HesUaiing. 

Lady  Stan,  [SarcasticiUly']  l)onH  keep  both 
me  and  the  horses  in  the  cold. 


Sertf.  Yoar  commands,  sir? 

Sir  Arth.  [After  a  struggle}  Hone! 

[EjciL — Servant  foUowmf. 

Lady  Stan.  Fm   petrified! — Gone! — An  1 

awake?     Yes,  to  vexation;  to  misery!    VVkat 

have  I  done?  what  shall  1  do?    Cruel  tyrwt! 

[iVem 

Entar  Mrs.  RbvUi- 

Mrs,Rep,  Lady  Stanmore  in  leaov!  Psrdca 
me,  you  must  allow  me  to  oOer  my  attcs- 
tions.  [Taking  her  Hand}  Nay^  nay,  I  won't 
be  shook  off.  As  your  hostess,  yonr  relslioa, 
as  one  who  wishes  to  love  you,-~feccste  bm 
in  your  heart 

Lady  Stan,  Your  words  are  kind'— 

Mrs,  Rev,  Do  not  trust  tbem  ;   prove 
truth. 

Lady  Stan,  I  fear — 

Mrs, Rev,  My  sincerity? 

Lady  Stan.  My  ovm  unwortluDess. 

Mts,  Rep.  Hear  me.  Lady  Stanmore!  I  caa 
feel  as  keenly  as  another  ttoe  wrongs  the  heart 
of  woman  is  doomed  to  sufier;  but  I  do  not 
weep,  for  I  am  too  proud  to  JcitA  a  bos- 
ban  as  pity.  I  do  not  coqaelte,  iat  J  an  too 
cunning  to  afford  him  the  least  hope  of  ex- 
cuse by  recrimination.  I  do  not  sooki  or 
storm;  for,  dearly  as  I  price  kis  love,  1  own 
I  am  vain  enough  to  value  more  mv  own 
estimation. 

Lady  Stan,  But  [forcing  a  taugH}  I  ^w 
I  quite  forgot :  your  kind  advice  ia  ^vperfb- 
ous:  we  are  gomg  to  part. 

Mrs,  Rev.  Part? 

Lady  Stan.  Dear  me,  wbsil  alarms  yoe? 
What  can  be  more  common? 

Mrs,  Rep.  The  frequency  of  the  •ocorrence 
is  a  poor  voucher  for  its  propriety.   Cso  you 
expose  your  fair  fame  to   enroanlrr  the  hor- 
ria  insinuations  of  the  liceafious,  tke  smile  of 
the  envious,  and  the  pity  of  tbe  prude? 

lAMdyStan,  [Greatiy  moped}  Sisc^pktvrct 
are  shocking. 

Mrs, Rep,  Very;  but  if  like,  wlnt  arc  tbcv 
who  sit  for  those  pictures?  not  anaooaics  w 
my  innocent,  but  mistaken  friend.  Wt  arc 
interrupted:  retire  to  my  boudoir,  and  HI  io- 
terpose  my  good  offices  with  Sir  Arthur. 

Lady  Stan,  No,  no!  TU  leave  him,  and 
never  see  human  being  more.  [^^^ 

Mrs,  Rep.  Hefe*s  my  eccentric  frwr-ia- 
law.  How  whimsical  hia  condncl!  be  pro- 
mised to  explain. 

Enter  Old  Rkvbu 

Old  Rep.  Keep  it  up!  keep  it  np! 
exhausted   voice,  and  leaning 
pilaster}  Keep  it  np!  Ill  sbow  your 
what  it  IS  to  be  jolly,  and  prodigal, 
devilish  bard  vrork  though ! 

Mrs,  Rep,  I  guess   your  a 
sir!  it  is  new  and  admirable. 

Old  Rep,  But,  like  some  other 
rather  diifioult  to  execute. 

Mrs,  Rep,  111  risk  my  Kie  on  its  ■ 

Old  Rep,  No,  my  dear!  *lis  I  abaD 
life;  but  Til  never  say  die.  Keep  it  np 
a  scene  of  profligacy;    This   bonse  v 
and  won   a  doxen    times;   Ibresis  % 
low,  and   flourished  again;  and  on 
throw  was  staked  the  happiness  of  a 


a 
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aUe  tenantry,  whom  dcace  or  ace  vould 
bife  conaigned  to  the  gripe  of  a  scoundrel: 
tiicD,  ooMopping  their  MterSy  the  second  tablf 
out-heroded  the«(irst:  for  there  I  detected  that 
rascal  Dexter  ruining  a  young  farmer  with 
fake  dice.  Fll  have  both  m  mj  power;  both 
•ball  he  punished. 

ifnr.  Aev,  And  that  young  innocent — 

OldRcp.  What,  the  lovely  Fanny?  have 
her  snug  under  my  wing  [I^otU  and  tvinks] : 
let  fly  one  oi  my  assassinating  glances.  I  mean 
to^ha !  ha ! — I  wob*1  tell  you  what  1  mean — 
ha!  ha  I 

r,Rev.  IJ^^ihout]  Where's  my  father?^ 
where*j  the  jolly  old  hoy? 

OidReff,  Tm  with  you,  Ned  I  A  jackanapes, 
to  dare  to  match  himself  against  me  in  the 
race  of  folly !  1*11  show  him  who  has  the  foot 
[^o66/i/i^J—Vlf  double-distance  the  cock-tail 
rascal — so  clear  the  course,  for  here  I  start, 
hclter  skelter.  Be  sure  you  back  me  up.  [Put- 
ting both  Handt  to  to  his  Loins]  -  Ugh  1 

[Kveunt, 

ScEst  Iff. —  j4  parlour  o/*  Dams  Rteland's. 

Knirr  Damb  Rtblahd,  her  Dress  changed 
from  her  9VidOi»\  JVeeds.  Hannah  /o/- 
lo^ing,  with  a  small  Basket  containing 
Brtde-fopours. 

Dame.  Now  Hannah,  give  me  the  bride 
favours — there's  one  for  you ;  this  Til  pin  here : 
no^  no,  ril  surprise  Frank:  he  dues  not  know 
that  to--day  he's  to  become  a  bridegroom.  But 
how  late  be  stays!  the  sun  up,  and  not  come 
hoine ! 

Han,  La,  missus!  how  glad  I  be  you  are 
out  ofyour  dismal  weeds  ^j!  I  vow  you  looks 
so  youn^  and  gavsome,  I  should  not  wonder 
Id  see  you  a  bride  yourself. 

DiMwn^"  [fTHth  severity]  Hannah !  has  my 
rondttct  as  a  mistress,  or  amother,  authorised 
I  hat  inaolt? 

Han,  Insult!  what  harm? 

Danme*  What  harm,  girl? 

Han.  I'm  sure  1  woum  not  scold  any  body 
or  Adjiog  I  was  likely  to  be  a  bride.  \Sohbing. 
DarruT^  Well,  don't  cry,  Hannah!  you 
»eanl  no  harm;  go  take  the  bride-cake  to 
\e  a^eas^  and  run  to  the  garden  for  the  po-i 
r«;  come,  be  alive,  girl!  \lExit  Hannah] 
o  tbe  day  is  come  at  last, — the  happy  day 
At  returns  to  my  neighbours  their  just  and 
ill  d«*niands,  and  gives  to  my  dear  hoy  the 
iri  of  Iit3  heart.  How  his  eyes  will  sparkle 
bea  l>«*  stt%  this!  {Display^  a  I^hvour] 
Iff  wrhei^  is  he?  Sure  no  accident  has  hap- 
D^d  !  1>«  has  not  fallen  into  danger,  or  bad 
cDpaov  1  [Weeos]  Had  any  one  told  me  I 
>«tl«l  oa^e  shea  any  tears,  but  those  of  joy 
dmy^^hut  1  will  not.  No — no,  the  roao  is 
r,  aa«l  my  hoy  that  travels  it  is  prudent 
d  via-tnous.  Weep,  indeed  1  [Sings  a  few 
f^s   o/'  •* Haste  to  the  wedding,  my  friends!" 

Uk^n  reiaoses  into  tears]  But  where  can 
be?  Ah,  bless  him,  here  be  comes!  Han- 
) !  go  and  order  the  hells  to  he  set  ringing, 
i  »eo<J  for  the  bride.  Dear'ee  me,  I  shall 
oof  €>€  my  poor  wits!  £nvj  me,  mothers! 
J   viae  I  L'^'^  ofith  basket  of  favours, 

'«  wiTBiMg-.ilrw  is  ealird  her  w«ed«. 


Enter  Frank  Rtbland  pale  and  disordered, 

looks  about  with  caution. 
So  I've  ventured  home.  I've  heard  that  guilt 
makes  men  cowards;  it  has  made  me  bold, 
or  how  dare  I  meet  a  mother's  frown,  or, 
what  is  worse,  her  tears?  What  can  I  say? 
What  excuse?  excuse!  no— no,  the  titith, 
terrible  as  it  is;  the  truth!  she's  here. 

[Sinks  into  a  Chair,   and  breathes  with 

difficult)'. 

Enter  Damk  Rteland. 

Dame,  A^hy,  you  sad  rake,  a  n't  you  ash- 
amed of  yourseil  ?  [Snatching  his  Hat  plaj^ 
full/]  VVell,  I  suppose  you  had  brave  merry 
doings  ? 

Frank.  [VFith  a  Smile  ofAf^guish]  Verj . 

Dame,  How  pale  you  are,  you  young 
scane-grace ! 

rrank.  Am  1? 

Dame,  [JVho  has  heen  arranging^  aFo" 
Qour  in  his  Hat]  But  I'll  make  the  colour 
come  into  your  cheeks.    Look  here  I 

Frank,  VVhat's  that?  [Starts  up. 

Dame,  The  church  bells  will  soon  tell 
what  it  is. 

Frank.  Ob,  oh!  [Sobs  convulsively. 

Dame,  Frank,  my  child  I  are  you  ill?  Frank 
Ryeland,  I  say,  speak  I 

^  Frank,   [iFalling   on  his   knees]    I  am  a 
villain ! 

Dame,  No,  'tis  impossible;  1*11  not  belieye 
i!.  W^hat  has  happened  ?  tell  me,  I  command 
you;  tell  me,  dear  Frank  1  while  I  have 
strength  and  sense. 

Frank,  [Rises]  I  will.  At  the  Hall  Fanny 
was  palled  from  me,  and  seated  next  to  that 
steward — that  Dexter !  Oh,  mother  I  his  looks, 
his  words,  tore  my  heart  to  pieces;  and  I 
thought  (1  hope  1  was  mistaken)  Fanny  seemed 
pleased  by  his  attention. 

Dame,  Oh,  vanity — vanity! 

Frank,  He  challenged  me  to  drink  bumpers ; 
had  they  been  poison,  I  would  have  swallowed 
them;  I  could  not  eat;  and  the  strange  wines 
overturned  my  poor  brain:  at  last  dice  were 
brought  in:  1  was  terrified,  but  they  lauched 
at  me — sneered — insulted  —  dared  me — 1  gamed 
—I  lost. 

Dame,  [Fainllj]  Had  you  the  money  with 
you  that  was  to  pay  the— ^ 

Frank,  I  had. 

Dame,  And  the  rent? 

Frank,  And  the  rent. 

Dame,  Did  you  lose  all? 

Frank,  XScarcelr  articulate]  All! 

Dame,  Poor  fellow!   poor  fellow  1 — come, 

>me  to  thy  fond  mother's  heart. 

Frank,  [Starting from  her]  No,  no:  scold 
me,  mother,  if  you  have  any  pity;  scold, 
spurn,  hate — 

Dame,  Hate  thee?  FranL  listen  to  me; — 
obediently,  calmly  listen.  [¥Vith  Serenity] 
The  only  atonement  we^  can^  make  to  Provi- 
dence, lor  offending  against  its  laws,  is  a  pa- 
tient submission  to  the  punishment  our  mis- 
deeds have  brought  upon  us.  This  house  and 
what  it  contains  is  no  longer  ours.  Ah!  in 
that  church-yard  I  hoped  to  lay  my  aged 
hones  in  peace  and  respect.  Farewell  home! 
fiu^well  to  the  grave  of^my  hasbandl  Come« 
my  dear  I 


come 
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Frank,  Where?  [A knocking]  Hush!  some 
of  the  creditors.  \AgiiaietL 

Dame,  Well,  Frank,  xre  must  face  them. 
Admit  them  directly;  they  have  wailed  long 
and  patiently. 

{Frank  exit,  returns  with  a  Letter, 

Frank,  [Giving  the  letierl  From  Old  Mr. 
Revel 

Dame*  To  me?  I  don*t  know  the  gentle- 
man. Bless  me,  Fm  in  such  a  Vwitter  I  Tiif odljpl 
^The  punbhment  that  awaits  a  wicked  and 
profligate  son** — I  can  read  no  more. 

Frank,  [Taking  the  Letter]  Let  me  think 
— try  to  recall  last  night, —  last  fatal  night. 
Did  he  not  interpose  ? — speak  of  foul  play? — 
brain!  brain! — all  is  confusion — madness. 
What*s  this?  '*Let  your  son  not  fail  to  at- 
tend me;  perhaps  a  mother*s  credit  may  be 
saved.**  An!  don*t  despond;  .perhaps  I  may 
obtain  a  loan  of  the  money. 

Dame,  [Looking  up]  Indeed. 

Frank.  I  hope  I  can.  [She  smites]  Fm 
sure  I  can.  An ,  she  revives !  now  misery 
gnaw  my  heart,  and  welcome.  ''A  mothers 
credit  saved!*  [Kisses  the  Letter]  Blessed 
hope  l^cbeerly,  cheerly! — ail  may  yet  be  well. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

ScsNB  L — A  Saloon  at  Yoitmg  Rsvkl*s,  de- 
corated npith  flowers, — An  open  Miranda, 
— A  marine  F'iew  in  the  distance, 

•  

Enter  Old  Rbvbl  and  Bitttbrcup. 

OldRev,  flow  reviving  is  the  breath  of  the 
morning!  AAer  night*s  feverish  orffies,  nature 
exhales  ner  freshest  odours,  and  bestows  on 
unthankful  man  her  animating  blessings. 

BitUer,  Now  I  finds  it  mortal  raw  and 
chillyt  and  should  like  to  mix  nature's  odours 
with  a  drop  of  brandy. 

Old  Rev.  Drunkard!    to  lose  your  senses — 

Butter,  Ah,  worse  than  that!  1  lost  nine 
halfcrowns  at  pult.^) 

Dex.  [fVithout]  Where  are  you  all?  Jo- 
nathan !  Peter ! 

Old  Rev.  Here's  my  son*s  crafty  confidant; 
a  precious  pair! — like  master,  like  man. 

Butter,  Yes,  that*s  what  erery  body  says  of 
us  two. 


Enter  Dbxtbr  and  Jonathan. 

Dex,  Breakfast  immediately!  Any  thing 
simple,  for  I  feel  rather  damaged.  A  grilled 
woodcock;  kipper  salmon;  eggs;  cafS  au  lait; 
Leman*s  rusks;  Sautcme  and  Noyau:  nothing 
more !  [Exit  Jonathan]  Eh,  who  are  tbese 
people?  [Eyeing  them  tvith  his  glass]  I..ast 
ni^bt  I  saw  that  old  quix.  Ua,  ha!  A  Bir- 
mingham copy  of  the  Anatomic  Fivant*), 
Your  business,  Sir? 

Old  Rev.  Is  with  your  master.  Sir. 

Dex,  [Aside]  The  true  croak  of  a  creditor. 
You  can{  see  him;  he*s  asleep. 

Old  Rev.  I  roust  talk  to  him. 

De.r.  He  don*t  talk  in  his  sleep.  What  are 
your  claims? 

l)  A  Tulgar  gam*  of  cards. 

t)  The  jinatemU  T'ivani,  from  Frrae«,  is  still  to  be  seen 
in  London,  prosonting  oao  of  the  most  horrible  spec- 
taclee  that  ean  ba  imagioadt  a  human  being,  aliT«aaad 
nothing  bvt  skin  and  bone  A  Brummmgtm  (Birmingham} 
shilling  ia  a  comitarfait  one. 


Old  Rev,  Very  bambte  ones,  I  own;  only 
the  claims  of  a  frther. 

Butter,  Ha,  ha!  Only  kis  &lbcr;.^t't  alL 

Dex.  [Alarmed,  and  wiping  hit  Fore- 

heitd]  lie  old  nabob,  by  sU  tkal*i  maoriik! 

JAdvances  mth  Humiiii/. 
Butter,  I  say,  &ir,  we  have  taken  tkc  s^- 
ness  out  of  his  back,  however. 

Dex.  W^hat  blindness!  but  that  1117  Ikul- 
ties  were  absorbed  in  your  amiable  uo't  in- 
terests, tbe  likeness  most  hare  struck  nc.  lie 
pierdog  eye,  the  commandinj^  frool,  ike  iu- 
cinating  smile,  the  condescending  bow;  wd 
[seeing  Buttercup]  this  iolerettts^  joutb- 
Butter.  l*m  his  humble  servaDl,~(kae'i  aL 

[Coneeitedlj. 
Dex.  llieo.  Sir,  I'm  your  binUe  semoL 
Permit  the  priTilege.  Wffering  Snuff. 

Butter.  Sir,  to  oblige  you. 
Dex,  What  an  interesting  li(pire! 
Butter,  And  I  has  a  good  heart. 
Old  Rev,  Now  for  my  plan,    lou  are  nj 
son's  faithful  confidant! 

Dex,  Proud,  if  so  estimaleil  by  bU  respected 
sire. 

Old  Rev,  Then  Til  tell  yon,  Sir;  hrf  iiVkt** 
scene  disgusted.  What  a  neao,  iernhfor- 
tune  set  out!  Pah!  Where  vas tbe orckrflra; 
the  corps  de  ballet;  the  fire-wtvks?  Here's  no 
style;  no  train  of  serranu!  Ok,  I  mul l«|i<- 
late  here,  and  with  such  an  exccuUu  as  Mr. 
Dexter—  [Dexter  bows]  May  1  uk  tbe  »- 
mount  of  your  stipend? 

Dex.  I  %tTye  from  attacbmeat:  foor  hmdw 
a-year. 

Old  Rev,  Infamous!   I  diadiarge  yon  m 
my  son*s  service. 
Dex,  [Alarmed]  Sir!  . 

OldR.  And  install  in  mine  at  a  tkossiod. 
Dex.  [Elated]  Til  sertc  yon  wilk  Ibe  l»- 

(ndRev,  You  serve  my  fon:  oolkiBg  cm 
be  more  satisfactory. 

Butter,  A  thousand !  ob,  ok,  Oies  nj  «^ 
pounds  a^year  shall  be  made  gnin^o* 

Old  Rev,  And,  Dexter,  Uke  this  nw  »- 
terial,  [pointing  to  Buttercup]  ^  ^^ 
facture  him  into  something  bnman  •■I'**\ 

Dex.  Fear  not.    {Ert^ng  Wm]  T^  »« 


apabilities.    By  the  aid  of  tailors- 
Butter.  Sir,  you  talked  of  haniig  ^^^^ 


turned ! 


we  not 


OldR.  Silence,  mornrel!  But  ^^^ 
to  have  a  fete  chanuiitre  and  itj*'***  I 
ter  bowsX  Bravo!  that  for  expense. 

^  [Snappi^^,^^'^ 

pex.\oXLT  son's  prime  yacht  witt  c»^ «" 
prize  triumphant  . 

Old  Rev.  [Apart]  Not  if  I  cao  belp  "i 

Dex.   [To  Buttercup]  Come,^»«^^ 

Butter.  [To  Old  Rep.]  La!  1  d«Uit*" 
cozening  me  ^).  ^  ^ 

Old  Rev.  Trying  at  if,  no  douki!  ** 
him,  honest  Bob!  ^^ 

Butter,  I  will,  for  he  has  a  i^^^u 


Enter  Mas.  Riw- 


[ExH 


unter  mms.  nx^**-         ,  ^ 
Old  Rev.   Oh,    my  dear  daughter!  1  c»» 

stand  it:  this  asthma— this  sciatica- 

1)  Couiio  and  coien  are  prononneed  la  i»«    ^^ 
their  direraalBaanliiia  fndtimiht  t^^f*'^ 
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Mrs,  Rep.  Courage,  my  dear  Sir  1  penerere 
but  a  few  bourt. 

Qidlieff*  A  few  hours?  1*11  live  fifty  years 
to  spite  liim:  V\\  sip  panada:  Til  munch  wa- 
ter-cresses: ril  rise  with  the  lark,  fly  up  with 
the  hens:  [Coughs\  V\\  smoke  stramonium^). 
A  father  may  submit  to  play  the  fool  for  a 
day,  if  it  present  his  son  from  doing  so  all 
his  life.  Here  comes  Ned,  jaded  and  blue- 
devilled;  and  yet  that  bead-ache  cost  the  fool 
a  thousand  pounds. 

Enter  YouNG  Rtvu  in  an  eicgani  Morn- 
ing-dress* 

Y»  Rev,  [^Reading  newspaper"]  County  ball 
— music  meeting'— Jiounds  thrown  ofl*— the  old, 
dull,  miserable  routine !  Tve  dosed  myself  with 
every  stimulant  the  dispensatory  of  dissipation 
prescribes;  tried  the  joys  of  the  table — nausea 
and  plethora — handled  the  four-in-hand  rib- 
bons, and  got  damaged  by  a  dislocation:  next, 
gaming;  puyed  up  to  my'  knees  in  cards; 
waded  out  of  them  to  shoot  the  scouudrel 
that  cheated  me:  but  couraeel  the  arrival  of 
my  old  dad  may  vivify,  and^  like  the  electric 
shock — 

OidRev*  [Slapping  him  violently  on  the 
Back]  Ned,  my  boy!  what  moralising,  while 
Tour  wile  is  arranging  a  public  brealtfast  to 
ad|l  splendow  to  your  regatta? 

Y»Rrv,  What!  you,  Constance!  you? 
Mrs,  Rev,  Yes,  I!  i!  Are  you  displeased,  as 
well  as  surprised  ? 

Y,Rev.  Delighted !  charmed! 

Enter  Jonatbah. 

Jon,  TTo  Oid  Revel  apart]  YoungFarmer 
Ryeland^aays  be  comes  bj  your  appointroant. 

\Ejcit  Jonaihan, 
Old  Rev,  I  know*  \He  nwtions  Mrs,  Revel 
to  leave  She  Room*  ihe  kisses  her  Hand  to 
him,  and  exit]  Ned!  send  your  wife  away. 
l\Rev,  She*»  gone.  Sir. 
Oid  Rev,  That^  lucky.  I  say,  Fannv  Bloomly 
— »ly  rogue! — I  saw  yon— pogh! — afrs  right — 
sou^:  blushing-* tempting  nttle  rose-bud.  Her 
lout  of  a  lovcc^s  here.    He  must  not  wear  such 
i  ^en», 

M  .  Rev,  Ob  no,  it  would  be  gilding  a  bob- 
tail. 
Old  Hco.  Setting  a  dbmond  in  pewter. 
\'.Ii.^€K  Last  night  Deater  cleaned  him  out. 
Old  itev,  I  know ;  capital  fellow  that  Dcater ! 
/'.  £i^€^.  Invaluable ! 

Old  Jfifv,  Young  Clod  wants  to  borrow  the 
ornery  lie  lost  to  pay  bis  dead  father*s  debts 
«ior«  €oo\  be,  I  say:  ba,  ha!  you  shall  lend 
bffiB — tbcre  it  is-^\jgiving  Pocket-book]  on 
ttdiuosa  be  gives  up  the  girl.    £h,  don^t  you 

f\  Re^e^m  Ab,  sir,  you  have  a  tact! 

f?/^ .n^*'"  Yes,  I've  bad   practice:   V\\  leave 

s   to    svaanage:  mind   the  promise-— signed: 

?4«<f  t  donH  1  act  like  a  father? 
1  ^^'€^»  Oh,  sir,  I  shall  nerer  know  tba  ex- 
t    i>r  wvMj  obligations. 

tUMM€^^>  fJmde]  Yes  you  sMI,  to  a  far- 
g  f  M«*s  here:  secure  the  delicate  dariing, 
— oIb  1     \kisses  his  Hand  in  ecstasjr^  and 

%xit. 


Y,Rev^  What  a  treasure  bavu  I  in  audi  a 
parent!  let  me  be  grateful  for  it 

[Goes  up  to  Table,  and  sits, 

Enter  Fiurk  Rtkland. 

Frank.  I  ask  pardon,  sir,  for  thus  intru- 
ding; but  authorised  by  this  letter — 

Y.  Rev,  From  my  lather.  He  has  requested 
me  to  talk  with  you:  don*t  agitate  yourself 
but  proceed,  young  man! 

Frank,  The  large  sum  I  last  night  lost  by 
gaming,  was  the  product  of  a  years  anxious 
toil,  and  devoted  to  the  payment  of  my  (a* 
therms  debts. 

Y,  Rev,  Very  wrong  to  risk  so  sacred  a  fund ! 

Frank,  True,  sir,  but  I  was  intoxicated. 

Y,Rev,  A  poor  excuse! 

^  Frank,  I  own  an  aggravation.  This  ^letter 
gives  me  hopes  that  a  mother's  credit — nayi 
her  life,  may  be  preserved  by— by— >|you  best 
know  your  benevolent  intentions,     [Bo«vin^m 

Y,Rev,  VA'hy,  I  majr  be  induced  to  aa- 
vance  the  sum,  large  as  it  is. 

Frank,  [f-flih  fervour]  If  the  blessings  of 
a  wretched,  but  grateful  heart — ^if  the  unceas- 
ing labour  of  these  hands^ — if  a  life  of  obe- 
dience and  devotion  to  your  will — 

Y,  Rev.  I  shall  require  no  obedience,  which 
has  not  your  interest  lor  its  object;  for  in« 
stance,  emharrassad  as  your  circumstances  are, 
prudence  would  not  justify  your  tbiokiug  of 
marriage. 

Frank,  [Starting]  Piudence  would  not 
justify  i(!  [Si^hs. 

Y.  Rev,  AntI  as  your  landlord  and  creditor, 
you  would,  perhaps,  consider  my  approbation 
aecesaary  before  you  formed  an  alliance? 

Frank.  [Rotving]  1  certainly  should  think 
|t  my  duty  to  ask  it. 

Y.  Rev,  Very  sensible  and  prudent!  then 
we*ll  jiMt  say  so  on  paper. 

Frank,  [Alarmed]  Do  you  require  roe  to 
»«gn? 

Y%Rev,  I  think  it  will  be  more  satisfactory. 

[ITriUs. 

Frank.  What!  abandon  my  hearts  dearest 
hope?  resign  my  Ipve,  my  bride?  *tis  a  bitter 
moment ! 

Y,  Rev,  Sorry  to  hasten  your  determination^ 
but  the  day  wears. 

Frank,   True:   and  the  creditors  may  have 
met     Dear  mother!  [Firml/]  Sir,  I  am  ready. 
[^Vrites, — delivers  the  Paper  to  Young 
Revel, 

Y,  Rev.  [Reading]^  <<  Resign  all  claims— so^ 
lemnly  promising — without  consent  oP — yery 
well— there^s  the  money,  [Gives  a  pocket" 
book,  gvhich  Frank  presses  to  his  heart\ 
Good  morninff.  [Smiles  significantly* 

Frank,  Wbat  meant  that  smile?  Jt  shot 
through  my  heart. 

Y. Aev.  [Smiling  again]  You  may  ^o, 

Frank*  Again!  distraction!  can  he  mean? — 
Sir,  one  moment  To  save  the  life  of  her 
that  gave  me  being,  I  have  resigned  all  tlM 
fond  hopes  that  sustained  my  youth— all  tbo 
promised  joys  of  wedded  love;  and  true  to 
that  resolve,  would,  if  my  Fanny's  good  re- 
quired it,  lead  her  this  moment  to  the  cbiirtb, 
and  bless  her  union  with  a  happier  roan*  Tlie 
lover  is  no  more — but  the  frienasurviycs!  and 
he  who  aims  to  raise  a  blush  upoo  her  rirgiu 
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cheek — who  dares,  by  flatter]^,  to  romipt  her 
innocent  heart — dares  it  with  his  life!  no 
rank  shall  shelter,  no  place  protect  him. 

Y.Reo.  And  this  threat  is  meant  to  fall — 

Frank,  Wherever  justly  it  may  light. 

Y.Rev.  Insolent!  make  way! 

[Pushes  him  Buck. 

Frank,  A  blow,  that  makes  us  equal!  and, 
by  the  rights  of  manhood,  thus  1  repel — 

Enter  Old  Revku 

Old  Rev,  Hold!  is  this  your  gratitude?  Has 
he  not  saved  your  parent  r 

Frank*  Need  1  say  how  I  venerate  that  title  ? 

Old  Rev.  I  am  a  parent. 

Frank,  Sir,  I  will  remove  the  cause  of  your 
alarm!  Yet, — a  blow! — Pardon  my  distraction 
—pity  the  desolation  of  this  heart — ^indeed ,  it 
is  a  broken  one!  Mother,  I  come!  [^.r^ 

Old  Rev,  Poor  fellow!  he  shall  not  suffer 
long,  for  mercy  shall  temper  justice,  [^^f* 
ping  away  a  Tear,  then  suddenly  recovering 
hisFivacitjr]  Well,  my  boy,  have  you  got 
the  promise? 

Y\Rev.  Safe. 

Old  Rev.  Where? 

Y»Rev,  Here!  [Producing  it. 

Old  Rev,  Thank  you.  [Taking  it  suddenl/l 
And  now  I  may  own,  ^spare  the  soA  effusion) 
•^that  I  love — 1  adore  toe  fascinating  Fanny! 
-^Oh|  I  could  mousel  her  like  an  old  tiger; 
hug  her  like  a  boa  constrictor! 

£,Rev,  [jistonished']  You,  Sir! — ^youlove? 
— *sdeatb,  nave  I  been  catering  for '  my  old 
dad^s  dainty  palate  ? 

Old  Rev,  Ob,  that  ruffles  you ! — at  him  again! 
[Mide"}  Look  here,  Ned!  [Displaying  a 
splendid  casket  of  JeveelsX  you  are  a  judge 
of  diamonds — a  simple  offering  to  the  girl  of 
my  heart! 

T.Rev,  By  all  that's  splendid,  a  dower  for 
a  duchess! 

OldR,  That  frightens  you! — at  him  again! 

[Aside. 

Y.  Rev*  Surely,  my  dear  father,  such  a  pre- 
sent to  a  mere  rustic — 

Old  Rev.  Would  be  preposterous !— but  to 
your  father*s  fvi/cj  Ned!— [^jiV/e]  Tliat  will 
naish  him. 

Y.Rev*  Wife! — furies!  ruin!  your  wife? — 
marry  at  your  years? 

Old  Rev*  Fve  been  a  sad  feliowi  I  own; 
but  havinff  now  arrived  at  years  of  discretion — 

S Examining  the  JJiamonds, 
_  er,  venerable  S\r^  you  are  of 

an  ager- 

OldRev,  [Still  looking  at  the  Jeivels^  Oh! 
I  donH  deny  Tm  of  age. 

Y.Rev.  She  is  very  young. 

Old  Rev,  i  hope-  so. 

Y,Rev.  And  may  refuse — be  cruel! 

Old  Rev.  Cruel?  don't  libel  the  sex.  Fve 
heard  indeed  of  cruel  beauties,  but  never  yet 
found  the  icy  bosom  I  could  not  melt,  or  the 
irresistible  that  could  resist  me. 


Enter  Mrs.  Rbvbl. 

Y,ReQ,  Ob  my  dear  wife,  here's  the  devil 
pay! 

Old  Rev.  [Aside"]  That  is,  Fm  to  pay. 
Y,Rev,  Such  an  event  I  be  is  going  to  marry. 


Mrs.  Rev,   I'm  delighted  to'kesr  il;-»« 
"know  'tis  the  only  happbess  lite  aifonls. 
Y.Rev.  He's  mad.  That  casket  u  fori  vulgar 

rum  us,  my  dear! 

Mrs  Rev,  Then  you  oaght  to  be  mudi  ob- 
liged to  bim,  my  dear!  for  it  will  larf  tou) 
great  deal  of  trouble. 

Y,Rev,  And  you  think  it  a  goo<i  jokt'- 
she's  as  mad  as  he  is! 

Enter  Dbxtbr  and  a  Servant,  mth  a  Letter, 
which  he  gives  to  Mai.  Kitil 

Dex,  Sir,  your  crew  are  UDging  out  (at 
you :  the  good  ship  Rover  and  llw  rt»i  of  Ike 
fleet  are  getting  under  weigh:  all  ti^i  u^ 
trim  for  Uie  race. 

Y.Rev.  I  wish  they  vrere  all  ia  tke  dead 
Sea.  [Aside. 

Y.  Rev,  Five  thousand  to  four  I  name  tkc 
winner. 

Old  Rev.  Five  thousand  to  fbw!  Ibhuklor 
him. 

Dex.  Sir,  they  wait 

Y.Rev.  V\^ell,  I  must  corosul  tba  hit  ad 
of  folly.  Come,  my  faithful  feOoir,  lOeod 
your  master.  ,,   _. 

Dex.  [Bowing  to  Old  Ritef]  1  wiB.  Sff. 

OldRev.  Bo  you  want  my  leroat,  ^wf 

Y,  Rev.  Your  servant?  Wbl  hit*  y«  4«- 

serted  me,  you  ungrateful^?  . 

OldRev.  Ob  fie!— should  fCftiog  Ike  biker 

offend  the  son?       •  , 

Y,Rev,  Sir,  I— leagues!  lonnato; 

'  ^  ^  [fbtshet  out 

OldRev,  Ha!  ha!  Pll  be  afler  W  -iK 
—•«  pursue  the  triumph,  an*^  P*'**^*'!?^. 
I  mean  to  carry  the  prise:  ha^e  p'^r  t 
fleetest  boat:  have  not  doubled  tk  Up«  ^ 
nothing.  I'll  show  these  dad^  i^  ) 
how  to  band,  ree(  and  steer.  W  key-«! 
child,  you  look  agitated?  ,   ,       • 

Mrs,  Rev.  Dear  Sir,  my  *»««^\r!°^l 
sorrows  weigh  on  my  heart.   By  <ki4  t«w 
learn  that  Lady  Stanmore  tk«;ttteDi  a  >«?»*• 
tion.    I  hope  that  may  be  prenaled- 

OldRev,  And  I  bope  shell  put  kertktab 
into  eaecution.  rU  go  directly  aod  brew  m- 
chief.  I'll  out-croak  Miss  Ravea:  ^^ 
part.  XTirmy 

Mrs, Rev.  And  destroy  wj  **^',f,x 

OldRev.  Save  him!  •^^^^'^^[H 
Stanmore  will  never  know  the  '^■^j^  ^j|| 
mestic  happiness  till  she  has  lojl  it-  *^Ti 
then  find  that  female  dominaUoo  u  ""^^ 
slavery ;  und  that  tlae  silken  tie-lW  aJttfbJto 
that  chain  the  heart  of  womaa  ^^J^ 
husband,  is  her  noblest  <>™*"*'**^r?L^ 
of  triumph.  Lfy 

Dex,  [Advancing^  I  beg  pardon,  ^^  ^ 
the  artists  and  ministers  of  the  toildv^)^ 
commands.  I  lefl  them  in  coogrr*^*  f^ 
reigning  fashions  arc  threatened  with  a  |»^ 
revolution;  and  a  council  of  ***^/'i'-0. 
determining  the  legitimate  length  of  v  P^ 
taloon.  (Vr 

OldRev.  [HFiA  ntock  dignity]  Sif^^ 

.  ^  ^  fi- 

■hioaabt*  QvalliM*  caa  neither 


wiUioul  being  ia  an  axaftt   pafp<«^»g»f*^'  n.^*^ 
of  lifa  •UT*.  M  that  k«  aaat  lArt  ••  »*.  r|T>. 
of  hii  fallow-ciMUiraa  far  pkUaf  aa*  i^^K  "^ 
tbr  grsuad  if  fca  waoU  ii. 
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tailon,  I  atteiHl  tkeir  board;  and  tain  care, 
Dalcri  that  my  drapery  is  exquisitely  fitted. 
Let  the  anatomy  oi  my  figure  be  fully  dis> 
played;  tbe  bust  ample;  and  tbe  swell  of  the 
tower  muscles  well  defined. 

Dex.  Rely  on  my  care.  [Exit. 

OidReu.  For  do  you  bear;  if  I  can  get  inio 
mj  dotbes,  I  certainly  won\  iiavo  them* 

Mrs. Rep.  Hat  ba! 

Old  Rep.  Ob  dear!  Ob  deari  Bui  while  all 
is  artificial,  why  not  transform  me  into  some- 
ihing  young  and  stylish  ?  Have  we  not  pearl 
powder  for  tbe  pimpled,  and  cosmetics  for  tbe 
cadaTerous?  Have  we  not  unguents,  for  re* 
moiinff  beards  from  the  chins  of  dowagers, 
and  mcassar  oil  for  placing  them  on  tbe  lips 
of  boys  ?  Have  we  not  stockings  for  legs  wito- 
out  calves,  stays  for  calves  without  heads,  and 
wigs  for  beads  without  brains  ?  and  is  not  tbe 
mind  as  artificial  as  tbe  body?  Have  we  not 
ladies*  lips,  that  can  smile  or  pout  at  com- 
mand ?  necks  tbat  can  bend  without  bumility  ? 
aims  tbat  can  embrace  without  aincerity  ?  and 
false  bosoms  tbat  conceal  falser  bearts? 

[JExeunt, 

ScBRi  If. — ji  Breakfast-room  at  Sir  Ar- 
thur Stanmors*s;  on  one  side  OieSta^e, 
a  Table  hpHH  tea  EquifHige, 

Enter  Lady  Stanmork. 

MjodjStan.  Sir  Artbur  not  here  yet?  Heigbo! 
what  a  miserable  woman  I  am !  INe  kept  my 
room  till  noon  to  make  bim  suppose  Tve  slept 
profoundly,  though  I  bave  not  closed  my 
weary  eyes.    Ob,  tbere*s  bis  servant.  Randal ! 

Enter  Randal. 

Does  Sir  Artbur  know  breakfast  wails? 
Han»  Sir  Arthur  has  breakfasted. 
iAMdjStan.  Indeed! 
Ran.  r^M/rl  Alas!  be  tasted  notbiog. 
l^adr  •m/t.  Tben    wby    donH   you    order 
coCfeer  atay!  wbere  is  your  roaster? 
Ran.  In  bis  library,  madam. 
L^adr Stan.   XlVitii  anxiet/]   Is  be   much 
.•«:iCated,  Randal? 

Mian.  \Surprised\  Agitated,  madam? 
JL^g^jrSlan.  \Sharpljr\  What  is  be  doing? 
Rjon.  Readinff,  my  lady. 
LfMiijr  Sian,  How  long  has  he  been  reading  ? 
Kan*  All  the  morning. 
Mjodljr^^'^*  Impossible!  What  did  you  say 
»beo   he  inquireo  for  me? 
R42I9.    He  did  not  inquire  for  youj  my  lady. 
JLadlx  Sian.    [With   vexation']    Oh,    very 
•rll! — Not  inquire  for  me?  Take  away  those 

H^M^9^    I  thought  you  ordered  coffee. 

Sian,  You  thought  ?  [Pettishly]  Take 

i^vay.     V^^^  Randal,   remooing    tea 

:y^tf  J  I'be  world  combines    to  torment 

'i^f  i^s  Raven  promised  to  be  here,  but  sbe 

icrts    »»»«. 

[Gaie^ell  rin^s^ 
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she  is!  bow  apropos !--»rjRttA/}i>i^ 
ihe Entrance]  Ob  my  land  friend! 

Enter  Old  Rsvbi. 

^ggg  n^^*^'  May  /  bope   to  be  honoured  by 

<.,BWs«d  tide? 
4M*/^  ^iom.  [Curtseying]  Sir  Artbur  is  in 


Old  Rep.  There  let  bim  stay:  [BlanAf]  ab, 
madam,  I  see  the  eflfects  of  last  night^  agi- 
tation,— am  grieved — but  not  surprised.  Uh 
these  husbands !  these  busb'mds !  but  I  am  ta- 
king an  unwarrantable  liberty. 

Lad/ Stan.  Dear  sir,  your  feelings  do  you 
honour:  your  soothing  sympathy^- 

OldRev.  Lady  Slanmore,  I  am  a  man,  al- 
most ashamed  of  being  one:  we  are  all  ty- 
rants and  bullies !  but  if  women  will  not  em- 
ploy those  irresistible  weapons  nature  has 
armed  them  with,  (and  which  are  mo^t  puis- 
sant in  Lady  Stanmore)  [Bowing]  they  must 
be  content  to  remain  tne  slaves  of  these  bo- 
badil  bashaws. 

Ladj  Stan.  Tbe  very  words  my  dear  ^\u 
Raven  bas  used. 

Old  Rep.  Then  she  must  be  an  amiable^ 
well-meaning  woman. 

LadjStan.  In  her  absence,  sir,  may  I  re- 
quest the  honour  of  your  confidence?  tbe  be- 
nefit of  your  eiperience  ?  You  bave  been  more 
tban  once  married? 

OldRcp.  Two  wives,  madam:  killed  them 
both:  no  spirit,  or  they  might  bave  led  ma 
like  a  musiled  bear;  but  they  adored,  drooped, 
and  died. 

Lady  Stan.  I  own  I  love  Sir  Artbur. 

Old  Rev.  Then  prove  it. 

Lady  Stan.  Hoy? 

Old  Rev.  fiy  curing  him  of  bis  tyranny. 

Lady Stan>  In  what  way? 

Old  Rev.  Ry  leaving  him. 

Lady  Stan.  [Elated]  *Tis  my  fixed  deter- 
mination— l*m  delighted  you  approve  my  plan. 
Yes,  I  Dvill  leave  him. 

OldReif.  [Smiling]  No  you  won't. 

Lady  Stan.  Wby? 

out  Rev*  He  won*t  let  you. 

Lady  Sian.  Do  you  think  not?  what  a  tri- 
umph! [Exulting]  T\\  put  bim  to  tbe  test 
directly. 

Old  Rep.  Tbe  sooner  tbe  better.    Adieu! 

Lady  Stan.  But,  sir,  if  be  should — ^*tis  a 
foolish  fear,  perhaps^-but — if— be — sbould  not 
prevent — my — leaving  bim. 

Old  Rev.  Tben,  madam,  bonour  my  bouse 
by  your  residence — my  equipage  by  your  em- 
ployment^-my  fortune  by  your  acceptance. 

Lady  Stan,  Kind,  true  friend! 

Old  Rev,  Tbat  I  am!  [Mide. 

Lady  Stan.  My  trunks  are  corded. 

Old  Rev.  Bravo! 

Lady  Stan,  Tbey  shall  be  brought  here: 
then — 

Old  Rep,  [Aside']  Out  you  go.  [Gun  fired 
at  a  distance]  A  signal  for  me  to  crowd  sail 
and  get  aboard— 'Hhen  sei«e  tbe  helm,  and  steer 
to  victory."  [Exit. 

Enter  Randal. 

Lady  Statu  Randal!  come  hither;  accept 
this  token  of  my  respect.  I  may  not  see  you 
again,  old  man.  [Giving  Purse]  In  a  few 
minutes  I  leave  this  bouse  for  ever. 

Ran.  Leave  tbe  bouse! — no — no,  indeed — 
no  such  thing. 

Lady  Stem,  How  dare  you  lake  ihnt  liberty? 

Ran,  Indeed,  lady,  you  take  more  liberty 
with  me:  you  have  no  right  to  make  me  mi- 
serable. 

Lady  Stan,  Silence!  and  tell  your  master  I 
must  speak  with  bim  instantly. 
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Ran^  Ah,  ladj,  where  will  jon  find  hap- 
piness? 

Ladjr  Stan,  Any  where  but  here. 

Ran*  l*m  sure  I  would  rather  cry  here  than 
lauffh  any  where  else. 

Lady  Stan.  Obey  me,  Sir,  and  order  those 
trunks  to  be  brought  in.  [Randai  beckons 
Servants,  who  enter  with  Trunks\  Now,  Ob- 
stinacy, dear  tutelary  spirit  of  my  sex,  sup- 
port me  through  this  trial ! — He^s  coming. 

[Collecting  her  Fortitude, 

Enter  Sia  A&TUCR. 

Sir  Arth»  Randal!  return  that  book  to  its 
proper  shelf.  [Seeing  the  Trunks,  starts — looks 
anxiousljr  at  Ladjr  Stanmore,  but  recovers 
his  Composure^  Why  do  these  trunks  en- 
cumber this  apartment? 

Lady  Stan,  Neither  the  trunks  nor  their  pro- 
prietor will  long  encumber  it:  put  them  to 
the  carriage. 

Sir  Arth,  [Aside^  Indeed !  Manhood,  be  firm. 

Ran.  To  the  carriage,  my  lady  ?  Master — 
not-T-not  to  the — 

Sir  Arth,  \Calmiy\  Don't  you  hear  your 
lady*s  orders?  [Trunks  are  borne  out.  Exit 

Randal,  following. 

Lady  Stan,  Is  it  possible?  [A.^ide\  Oh,  dear, 
fae*ll  let  me  go. 

Sir  Arth.  My  servant,  m^ani,  informed  me, 
you  wish  to  see  me.  1  instantly  obeyed  your 
summons,  and  now  wait  your  commands. 

Lady  Stan,  My  commands!  Don't  insult  me, 
Sir  Arthur.  I  hoTC  home  insults  enough :  one 
more  I  must  bear;  that  of  being  turned  out 
of  your  house  a  beggar. 

SirArA.  Lady  Stanmore!  as  this  may  be 
our  last  conference,  it  would  be  but  decent  to 
let  truth  preside  at  it.  Yoil  turn  yourself  out. 
A<  to  mamtenance — name  your  wishes,  and, 
on  my  honour,  my  signature  shall  follow  the 
demand. 

Lady  Stan,  I  dare  say  you  will  grudge  no 
expense  to  get  rid  of  me ;  but  I  wonH  accept 
a  farthinff.  I  hare  fHends  that  are  not  weary 
of  me.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  faint.  [Aside\ 
Sir  Arthur  Stanmore,  if  you  have  any  thing 
to  add,  this  is  the  moment.  [Pause]  Nothing? 

«^^  Arth^  Only,  Harriet,  a  sincere  and  heart- 
felt wish  that  you  may  find  that  happiness 
it  has  not  been  my  goQ<i  fortune  to  secure  to 
you.  [Bows. 

Lady  Stan,  Barbarian  1  1 -Farewell! 

[Rushes  out. 

Sir  Arth,  [PTalking  about  agitated]  She 
will  uot—must  not  go.  Randall  Randall  re- 
call ~ 

Enter  Randal. 

What  noise  is  that? 

Ran,  The  carriage  driTing  off.  • 

Sir  Arth,  Are  you  certain  ? 

Ran,  You  may  see  it  leaving  the  avenue. 

Sir  Arth.   I   cannot   see  it.  [Coperinff  his 
Eave]  rris  done!  My  wife,  gone? 
«  Ran,  Dear  master,  be  comforted. 

Sir  Arth*  Do  not  speak,  old  man;  follow  me 
to  my  room.     Hush!  I  thought  I  heard — 

[Strikes  his  Forehead  and  exit,  Randal 
following. 

ScBRV  III — The  Stage  is   occupied   by  Pa- 
ifilions  with  silk  l}raperies  and  Flags*  - 


In  the  Pavilions  are  TMef  hisauvmlj 
fumished.^The  Back  of  Ike  Scene  it  a 
marine  Fiew.^A  Band  of  Music  is  phj- 
ing. — Company  are  seated  in  the  PtuHh 
ons.  —  Servants  attending  ^ilh  Refrtih- 
wients,  —  Mm.  Rbvil  doing  the  Honoon 
of  the  Fete.  -Huzxas  behind,^ A  Gun  is 
fired. 

Enter  Joxathah. 
Jon,  Madam,  the  fleet  has  douUed  t^  point, 
the  yachts  are  in  sight. 

{A  dressed  Ship  is  at  anchor,  k»vds 
which  tsre  steering  the  prize  Yachts,  aittndrd 
by  Steamers  and  numerous  Boats  gailj 
equipped;  when  the  first  passes  Ae  Ship 
at  ancfior —  Guns  are  fired— Cheers  are 
heard-^The  Band  plays  <*RDle  BriUiuiiO 

Enter  Dixtkh  out  of  BreaA. 
Dex,  Madam!  Madam!  your  bsikuid  it 
defeated,  distanced,  oblif^cd  to  ^e  in:  be  is 
come  on  shore  in  a  tembic  ftom;  bat  u  I 
don*t  fancy  these  land  breciefy  111  ran  ioio 
harbour.  [ExiL 

Enter  Young  Ritil 
Y.Reo,  Beat!    disgraced!  BongliiiS  U<>clt- 
head!    dolt!    idiot!    Whal,  to  be  iasl,  wben 
even  to  he  £Lr%\  is  a  folly,  a  gewpw,  a  toy! 
but  if  ever  again  I  —  Ah,  CmiiUi»l  you  u 
heard,  I  suppose?  but,  hey  day!  b«^«  »  dis- 
play, to  celebrate  ray  defeat,  no  Wt 
Mrs,  Rev,  Tia  irery  slylisb,  is  il  ^\ 
Y.Reo,  W^hy,  wife,  have  yoo  lost  aU «««« 
of  pmdenee?  Such  an  expcnie! 

Mrs.  Rev,  Never  mind  the  expew*;  bol 
welcome  the  guests,  my  dear! 

Y,  Rep.  But  they  are  not  wefcome,  bit  dew 
Mrs.  Rev.  Nonsense !  Come,  my  jdW  t*r  }, 
in,  in,  and  refit;  there's  evciy  ibiif  •'«  P^^" 
fusion. 
Y.  Reif,  I  dare  say  there  is.         . ,    t  i 
Mrs.  Rev,  Oh!  thefi)Hunata  Wd«r»l»»«^, 

I  see.     Do  you  know  who  ha  u. 

r.  Rev,  1  donH  know  the  fcllow:  wne  n- 
traragant  puppy  heedlessly  saiN  ^  ^ 
vortex  of  ruin ! 

Mrs,  Rev.  Whoever  he  is,  1,  f»  P^'^ 
of  your  iete,  must  receive  him  with  po"* 
spect.  ^ 

Y.  Rev.  [SuUenlr]  I  »appo»  J*  ■** 


Enter  in  Procession — Sailors 
Peasants  in  their  halyday  OAe*,  d^^ 
rated  with  blue  Ribbons— At  Cre«  aj  ^ 
Yacht  handsomely  e<fuspped--GirUart^ 
ed  with  Garlands,  bearing  a  smeit  fua 
form  decorated  snih  miniature  mi*^ 
which  is  placed  the  Prise-cufh-*^/^ 
cession  closed  by  Otn  RiTW  ">  ^^^l 
naval  Costume -^ths  Company  bo*- 
saluies  tliem  in  passing — Shouts, 

Mrs.Rci*.   [Takes   the  Prise-cwp]  ^  "J. 
the  pleasure  to  congratulate  you  ^^J^ 
tory,  and  to  present  its  splendid  «*** -^.j 

[Presenting  the  Cupr^  «*i*  ^  ^'^, 
receives,  and  hands  it  to  his  Boatff*^  j 

Y.Rev,  Though  a  stranger  and  •  "!*^^| 
must  express  my  admiration  of  yoor  vo&t 
—Eh — your— Vvhy — No,  il  can't—        .  v 

OkiAev,  Yes  il  ^n,      f>,  Eddard!  *»^ 

i;  SiUur. 
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vou  know  joor  own  natural  fttber,  because 
be*s  new  rigged,  and  has  boiatcd  a  cazon?*) 
Y,ReQ,  10U9  Sir,  pretend — 
OidRev.  And  you  pretend   to   «ail  a   boat 
a^insl  me,  tbat  can  ateer  into   a  muaquito^s 
fje? 

Y,Rep.  And  so  I  am  indebted  to  you  for 
my  defeat? 

OidRep.  Fm  sure  Fm  Indebted  to  you  for 
my  fictory. 

Y,  Ret\  A  dear  Wctory ! — if  I  may  judge  by 
tbe  extraTagant— 

Old  Rev.  Ob!  cost  lots  of  sbiners;^)  bardly 
got  a  sbotieft  in  tbe  locker;')— but  His  wbole- 
some;  and  wbo  knows  but  t  may  live  twenty 
yean  tbe  longer  forH?  So  you  would  grudge 
the  expense,  Ned? 

Y,Aev,  Certainly  not;  I  begin  to  feel  wbat 
an  inconsiderate  ass  Fve  been. 

Old  Rev.  [Aside\VLai\  ba !  Brougbt  bim  on 
bis  beam-enos  ^).    But  I  say,  messmate,  wby 
%o  roolancboly?  You   seem   as   mucb   out  of 
vour  element  as  a  grampus  on  a  gravel  walk. 
Mouse  up,  my  bearty!  and  take  a  bit  of  backy. 
^Opening  a  large  TobaccO'box'\  No?   tben 
you  douH  know  the  staff  ol  life.    But  avast! 
avast !  tbo* :  wbile  we  are  sarvine  out  tbis  pa- 
laver, tbe  sports  are  taken  aback.     Ya!  boy! 
Boatswain!  pipe  all   bands,  and  dear  decks 
for  a  dance;  and  do  you  hear?  let  it  be  elegant 
Boats,  A  reel,  my  commander? 
Old  Rev.  A  reel,  you  lubber?  You  can  dance 
tbat  wben   you  are   drunk;    wbicb    we  must 
sooo  be,  as  in  duty   bound.    No;   get  ready 
your  grapplers ;  make  prize  of  a  full  comple- 
ment of  pretty  wencbes;  form    two   lines   a- 
bead,  ana  manoeuvre  a  country   dance;  and 
tben,  to  do   tbe   genteel  thing,  finish  with  a 
hornpipe. 

^  Countrjr  dance ;  afler  ^hich  a  Girl  dan^ 
crM  a  Hornpipe.     Old  Revel  enjojrs  it; 
fidgets  about;  at  lost  joins  her  in  the 
I}anee,    Scene  drops. 


Frank.  IFaiatly  smilmgj  Broke!  only  my 
own  heart,  mother. 
Dame,  Your  heart?  {^Commandingl/]  Frank 


Ryeland,  bow  came  yon  by  that  money? 

Frank.  Our  landloi  '    ~       -      - 
enough  to  advance  it 


tt  DV   j 

,  Mr. 


Revel,  was  kind 


Dante.  Bless  him*  bless  bim!  [^Frankitri^ 
kes  his  Forehe€uf\  Wby  do  you  sigh  so  hea- 
vily? Why  start  so? 

Enter  Famkt  BLooanLT. 

Fanny.  Oh  cruel  forsworn   man!    He  has 
basely  deserted  me. 
Frank.  Nay,  Fanny. 
Fanny.  You  canH  deny  it  Tbe  wicked  pa- 

Eer  is  signed  by  your  barbarous  band.  Yes, 
bme,  be  has  forsaken  me  for  tbe  lucre  of 
gain. 

Dame.  Wbat!  were  these  tbe  terms?  Give 
her  up  to  save  me?  Cruel  boyl  to  suppose  a 
mother*s  happiness  could  be  built  on  ber  cbild*s 
misery. 

Frank.  Never  mind  me ;  think  of  yourself. 

Dame.  Myself?  you  are  myself;  Oh,  ten 
thousand  times  dearer  than  myself! 

J\Thro(fvs  herself  into  a  Chair. 
^  ^  obbingl  Fm  sure,  Mr.  Ryeland, 
if  I  wanted  lovers,  1  need  not  cry  about  that* 

Dame.  [Rising']  What^s  to  be  done? 

Fannjr.  I  forgot :  Old  Mr.  Revel  ordered  us 
to  be  at  the  Hall. 

Dame.  Come,  tben,  my. children,  we  must 
obey;  and  Frank,  mind  you  are  submissive 
to  your  landlord. 

t)r€ink.  Submissive!   He  struck  me« 

Dame.  [Endeavouring to  contain  herRage] 
Struck  you!  well! 

Frtutk.  His  father  interposed.  I  respected 
his  presence,  and  left  the  bouse. 

Dame,  [Calmljr']  Good  boy,  you  did  right* 
Yes,  yes,  rm  tbanHul  it  ended  so.  A  blow? 
Insulted  my  broken-hearted  son?  Then  1*11 
face  bim ,  and  see  if  bell  strike  me.  Come, 
my  dears  I  I  hope  my  poor  wits  will  bold. 
Struck  you?  Fll  go  to  bim.  [E.reunt. 

Scene  U.^A  Saloon  at  Young  Rsvbl^s. 
Enter  Buttercup  in  a  splendid Liverj. 
Butter.  [Admiring  his  Person]  If  this  donU 


ACl'   V. 

ScKttE  I.— Dame  Rteland*8  Cottage.-^DAvm 
ArxtANO  discovered  ittthe  ff^indow. — She 
trur^srjs  and  nods. 

Enter  Ha  x  NAB. 

M^^msne.  Well,  Hannah!  are  our  neighbours 
assembled?  Are  they  impatient? 

Htmn.  Ob  no,  they  said  they  were  sure  you  |  to  look  for  me. 
woufd   not  wrong  ihem  of  a  penny.  r  .      /^       »  ^    1^ .       *.     j  j 

n  jrr»ef.  Heaven   knows   I   would  not     Biit|     ^"^^'^  ^^^  l\nv EL, /ash wnabljr  dressed. 
vwh^t     wrill   they  say,   if  Frank  fail  in  getting      Old  Rev.  So,  this  is  fashionable  ease!  Was 
the  money  ?  And  how  can  be  succeed? — ^where 
rjisc    *B<:h  a  sum?  M'is  impossible.  I  bad  better 
»-r>    »n^   own  tbe  truth.    "Tis  a  sharp 
msast   meet  it. 


beat  cock-hgbting,  HI  be  shot  But  wbat*s  be- 
come of  old  master?  However,  that's  no  affair 
of  mine ;  for  if  he  wants  me,  *tis  his  business 


Enter  Frank. 

gi'r^Mnk.  \Exultinglj\  My  father's  debts  are 
ai«l  ;    '■'X  mother's  mind  14  at  peace* 

^g^€m9W9^.  No,  Frank!  Nor  can  it  be,  till  sbe 
n^t-mr^  more.  Look  at  me!  you  have  not  used 
\Mi>€Ptmm»i  means?  You  have  not  broke — 

•  > 


•«vi^.    Oar  rMiicra  will  rtw«ml»«r  iIm  oM  iaiicr  ia 
raltvr  8coU*a  AaUfnary. 

P  y     ^fmr^Xy  %•%  anf  m«M«y  ltd. 

^  ,    j^    ^«M«1  Uyisf  «n  her  Mr,  ••  said  |n  b«  oa  Imt  W«a- 


ever  unfortunate  old  gentleman  so  trussed  up 
and  spitted  I  But  if  the  father's  follies  can  teacn 
trial|  but  the  son  wisdom,  I'd  become  emperor  of  tbe 
dandies.  1  should  like  a  pinch  of  snuff  if  I 
I  could  get  at  it  [Endeavours  to  find  his  Pockets. 
'  Butter.  A  stranger  I  Now  to  show  my  sha- 
pes. [Bows. 

Old  Rev.  [They  approach]  Wby  Bobby? 
ha  I  ha ! 

Butter.  Wliy,  is  it  master?  He!  be!  VVbat 
a  comical  concern  they  have  made  of  him! 
Drabbit  il,  S^re,  if  we  were  to  go  home  in 
these  clothes,  bow  old  Blucber^)  would  sa- 
vage us,  and  the  turkey-cock  eobble  at  us! 

Old  Rev.  How  do  you  like  this  sort  of  life,  eh  ? 

1)  The  aanc  of  ■  dog. 
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Butter^  Hii(ply.  Swinging  oo  a  gate  all  day 
IS  nothing  to  it. 

Old  Rev.  And  have  you  thrown  about  your 
money  ? 

BuUer.  Sown  it  broadcast 

OldlieQ,  Bravo!  away!  for  bere*s  my  con- 
federate.    Waste  your  time  bow  you  Jike. 

BuUer.  I  wiM,  with  all  diligence.  He!  be! 
He*d  be  worth  bis  weight  in  gold  stuck  up  in 
a  cherry  orchard;  but,  bless  him,  be  has  a 
good  hearL  [ExiL 

Enter  Mas.  Revel. 

Mrs. Rev,  {fValking  round  Old  Revef\ 
Exquisite!  the  concentrated  essence  of  supreme 
bon  ton's 

Old  Rev.  Nay,  don't  laugh.    Where's  Ned? 

Mrs.  Rev.  Studying  the  multiplication-table, 
and  projecting  plans  of  economy,  more  absurd, 
if  possible,  than  his  schemes  of  extravagance : 
fae*s  coming,  most  dutifully,  to  admonish  bis 
father. 

OldReo.  Hush !  he's  here. 

Enter  Young  Revel  and  Jonatbak,  with 

Books. 

Y.Rev.  Jonathan,  where's  the  book  I  or- 
dered? [Taking  a  Boole]  Dr.  Franklin!  great 
political  economist!  [Reads]  *' Early  to  bed, 
and  early 'to  rise,  makes  a  man  healthy,  weal- 
thy, and  wise.''  Til  get  ^hat  by  heart  '*Take 
care  of  your  shillings — guineas  take  care  of 
tbemselTes.**  That  golden  rule  I'll  double  down 
for  my  improvident  father.  I  must  look  into 
bis  afffairs. 

[Returns  Jonathan  ifie  Book,  tphogoes  off. 

Old  Rev.  [To  Mrs.  Revel]  How  kind,  to 
do  for  me,  what  he  never  did  for  himself! 

Y.Rev.  [Looking  at  Old  Revel]  My  father, 
in  that  dress ! 

OldRev.  [Alarmed^  What's  the  matter 
with  it?  If  any  thing  is  out  of  taste  I  shall 
faint !  Call  back  the  tailors ! 

Y.  Rev.  Oh  no,  they  have  done  quite  enough. 
[With  Solemnity]  I  have  been  reflecting  on 
my  past  life,  my  /ather! 

Old  Rev,  [In  tfie  same  Tone]  You  have 
done  quite  right,  my  son !  take  a  pinch. — 

[Presenting  Snuff-box. 

Y.Rev  And  'tis  high  time  for  me  to  have 
done  with  levity. 

Old  Rev.  It  is  indeed,   Ned  !   La,  la,  la,  la ! 
[Attempts  i»altzing  with  Mrs,  Revel. 

Y.Rev.  How  can  you,  Constance,  lend 
yourself  to  such  absurdity  ?  I  thought  you  a 
reasonable  woman. 

Mrs. Rev,  A  reasonable  woman!  My  love, 
don't  propagate  such  a  report,  or  I  shall  be 
supposed  to  have  lost  my  senses, 

Y.Rev.  Come — this  folly  is  assumed!  I  de- 
test dissimulation  ! 

Mrs.  Rev.  Detest  disssimulation  ?  Would 
you,  with  Gothic  sternness,  break  the  bonds 
of  civilised  sodety  ?  'Tis  the  school  of  mutual 
instruction,  where  faithless  husbands  learn  pru- 
dence and  uxoriousness,  and  vixen  wives  to 
lisp  mj^  duck  and  mjr  deary :  where  lawyers 
pretend  to  quarrel,  and  doctors  to  a^e.  Dis- 
simulation is  the  cementer  of  new  fnendships, 
and  the  tinker  >)  of  old  ones:  jt  makes  more 
matches  than  mutual  attachment,  and  prevents 

i)  Mender. 


more  divorces  than  conjugal  fidelity. — la  s 
word,  nations  are  indebted  to  it  lor  peace, 
and  refined  society  for  its  existence ! 

Y,  Rev,  You  are  an  able  advocate,  madam. 

Mrs*  Rev,  Your  insincere  praise  proves,  at 
least,  I  have  gained  a  convert. 

Y.Rev.  I  love  sincerity. 

Mrs.  Rev.  So  do  I,  but  it  is  not  a  gameBl 
for  everyday's  wear  and  tear,  being  (brmal, 
starch,  and  plebeian. 

OldRev,  vVben  do  you  put  it    on? 

Mrs.  Rev.  In  the  solemn  botir  of  devotioo^ 
in  the  privacy  of  wedded  love — lor  the  re- 
ception of  rearfriendsbip— [teivfii^  lo  Old  Ht- 
vet]  I  wear  it  now. 

OldRev,  But,  sounds,  we  aie  beeomiiig 
moral ! 

Y.  Rev.  And  very  becoming  it  is. 

OldRev.  That's  more  than  yoor  coat  is: 
the  collar  is  too  low,  my  dear  bojt  there, 
[arranging  it]  that's  better. 

Y.Rev.  My  dear  siri  I  have  left  off  the 
fancy  for  these — 

OldRev.  Left  olT  the  binewX  bat  you've  ^ 
the  gloves^),  I  hope?  [Sparri/^ ^ kim. 

Enter  Jonathah. 

Jon.  One  of  your  honour's  tenants  watts. 

Y.Rev,  Indeed!  [wiAimporkmee\wiho6j 
must  wait  for  me:  I'll  go  immedialaf. 

OldRev.  Their  time  is  valuable. 

Y.  Rev,  Not  more  than  mine,  I  aonre  you. 
Pardon  my  leaving  you,  sir, — but  bosinen  must 
be  minded.      [Exeunt  Y.  Rev,  and  JonaAon. 

OldRev,  Hal  bal 

Mrs,Retf,  'Tis  the  mother  of  yoong  Rye- 
land:  she  will  not  spare  him. 

OldRev.  I  hope  not;  for  nolbkif  will  cure 
him  but  bis  sounding  the  bass  string  of  hu- 
mility, and  draining  the  cbalice  to  its  biltoest 
dregs.  But  here  comes  ray  blushing  dartii^, 
Fanny!  Now  to  rouse  bcr  Tanily — liy  ber  fi- 
delity— and  if  she  comeS  pure  from  the  ordeal, 
then  bless  her  with  the  man  of  her  heart.  Se« 
how  I'll  play  the  young  lover. 

Enter  Faiint  Bloomlt. 

Fannr,  Oh!  good  venerable  old  eenllesua! 

Mrs,  Rev.  Rather   an   awkward   begnifltag.' 

[7b  Oid  iUveL 

Fannjr*  I  would  beg,  but  my  poor  heart  heats 
so — 

Old  Rev.  So  does  mine.  You  weffe  no  donbt 
thinking  of  my  passion— ray  sighs—        [j***^ 

Fanny,  Indeed,  sir,  1  was  not  thinkiBC  anovt 

OldRev,  Youll  make  me  wretched,  Fann^* 

Fanny,  Never  mind  that,  sir. 

OldRev.  And,  then,  I  must  leave  ycMi« 

Fanny.  Thank  you,  sir.    Oh,  madam! 

[Running  to  Mrs.  RerH. 

Mrs. Rev,  Be  comforted:   T\\  love  yoiiL 

Fanny.  Will  you,  lady  ?  ah,  hut  then  wkai 
signifies  rour  love  compared  to  my  denr  Frank  i  * 

Old  Rev.  Bless  ber  constant  heart!  I  ci> 
withhold  no  longer:  Fll  gfve  her  the  prsmiK. 
— [Takes  out  paper]  Fanny,  I  here  ottsr  yon 
a  settlement  that  will  make  yon  as  hasfff  m 
a  princess. 

Fanny.  I  won't  have  it — I  bad  rather  net 
be  as  happy  as  a  princess. 


i)  Boxcfv  ir*  «all«d   gmattmtm  of 
R9¥tl  u  dim  mwAm  guilij  of  a 
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OURev  Nay,  kit  Jook  at  it. 

E Giving  the  , 
*s  fVriting,    runs 
inioOtd  Revets  Anns,  trnd  kisses  him\  How 
I  loTc  Tou! 

Old  Rev,   Do  you?   {DeUghied\   I  almosl 
wish  I  Jiad  llie  paper  a^aio! 
Fannj,  Tra  toe  happiest  young  girl! 
Old  Rev,  And  Tin  toe  happiest  old  boy ! 
Fanny,  Now  to  show  this  to  dear  Frank! 
Old  Rev,  Not  till  I  ftiveyou  leaTe,  remember. 
Fatmy,  Oh,  you  oearttm^! 

[Extending  her  Arms, 
Old  Rev,  Prudence!  not  to  be  again  rentur- 
ed,  or  the  consequences  might  he. — Out  of  my 
sight,  you  tempting,  teasing,  tickling — 

[txit  Fanny,    He  goes  up  the  Stage  in 
JScstasr, 
Mrs. Rev,  My  brother! 

Enter  Sm  A&thvk  Stamhoax. 

SirArth.  GHUtance,  she  is  gone— lost  to 
roe  for  ever! 

Old  Rev,  Another  couple  to  make  happy ! 
— l\e  as  much  hammering  together  as  the 
.Scotch  blacksmith*). 

SirArth,  She  must  hate  been  the  victim  o§ 
some  envious  meddling  adviser-^some  insi- 
dious serpent-^ 

Old  Rev,  That  was  me. 
Sir  Arth,  And  am  I  indebted  to  you  for  the 
lots  of  my  wife?  Tlndignantlj. 

Old  Rev,  To  be  sure  you  arel  now  bere*s 
gratitude!  and  hut  that  I  am  the  sweetest- 
tempered— 

Mrs.  Rev,  [To  Old  Revef]  Come,  sir,  this 
i»  too  distressmg. 

Old  Rev.  Not  a  bit:  do  him  good.  I  have 
seen  Lady  Stanmore :  she  loves  you,  and  when 
I  flaenlsoned  your  name,  she  blessed  you,  and 
a  tear  of  repentant  love  fell  upon  this  hand. 
SurArlh,  [Eagerly  taking  it\  What!  on 
fhik  hand?  you  have  raised  me  from  despair! 
— a  precious  drop!  and  on  this  hand? 

Old  Rev,  I  beg  your  pardon;   1  just  want 
my  h^Mtd  for  a   mmute,   to   take  a  pinch   of 
snulT:  vpon  my  hononr  you  shall  have  it  again. 
Mrs, Rev,  Ah!   Lady  Stanmore*s  carriage! 
Sir-  Arih,  Let  me  fly  to  her! 
OieiMtev,   [Holding  him]  Fly  to   her  you 
ay  ;   but  go  to  her  you  shall  not.    Retire  \ 
Mfrs,  Rev,  Dear   brother!    all   is   concerted 
for  vour  happiness;   pray  retire,  and   watch 
ntx  signal. 

Sir-Arth,  [To  Old  Revel]  Restore  hut  my 

Harriet   lo  these  arms,   and  I  am  your  debtor 

ieTOO«l  ^bal  mtitude  can  pay !  [Exit, 

iOiei  Hev,  Within  there!   thoso  old  parch- 

n«iils quick !    [Servant  brings  in  Parch- 

n^wwtM^  tf#ii^  exit\  W^hat  have  we  here?  an 
id  cancelled  deed:  it  will  do.  ''I  must  be 
nsel    only  to  he  kind." 

Enter  Ladt  Stamvors. 

£^£9^jr  Stan,  Good  morning,  madam.  [Bo^v^ 
r^   /^  JMrs.  Revel]  My  dear  Sir,  I  have  taken 

OigJ  jfiev.  Ah !  is  it  you?  [Nods,  pretend- 
^  £49  read,  but  secredy  observing  Lady 
'^M^wwrm^^re]  *«And  further,  that  the  aforesaid 
„a  i^e  ^taamore  shall  not,  by  toniult  of  tongae, 


ahiue,  scold,  insult,  or,  with  stones,  sticks, 
or  staves,  assault,  heat,  or  batter,  the  aforesaid 
Sir  Arthur — *   . 

Lady  Stan,  Maty  I  inquire  what  those  parch- 
ments are? 

Old  Rev,  [Chucking  her  under  the  Chin] 
Your  articles  of  separation,  my  dear !  No  fear 
of  your  huskand*s  troubling  you  when  this  is 
executed. 

Lady  Stan.  Vm  sick  at  heart..  [Aside. 

Old  Rev,  ril  tell  the  lawyer  to  watt  on  you 
at  home. 

Lady  Stan.  [Hanging  her  head]  Sir,  I— I 
^have  no  home. 

Old  Rev,  True:  then  at  Miss  RavenV 

Lady  Stan,  [Shuddering]  Don*l  name  her. 

Old  Rev,  Not  your  friend? 

Lady  Stan,  Friend !  she  has  caused  all  my 
misery;  and  when  I  flew  to  rher  with  open 
arms  to  seek  the  shelter  of  her  heart  and  home, 
she  insulted — refused  to  see  me. 

Old  Rev,  That^s  always  the  way  with  these 
meddling  advisers;  hut  you*ll  find  my  conduct 
very  diliercnt. 

Lady  Stan,  Vm  sure  I  shall. 

Old  Rev,  So,  whenever  you  happen  to  come 
this  way,  and  will  call  in  and  lake  alunch-^ 
[Lady  Stanmore  starts]  And  Tm  sure,  Con- 
stance, you*ll  make  Lady  Stanmore  welcome, 
as  far  as  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  muffin  goes. 

Lady  Stan,  Insupportable  humiliation!  Sir, 
I  hope  I  feel,  as  1  ought,  your  protecting 
courtesy,  and  have  the  honour  to  wish  you  a 
good  morning. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Where  are  you  going,  my  dear 
sister? 

Lady  Stan,  I  know  not-- farewell! 

Mrs.iiev.  Stay  and  hear  me:  i  insist. 

Lady  Stan,  £zcuse  me—  [Going, 

Mrs.  liev,  1  entreat.  [Lady  Stann^ore  curt' 
seys,  and  remains]  Ihere  is  an  asylum  I 
would  propose,  [beckoning  to  Sir  Arthur, 
^ho  enters,]  where  the  world*s  malice  could 
never  reach  yon,  where  tranquil  happiness 
would  beam  around  you,  and  peace  enshrine 
in  its  lovely  temple. 

Lady  Stan,  Is  there  such  a  haven  for  a 
wretch  like  me  to  shelter  in? 

Mrs. Rev,  Yes,  dearest  sister;  its  gates  art 

now  open :  I  will  lead  you  to  your  sanctuary. 

[Leads  her  tonvards  Sir  Arthur. 

LadySlctn.  ISeeing  Sir  Arthur,  tviAArms 
extended,  rushes  to  his  Feet]  My  husband ! 

SirArth,  Rise  to  my  heart!  [Raising her] 
— ^*tis  your  home,  my  Harriet! 

Lady  Stan,  I  can  only  ofl'er  tears. 

SirArth,  Then  let  mine,  which  spring  from 
joy*s  purest  fountain,  change  their  bitterness 
to  balmy  sweetness,  to  connubial  joy. 

Old  Rev,  [Throtving  atvay  parchment, 
and  nviping  his  ^y^']  This  soiuT  is  always 
^etting  into  my  eye%  1  ThaOs  finished ;  and  now 
or  Ned^  and  then  m>  task  is  done.  Come^ 
come,  time  enough  for  raptures:  to  business! 
to  business.  1  shall  want  you  all;-^yo«.  Sir 
Arthur,  must  become  a  black-leg,  and  your 
ladyship   a   blue-stocking^).      HoUo,   Dexter! 


I)  Tb«  Um  tlMkaga  or  IIjim  w  lh9  fi 
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or  Sai§l«a<i,  •  moat  fowmiiakh  portj  i«  Lilorotoro  •! 
ill*  prcMol  i^f,  Tbej  are  caJlod  Uaoi^  from  ikoir 
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He  that  can  admire  the    sparUine    r^e,    }ct 
smile  al  ibe  tear  wbich  dims  it;   be 


that  can 
be  insensible 
onian*!  worst 


take  cards  and   dice    to    tbe    drawing»room.  I  ^  Datne,  You  tbe  lorer  of  women  ! — Ob  no 
Mind,  you  are  to  win  all  my  estates ! 

SirArffi.  With  all  my  beart. 

Old  Rev,  Absolutely  ruin  me! 

Sir  Arth.  With  the  greatest  pleasure. 

Old  Rev.  Not  leave  me  .a  Bank-note  f 

Sir  Arth,  Hal  ha!   nor  a  rag  to  make  one. 
*  \Exeunl, 

ScBNB  Last. — A  Library  to  Tovng  Revel. 

Young  Revel  sealed  at  a  Table  covered  with 
Papers  and  accompi  Books  :  a  Pen  behind 
his  Ear, 

Eleven  and  seven^-eighteen ;  ^and  eleven — 
twenty-nine: — twenty  pence  is  one  and  eight- 
pence : — two  and  five-pence — right: — two  and 
aught  is  two  —  certainly — [_Noise  of  Dicel 
What  rattling  noise  is  that?  —  My  father  and 
wife  playing  at  sixpenny  backgammon!  what 
a  waste  of  precious  time! 


Enter  Dexter — he  runs  to  a  Dratven 

Why  am  I  disturbed? — W^hatdoyou  want? 

Dex4  Dice,  sir;  Mr.  Revel  and  Sir  Arthur 
are  at  deep  play;  your  father  has  lost  thou- 
sands. In  his  fury  he  swallowed  tbe  dice, 
and  wants  more. 

Old  Rep.  [9Vithoui\  Dice!  f  say. 

Dex.  They  are  here,  sir.     [Exit  running, 

Y.  Rev,  Losing  thousands !— -dreadful  depra- 
vity! Ah!  my  father,  what  would  become  of 
fou,  if  you  had  not  such  a  son  as  I  am! 
Enter  Jonathan']  Again  my  studies  inter- 
rupted ? 

Jon,  Your  tenant,  Dame  Ryeland. 

Y,  Rev,  What,  would  you  bait  me  with  her 
maudlin  woes  ?  Why  did  not  you  deny  me  ? 

Jon.  Sir,  you  did  not  say— 

Y.Rev.  VVas  it  necessary  to  say  I  did  not 
want  Xo  see  an  old  woman  r  Say,  that  abstruse 
calculations  engross  my  mind,  as  you  see, 
Jonathan  !  [Exit  Jonathan]  I  muii  begin  again. 

Enter  Damb  Rtblamd, 

Dame*  [Speaking  as  she  enters]  Don*t 
jabber  your  nonsense  to  me — I  will  be  heard. 

Y.Rev,  \Rising\  Will  be  heard? 

Dame,  Your  patience,  sir.  I  beg  with  all 
humility  to  state,  that  lowly  as  my  station  is, 
J  have' feelings  and  aflfections  that  are  very 
dear  to  mc,  and  possessing  little  else  makes 
them  cling  more  closely  round  my  heart. 

Y.Rev.  What  favour  do  you  solicit? 

Dame.  None:  I  would  receive  with  grati- 
tude the  favours  of  a  kind  considerate  Jand«> 
lord;  but  from  him  who  does  me  wrong,  I 
will  accept  nothing  but  justice,  and  I  demand — 

Y.Rev.  Your  language  is  impertinent:  con- 
sider your  situation. 

Dame,  A  mother  struggling  for  her  cbild^s 
happiness;  and  surely  the  causn  of  nature 
ougnt  to  he  supported  by  the  language  of 
truth.  As  you  cannot  have  forgot  insulting 
my  son  by  an  unworthy  blow,  I  trust  you  can 
have  no  objection  to  making  him  a  due  apo- 

Y.  Rev.  XScornfuUy]  He  requires  it,  does  be  ? 

Dame,  No,  *tis  the  mother  asks  for  peace 
—my  son  demands  blow  for  blow.  It  would 
be  kind  to  crant  my  request-^perhaps  prudent* 

Y*ReQ,  Insolent  f  and»  but  that  lam  a  lo- 
ver of  your  sex. — 


gase  on  the  heaving  bosom,  yet  I 

to  the  agooy  it  throbs  with ; — is  wi 

foe,  and  can  only  expect  the  comtempt  of  the 

virtuous,  and  the  curses  of  the  unfoitunate. 

Y.Rev.  Plagues!  but  I  have  deserved  it 

Old  Rev.  I  Without]  One  more  tlirow:  vrhat 
refuse  me  my  revenge? 

Sir  Arth.  t  Without]  Well,  aoubieorqnis! 

Old  Rev.  [pnOumt]  All  or  nothing  I 

[Dice  thnHvn. 

Sir  Arth.  [Without]  Huxiay  *tis  mine!  [a 
Noise  of  broken  Glass^ 

Enter  Buttx&cup. 

Butter.  Oh  my  poor  master  •  bcggar'd 
gamester!  he  has  lost  all  his  treasores,  except 
me. 

Y.Rev.  >Vhat  noise  was  that? 

Butter.  In  desperation,  he  ynvnped  throti^k 
the  window,  and  ran  to  the  fish-pond. 

Y,  Rev.  You  followed  ? 

Butter.  No. 

Y.Rev.  Fool!  follow  him!  vrilhra  there!  £It, 
pursue !  [to  Dame  Rjreland]  in  mercy  assist 

Dame.  That  I  wilL  [Exeunt Dame  Rje^ 
land.  Buttercup,  and  Servant. 

Y.  Rev.  Ah  !  but  here  conies  his  honourable 
plunderer ! 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Stanmork,  his  Hands 
full  of  Banknotes,  which  he  is  pocketing. 

Sir  Arth,  Ha !  Ha !  \Vhat  glorious  sport!  Vm 
a  made  man. 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  this  intrusion  into  my  room  of 
business  is  irregular  and  ollenaive. 

Sir  Arth.  Indeed!—!  have  not  left  hni  laml 
enough  to  fill  a  bowpot;  nor  Umber,  to  make 
the  old  boy  a  crutcb. 

Y,Rev.  To  add  insult  to  ruin  is  the  ad  of 
a  coward. 

Sir  Arth.  I  understand,  but  Fm  not  to  be 
bounced  out  of  my  property. 

Y.Rev.  Follow  me. 

Sir  Arth.  No— I  shaVt  figbt  to  da^f  deep 
play  has  shattered  my  nerves — Fm  fistigned  hr 
the  oppression  of  wealth — I  really  conid  vol 
depend  on  my  aim:  [Lo€>king aimg his Fuf- 
eer  towards  Young  Revei]  but  to-morrow, 
breakfast  and  bullets  are  at  year  semoe. 

Y.  Rev.  I  heard  some  one  Umcnttng.  ^ 

Sir  Arth.  It  would  be  rather  avrkward  if  tke 
old  hoy  has  been  desperate. 

Butter.  [Without]  Tve  cnt  him  down\  Tve 
cut  him  down ! 

Sir  Arth.  Surely  he  could  not  b«  so  vulgar 
as  to  hang  himself! 

Enter  Ruttbrcop.  Mri.  Rkvrl  ^ssd  La«i 
Stanmorb  enter,  supporting  Qui  Rsvtt, 
his  Dress  disordered.  Thejr  pioc^  hJn  in 
a  Chair;  following  thent,  ^nier  Duo. 
RvBtAHO,  FRAKBt  and  Farkt. 

Butter.  Oh,  that  ever  I  should  live  fts  save 
my  old  master  from  killing  himselfl 

Old  Rev.  Where  am  I?  iLoaiaswg^   «f  5 
Arthur  and  Young  iicve/J  AnHtmm  ftends 
[Looking  at  the  Ladiesl-^lie  ' 

Y,Rep.  Look  up,  my  mker, 
pentant,  broken-hearted  son. 


ir 
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OtdReA,  Ab,  Ned,  istbat  you?  I  baTe  done 
my  best  to  follow  my  dcarson*s  example:  you 
see  what  it  has  ended  in-*ruiol 

Y,  Rev,  Be  comforted,  sir,  all  I  bave  is  yours. 

OldReif.  All  be  bas — iAside\  —not  a  guinea ! 

1'.  Rev.  V\\  labour  for  you :  no  obstacle  sball 
deter:  III  rise  every  morning  at  ten — 

Old  Rev,  Rise  witb  ibe  lark  at  tenl  bear 
that,  ye  ploughmen. 

Y'.Iiev.  ril  part  with  my  billiard  table! 

Old  Rev,  Mark  that,  ye  markers! 

\A  Noise  of  several  Voices  $ipithouL] 

Enter  Dextke. 

Dex,  [Aside^  My  new  master  ruined!  I 
must  rat ').  * 

Old  Rev.  V\^bat*sthe  matter,  my  dearDexler? 
Dex,  Ugly  reports  have  reached  jour  cre- 
ditors: they  daroously  demand   their  inoney, 
or  your  person. 

Old  Rev,  My  person !  ^Vhy,  as  J  feel  pretty 
comfortable  here,  you  bad  better  pay  them. 

[Rises, 

Dex.  *Tis  the  best  way  when  it  happens  to 

be  cooTenient.  \SignipcantlY, 

Old  Rev,  Here  are  a  few  thousands.  fPuU- 

ing  Qiii  notesj  W^iH  these  do.  Dexter  r 

Dex,  Not  ruined?  Ob!  about  ship  again! 
\Aside'y  No,  Sir;  Til  not  pay  the  scoundrels 
a  fartbing!  to  dare  to  molest  a  noble  gentle- 
man w^itb  their  insolent  demands  I  Til  ride  the 
lM>nse  of  the  rascals.  [ExiL 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  you  have  dropt  notes  to  an 
enormous  amount.  [^Picking'  up  notes. 

Old  Rev.  Never  mind,  Ned,  put  them  in 
jour  pocket. 

y.hev.  Ah!  hopes  dawn!  light  flashes!  Sir 
Arthur,  you  are  not  the  scoundrel  I  took  you 
for.     Dear  father,  you  are  not  ruined ! 

Old  Rev.  IPTiih  EmphasiJi]  V\'hat!  could 
ly  io  oae  day,  sharaefuHy  dissipate  the  product 
of  fifty  years*  honourable  industry?  Could  I, 
at  mj  age,  seriously  practise  the  profligacy  I 
'vrept  to  behold  at  yours? 

i'.Rec,  I  kiss  the  rodf  Yonr  discipline  has 
he^n  aerere'^  but  the  cure  is  radical.  The  fa- 
th^r  has,  indc«'d,  at  heart  the  son^s  interest. 

tytdRev,  Then  let  the  son  have  at  heart  the 
fatlief's  principle:  you  are  restored  to  afllu- 
^oo9 — bow  will  yon  use  it? 

1'.  Rev.  In  proving  myself  worthy  the  for- 
^^^ftesa  of  sncb  a  wife!— in  fully  estimating 
i|»«    blessing  of  sncb  a  father! 

f^td  Rev.  Then  ray  plan  bat  triumphed,  and 
P    Teei  9  giant  refreaned. 

,  y     Dr»rr1  ■/  P«rty. 


Fanny,  Dear  sir,  may  I — {Showing  a  Pa- 
per, Old  Revel  nods,  and  chucks  her  under 
the  chin^  Here,  dear  Frank !  look.  Dame ! 


J  They  come  forward. 
,  1  have  wronged,   in- 


Y.  Rev.  Mr.  Ryelant 
suited — 

Frank.  Enough!  I  perceive,  sir,  you  are 
sorry  for  what  you  have  done ;  but  one  blow 
demands  another;  Was  this  band  that  gave  it 
—thus  1  return  it ! 

{Takes  Young  Revets  hand,  and  bows. 

Y\Rev,  Generous  fellow  1  be  my  friend,  my 
companion ! 

Dame.  Excuse  him  there.  It  would  be  a 
pity  to  spoil  an  excellent  farmer  by  makinc 
him  a  shabby  sort  of  gentleman.  No :  we*U 
keep  as  we  are ;  and  while  agriculture  affordt 
health  and  competence  to  the  cultivator,  and 
good  subjects  to  the  state,  I  trust  its  efibrts 
will  be  justly  estimated,  and  its  children  re- 
spected. 

Enter  Dkztbr. 

.  Dex*  IVe  cleared  the  bouse  of  the  scoun- 
drels. 

Old  Rev.  What,  all  gone? 

Dex,  All. 

Old  Rev,  iff^'iih  emphasis']  But  one.  Did 
you  ever  see  these  dice  before?  Refund  {Point- 
ing to  Frank]  or  go.  Bob,  see  your  friend 
out. — Embrace  him  at  parting,  {jipart  to  him] 
Give  him  a  Cornish  bug^). 

Butter.  I  will.   {Exeunt  Dexter  and  Butter* 

LadjrStan.  Dear  sir,  to  your  correcti«ig  dis- 
cipline I  owe  my  happiness. 

Y.Rev,  And  I— 

Frank,  And  I — 

SirArth,  And  all. 

Old  Rev.  Then  atn  I  pedagogue  of  our 
School  for  Grown  Children. 

Enter  Buttercup. 

Pupils,  stand  in  a  rowl  and  let  me  hope 
that  we  sball  find  indulgent  and  encouraging 
patrons,  while  our  lessons  inculcate  that  we 
should  avoid — 

Y.Rev,  Profligacy — 

Lad  J  Stan,  Pettisbness — 

Frank,  Intemperance — 

Fannjr,  Vanity. 

Old  Rev,  That  we  should  cherish  — 

SirArifi,  Honourable  occupation — 

Mrs,  Rev,  Cheerful  obedience— 

Dame.  Inflexible  integrity — 

butler.  And  a  good  heart 
* 

i)  !<tgnSfi«a  a  good  brating 


ARTHUR  MURPHY 


tarn  mmmr  Elphin,  in  Ike  cnualj  of  ]Iom:oiiiiboii«  IfUnA,  December  «7.  17^0.     Ilia  falli«r  naa  •  «ercliaat  is 

».  f  .oT  aod  kit  moUier,  wkoae  maiden  name  traa  Frcnili,  waa  ibe  dvughler  of  Arthur  Frenth,  vtTjrx^n;  is  tli«  roonlj 
^  ^  ^Iwsr.     Wben   j««.)g»  oar  aulker  «a«  biunrltl  lo  London  bj  ki»   mwiltri  :    whcnca  he  waa  aent  Io  an  aant,  (Mra. 
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concoiTed  •  dliffnit  lo  trade*  be   conmexiced  author.    In  the  jcar  l75Sy  he   pahlished    7%«  Grmy**  Tun  Jmwmml,  vhkh 
cnnlinned  until  October  1754.     Bis  next  altcmpi  wm  on  the  siege,  where    he  appeared   at   Covenl  Garden  Theatre,  ia 
the  character  of  Othello,  October  |8,  1754;  but  though  he  peasceted  figure,  voice,  gcnlua,  end  an  accarale  concepcioa  af 
the  parta  he  acted;  yet  he  auon  found  that  he  waa  nol  likelj  to  add  to  his  faine  in  a  tilaalien  where  cvecllrace  ii  rery 
acldom   to  be  net  with.     At  the  end  of  the  first   }[ear  he  removed  lo    Drurj  Lane,    where  he   remained  onir  nnlil  tbe 
aeason  closed,  at  the  conclusion  of  which  he  renounced  the  Ihealrea  as  an  ailnr,  and  resumed  hb  former  emplojaa^  af 
a  writer.  The  violence  of  parties  at  this  juncture  running  very  hi|ih,  our  author  undertook  the  defmce  of  the  napsfsiir 
aide,  and  began  a  periodical  paper,  6lh  Novrmber  1756,  called  Th*  7V«I,  which  waa  answered  by  the  lain  Owes  Jla/T» 
head,  Esquire,  in  another,  under  the  title  of  7'Ae  ConttMi.   To  prevent  hit  being  obliged  to  rely  aalcly  on  the  Br«carv>as 
atalo  of  an   author,    lie    now  determined  to    study  the    lew;   out,    on    his  first  application   to   the   aoctetiee    of  bath  tb a 
Templet  and  Gray's  Tun,  he  had  the  roorliCcalion  to  bo  refused  a(Imi*»ion,   on  the  illiberal  ground    of  hia  havia|  arted 
on  tLe  stage.    He  was,  however,  received  as  a  mtmber  of  Lincoln's  Ino,  and    in  doc  time  called  io  the  bar;  after  wbacb 
he  gradually  withdrew  himself  from  the  public  as  a  writer.  At  the  beginning  of  the  reign  nf  King  George  III.  be  waa  oBplayed 
In  write  against  the  famous   North  Brilon,  and  for  a  considerable  sum  pahlished  a  wcchlv  paper,    called    7!lc  A  Afar; 
hut  being  disgnatcd,    as  ia  sopposcd,   at   some   improper  behiviuur  among  hia   party,    he  from  that    lime  gave  ap  ril  at* 
tention  to  politica,  and  devoted  himaelf  wholly    to  the  study  of  his  proffMion  as   a  lawyer.     He  pahlished  aa  cdUiaa  o( 
Henry  Fielding*  worka,  with  a  life  of  the  auiiior,  in  1763.  His  Lraoalatioa  of  7Ve«<M,  his  poems,  proiogacv,  etc  arc  veil 
known,  and  have  been  justly  admired.    His  Li/e  of  David  Garrich,  however,    did  him  no  credit.     He  waa  ^Jtmj  yean 
a  commisaioner  of  bankrapla,  in  which   office  ho  continued  to  hia  death,  which  happened  at  X-ai^htahfadgc,    dbe  allb  at 
Jnne  i8c5» 
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Comedy  of  two  acta,  by  Arthur  Murphy^  Performed  at  Covent  Garden.  177s.  Thia  piac*  afToe^a  a  very 
proof  of  the  capricionancsa  of  public  taste,  and  tlie  injustice  of  some  public  determination*.  It  ia  aa  olker  than  the 
fWhat  w»  mtui  all  come  to,  of  the  same  author,  witii  a  new  title.  On  ila  first  appearance  it  waa  c«nd««(Bcd  almoat 
without  a  hearing,  and  lay  dmmant  for  several  yean.,  until  Mr.  Lewis  ventured  Ift  produce  it  again  at  hia  benefit;  when 
it  met  with  nniveraal  amuause,  and  still  continues  to  he  frequenily  acted  and  favourably  received.  The  fnltowtag  aocc* 
dote  ia  related  by  Mr.  Rylcy  (in  his  entertaining  work  called  7A«  ttinernnt)  of  a  country  manager,  named  Dariea:  When 
Mr.  Boas,  formerly  the  Edinburgh  Hosciaa,  was  at  Lyme,  in  Dorsetahire.  in  a  very  infirm  >late  of  health*  being  a  f*- 
aeral  favourite  among  the  vi»itors,  Manager  Uavies  applied  to  him,  and  he  bespoke  Thre»  fVtrha  ufiv  Mmrri^^r*-  Da* 
viea  undertook  the  purt  of  Sir  Charles;  and  Mi>s  Stanley  Has  quilv  at  home  i^  Lady  Racket,  ha«i(i|[  oAcn  played  it 
with  Mr.  Bimond,  of  the  Hath  Theatre,  whose  businesa  she  wrote  down  for  Daviea'a  inatruitiwn.  One  tkiarg.  which 
aha  particularly  desired,  was.  that  when  iVcj  arc  parting  after  the  first  quarrel,  and  she  says,  *' Wont  yen  go  l«  bed?'* 
he  ahould  reply,  '*No,  Madam,  I'll  neyer  go  to  bed  with  a  womin  who  does  not  know  wkmfa  trmmt^.  It  is  aeppos^d 
that  he  had  taken  particular  pains  to  be  correct;  but  not  being  at  all  easy  in  the  part,  and  aecing  the  eyes  of  the  great 
actor  Roaa  intently  fixed  upon  him  from  the  alRgc-boz,  when  the  fatal  question  waa  put,  "  Ceaae,  Sir  (3Mrlea.  won' 
you  go  to  bed?"  he  replied,  **No,  Madam,  I'll  never  go  to  bed  with  a  woman  thai  trumps!"  Tho  home  wa*  in  a 
roar.  Ilaviea,  perceiving  his  mistake,  made  it  worse  by  bawling  out,  "Ladiea  and  Gentlemen,  I  did  aot  ma^  anvancK 
thing;  1  meant  trumps  at  carda>diamonda,  spadea,  clnha*— that  ia,  1  — "  and  off  aha  atage  ke  raa*  a«4  wn 
diffieidty  perauaded  to  appear  again  that  evening. 


sir  charlbs  racket. 
Drugget. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

LOVKLACE.         I  LADY   RACKET. 

WOOBLBT.  I  MRS.  BRDGGET. 


IfAHCr. 
mMITT. 


A  C  T    I. 

Scene  I. 
Enter  Woodley  and  Dimity. 

Dim.  Po!  po! — do  such  thing — I  tell  you, 
Mr.  Woodley,  you  are  a  mere  novice  in  these 
affairs. 

JVood.  N9y>  but  listen  to  reason,  Mrs.  Di- 
mity— has  not  your  master,  Mr.  Drugget,  in- 
irited  me  down  to  his  country  scat,  in  order 
to  ffive  me  his  daughter  Nancy  io  marriage; 
and  with  what  pretence  can  he  now  hreak  off? 

Dim,  What  pretence! — you  put  a  body 
out  of  all  patience — But  go  on  your  own  way, 
sir ;  my  aaWce  is  all  lost  upon  you. 

Wood.  You  do  me  injustice,  Mrs,  Dimity 
— your  advice  has  governed  mj.  whole  con- 
duct —  Have  not  1  fixed  an  mterest  in  the 
young  ladVs  heart? 

Dim.  An  interest  in  a  fiddlestick !  —  you 
ought  to  have  made  love  to  the  father  and 
mother — what,  do  you  think  the  way  to  gel 
a  wife,  at  this  time  of  day,  is  by  speaking 
fine  things  to  the  lady  you  have  a  fancy  for? 
— That  was  the  practice,  indeed;  but  thines 
are  altered  now — ^you  must  address  the  old 
people,  sir;  and  never  trouble  your  head 
about  your  mistress — that^s  the  way  of  the 
world  now. 

Wood.  But  you  know,  my  dear  Dimily, 
the  old  couple  nave  received  every  mark  of 
attention  firom  me. 


Dim.  Attention!  to  be  sore  yoa  did  not 
fall  asleep  in  their  company;  but  what  then? 
T—You  should  have  entered  into  their  charac- 
ters, playM  with  their  humours,  and  sacrificed 
to  their  absurdities. 

Wood,  Out  if  my  temper  is  too  irank — 

Dim.  Frank,  indeed!   yes,    you    have   been 
frank  enough  to  ruin  yourself. — Have  not  von 
to    do    with   a   rich    old   shopkeeper »    rrl/red 
from  business  with  aU  hundred  thousand  p<Hmds 
in  his  pocket,  to  enjoy  the  dust   of  the  Lon- 
don road,  which  he  calls  living  in  the  count* 
ry— -and  yrt  vou  must  find   fault  with  his  si> 
ttjation! — What  if  he  has    made  a  ridicttlous 
gim  crack  of  his  house  and  gardens*  you.  know 
his  heart  is  set  upon  it;   and   could  not  \oa 
have   commended   his   taste?      But   yoa   must 
be   too   frank! — Those   walks    and    alleys  are 
too  regular — those   evergreens   should   nol  be 
cut  into  such  fantastic  shapes. — And  ibixs  \za 
advise  a  poor  old   mechanic,  who  delights  ia 
every  thine  <lhal*s  monstrous,  to  follow  natve 
— Oh,  youre  Mkely  to  be  a  succcsslid  loew* 

Wood.  But,  why  should  I  not  save  a  £^ 
tber-in-law  from  being  a  laughing-stock' 

Dim.  Make  him  your  father>in-4aw  first — 
And  then  the  mother;  how  have  yon  olai*d 
your  cards  in  that  quarter? — She  vrants  abn- 
sel  man  of  fashion  for  her  second  dang^bftcr — 
•*  Don't  you  sec,*  says  she,  "how  liampT  my 
eldest  girl  is  made  hy  marrriog  sir  k 
Racket?    She  has  been  mamed  tkrcie 
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weeb,  and  not  so  much  as  one  angry  word 
has  passM  between  them — Nancy  shall  have  a 
man  of  quality  too. " 

fVood,  Ana  yet  I  know  sir  Charles  Racket 
perfeclly-well. 

Dim,  Yes,  so  do  I;  and  I  know  he*ll  make 
his  lady  wretched  at  last — But  what  then? 
You  shoold  hate  bumourM  the  old  folks — you 
should  have  been  a  talking  empty  fop  to  the 
good  old  lady,  and  to  the  old  gentleman  an 
admirer  of  his  taste  in  gardening.  But  you 
hanre  lost  him — he  is  grown  fond  of  his  beau 
LoTclace,  who  is  here  in  the  house  with  him ; 
the  coicomh  ingratiates  himself  by  flattery, 
and  youVe  undone  by  frankness. 

fVood.  And  yet,  Dimily,   1  won^t  despair. 

Dim.  And  yel  you  have  reason  to  despair; 
a  million  of  reasons — ^To-morrow  is  fu*a  for 
the  wedding-day;  sir  Charles  and  his  lady 
are  to  he  here  this   very   night — they  are  en- 

SigM,   indeed,    at   a  great   rout  in  town   but 
ey  take  a  bed    here,   notwithstanding. — The 
family  is  silting  up    for  them;   Mr.   Drugget 
'will  keep  you  all    up  in  the  next  room  there, 
till  they  arrire — and   to-morrow  the  business 
is  orer— and  yet  you  don*t  despair!— hush! — 
liold  your   toneue;    here    comes   Loyelacc. — 
Step  in,  and  1*11  devise  something,   I  warrant 
yon.    [Exit  fVoodlej]  The   old  folks    shall 
not  have  their  own  way — ^*(is    enough  to  vex 
a  body,  to  see  an-  old  father  and  mother  mar- 
rying their  daughter  as  they  please,   in   spite 
of  aU  1  can  do.    So,  here  comes   our  Nancy. 

£nUr  Nanct. 

Nan*  'Well,  Dimity,  what^sto  become  of  me? 
Dinu  My  stars!  what  makes  you  up,  miss? 
4.  thought  you  were  gone  to  bed! 
Nan.  What  should  f  go  to  bed  for?  Only 
to  tumble  and  toss,  and  fret  and  be  uneasy — 
ihcy  are  going  to  marry  me,  and  I  am  fright- 
ened out  of  my  wits. 

Dim.  VVhy  then  youVe  the  only  young 
la<ly  within  fihy  miles  round,  that  would  be 
iJriehleaM  at  such  a  thing. 

rfan.  Ah !  if  they  would  let  me  choose  for 
wnysM. 

l^iau  Don't  you  like  Mr.  Lovelace? 
N**n.  My  mamma  does,  but  I  don*t;  I  donH 
mind  his  being  a  man  of  fashion,  not  1. 

J^im,   And,  pray,   can  you  do  better  than 
follow  the  fashion? 

iV^o^v.  Ah !  I  know  there's  a  fashion  for  new 

b4>«ioetSy  and  a  fashion  for  dressing  the  hair — 

but    I  never  heard  of  a  fashion  for  the  heart 

JJinu  Why  then,  my  dear,  the  heart  mostly 

olfows  the  fashion  now. 

l>ian.  Does  it? — pray  who   sets  the  fashion 
pf  tbe  heart? 

^Diwn.    AH  the  fine  ladies  in  London,  o*my 
o  KB  science. 

/S'^tn.     And    what*s    the    last  new    fashion, 

w^im.    VVhy,  to  marry  any  fop  that  has  a 
^p-  y    deceitful,    agreeable  appearances   about 
-g^m  «   something  oi  a  pert  phrase,  a  good  ope- 
^^^9C*  Ibr  the  teeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 

^z#i.  And  do  they  marry  without  loving? 
^im.    Oh!  marrying   for  love  has  been  a 
t  wrbiie  out  of  fashion. 

.  Why,  then  1*11  wait  till  that  fashion 
tip  again. 


Dim.  And  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  reckon — 

Nan.  Pshaw!  I  don*t  like  him;  he  talks  to 
me  as  if  he  was  the  most  miserable  man  in 
the  world,  and  the  confident  thing  looks  so 
pleasM  with  himself  all  the  while. — I  want  to 
marry  for  love,  and  not  for  card-playing — 1 
should  not  he  able  to  bear  the  life  my  sister 
leads  with  sir  Charles  Racket — and  111  forfeit 
my  new  cap,  if  they  don't  quarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Oh !  fie !  no  I  they  won*t  quarrel  yet 
awhile. — A  quarrel  in  three  weeks  after  mar- 
riage, would  be  somewhat  of  the  quickest — 
By-and'by  wc  shall  hear  of  their  woims  and 
their  humours — Well,  but  if  you  don^  like 
Mr.  Lovelace,  what  say  you  toMr.  W^oodley? 

iVo/i.  1  don*t  know  what  to  say. 

Ke -enter  W^oodlby. 

VFood.  My  sweetest  angel!  I  have  heard 
all,  and  my  heart  overflows  with  love  and 
gratitude. 

Nan.  Ah !  but  I  did  not  know  you  was 
listening.  You  should  not  have  betrayM  me 
so,  Dimity;  I  shall  be  angry  with  you. 

Dim.    vYell,  1*11  take  my  chance  for  that — 

Run  both   into  my  room,  and  say   all  your 

pretty  things  to  one  another  there,  for  here 

comes  the   old  gentleman — make  haste  away. 

\Exeunt  fVoodlej  and  Nancy. 

Enter  Drugget. 

Drug.  A  forward  presuming  coxcomb! — 
Dimity,  do  you  step  to  Mrs.  Drugget,  and  send 
her  hither. 

Dim.  Yes,  sir-^It  works  upon  him.  I  see. 

{Aside,  and  exit. 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  ought  not  to  be  cut- 
because  theyMl  bclo  to  keep  off  the  dust,  and 
I  am  too  near  the  road  already— a  sorry, 
ignorant  fop! — When  I  am  in  so  fine  a  si- 
tuation, and  can  see  every  carriage  that  goes 
by.  —  And  then  to  abuse  the  nurseryman's 
rarities!  —  A  finer  sucking  pic  in  lavender, 
with  sage  growing  in  his  helly,  was  never 
seen  1  —  And  yet  he  wants  me  not  to  ^ave  it 
—  But  have  it  I  will.  —  There*s  a  fine  tre« 
of  knowledge  too,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
juniper;  £ve*s  nose  not  quite  grown,  but  it*s 
thought  in  the  spring  it  will  he  very  forward 
— ril  have  that  too,  with  the  serpent  m  ground- 
ivy — two  poets  in  wormwood— >-ril  have  them 
both.  Ay,  and  there's  a  lord  mayor's  feast  in 
honeysuckle ,  and  the  whole  court  of  alder- 
men in  hornbeam;  with  the  dragon  of  Want- 
ley  in  box— all — all — Fll  have  *em  all,  let  my 
wife  and  Mr.  Lovelace  say  what  they  will. 

Enter  Mas.  Druggbt. 

Mrs.  D.  Did  you  send  for  me,  lovey  ? 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  shall  be  cut  into  the 
giants  of  Guildhall,  whether  you  wifl  or  not. 

Mrs.  Z>.  Sure  my  own  dear  will  do  as  he 
pleases. 

Drug.  And  the  pond,  though  yon  praise 
the  green  banks,  shall  be  waird  round,  and 
ril  have  a  little  fat  hoy  in  marble,  spouting 
up  water  in  the  middle. 

Mrs.D*  My  sweet,  who  hinders  you? 

Drug.  Yes,  and  1*11  buy  the  nurscryman*s 
whole  catalogue — Do  you  think,  aAer  retiring 
to  live  all  the  way  here,  almost  four  miles 
from  London,  that  1  won't  do  as  I  please  in 
my  own  garden? 
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Mrs*  D,  My  dear,  but  why  are  you  in  sucli 
a  passioo? 

Drug,  ril  baTe  tbe  laTeoder  pig^  and  tbe 
Adam  and  Eve,  and  tbe  draeon  of  Wantley, 
and  all  of  Vin — and  there  shao*t  be  a  more 
romantic  spot  on  the  London  road  than  mine* 

Mrs,D,  Vm  sure  it*s  as  pretty  as  hands 
can  make  it. 

Drug,  I  did  it  all  myself,  aud  Til  do  more 
—And  Mr.  Lovelace  shan^t  have  my  daughter. 

Mrs.D,  Nol  what*s  the  matter  now,  Mr. 
Drugget? 

Drug.  He  shall  learn  better  manners  than 
to  abuse  my  house  and  gardens.—  You  put 
him  in  the  head  of  it,  but  1*11  dissappoint  ye 
both — And  so  you  may  go  and  tell  Mr.  Lore- 
lace  that  tbe  match  is  quite  off. 

Mrs,  D.  I  can*t  comprehend  all  this,  not  I 
^-but  ril  tell  him  so,  if  you  please,  my  dear 
— 1  am  willing  to  give  myself  pain,  if  it  will 
give  you  pleasure:  must  I  give  mysHf  pain? 
— Don*t  ask  me,  pray  don*t — I  don*t  like  pain. 

Drug,  I  am  resolved,  and  it  shall  be  so. 

Mrs.  D.  Let  it  be  so  then.  fCriVjl  Oh !  oh  I 
cruel  man  1  I  shall  break  my  heart  it  the  match 
IS  broke  off— if  it  is  not  concluded  to-morrow, 
send  for  an  undertaker,  and  bury  me  the 
next  day. 

Drug,  How!  I  don^  want  that  neither — 

Mrs,  D.  Oh  !  oh  I— 

Drug.  I  am  your  lord  and  master,  my  dear, 
but  not  your  executioner — Before  George,  it 
must  never  be  said  that  my  wife  died  of  too 
much  compliance — Cheer  up,  my  love — and 
this  aiTair  shall  be  settled  as  soon  as  sir  Char- 
les and  lady  Racket  arrive. 

Mrs,D.  Vol/  bring  me  to  life  again — You 
know,  my  sweet,  what  an  happy  couple  sir 
Charles  and  his  lady  are  —  Wny  should  not 
we  make  our  Nancy  as  happy? 

Re-enter  DiMlTT. 

Dim.  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady,  ma*am. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh !  charming  1  l*m  transported 
with  joy — Where  are  they?  1  long  to  see 
•em  I  {E,xiL 

Dim.  Well,  sir;  the  couple  are  arrived. 

Drug,  Yes,  they  do  live  nappy  indeed. 

Dim.  But  how  long  will  it  last? 

Drug.  How  long  I  don't  forbode  any  ill, 
you  jade  —  don't,  I  say — It  will  last  during 
their  lives,  I  hope. 

Dim,  Well,  mark  tbe  end  of  it — Sir  Char- 
les, I  know,  is  gay  and  good  humour'd^but 
he  can't  bear  the  least  contradiction ,  no,  not 
in  the  merest  trifle. 

Drug,  Hold  yourtonfrue — hold  your  tongue. 

Dim,  Yes,  sir,  I  have  done — and  yet  there 
is  in  the  composition  of  sir  Charles  a  certain 
humour,  whicn,  like  ihe  flying  gout,  gives  no 
disturbance  to  the  family  till  it  settles  in  the 
head — When  once  it  fixes  there,  mercy  on 
every  body  about  himl  but  here  he  comes. 

lE,xii, 

Enter  Sir  Charlrs  Rackbt. 

SirC,  My  dear  sir,  I  kiss  your  hand — but 
why  stand  on  ceremony?  To  find  you  up 
thus  late,  mortifies  me  beyond  expression. 

Drug.  'Tis  but  otice  in  a  way,  air  Charles. 

SirC.  My  obligations  to  you  are  inexpress- 
ible;   you  have  given  me    the  most  amiable 


of  girls ;  our  tempers  accord  like  unisoni  ia 
music. 

Drug.  Ah  I  that's  what  makes  me  bappjr  ia 
my  old  days;  my  children  and  ifij  garaeq 
are  all  my  care. 

SirC.  And  my  friend  Lovelace — ^he  is  lu 
have  our  sister  Nancy,  I  find. 

Drug.    Why  my  wife  is  so  miodcd. 

Sir  C.  Oh ,  by  all  means,  lei  her  be  made 
happy — A  very  pretty  fellow  Lovelace— And 
as  to  that  Mr.  —  W^oodley  I  think  tou  call 
him — he  is  but  a  plain,  underbred,  Ul-askidoed 
sort  of  a — nobody  knows  him ;  he  is  not  otc 
of  us — Ob,  by  all  means  marry  her  to  one 
of  us. 

Drug,  I  believe  it  must  be  so— Would  yoH 
take  any  refreshment? 

SirC.  Nothing  in  nature — it  is  time  lo  re- 
tire. 

Drug.  Well,  welll  good  night  then,  sir 
Charles — Ha!  here  comes  my  daughter— Good 
night,  sir  Charles. 

Sir  C,  Bon  repos. 
'    Drug  [Going  out^  My  lady    Racket,   roi 
glad  lo  hear  how  happy  you  are,  I  won't  de- 
tain you  now — there  s  your  eood  man  wailcog 
for  you — ffood  night,  my  girl.  f^JKxif, 

Sir  C.  1  must  humour  wis  old  poll,  m  or- 
der to  be  remember'd  in  his  will. 

Enter  Ladt  R^cilet. 

Lad/ R.  O  la  I — I'm  quite  fatign*d— 1  can 
hardly  move-^why  don't  you  bc^  mc,  }ou 
barbarous  man  ? 

SirC.  There,  take  my  arm — Was  ever 
thing  so  pretty  made  to  walk? 

LadyR.  But  I  won't  be  lau^'d  al— I  don't 
love  you. 

Sir  C.  Don't  you  ? 

LadjR.  No.  Dear  me!  thu  glove!  why 
don't  you  help  me  off  with  my  glove?  pshaw  I 
— You  awkward  thing,  ,let  it  alone;  yo«  an  V 
fit  to  be  about  me,  1  might  aa  well  not  be 
married,  for  any  use  you  are  of — reach  me  a 
chair — you  have  no  compassion  for  me — I  am 
%o  glad  to  sit  down — why  do  yon  drag  me 
to  routs? — You  know  I  hate  Vm. 

Sir  C.  Oh !  there's  no  existing,  no  brealhivf , 
unless  one  does  as  other  people  of  fashi^ui  do. 

Lad  J  R.  But  I'm  out  of  humour;  f  iosi  afl 
my  money. 

Sir  C.  How  much. 

Ladj  R.  Three  hundred. 

SirC.  Never  fret  for  that — I  d»n^  value 
three  hundred  pounds  to  contribute  lo  VAar 
happiness. 

Lad  J  R,  Don't  you  ? — Nol  value  three  kttBd> 
red  pounds  to  please  mc? 

Sir  C.   You  know  I  don't. 

Lad/R.  Ah!  you  fond  fool!— Bal    I   kifr 
ffaming — It   almost  metamorphoses  a  wo^aa 
into  a  fury — Do   you    know  thai  I  vras  fr^^ 
tened  nt  myself  several  limes  to-oighl  —  l  k^^ 
an  huge  oath  at  the  very  lip  of  my  leMV". 

Sir  C,  Had  ye  ? 

Lad/R.   I  caught  myself  at   it    and  »«>   1 
bit  my  lips — and   then  I  was  crammM   o^  tn 
a   corner   of  the  room   with   such  a   sirainf:*' 
party  at  a  whist-table,   looking  at   klack   aav^ 
red  spots — did  you  mind  'emr 

Sir  C.  You  know  I  was  busy  dsevr&erc. 

Lad/  R.  There  was  that  slraoge. 


SCUIK  l.j 


able  womaoy  Mrs.  Nicbuinde — She  behavM 
•o  ttraogely  to  ber  biaband,  a  poor,  ioofTeo- 
life,  good-aatur*d,  good  sort  of  a  good-for- 
Dolbiog  kind  of  man— but  sbe  so  tisasM  biin 
— *'How  could  you  pbj^  that  card  ?  Ab,  you\e 
a  beady  and  so  Las  a  pin^YouVe  a  nuniscuU, 
)ou  know  you  are — Ma*ani,  be  has  the  poor- 
est head  in  the  world,  be  does  not  know  what 
be  U  about;  you  know  you  donH — Ah,  fiel 
Tm  ashani*d  of  you !  * 

SirC,  She  has  servM  to  divert  vou,  I  see. 

Ladr  H,  And  then,  to  crown  all— thvre  was 

my  lady  Clackit,  who  runs  on  with   an  eter- 

oa)  volubility   of  nothing,   out   of  all   season, 

lime,  and  place — In    the  very  midst  of  the 

game  she   begins — *'Lard,  ma  am,   I  was  ap- 

prebensive  I  should   not  be  able  to   wait  on 

jour  la*sbip — my   poor  little   dog,   Pompey — 

the  sweetest  thing  in  the  world — a  spade  Icdl 

— (bere*s  the   knave «- 1   was   fetching  a   walk, 

nic*m,  the  other  morning  in  the  Park — a  fine 

frosty  morning  it  was — ^1   love  frosty  weather 

o(  aU  things— 3et  me  look  at  the  last  trick — 

and  aOf  nc*m,  little  Pompey — and  if  your  (a*- 

ship  was  to  see   the   dear   creature    pinched 

with  the  frost,   and    mincing  his   steps   along 

the  Mall — with  his  pretty,  little,  innocent  face 

— J  vow  I  doo*t  know  what  to  play — and  so, 

meVm,  while  I  was   talking  to   captain  Flim- 
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il^s  the  clearest  case  in  the  world,  1*11  make  it 
plain  iu  a  moment* 

LadrJL  VVeU,  sir!  ba,  ha,  ha! 

[FFith  a  sneering  Laugh, 

Sir  C.  I  had  four  cards  leA — a  trump  was 
led — they  were  six — rfo,  no,  no,  they  were 
seven,  and  we  nine — then,  yon  know — the 
beauty  of  the  play  was  to — 

Lcidjr  R.  VVell,  now  i(*s  apoatiog  to  me, 
that  you  canU  see  it  —  give  me  leave,  sir  , 
Charles  —  your  left  band  adversary  bad  led 
his  last  trump— and  he  had  before  finess*d 
the  dub,  and  rougl/d  the  diamond — now  if 
you  had  put  on  your  diamond — 

Si'rC,  Zoons!  madam,  but  we  playM  for 
the  odd  trick. 

Ladjr  R*  And  sure  the  play  for  the  odd 
trick — 

SirC.  Death  and  fury!  can\  you  bear  me? 

Ladj'R,  Go  on,  sir. 

Sir  C\  Zoons !  hear  me,  I  say — Will  you 
hear  me? 

Ladjr  R,  I  never  heard  the  like  in  my  life. 
\Hums  a  Tune,  and  ivalks  chout  fretfullj. 


beset  my  poor  little  Pompey — tlie  dear  crea> 
lure  has  the  heart  of  a  lion,  but  who  can 
resist  five  at  once? — And  so  Pompey  barked 
for  assistance — the  hurt  he  receivea  was  upon 
\k\%  chest — the  doctor  would  not  advise  nim 
to  venture  out  till  the  wound  is  bealM,  for 
fear  of  ao  inflammation — Pray  what*s  trumps  ?  " 
Sir  Cm  My  dear,  you*d  make  a  most  eicel* 
lent 


Ladjr Rm  Well,  now  let*s  go  to  rest — but, 
ir  Charles,  how  shockingly  you  play*d  that 
ast  nibbert  when  I  stood  looking  over  you! 


sir 
last 

Sir  C.  My  love,  I  play*d  the  truth  of  the  game. 
Lady  n.    Noto  indeed,  my  dear,  you  play*d 
it  wrong. 

Sir  C,    1*0!    nonsense!    you   don*t    under* 
stand  it. 

Lad  J  R.    I  beg  your  pardon,   Pm   allowed 
to  p'ay   l>etter  than  you. 

Sir  C  All  conceit,  my  dear;  I  was  perfect- 
ly right. 

Ltuiy  It*    No  such  thing,  sir   Charles;   the 
diamond   "yirms  the  play. 

Sir  C    Po!   po!    ridiculous!   (he   club  was 
kb«  card*   against  the  world. 

LtMtiy  R'    Ob!  no,  no,  no,  1  say  it  was  the 
iistnondm 
Sir  C.    Zounds !  madam,  I  say  it  was  the  dub. 
L^34i^  /i>    VVhat  do  you  fly  into  such  a  pas- 

ion   ior? 

Sir  C  *Sdeath  and  fury!  do  you  think  I 
on*l  kao^iv'  what  Pm  about?  I  tell  you  once 
lore  the    club  was  the  iudgment  of  it. 

i^M«i^  R'    I^Iay  be  so — have  it  your  own  way 


ray 


you,  good,  bad,   or  indilTerent — Lookye, 

lady   Racket — thus   it  stood — the    trump 

being  led,  it  was  then  my  business. — 

Ladjr  R,  To  play  the  diamond,  to  be  sure. 

Sir  C.   Damn  it,  I  have  done  with  you  for 

ever,  and  so  you  may  tell  your  father.  [ExiL 

Ladj  R.   VVbat  a  passion  the  gentleman's 

in!  ba,  ha!    [Laughs  in  a  peevish  Manner^ 

1  promise  him  Pll  not  give  up  my  judgment 

Re-enter  Sir  Crarlbs  Racket. 

SirC.  My   lady    Racket,  lookye,  ma^am — 
once  more,  out  of  pure  good  nature — 

LfMdj  R.  Sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  good 
nature. 

SirC.  That,  and   that  only,   prevails   with 
me  to  tell  you  the  dub  was  the  play. 
Lad/  R.   Well,   be  it  so— I   have  no  oh- 
{9^alks  about  and  sings. '  jeclion. 
Sir  C-      Vexation  \  youVe  the  strangest  wo- !     Sir  C   It*s  the  clearest  point  in  the  world 
an     that     c^^t   liv*d;   there's    no    conversing  — we  were  nine,  and — 
iji    you-^I>'ok*ye  here,  xay  lady  Racket — I     LadjR.  And   for   that  very    reason — «you 

,  xKi.  i.  .-rfj  •-  -pif  to .  i«.k  of  «....i.h«e«t  fr.«'^»»r  ;!»%^"^  ^^"  ^*  »'"*  i°  ^«  i"*;""- . 

i>«r  partjBvr  at  bcr  pU^iag  auch  bt4c«fti«.  ,     SirC  There  u  no  such  thing  as  talking  lo 


SirC.  Why  then  you  are  enough  to  pro- 
voke the  patience  of  a  stoic  [Looks  at  her\ 
.she  walks  about,  and  laughs  uneasil/JV try 
well,  madam— you  know  no  more  of  the  game 
than  your  fathcr^s  leaden  Hercules  on  the  top 
of  the  house — you  know  no  more  of  whist 
than  he  dors  of  gardening. 

LadjR,  Ha,  ha,  ba! 
[Takes  out  a  Glass,   and  settles  her  Hair. 

Sir  C.  You*re  a  vile  woman,  and  PU  not 
sleep  another  night  under  one  roof  with  you. 

Ladjr  R.  As  you  please,  sir. 

SirC.  Madam,  it  shall  be  as  I  please— Pll 
order  Joy  chariot  this  moment  \Going\  I 
know  how  the  cards  should  be  played  as  well 
as  any  man  in  England,  that  let  me  tell  you. 
[Going^  And  when  3'our  family  were  stand- 
ing  behind  counters,  measuring  out  tape,  and 
bartering  for  Whitechapcl  needles,  ray  an- 
cestors, my  ancestors,  madam,  were  squan- 
dering away  whole  estates  at  cards ;  whole 
estates,  my  lady  Racket.  [She  hums  a  Tune, 
and  he  looks  ather^  Why  then,  byalllhat*s 

dear  to  me,  Pll  never  ejxhan^e  another  word 
with  itj  •j«.- 
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you — YouVe  a  base  woman — Vfk  part  from  you 
for  ever;  you  may  live  here  witn  yourfatber, 
and  admire  his  fantastical  evergreens,  till  you 
STOW  as  fantastical  yourself — rll  set  out  for 
London  tbis  instant — [Stops  at  the  Door\ 
Tbe  club  -was  not  the  best  in  the  house. 

LadjR.  How  calm  you  are!  Welll^ril 
go  to  bed — will  you  come?— You  bad  better 
— come  then  —  you  shall  come  to  bed — not 
come  to  bed  wben  I  ask  you! — Poor  sir  Char- 
les! [Looks  and  laughs;  then  exit 

SirC.  That  ease  is  provoking.  [Crosses  to 
the  opposite  Door  where  she  tvent  oci/]  I 
tell  you  the  diamond  was  not  the  play*  and 
I  here  take  my  final  leave  of  you.  [pFalks 
back  as  fast  as  he  can^  I. am  resolv  d  upon 
it,  and  I  know  tbe  club  was  not  the  best  in 
tbe  boose.  [Extt 

ACT    II. 

SCENB  I. 

Enter  Dimity. 

Dim.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  oh,  heavens!  I  sbaQ  ex- 
pire in  a  fit  of  laughing — this  is  tbe  modish 
couple  that  were  so  nappy — such  a  quarrel  as 
they  have  bad  —  tbe  whole  house  is  in  an 
uproar — ha,  ha!  a  rare  proof  of  the  happiness 
they  enjoy  in  high  life.  I  shall  never  hear 
people  of  fashion  mentioned  again  but  I  shall 
DC  ready  to  die  in  a  fit  of  laughter  —  ho,  bo, 
bo !  tbis  is  three  weeks  after  marriage,  I  think. 

Enter  Druggbt. 

Drug.  Hey!  bow!  what^s  the  matter,  Di- 
mity?— What  am  I  calPd"  down  stairs  for? 

I)im.  V\^hy,  there's  two  people  of  fashion — 

[oti/les  a  laugh. 

Drug^  Why^  you  saucy  minx !— Elxplain  this 
moment. 

Dm.  The  ibnd  couple  have  been  together 
by  the  ears  this  half  nour  —  Are  you  satis- 
fied  now? 

Drug,  Ay! — what,  have  they  quarrelled — 
what  was  it  about? 

Dim,  Something  above  my  comprehension, 
and  yours  too,  1  believe — People  m  high  life 
understand  their  own  forms  best  —  And  here 
comes  one  that  can  unriddle  tbe  whole  aflbir. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Sia  Charles  Racket. 

Sir  C,  [To  the  People  withinl  I  say  let 
the  horses  oe  put  to  this  moment  —  So,  Mr. 
Drugget. 

Drug,  Sir  Charles,  here's  a  terrible  bustle — 
I  did  not  expect  this — what  can  be  tbe  matter? 

Sir  C.  I  have  been  us'd  by  your  daughter 
in  so  base,  so  contemptuous  a  manner,  that  I 
an  determined  not  to  stay  in  tbis  bouse  to> 
night. 

Drug.  This  is  a  thunderbolt  to  me!  After 
seeing  bow  elegantly  and  fashionably  you  liv'd 
togetoer,  to  find  now  SiU  sunshine  vanishM — 
Do,  sir  Charles,  let  me  heal  this  breach,  if 
possible. 

Sir  C.  Sir,  *tis  impossible — HI  not  live  with 
ber  a  day  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  donH  be  over  basty-^let 
me  entreat  you,  go  to  bed  and  sleep  upon  it — 
in  the  morning,  wben  youVe  cool — 

Sir  C.  Oh,  sir,  I  am  very  cool,  I  assure — 
ba,  ba! — it  is  not  in  ber  power,  sir,  to — a— a 


— to  distuili  tbe  serenity  of  my  temper — Doa^ 
imagine  that  Fm  in  a  passion — Via  not  so  casilv 
ruffled  as  you  may  imagine — But  quietly  and 
deliberately  I  can  repay  tbe  iniuriea  done  mr 
by  a  false,  ungrateful,  deceitful  w^ife. 

Drug.  Tbe  injuries  done  yoa  by  a  /ake, 
ungrateful  wife!   My  daughter,  I  hope — 

Sir  C.  Her  character  is  now  iuUr  uown  to 
me — she's  a  yile  woman !  tbM*s  nil  1  kavc  to 
say,  sir. 

Drug.  Hey!  bow!  —  a  vile  wcnnan  — vrUt 
has  she  done — I  hope  she  is  not  capable— 

Sir  C.  I  shall  enter  into  no  detail,  Ur. 
Drugget;  tbe  time  and  circumslances  vro&X 
allow  it  a  present — But  depend  upon  it  I  Jmtc 
done  with  ber — a  low,  unpoltsb^d,  nneducaled, 
false,  imposing — See  if  tbe  borses  are  not  to. 

Drug.  Mercy  on  me!  in  my  old  days  to 
bear  this. 

Enter  Mrs.  Drugget. 

Mrs.  />•  Deliver  me !  I  am  aH  over  in  sack 
a  tremble — Sir  Charles,  I  shall  break  my  heart 
if  there's  any  thing  amiss — 

Sir  C.  Madam,  I  am  Tery  MMrry,  for  rtmt 
sake  —  but  there  is  no  poasihtlity  of  /mog 
with  ber. 

Mrs.  D.  My  poor  dear  girl !  ^iVbat  can  she 
have  done? 

Sir  C.  What  all  her  sex  can  do;  tbe  very 
spirit  of  them  all. 

Drug.  Ay,  ay,  ay! — Sbe*s  bringing ibol dis- 
grace upon  us  —  liiis  comes  of  her  nanyiag 
a  man  of  fashion. 

Sir  C.  Fashion,  sir!  —  that  should  have  ia- 
structed  ber  better — she  might  have  been  scn> 
sibic  of  her  happiness  •—  VVfaatever  yon  mar 
think  of  the  fortune  you  gave  her,  nj  raai 
in  life  claims  respect  —  claims  obedience,  at- 
tention, truth,  and  love,  from  one  raised  in  tbe 
world,  as  she  has  been  by  an  aJlianoe  with  me. 

Drug.  And  let  me  tell  you ,  however  yo« 
may  estimate  yoiir  quality,  my  dangbler  is 
dear  to  me. 

Sir  C.  And,  sir,  my  character  is  dear  to  lae. 

Drug.  Yet  you  must  give  me  lea^e  to  teU 
you — 

SirC.  I  won*t  bear  a  word« 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  my  own  daughter? 

Sir  C.  Nothing  can  excuse  her — Yb  to  no 
purpose  —  she  has  married  above  her;  and  if 
that  circumstance  makes  tbe  ladj  Arget  her- 
self, she  at  least  shall  see  that  I  can^  and  will 
support  my  own  dignity. 

Drug.  But,  sir,  1  have  a  rigbl  to  ask — 

Mrs.  D.  Patience,  my  dear;  be  a  little  t»\nu 

Drug.  Mrs.  Drugged  do  you  hare  palioice. 
I  must  and  will  inquire. 

Mrs.  D.  Don*t  be  so  hasty,  raj  lo^e;  have 
some  respect  for  sir  Charles  s  rank ;  dan\  be 
violent  with  a  man  of  bis  fashion. 

Drug,  Hold  your  tongue,  woman,  1  sa«— 
you*re  not  a  person  of  fashioA  at  least  —  Vy 
daughter  was  ever  a  good  girl. 

Sir  C.  I  have  found  ber  out 

Drug.  Ob !  then  it  is  all  over — nnd  k  4sc» 
not  signify  arguing  about  it 

Mrs.  D.  That  ever  I  should  lire  to  see  ^« 
hour!  bow  tbe  unfortunate  girl  conid  tsL; 
such  wickedness  in  her  bead,  I  c-aii\  imagioe 
— ril  go  and  speak  to  the  unhappy  creatnrr 
tbis  moment. 
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Sir  C  She  slanib  detected  now-— detected  in 
htr  truest  colours. 

Drug.  Welly  gricTous  as  it  may  be,  let  me 
bear  tbe  circumstances  of  this  unhappy  business. 
tSirC,  Mr.  Drugget,  I  hare  not  leisure  now 
— ^ut  her  behavionr  has  been  so  exasperating, 
that  I  shall  make  the  best  of  my  way  to  town 
—My  mind  is  fixed  —  She  tee*  me  no  more; 
and  sOf  your  servant,  sir.  {^Exii* 

Drug,  W^hat  a  calamity  has  here  befallen 
os!  a  good  ffirl,  and  so  well  disposed,  till  the 
eril  communication  of  hiirh  life ,  and  fashion- 
able ^ces,  tumM  her  to  tolly.  [Exit 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Drugget  and  Dimitt,  with 

Ladt  Rackbt. 

LadjrJL  A  cruel,  barbarous  man!  to  ouar- 
rcl  in  this  unaccountable  manner,  to  alarm 
tbe  whole  house,  and  expose  me  and  him- 
self too. 

Mrs^D,  Oh,  child!  I  nerer  thought  I  would 
hare  come  to  this  —  your  shame  won*t  end 
here !  it  will  be  all  over  Sl  James*s  parish  by 
to-morrow  moining. 

Ladjrit  Well,  if  it  must  bo  so,  there's  one 
comfort,  the  story  will  tell  more  to  his  dis- 
grace than  mine. 

Di¥n»  As  Fm  a  sinner,  and  so  it  will,  ma* 
dam.  He  deserves  what  he  has  met  with,  I 
thinh. 

Mrs.D,  Dimity,  don*t  you  encourage  her*- 
you  shock  me  to  hear  you  speak  so  —  I  did 
not  Aink  you  had  been  so  hardened. 

hady R.  Hardened  do  you  call  it? — >I  have 
liT*d  in  the  world  to  very  little  purpose,  if  such 
trifles  as  these  are  to  disturb  my  rest. 

Mrs,  2>.  You  wicked  girl  I — Do  you  call  it 
a  trifle  to  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband. 
Ladjr  R.  How!  [Turns  short  and  stares 
at  her~\  Well,  I  protest  and  tow  I  don*t  com- 
prehend all  this  ^  has  sir  Charles  accused  me 
of  any  impropriety  in  my  conduct? 

Jfrs.  2>.  On !  too  true,  he  has— he  has  found 
you  oat,  and  you  have  hehaY*d  basely,  he  says. 
JLadjR,  Madam! 

Mrs.  D,  You  have  fallen  into  frailty,  like 
manr  others  of  your  sex,  he  says ;  and  he  is 
'esolw^d  to  come  to  a  stparation  directly. 

Lssdjr  R»   ^^.^y  then,   if  he   is  so  base  a 

wretdi    as  to  disnononr  me  in  that  manner, 

lis  beart  shall  ache  before  I  live  with  him  affain. 

Z>/>fa.  Hold  to  that,  ma*am,  and  let  his  Lead 

idtc  into  the  bargain. 

iujuijr  A  Then  let  your  doors  be  opeuM  for 
int  tiais  irery  moment — let  him  return  to  Lon- 
oo — if  be  does  not,  FU  lock  myself  up,  and 
le  false  one  shan*t  approach  me,  though  he 
rf  on  bis  knees  at  my  very  door — a  base, 
/tsrioiss  man !  ^  [Exit, 

Mrs^  J^.  Dimity,  do  let  us  follow,  and  bear 
hat   slac  has  to  say  for  herself.  [Exit, 

Z^ssTs*  She  has  excuse  enough,  I  warrant 
r — What  a  noise  is  here  indeed! — I  have 
'd    SIX     polite  families,  where  there   was  no 


Sir  C,  She  can  have  nothing  to  say-^no  ex- 
cuse can  dalliate  such  behaviour. 

Drug,  uon\  be  too  positive — there  may  be 
some  mistake. 

Sir  C,  No  mistake — did  not  I  see  her,  hear 
her  myself? 

Drug,  Lack-a-day !  then  I  am  an  unfortu- 
nate man! 

Sir  C,  She  will  be  unfortunate  too — ^wilh  all 
my  heart — she  may  thank  herself— she  might 
have  been  happy,  had  she  been  so  disposM. 

Drug,  Why  truly  I  think  she  might. 

Re-enter  Mrj,  Druggbt. 

Mrs,  D,  I  wish  youM  moderate  your  anger 
a  litlle  —  and   let  us  talk  over  this  affair  with 


:is   |>o«tle  made  about  nothing.  [ExiL 

^-^W9£^r'  Sir  CharusRacxbtohJDritggst. 
pj>-   C-   *Tis  in  Tain,  sir;   my  resolution  is 


9/-cA^»  Well,  but  consider,  I  am  her  father 
B«l«alf^  ne  only  till  we  hear  what  the  girl 
to    A^y  In  her  defence. 


temper  —  my  daughter  denies  every   tittle  of 
your  charfie. 

SirC,  Denies  it!  denies  it! 

Mrs.D,  She  does  indeed. 

Sir  C  And  that  aggrava^tes  her  fault. 

Mrs,  D,  She  vows  you  never  found  her  out 
in  any  thing  that  was  wrong. 

Sir  C,  So!  she  does  not  allow  it  to  be  wrong 
then! — Madam,  I  tell  you  again,  I  know  her 
thoroughly;  I  say,  I  have  found  her  out,  and 
I  am  now  acquainted  with  her  character. 

Mrs,  D,  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stories — 
sbe  swears,  my  dear  Mr.  Drugget,  the  poor 
glH  swears  she  never  was  guilty  of  the  small- 
est infidelity  to  her  husband  in  her  horn  days. 

Sir  C,  And  what  then?— ^Yhat  if  sbe  does 
say  so? 

Mrs,  D.  And  if  she  says  truly ,  it  is  hard 
ber  character  should  be  blown  upon  without 
just  cause. 

Sir  C,  And  is  she  therefore  to  behave  ill  in 
other  respects?  I  ntfver  charged  her  with  infi- 
delity to  me,  madam — there  I  allow  her  innocent. 

Drug,   And  did  not  you  charge  her  then? 

Sir  C,  Mo,  sir,  I  never  dreamt  of  such  a 
thing. 

Drug,  Why  then,  if  she^s  innocent,  let  me 
tell  you,  youVe  a  scandalous  person. 

Mrs.D.  Pr*ythee,  my  dear — 

Drug.  Be  quiet  —  though  he  is  a  man  of 
quality,  I  vrill  tell  him  of  it  —  did  not  I  fine 
for  sberifi? — Yes,  you  are  a  scandalpus  person 
to  defame  an  honest  man*s  daughter. 

Sir  C,  What  have  you  taken  into  your 
head  now? 

Drug,  You  chargM  her  with  falsehood  to 
your  bed. 

Sir  C  No — never — never. 

Drug.  But  I  say  you  did — you  calTd  your- 
self a  cuckold — did  not  be,  wife  ? 

Mrs.D,  Yes,  lovey,  Tm  witness. 

Sir  C.  Absurd !  I  said  no  such  thing. 

Drug,  But  I  aver  you  did. 

Mrs,  D,  You  did  indeed,  sir. 

SirC,  But  I  tell  you  no — positively  no. 

Drug,  Mrs.  D.  And  I  say  ye* — positively  yes. 

Sir  C,  *Sdeath,  this  is  all  madness— 

Drug,  You  said  she  followM  the  ways  of 
most  of  her  sex. 

SirC.  I  said  so — and  what  then? 

Drug*  There  he  owns  it — owns  that  he  calTd 
himsell  a  cuckold  >-and  without  rhyme  or  rea- 
son into  the  bargain. 

SirC.  I  never  ownM  any  such  thing. 

Drug.  You  own'd  it  even  now —  now— 
now— .now. 


648 


THREE  WEEKS  AFTEU  MARRIAGE. 


[Act  II. 


He-enUr  Dimitt,  in  a  fU  of  Litughmg. 

I}im,  What  do  you  think  i^wasallaliout — 
ha,  ba!  the  whole  secret  is  come  out,  ha,  ha! — 
It  was  all  about   a  fame   of  rardsv^ha,  ha! — 

Drug.  A  game, of  cards! 

Dim.  [Lauehing^  It  was  all  about  a  club 
and  a  diamond.  [Runs  out  Laughing. 

Drug.  And  was  that  all,  sir  Charles? 

Sir  C.  And  enough  too,  sir. 

Drug.  And  was  that  what  you  found  her 
out  in? 

Sir  C.  I  canU  bear  to  be  contradicted  when 
Pm  clear  that  Vm  in  the  right. 

Drug,  I  never  heard  such  2  heap  of  non- 
sense in  all  my  life.  Why  does  not  he  go 
and  beg  her  pardon,  then  ? 

Sir  C.  I  beg  her  pardon!  I  won*t  debase 
myself  to  any  of  you  —  I  shan't  forgive  her, 
you  may  rest  assured.  *  [Exit. 

Drug.  Now  there — there's  a  pretty  fellow 
for  you. 

Mrs.  D,  T\\  step  and  prevail  on  ray  lady 
Racket  to  speak  to  him — then  all  will  be  well. 

lExiL 

Drug.  A  ridiculous  fop!  Vm  glad  it's  no 
worse,  however. 

Enter  Nauct. 

So,  Nancy — you  seem  in  confusion,  my  girl! 

Nan.  now'  can  one  help  it? — With  all  this 
noise  in  the  house,  and  you're  going  to  raarry 
me  as  ill  as  my  sister — I  hate  Mr.  Lovelace. 

Drug.  Why  so,  child? 

JVb/i.  T  know  these  people  of  quality  des- 
pise us  all  out  of  pride,  and  would  be  glad 
to  mai  ry  us  out  of  avarice. 

Drug.  The  girl's  righl. 

JVan.  They  marry  o'ne  woman,  live  wiA 
another,  and  love  only  themselves. 

Drug.   And  then  quarrel  about  a  cart). 

Nan.  I  don't  want  to  be  a  gay  lady — I  want 
to  be  happy. 

Drug.  And  so  you  shall — don't  fright  your- 
self, child —  step  to  your  sister,  bid  her  make 
herself  easy — ^o,  and  comfort  her,  go. 

Nctn.  Yes,  sir.  \Exit. 

Drug.  I'll  step  and  settle  the  matter  with 
Mr.  Woodley  this  moment.  [Exit. 

Scene  II. — Another  Apartment, 

Sir  Charles  Racket  discovered  with  a  Pack 
of  Cards  in  his  Hand, 

Sir  C.  Never  was  any  thing  like  her  be- 
haviour— I  can  pick  out  the  very  cards  I  had 
in  my  hand,  and  then  'tis  as  plain  as  the  sun-*- 
theft-^now — there — no — damn  it  —  no  —  there 
it  wa* — now  let's  see — they  had  four  by  ho- 
nours— and  we  play'd  for  the  odd  trick — dam- 
nation!— honours  were  divided — ay!  honours 
were  divided — and  then  a  trump  was  led — 4nd 
the  other  side  had  the — confusion! — this  pre- 
posterous woman  has  put  it  all  out  of  my 
head  — [A/I!f  the  Cards  into  his  Pocket] 
Mighty , well|  madam;  I  have  done  with  you. 

Enter  Mrs.  Drvgget. 

Mrs  D,  Come,  sir  Charles,  let  me  |»revail — 
Come  with  me  and  speak  to  her. 

SirC.  I  don't  desire  to  see  her  face. 

Mrs.  D.  If  you  were  to  se^  her  all  bath'd 
in  tears,  I  am  sure  it  would  melt  your  very 
heart. 


Sir  C.  Madam ,  it  shall  be  my  fault  if  erer 
I  am  treated  so  again  —  I'll  have  nothiag  to 
say  to  her — [Going,  stopsl  Does  she  gire  op 
the  point? 

Mrs.  D.  She  does,  she  agrees  to  any  tbing. 

Sir  C.  Does  she  allow  that  the  cl«b  wai 
the  play? 

Mns,  2>.  Just  as  you  please — she's  all  sak> 
mission. 

Sir  C.  Does  she  own  that  the  dab  wai  not 
the  best  in  the  house? 

Mrs.D.  She  does — ^sbe  does. 

Sir  C.  Then  I'll  step  and  speak  to  her- 1 
never  was   dearer  in  any  thing  in  my  life. 

lErii. 

Mrs.  D.  Lord  love  'eni ,  tbeyll  make  it  up 
now  —  and  then  they'll  be  as  happy  as  ever. 

[£xiL 

Enter  Drugget  and  Lotelace. 

Drug.  So,  Mr.  Lorelace!  any  news  irom 
above  stairs?  Is  this  absurd  quarrel  at  an  fad 
— Have  they  made  it  up? 

Lope.  Oh !  a  mere  bagatelle,  sir — ^tkese  liltk 
fracas  among  the  better  sort  of  people  nevn* 
last  long>— elegant  trifles  cause  elegaal  diipvles, 
and  we  come  together  elegantly  again— as  you 
see  —  for  here  tbey  come,  ia  perfect  good 
humour. 

Re-enter  Sir  Charles  Racket  and  Mrs. 
Drugget,  witfi  Ladt  Racket. 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Drugget,  I  embrace  you;  sir, 
you  see  me  now  in  the  most  perfect  harmcmy 
of  spirits. 

Iwug.  What,  all  reconciPd  again? 

Ladj  R.  All  made  up,  sir — I  knew  bow  lo 
bring  him  to  my  lure  —  This  is  the  first  dif- 
ference, I  think,  we  ever  had,  m  Charfes? 

SirC.  And  111  be  sworn  it  sbaObe  the  last. 

Drug.  I  am  happy  at  last  —  Sir  Charles,  1 
can  spare  you  an  image  to  pat  oft  the  top 
of  your  house  in  London. 

SirC.  Infinitely  obliged  to  yoa« 

Drug.  Well,  well! — It's  time  to  retire  n«w 
— I  am  glad  to  see  vou  recoociled — and  now 
I'll  wish  you  a  good  night,  sir  Ckarfes  —  Mr. 
Lovelace,  this  t%  your«way — fare  ye  wdl  both 
— I  am  glad  your  miarrels  are  at  an  en^ — 
This  way,  Mr.  Lovelace. 

[Exeunt  Druggei,  Mrs.  Drmgg*'^^ 
and  Lovelace. 

Ladj  R.  Ah  I  you're  a  sad  man,  sir  Chailes, 
to  behave  to  me  as  you  have  dose. 

Sir  C.   My  dear,    I  grant  it — and  um^  an 
absurd  quarrel  too — ha,  ha! 

Lady  R.  Yes— ha,  ha! — about  svck  a  trifle. 

Sir  C.  It's  pleasant  how  vire  could  both  feS 
into  such  an  error — ha,  ba! 

Lady  R.   Ridiculous,   beyood   expressio*-* 
ha,  ha! 

SirC.  And  then  the  niisUke  your  Caliber  »^ 

mother  fell  into — ha,  ha! 

Ladjr  R,  That  too  is  a  diTertin^  pait« 
story — ba,  ha  I — ^But,  sir  Charles^  mvsl  1 
and  live  with  my  father  till  1  ^row  as 
tastical  as  his  own  evergreens? 

SirC.   No,  no,  pr'ytbee—donU  remind 
of  my  folly. 

Lady  R.  Ah\  my  relalioBS  wcrer  »B  slandiac 
bebino  counters^  selling  Whitecbapel 
while  your  fanuly  were  spending  gtoat 
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SirC  Nay,  nay,  apare  my  Uushes. 

Lady  R*  How  could  you  ny  so  barsb  a 
ibioff?— >I  don*t  love  you. 

SwC»  It  was  indelicate,  I  graot  it. 

Ladjr  R,  Am  I  a  tile  woman  ? 

SirC.  How  can  you,  my  angel? 

Lad/  R.  I  skan*t  forgire  vou ! — 111  bare  you 
on  your  knees  for  this.  [^Sings,  and  plajs 
tviih  hun\  —  Go,  naugbly  man.  —  Ah!  sir 
Cbarles! 

Sir  €•  The  rest  of  my  life  shall  aim  at  con- 
vincing you  bow  sincerely  I  love — 

Ladjr  R,  ISingiH  Go,  naughty  man,  I  can*t 
abide  you.  —  Well!   come  let  us  eo  to  rest 


f 


[Goinff]  Ah,  sir  Charles ! — now  it  is  all  over, 
the  diamond  was  the  play. 

SirC.  Ob  no,  no,  no, — my  dear!  ba,  ha! — 
it  was  the  club  indeed. 

Ladjr  R.  Indeed,  my  love,  you^re  mistaken. 

SirC,  Ob,  no,  no,  no. 

Ladj  R»  But  I  %^y^  yes,  yes,  yes — 

[BoA  lAiughing, 

SirC,  Pshaw!  no  such  thmg — ba,  ba! 

LadjR.  Tis  so,  indeed— ba,  ba! 

Sir  C.  No,  no,  no — you*ll  make  me  die  with 
/augbing. 

'£adjML  Ay,  and  you  make  me  laugh  too — 
ba^  ba!  [Tojring  wUh  hiau 

Enier  Footrnun, 

Fooinu  Your  bonour*s  cap  and  slippers. 
SirC,  Ay,  lay  down  niy  nightcap — and  here, 
take  these  shoes  pff.  [H^  iakes  them  off,  and 
ieaves  th£wn  ai  a  distance^  indeed,  my  lady 
Racket,  you  make  me  ready  to  expire  with 
lauefaing->ba,  ba! 

Ladjr  il.    You  may  laugb  —  but  Fm  right, 
Dot  wjtlista  nding. 

Sir  C  How  can  you  say  so  ? 
iMadjR,  How  can  you  say  otherwise? 
Sir  C,  Well  now  mind  me,  my  lady  Racket — 
We  can  now  talk  of  this  matter  in  good  bu* 
moor — We  can  discuu  it  coolly. 

L^adx  il.  So  we  can — abd  it*s  for ,  that  rea- 
son I  Tcnture   to  speak  to  you — are  these  thu* 
ruiflca  1  bonght  lor  you? 
SirC,  They  are,  my  dear. 
/..odr  R*  They  are  Tcry  pretty — but  indeed 
you   plajcd  tbe  card  wronir. 
Sir  C,  How  can  you  talK  so  ? — 

\Soniewhat  peevisti. 
L^94ijr  R*  See  there  now — 
Ssr-  C.  Listen  to  me — this  wa»  tbe  aiTair — 
i^4M^jr  R*   Pshaw!  fiddlestick!  bear  me  first. 
Sir'  C  Po — ^no— damn  it,  let  me  speak. 
Z^odijr  R,  Very  well,  sir!  fly  out  again. 
S^m'r'  C.   Look  here   now  —  bere*s  a  pack 'of 
rarci* — now  you  shall  be  convinced — 

L,€M4ijr  it*    lou  may  talk  till  to-morrow;   I 

AO^v    Tm  right  \}Valks  about. 

Sir*   C,   Why  then,   by  all   that's  perverse, 

nre  tbe  most  headstrong.— Can't  you  look 

w:^o'm — here  are  tbe  very  cards. 

Y R»  Go  on;  youll  find  it  out  at  last. 

C,  Damn  itl  will  you  let  a  man  show 

Po!   it*s  all  nonsense — I'll  talk  no  more 

it  —  \PuU  up  the  Cards\  Come,  well 

bed.    [Going]   Now  only  stay  a  mo- 

•^ [Takes  aui  the  Cards]   Now,   mind 

bere — 


ou 


r>«a« 


SirC,  Stay  a  moment.  canH  ye? 

Ladjr  R,  No— my  bead  begins  to  ache — 

[A/feciedij. 

SirC.  Wbjr  then,  damn  tbe  cards — there — 
there  [Throwing  the  Cards  about]  and  there, 
and  there  —  You  may  go  to  bed  toy  yourself; 
and  confusion  sejie  me  if  I  live  a  moment 
longer  with  you  —  [Putting  on  his  Shoes 
again]  No,  never,  madam. 

Laajr  R»  Take  your  own  way,  sir. 

Sir  C,  Now  then,  1  tell  you  once  more  you 
are  a  vile  woman. 

La4/  R,  Ha,  ba !  don't  make  me  laugb  again^ 
sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  I  wish  I  bad  never  seen  your  face — 
I  wish  I  was  a  thousand  miles  off;   will  you 
sit  down  quietly  and  let  me  convince  you? 
^  [Siis  dotpn. 

Lady  R,  I'm  disposed  to  walk  about,  sir, 
I  thank  you. 

Sir  C    VVbj[  then,  may  I  perish  if  Iver — a 


CO 


ill     l> 


fX  R»  No|  it  6ot5  not  signi^--yo  ur  bead 
«»  dearer  in  the  moraing— 4'U  go  to  bed. 


dotvn] 

tbe  thing— she  is  not  worth  my  notice— [i^i*^ 
dofvn,  turns  his  Back,  and  looks  uneasy] 
ril  take  no  more  pains  about  ii~-[Pauses /or 
some  time,  tiien  looks  at  her]  Is  not  it  very 
strange  that  you  won't  bear  me? 

Leidjr  R,  Sir,  I  am  very  ready  to  bear  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  well  then— very  well— my  dear 
— ^you  remember  how  tbe  game  stood. 

Lifdjr  IL  I  wish  you'd  untie  my  necklace,  it 
hurts  me. 

SirC,  Why  can't  yon  listen? 

Lad/ R*  I  tell  you  it  hurts  me  terribly. 

Sir  C,  Why  thus — you  may  be  as  wroog 
as  yon  please,  and  may  I  never  bold  four  by 
honours,  if  I  ever  endeavour  to  set  you  right 
again.  [Exit. 

Re-enterDKVGGETf  M]is.Dauggit,  anil  Lovb- 
lace;  (Mfith  Woodlst  and  Nahct. 

Drug.  What*s  bere  to  do  now? 

Ladj  R,  Never  was  such  a  man  born -^  I 
did  not  say  a  word  to  tbe  gentleman -» and 
yet  be  has  been  raving  about  tbe  room  like 
a  madman. 

Drug.  And  about  aclubanin,  I  suppose. — 
Come  bither,  Nancy;  Mr.  VVoodley,  she  is 
yours  for  life. 

Mrs.D,  My  dear,  bow  can  you  be  so — 

Drug.  It  shall  be  so^lake  ber  for  life,  Mr. 
Woodley. 

fVood.  My  whole  life  shall  be  devoted  to 
her  happiness. 

L^ve.  Tbe  devil!  and  so  I  am  to  be  left  in 
the  lurch  in  this  manner,  am  I? 

Lad/  R.  Ob !  this  is  only  one  of  those  po- 
lite disputes  which  people  of  quality,  who  have 
nothing  else  to  differ  aDout,  must  always  be 
liable  to — ^This  will  all  be  made  un. 

Drug.  Never  tell  me — ^it's  too  late  now«» 
Mr.  Woodley,  I  recommend  my  girl  to  yoor 
cire— -I  shall  ftave  nothing  now  to  think  ol 
but  my  greens,  and  my  images,  and  my  shrub- 
bery— though,  mercy  on  all  married  folks,  say 
1 !  lor  these  wranglings  are,  I  am  afraid,  what 
we  must  all  come  to. 

Lad/  R.  [Advancing]  What  we  most  all 
come  to?  Wbai?— Come  to  what? 
82 
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Must  broils  and  quarrek  be  tbe  marriage  lot? 
If  tbat*s  the  wise,  deep  meaning  of  our  poet, 
The  man*8  a  fool !  a  blockliead !  and  Til  show  i*. 
What  could  induce  him  in  an  age  »o  nice, 
So  famM  for  virtuei  so  refined  from  vice, 


To  form  a  plan  so  triyial,  false,  and  low? 
As  if  a  belle  could  quarrel  with  a  beau. 
Shun  strife,  ye  fair,  and  once  a  contest  oVr, 
Wake  to  a  olate  tbe  dying  flame  no  morr. 

\JS,teunf. 


RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 


Wbo  Km  been  with  great  proprtelj  ilyled  ibe  Oonfrept  ot  ihe  preaent  d«j,  vai  bera  at  Q«Ur^  »e«r  I>ak&» 
•boat  ike  jcar  i/Sa;  and  at  ibe  a|te  of  six  year*  was  broaghl  to  £nglaaa,  and  placed  at  Harrow  Kk'*oU  vbcrv  ht  n~ 
eelred  bi*  education,  nndcr  tbe  care  of  Dr.  Sunlner.      AAcr  baviag    finithed   bis   studies   at   that  aciMMrT»    W  calncd 

■IK  po«- 


bimaclf  of  tbe  Middle  Temple  locirtj,  wilk  a.  view  to  the  profeaaion  of  tlie  Faw;    but  tbe  altractiMM  «f  dri 
try  seem  to  bave  suspended  bis  ardour  in  tbst  pursuit.    At  the  ago  of  eighteen*   be  joined    with   aaotbcf  Kcatlemaa  is 
translating  tbe  epistles  of  Arislaeneliu  from  tJtc  Orock;  and*    before  he  arrired  at  tbe  age  of  twcillT-i«**  bu  fint  pUy* 
The  RivaU,  was  acted.    In  the  year  1776,  Mr.  Garrick,   having  resolecd  to  quit  all   bis   theatrical    eoitaemiant,  caterrd 
into  a  treaty  wiib  Mr.  Sheridan,  Mr    Linler,  and  Mr.  Furd,  for  the  sate  of  bis  share  and  iaterc^t  irn  ik«  paical,  wbicb 
agreeni%nt  was  aoon  afterwards  finished,   aiia  our  aallior  became  one  of  the  managers  of  Drurr  L*«ne  Tbcaltc.     Oa  ibe 
iSlb  of  April  177S,  be  was  married  to  Miss  Kiixabetb  Linley,  an  accomplished  lady  of  e»qai*ile  AaaScU  taWats.  Amidst 
the  earea  of  a  theatre,  Mr.  Shetidau  bad  not  kept  clear  of  Ihe  concerna  of  the  political  drama.    Aaaeag  the  coancsMU 
ibat  be  bad  formed  in  this  way  was  tbelate  Right  lloa.  Charles  James  Fox.     To  that  great  man  ,   iIm    at  ibc  bcifbt 
of  bia  talents,  we  may  ilaost  probably  attribute  Mr«  Sheridan's  commencement  of  senatorial  boaoura.       Alter  a  tarvtr 
of  expectationa  from  parliamentary  interests,   be   offered  himself  a  candidate  for  tbe   independent    borougli    of   fttaford. 
la  tbe  election  of  1780,  against  (he  gentleman  who  bad  for  some  years  repiesealod  if,   aad   aoccreded.       Uia   ceaora-du 
with  Mr.  Fox  naturally  led  him  to  tbe  snpporl  of  his  party,   at  that  time  in  opposition.     Hia   first    cOorl   in  parliaccat 
waa  on  tbe  subject  of  the  employment  of  the  military  during  tbe  riots  arising   from   tbe    Froleatant    petitsaa.      (.la   tks 
acccaaion  to  power  of  the  second  administration  formed  under  tbe  Marquis  of  Rockingham,    in  %7^i»   wbca  Lard  dbcl> 
borne  and  Mr.  Fox  were  principal  aecretaries  of  state,  and  Borke  was  paymaster  of  the   forces,    Mr.  Sbcr«daa  .bccaase 
under-. sccrclaiy  to  bia  friend,  and  with  him  resigaad,   when  tRe  death  of  that  Noble  Marquis  again  changed  tbe  dispo- 
iilien  of  power.    Again  Mr.  Sheridan  returned  to  his  former  exvrlions  with  new  vigour,  and*  in  coa|aBctt«a  with  oiUcr 

S arsons,  set  up  a  periodical  ps|>er,  called  Ths  Jttuit,    which  had  not  been  long  established,    wbea  its  aatbart  rendered 
lemsclTcs  liable  to  a  jtrosecution.    This  was  not  lung  delayed;  for  Mr.  FitI,  tbea  jiut  twr«ty*tbrec  years  ail*  was  at 
the  bead  of  tba  adtniautration,  Mr«  Dnndas  was  tbe  treasurer  of  Uia  navy,  etc.,    and  Lord  Sbelbnrao  at  the  bead  of  the 
treaanry-board.     Tbe  poweiful  party  under  Lord  North  was  now  in  opposition  as  well  as  that  of  Mr.  Fez.    A  coali* 
lion  was  therefore  brought  about  by  meana  of  Edmund  Dutke,  ibe  mntusl  friend  of  both,    for  tbe    purnosa  of  creatsag 
a  majority  against  administration. — This    was  that  celebrated  coalilioa,  againal  which  every  party    loioed   ia  mfo&aal  t«-> 
crimination.    On  the  debate  of  the  prcliminarT  articles  of  peace,  (February  17,  1780.)      Mr.  hhcridan    Isad  wafmly   at- 
condad  Lord  John  Cavendish,  in  an  amendment  of  the  address,  which  went  to  omit    tbe   approval    nf  tbe   treaty.     Mr. 
Pitt,  in  answer  to  him,  thought  proper  to  commence  bis  speech  with  t)ie  following  exoi-dium :  *'No  man  (be  and)  ed- 
mired  mora  than  be  did,  tbe  abilities  of  that  Honourable  Gentleman,  .ibc  elegant  aalltes  of  bia   tbongbi*   ihe   gay   cS«- 
aioas  of  bia  faacy«  bia  dramatic  turns,^  and  bis  epigrammaiic  points :    and    if  they   were  reaerved  for  tbe  ftftr  **tfr. 
they  would  no  doubt  receive,   what  tbe  Uononrable  Gru'lcman's  abilitioa  always  did   receive,   tbe    plaadila  ef  ib«   ^»> 
dience :  and  it  would  be  bis  fortune,    *Sui  ptauau  gaudert  thaatri:*    But  tkU  waa  nat  the  proper  accne  bit  ibeve   He- 
gancies ;  and  be  therefore  called  the  attention  of  the  Uoose  to  the  question,'*  etc.      In   bia  repW  to    this,  Jfr.  )»bcr«daa 
said,  that  **On  tbe  particular  sort  of  personality  which  the  Right  Honourable  Ocntleman  had   tJi«U|gbt  pcvper  i*  make 
use  of,  ho  need  not  make  any  comment;  the  j)re/>ri«/y— the  ftiafe— the  gentlemanly  pouU  of  it,    maat   baw   bc«a  obvi^aa 
to  tbe  House.    But  (continued  be),  let  me  aasure  tbe  Right  Honourable  Gentleman,    that  I   do    aow«   and    wdl  at    any 
time,  wbea  be  cbooaea  to  repeat  ibis*  sort  of  allusion,  meet  it  with  the  most  siocare    good   bumoar.       >a««  1   wiii    ao) 
more — flattered  and  encouraged  by  the  Right  Uononrable  Oeatlemaa's  panegyric  00  my  talents,    if   ever  I   a^ua  «.nca^c 
in  tbe  compoaitiena  to  which  be  alludes,  I   may  be  templed  to  an  act  of  preaumption^lo   attempt    aa    impiiiimmii    «« 
one  of  Ben  Jonson's  best  churacters— that  of  tbe  Angry  Boy  in    The  Alehymiet."     Tbe  Coalition  •riumpbcd  lor  a  i:m«« 
and  Mr.  Sheridan  again  returned  to  place  (Ai»ril  ijul),  as  secretary  |o  the  treasury,    of  which  ilio    Dak*    of  F«rU«94 
was  first  Lord.    Mr.  Fox#  at  the  same  time,  was  secretary  for  foreign  affairs,    and  Lord   North    for    tb«  ^me  d«|Mi*- 
ment,  while  Mr.  iittrke«  at  before,  was  jtayroasler.      In  defence  of  the  bill  for  the  6ovn  nUeal  of    India,   af  Vm  Srw^^ 
Mr.  Fox,  Sheridan  evinced  powers  Avbich  appeared  to  astonish  equally    his   andilors   and   the  pubHc        Tbe  lia*  w»v 
however,  arrived  when  the  whole  men  and  measorea  of  the  £nglisb  government  were  to  axpancoce  a  ihaagr,  aad  %f  r 
Sheridan,  with  his  friends,  receded  into  a  long  exile  from  power,    on  Mr.  Pitt's  more  general   asMuaplton   ei*  a  — 7ibr 
latter  gentleman  now  became  ilrst  lord  of  the  treasury  and  chancellor  of  the  exchoqaor,    wiib  a    number   •(  a<«  cba- 
ractera  in  the  highest  departments  of  the  stale.    This  did  not,  however,   intarntpt  Mr.  Sheiidao'a    ecreor   U  txn^^^e 
and  importance  as  a  parliamentary  orator;  for,  on  the  trial  of  Mr.  Hastings,  ari»iog  out  of  tbe  di«orde»a  m  ila  gwvw»~ 
vont  of  India*  en  wbtdi  he  bad  already  distinguislied  himself,  he  was  appointed  a  manager.     Tb«    great  raiiaiatMn    »■ 
which  be  then  stood,  msy  be  readily  conceived  by  the  following  enlogium,   pronounced   on    bim    by    ttvta.  apaa   Ii«a 
exertions  in  tbe  above  business:  '*  He  has  this  day  anrprised  tbe  thouaaads,   who  hung  with  raptare  aa  ki*  maaau,  Wy 
such  an  array  of  talents,  such  an  exhibition  of  capacity,  such  a  display  of  powers,  aa  ara  unparalleled  ia  tbe  aaads  «i 
oratory;  a  duplay  that  reflected  the  bigbeat  honour  upon  himself — lustre  upon  letters — renown  upoa  parliam*at«» |]l<>v^ 
upon  the  country.     Of  all  species  of  rhetoric,  of  evfy  kind  of  eloquence  that  has  been  wilnesacd    or  rcrordcd.   eitk;V'' 
ill  ancient  or  modern  times;  whatever  ibe  acuteaess  of  the  bar,    the  dignity  of  tbe  acaale,tbo  kol|diiy  al  ^c  i^gmrm*- 
•eat,  and  the  aacred  morality  of  the  polpil,   have  hitherto  faroished  nothing  has  aurpassed,   nothing  baa  c^n^U^,   wka. 
wo  have  heard  thia  day  ia  Westminster  Hall.     No  holy  aeer  of  religion,  no  sage,  no  statesman,  no  ovnior,   no   sua    «  ■ 
any  description  whatever,  has  come  up,  in  the  one  instance,   to  the  pure  sentiments   of  morality  ;     or   ia   tbe  otbrr.    iw 
that  variety  of  knowledge,  force  of  imagination,  propriety   and    vivacity    of  allusion,    beauty   and    alefanee    of    Hi iin ■ 
atrengtb  and  copiousness  of  style,  pathos  and  sublimity  of  eonceplion,  to  which  wo  have  thu  day   lasieawd  wi'b  ww»- 
and  admiration.    From  poetry  up  to  eloquence  tliere  is  not  a  species  of  composilinn,  of  which  a   eompU^o  and    pc^M 
apecimen  might  not  from  that  single  speech  be  culled  and  cotleeied  "^-Mr.  Fox  said,  (hat  alt  he  bad  rver  ba«d  m  raa^ 
when  compared  with  it,  dwindltd  into  nothing.— Mr.  Pitt  acknowlcdfed,    *'that  be  bad  aurpaaaed  all    Ibe  cUqaeos  ^ 
ancient  or  modem  times,  and  that  bis  speech  (on  the  third  charge  agsinsf  Mr.  Hsslinga)  poaseeacd  every  ibmg  iIn(|*> 
aiua  or  art  could  furnish,  to  agitate  and  control  the  human  mind."    The  next  great  occasion  in    which    tkv   poaao  ef 
bis  eloquence  were  called  forth,  was  Uie  question  of  regency;    in  which  he  supported  with  great  di'gnitj  tbo  v^ito  « 
bis  Royal  Patron.    Thronghoat  the  whole  of  thia  imporUot  period,  the  Prince  of  Wales  bonourad    Mr.  Thisa^  «tt 
bia  conMence,  and  wlucb  hea  since  remained  with  a  steady  constancy.     About   the  same   time    be   ntaa  I<»9t  bn  t^sa* 
who  died  at  Margate,  Augnst  l4,  1788.      Tbe  true  friend  of  liberlT,   he  alwAys  displayed  bimaelf  as  a  geaatw  WW  ". 
During  the  melancholy  period  of  the  naval  mutiny,  he  said-^'*  Whatever  difference  in   polkieal   aeatimenta  ^g^s  y*^ 
vail  In  the  country,  the  moment  waa  come  whan  His  Majeaty  bad  an  uadoubled  right  lo  call   apoa  all  baa    aakim'  (^ 
their  jealous  co-operation  ia  maintaining  the  due  execution  of  Ihe  lawa,   and  in  giving  every  poasible   ^bseemrv   s»  ^ 
measures  of  Govemmcal."      In  all  questioaa  tliat  regard  the  liberl/  of  tba  subject  Mr.  Sheridan  bea  rrev  b««n  f*^^ 
•eat  and  active;  and  in  questions  of  commerce  end  finsncr,   as   well  as  military  affairs,   he   baa    surprhrd   bv  mm*  w- 
limalc  friends.     Mr.  Ivhvridan  had,  previoua  to    hia  coti-riag  into    Parliameht,    incronsed    bia  propcrsy  ia    Ubo 
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M^jbI,  Drary  Lmi««  kj  ih«  porvliM*  of  Xr.  Vtj'a  thnt  io  lh«  ]ial«Bl(  in  aiUilioa  to  kit  own;  jol  llio  tocrcMcd  es« 
pcufl«t  of  an  oftlablUhmoai  eaJcaUtvU  for  ail  thai  waa  great  and  gaj,  rendered  the  increase  of  foriuno  ancqoal  to  their 
inpport,  and  produced  embarrastmenla,  of  which,  however  the/  may,  on  aome  oecaeiont,  delight  in  the  recital,  w« 
•bouid  not  feci  warranted  in  the  iniertion.  In  179«,  he  Init  his  lady,  who  dird  of  a  lingering  dcclin*.  Mr.  Wilken 
•aid  ef  her,  the  was  **the  most  mudesl.  pleaaing,  and  delicate  flower"  he  had  si  en.  Onto  more  ha  lent  his  aid  to  tho 
iolertila  ef  Drorj  l^aae  Theatre,  as  vrell  ae  the  drama  at  large.  In  (he  latter  end  of  the  seaaon  of  1799,  appeared  tho 
trt^cdj  of  Fiiarro,  iransUird  frum  (he  German  of  Kolscbuo;  but  tranalatcd  with  soch'  ft^edom  Mid  additional  beautica 
tkat  i(  mifiht  b«  said  (n  be  bis  own.  It  was  most  happily  Bdap(ed  to  (ho  times  and  to  the  genius  af  the  British  nation, 
with  all  the  gracea  and  combinations  of  dramatic  interest;  heoco  the  applause  it  met  \ri<h  waa  uohoonded.  Notwith- 
tisadioj  Ibe  succca*  of  the  es(ablishmen(,  fur  which  Mr.  dheiidcn's  lalen(a  were  so  ablj  exrrted,  i(s  finances  were  in  a 
»UI«  that  required  (be  frequent  interference  of  (he  Lord  Chaocellnr;  the  decisions  of  whom  were,  however,  always 
(»  the  h«fnonr  of  Mr.  Sheiidao.  It  was  about  this  lime  that  he  pnrchaaed  the  pleasant  villa  of  Poleaden.  near  Leather-. 
b«-ad,  in  bnrrey,  formorlr  the  residence  of  Admiral  Geary;  soon  aAer  which  he  was  appointed  receiver- general  of  th« 
Ditlchr  of  Cornwall,  in  His  Royal  Highness  (he  Prince  of  Wales.  On  the  relirem<snt  of  Mr,  Pill,  Afr.  Sheridan  acted 
M  iwuBt  iu  accordance  with  Mr.  Fox;  and  on  the  return  of  Mr.  Pitt,  to  office,  he  did  not  fail  of  hia  wonted  rigour 
8gaia»(  him.  On  (he  d(<alh  of  lhs(  great  statesman,  Mr.  Fox,  after  an  absence  from  power  of  twentr«threo  years,  waa, 
by  (he  noaanimMua  voico  of  (ha  doeerrign  and  th«  people,  called  into  office,  aod  Mr.  bheridan  was  invi(c«l  to  share  tho 
boDours  of  his  fiicnd.  He  became  a  member  of  (he  privy  council,  and  treasurer  of  th9  navy,  and  applied  himself  to 
Ibc  imp^risnt  duiirs  nf  hi>  sUnsliun  With  great  diligence.  Rut  an  event  soon  took  place  that  checked  (he  apparent  se« 
rcoitv  of  bis  profress,  as  well  as  that  of  hia  co-pattnars:  this  was  the  death  of  Mr.  Fox.  The  pleaaing  proapecta 
whicii  honour,  popularity,  and  power,  might  have  given  (o  the  view  of  Mr.  Sheridan,  now  soon  faded  before  him.  On 
tlif  aukjrct  of  (he  Roman  ('^(holic  qiitstiun  a  dilletenee  in  the  cabinet  (00k  place,  which  occasioned  a  sudden  disaolu- 
lioo  nf  Psrliamen(;  in  conieqnence  of  which  Mr.  Sheridan  again  waa  found  in  ppposi(ion,  in  which  he  con(iBned.  We 
decline  Mating  Iho  wretchedness  of  his  latlor  end,  u  that  ia  now  known  to  ail  the  world. 
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Comedy  by  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan.  Acted  at  Covent- Garden*  1775.  This  was  the  first  dranatie  piece  of  an 
author,  who  hsa  since  rraehed  (be  highest  point  of  excellence  in  (he  least  easy  and  moat  hnaardoua  apeciea  of  writing. 
Tho  preseal  plaj  ia  fanned  on  a  plot  unborrowed  from  any  former  drama,  and  containa  wit*  humonr,  charactor,  inoa- 
denl.  aod  the  pcinciplo  reonisiles  to  cons(i(ute  •  peifect  comedy.  It,  notwithstanding,  met  with  very  harsh  treatment 
the  first  night,  and  was  wUh  difEcul(y  allowed  a  second  representation.  It  has,  however,  of  lata  years  been  always 
received  with  great  applanao. 


DRAM.\TIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR   ANTHONY   ABSOLUTE. 
CAPTAIX   ABSOLUTS. 
FAVLIlLAND. 
AC&KS. 


SIR    LUCIUS     O 

TRIGGER. 
FAG. 
DAVID. 


COACHMAX. 
MRS.  MALAPROP. 
LTDIA  LANGUISH. 
JULIA. 


LUCT. 

Maid,    Boy ,    Ser- 
vants, etc. 


Scene.  — BaOu    Time  of  Action  —  Five  Hours, 


ACT  I. 

Scz-sn  l.^A  Street  in  Bath.    Coacbhan 
crosses  the  stage, 

JEnier  Fag»  looking  after  him» 

Fag.    What!*  Thoma*!  — Sure  *lls   he?— 
\^  halt  Thomas!  Thomas! 

OmmtA.  Hey!— Ofkl's  life!  Mr. Fag!— give  us 
Tour  band,  my  old  fellow-serTant. 

Fk»^.  Excuse  my  glove,  Thomas: — I'm  cJe- 
%ilish  glad  to  see  you,  my  lad:  why,  my  prince 
of  charioteers,  you  look  as  hearty! — but  who 
the  deuce  thought  of  seeing  you  in  Bath  ? 

Co€scfi.   Sure,  master,  Madam  Julia,  Harry, 
Mrs.  Kale,  and  the  postillion,  be  all  come. 
F'tM^.   Indeed! 

i^n^Mch,  Ay!  master  thought  another  (it  of 
ihe  ^out  was  coming  to  male  him  a  visit; — 
^  |»«rM  a  mind  to  grt  the  slip,  and  whip!  we 
fvere   all  off  at  an  hour's  warning. 

F'tM^g,  Ay,  ay!  hasty  in  every  thing,  or  it 
roiilcl   not  be  Sir  Anthony  Absolute!         * 

fJtteMch.    But  tell  us,   Mr.  Fag,   how  does 
ouo^  master?    Odd!  Sir  Anthony  will  stare 
»   ae«  tlie  captain  here! 
M^^Mg.  I  do  not  serve  Captain  Absolut*  now. — 
Coach.  Why  surel 
M^"e»g'  At  present  I  am  employed  by  Ensign 

^^^sMch.  I  doobl,  Mr.  Fag,  you  baVt  changed 
•«-    tHc  lietter. 

F*»g»  A  have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

C€9^»c9u  No!  why  diduH  you  say  you  bad 
Te    young  master? 


F^.  No.  — Well,  honest  Thomas,  I  must 
putsle  you  no  farther: — ^hriefly  tht^n — Captain 
Absolute  and  Ensign  Beverley  are  one  and  th« 
same  person. 

Coach.  The  devil  they  are! 

Fag,  So  it  is  indeed,  Thomas;  and  the  en- 
sign half  of  my  master  being  on  guard  at 
present — the  captain  has  nothing  to  do  with  me. 

Coach.  So,  so! — what,  this  is  some  freak,  I 
warrant!  —  Do  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  the  meaning 
o^t — you  know  1  ha*  trusted  you. 

Fag.  YouMl  be  secret,  Thomas? 

Coach.  As  a  coach-horse. 

Fag.  Why  then  the  cause  of  all  this  is^ 
Love, — Love,  Thomas,  who  (as  you  may  get 
read  to  you)  has  been  a  masquerader  ever 
since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

Coach,  Ay,  ay ! — 1  gucssM  there  was  a  lady 
in  the  case: — but  pray,  why  does  your  master 
pass  only  tor  ensign  r — now  ifhe  had  shammed 
general  indeed — 

Fag.  Ah!  Thomas,  there  lies  the  mystery 
o*the  matter.  Har|K*ee,  Thomas,  my  master  is 
in  love  with  a  lady  of  a  very  singular  taste 
a  lady  who  likes  htm  belter  as  a  half-pay. 
ensign  than  if  she  knew  he  was  son  and  heir 
to  Sir  Anthony  Absolute,  a  baronet  of  three 
thousand  a  year. 

Coach*  That  is  an  odd  taste  indeed!  but 
has  she  got  the  stuff,  Mr.  Fa^?  is  she  rich,  bey? 

Fag.  Hich!  why,  1  believe  she  owns  half 
the* stocks!  Zounds!  Thomas, she  could  pay  the 
national  debt  as  easily  as  I  could  my  washer- 
woman!—  She  has  a  lap-dog  that  eats  out  of 
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gold, — she  feeds  her  parrot  with  small  peark, — 
and  all  her  thread-papers  are  made  of  hank- 
noes  I 

Coach,  Braro,  faith! — Odd!  I  warrant  she 
has  a  set  of  thousands  at  least: — hut  does  she 
draw  kiodlj  with  the  captain? 

FiMg*  As  fond  as  pigeons. 

Coach.  May  one  near  her  name? 

Fag.  Miss  Lydia  Languish. — But  there  is  an 
old  tough  aunt  in  the  way; — though,  hy  the 
hy,  sh<c  nas  never  seen  my  master — for  we  got 
acquainted  with  miss  while  on  a  visit  in 
Gloucestershire. 

Coach.  Well — I  wish  they  were  once  har- 
nessed together  in  matrimony. — But  pray,  Mr. 
Fag,  what  kind  of  a  place  is  this  Bath? — I  ha' 
heard  a  deal  of  it  —  here*s  a  mort  o*merry- 
making,  hey? 

Fag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well — ^'lis 
a  good  lounge;  in  the  morning  we  go  to  the 
pump-room  (though  neither  my  master  nor  I 
drink  the  waters);  aAer  hreakfast  we  saunter 
on  the  parades,  or  play  a  game  at  hilliards; 
at  night  we  dance;  hut  damn  the  place,  I'm 
tired  of  it:  their  regular  hours  stupefy  me — 
not  a  fiddle  nor  a  card  after  eleven  f — how- 
ever ^  Mr.  Fanlkland's  gentleman  and  I  keep 
it  up  a  little  in  private  parties;  —  I'll  in* 
troduce  you  there,  Thomas  —  you'll  like  him 
much. 

Coach.    Sure    I    know    Mr.    Du^Peigne  — 

Jou    know   his  roaster    is   to   marry   Madam 
ulia. 

Fag.  I  had  forgot — But,  Thomas,  you  must 
polish  a  little — indeed  you  must  — Here  now — 
this  wig!  —  what  the  devil  do  you  do  with  a 
wig,  Thomas?— none  of  the  London  whips  of 
any  degree  of  ton  wear  wigs  now. 

Coach.  More's  the  pity!  more's  the  pity,  I 
say — Odd's  life !  when  I  beard  how  the  lawyers 
and  doctors  had  took  to  their  own  hair,  I 
thought  how  'twould  go  next: — Odd  rabhit  it! 
when  the  fashion  had  got  foot  on  the  Bar,  I 
guess'd  'twould  mount  to  the  Box !  —  hut  'tis 
all  out  of  character,  helieve  me,  Mr.  Fag:  and 
look'ee ,  ni  never  gi'  up  mine  —  the  lawyers 
and  doctors  may  do  as  they  will. 

Fag.  Weill  Thomas,  we'll  not  quarrel 
ahout  that. 

Coach. .  Why,  hiess  you,  the  gentlemen  of 
they  professions  ben't  all  of  a  mind— for  in 
our  village  now,  thoff  Jack  Gauge  the  eicise- 
man  has  ta'en  to  his  carrots  ^),  there's  little 
Dick  the  farrier  swears  heMI  never  forsake  his 
boh,  tho'  all  the  college  should  appear  with 
their  own  heads! 

Fag.  Indeed!  well  said,  Dick!  hut  hold— 
nark!  mark!  Thomas. 

Coach.  Zooks!  'tis  the  captain— Is  that  the 
lady  with  him? 

Fag.  No!  no!  that  is  Madam  Lucy  —  my 
master's  mistress's  maid.  They  lodire  at  that 
house  —  hut  I  must  after  him  to  teU  him  the 
news. 

Coach,  Odd!  he's  giving  her  money! — well, 
Mr.  Fag— 

Fag.  Good  hye,  Thomas.  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment in  Gyde's  Porch  this  evening  at 
eight;  meet  mv  there,  and  we'll  make  a  Tittle 
p«rty.  [Exeuni  ssQcrally. 

l)  Red  biiir. 


ScEVB  IL — A  Dremmg-^yHfrn  m  Meb.  Ma- 
LAPAOP*s  Lodgings. 

Ltdia  sitting  on  a  Sofa,  0nth  a  book  in  her 
Hand.  Luct,  as  j'usi  returned  from  a 
Message. 

Lucy.  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  Iraveried  \Jli  }^ 
town  in  search  of  it:  I  don\  befieve  there's 
a  circulating  library  in  Bath  I  ba'oH  Wen  at 

Ljdia.  And  could  not  you  get  "The  Reward 
of  Constancy?" 

Lucy.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Ljdia.  Nor  "The  Fatal  Connexion  ?* 

Lucf.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Lydia.   Nor  ''The  Mistakes  of  the  Heart?" 

Lucy.  Ma'am,  as  ill  luck  vroukl  have  it,  Mr. 
Bull  said  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  {ust  fetcht^d 
it  away. 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho?  —  Did  you  inquire  for 
'The  Delicate  Distress?" 

Lucy.  0X4  "The  Memoirs  cf  Ladj  Wood- 
ford?" Yes,  indeed,  ma'ara.  I  asaed  eveir 
where  for  it;  and  I  might  baTe  brought  it 
from  Mr.  Frederick's,  but  l^dy  Slattern  Lounger, 
who  had  jutt  sent  it  home,  bad  so  soiled  and 
doff's-ear'd  it,  it  wa'n't  fit  for  a  CbristiaD  to  nsA. 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho ! — Tea,  I  always  know  wken 
Lady  Slattern  has  been  before  ase.  She  has 
a  most  ohserving  thumb;  and,  I  helievc,  che» 
rishes  her  nails  for  the  convenience  of  making 
marginal  notes. — Well,  child,  what  have  you 
brought  me? 

Lucy.  Oh!  here,  ma'am.  \Taking  hooks 
from  under  her  cloak,  and  frown  A^rporketo.! 
This  is  ««The  Gordian  Knot,"— and  lUs  •'Pere- 
grine Pickle"  Here  are  ••The  Tears  of  See- 
sibility,"  and  ''Humphrey  Clinker."  This  U 
**The  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  wn'llen 
h^  herself,"  and  here  the  second  voJume  of 
**rhe  Sentimental  Journey." 

Lydia.  Heigh^o! — What  are  those  books 
hy  the  glass? 

Lucy.  The  great  one  \%  only  ''TVe  Whole 
Duty  of  Man,**^  where  1  press  a  few  Uonds, 
ma'am. 

Lydia.  Very  well — give  me  the  xol  v 

Lucy.  Is  it  in  a  blue  cover,  ma*aai? 


Lydia.  My  smelling-bottle,  you  simpleloo! 

Lucy,  O,  the  drops!*— here  ma^am. 

Lydia.  Hold! — here's  some  one  coaiag^ 
quick,  see  who  it  is  —  [^Ejcii  LtacyJ  Smnh  I 
heard  my  cousin  Julia's  voice !  rite-esn^erXttcf. 

Lucy.   Lud!    ma'am,  bere  is  Mbs  lleKille. 

Lydia.  Is  it  possible! — 

Enter  JuuA. 

Lydia,  My  dearest  Julia,  bow  deiigjbted  am 
\\*\Enibrace\  How  vnescpecSed  was  Ibis  bap- 
pi  ness  ! 

Julia.  True,  Lydia— and  our  pleassirc  is  the 
greater;  —  but  what  has  been  tte  matter? — 
you  were  denied  to  roe  at  first! 

Lydia.  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  a  tbonsaoid  ihJaja 
to  tell  you  1  —  but  first  ioferm  me  wbal  has 
conjured  you  to  Bath? — Is  Sir  Antbon][  bere? 

Julia.  He  is  —  we  are  arrived  wilha  (bb 
hour — and  I  suppose  be  vrill  be  bere  la  ^"^^ 
on  Mrs.  Malaprop  as  soon  as  be  is  drtai^ 

Lydia.  Then  before  we  are  inteimplc^  Wt 
me  impart  to  you  some  of  ny  disti^ss!— I 
know  your  gentle  nature  will  sympalbize  wish 
me,  though  your  prudence  may 
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—My  Idten  baye  iafomed  you  of  mj  wbok 
coanexioD  with  Beverley ;  —  but  I  bave  losi 
b'tittf  Julia! — my  aunt  basdUcotered  our  inter- 
course by  a  note  sbe  ioterce|lled,  and  bas  coo- 
fined  me  ever  since  !"*-Yety  would  you  believe 
it?  she  bas  fallen  absolutely  in  love  witb  a 
tall  Irisb  baronet  sht  met  one  nigbt  since  we 
bave  been  htre  at  Lady  iMacsbuule*s  rout 

Julia*  You  jesly  Lydul 

Ljrdia.  No,  upon  my  word!  — Sbe  really 
carries  on  a  kind  of  correspondence  witb  bim, 
under  a  feigned  namo  tbou^b,  till  sbe  cbooses 


Antbony).  yet  bave  you,  for  tbis  long  year, 
been  a  slave  to  tbe  caprice,  tbe  wbim,  tbe 
jealousy  of  tbis  ungrateful  Faulkland,  wbo  will 
ever  delay  assuming  tbe  rigbt  of  a  busband, 
wbile  70U  suffer  bim  to  be  equally  imperious 
as  a  lover. 

Julia.  Nay,  you  are  wrong  entirely.  We 
were  contracted  before  my  fatber*s  deatb. 
Tbat,  and  some  consequent  embarrassments, 
bave  delayed  wbat  I  know  to  be  my  Faulk- 
iand^s  most  ardent  wisb.  He  is  too  generous 
to  trifle  on  sucb  a  point. —<  And  for  fair  cba- 


to  be  known  to  bim;*- but  it  is  a  Delia  or  a  racter,  you  wrong  bim  tbere  too.    No.  Lydi^ 
Cclia,  1  assure  you.  ^a  •         I  be  is  too  proud ,  too  noble  to  be  jealous ;   if 

Julia,   Tben,  surely,   sbe  is  now  nidre  in- 1  be  is  captious,  Uis  wilbout  dissembling;  if  fret- 


dulgent  to  ber  niece. 

Lydia,  Quite  tbe  contrary.  Since  sbe  bas 
discovered  ber  own  frailty,  sne  is  become  more 
suspicious  of  mine.  Tben  I  must  inform  you 
of  anolber  plague !  —  Tbat  odious  Acres  is  to 
be  in  Batb  to-day;  so  tbat  I  protest  I  sball  be 
teased  out  of  all  spirits  1 

Julia.  (]ome,  come.  Lydia,  bope  for  the 
best—Sir  Anlbony  sball  use  bis  interest  witb 
Mrs.  Malaprop. 

L,rdi€t^  out  you  bave  not  beard  tbe  worst, 
t'niortunately  I  had  quarrelled  witb  my  poor 
Beverley,  just  before  my  aunt  made  the  dis- 
covery,' and  I  bave  not  seen  him  since,  to 
naake  it  up. 

Julia.  What  was  bis  offence? 

Ljdia.   Nothing  at  all  1— But*,  I  dOnH  know 

bow  it  was,  as  ottcn  as  we  had  been  together, 

we  bad  never  bad  a  quarrel  I — And,  somehow, 

I  was  afraid  be  would  never  give  me  an  op- 

ponnnitT. — So,  last  'lliursday,  1  wrote  a  letter 

to  myself^  to  inform  myself  that  Beverley  was 

at  ibaC   time  paying   bis  addresses  to   another 

womaa.     I  signed  it  *'your  friend  unknown,** 

sbovred  it  to  Beverley,   charged  bim  witb  bis 

falaebood,  put  myself  in  a  violent  passion,  and 

vovrcd  rd  never  see  him  more. 

Julia,  And  you  let  bim  depart  so,  and  bave 
not  seen  bite  since? 

I^jdia.  Twas  tbe  next  day  my  aunt  found 
the  matter  ouL  1  intended  only  to  bave  tea- 
sed liim  three  days  and  a  half,  and  now  Tve 
Jost  Jiim  for  ever. 

m/t£Ju^  If  be  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as 
you  bave  represented  him  to  me,  he  will  never 
^fve  you  up  so.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell 
me  lie  is  but  an  ensign,  and  you  bave  thirty 
tboissaiid  pounds! 

X/^*0.  BiA  you  know  I  lose  most  of  my      Lydia.  Tbey*ll  not  come  here.  —  Lucy,  do 
fortune  if  1  marry  without  my  auot*s  consent,  you  watch.  [Exit  jLucjr, 

till  of  age;  and  tbat  is  wbat  I  bave  determined      Julia,   Yet  I  must  go.    Sir  Anthony   does 
to  do,    ever  since  1  knew  tbe  penalty.    Nor  not  know  I  am  here,   and  if  we  meet,   be*ll 
could     I  love  tbe  man,   wbo  would  wisb  to 
<«vatt    m  day  for  tbe  alternative. 

^^iia,  Wa>*,  tbia-is  caprice!  •     #  '  _,    __ 

M^jrMa.    VVhat,  does  Julia  tax  me  with  ca-  long  as  sbe  cnooses,  witb  ber  select  words  so 
pric«  ^  "T*  1  thought   ber  lover  Faulkland  bad  ingeniously  misapplied,   without  being  mw- 

pronounced, 

Re-^nter  LoCT. 

Lucjr.  O  Lud!  ma*am,  they  are  botbcomiag 
up  stairs. 

Lydia,  Well,  Fll  not  detain  you,  cos. — 
Adieu,  my  dear  Julia,  Fm  sure  you  are  in 
baste  to  send  to  Faulkland.  —  Tbere — ^through 
my  room  you'll  find  another  staircase. 

Julia,  Adieu! —       \Embract,    ExitJuUOm 


ful,  without  rudeness,  l^nused  to  the  fop- 
peries of  love,  he  is  negligent  of  the  little 
duties  expected  from  a  lover  —  but  being  un- 
hackneyed in  tbe  passion,  bis  affection  is  ardent 
and  sincere;  .ina  as  it  engrosses  his  whole 
soul ,  be  expects  every  thought  and  emotion 
of  his  mistress  to  move  in  unison  witb  his. 
Yet,  though  bis  pride^  calls  for  this  full  return, 
his  humility  makes  him  undervalue  those  qua- 
lities in  him  which  would  entitle  him  to  it; 
and  not  feeling  why  he  should  be  loved  to 
the  degree  be  wishes,  be  still  suspects  tbat  be 
is  not  loved  enough :  —  This  temper ,  I  must 
own,  has  cost  me  many  unhappy  hours;  but 
I  bave  learned  to  think  myself  ins  debtor,  for 
those  imperfections  which  .  arise  from  the  ar- 
dour of  his  attachment. 

Lydia.  Well,  I  cannot  blame  yon  for  de- 
fending bim.  But  tell  me  candidly,  Julia,  bad 
he  never  saved  your  life,  do  you  think  you 
should  bave  been  attached  to  bim  as  you  are  ? — 
Believe  me,  the  rude  blast  tbat  overset  your 
boat  was  a  prosperous  gale  of  love  to  bim. 

Julia.  Gratitude  may  have  strengthened  my 
attachment  to  IVlr.  Faulkland,  but  I  loved  bim 
before  be  bad  preserved  me;  yet  surely  tbat 
alone  were  an  obligation  sufficient — 

Lydia,  Obligation!  —  Why  a  water-spaniel 
would  have  done  as  mucb!  —  W^ell,  i  should 
never  think  of  giving  my  heart  to  a  man  be- 
cause be  could  swim! 

^  Julia.   Come ,   Lydia ,  you   are  too  incon- 
siderate. 

Lydia,   Nay,  I  do  but  jest.~What*s  here? 

Enter  LvcT  in  a  hurry. 

Lucy.  O  ma*am,  here  is  Sir  Anthony  Abso- 
lute just  come  home  witb  your  aunt. 


detain  me,  to  show  me  tbe  town.  TJl  take 
another  opportunity  of  paying  my  respects  to 
Mrs.  Malaprop,   when  sbe  sball  treat  me,  at 


»<l  ber  to  it. 

«/#^/m.  1  do  not  love  even  his  iaults* 

J^jr^Mia,  But  a  propos— you  have  sent  to  him, 

suppose? 

«/«^M0«  Not  yet,  upon  my  word— nor  bas  be 
\^  l^^st  idea  of  my  being  in  Batb.  Sir  An- 
bony*'  resolution  was  so  sudden,  I  could  not 
talc»rwa  bim  of  it 

£^^  €£ia,  "Well,  Julia,  you  are  your  own 
(tbougb  under  the  protection  of  SSr 
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tACT  I. 


Lrdicu  Here»  my  dear  Lucy,  hide  these  fbr^  marriage  as  if  he'd  been  a  black-ai-moor 
books.  Quick,  quick. — ^Fling  *'Peregriae  Pickle^  — and  yet,  miss,  you  are  sensible  iirLat  a  wifir 
under  the  toilet — throw  ^'Roderick  Random*^  I  made! — and  when  it  pleased  Ilearen    to  re> 


into  the  closet — put  **The  innocent  Adultery** 
into  "The  Whole  Duly  of  Man"— thrust  "Lord 
Aimworlh"  under  the  sofa — cram  "Ovid"  he- 
hind  the  holster -^  there  —  put  "The  Man  of 
Feeling"  into  your  pocket — so,  so — now  lay 
"Mrs.  Chapone"^)  in  sight,  and  leave  "For- 
dycc*s  Sermons"  open  on  the  table. 

Luc/.  O  burn  it,  ma^am,  the  hairdresser 
has  torn  away  as  far  as  "Proper  Pride." 

Ljdia,  Never  mind — open  at  "Sobriety." — 
Fling  me  <'Lord  Cheslerfield*s  Letters." — Now 
for  *cm. 


Enter  Mrs.  Malapkop  o/id  Sir  Akthont 

Absoluts. 

Mrs.  Mai.  There,  Sir  Anthony,  there  sits 
the  deliberate  :;trapleton,  who  wants  to  dis- 
grace her  family,  and  lavish  ')  herself  on  a 
iellow  not  worth  a  shilling. 

Ljdia.  Madam,  I  thou^t  you  once — 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  thought,  miss!  I  donU  know 
any  business  you  have  to  think  at  all— thought 
does  not  become  a  young  woman.  But  the 
point  we  would  request  of  you  is,  that  you 
will  promise  to  forget  this  fellow  —  to  illite- 
rate ^)  him,    I  say,  quite  from  your  memory. 

Ljrdia.  Ah,  madam!  our  memories  are  in- 
dependent of  our  wills.  It  is  not  so  easy  to 
forget. 

Mrs.  Mai.  But  I  say  it  is,  miss;  there  is 
nothing  on  earth  %o  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a 
person  chooses  to  set  about  it  Tm  sure  I 
have  as  much  forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  as 
if  he  had  never  existed — ^and  I  thought  it  my 
duty  so  to  do;  and  let  me  tell  you,  Lydia, 
these  violent  memories  don*t  become  a  young 
woman. 

Sir  Anih.  \Yhy  sure  she  won*t  pretend  to 
remember  what  Ak^s  ordered  not!  —  ay,  this 
comes  of  her  reading! 

Ljdia.  What  crime,  madam,  have  I  com- 
mitted, to  be  treated  thus? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Now  donH  attempt  to  extirpate  ^) 
yourself  from  the  matter;  you  know  1  have 
proof  controvertible  ')  of  it. — But  tell  me,  will 
you  promise  to  do  as  youVe  bid?  Will  you 
take  a  husband  of  your  friend*s  choosing? 

Ljrdia.  Madam,  I  must  tell  you  plainly,  that 
had  I  no  preference  for  any  one  else,  the 
choice  you  have  made  would  be  my  aversion. 
Mrs.  Mai'  What  business  have  you,  miss, 
with  preference  and  aversion  F  They  donH 
become  a  young  woman;  and  you  ought  to 
know,  that  as  both  always  wear  off,  *lis  safest 
in  matrimony  to  begin  with  a  little  aversion. 
I  am  sure  1  bated   your  poor  dear  uncle  be** 

i)  These  book*  are  introduced  in  •uch  ■  manner,  tlial 
Uiejr  produce  ellher  a  very  whinaical  conlraatt  or  an 
aploMs  of  «Uu»iuD;  for  inslance.  Peregrine  Pirkle,  aa 
a  lady'a  man,  can  have  no  {ictter  place  than  ihe  ln1|ct; 
Roderick  Random's  percgriualiooa  are  confined  to  iBe 
cloai  t;  the  innocent  AdiilU-rj  it  riot  Ike  most  proper 
thing  in  the  vholo  duly  of  man:  I.oid  Aimworth  (scv 
Maid  uf  the  Mill)  ha*  debased  himself  by  a  mcji- 
aUianct;  Ovid  is  to  attend  Ihe  dreams  of  the  Iotc- 
sick  maid ;  and  the  Man  of  Fceltiig  is  to  i 
cbai  iiies.  Mrs.  Chapono  liaa  wrillca  advice 
women  apon  marriage,  etc. 

s)  New  for  Mrs,  Malaprop'a  "words  so  iageniuusly  mi»^ 
appiieJ,  without  being  mitprenoitnced."  We  can  be 
lavish  of  any  things  but  we  nnst  throw  away  oaraelvoa. 

5)  Obliterate.  4)  Sxtrieate.  5)  /jacoBlrorOTtihle. 


lease  me  from  Mm,  Hit  unknown  ^rliat  tears 
i  shed! — ^But  suppose  we  were  goins  to  giSc 
you  another  choice,  will  you  promise  ns  to 
give  up  this  Beverley? 

Ljrdia.  Could  I  belie  my  thoughts  so  hr 
as  to  give  that  promise,  my  actions  would 
certainly  as  far  belie  my  words. 

Mrs.  MaL  Take  yourself  to  your  rooA— - 
You  are  fit  company  for  nothing  but  yw 
own  ill-humours. 

Ljtiia.  Willingly,  ma*ara — I  cannot  eh^o^ 
for  th^  worse.  ££jrie  L/dta- 

Mrs.  MaL  Therc*s  a  little  intncate  hucsy 
for  you! 

Sir  Anth.  It  is  not  to  be  woadovd  al, 
ma^am, — all  this  is  the  natural  conseyence  of 
teaching  girls  to  read.  Had  1  a  thouftaiMl 
daughters,  by  heaven!  Fd  as  soon  have  ihcm 
taught  the  black  art  as  their  alphabet! 

Mrs.  Mai.  Nay,  nay,  Sir  Anthony,  you  arc 
an  absolute  misanthropy  ^). 

Sir  Anth.  In  my  way  hither,  I^lrs.  Mabprop, 
I  observed  your  niece*s  maid  conuag*  Ibrlk 
from  a  circulating  library !  —  Sbe  had  a  hook 
in  each  hand^^they  were  balf-bomd  volomcs, 
with  marble  covers !  —  From  that  moment  I 
guessed  how  full  of  duty  I  should  see  her 
mistress ! 

Mrs.  Mai,  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed! 
Sir  Anth.  Madam,  a  circnlattog  libnrv  in 
a  town  is,  as  an  evergreen  tree  of  diakoiiol 
knowledge!  It  blossoms  through  the  year!— 
And  depend  on  it,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  that  tkct 
who  are  so  fond  of  handling  the  leaves,  wul 
long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Fie,  fie,  Sir  Anthony,  yoasarefy 
speak  laconically^). 

Sir  Anth.  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  mode- 
ration, now,  what  would  you  have  a  woman 
know? 

Mrs.  Mai.   Observe  me,   Sir  AiithoBT.--I 
would  by  no  means  wish  a  daughter  of  miac 
to  be  a  progeny  ')  of  learning;   I  don't  tkink 
so  much  learning  becomes  a  Yonng  vnMBsa; 
for  instance,    I   would   never   let   her  *«d<0e 
with  Greek,   or  Hebrew,    or  Algebra,  or  Si- 
mony,  or  Fluxions,  or  Paradoxes,  or  sack  ie- 
flaramatory  branches  of  learning — Dcitbrr  wmild 
it  be  necessary  for  her  to  handle  any  of} oar 
mathematical,  astronomical,   diabolical  isslni^ 
menis  ♦):  —  But,  Sir  Anthony,   I  woaU  send 
her,  at  nine  years  old,  to  a    hoar&ig^school, 
in  order  to  learn  a  little  ingenuity  ^)  and  arlW 
fice.    Then,  sir,  she  should  have  a  supcrdhoas  ^) 
knowledge  in  acoounts;-*-ancl  as  she  grew  ap* 
I  would  have   her  instructed    in   geometry^). 
that  she  might  know  something    of  the  cao- 
tagious  *)  countries ;  —  hut  above  all,   Sir  As- 
tbony,  she  should  be  mictress  of  orthodox^  *X 
that  she  might  not  mis-spell,  and  mSsproa^Mtf 
words  so  shamefully  as  girls  usuallv  da;  ^ 
likewise  that  she  might  reprehend  '^)jk«  ^ 
meaning   of  what  she   is   saying.     Thb,  Stf 
to  direct  oori Anthony,    IS   what  I   would   have   a  wfl«» 
rice  to  young  know;  — and  I  don't   think  them  is  a  saf«r- 
stitious  ^^)  article  in  it. 

J  J  Mi»«nlhropi»L  *)  Jrotiically.  S)  Prvdigj.  «J  M*** 
the  old  lady  is  conmletdx  oh*  •f  her  dvpili.  5)  ^f- 
nuoaaness.  6)  Superficial.  7)  Cecfraf hy.  <}C«*ti^j— 
9)  Orthi»gr«f by.     10}  C*aipi«h«Md.      ai)  & 


[Act  1L  Scbmb  l.J 

SirAnOu  \yell,  well,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  will 
dUpute  Uie  point  no  furtber  with  you;  tlioiigk 
1  inuti  confess,  thai  you  are  a  truly  moderate 
and  polite  ar^er,  Ibr  almost  every  third  word 
you  say  is  on  my  side  of  the  question.  But, 
Airs.  Malaprop,  to  the  more  important  point 
in  debate,  — you  say,  you  have  no  objection 
lo  my  proposal. 

Mrs.  MaL  None,  i  assure  you.  1  am  under 
no  positiTe  engagement  with  Mr.  Acres,  and 
as  Lydja  is  bo  obstinate  .against  him,  perhaps 
your  son  may  have  better  success. 

Sir  Anth*  Well,  madam,  1  will  write  for 
the  boy  directly,  lie  knows  not  a  syllable  of 
this  ycl,  thougn  1  have  for  some  time  had  the 
propojsl  in  my  head.  He  is  at  present  with 
Lis  regiment. 

Mrs.  Mai.  We  have  never  seen  your  son, 
Sir  Anthony;  but  1  hope  no  objection  on 
his  side. 

Sir  AiiUt.  Objection ! — let  him  object  if  he 
ddre^.  —  No,  no,  Mrs.  MaUiprop,  Jack  knows 
that  the  least  demur  puts  me  in  a  phrensy 
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mind,  Lucy— if  ever  you  betray  what  you 
ale  intrusted  with  (unless  it  be  other  people^s 
secrets  to  me^  you  forfeit. my  malevolence ^ 
for  ever;  and  your  being  a  simpleton  shafl 
be  no  excuse  lor  your  locality  >). 

/^iCY.  Ha!  ha  I  ha!— 5o,  my  dear  shnpit- 
ctij,  let  me  give  you  a  little  respite —[oZ/cfr- 
mg  her  TOOfv/ierJ  — let  girls   in   my  station 


he  crumbled  at  that,   I  always  sent  him  out 
of  Ine  room. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  and  the  properest  way,  o^my 
conscience!  —  nothing    is    so   conciliating   to 


and  I  hope  you  will  represent  her  to  the 
captain  as  an  object  not  altogether  illegible^). 
Sir  Anth.  Maaam,  I  will  handle  the  subject 


prudently. — Well|  1  must  leave  you;  and  let 
me  beg  you,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  this 
natter  roundly  to  the  ffirl;— take  my  advice- 
keep  a  tight  hand :  if  she  rejects  this  proposal, 
clap  her  under  lock  and  key;  and  if  you  were 
iust  to  let  the  servants  forget  to  bring  her  din- 
ner for  three  or  four  days,  you  can't  Conceive 
how  she*d  come  abouL  [Exit  Sir  Anth. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Well,  at  any  rale  1  shall  be  glad 
lo  get  her  from  under  my  intuition  ').  She 
Las  Bonuhow  discovered  my  partiality  for  Sir 
Lucius  O'Friffger— sure,  Lucy  caoH  have  be- 
frayed  me!— No,  the  cirl  is  such  a  simpleton, 
I  should  have  made  her  confess  it. — Lucy!— 
Luey !  —  [CallsA  Had  she  been  one  of  your 
arliucial  Qnti^  1  should  never  have  trusted  her. 

Enter  Lucy. 

L,9dcjr.  Did  you  call,  ma'am? 
^  Mrs.  MaL  les,   girl. — Did  you  see  Sir  Lu- 
cs9Mm    while  you  was  out? 

I^ascj.  No,  indeed,  ma'am^  not  a  glimpse  of 

JMrs.  Mai,   You  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  you 

^er  mentioned — 

M^Mdcjr.  O  Gemini  1  l*d  sooner  cot  my  ton- 
a^ue   out. 

Mfrs.MoL  Well,  don't  let  yoor  simplicity 
.•e    Smpojed  on. 

I^ucjr.  No,  ma'am. 

M€rs*  Mai.  So,  conie  to  me  presently^  and 
11   ^ive  yptt  another  letter  to  Sir  Lucius;  but 

«>     ^^«  ifliroke  Ibc  it'xij,  ^  AdoraUuna  would  bM  fcaro 
W«n  —  mntih  too  kifli  for  h«r  atjlr. 

>    U  mm  l««ir«  oat  the  pwUcle  in  in  tbU  word,  w«  <kdl 
hmrm  tJb*  lodjii  Btamnf . 


be  as  fond  as  the  v  please  of  appearing  expert, 
and  knowmg  m  their  trusts;  commend  me  to 
a  mask  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of  sharp  eyes 
for  my  own  interest  under  it!— Let  me  see  to 
what  account  have  1  turned  my  simpUciir  la- 

*^J"^,f^i^H  "^  ^  /»«/'''"].  For  abeUing 
Miss  l^dia  Languish  in  a  design  of  run- 
ning awaj  with  an  ensign  f^in  money, 
sundry  tunes,  twelv^e  pound  twelve  \  gowns, 
five;  ha^,  ruffles,  caps,  etc.  etc.  number- 
lessI^From  the  said  ensign,  within  this 
last  month,  six  guineas  and  a  An//:— About 
a  quarter's  pay !— Item,  from  Mrs.  Malaprop, 
f^[  b^lrajing  the  young  people  to  her-^ 
when  1  found  matters  were  likely  to  be  dis- 
covered—/cvo  guineas,  and  a  black  padusoy, 
—Item,  from  Mr.  Acres,  for  carrying  di- 
vers letters -^yrhich  1  never  delivered— Zero 
guineas,  and  a  pair  of  buckles — Item, /ro/n 
Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger,  three  crowns,  two 
gold  pocket-pieces,  and  a  silver  snuff  box ' 
—Well  done,  simph'citr. '^yei  I  was  forced 
to  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he  was 
corresponding,  not  with  the  aunt,  but  with 
Ihe  niece:  for  though  not  over  rich,  i  found 
be  had  too  much  pnde  and  delicacy  to  sacri- 
fice the  feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  the  neces- 
sities of  bis  fortune.  fExit. 

ACT    n. 

SCENB  L 

Captaiiv  Absolvte's  Lodgings. 

Captain  Absolute  and  Fag. 

Fag.  Sir,  while  I  was  there  Sir  Anthonr 
came  in:  I  told  bim,  you  had  sent  me  to  in- 
quire alter  his  health,  and  to  know  if  be  was 
at  leisure  to  see  you. 

Abs.  And  what  did  he  say,  on  hearing  I 
-^vas  at  Bath?  ® 

Ffljr.  Sir,  iu  my  life  I  never  saw  an  elder- 
ly genUeman  more  astonished!  He  started 
back  two  or  three  paces,  rapt  out  a  doien 
intenectural  oaths,  aud  asked,  what  the  devil 
had  iM'ougbtyou  here? 

Abs.  VVell,  sir,  and  what  did  you  sav? 

Ihg.  O,  1  lied,  sir— I  forget  the  precise  lie  • 
but  you  may  depend  on't,  be  got  no  truth 
trom  me.  Yet,  with  submission,  for  fear  of 
blunders  in  future,  1  should  be  gUd  to  Bz 
what  has  brought  us  to  Bath ;   in   order  thaf 

we  may  li«  a  little  consistenlly.—Sir  Anthony's 
servants  were  curious,  sir,  very  curious  in- 
deed. 

Abs.  Yofi  have  said  nothing  to  them— '•* 
Fug.  O,  not  a  word,  sir,- not  a  word.  Mr. 

ttiomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  I  take 

to  be  the  discreetest  of  whips)— 

Abs.  'Sdeatbl- you  rascal  I— you  have  not 
trusted  him! 

Fag.  O,  no,  sir— no— no— nol  a  syHahie, 

i;  BoMTolcnco.       »)  Toptlity. 
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[Act  II. 


upon  my  Tcractty !— He  was,  Jndeed.  a  little |     Abs.  SoMjf  softly;  for  tbotigh   1  am  eoo- 
inquisitive;    but  I  was  sl]r,    sir — deniish  ^!  irinced  my  little  Lydia  would  ek>pe  yrlih  mc 


My  master,  (said  I)  honest  Thomas,  (you  know, 
sir,  one  sayx  honest  to  one^s  inferiors),  is 
come  to  Bath  to  recruit — Yes,  sir,  I  said  to 
recruit^) — and  whether  for  men,  money,  or 
constitution,  you  know,  sir,  is  nothing  to  him, 
nor  any  one  else. 

jibs.  Well,  recruit  will  do — let  it  be  so. 

Fag.  O,  sir,  recruit  will  do  surprisingly-^ 
indeed,  to  give  the  thing  an  air,  I  told  Tho- 
mas, that  your  Honour  had  already  inlisted 
five  disbanded  chairmen,  seven  minority  waiters, 
and  thirteen  billiard-markers. 

Abs.  You  blockhead,  never  say  more  than 
is  necessary. 

Fag.  I  be^  pardon,  sir — I  beg  pardon*- 
But,  with  submission,  a  lie  is  nothing  unless 
one  supports  it.  Sir,  whenevev  I  draw  on 
my  invention  for  a  good  current  lie,  i  always 
forge  indorsements  as  well  as  the  bill, 

Abs,  Well,  take  care  you  don*t  hurt  yottr 
credit,  by  offering  too  much  security, — Is  Mr. 
Faulkland  returned  ? 

Fag,  He  is  above,  sir,  ohanftinff  his  dress. 

Abs.  Can  ^ou  tell  whether  he  has  been  in- 
formed of  Sir  Anthony*s  and  Miss  Melville's 
arrival  ? 

Fag.  I  fancy  not,  sir;  he  has  seen^no  one 
since  he  came  in  but  his  gentleman,  who  was 
with  him  at  Bristol. — I  think,  sir,  1  hear  Mr. 
Faulkland  coming  down — 

Abs.  Go,  tell  him,  I  am  here. 

Fag.  Yes,  sir — [^Going^ — I  beg  pardon,  sir, 
but  should  Sir  Anthony  call,  you  will  do  me 
the  favour  to  remember,  that  we  arc  recruit- 
ing, if  you  please. 

Abs.  Well,  well. 

Fag.  And  in  tenderness  to  my  character, 
if  your  Honour  could  bring  in  the  chairmen 
and  waiters,  I  should  esteem  it  as  an  obliga* 
tion;  for  though  1  never  scruple  a  lie  to  serve 
my  master,  yet  it  hurts  one*s  conscience  to  be 
found  out.  [_E.xit 

Abs.  Now  for  my  whimsical  friend — if  he 
does  not  know  that  his  mistress  is  here,  Til 
tease  him  a  little  before  I  tell  him — 

Enter  Faulkland. 

Faulkland,  youVe  welcome  to  Bath  again; 
you  are  punctual  in  your  return. 

Faulk.  Yes;  I  had  nothing  to  detain  me, 
when  I  had  finished  the  business  I  went  on. 
Well,  what  news  since  I  leAyou?  How  stand 
matters  between  you  and  Lydia? 

Abs,  Faith,  much  as  they  were;  1  have  not 
seen  her  since  our  quarrel;  however,  I  ex- 
pect to  be  recalled  every  hour. 

Faulk,  W^hy  doo*t  you  persuade  her  to  go 
off  with  you  at  once  ? 

Abs,  What,  and  lose  two-thirds  of  her  for- 
tune? You  forget  that,  my  friend. — No,  no, 
1  could  have  brought  her  to  that  long  ago. 

Faulk,  Nay  then,  you  trifle  too  long — if 
you  are  sure  of  her,  propose  to  the  aunt  in 
four  own  character,  and  write  to  Sir  An- 
thony for  his  consent. 

i)  Here  Mr.  F«^  gtvw  a  proof  o(  the  ferlUilv  of  kia  iok 
v«nlron,  for  in  Ibo  courae  of  ih'u  phrut,  he  hiu  upon 
dia  worA  reeruit;  the  «le§e  effect  i$  1q«1  in  theclMel. 

•)  A  Talet  da  ehambra  it  aarar  called  by  aaj  other  name 
ttaii  a  gmihmmn  Bow-»>daja;  and  the  gaatleman  calli 
far  hia  gttuUman,  to  coma  and  drew  him. 


as  £nsign  Beveriey,  yet  am  I  by  no  means 
certain  that  she  woakl  take  me  with  the  im- 
pediment  of  our  friends*  consent,  a  regslar 
humdrum  wedding,  and  the  reversion  of  a 
good  fortune  on  my  side:  no,  no;  I  most 
prepare  her  gradually  for  the  discovery,  and 
make  myself  necessary  to  her,  before  1  risk 
it — W^ell,  but  Faulklandf  you*ll  dine  wllh  as 
to-day  at  the  Hotel?. 

Faulk,  Indeed  I  cannot;  I  am  not  in  spi- 
rits to  be  of  such  a  party. 

Abs.  By  heavens!  I  shall  forrwear  yo«r 
company.  You  are  the  most  teasiag,  captious, 
incorrigible  lover!— Do  love  like  a  man. 

Faulk,  I  own  I  am  unfit  for  companjr. 

Abs,  Am  npt  /  a  lover;  ay,  and  a  roman- 
tic one  too?  Yet  do  I  carry  every  where 
with  me  such  a  confounded  farrago  of  doubts, 
fears,  hopes,  wishes,  and  all  the  flinuy  fur- 
niture of  a  country  miss's  brain! 

Faulk.  Ah!  Jack,  your  heart  and  son!  are 
not,  like  mine,  fiied  immutably  on  one  only 
object*  You  throw  for  a  large  stake,  hut  Jo- 
sing,  yott  could  stake,  and  throw  again: — iuil 
1  have  set  my  sum  of  happiness  on  thts  cast, 
and  not  to  succeed,  were  to  be  slrtpl  of  all. 

Abs.  But,  for  HeavenS  sake!  what  grounds 
for  apprehension  can  your  whimsical  brain 
conjure  up  at  present? 

FauUc.     What  grounds   for   apprehension, 
did  you  say?  Heavens!  are  there  not  a  thou- 
sand f   I  fear  for  her  spirits  —  her  health— Ker 
life — My  absence  may  fret  her;    her  ansiriy 
for  my  return,  her  fears  for  me,  may  opposes* 
her  gentle  temper.    And  for   her  health,  Aoe% 
not  every  hour  bring  me  cause  to  be  alaimed/ 
If  it  rains,  some  shower  may  even  then  have 
chilled   her  delicate  frame!     If  the  wind    b« 
keen,  some  rude  blast  may  have  aifeded  her! 
The  h^t  of  noon ,  tlie  dews  of  the  evening, 
may  endanger  the  life  of  her,  lor  wbom  only 
I   value  mine.    O  Jack!    when   deltcale    asrtl 
feeling  souls   are    separated,    there  is  not  a 
feature  in   the  sky,   not  a  movement  of  iWe 
elements,  not  an  aspiration  of  the  breese,  but 
hints  some  cause  for  a  lover's  apprclieaMon  * 

Abs.  Ay,  hut  we  may  choose  whHber  wr 
will  take  the  faint  or  not. — So,  then,  Faulk- 
land, if  you  were  convinced  that  Jufia  were 
well  and  in  spirits,  you  would  he  cntircly 
conient. 


Faulk.  I  should  be  happy   beyond 

for  th: 


ore 


— I  am  anxious  only  for  tbaL 

Abs.  Then  io  core  yonr  anxiety  ai  ooc 
Miss  Melville  is  in    perfect  health,   aad    is  ai 
this  moment  in  Bath. 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack— don't  trifle  witk  me. 

Abs.   She  is   arrived   here   with    my  falWr 
within  this  hour. 

Faulk.  Can  you  be  serious? 

Abs,  I  thought  you  knew  Sir  Antboar  k^ 
ter  than  to  he  surprised  at  a  sud^ien  -wrfcmi  ct 
this  kind. — Seriously  then,  it  ts  as  I  ftctf  v'** 
— upon  my  honour. 

Faulk.  My  dear  friend  l-^HoHo,  D«9^s|r«»et 
my  hat— my  de<ir  Jade — nownotbtn^  •acazli< 
can  give  me  a  moments  uneasiness* 

Enter  Fag. 
Fag.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres,  just  arnTcd^  ts  b«l»«v 
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THE  RIVALS. 


jiftf.  SUjf  FaplUaoiI,  tbij  Acres  lives  with- 1 there  is  an  innate  levitjr  in  woman,  tl 
in  a  mile  of  Sir  Antbony,  and  be  sball  tell  thing  can  OTercome.— What!  happy, 
you  how  your  mistress   has  been  ever  since  away! 
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that  no- 
and  I 


joa  left  ber.— Fagi  show  the  gentleman  up. 

lExii  Fof. 

Faulk,  What,  is  be  much  acquainted  m 
the  family? 

jids.  O,  very  intimate;  I  insist  on  your  not 
eoing:  besides,  bis  character  will  divert  you. 

Foali^.  Well,  I  should  like  to  ask  bim  a 
few  questions. 

^Aur.  He  is  likewise  a  rival  of  mine — that 
is,  of  mjmfiiher  self*s,  for  he  does  not  think 
his  frieoirCaptain  Absolute  ever  saw  the  lady 
in  question;  and  it  is  ridiculous  enough  to 
hear  bim  complain  to  me  of  one  JUeverlejr, 
a  concealed  skulking  rival,  who — 

Fatsik.  Uujh  2  -lie's  here. 

Enter  Acres. 

Acres,  Hab!  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain, 
and  honest  Jack,  novr  do*st  thou?  just  arrived, 
faith,  as  you  see. — Sir,  your  bumble  servant. 
—  VVarm  work  on  the  roads.  Jack— Odds 
whips  and  wheels!  IVe  travelled  like  a  comet, 
with  a  tail  of  dust  all  the  way  as  long  as  the 
MaJL 

Abs.  Ab!  Bob,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric 
planet,  but  we  know  your  attraction  nilher — 
Give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Faulk  land  to 
you;  Mr.  FaulUand,  Mr.  Acres. 

Acres,  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  see 

5oa:   Sir,  I    solicit   your   connexions.  —  Hey, 
ack — what,  this  is  Mr.  Faulk  land,  who — 
Abs.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  MelvUle's  Mr.  Faulk. 
laod« 

jicreM*  OcTso!  she  and  your  father  can  be 
but  just  arrived  before  me — I  suppose  you 
have  seen  them.  Ab!  Mr.  Faulklaoa,  yquare 
indeed  a  bappy  nan. 

Kaulkm  1  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville  yet, 
sir; — I  bope  she  enjoyed  full  health  and  spi> 
His  tn  Devonshire? 

Arres.  Never  knew   her  better  in  my  life, 
>Kir, — never  better.    Odds  blushes  and  blooms! 
sbe  lias  been  as  healthy  as  the  German  Spa. 
J'^Mitik.  Indeed! — I   did  bear   that  she  had 
he^a  a  Ihtle  indisposed. 

^4€rreM.  False,,  false,  sir — only  said  to  vex 
jou:    quite  the  reverse,  1  assure  you. 

^€MSi9tu  There,  Jack,  yon  see  she  has  the 
advanfaM  of  me;  1  bad  almost  fretted  my- 
aeJi  ill. 

^As*    Now  are  you  angry  with  your  mi- 
sirens    for  not  having  been  sick. 

F^^MSdik^  tio^  no,  you  misunderstand  me: — 
rot  stsrely  a  little  trifling  indisposition  is  not  an 
itnn.vtssral  consequence  of  absence  from  those 
vp-e  l€»'^^* — Now^  confess — isnH  there  something 
■takio«l  in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health  r 
^^AMm.  O,  it  was  very  unkind  of  her  to  be 
wdi  iaa  your  absence  to  be  sure! 
r.r.  Good  apartments,  Jack. 
/Xr.  W^ell,  sir,  but  you  was  saying  that 
f«s«  ASelville  has  been  so  exceedinglj  well 
.•v^laaft  tbcn  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,  I 
,n»o««  ? — Always  in  spirits— bey  ? 
^4c^^M*  Merr^,  odds  crickets!  she  has  been 
^  b^ll  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever 
^  ^mM  been — so  lively  and  entertaining!  so 
II    ^^tf*  writ  and  humour! 


y«»i 


JVv«W^«  There,  Jack,  there.— O,  by  my  soul ! 


Ads*  Have  done:  —  How  foolish  this  is  I 
just  now  you  were  only  apprehensive  for  your 
mistresses  spirits. 

Faulk,  \Vhy,  Jack,  have  I  been  the  joy 
and  spirit  of  the  company? 

Abs,  No  indeed,  you  have  not. 

FauUe.  Hate  I  been  lively  and  entertaining? 

Abs,  O,  upon  mr  word,  I  acquit  you. 

Faulk.  Have  i  been  full  of  wit  and  hu- 
mour ? 

Abs*  No,  faith,  to  do  you  Justice,  you  have 
been  confoundedly  stupid  indeed. 

Acres.  Whales  the  matter  with  the  gen- 
tleman ? 

Abs.  He  is  only  expressing  bis  great  satis- 
faction at  bearing  that  Julia  has  been  so'  well 
and  happy — that's  all — hey,  FaulUand? 

Faulk.  Oh!  I  am  rejoiced  to  bear  it^- 
yes,  she  has  a  happy  disposition ! 

Acres.  That  she  has  indeed— then  she  is  so 
accomplished — so  sweet  a  voice — so  expert  at 
her  harpsichord — such  a  mistress  of  flat  and 
sharp,  squallante,  rumblante,  and  qtuTerante !  ^) 
— thei*e  was  this  time  month— Odds  minnums 
and  crotchets!  bow  she  did  chirup  at  Mrs. 
Piano*s  concert! 

Faulk.  There  again,  what  jav  yon  to  this? 
you  see  she  has  been  aU  mirtn  and  song^ 
not  a  thought  of  me ! 

Abs,  Pho!  man,  is  not  music* the  food  of 
love? 

Faulk.  Well,  well,  it  may  be  so. — Pray, 
Mr.—  what's  bis  damnM  name ! — Do  you  remem- 
ber what  songs  Miss  MelTille  sung? 

Avres,  Not  1  indctd. 

Abs,  Stay  now,  they  viyre  some  pretty  me- 
lancholy purlin g-stream  airs,  I  warrant;  per- 
haps you  may  recollect;— did  she  sing,  'When 
absent  from  my  souFs  delight?* 

Acres.  No,  that  wa*n*t  it. 

Abs.  Or,  *Go,  gentle  gales!* — *Go,  gentle 
gales!*—  [Sin^s. 

Acres.  O  no!  nothing  like  it.— Odds!  now 
I  recollect  one  of  them— 'My  hearths  my  ovniy 
my  will  is  free. ' —  \Sings* 

Faulk.  Fool  1  fool  that  I  am  I  to  fix  aU  my 
happiness  on  such  a  trifler!  *Sdeath !  to  make 
herself  the  pipe  and  ballad-monger  of  a  cir- 
cle! to  sooto  her  light  heart  with  catches  and 
glees! — What  can  you  sav  to  this,  sir? 

Abs,  Why,  that  I  should  l>e  glad  to  bear 
my  mistress  had  been  so  merry,  sir, 

Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay^*m  not  sorry  that 
she  has  been  bappy — no,  no.  I  am  glad  of 
that — I  would  not  have  had  her  sad  or  sick 
—yet  surely  a  sympathetic  heart  would  have 
shown  itself  even  in  the  choice  of  a  song^- 
she  might  bavn  been  temperately  healthy,  and 
somehow,  plaintively  gay;  but  she  has  been 
dancing  too,  I  doubt  noli 

Acres,  What  does  the  gentleman  say  about 
dancing? 

Abs.  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  dances 
as  well  as  she  sings. 

Acres.  Kj  truly,  does  sbe^-tbere  was  at 
our  last  race  ball — 

I)  Tlie  EDfliik  WArdi  aquall,  ramU«»  and  qiiW«r,  ita1ia<* 
niacd  bjr  Mr*  Acre*'  iiiKCBieot  applicMiua  •{  lliMr 
Irmisalioa*. 
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FauVc.  Hell  and  the  dcTiI!  There!  there— 
I  told  you  so  !  I  told  you  so !  Oh !  she  tfari- 
▼es  in  my  absence! — Dancing!  but  her  whole 
feelings  have  been  in  opposition  with  mine! — 
I  have  been  anxious,  silent,  pensire,  sedentary 
«— my  days  have  been  hours  of  care,  my  nights 
of  watchfulness.  — She  has  been  all  health! 
spirit !  lau^h !  song !  dance !  —  Oh  !  damn*d, 
daronM  levity! 

Abs*  For  Heaven's  sake,  Faulkland,  don\ 
expose  yourself  so. — Suppose  she  has  danced, 
what  then  ? — docs  not  the  ceremony  of  socie- 
ty often  oblige — 

Faulk,  VVell,  well.  111  contain  myself— 
perhaps  as  you  say — for  form  sake. — VVhat, 
Mr.  Acres,  you  were  praising  Miss  Melville's 
manner  of  dancing  a  mmuet — hey  ? 

Acres*  O,  I  dare  insure  her  for  that — but 
what  I  was  going  to  speak  of  was  her  voun- 
try-dancing.' — Odds  swimmings !  she  has  such 
an  air  with  her! 

Faulk*  Now  disappointment  on  her!  de- 
fend this,  Absolute;  why  doni  you  defend 
this?-— Country-dances!  jigs  and  reels!  am  I 
to  blame  now?    A  minuet  I  could  have  for- 

r*ven— I  should  not  have  minded  that — I  say 
should  not  have  regarded  a  minuet  —  but 
country-dances  ! — Zounds !  had  she  m^de  one 
in  a  cotillion — I  believe  1  could  have  forgiven 
even  that — but  to  be  monkey-led  for  a  night ! 
—to  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of 
Amorous  palming  puppies! — to  show  paces 
like  a  managed  nlfy !  —  O  Jack,  there  never 
can  be  but  one  man  in  the  world,  whom  a 
truly  modest  and  delicate  woman  ought  to 
pair  with  in  z  country-dimce  f  and  even  then, 
the  rest  of  the  couples  should  be  her  great 
uncles  and  aunts!  ^ 

Abs.  Ay,  to  be  sure!  —  grandfathers  and 
grandmothers ! 

Faulk*  If  there  be  but  one  Ticious  mind  in 
the  set,  'twill  spread  like  a  contagion — the  ac- 
tion of  their  pulse  beats  to  the  lascivious  move- 
ment of  the  jig  —  their  quivering,  warm- 
breathed  sighs  impregnate  the  very  air— the 
atmosphere  becomes  electrical  to  love,  and 
each  amorous  spark  darts  through  every  link 
of  the  chain !— I  must  leave  you — I  own  I  am 
somewhat  flurried— and  that  confounded  looby 
has  perceived  it.  [Going. 

Aos.  Nay,  but  stay,  Faulkland,  and  thank 
Mr.  Acres  for  his  good  news.  • 

Faulk*  Dawn  his  news!  [Exit Faulkland. 

Abs*  Hal  ha!  ha!  poor  l«aulkland  five  mi- 
nutes since — ^'nothing  6n  earth  could  give  him 
a  moment's  uneasiness ! ' 

Acres.  The  gentleman  wa'n't  angry  at  my 
praising  his  mistress,  was  he? 

Abs.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe.  Bob. 

Acres.  You  don't  say  so  ?  Ha !  ha !  jealous 
of  me — that's  a  good  joke. 

Abs.  There's  nothing  strange  in  that.  Bob; 
let  me  tell  you,  that  sprightly  grace  and  in- 
sinuating manner  of  yours  will  do  some  mis- 
chief among  the  girls  here. 

Acres*  Ah!  you  joke— ha!  ha!  mischief- 
hat  ha!  but  you  know  I  am  not  my  own 
property,  my  dear  I,;^'dia  has  forestalled  me. 
— o^e  could  never  abide  me  in  the  country, 
because  I  used  to  dress  so  badly — but  odds 
frogs  and  tambours  1^)   I  sha'n't   take  matters 

i)  Tlic  peopU  in  EnsUnd  caII  fmchatD  frofa,   and  at 


SO  here — now  ancient  madam  has  no  -voice  io 
it. — I'll  make  my  old  clothes  know  who's  mas- 
ter—  I  shall  straightway  cashier  the  hvntin^- 
frock — and  render  my  leather  breeches  inca- 
pable —  My  hair  has  been  in  trailing  %omt 
lime. 

Abs.  Indeed! 

Acres.  Ay — and  tho'lT  the  side  carls  are  s 
little  restive,  my  hind-part  takes  it  very  kiadlj*. 

Abs.  O,  youji  polish,  I  doubt  not. 

Acres.  Absolutely  I  propose  so  —  than  if  I 
can  find  out  this  £nsign  UeveHey,  odds  tiv;- 
gers  and  flints!  TU  make  him  koo^  the  de- 
ference o't 

AbS'  Spoke  like  a  man — but  pray^  Bob,  I 
observe  you  have  got  an  odd  kind  oif  a  neir 
method  of  swearing — 

Acres.  Ila !  ha !  you've  taken  notice  of  it— 
'tis  genteel,  isn't  it?  —  1  didn't  invent  it  my- 
self though ;  but  a  commander  in   oor  nuUUi 
— a   great  scholar,   I   assure   yon  —  says  that 
there   is  no   meaning   in   the   common  oatht, 
and   that   nothing  but    their   anti^sty  makes 
them  respectable ;  —  because,  be  says,  the  an- 
cients would   never   stick  to   an  oath  or  two 
but  would  say,   by  Jove!    or  by  Bacchus!  or* 
by  Mars!  or  by  Venus!  orbyraiUs!  accord- 
ing to  ihe  sentiment — so   that  to  swear  with 
propriety,    says    my    little    major,  the  ^ath 
should  be  an  echo  to  the  sense;'  and  this  we 
call  the  oalli  refenntiul,  orsentimetUalsofear^ 
ing — ha!  ha!  ha!  'tis  genteel,  isn't  it? 

Abs.  Very  genteel,  and  very  new  indeed — 
and  I  dare  say  will  supplant  all  other  (ignres 
of  imprecation. 

Acres.  Ay,  ay,  the  best  terras  wiD  grow 
obsolete — Damns  have  had  their  day. 

Enter  Fag. 

Fag,  Sir,  there  is  a  gentleman  h^w  de- 
sires to  see  you — Shall  I  show  him  into  the 
parlour  ? 

Abs.  Ay— you  may.' 

Acres.  Well,  I  must  be  gone — 

Abs.  Stay;  who  is  it.  Fag? 

Fagm  Your  father,  sir. 

Abs.  You  puppy,  why  didnH  you  show  hiai 
up  directly  ?  [Exii  Fm^* 

Acres,  You  have  business  wiih  Sir  An- 
thony.— I  espect  a  message  from  Mrs.  Nala- 
proop  at  my  lodgings — I  have  sent  also  Id  my 
dear  friend  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger.  —  Adieo, 
Jack,  we  must  meet  at  night,  when  yea  shall 
give  me  a  dozen  bumpers  to  little  Lydia. 

Abs.  That  I  will  with  all  my  heart.  \Fs^U 
Acres\  Now  for  a  parenul  lecture — ^l  nope 
he  has  heard  nothing  of  the  business  llhat  ha« 
brought  me  here — I  wish  the  goat  haid  held 
him  £ist  in  DeTonshire,  with  aUmj  sooil 

Enter  Sir  Atitbomt. 

Sir,  I  am  deliehted  to  see  you  hcrv; 
looking  so  well:  your  sudden  arrival  al 
made  me  apprehensive  for  your  Itealth. 

Sir  Antlu   \etj  apprehensive,    I  dm* 
Jack. — What,  you  are  recruiting  herct  ^  ^ 

Abs*  Yes,  sir,  I  am  on  duty. 

SirAnth.  Well,  Jack,   1  am    glad  to 
you,  though  I  did  aot  expect  it,  lor  I 

thai  time  «ttr  mmle  rmbioas  were  i 
Dow>    Vie    have    iha  •dvaBl«|o. 
the  Frcackaias'i  fackrt  ikcee 
work  fer  frilU,  raffs  •(«. 
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foiog  lo  write  to  you  on  a  little  matter  of 
iuineM.*-Jack|  1  bave  been  considering  tbat 
1  grow  old  and  infirm,  and  ihaU  probably  not 
trouble  you   long. 

Alfs*  Fardou  me,  fir,  I  never  saw  you  look 
more  strong  and  bearty ;  and  I  pray  irequent- 
ly  that  you  may  continue  so. 

Sir  Anih,  I  hope  your  prayers  may  be 
heard,  with  all  my  heart.  Well  then,  Jack, 
I  have  been  considering  that  I  am  so  strong 
and  hearty,  I  may  continue  to  plague  you  a 
long  time.— Now,  Jack,  1  am  sensible  tbat  the 
income  of  your  commission,  and  what  I  have 
hitherto  allowed  you,  is  but  a  small  pittance 
for  a  lad  of  your  spirit 

Abs.  Sir,  you  arc  very  good. 
SirAnth.   And  it  is   my   wish,  while  yet  I 
live ,  to  have  my   boy  make  some  figure  in 
the  worid.    I  have  resolved,  therefore,   to  fix 
you  at  once  in  a  noble  independence. 

Abs.  Sir,  jour  kindness  overpowers  me — 
such  generosity  makes  the  gratitude  of  reason 
more  lively  than  the  sensations  even  of  filial 
aiflectioo. 

Sir  Anih,  I  am  glad  you  are  so  sensible  of 
my  attention — and  you  shall  be  master  of  a 
large  estate  in  a  few  weeks. 

Abs*  Let  my  future  life,  sir,  speak  my  gra- 
titude;   1  cannot  express  the  sense  I    have  of 
your  munificence. — Yet,   sir,  I   presume  you 
would  not  wish  me  to  quit  the  army? 
Sir  Anifu  O,  that  shall  be  as  your  wite  chooses. 
Abs.  My  wife,  sir! 

Sir  AnUi.  Ay,  ay,  settle  that  between  you 
—settle  that  between  you. 

^bs.  A  wife,  sir,  did  you  say? 
Sir  AnOi.  Ay,  a  wife — why,  did  not  I  men- 
tion her  before? 

^bs.  Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 
Sir  Anth.  Odd  so ! — I  mustn't  forget  her 
tbougfa. — Yes,  Jack,  the  independence  I  was 
talking  of  is  by  a  marriage — the  fortune  is 
saddled  with  a  wife  —  but  I  suppose  that 
snakes  no  diflerence. 

^bs.  Sir!  Sir — you  aroaxe  me! 
Sir  Anih.  Why,  what  the  deviPs  the  matter 
ywlt\k  the  fool?  Just  now  yott  were  all  gratitude 
aA«f   ^^uty. 

^hs.  I  was,  sir, — ^you  talked  to  me  of  indc- 
peodeoce  and  a  fortune,  but  not  a  word  of  a  wife. 
^dr  Anih.  Why — what  diflerence  does  that 
make?  Odds  life,  sir!  if  you  have  the  estate, 
yoxa  must  take  it  with  the  live  stock  on  it,  as 
li    staD«ls. 

u4ifM.  If  my  happiness  is  to  be  tbe  price ,  1 
•ntJ^t    beg  leave    to   decline   the    purchase. — 

^g-^y^  •■''9  '^▼li<>  >*  tl>c  lady? 

^d£'  Anih.  W^bat's  that  to  you,  sir? — Come, 
'i-^^  me  your  promise  to  love,  and  to  marry 
^^    «lire<Uly. 

u^A*"  Sure,  sir,  this  is  not  very  reasonable, 
»  sssmmon  my  affections  for  a  lady  I  know 
ot-Hsng  of! 

^^^^  Anih.  I  am  sure,  sir,  *iis   more  unrea- 
^i9^l>le  in  yov  to  object  to  a  lady  you  know 

7ClBi«g  of. 

^.   Then,  sir,  I   must  tell  you   plainly, 

^ny   inclinations   are   fixed  on  another— 

19 cart  is  engaged  to  an  angel. 

'^w*  An0i.  Then  pray  let  it  send  an  excuse. 

<l  ^      is  ^ery  sorry^but  business  prevents  its 

~        on  her. 


Abs.  But  my  vows  are  pledged  to  her. 

Sir  Anih.  Let  her  foreclose.  Jack ;  let  her 
foreclose;  they  are  not  worth  redeeming;  be^ 
sides,  yon  have  the  angePs  vows  jn  exchange, 
I  suppose;  so  there  can  be  no  loss  there. 

Abs.  You  must  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you, 
once  for  all,  that  in  this  point  1  cannot  obey 
you. 

Sir  Anih.  HarkVe,  Jack;^I  have  heard 
you  for  some  time  with  patience — I  have  been 
cool— quite  cool;  but  take  care — ^you  know  I 
am  compliance  itself— when  I  am  not  thwart* 
ed; — no  one  more  easily  led— > when  I  have 
my  own  way ; — but  don't  put  me  in  a  phrensy. 

Abs,  Sir,  1  must  repeat  it — in  this  1  cannot 
obey  you. 

Sir  Anih.  Now  damn  me!  if  ever  I  call  yon 
Jack  again  while  I  live! 

Abs.Sivff  sir,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  Anih,  Sir,  I  won't  hear  a  word— onot  a 
word!  not  one  word  I  so  give  me  your  pn^ 
mise  by  a  nod <- and  VU  tell  you  what,  Jack 
—I  mean,  you  dog-^-if  you  donH  by — 

Abs.  What,  sir,  promise  to  link  myself  to 
some  mass  of  ugliness!  to— 

Sir  Anih.  Zounds!  sirrah!  the  lady  shall  be 
as  ugly  as  I  choose!  she  shall  have  a  hump 
on  each  shoulder,  she  shall  be  as  crooked  as 
the  Crescent;  her  one  eye  shall  roll  like 
the  bull's  in  Cox*s  Museum;  she  shall  have 
a  skin  like  a  mummy,  and  the  beard  of  a 
Jew  —  she  shall  be  all  this,  sirrah !— yet  I 
will  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sit  up 
all  night  to  write  sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Abs.  This  is  reason  and  moderation  indeed! 

Sir  Anih.  None  of  your  sneering,  puppy! 
no  grinning,  jackanapes!   . 

Abs.  Inaeed,  sir,  1  never  was  in  a  worse 
humour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anih.  Tis  false,  sir,  I  know  you  are 
laughing  in  your  sleeve;  1  know  you'll  grin 
when  1  am  gone,  sirrah ! 

Abs.  Sir,  1  hope  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Sir  Anih.  None  of  your  passion,  sir!  none 
of  your  violence ;  if  you  please — It  won*t  do 
with  me,  I  promise  you. 

Abs.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  cooler  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anih.  "fis  a  confounded  lie! — I  know 
you  are  in  a  passion  in  your  heart;  I  know 
you  are,  you  hypocritical  young  dog!  but  it 
won't  do. 

Abs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Anih.  So  you  will  fly  out!  can*t  you 
be  cool  like  me?  What  the  devil  good  can 
nassion  do? — Passion  is  of  no  service,  you 
impudent,  insolent,  overbearing  reprobate!— 
There  you  sneer  again! — doni  provoke  me! 
— but  you  rely  upon  the  mildness  of  my 
temper — you  no,  you  dog!  you  play  npon 
the  meekness  of  my  disposition!  Tet  take  care 
—the  patience  of  a  saint  may  he  overcome 
at  last! — bnl  mark!  I  give  yon  six  hours  and 
a  half  to  consider  of  this:  if  you  then  agree, 
without  any  condition,  to  do  every  thing  on 
earth  that  I  choose,  why — confound  you!  I 
may  in  time  forgive  you— If  not,  sounds  t  dooH 
enter  the  same  hemisphere  with  me!  don't 
dare  to  breathe  the  same  air,  or  use  the  same 
light  with  me ;  but  get  an  atmosphere  and  a 
sun  of  your  own!  HI  strip  you  of  your  com- 
mission; I'll  lodge  afive«and>threepence  in  the 
I  hands  of  trustees,  and  yon  shall  tive  on  the 
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intere^U— >ni  disown  vou,  I'll  disiuhcrit  yoa, 
1*11  unget  you !  and  oamn  me !  if  ever  i  call 
TOO  Jack  again!  [Exii  Sir  Anihonj* 

Absolute  solus. 

Abs.  Mild,  ffenlle,  considerate  father — I  kiss 
your  hands. — ^>Vhat  a  tender  method  '  of  giv- 
ing his  opinion  in  these  matters  Sir  Anthony 
has!  1  dare  not  trust  him  vrith  the  truth. — i 
wonder  what  old  wealthy  hag  it  is  that  he 
wants  to  bestow  on  me  I — yet  he  married 
himself  for  love !  and  was  in  bis  youth  a  bold 
intriguer,  and  a  gay  companion! 

Enter  Fag. 

Fag.  Assuredly,  sir,  your  father  is  wrath 
to  a  degree ;  he  comes  down  stairs  eight  or 
ten  steps  at  a  time — muttering,  growling,  and 
thumping  the  banisters  all  the  way:  I  and  the 
cook*s  dog  stand  bowing  at  the  door — rap! 
be  gives  me  a  stroke  on  the  head  with  his 
cane;  bids  me  carry  that  to  my  master;  then 
kicking  the  poor  turnspit  into  tne  area,  damns 
us  all,  for  a  puppy  triumvirate! — Upon  my 
credit,  sir,  were  1  in  your  place,  and  found 
my  father  such  very  bad  company,  I  should 
certainly  drop  his  acquaintance. 

Abs.  Cease  your  impertinence,  sir,  at  pre- 
sent— Did  you  come  in  for  nothing  more? — 
Stand  out  of  the  way! 

,  {Pushes  him  aside,  and  exit. 

Fag  solus. 

fhg.  Sob!  Sir  Anthony  trims  my  master: 
he  is  afraid  to  reply  to  bis  fathers-then  vents 
his  spleen  on  poor  rag! — When  one  is  vexed 
by  one  person,  to  revenge  one*s  self  on  ano- 
ther, who  happens  to  come  in  the  way,  is  the 
vilest  injustice!  Ah!  it  shows  the  worst  tem- 
per—the basest— 

Enter  Errand  Boy. 

Bo/»  Mr.  Fag!  Mr.  Fag!  your  master  calls 
you. 

Fag.  Well!  you  little  dirty  puppy,  you 
need  not  bawl  soV — The  meanest  disposition! 
the— 

Bojr.  Quick,  quick,  Mr.  Fag. 

Fag.  Quick!  quick!  you  impudent  jackan- 
apes! am  I  to  be  commanded  by  you  tooP 
you  little,  impertinent,  insolent,  kitchen-bred -i- 
\Exit  kicking  and  beating  him, 

ScBNB  li.—The  North  Parade. 

Enter  LucT. 

Lucjr,  So— I  shall  have  another  rival  to  add 
to  my  mistress's  list — Captain  Absolute.  How- 
ever, 1  shall  not  enter  his  name  till  my  purse 
has  received  notice  in  form.  Poor  Acres  is 
dismissed  I  —  W^eli,  I  have  done  him  a  last 
friendly  oflJce,  in  letting  him  know  that  Be- 
verley was  here  before  him. — Sir  Lucius  is 
fenerally  more  punctual,  when  he  expects  to 
ear  from  his  dear  Delia,  as  be  calls  her: 
I  wonder  be*s  not  here !— I  have  a  little  scnip^ 
le  of  conscience  from  this  deceit;  though  I 
should  not  be  paid  so  well,  if  my  hero  knew 
that  DeUa  was  near  fiAy,  and  her  own 
mistress. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  OTriggrr. 
Sir  Luc.  Hahl  my  little  ambassadress — upon 


my  conscience,  1  have  been  looking  for  joo; 
I  have  been  on  the  South  Par«<le  tbis  batf 
hour. 

Lucjr.  [Speaking  simpl/]  0  gemioi!  aoJ 
I  have  been  waiting  for  your  wonUp  hen 
on  the  North. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  may  be.  thst  was  (trea- 
son we  did  not  meet ;  and  it  u  veiy  comid 
too,  how  yon  could  go  out  and  1  noCieeyoa 
—for  I  was  only  taking  a  nsp  at  tkc  Pin^ 
Cofleehouse,  and  I  chose  the  mndow  oo  par* 
pose  that  I  might  not  miss  you. 

Lucjr.  My  stars !  Now  Td  wager  a  u- 
pence  I  went  by  while  you  were  asleep. 

Sir  Luc.  Sure  enough  it  mnstliaTe  ocenio 
— and  I  never  dreamt  it  was  lo  lale,  till  I 
waked.  \Wt\\ ,  but  my  little  pH,  bare  you 
got  nothing  for  me? 

Luc/.  Yes,  but  1  have— Fve  got  a  letter  far 
you  in  my  pocket. 

Sir  Luc.  O  faith!  I  gueued  you  weren't 
come  empty-handed— well— let  me  see  wbl 
the  dear  creature  says. 

Lucy.  There.  Sir  Lucius. 

XGioet  hm  a  leUcr, 

Sir  Luc.  [Reads]  **  Sir —there  ii  ofleaa 
suflden  incentive  impulse  in  to^i  ^  ^ 
a  greater  induction  *)  Aan  jeart  of  do- 
mestic combination :  such  was  Ae  fomwo- 
tion^)  I  felt  at  the  first  superftmu^)  «Vw 
o/  Sir  Lucius  (rTrigger.'*'-\trjfn»y,  oppn 
my  word.-^** Female  punctuation^)  forms 
me  to  sajr  more  ;  yet  lei  me  add,  that  J* 
flPiVI  give  me  Joy  infuOihU^)  to  find  Sir 
Lucius  worthy  the  last  criterion  of  mj  oj-^ 
factions  •).  I>«H* 

Upon  my  conscience !  Lucy,  your  Wy  « * 

S-eat  mistress  of  language.    Faitli,  die's  tfuile 
e  queen  of  the   dictionary !— for  ***  7"'? 
word  dare  refuse   coming  at  her  cill-<w|>S* 
one  would  think  it  was  quite  oflt  of  beanQ|. 
Lucy.  Ay,  sir,  a  lady  of  her  eiperieo«- 
Sir  Luc.    ExpenenceT  what,  at  setenlwif 
Lucy.   O  true,  sir--but  then  she  itads  10 
—my  stars!  how  she  will  read  oiTbaod! 

Sir  Luc.  Faith,  she  must  be  Tery  «*P 
read  to  write  this  way  —  though  iw  « 
rather  an  arbitrary  writer  too— for  ■«*  ^ 
a  great  many  poor  words  pressed  ^r^ 
service  of  this  note ,  that  would  ^^ 
habeas  corpus  from  any  court  is  Chw"- 
dom.  . 

Lucy.  Ah!  Sir  Lucius,  if  yoi^werelow" 

how  sne  talks  of  you !  .    v  • 

Sir  Luc.  O  tell  her  111  make  her  A«>"^ 

husband    in   the  world,    and  Lady  0  Y*^ 

into  the  bargain!— But  we  must  gel  w  ?*• 


entlewoman*s   consent — and  do  ^^  "*^ 
airly.  .     ^ 

Lucy.    Nay,   Sir  Lucius,    I  thougW  r«« 
waVt  rich  enough  to  be  mo  nice' 
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Sir  Luc.   Upon   my   word,  youof  'J*^ 
you  have  hit   it: — I    am   so  poor,  ">*'". 
afford  to  do  a  dirty  action. -If  I  did  •o'«"; 
money,  I'd  steal  your  mistress  and  ** 
tune  with  a  great  doai  of  pleasure.— ««««'  • 

i)  Scdaclion*    •)  Kmclioa.    5)  Sapw^cW.    ♦)  ^^  " 
5)  Ineiitblo.      6)  Thia  wor4  has  ■•  ^•^?»  ^•'^ti 

likv  U  wiili  •  wcsnwf  a«y  wbj  tdlsilt.  Of 
will  nUtrf»    thst. Mr*.  &I«l«pr«p  »«•»•  '^^^^ 
hard  wordi;    kal   has  sol    a  TSTf   eon***  •* 
pl/iof  lh«B. 
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my  pretty  girl  [GimfS  her  nHmejr\  bcre*s  a 
JiltJc  sometliing  to  buy  you  a  *riDand;  and 
meet  me  io  tbe  eTening,  and  Fll  gire  you  an 
answer  to  this.  So,  kussvy  take  a  kits  be> 
ibreband,  lo  nut  you  in  mind.     \Ki9ses  her. 

Luc  J,  O  lud!  Sir  Lucius — I  never  seed 
sncb  a  gemman!  My  lady  wonU  like  you  if 
you^re  so  impudent. 

Sir  Luc,  Faitb,  sbewill,  Lucy^-tbat  same— > 
pbo!  wbat*s  tbe  name  of  it? — Modesty! — is  a 
quality  in  a  lover  more  praised  by  tbe  wo- 
men tiian  liked ;  so,  if  your  mistress  asks  you 
whetber  Sir  Lucius  ever  gave  you  a  kiss,  tell 
ber  fiAy — my  dear. 

Lucy.  What,  would  you  bave  me  tell  ber 
a  litf 

Sir  Luc.  Ab  tben,  you  baggage!  1*11  make 
it  a  trutb  presently. 

LucjTm  For  sbame  now;  bere  is  some  one 
coming. 

SirjLuc,  O  faitb/  1*11  quiet  your  conscience! 
\See9  Fag* — JKxU,  hununing'  a  tune. 

Enter  Fag. 

Fag,  So.  so,  ma*am.  I  bumbly  beg  pardon. 
Lurjr,  O  lud!   now,  Mr.  Fag — you  flurry 
one  so. 

JFag,  Come,  come,  Lucy,  bere*s  no  one  by 
— so  a  little  less  simplicity,  witb  a  grain  or 
two  more  sincerity,  it  you  please. — You  play 
lalse  witb  us,  madam. — I  saw  you  give  tbe 
baronet  a  letter. — Mr  master  sball  know  tbis 
— and  if  be  donH  call  bim  out,  I  will. 

Lmcj,  Ha!  ba!  ba!  you  gentlemeo^s  gen- 
tlemen are  %o  basty. —  Tbat  letter  was  from 
Nlrs.  Malaprop,  simpleton. — Sbe  is  taken  witb 
Sir  Lucius  s  address. 

F^tMg,  How!  wbat  tastes  some  people  bave! 
'Wby,  I  suppose  1  bave  walked  Ky  ner  win- 
dow* an  hundred  times.— But  wbat  says  our 
young  lady?    Any  message  to  my  master? 

JLuTf .  &ad  news !  Mr.  Fac. — A  worse  riral 
than  Acres !  Sir  Antbony  Absolu  bas  pro- 
posed bis  son. 

l'^€Mg,  Wb)l,  Captain  Absolate? 
J^icj,  Even  so  —  I  overbeard  it  all. 
l^etg.  Ha !  ba !  ba !  very  good,  faitb.    Good 
hyes^  Lucy,  1  must  away  wilh  ibis  news. 

M*ucjr,  VVell,  you  may  laugb — but  it  is  true, 
I     assure  you  ^Going^   But  —  Mr.  Fag  —  tell 
yt»%Mr  roaster 'not  to  be  cast  down  by  tbis. 
£^4Mg,  O,  be^ll  be  so  disconsolate! 
M^tdcj-    And  cbarge  bim    not    to    tbink  of 
(|U3rrellaag  witb  young  Absolute.   » 
JF''*ag.  Never  fear !  never  fear ! 
J^.^ACjr,  Be  sure — bid  him  keep  up  his  spirits. 
£*^og,  "We  will — we  will. 

[Exeunt  seoeraUj, 

ACT  UI. 
ScBNB  X.^-Tlie  North  Paraoi. 

Enter  Absolute. 

^^d^,    nis  just  as  Fag   told  me,   indeed.-* 

^'' %M^^nakcaX  enough,  laitbl     My   father  wants 

^^^rce  me  to    marry  tbe    very   girl  I   am 

[^>C.9aog  to  run  avray  with!  He  must  not  know 

my   conueaion   witb  ber  yet  awhile. — He 

«oo  snnunary  a  method  or  proceeding  in 

matters. — However,   lH  read  my  rccan- 

iostantly. — My  conversion  is  something 
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^ery  uncere,'Sop  aoy— b«ff«  be  comcs.«*He 
looks  plaguy  gruiT.  [•^/"^  aside. 

Enter  Sir  Avtbont. 

Sirjinthm  No — 1*11  die  sooner  than  forgive 
him. — Die,  did  1  say  ?  TU  live  these  fifty  years 
to  plague  bim.— At  our  last  meeting,  bis  im- 
puuence  bad  almost  put  me  out  of  temper. — 
An  obstinate,  passionate,  self-willed  boy! — 
Who  can  be  take  after?  Tbis  is  my  return 
for  gettinft  bim  before  all  bis  brolnei*s  and 
sisters  l—lor  putting  bim,  at  twelve  years  old, 
into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing  bim  fif- 
ty pounds  a  year,  besides  his  pay.  ever  since  f 
— But  i  bave  done  witb  bim ;— he's  any  body's 
son  for  me. — I  never  will  see  bim  more,-'— 
never — never  -  never— never. 

yibs.  Now  for  a  penitential  face. 
,    Sir  Anth,  Fellow,  get  out  of  my  way. 

Abs.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  bemre  you. 

Sir  Anth,  1  see  an  impudent  scoundrel  be- 
fore me. 

Abs,  A  sincere  penitenL — ^I  am  come,  sir, 
to  acknowledge  my  error,  and  to  submit  en- 
tirely to  your  will. 

StrAnlh.  What*s  that? 

Abs*  1  have  been  revolving,  and  reflecting, 
and  considering  on  your  past  goodness,  and 
kindness,  and  condescension  to  me. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  sir? 

Abs,  I  have  been  likevrise  weighing  and 
balancing  wbat  you  were  pleased  to  mention 
concerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 

Sir  An  A,  VVell,  puppy? 

Absn  Why  then ,  sir,  the  result  of  my  re- 
flections is — a  resolution  to  sacrifice  every  in- 
clination of  my  own  to  your  satisfaction. 

Sir  Anth,  Why  now  you  talk  senses-ab- 
solute sense— I  never  heard  any  thing  more 
sensible  in  my  life. — Confound  you !  you  sball 
be  Jack  again. 

Abs,  I  am  happy  in  tbe  appellation. 

Sir  Anth.  Vvby  then,  Jack,  my  dear  Jack, 
I  will  now  inform  you  who  tbe  lady  reatty 
is. — Nothing  but  your  passion  and  violence, 
you  silly  fellow,  prevented  my  telling  you  at 
first.  Prepare,  Jack,  for  wonder  and  rapture 
— prepare. — VVbat  think  you  of  Miss  Lydia 
Languish  ? 

Abs,  Languish?  What,  tbe  Languishes  of 
Worcestershire  ? 

Sir  Anth,  Worcestershire!  No.  Did  you 
never  meet  Mrs.  Malaprop  and  ber  niece. 
Miss  Languish,  who  came  Into  our  country 
just  before  you  were  last  ordered  to  your  re- 
giment ? 

Abs.  Malaprop!  Languish!  I  donH  lemem- 
ber  ever  to  faiVe  beard  tbe  names  before.  Yet, 
stay — 1  think  I  do  recollect  something.^Xnfi- 
guish!  Languish!  She  squints,  do^nt  she? — 
A  little  red-haired  girl? 

Sir  Anth,  Squints !  —  A  red-haired  girl ! — 
Zounds!  no. 

Abs.  Then  1  must  bave  forgot;  it  canH  be 
tbe  same  person. 

Sir  Anth,  Jack!  Jack!  wbat  tbink  you  of 
blooming,  love-breathing  seventeen? 

Abs,  As  to  that,  sir,  I  am  quite  indilferent. 
-  If  I  can  please  you  in  tbe  matter,  *lis  all  i 
desire. 

^        _^    ^      Sir  Anth,  Nay,  but,  Jack,  sucb  eyes!  sncb 

indeed— but  I  can  assttre  bim  it  is  eyes !^ so  innocently  wild!  so  basbfully  irre- 
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solute!  Not  a  glance  but  speaks  and  kindles 
soni9  thought  oflove  I — ^Then,  Jack,  her  cheeks! 
her  chcsks,  Jack!  so  deeply  hlusbing  at  the 
insinuations  of  her  tell-tale  eyes ! — ^Then,  Jack, 
her  lips!  O  Jack,  lips  smiling  ai  their  own 
discretion;  and  if  not  smiling,  more  sweetly 
pouting;  more  lovely  in  suJlenness! 

Abs.  That's  she  indeed.  — Well  done,  old 
gentleman ! 

SirAnth,  Then,  Jack,  her  neck!--0  Jack! 
Jack! 

Abs*  And  which  is  to  be  mine,  sir,  the 
niece  or  the  aunt? 

SirAnth,  Why,  you  unfeeling,  insensible 
puppy,  I  despise  you.  W^hen  I  was  of  your 
age,  such  a  description  >irould  have  made  me 
ily  like  a  rocket!  The  aunt,  indeed!— Odds 
life !  when  I  ran  away  with,  your  mother,  I 
would  not  have  touched  any  thing  old  or  ugly 
to  gain  an  empire. 

Abs,  Not  to  please  your  father,  sir? 

Sir  AnOu  To  please  my  father!  —  Zounds! 
not  to  please — Oh,  my  father — Odd  so! — yes 
— ^yes ;  if  my  father  indeed  had  desired — that's 
quite  another  matter. — Though  he  waVt  the 
indulgent  father  that  I  am,  Jack. 

Abs*  I  dare  say  not,  sir. 

SirAnth,  But,  Jack,  vou  are  not  sorry  to 
find  your  mistress  is  so  beautiful? 

Abs,  Sir,  I  repeat  it — if  I  please  you  in 
Ibis  aflair.  His  all  I  desire.  Not  that  I  think 
a  woman  the  worse  for  being  handsome;  but, 
sir,  if  you  please  to  recollect,  you  before  hint- 
ed something  about  a  hump  or  two,  one  eye, 
and  a  few  more  graces  ot  that  kind — now, 
without  being  very  nice,  I  own  I  should  ra- 
ther choose  a  wile  of  mine  to  have  the  usual 
number  of  limbs,  and  a  limited  quantity  of 
back ;  and  though  one  <fye  may  be  yery  agree- 
able, yet  as  the  prejudice  has  always  run  in 
favour  of  two,  I  would  not  wish  to  affect  a 
singularily  in  that  article. 

«$i!r  AnOu  What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  is ! 
Why,  sirrah,  you're  an  anchorite! — a  vile, 
insensible  slock. -^  You  a  soldier! — you're  a 
walking  block,  fit  only  to  dust  the  company's 
regimentals  on! — Odds  life!  I've  a  great  mind 
to  marry  the  girl  myself! 

Abs,  I  am  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir:  if 
you  should  think  of  addressing  Miss  Languish 
yourself,  I  suppose  you  would  have  me  marry 
the  iuint;  or  if  you  should  change  your 
mind,  and  take  the  old  lady^-'tis  the  same  to 
me — I'll  marry  the  niece. 

SirAnth,  tjpon  my  word,  Jack,  thou'rt 
either  a  very  great  hypocrite,  or — but,  come, 
I  know  your  indifference  on  such  a  subject 
must  be  all  a  lie — I'm  sure  it  must— come, 
now — damn  your  demure  face! — come,  con- 
fess. Jack — you  have  been  lying — hMi  you? 
You  have  been  playing  tbe  hypocrite,  hey! — 
ril  never  forgive  you,  if  you  ha'n't  been  lying 
and  playing  the  hypocrite. 

Abs,  I'm  sorry,  sir,  that  the  respect  and 
duty  which  I  bear  to  you  should  be  so  mis- 
taken. 

SirAnth,  Ring  your  respect  and  duty! 
But  come  along  with  me,  I'll  write  a  note  to 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  you  shall  visit  the  lady 
directly.  Her  eyes  shall  be  the  Promethean 
torch  to  you,~come  along,  I'll  never  forgive 
you,  if  yoa  don't  cofaie  back  stark  mad  with 


rapture  and  impatience — if  yoa    don\   c|^, 
HI  marry  tbe  girl  myself!  {JExeunt, 

Scene  II — Julia's  Dressing-room^ 

Faulkland  SoUiS» 

Faulk,  They  told  me  Julia  would  reConi 
directly;  I  wonder  she  is  not  yet  come!— 
How  mean  does  this  captious,  unsatisfied 
temper  of  mine  appear  to  my  cooler  indgment ! 
Yet  I  know  not  that  I  indulge  it  in  anyother 
point; — but  on  this  one  subject,  and  to  tkis 
one  subject,  whom  I  think  I  love  beyond  my 
life,  I  am  ever  ungenerously  fretful  and  wni- 
\y  capricious! — 1  am  conscious  of  it — yd  t 
cannot  correct  myself!  W^bat  tender  boncst 
joy  sparkled  in  her  eyes  wben  we  met.'— 
How  delicate  was  the  warmth  of  her  expres- 
sions!— I  was  ashamed  to  appear  iess  happy 
— though  I  had  come  resolvea  to  wear  a  face 
of  couTness  and  upbraiding.  Sir  Anthony's 
presence  prevented  my  proposed  expostnU- 
tions: — yet  I  must  be  satisfied  that  she  Las 
not  been  so  (^erjr  hapny  in  my  absence. — She 
is  coming ! — Yes ! — I  know  tbe  nlmbleness  of 
her  tread,  when  she  thinks  her  inipalieoC 
Faulkland  counts  the  moments  of  lier  sUf, 

Enter  JuuA. 

JuUa„  I  had  not  hoped  to  see  joia  again 
$o  soon. 

Faulk,  Could  I,  Julia,  be  cootealed  with 
my  first  welcome — restrained  as  we  were  by 
the  presence  of  a  third  person  ? 

Julia,  O  Faulkland,  wben  yo«r  kindocss 
can  make  me  thus  happy,  let  roe  not  think 
that  I  discovered  something  of  coldness  in 
your  first  salutation. 

Faulk,  Twas  but  your  fancy,-  Julia. — I««s 
rejoiced  to  see  you-^o  see  you  in  sack  kcaltb 
— Sixrf.  I  bad  no  cause  for  coldness? 

Julia,  Nay  then,  I  see  you  have  taken  soaae- 
thing  ill.  -r-  You  must  not  conceal  imn  me 
what  it  is. 

Faulk,  W^Wy  then — shall  I  owa  to  yoa 
that  my  joy  at  hearing  ^of  your  bealtb  and 
arrival  nere,  by  your  neighbour  ^ Acres,  vras 
somewhat  damped  by  his  dwelling  mncb  on 
the  high  spirits  you  bad  enjoyeoin  I>evon- 
shire — on  your  mirth — ^your  singing— dancing, 
and  I  know  not  what! — For  sncii  ts  my  tem- 
per, Julia,  that  I  should  regard  cTcvy  mfclb- 
fill  moment  in  your  absence  as  a  ireasMi  to 
constancy : — ^The  mutual  tear  tbat  steals  down 
the  cheek  of  parting  lovers  is  a  compact,  tkal 
no  smile  shall  live  there  till  tbey  meet  aigaio. 

Julia*  Must  I  never  cease  to  tax  my  Faulk- 
land with  this  teasing  minute  caprice? — Can 
the  idle  reports  of  a  silly  boor  wei^b  in  yomr 
breast  against  my  tried  affection? 

Faulk,  They  have  no  weight  wtlk  me,  Ja- 
lia:  No,  no — 1  am  happy  if  you  have  been  sv 
— yet   only   say,   that  you   did    not  sing  with 
mirth — say  that  you  thought  of  Faufklaod  ta 
the  dance. 

Julia.  I  never  can  be  bappy  in  yusr  ab- 
sence.— If  I  wear  a  countenance  of  oBUfteal, 
it  is  to  show  that  ray  mind  boMs  no  AanikA 
of  my  Faulkland*s  truth. — If  I  seemed  s»d,  H 
were  to  make  malice  triumph  ;  aii4  ^v,  tkat 
I  had  fixed  my  heart  on  one,  who  left 'me  lo 
lament  bis  roving,  and  my  ovm  credulil^. — 
fielieve  me,   Faulkland,  1   mean  not  t»   up 
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braid  joUy  when  I  say,  tbat  I  baTeoAen  dress-: tions  woald  tend:— But  as  they  seem  preasin^r 
ed  sorrow  in  smiles,  lesl  my  friends  should  | to  insult  me,  I  will  spare  you  the  regret  of 
guess  wbose  unkindness  bad  caused  my  tears.  |  baling  done  so.^i  bave  given  you  no  cause 
Faulk.  Ton  were  ever  aJl  goodness  to  me.  for  this!  {^Exii  in  tears, 

*^  ^         -  *-  I  ^^  »  i^.     J    ..      J  -1.      ffgfgiff^  In  tears  1    Stay,  Julia:   stay  but  for 

a  moment — Tbe  door  is  fastened!--- Julia! — 


— O,  I  am  a  brute,  wben  I  but  admit  a  doubt 
of  your  true  constancy ! 

Julia,  If  ever  witbout  sncb  cause  from  you, 
as  I  will  not  suppose  possible,  yj^ou  fmd  my 
aflections  Teering  but  a  point,  may  I  become 
a  proverbial  scoli  ior  leri^  and  base  ingra- 
titude. 


my  soul — but  for  one  moment:  I  hear  ber 
sobbing! — ^Sdeatb!  what  a  brute  am  1  to  use 
her  thus*  Yet  stay.— Ay — she  i%  coming  now: 
— bow  little  resolution  tbere  is  in  women!— > 
how  a  few  soft  words  can  turn  them! — No, 
faith! — she  is/yo/  coming  either. — Why,  Julia 


FauVi.  Ab !  Julia ,  that  last  word  is  grating 
to  roc.  I  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  graU-\ — my'loTC — say   but  that  you   forgive   me— 
tude!  Search  your  heart,  Julia;  perhaps  what  come  but  to  tell  me  that — now   this  is  being 
you  bsTC  mistaken  for  love,  is  but  the  warm  too  resentful:    stay!    she  i%    coming    too  —  I 

thought  she  would  —  no  steadiness  in  any 
thing!  her  going*  away  must  have  been  a  mere 
flick  then — she  shaVt  see  that  I  was  hurt  by 
it. — 1*11  affect  indifference  —  {Hums  a  tune: 
then listensJ^^No — Zounds!  sbe*s  /lo/ coming! 
—nor  donU  intend  it,  I  suppose. — ^Tbis  is  not 
steadiness  but  obstinaejr !  Yet  I  deserve  it. 
— What,  after  so  long  an  absence  to  quarrel 
with  her  tenderness!  —  Was  barbarous  and 
unmanly  I —  I  should  be  ashamed  to  see  ber 
now.  rll  wait  till  her  just  resentment  is  aba- 
ted—and wben  1  distress  ber  so  asain,  may 
I  lose  her  for  ever!  and  be  linked  instead  to 
some  antique  virago,  whose  gnawing  passions^ 
and  long  hoarded  spleen,  shall  make  me  curse 
my  folly  half  tbe  day  and  all  the  night  [Exit, 

ScBNK  III. — Mrs.  Malapropos  Lodgings, 


effusion  of  a  too  thankful  heart ! 
Julia,  For  what  quality  must  I  \o^t  you? 
Faulk.  For  no  quality!  To  regard  me  for 
any  quality  of  mind  or  understanding,  vrere 
only  to  esteem  me.  And  for  person — I  have 
often  wished  myself  deformed ,  to  be  convin- 
ced that  I  owed  no  obligation  there  for  any 
part  of  your  affection. 

Julia,  Where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show 
of  nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he 
sbonid  laugh  at  it  as  misplaced.  1  have  seen 
men,  who  in  this  Tain  article,  nerbaps,  might 
rank  above  you ;  but  my  heart  nas  never  asked 
my  eyes  if  it  were  so  or  not 

Faulk.  Now  this  is  not  well  from  ^ou^  Ju- 
lia,— I  despise  person  in  a  man — yet,  if  you 
loved  me  as  I  wish,  though  I  were  an  Aethiop, 
you*d  think  none  so  fair. 

JuUa,  I  see  you  are  determined  to  be  un- 
kind— The  contract  which  my  poor  father 
bound  IIS  in  gives  you  more  than  a  Inverts 
privilege. 

>a«Mr.  A^ain,  Julia,  yon  raise  ideas  that 
ieed  and  jnttify  my  doubts. — I  would  not  have 
been  more  free — no — 1  am  proud  of  my  re- 
•Iraint— Tet — yet — perhaps  your  high  respect 
alone  for  this  solemn  compact  has  fettered 
your  inclinations,  which  else  had  made  a 
worthier  choice. — How  shall  I  be  sure,  had 
vou  remained  unbound  in  thought  and  pro- 
mise, ibat  I  should  still  have  been  the  object 
of  TOUT  persevering  love  ? 

mfulia.  Then  try  me  now. — Let  us  be  free 
as  strangers  as  to  what  is  past: — my  heart 
^rill   not  feel  more  liberty! 

FesuUc^   There   now!    so  hasty,    Julia!   so 
Lsous  to  be  free! — If  your  love  for  me  were 


fixed    and   ardent,  yon  would  not  loose  your 
toMy   even  though  1  wished  it! 


O!  you  torture  me  to  tbe  heart!   I 
of  bear  it. 


FeMSdik*  I  do  not  mean  to   distress  you. — If  think  our  admiration  of  beautjr  so  great,  thai 
Jo^^d  jou  less,  I  should  never  give  yon  an  knowledge   in   theni    would    be   superfluous. 


Mrs.  Malaprop^  t^ilh  a  Letter  in  her  Hand, 
and  Captain  Absolute. 

Mrs,  Mai.  Your  being  Sir  Antbony*s  son, 
captain,  would  itself  be  a  sufticient  accom- 
modation ^);  but  from  the  ingenuity')  of  your 
appearance,  I  am  convinced  you  deserve  the 
coaracter  here  given  of  you. 

Abs,  Permit  me  to  say,  madam,  that  as  I 
never  yet  have  bad  tbe  pleasure  of  s<*eing 
Miss  Languish,  my  principal  inducement  in 
this  affair  at  present  is  tbe  honour  of  beioff 
allied  to  Mrs.  Malaprop;  of  whose  intellectual 
accomplishments,  elegant  manners,  and  un^ 
affected  learning,  no  tongue  is  silent. 

Mrs,  Mai.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  honour!^ 
I  beg,  captain,  you*ll  Ibe  seated. — [«$iiC]*-Ab! 
few  gentlemen,  now-a-days,  know  bow  to 
value  the  ineffectual  ')  qualilies  in  a  woman! 
few  think  bow  a  little  knowledge  becomes  a 
gentlewoman !  —  Men  have  no  sense  now  but 
for  the  worthless  flower  of  beauty! 

Abs.  It  is  but  too  true  indeed,  ma^am;— yet 
I  fear  our  ladies  should  share  the  blame— they 


n^9»y  moment — But  bear  me. — AH  my  fret- 
il  doabts  arise  from  this. — Women  are  not 
»e«l  to  weigh,  and  separate  tbe  motives  of 
^ir  afTections:  tbe  cold  dictates  of  pmdence, 
'stiCKsdc,  or  filial  duty,  may  sometimes  be 
ist»kcn  for  the  pleadings  of  the  beart.F_I 
[>«jf<4  n^  boast— yet  let  me  say,  that  I  bare 
af  h^^  *f^»  person,  nor  character,  to  found 
tlifc^  on;— my  fortune  such  as  few  ladies 
tal«l       ^  charged    with  indiscretion   in  the 

—  O  Julia!  when  Lotfs  receives  such 
nee  from  Pnuhnce,  nice  Hunds  will 

icioiis  of  its  birth. 

I  know  not  whither  yoiir  insinua- 


te 

Si 


Thus,  like  garden-trees,  they  seldom  show 
fruit,  till  time  has  robbed  them  of  the  more 
specious  blossom.  —  Few,  like  Mrs.  Malaprop 
and  the  orange-tree,  are  rick  in  both  at  once! 

Mrs,  Mai,  Sir,  you  overpower  me  with 
good-breeding -~  He  is  the  very  pine-apple  of 
politeness !  l^u  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  that 
this  giddy  girl  has  somehow  contrived  to  fix 
her  affections  on  a  beggarly,  strolling,  eaves- 
dropping ecsign,  whom  none  of  us  have  seen, 
and  nobody  knows  any  thing  of. 

Abs.  O,  I  have  beard  tbe  sflly  affiiir  before. — 


I) 
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tm  not  at  all  prejudiced  agatntt  ber  on  ^uU 
account. 

Mrs,  MaU  You  are  Tciy  good  and  Tcry  con- 
siderate, caplaip'' — I  ani  sure  1  bave  done  CTcry 
thing  in  my  power  since  1  exploded  ^)  tbe 
affair;  long  ago  I  laid  my  positive  conjunc* 
tions  ')  on  ber,  never  lo  tbink  on  tbe  fellow 
again;  —  I  have  since  laid  Sir  Anthony *s  pre- 
position ')  before  ber ;  but|  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
sbe  seems  resolved  to  decline  every  particle  ^) 
tbat  1  enjoin  ber. 

.4bs,  It  must  be  rery  distressing,  indeed, 
ma  am. 

Mrs*  MaL  Ob !  it  gives  me  tbe  hydrostatics  ^) 
to  such  a  degree ; — I  thought  sbe  bad  persisted  ') 
from  corresponding  withnim;  but,  behold,  this 
Tery  day,  I  bave  interceded  ')  another  letter 
from  the  fellow;  1  believe  I  bave  it  in  my 
pocket. 

Abs,  O  tbe  devil !  my  last  note.         [Aside* 

Mrs*  MaL  Ay,  here  it  is. 

Abs.  Ay,  my  note  indeed!  O  tbe  little  trai- 
tress Lucy.  [Aside* 

Mrs*  Mai*  There,  perhaps  you  may  know 
tbe  writing.  {Gives  him  the  Leiier. 

Abs*  1  think  I  have  seen  the  hand  before — 
yes,  1  certainty  must  have  seen  this  hand  before— 

Mrs*  MaL  Nay,  but  read  it,  captain. 

Al^.  XReads\  ^^My  souts  idol,  mj  adored 
Ljdia!^ — ^*'[y  tender  indeed! 

Mrs*  Mai*  Tender!  ay,  and  profane  too, 
o*my  conscience! 

Abs*  *'/  am  excessively  alarmed  at  the 
intelligence  you  send  me ,  the  more  so  as 
my  nevQ  rival^ — 

Mrs*  MaL  That's  you,  sir. 

Abs*  ^^Has  universally  the  character  of 
being  an  accomplished  gentleman,  and  a 
man  of  honour,^  —  Well,  that's  handsome 
enough. 

Mrs*  MaL  O,*  tbe  fellow  has  some  design 
in  writing  so. 

Abs.  Tnatbefaad,  Fll  answer  for  him,  ma'am. 

Mrs*  Mai*  But  go  on,  sir, — you'll  see  pre- 
sently. 

Aos*  **As  for  the  old  wealher-heaten  she- 
dragon  who  guards  you** — Who  can  be  mean 
by  that? 

Mrs*  MaL  Me,  sir — me— he  means  me  there 
-«what  do  you  think  now? — but  go  on  a  little 
further.    , 

Abs*  Impudent  scoundrel ! — **it  shall  go  hard 
but  I  will  elude  her*  vigilance,  as  I  am  told 
that  the  same  ridiculous  vanity,  which  ntakes 
her  dress  up  her  coarse  features,  and  deck 
her  dull  chat  with  hard  words  which  she 
don*t  understand^— 

Mrs*  Mai*  There,  sir,  an  attack  upon  my 
language!  what  do  you  tbink  of  that?  —  an 
aspersion  upon  my  parts  of  speech!  was  ever 
such  a  brute!  Sure  if  i  reprehend  *)  any  thing 
in  this  world,  it  is  the  use  of  my  oracular  *) 
tongue,    and  a  nice  derangement  ^^)  of  epi- 

i)  An  MMpUfiim  wonld  1ift<e  nade  loo  niacli  noitc.  Mri. 
M.  mc«afl  diseot^trtd. 

s)  Injanctiotti.  S)  Propntiilos.  4)  Arlicle. 

f)  Til  •  pity  lUe  ia  not  ■ciiiicd  of  hydropkobia •  .■he 
m«iBt  hysteriri.  Tko  first  Md  Urt  tjlUhU  of  Ik* 
word  «oiind  aliko  Mid  Uiat  ia  fuilo  atfffiuant  to  war- 
ren* her  nata§  it. 

«)  T>e*iilp<l.  y)  ;«ierrpplrd.  •)  C-vmprthmi, 

9)  VrrBacoiar.  lo)  ArtangcuivHl.         ii)  IpitlMrU.  | 


[Xct  m* 

Abs*  He  deserves  to  be  banged  and  qvar- 
tered !  let  me  ste^-^same  ridiculous  tusnitj^^ 

Mrs*  Mai*   You  need  not  read  it  again,  sir. 

Abs*  I  beg  pardon,  roa^am — *^does  also  lay 
her  open  to  the  grossest  deceptions  from 
flattery  and  pretended  admiraiioiiT — an  im- 
pudent coicomb! — *'tfo  that  I  have  a  scheme 
to  see  you  shortly  with  the  old  harridans 
consent,  and  even  to  make  her  a  go-be- 
tween in  our  interview*^ —  Was  ever  such 
assurance ! 

Mrs.  MaL  Did  you  ever  bear  aoj  tbiag 
like  it?  —  beMI  elude  my  vigilance,  will  kc^ 
yes,  yes!  ha!  ha!,  he's  very  likdy  lo  eolcr 
these  doors! — we'll  try  who  can  pfol  best! 

Abs*  So  we  will,  ma'am — so  we  wvli. — Ha! 
ha!  ha!  a  conceited  puppy,  ha!  ha!  ha! — 
Well,  but  Mrs.  Malaprop,  as  the  giri  seems 
so  infatuated  by  this  fellow,  suppose  you  were 
to  wink  at  her  corresponding  with  bim  for  a 
little  time  ^  let  her  even  piol  an  elopement 
with  him  —  then  do  you  connive  at  Ler  e$> 
cape — while  I,  just  in  the  nick,  will  have  the 
fellow  laid  br  the  heels,  and  fairly  contrive  to 
carry  her  off  in  his  stead. 

Mrs,  Mai,  I  am  delighted  with  |j»e  scheme; 
never  was  any  thing  better  perpetrated')! 

Abs,  But,  pray,  could  not  (see  the  bdy 
for  a  few  minutes  now? — I  should  like  to  tr) 
ber  temper  a  little. 

Mrs*  MaL  Why,  I  don't  know  ~1  douU 
sbe  is  not  prepared  for  a  visit  of  this  kind. — 
There  is  a  decorum  in  these  malten. 

Abs.  O  Lord !  she  won't  mind  me — only  \Ml 
her  Beverley — 

Mrs*  MaL  Sirl 

Abs,  Gently,  good  tongue.  [Aside, 

Mrs.  MaL  What  did  you  say  of  Beverfrr.' 

Abs.  O,  I  was  going  to  propose  that  you 
should  tell  her,  by  way  of  )esl,  that  it  was 
Beverley  who  was  below  —  she*d  come  down 
fast  enough  then — ha!  ha!  ha! 

Mrs.  MaL  Twould  be  a  trick  she  well  de- 
serves— besides,  yon  know  tbe  fellow  idls  ber 
he'll  get  my  consent  to  tee  her — lia!  hal  — 
Let  bim  if  he  can,  f  say  again. — Lydia,  come 
down  bere!~rCa^>r^]— He'll  make  we  a  go- 
between  in  their  interviews/ — ba!  ba!  haf — 
Come  down,  1  say,  Lydia !  I  don't  woodrr  at 
your  laughing,  ha!  ha!  ha!  bia  impndcnce  is 
truly  ridiculous. 

Abs.  Tis  very  ridiculous,  upon  say  sool, 
ma'am,  ha!  ha!  na! 

Mrs*  Mai*   The   little  hussy   wont  bear.  — 
Well,  I'll  go  and  tell  her  at  once  wbo  U  b — 
sbe  shall  know  that  Captain  Absotule  is  come 
to  wait  on  ber. — And  I'll  make  her  behave  as 
becomes  a  young  woman. 

Abs.  As  you  please,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  MaL  'For  the  present,  ca|»tain,   joar 
servant-— Ah!  you've  not  done  laiigbin^  yel,  I 
sec — ektde  my  vigilance!   yea,  yeai  ba'!  ha*  a 
hal  [£^^ 

Abs.    Ha!   Ka!   ba!   one  would   tbisb  now 
that  I  might  throw  olT  all  disguise  at 
and  seise  my  prise  with  sectiritjr — bat 
Lydia's  caprice,   that  to  undecciTC   we 
bably  to  lose  her. — HI  see  whether  sbe  kaowv 
[fValks  aside,  and  seems  e 
in  Undcing  ai  the  Piciures, 


e. 

is 


l)  To  pcrpoUaU  a  ctum;   wo  mmt  road  hwt9t 
Thrtt  »  IW  aiailoritj  of  «r  ia  •■»  poH  W 
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Eiiiet  Lthia* 
L/dia,  What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  to 
tbrougb!  jurely  notbinff  can  be  more  dreadful 
tban  to  be  obliged  to  listen  to  the  loathsome 
addresses  of  a  stranger  to  one^  heart — I  have 
heard  of  airls  persecuted  as  I  am,  who  have 
appealed  in  behalf  of  their  faroured  lover  to 
the  generosity  of  bis  rival:  supoose  I  were  to 
trj  it — there  stands  the  hated  nval — an  officer 
too!  — but  O  bow  unlike  my  Beverley]  —  I 


wonder  be  don*t  begin — truly  he  seems  a  very 
negligent  wooer! — quite  at  hit  ease,  upon  my 
wordl — rtl  speak  first—Mr.  Absolute. 
Ms.  Ma*am«  [^Turns  round. 

Lirdia.  O  heavens!  Beverley! 
Abs.  Hush! — hash,  my  life!  softly!   be  not 
surprised ! 

Ljrdia.  I  am  so  astonished!  and  so  terri- 
fied I  and  so  overjoyed  1  —  for  heaven's  sake ! 
how  came  you  here? 

Aba.  Briefly,  I  have  deceived  your  aunt-^ 
I  was  informed  that  my  new  rivaf  was  to  visit 
here  this  evening,  and  contriving  to  have  him 
kept  away,  have  passed  myself  on  her  for 
Captain  Absolute. 

hjdia.  O  charming  I — And  she  really  takes 
you  for  voung  Absolute? 

Ahs.  O,  she's  convinced  of  it. 
Lrdia,  Hal  ha!  hal  I  can*t  forbear  laughing 
to  think  bow  her  sagacity  is  over-reached  I 

Abs.  But  we  trifle  with  our  precious  mo- 
ments—sucb  another  opportunity  may  not 
occnr — then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kind,  my 
condescending  angel,  to  fix  the  time  when  I 
may  rescue  her  from  undeserving  persecution, 
and  vrilb  a  licensed  warmth  plead  for  my 
re^vard. 

L,jrdiu.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent 
to  forfeit  that  portion  of  my  P*!^  wealth  (— 
ibat  burden  on  the  wings  of  lover 

jihs.  O,  come  to  me— rich  only  thus — in 
loireliaess — Bring  no  portion  to  me  but  thy  Beverley— 


fo've«— \witl  be  generous  in  you,  Lydia  —  for 
^rcU  you  know,  it  is  the  only  dower  your 
po€9r  Beverley  can  repay. 

JL^dia.   How  persuasive  are  his  words! — 
iio'w  charming  will  poverty  be  with^  him  1 

^hs.  Ah  I  my  soul,  what  a  life  will  we  then 
!■▼«  f  Lo^e  shall  be  our  idol  and  support!  we 
will  -worship  him  with  a  monastic  strictness! 
ihfuring  all  worldly  toys,  to  centre  every 
hotii^lit  and  action  tnere. — Proud  of  calamity, 
pre  -virill  enjoy  the  wreck  of  wealth;  while  the 
urrouoding  gloom  of  adversity  shall  make 
f>e  ^^me  of  our  pure  love  show  doubly  bright 
—  Uv  beavenst  I  would  fling  all  goods  of  for- 
me' from  me  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
le  sc^ne  where  I  might  clasp  my  Lydia  to 
»v  Boaom,  and  say,  the  world  affords  no 
ritl^  to  me  but  hert—f Embracing  her"]  If 
,^  ta<»l<la  out  now,  the  devil  is  in  it!  [Asid^. 
j^  p-£££a»  Now  could  1  fly  witSi  him  to  the 
lgV»o«Jesl  but  my  persecution  is  not  yet  come 


Mrs. Mai.  yVarmlb  abated t— sol ^she  has 
been  in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Lydia.  IMo — nor  ever  can  while  I  have  life. 

Mrs.  Mai.    An   ill-tempered  little   devil!— 
Sbe^ll  be  in  a  passion  all  ner  life — will  she  ? 
^  Lydia.   Think   not  the  idle   threats   of  my 
ridiculous    aunt   can   ever    have   any    weight 
with  roe. 

Mrs.  MaL  Very  dutiful,  upon  my  word  1 

Ljdia.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute, 
but  Beverley  is  mine. 

Mrs.  Mai.  lam  astonished  at  her  assurance  I 
— to  his  face—this  is  to  his  face! 

Abs.  Thus  then  let  me  enforce  my  suit 

[Kneeling. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  poor  yoong  man  I — down  on 
^is  knees  entreating  for  pity  1— I  can  contain 
no  longer. — Why,  thou  vixen! — ^I  have  over- 
heard you. 

Abs.  O,  confound  her  vigilance!      {Aside% 

Mrs.  Mai.  Captain  Absolute.  I  know  noi 
how  to  apologise   for  her  shocking  rudeness. 

Abs^  So — alfs  safe,  I  find.  {Astde"]  f  havtf 
hopes,  madam,  that  time  will  bring  the  young 
lady — 

Mrs*  Mai.  O,  there's  nothing  to  be  hoped 
for  from  her!  she's  as  headstrong  as  an  alle- 
gory 1)  on  the  banks  of  Nile. 

Lydia.  Nay,  madam,  what  do  you  chartt 
me  with  now? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebel — 
didnH  you  tell  this  gentleman  to  his  face  that 
you  loved  another  better  ?-^idn*t  you  say  you 
never  would  be  his? 

Lydia,  No,  madam — I  did  not 

Mrs.  Mai.  Good  heavens !  what  assurance ! 
— Lydia,  Lydia,  you  ought  to  know  that  lying 
don  t  become  a  younff  woman  !  —  Didn't  you 
boast  that  Beverley,  tnat  stroller  Beverley,  pos~ 
sessed  your  heart  r — ^Tell  me  that,  I  say. 

Lydta.    *Tis   true,  ma'am,   and   none   but 


^^nter  Mrs.  Malaprop,  listenings 
^^r'^"   MaL   1  am   impatient   to  know  bow 
iit^^^^  bussy  deports^)  herself.  [Aside. 

So   pensive,   Lydia!  —  is   then   your 
abated? 


y^      ^'^fintfaeat  on  ihe  worii  hthMt,  eiUy  Mn.  M.  forgoi 
g  p«  ^m,      defrt  mMn»   only    wiiti   rrtprri   lo  the  oulward 


Mrs^  MaL  flold !  —  bold,  Assurance!  you 
shall  not  be  so  rude. 

Abs.  Nay,  pray,  Mn.  Mal^prop,  dont  stop 
the  young  lady's  speech  t-^she  s  very  welcome 
to  talk  thus — it  dpes  not  hurt  nte  in  the  least, 
I  assure  you. 

Mrs.  MaL  You  are  ioo  good,  captain — ioo 
amiably  patient  —  but  come  with  me,  miss. — 
Let  us  see  you  again  soon,  captain — remember 
what  we  have  fixed. 

Abs.  I  shall,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai,  Come,  'take  a  graceful  leave  of 
the  gentleman. 

Lydia.  May  every  blessing  wait  on  my 
Beverley,  my  loved  ncv — 

Mrs.  MaL  Hussy!  I'll  choke  the  word  in 
your  throat  Income  along — come  along. 

[Exeunt  severally.  Absolute  kissing  His 
Hand  to  Lydia — Mrs.  Malaprop  siop» 
ping  her  frotn  speaking. 

Scene  IV.^Aches's  Lodgings. 
AcKBS  €md  David.    Acres  as  Just  dressed* 

Acres.  Indeed,  Da^id^-do  you  think  I  be* 
come  it  so? 

David.  You  are  quite  another  creature,  he^* 
lieve  me,  master,  by  the  mass!  an*  we've  any 
luck  we  shall  see  toe  Devon  monkerony  ')  in 
all  the  printshops  in  Bath! 

I     i)  Alligator.  •)  MM«oiii»  a  fu^iionablc. 
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Acres.  Dr^ss  does  make  a  diflerance,  David. 

David*  Tis  all  in  all,  I  ibink  —  difierencel 
wby,  an*  you  were  to  go  now  to  Ciod-Hall, 
1  am  certam  the  old  lady  wouldn^t  know  you: 
Matter  Butler  wouldn't  believe  bis  own  eyeJ, 
and  Mri.  Pickle  would  cry,  ''Lard  presarve 
me!"  our  dairy-maid  would  come  giggling  to 
tbe  door,  andT  I  warrant  Dolly  Tester ,  your 
honour's  favourite,  would  blush  like  my  waist- 
coat— Oons!  ni  hold  a  gallon,  there  an*t  a 
dog  in  the  house  hut  would  bark,  and  I  ques- 
tion whether  PhiUis  would  wag  a  hair  of 
her  tail! 

Acres,  Ay,  David,  there's,  nothing  like  po- 
lishing. 

David,  So  I  says  of  your  honour's  boots ; 
but  the  boy  never  heeds  me! 

Acres*  But,  David,  has  Mr.  De-la-gracc  been 
here?  I  must  rub  up  my  balancing,  and  cha- 
sing, and  boring  ^). 

David.  I'll  call  again,  sir. 

Acres.  Do — and  see  if  there  are  any  letters 
for  me  at  the  post-ofBce. 

David,  I  will.  —  By  the  mass,  I  can't  help 

looking  at  your  head .' — if  I  hadn't  been  by  at 

the  cooking,  1  wish  I  may  die  if  1  should  have 

known  the  dish  again  myself!  [JExiL 

[Acres  comes  forward,  practising 

a  dancing  Step, 

Acres,  Sink,  slide — coupee — Confound  the 
first  inventors  of  cotillons !  say  I — they  are  as 
bad  as  algebra  to  us  country  gentlemen — I  can 
walk  a  minuet  easy  enough  when  I  am  for- 
ced!— and  I  have  been  accounted  a  good  slick 
in  a  country-dance. — Odds  jigs  and  tabors!  I 
never  valued  your  cross-over  to  couple — iigure 
in — right  and  left — and  I'd  fool  it  with  e'er  a 
captain  in  the  county  1— but  these  outlandish 
heathen  allemandes  and  cotillons  are  quite 
beyond  me !  —  I  shall  never  prosper  at  em, 
that's  sure — mine  are  true-born  English  legs — 
they  don't  understand  tbcir  curst  French  lingo ! — 
\ht\T  pas  this,  and /7a5  that,  and ^oj  t'other! — 
damn  me!  my  feet  don't  like  to  be  called 
paws!  no,  'tis  certain  I  have  most  Anli-Gal- 
lican  toes! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  CTrigger  to  wait 
on  you,  sir. 

Acres,  Show  him  in. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius. 

Sir  Luc,  Mr.  Acres,  I  am  delighted  to  em- 
brace you. 

Acres*  My  dear  Sir  Lucius,  I  kiss  your 
bands. 

Sir  Luc,  Pray,  my  friend,  what  has  brought 
you  so  suddenly  to  Bath? 

Acres,  Faith!  I  have  followed  Cupid's  Jack- 
a^lantern,  and  find  myself  in  a  ouagmire  at 
last.— In  short,  I  have  been  very  ill  used,  Sir 
Lucius, — ^I  don't  choose  to  mention  names,  but 
look  on  me  as   on  a  very   ill-used  gentleman. 

Sir  Luc,  Pray  what  is  the  case  ?  -^  I  ask 
no  names. 

Acres,  Mark  me,  Sir  Lucius,  I  fall  as  deep 
as  need  be  in  love  with  a  young  lady  —  her 
liriends  take  my  part — I  follow  her  to  Bath — 
send  word  of  my  arrival ;  and  receive  answer, 
that  the  lady  is  to  be  otherwise  disposed  of—- 
This,  Sir  Lucius,  I  call  being  ill  used. 

i)  Jiolanttr,  ehaM»tr,  fair»  dt»  pas  de  Bonrre'e, 


Sir  Luc,  Very  ill,  upon  my  cooideoce — 
Pray,  can  you  aivine  the  cause  of  it? 

Acres,  VVhy,  there's  the  matter:  ihc  has 
another  lover,  one  Beverley,  who,  1  m  told, 
is  now  in  Bath. — Odds  slanders  and  fin!  he 
must  be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Sir  Luc,  A  rival  in  the  case,  is  that?— and 
you  think  he  has  supplanted  you  nobidj? 

Acres.  Unfairly!  to  be  sure  he  k».  — Be 
never  could  have  done  it  fairly. 

Sir  Luc,  Then  sure  you  know  wbai  n  to 
be  done! 

Acres,  Not  I,  upon  my  soul! 

Sir  Luc.  We  wear  no  swords  here,  bat 
you  understand  me. 

Acres,  What!  fight  him! 

Sir  Luc,  Ay,  to  be  sure :  what  can  I  mean  else  f 

Acres.  But  he  has  given  roe  no  protocatioo. 

Sir  Luc,  Now,  1  think  he  has  given  yov  the 
greatest  provocation  in  the  world  — Can  \  man 
commit  a  more  heinous  oflfenceagaiDstsBOlkcr 
than  to  fall  in  love  with  the  same  wooud? 
O,  by  my  soul!  it  is  the  most  unpankmablc 
breach  ox  friendship. 

Acres.  Breach  of  friendship !  Ay,  ay;  bnl  I 
have  no  acquaintance  with  this  man.  I  aefcr 
saw  him  in  my  life. 

Sir  Luc.  That's  no  argument  at  al— he  has 
the  \tts  right  then  to  take  such  a  Eheftr. 

Acres,  Gad,  that's  true — I  grow  fbl]  ol  anger, 
Sir  Lucius !  —  I  fire  apace  1  Odds  hiils  and 
blades  1  I  find  a  man  may  have  a  dc^  of 
valour  in  him,  and  not  know  it!  Bat  coiiUnH 
I  contrive  to  have  a  little  riehl  of  my  sidi? 

Sir  Luc,  What  the  deva  signifies  ri^hl, 
when  your  honour  is  ,  concerned  ?  Do  jon 
think  Achilles,  or  my  little  Alexander  the  Great, 
ever  inquired  where  the  rigbllay.^  No^  ^^'"J 
soul,  they  drew  their  broadswords,  and  leU 
the  lazy  sons  of  peace  to  settle  the  justice  of  it. 

Acres.  Your  words  are  a  grenadtcr^s  marcii 
to  my  heart  1  1  believe  courage  must  be  catching  \ 
—  I  certainly  do  feel  a  kind  of  valour  rtsing 
as  it  were — a  kind  of  courage,  asl  n»ay  say — 
Odds  flints,  pans,  and  triggers!  Itl  challtengc 
him  directly. 

Sir  Luc,  Ah ,  my  little  friend !  if  I  had 
BlunderbusS'HaU  here,  I  could  sliow  ^im  a 
range  of  ancestry,  in  the  OTrigger  line,  that 
would  furnish  the  new  room;  every  oae  of 
whom  had  killed  his  man  i  —  For  tMiigk  the 
mansion-house  and  dirty  acres  have  sliptthrMi^h 
my  fingers,  I  thank  heaven  our  hoBOsr  afi«l 
the  family-pictures  are  as  fireah  as  ever. 

Acres.  O,  Sir  Lucius!  I  have  liad  aace«tors 
too ! — every  man  of  'em  colonel  or  captain  in 
the  militia! — Odds  balls  and  barrels !  say  C4> 
more — I'm  braced  for  it — The  thunder  of  vosr 
words  has  soured  the  milk  of  liuinan  kiO''- 
ness  in  my  breast! — Zounds!  as  the  man  *■  & 
play  says,  **I  could  do  such  deeds — ^ 

Sir' Luc.  Come,  come,  there  must  he  c^^ 
passion  at  all  in  the  case — these  Uungs  x^^*«- 
alwaysbe  done  civilly. 

Acres.  I  must  be  in  a  passion^  Sir  Lvx^^" 
I  must  be  in  a  rage. — Dear  Sir  Lucios,  Wt  me 
be  in  a  rage,  if  you  love  me.  —  Come*  h«T'^ 
pen  and  paper.  —  [Sits  down  fo  eK»rUt\  —  ^ 
would  the  ink  were  red! — Indole,  f  sav  ie- 
ditel— How  shall  I  begin?  Odds  hnII«U  sd«- 
blades!  I'll  write  a  good  bold  hand,   bo-weve? 

Sir  Luc.  Pray  compose  yourseJC 
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[Act  IV.  ScBNi  l.J 

Acres,  Come — now,  tfaali  I  begin  witb  an 
oalk?  Doy  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  begin  with  a 
dam  inc. 

Sir  Luc*  Pho !  pho !  do  the  thing  decently, 
and  like  a  Christian.     Be^n  now — **Sir^ — 

Acres.  That's  loo  civil  by  half. 

Sir  Luc,  **To  prevent  the  confusion  Oiat 
might  arise^ — 

Acres.  Well— 

Sir  Luc.  ^*jFrom  our  both  addressing  the 
same  iadjT — 

Acres.  Ay — there's  the  reason — ''same  lady" — 
Well— 

Sir  Luc.  *'/  shall  expect  the  honour  of 
jour  companf* — 

Acres.  Zounds !  Pm  not  asking  him  to  dinner. 

Sir  Luc.  Pray  he  easy. 

Acres,    Well  then,   ''honour  of  your  com- 

Sir  Luc.  **To  settle  our  pretensions* — 
Acres.  Well. 

Sir  Luc,  Let  me  see,  ay,  King^s  Mead-field 
will  do— **i>i  King*s  Mead-felds."* 

Acres.  So  that^s  done.  —  Well,  Til  fold  il 
up  presently;  my  own  crest  —  a  hand  and 
dagger  shall  be  the  seal. 

Sir  Luc.  You  sec  now  this  little  explanation 

MTilJ  put  a   stop  at  once  to  ail  confusion  or 

-  misunderstanding  that  might  orise  between  you. 

Acres,    Ay,  we  fight  to  prerent  any  mis* 

understanding. 

Sir  Luc,   Now,   111  leave  you   to  fix  your 

own  time. — Take  my  advice,  and  you'll  decide 

it  this  evening  if  you  can;  then  let  the  worst 

come  of  it,  'twill  be  off  your  mind  to-morrow. 

Acres.  Very  true. 

Sir  Luc,  So  I  shall  see  nothing  more  of 
Tou,  unless  it  be  by  letter,  till  the  evening. — 
1  would  do  myself  the  honour  to  carry  your 
message;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  1 
sball  have  j«st  such  another  affair  on  my  own 
bands.  There  is  a  gay  captain  here,  who  put 
•  jest  on  me  lately,  at  the  expense  of  my 
country,  and  I  only  want  to  fall  in  with  the 
£rentleraan,  to  call  him  out 

^cres.   By  my  valour,  I  should  like  to  see 

voiJ  fight  first  I  Odds  life !  I  should  like  to  see 

Voiv  kul  him,  if  it  was  only  to  get  a  little  lesson. 

«$Vr  J^uc.  I  shall  be  very  proud  of  instructing 

y  <^tM^  —  Wt'll   for  the  present  —  but  remember 

no^>v,  when  you  meet  your  antagonist,  do  every 

tbsn^    in  a  mild   and  agreeable  manner.  — Let 

vouf*  courage  be  as  keen,  but  at  the  same  time 

poUsbed  as  your  sword.  [Exeunt  severally. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCKNB  L — ACRKS'S  lodgings, 

AcaES  and  David. 

^^M^fifi*  Then,  by  the  mass,  sir !  I  would  do 

,^    9  each   thing — ne'er  a  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger 

rj    tH^    kingdom   should  make  me  fight,    when 

-^^^^mmX  so  minded.    Oons!  what  will  the  old 

..^y^    ^^yt  when  she  hears  o't? 

-^^.    Ah!    David,  if  you  had   heard  Sir 

%.  ! — Odds  sparks   and  flames!  he  would 

-«>used  your  valour* 

,^^_^sd.  Not  he,  indeed.    I  hate  such  blood- 

^l^g^^xy     cormorants.    Look'ee,  master,  if  you'd 

^^y,£^«J     a   bout   at    boxing,    quarter-staR,    or 

^^^^tafft  1  should  never  be  the  man  to  bid 

*  ^^      c-^y   ^^^'    ^"^  ^o**  youi*  curst  sharps  and 


soaps,   I  never  knew  any  good  come  of  *em. 

Acres.  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour! 
I  must  be  very  careful  of  my  honour. 

David,  Ay,  by  the  mass!  and  I  would  be 
very  careful  of  it ;  and  1  think  in  return  my 
honour  couldn't  do  less  than  to  be  very  care- 
ful of  me. 

Acres.  Odds  blades!  David,  no  gentleman 
will  ever  risk  the  loss  of  his  honour! 

David,  I  say  then,  it  would  be  but  civil  in 
honour  never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentle- 
man.— Look'ee,  master,  this  honour  seems  to 
me  to  be  a  marvellous  false  friend:  ay,  truly, 
a  very  courtier-like  servant. — Put  the  case,  I 
was  a  gentleman  (which,  thank  God,  no  one 
can  say  of  me);  well— my  honour  makes  me 
quarrel  with  another  gentleman  of  my  ac- 
quaintance.— So — we  fight.  (Pleasant  enough 
that.)  Boh ! — 1  kill  him — (the  more's  my  luck.) 
Now,  pray  who  gels  the  profit  of  it? — ^^^VT* 
my  honour*  But  put  the  case  that  he  kins 
me! — by  the  mass!  I  go  to  the  worros^  and 
my  honour  whips  over  to  my  enemy. 

Acres.  No,  David-*- in  that  case!  —  Odds 
crowns  and  laurels!  your  honour  follows  you 
to  the  grave. 

Davtd.  Now,  that's  just  the  place  where  1 
could  make  a  shiA  to  do  without  it. 

Acres.  Zounds !  David,  you  are  a  coward ! — 
It  doesn't  become  my  valour  to  listen  to  you, — 
What,  shall  I  disgrace  my  ancestors? — ^Think 
of  that,  David  —  think  what  it  would  be  to 
disgrace  my  ancestors! 

David,  Under  favour,  the  surest  way  of 
not  disgi-acing  them,  is  to  keep  as  long  as 
you  can  out  of  their  company.  Look'ee  now, 
master,  to  go  to  them  in  sucn  haste-^with  an 
ounce  of  lead  in  your  brains — I  should  think 
might  as  well  be  let  alone.  Our  ancestors 
are  very  good  kind  of  folks ;  but  they  are  the 
last  people  I  should  choose  to  have  a  visiting 
acquaintance  with. 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  doo*t  think 
there  is  such  very,  rery^  verjr  great  danger, 
hey? — Odds  life!  people  oAen  fight  vritm>ut 
any  mischief  done ! 

,  David.  By  the  mass,  I  think  'tis  ten  to  one 
against  you! — Oons!  here  to  meet  some  lion- 
headed  fellow,  I  warrant,  with  his  damned 
double-barrelled  swords,  and  cut-and-thrust 
pistols! — Lord  bless  us!  it  makes  me  tremble 
to  think  o't! — ^Those  be  such  desperate  bloody* 
minded  weapons!  Well,  I  never  could  abide 
'em — from  a  child  I  never  could  fancy  'em ! — 
I  suppose  there  a'n't  been  so  merciless  a  beast 
in  the  world  as  your  loaded  pistol! 

Acres,  Zounds !  I  won*t  be  afraid — Odds  fire 
and  fury!  you  sha'n't  make  me  afraid. — Here 
is  the  challenge,  and  I  have  sent  for  my  dear 
friend  Jack  Aosolute  to  carry  it  for  me. 

David.  Ay,  i'tbe  name  of  mischief,  let  him 
be  the  messenger. — For  mv  part,  I  wouldn't 
lend  a  hand  to  it  for  the  host  horse'  in  your 
stable.  By  the  mass !  it  don't  look  like  another 
letter!  — It  is,  as  I  may  iAy,  a  designing  and 
malicious-looking  letter; — and  I  warrant  smells 
of  gun-powder  like  a  soldier's  pouch ! — Oons ! 
I  woul<lii*t  swear  it  mayn't  go  off! 

Acres.  Out,  you  poltroon! — ^you  ha'n't  the 
valour  of  a  grasshopper. 

David.  VVell,  I  say  no  more— 'twill  be  sad 
news,  to  be  sure,  at  Clod-Hall  1 — but  I  ha' 
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dooe.-^How  Phillia  will  iipwl  when  she  bears 
of  it! — AV)  poor  bitch,  she  little  thinks  what 
sbootins  her  master^s  going  after! — And  I  war- 
rant old  Crop/ who  has  carried  your  honour, 
field  and  road,  these  ten  years,  will  curse  the 
hour  he  was  born.  \ffliiinperitig. 

Acres,  It  wonU  do ,  David  —  I  am  deter- 
mined to  fight  —  so  eet  along ,  you  coward, 
while  Tra  in  the  mino. 

Enter  Servant, 

Sen  Captain  Absolute,  sir. 

Acres,  OI  show  him  up.      [JExii  Servant 

David,  Well,  Heaven  send  we  be  all  alive 

this  time  to->morrow. 
Acres,    What's  tbatl—DonH   provoke   me, 

David  1 
David.  Good  bye,  master.    [fTTiimpering, 
Acres,  Gel  along,  you  cowardly,  dastardly, 

croaking  raven.  [Exit  David, 

Enter  Absolute. 

Abs.  What*s  the  matter.  Bob? 

Acres.  A  vile,  sheep-hearted  blockhead! — 
If  I  hadnH  the  valour  of  St.  George  and  the 
drafion  to  boot — 

Abs,  But  what  did  y9U  want  with  me,  Bob  ? 

Acres,  O! — There — 

[^Gives  him  the  Chalienge. 

Abs,  **To  ensign  Beverley ^  So  —  what*s 
going  on  now!  XAside"]  Well,  whaOs  this? 

Acres,  A  challenge! 

Abs,  Indeed! — ^why,  you  won't  fight  him; 
will  you.  Bob? 

Acres,  *Egad,  but  I  will.  Jack. — Sir  Lucius 
has  wrought  me  to  it.  He  has  leA  me  full 
of  rage  —  and  I'll  fight  this  evening,  that  so 
much  good  passion  mayn't  be  wasted. 

Abs,  But  what  have  J  to  do  with  this? 

Acres,  VVhy,  as  I  think  you  know  some- 
thing of  this  fellow,  I  want  you  to  find  him 
out  for  me,  and  give  him  this  mortal  defiance. 

Abs,  W^ell,  give  it  to  me,  and  trust  me  he 
gets  it 

'  Acres,  Thank  you,  my  dear  friend,  my  dear 
Jack;  but  it  is  giving  you  a  great  deal  of 
trouble. 

Abs,  Not  in  the  least  —  I  beg  you  won't 
mention  it.— 'No  trouble  in  the  world,  I  as- 
sure you. 

Acres,  You  are  very  kind. — What  it  is  to 
have  a  friend  1 — You  couldn't  b.e  my  second — 
could  you,  Jack? 

Abs,  Why  no,  Bob^i^not  in  this  alfair — it 
would  not  be  ouile  so  proper. 

Acres,  Well,  then,  1  must  get  my  friend 
Sir  Lucius.  I  shall  have  your  gooa  wishes, 
however.  Jack. 

Abs,   Wheueter  he  meets  you,  believe  me. 

Enter  ServanL 

Ser,  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  is  below,  in- 
quiring for  the  captain. 

Abs,  I'll  come  instantly. — Well,  my  little 
hero,  success  attend  you.  \Going, 

Acres,  Stay — slay,  Jack. — If  Beverley  should 
ask  you  what  kind  of  a  man  your  friend  Acres 
'is,  do  tell  him  I  am  a  devil  of  a  fellow — will 
you,  Jack? 

Abs,  To  be  sura  I  shall. — I'll  say  you  are 
a  determined  dog — hey.  Bob  ! 

Acres,  Ay,  do,  do — and  ifthatfi*igbten8hiniy 


'egad,  perhaps  be  mayn't  cone.   So  tdl  Urn  J 
generally  kill  a  man  a-week;  -will  yoo,  Jack? 

Abs,  I  will,  I  will ;  FU  say  you  arc  called 
in  the  country  **Fighting  BitbJ^ 

Acres,  Right  —  right — *li«  all  to  imeot 
mischief;  for  I  don't  want  to  take  his  life  if  I 
clear  my  honour. 

Abs,  No ! — that's  very  kind  of  too. 

Acres,  Why,  you  doni  'wisn  lae  lo  kill 
him — do  you.  Jack? 

Abs,  No,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  noL— B^  a 
devil  of  a  fellow,  hey?  [Goiiif. 

Acres.  True,  true — but  slay — ^stay,  J«k-> 
you  may  add,  that  you  never  saw  meinsodi 
a  rage  before — a  most  devouring  ra^J 

Abs,  1  will,  I  will. 

Acres,  Remember,  Jack — a  detcrmiBeildog! 

Abs,  Ay,  ay,  ''Fighting  Bob!^ 

[Exeunt  sevtroU/, 

ScENB  II. — Mrs.  Malafiiop*5  Lodgings^ 
Mrs.  Malap&op  and  Lidia. 

Mrs,  Mai,  Why,  thou  perverse  onel~le& 
me  what  you  can  object  to  bim? — Isn't  he  a 
handsome  man? — tell  me  that. — A  genteel  nao? 
a  pretty  figure  of  a  man  ? 

Lrdia,  obe  little  thinks  whom  she  is  prais- 
ing r  [Aside'X—So  is  Beverley,  ma'am^ 

Mrs,  MnC  No  caparisons  ^\  mass,  if  yoa 
please.  —  (<aparisoBS  don't  become  a  young 
woman. — No!  Captain  Absolute  U  inwed  a 
fine  gentleman  I 

Ljdia,  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  /cm  have 
seen  [Aiadx^ 

Mrs,  Mai,  Then  he's  so  well  bredl-^ro  full 
of  alacrity  and  adulation  ') : — and  kas  gc  much 
to  say  for  himself; — in  such  good  language 
too! — His  physiognomy')  so  granuBaticaf/— 
Then  his  presence  is  so  noble  \ — I  protest  when 
I  saw  him,  1  thought  of  what  Handet  says  in 
ihe  play:  —  ''Hesperian^)  curls — ibc  finool  of 
Jrtb^)  himself! — an  eye,  like  Jburch^),  to 
threaten  at  command  1  ^)— a  station,  kike  llarr^t 
Mercury')  new — ^  Something  abo«t  kissing— 
on  a  hill — however,  the  similitode')  slnick 
me  directly. 

Lydia,  How  enraged    shell     be    preseniiT 
when  she  discovers  her  mistake ! 


Enter  Seraant, 

Ser,  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain 
below,  ma'am. 

Mrs, Mai,  Show  thera  up  here.  [Exit Ser- 
vant"] Now,  Lydia,  I  insist  on  yoor  bc%av'mg 
as   becomes    a    young  woman, «— Show   your 
good  breeding,  at  least,  though  yoa  hare  for- 
got your  duty. 

Lydia,  Madam,  I  have  told   you   raj    reu*- 

lution  I — I  shall  not  only  give  faim  do   escott- 

ragement)  but  I  won't  even  speak  to,  or  l«o^ 

at  him.     [Flings  herself  into  a  Chair,  tf^'M 

her  Face  from,  ifte  Door, 

Enter  Sir  Anthont  and  Absoicts. 

Sir Anth,   Here  we   are,    Mrs^    iMab^e«v 
come   to   mitigate  the  firowos  of  muiii  niii*f 

i)  CanpnrUoBB. 

t)  Gaiatf   ftad   conplbiicnt.    Mn.  M.    deda 

perUtiTely  takea    saperl«tiv«%   wkick 

the  oppokiie  to  w)i«t  thm  wialied  to  ci 
S)  PhrMeologj.      4)  tlypcrioa**.       j)  J«t«. 
7)  Thresica  aad  connand.      S)  The  Hcnld 
9)  Simile. 
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beaoC^, — and  difficulty  enough  I  bad  to  bring 
ihis  fellow.^  donH  snow  whales  the  matter; 
bul  if  I  had  not  held  him  by  force,  he*d  hare 
giTcn  roc  the  slip. 

Hrs.MaL  You  hare  infinite  trouble,  Sir  An- 
ibooy,  in  the  aHair.  —  1  am  ashamed  for  the 
cause  I  Iiydia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  y8u! — 
pay  yoor  respects  1  [Aside  to  her. 

SirAnth.  1  hop^,  madam,  that  Miss  Lao* 
guisb  has  reflected  on  the  worth  of  this  gen- 


Why  donH  you  speah  out? — ^nol  stand  croak- 
ing like  a  frog  in  a  quinsy  \ 

AbSn  The— the— excess  of  my  awe,  and  my 
— my— my  modesty,  quite  choke  roe! 

SirAnHu  Ah!  your  modesijr  again! — FII 
tell  you  what.  Jack;  if  you  dooH  speak  out 
directly,  and  glibly  too,  I  shall  be  m  such  a 
rage ! — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  wish  the  lady  would 
farour  us  with  soroelning  more  than  a  side- 
front.    [Mre*  Malaprop  seems  io  chide  Lydia. 


tieman,and  the  regard  due  to  her  aunt^s  choice,'     Abs.  oo  all  will  out,  I  see  ! 
and  mj-  alliance. — Now,  Jack,  speak  to  her.    |  •   [Goes  up  to  Lydia,  speaks  sofiljr, 

[Aside  to  him.  Be  not  surprised,  roy  Lydia,  suppress  all  sui^ 


Abs.  What  the  de^il  shall  I  do !  [AsideJl 
—You  see,  sir,  she  won*t  even  look  at  roe, 
wbilst  you  are  here. — I  knew  she  wouldn't  i 
— I  told  you  so — Let  me  entreat  you,   sir,  to 

leave  us  together  1  |         [Looks  round  bjr  degrees,  then  starts  Uff 

[Absolute  seents  do  expostulate  tvithllB  this  possible! — ^my Beverley  1— how  can  this 


pnse  at  present. 

Lydia,  [Aside'\  Heavens!  S\%  Beverley's 
voice! — ^Vkx^  he  can't  have /imposed  on  Sir 
Anthony  too! 


his  Father. 

Lydia.  [AsideX  I  wonder  I  faaVt  heard  my 

aunt  exclaim  yet!   sure  she  can't  have  looked 

at  himl — perhaps  their  regimental*  are  alike, 

and  she  is  something  blind. 

SirAnth.  I  say,  sir,  I  won't  stir  a  foot  yet. 

Mrs*  Mai,  1  am  sorry  to  say,  Sir  Anthony, 

that  my  aflluencc^)    over  my    niece  is    very 

sroall.^Tum  round,  Lydia;   1  blush  for  you! 

[Aside  to  her. 

SirAnth.M^y  I  not  flatter  myself,  that  Miss 

Languish  will  assign  what  cause  of  dislike  she 

can  have  to  roy  son! — Why  don't  you  begin. 

Jack  t  Speak,  you  puppy — speak ! 

[Aside  to  hinu 
Mrs,  Mai.    It  is  impossible,  Sir  Anthony, 
she  can  have  anyl^She  will  not  say  she  has. 
— >Atti(wer,  hussy  1  why  don't  you  answer? 

[Aside  to  her, 
•fir  .^lA.  Then,  madam,  I  trust  that  a  childish 
and  hasty  predilection  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's 
happiness. — Zounds  I   sirrah!   why   don't  you 
speak  !  [Aside  Co  him. 

Lydia.  [Aside]  I  think  roy  lover  seems  as 
little  inclined  to  conversation  as  myself. — How 
strangely  blind  my  aunt  must  be! 

Abs.  Hem !  hem  1  madaro*-hem !  [Absolute 
esileinpts  to  speak,  then  returns  to  Sir  An- 
//u»#r^J— Faith  !  sir,  1  am  so  confounded  1  — 
dffifi — so^so-»-coofu<ed ! — I  told  you  I  should  be 
*o,  sir»— I  knew  it. — The— r the  tremor  of  my 
passion  entirely  takes  aw,iy  my  presence  of 
rniAd. 

SirAnth.  But  it  don't  tike  away  your  voice, 
iool,  does  k?— Go  up,  and  «peak   to   her   di- 
rctly  i    [Absolute  makes  Signs  io  Mrs,  Ma- 
laprop to  leave  ihetn  together. 
MirSm  Mai,  Sir  Anthony,  shall  we  leave  them 
rlher? — Ah  I  you  stubborn  little  vixen! 

[Aside  to  her, 

^irjOtth,  Not  yet,  ma'am,  not  yet!  —  what 

rl»«   devil  are  you  at?  unlock  your  jaws,   sir- 

m'<A^9  or —  [Aside  to  him. 

[Absoluts  draws  near  Lydia. J 

^•^bs*  Now  Heaveo   send   she   may   be   too 

»&all  CO    to  look   round  1  —  I  must  disguise  my 

b  «»i^se.  [Aside. 

[Speaks  in  a  Uhp  hoarse  Tone. 

■  '^''Vill  not  Miss  Languish  lend  an  ear  to  the 

sasl^  accents  of  true  love? — Will  not— 

lirAnOt,  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow?^ 


be?-*-my  Beverley? 

Abs.  Ah!  'tis  all  over.  [Aside. 

SirAnth.  Beverley! — the  devil^ — Bcveriey! 
—What  can  the  girl  mean  ?— This  is  my  son 
Jack  Absolute. 

Mrs.MaL  For  shame,  hussy!  for  shame!— 
your  head  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you 
have  him  always  in  your  eyes!— beg  Captain 
Absolute's  pardon  directly. 

Lydia.  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute^  hut  my 
loved  Beverley  I 

SirAnth.  Zoands !  the  girl's  mad !  ^her  brain*s 
turned  by  reading! 

Mrs.MaL  O*  my  conscience,  I  believe  so! 
— What  do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  hussy?— 
You  saw  Captain  Absolute  before  t<^ay ;  there 
he  is — your  husband  that  shall  be. 

Lydia,  With  all  mj  soul,  ma'am — when  I 
refuse  my  Beveriey — 

Sir^Anth.  O!  she's  as  mad  as  Bedlam!— or 
has  t^is  fellow  been  playing  us  a  rogue's  trick! 
— Come  here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you  ? 

Abs.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  not  quite  clear  my- 
self; but  111  endeavour  to  recoUect 

SirAnth.  Are  you  my  son  or  not? — an- 
swer for  your  mother,  yon  dog,  if  you  won.'t 
for  roe. 

Mrs.  MaL  Ky^  sir,  who  are  you?  O  mercy! 
I  begin  to  suspect! — 

Abs.  Ye  powers  of  Impudence,  befriend  me! 
[Aside"]  Sir  Anthony,  roost  assuredly  I  am 
your  Wife's  son ;  and  that  I  sincerely  believe 
myself  to  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has 
always  shown, — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  your 
most  respectful  admirer^and  shall  be  proud 
to  add  affectionate  nephew*  —  I  need  not  tell 
my  Lydia,  that  she  B^t%  her  faithful  Beverley, 
who,  knowing  the  singular  gonerosity  of  her 
temper,  assumed  that  name,  and  a  station, 
which  has  proved  a  lest  of  the  most  disinter- 
ested love,  which  he  now  hopes  to  enjoy  in 
a  more  elevated  character. 

Lydia,  So !  —  there  will  be  no  elopement 
after  all !  [SuUenfy. 

SirAnth.  llpon  my  soul.  Jack,  thou  art  a 
very  impudent  fellow!  to  do  you  justice,  i 
think  I  never  saw  a  pioce  of  more  consum- 
mate assurance! 

Abs,  O,  you  flatter  roe,  sir, — you  compli- 
ment^'tis  my  modesty  you  know,  sir — my 
modesty  that  has  stood  m  my  way. 

Sir  Anih.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the 
I  dull,  insensible  variet  you    pretended  to   be. 
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bowever! — Vm  glad  you  haTe  made  a  fool  of 
your  father,  you  dog — I  am — So  this  was  your 
penitence,  your  duty,  and  obedience : — I 
thought  it  was  damnM-  sudden! — You  never 
heard  their  names  be/ore,  not  yonl^fVhat, 
The  LANGUISHES  of  Worcestershire,  hey? — 
if  you  could  please  me  in  the  affair,  tsoas 
all  you  deHred  I — Ah !  you  dissembling  viU 
lain ! — What!  (pointing  to  Lydia)  she  squints, 
don^t  she? — a  little  red-chaired  girl! — hey? — 
Why,  you  hypocritical  young  rascal! — I  won- 
der you  aVt  ashamed  to  hold  up  your  head! 

Aos.  *ris  with  difficulty,  sir — 1  awn  confused 
— Tery  much  confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O  Lud !  Sir  Anthony  !  —  a  new 
light  breaks  in  upon  met — bey!  how!  what! 
Captain ,  did  you  write  the  letters  then  ? — 
VVhat — am  I  to  thank  you  for  the  elegant 
compilation  ^)  of  ^an  old  wealher-bealen  she- 
dragon^ — hey? — O  mercy  I — was  \i  you  that 
reflected  on  my  parts  of  speech  ? 

Abs.  Dear  sir!  my  modesty  will  be  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  donH  assist  me. — 1  shall 
certainly  not  be  able  to  stand  it! 

Sir  Anth.  Come,  cofne,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we 
must  forget  and  forgive ;  —  odds  life  1  matters 
have  taken  so  clever  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden, 
that  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  be  so  good- 
humoured  I  and  so  gallant!  bey!  Mrs.  Mal- 
aprop ! 

Mrs.MaL  Well,  Sir  Anthony,  since  you 
desire  it,  we  will  not  anticipate^)  the  past; — 
so  mind,  young  people*- our  retrospection') 
will  be  all  to  the  future. 

Sir  Anth.  Come,  we  must  leave  them  toge- 
ther; Mrs.  Malaprop,  they  long  to  fly  into 
each  other*s  arms,  I  warrant ! — Jack — isn't  the 
cheek  as  1  said,  hey? — and  the  eye,  you  ro- 
gue!—  and  the  lip— hey?  Come,  Mrs.  Mal- 
aprop, well  not  disturb  their  tenderness — theirs 
is  the  time  of  life  for  happiness ! — *^ Youth's  the 
season  made  for  joy** — \Sing8\ — hey!  —  Odds 
life!  Tm  in  such  spirits,-*-!  donit  know  what 
I  could  not  do!— Permit  me,  ma'am— -T^iW* 
his  Hand  to  Mrs.  Malaprop.  Sings y  ToU 
de-rol— 'gad,  I  should  like  to  have  a  little  fool- 
ing myself— Tol-de-rol !  de-rol! 

\Exit  singing  and  handing  Mrs.  Malaprop. 
[Ltdia  siU  sullenly  in  her  Chair,'] 

Aos.  So  much  thought  bodes  me  no  good. 
{Aside] — So  grave,  Lydia! 

Lydia.  Sir! 

Abs.  So! — egad!  I  thouf^ht  as  much] — that 
damn'd  monosyllable  has  Irose  me!  [Aside] 
— What,  Lydia,  now  that  we  are  as  happy 
in  our  friends'  consent,  as  in  our  mutual  vows  — 

Lydia,   Friends^  consent  indeed! 

[Peevishly. 

Abs.  Come,  come,  "^e  must  lay  aside  some 
of  our  romance — a  little  wealtli  and  comfort 
may  be  endured  aAer  all.  And  for  your  for- 
tune, the  lawyers  shall  make  such  settlements 

Lydia,  Lawyers!  I  bate  lawyers! 

Abs,  Nay,  then,  we  will  not  wait  for  their 
lingering  forms,  but  instantly  procure  the  li- 
cence, and — 

Lydia.  The  licence! — I  bate  licence! 

Abs.  O,  my  love!  be  not  so  unkind! — ^thus 
let  me  entreat —  [Kneeling. 

i)  AppcIUtiun. 

ty  and  5)  Thctt  word*  espUia  UiMBcrlTei. 


Lydia,   Pshaw! — what    signifies 
when  you  know  I  must  have  you? 

Abs.  [Rising]  Nay,  madam,  there  shiU  be 
no  constraint  upon  your  inclinations,  I  prs- 
mise  you. — If  1  have  lost  your  heart — I  resi^ 
the  rest. — ^*Gad,  I  must  try  what  a  little  spirit 
will  do.  [Aside. 

Ljjrdia^  [Rising]  Then,  sir,  let  me  tell  too, 
the  interest  you  bad  there  was  acquired  by  a 
mean,  unmanly  imposition,  and  deserves  iW 
pontsbinent  of  fraud.— -\Vbat,  yon  have  bees 
treating  me  like  a  child ! — bumoiirin^  my  ro- 
mance!  and  laughing,  I  suppose,  at  your  sac- 
cess  I 

Abs.  You  ^  wrong  me,  Lydia,  ycni  wromgmt 
— only  hear — 

Lydia,  So,  while  /  fondly  imagined  we 
were  deceiving  my  relations,  and  flattered  my- 
self that  I  should  otttvrit  and  incense  them  all 
— behold  my  hopes  are  to  be  crushed  at  once, 
by  my  aunts  consent  and  approbation— and 
/am  myself  the  only  dupe  at  last!  [9f 'dik- 
ing about  in  a  Heat] — ^But  here,  sir,  here  is 
the  picture — Beverley  s  picrturc!  [Taking  a 
Miniature  front  her  Rosom]  vrhicb  I  have 
worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of  threafi  sod 
entreaties ! — There,  sir,  [jtings  it  to  himj  attd 
be  assured  1  throw  the  original  firom  ny  aeart 
as  easily. 

Abs.  Nay,  nay,  ma*am,  we  will  not  dtfler 
as  to  that— Here,  [Taking  out  a  Picturt]  here 
is  Miss  Lydia  Languish. — ^Wbat  a  diilercnoe! 
— ay,  there  is  the  heavenly  assenting  smile 
that  first  gave  soul  and  spinl  to  my  bopet\— 
those  are  the  lips  which  sealed  a  vow,  as  yet 
scarce  dry  in  Cupid's  calendar! — and  there  the 
half-resentful  blush,  that  ntHmtd  have  checked 
the  ardour  of  my  thanks — W^elL  all  that's  past! 
— all  over  indeed ! — ^There,  ma&m — in  hesutyt 
that  copy  is  not  equal  to  yon,  but  ia  my^  mind 
Its  ment  over  the  originaJ,  in  bciiig  still  the 
same,  is  such — that— I  cannot  find  in  my 
heart  to  part  with  it.         [Puis  it  up  again. 

Lydia.  [Softening]  ^is  your  own  doinc, 
sir — I,  I,  1  suppose  yon  are  perfectly  satisfico. 

Abs.  O,  most  certainly— 4Ure,  now,  this  is 
much  better  than  being  in  love! — Im!  ba!  ha! 
— there's  some  spirit  in  this! — What  signifies 
breaking  some  scores  of  solemn  promises  r^ 
all  thafs  of  no  consequence,  yott  know. — To 
be  sure  people  will  say,  that  miss  didn\  know 
her   own    mind  —  but    never   mind  thai!— or, 

Ecrhaps,  they   may  be   ill-natnned    enoogh  to 
int,   that   the   gentleman    grew    tired   of  the 
lady  and  forsook  her — but  don't  let  that  frct^oa. 
Lydia,  There's  no  bearing  his  insolence. 

[Bursts  inU»  Trars. 

Enter  Mas.  Malaprop  and  S\k  A«itiio:hi. 

Mrs.MaL  [Entering]  Come,  vre  mast  is 
terrupt  your  billing  and  cooing  awhile. 

Lydia^  This  is  worse  than  yoar  trrachet^ 
and  deceit,  you  base  inerate.  |]«V<»iAyc^ 

Sir  Anth.  What  the  deviPs  the  mailer  «<•  ^ 
— Zounds  I  Mrs.  Malaprop,  this  is  the  o^fst 
billing  and  cooing  1  ever  beard ! —  but  what 
the  deuce  is  the  meaning  of  it? — I  ant  qoiu 
astonished ! 

Abs,  Ask  the  lady,  sir. 

Mrs,  Mai,  O,  mercy ! — Vm  quite  aualTsed  ^ ). 

i)  Paraljrttd. 
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for  my  part!— why,  Lydia,  wbal  i«  the  reason 
ofthU? 

Ljrdia*  Ask  the  gentleman,  ma*am. 

Sir  Atiih.  Zounds !  1  shall  be  in  a  phrensy  I 
<— why,  Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  he  any 


one  e 


Mse, 


are  your 


Mrs^  MaL  Ay,  sir,  there*s  no  more  trick,  is 
tbere  ? — you  are  not  like  Cerherus,  three  gen- 
tlemen at  once,  are  you? 

Abs»  YouMl  not  let  me  speak-^I  say  the  lady 
can  account  for  this  much  hetter  than   I  can. 

Lydia.  Ma*am,  you  once  commanded  me 
never  to  think  of  Uererley  again — there  is  the 
man— 1  now  obey  you: — for,  from  this  mo- 
ment, I  renounce  bun  for  erer.   [ExitLjrdia, 

Mrs,  MaL  O  mercy  I  and  miracles  1  what  a 
turn  here  is — why  sure,  captain,  you  haven*t 
behaTed  disrespectfully  to  my  niece. 

SirAnih.  Ha!  ha  I  ha  I— ha  1  ha  I  ha  I— now 
1  see  it — Ha !  ha  I  ha  ! — now  I  see  it — ^you  have 
been  too  lively.  Jack. 

Abs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  mj  word — 

SirAnA,  Come,  no  Ijnng,  Jack — l*m  sur« 
*itipas  so. 

Mrs,  MaL  O  ladl  Sir  Anthony,— O  fie, 
captain] 

ASs,  Upon  my  soul,  ma*am— - 

Sir  An  A,  Gome,  no  excuses.  Jack; — why, 
your  lather,  you  rogue,  was  so  before  you : — 
ibe  blood  of  the  Absolutes  was  always  impa- 
tient.— ^Ha!  hal  ha!  poor  litlle  Lydia! — why, 
youVc  frif^btened  her,  you  dog,  you  have. 

Abs.  By  all  that*s  good,  sir— 

Sir  Anii»  Zounds !  say  no  more,  I  tell  you 
-^-Bilrs.  Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace. —  lou 
most  make  his  peace,  Mrs,  Malaprop :  —  you 
naust  tell  her  *tis  Jack*s  way— tell  her  His  all 
oor  ways — it  runs  in  the  blood  of  our  family! 
-—Come  away,  Jack — ^Hal  ha!  ha!  Mrs.  Mal- 
aprop^a  young  villain.        [Pushes  him  ouL 

Mrs.  MaL  0 1  Sir  Anthony  ! — O  fie,  cap- 
tain! [JKxeunt  seiferailjr. 

ScKNK  III. — The  North  Parade. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  OTriggbr. 

Sir  Luc,  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Ab- 
solute bides  himsel£«-Upon   my   conscience! 
tJsese  ofUciIrs  are  always  in  one  s  way  in  love 
airairs: — I    remember  1  might  have   married 
Lady  Dorothy  Carmine,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
a   iftlle  rogue  of  a  major,  who  ran  away  with 
^cr  before  she  could  get  a  sight  of  me! — And 
1    ^roniler  too  what  it  is  the  ladies  can  see  in 
t^tfin  to  be  so  fond  of  them^-^unless   it  be   a 
toaacb  of  the  old  serpent  in  *em,   that  makes 
ibe   little  creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with 
a    iMt  of  red  cloth.— Hah !  isnU  this  the  captain 
c«>«niiig  ? — faith  it  is ! — There  is  a  probability  of 
ssaocceding  about  that  fellow,   that    is    mighty 
pc-o Yoking!  Who  the  devil  is  he  talking  to? 

\Steps  aside. 

Enter  Captain  Absolute. 

.^4Ss*   To  what   fine   purpose   I    have    been 

»J«>ftUng!  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes, 

cAf»«>n    my  soul!  —  a   little   gypsy! — ^1  did   not 

tJ^icalE   her  romance  could  have  made  her  so 

^^M^MwCA  absurd  either.— ^Sdeath,  I  never  was  in 

orse  humour  in  my  life! — I  could  cut  my 

I  throat,  or  anj   otoer  person*s,   with  the 

gs,w^^^'^  pleasure  in  the  world  I 

^       -^srLuc.  O,  faitkl  Vm  in  the  luck  of  it.^1 


never  could  have  found  him  in  a  sweeter  tem- 
per for  my  purpose^to  be  sure  I*m  just  come 
in  the  nick!  Now  to  enter  into  conversation 
with  him,  and  so  quarrel  genteelly.  \^Sir  Lu" 
cius  ^oes  up  to  Absolute] — With  regard  to 
that  matter,  captain,  I  must  beg  leave  to  differ 
in  opinion  witn  you. 

Abs.  Upon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputant: — because,  sir,  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opinion  at  all. 

Sir  Luc,  That  s  no  reason — For  give  me  leave 
to  tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  untruth  as 
well  as  speak  one* 

Abs,  Very  true,  sir;  but  if  a  man  never 
utters  his  thoughts,  I  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  Luc,  Then,  sir,  you  differ  in  opinion 
with  me,  which  amounts  to  the  same  thing. 

Abs,  UarkVe,  Sir  Lucius, — if  1  had  not  De- 
fore  known  you  to  be  a  gentleman,  upon  my 
soul,  I  should  not  have  discovered  it  at  this 
interview: — for  what  you  can  drive  at,  unless 
you  mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I  cannot  con- 
ceive! 

Sir  Luc,  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir,  for  the 
quickness  of  your  apprehension — [^Bo^ving'^ 
—you  have  named  the  veir  thing  1  would  be  at. 

Abs.  Very  well,  sir — i  shall  certainly  not 
balk  your  inclinations:— ^but  I  should  be  glad 
you  would  please  to  csplain  your  motives. 

Sir  Luc,  Fray,  sir,  be  easy — the  quarrel  is 
a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it  stands — we  should 
only  spoil  it,  by  trying  to  explain  it.  —  How- 
ever, your  memory  is  very  short — or  you  could 
not  have  forgot  an  affront  you  passed  on  me 
within  this  week. — So^  no  more,  but  name  \ 
your  time  and  place. 

Abs.  Well,  sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  belter;  —  let  it  be  this  eve- 
ning— here  by  the  Spring  Gardens. — We  shall 
scarcely  be  interrupted. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  that  same  interruption  in 
affairs  of  this  nature  shows  very  great  ill-breed- 
ing.— I  don't  know  what's  the  reason,  but  in 
England,  if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind, 
people  make  such  a  pother,  that  a  gentleman 
can  never  ficht  in  peace  and  quietness. — How- 
ever, if  it*s  the  same  to  you,  captain,  I  should 
take  it  as  a  particular  kindqess,  if  you*d  let 
us  meet  in  KingVMead-Fields,  as  a  litlle  bu- 
siness will  call  me  there  about  six  o'clock,  and 
I  may  despatch  both  matters  at  once. 

Abs.  Tis  the  same  to  me  exactly.— A  little 
afUr  six,  then,  we  will  discuss  this  matter 
more  seriously. 

Sir  Luc.  it  you  please,  sir;  there  will  be 
ver)'  pretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wo*n*t 
do  for  a  long  shot. — So  that  matters  settled  ! ') 
and  my  mind's  at  ease.'         [Exit  Sir  Lucius, 

Enter  Faulkland,  meeting  Absolute. 

Abs.  Well  met. — I  was  going  to  look  for 
you. — O,  Faulkland!  all  the  demons  of  spite 
and  disappointment  have  conspired  against 
me !  I'm  so  vexed,  that  if  I  had  not  the  pros- 
pect of  a  resource  in  being  knocked  o'the 
head  by  and  by,  1  should  scarce  have  spirits 
to  tell  you  the  cause. 

i)  THm  i«  the  genvnil  cliarftcltr  of  tike  Imk  with  ratpvel 
to  daalliiiB.     Lord  Ifjrron  —jk,   Dea   Juaa    Cant.  IV. 
when  Ii«idec'9  father   point*  e  pUtel  el  the  young  here 
"Bat  eftcr  being  fired  et  once  or  twice. 
The  ear  hecoaee  «or*  Irfah*  %mA  1m«  iiier." 
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Fauik.  What  cao  you  mean? — Has  Lydial     Abs.  1  have  not  nalieoce  to  liiten  to  you 


cbanged  her  mind?  —  I  should  ha?e  thought 
her  duty  and  inclination  would  now  haire 
pointed  to  the  same  object 

Abs.  Ay,  just  as  the  eyes  do  of  a  person 
who  sifuints:  — when  her  love-eye  was  faed 
on  me — tVthcr — her  eye  of  duty,  was  Hnely 
obliquede^-but  when  duty  bid  her  point  thai 
the  same  way — off  toother  turned  on  a  swivel, 
and  secured  its  retreat  with  a  frown  I 

Faulk.  But  what's  the  resource  you — 

Abs,  O,  to  wind  up  the  whole,  a  good-na- 
tured Irishman  here  has  {mirruvking  Sir  Lu^ 
das']  begged  leave  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
cutting  my  throat  —  and  I  mean  to  indulge 
him — that's  all. 

Fauik.  Prithee,  be  serious. 

Abs.  *Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul. — Sir  Lucius 
OTrigger — you  know  him  by  sight — for  some 
affront,  which  I  am  sure  I  never  mtended,  has 
obliged  me  to  meet  him  this  evening  at  sis 
o'clock :-— His  on  that  account  I  wished  to  see 
you^-you  must  go  with  me. 

Faulk*  Nay,  there  must  be  some  mistake, 
sure. — Sir  Lucius  shall  explain  himself-^and  1 
dare ^ say  matters  maybe  accommodated :^Lut 
this  evening,  did  you  say? — 1  wish  it  had  been 
any  other  time. 

Abs.  Why? — there  will  be  light  enough :-*- 
there  will  (as  Sir  Lucius  says)  %e  very  pretty 
smalUsword  light,  though  it  will  not  (io  for  a 
long  shot.^ — Confound  his  long  shots ! 

Fauik,  But  1  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled, 
by  a  difference  I  have  had  with  Julia  —  my 
vile  tormenting  temper  has  made  me  treat  her 
so.  cruelly,  that  I  ahall  not  be  myself  till  we 
are  reconciled. 

Abs.  By  heavens!  Faulkland,  you  don't  de^ 
serve  her.  , 

Enter  Servant,  gives  Fauixlakd  a  Letter, 

Faulk,  O  Jack  I  this  is  from  Julia — 1  dread 
to  open  it — I  fear  it  may  be  to  take  a  last 
leave — perhaps  to  bid  me  return  her  letters^ 
and  restore — O!   how  I  suffer  for  my  folly  1 

.4bs*  Here — let  me  see.  [Takes  the  Letter 
and  opens  ii\  Ay,  a  fmal  sentence,  indeed  !-^ 
'lis  all  over  with  you,  faith  I 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack — don't  keep  me  in  sus* 
pcose 

Abs,  Hear  then. — *'As  I  am  convinced  that 
mjr  dear  Faulkiandl*s  otvn  reflections  have 
already  upbraided  him  for  his  last  unkind- 
ness  to  me,  I  will  not  tkdd  a  word  on  the 
subject, — /  wish  to  speak  with  jou  as  soon 
as  possible.^Yours  ever  and  truly,  Julia." 
— There's  stubbornness  and  resentment  for 
you!  \Gives  him  the  Letter^  ^Vhy,  man, 
you  don't  seem  one  whit  the  happier  at   this. 

Faulk,  O,  yes,  1  am — hut — but — 

Abs,  Confound  your  buts  / — You  never  hear 
any  thing  that  would  make  another  man  bless 
himself,  out  you  immediately  damn  it  with  a 
but,' 

Faulk,  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are  my  friend, 
own  honestly-^don't  you  think  there  is  some- 
thing forward — something  indelicate  in  this 
haste  to  forgive? — Women  should  never  sue 
for  reconciliation: — that  should  always  come 
from  us. — ^They  should  retain  their  coldness 
till  woo^d  to  kmdness — and  their  pardon,  like 
their  lope^  should  **iiot  unsought  he  won." 


yi- 
— thou'rt  incorrigible !~  so  say  no  more  on 
the  subject.— I  must  go  to  settle  a  few  mitten 
— let  me  see  you  before  six—remember— at 
my  lodgings.  — A  poor  industrious  devil  like 
me,  who  have  toiled,  and  drudgedi  and  plot- 
ted to  gain  my  ends,  and  am  at  iait  disap- 
pointed by  other  people's  IbUy— ijpay  in  pity 
be  allowed  to  swear  and  grumble  a  liule;— 
but  a  captious  sceptic  in  love,  a  slave  to  lid' 
fulness  and  whim<— who  has  no  diffioilties  bit 
of  his  own  creating — is  a  subject  more  fit  for 
ridicule  than  compassion!  [EjotAisckte. 
Faulk,  1  feel  his  reproaches:— yvt  1  would 
not  change  this  too  exqfusite  nicrlT,  for  iIk 

S-oss  content  w4th  which  he  tram^  on  (be 
oms  of  love. — His  engaging  me  is  tliij  duel 
has  started  an  idea  in  my  head,  wbicb  I  will 
insUntly  pursue.— I'll  use  it  as  tke  toucbstone 
of  Julia's  sincerity  and  disintereitedocu— if 
her  love  prove  pure  and  sterling  ore,  my  nsmc 
will  rest  on  it  with  honour!— and  once' T^e 
sUmped  it  there,  1  lay  aside  my  donbu  for 
ever:— hut  if  the  dross  of  selfukocsj,  ibe  allay 
of  pride  predominate— 'twiU  be  best  to  leate 
her  as  a  toy  for  some  less  caslioui  fooJ  to 
sigh  for.  [SxU  FmiUdand. 

ACT  V. 
ScBXB  L— Julia's  Dressinf-Room. 

JuuA  sola. 
—How  this  message  has  alanaed  «e\  wbal 
dreadful  accident  can  he  mean?  wby  mdi 
charge  to  be  alone  ?— O  Faulkland  !-bow  many 
unhappy  moments — how  many  tears  baw  yo« 
cost  me! 

Enter  Fauuclakd. 

JuUa,  What  means  thU?-wky  lls»  op- 
tion, Faulkland?  . 

Faulk.  Alas!  JnUa,  X  am  come  to  tv'  > 
long  farewell. 

Julia,  Heavens  1  what  do  you  »*»• 

Faulk,  You  see  before  you  a  wreidi,  ^}ff 
Ufe  is  forfeited.— Nay,  sUrt  nol!--|i»«  xf^ 
mity  of  my  temper  has  drawn  sll  ibu  mu^ 


to  have  called  you  mine  entirely,  before 
mischance  had  fallen  on  me,  I  skosU  boi  w 
deeply  dread  my  banishment  1  

Julia,  My  soul   is   oppressed  ^  j?^ 
at  the  nature  of  your   misfortuiie:  bjd  w^^ 
adverse  circumstances  arisen  from  «  ••**.    . 
cause,  I  should  have  felt  strong  comfort »"": 
thought  that  I  CQuld  now  chase  fn)«.T^ 
bosom  every  doubt  of  the  warm  «w*"5[i^ 
my  love.— My  heart  has  long  known  no  ow^ 
guardian— I  now  ictrust  my   person  to  ) 
honour- we   will    fly  iogether.— V>w  » 
from  pursuit,  my  father's  vriU  mat  be  fiil^ 
— and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  ^^^Z, 
ner  of  your  sorrows,  and  »«n^*''**f®'J'Tw 
Then  on   the   bosom  of  your  wedded J«» 
you  may. lull  your  keen  regret  to  «'"'"7"7i 
while  viHuotts  love,  with  a  chemh's  kanj  ^ 
smooth  the  brow  of  upbraiding  thoagbl,  »" 
oXuidk  the  thorn  from  compunction.  j^, 

Faulk.  O  Julia!  I  am  bankrupt  to  gr^^H 


but  the    time   is    so    pretfiag. 
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yoo  for  so  hMT  *  resolution. — ^VouJd  you 
bot  wish  smne  bourt  to  weigh  the  adTadlages 
you  forego,  and  what  little  eoropensation  poor 
FaulkJand  can  make  you  besioe  his  solitary 
lote? 

Juiia,  I  ask  not  a  moment. — No^  Faulklaiid, 
I  have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I  now, 
raore  than  ever,  prise  the  solemn  engagement 
which  so  lone  nas  pledged  us  to  each  other^ 
it  is  because  it  leaves  no  room  for  hard  as- 
persions on  my  fame,  and  puts  the  seal  of 
duly  to  au  act  of  love. — But  let  us  not  linger. 
— Perhaps  this  delays 

FauiL  *rwili  he  better  I  should  not  ven- 
ture out  again  till  dark. — Yet  am  1  grieved  to 
think  what  nnmberless  dtstre»ses  will  press 
heavy  on  your  gentle  disposition! 

•/ii/io.  Kerhaps  your  fortune  may  be  for- 
feited by  this  unhappy  act — I  know  not  whe- 
ther His  so — but  sure  that  alone  can  never 
make  us  unhappy. — The  little  1  have  will  be 
sufficient  to  support  u« ;  and  exile  never  should 
be  splendid. 

Fauik,  Ajt  but  «n  such  an  abject  state  of 
life,  my  wounded  pride  perhaps  may  increase 
tbe  natural  fretfulness  of  my  temper,  till  I  he- 
come  a  rude,  morose  companion,  beyond  your 
patience  to  endure.  Periiaps  the  recollection 
of  a  deed  my  conscience  cannot  justify  may 
haunt  me  in  such  gloomy  and  unsocial  fits, 
Ibat  1  shall  hate  the  tenderness  that  would  re- 
lieve me,  break  from  your  arms,  and  quarrel 
writh  your  fondness  I 

Julia,  If  your  thoughts  should    assume   so 
unhappy  a  bent,  you  will  the  more  want  some 
mild  and  aficctionate  spirit  to  watch  over  and 
console  you:— one  who,  by  bearing  j^okt  in- 
firmities with  gentleness  and  resignation,  may 
teacb  you  so  to  bear  the  evils  of  your  fortune. 
Fauik,  Julia,    I   have    proved   you   to   the 
quick  I    and   with   this   useless  device  I  throw 
away  sSX  my  doubts.     How  shall  1   plead   to 
i»e    (orgiven  this   last   unworthy  efTecl  of  my 
restless,  unsatisfied  disposition? 

•/tt/io.  Has  no   such   disaster  happened   as 
yoMM  related? 

J^aulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  that  it  was 
pretended;  yet  in  pity,  Julia,  do  not  kill  me 
<wich  resenting  a  fault  which  never  can  be  re- 
pealed: but  scaling,  this  once,  my  pardon, 
/rl  vne  to-morrow,  in  the  face  of  Heaven,  re- 
c  <"i  ▼  e  my  future  guide  and  monitress,  and  ex- 
pi<aif«  my  past  folfy,   by  years  of  tender  ado- 

^EMiia.  Hold,  Faulk  land  I — that  you  are  free 
froflas  a  crime,  which  1  before  feared  to  name, 
f  e^a'ven  knowt  how  sincerely  1  rejoice  t  —These 
L«e  leairs  of  thankfulness  for  that  I  But  >hat 
:  our  cruel  doubts  should  have  urged  you  to 
fs  iniponition  that  has  wrung  my  heart,  gives 
«r  a  pang,   more   keen  than  1   can    ex- 

! 

isikm  By  heavens !  Julia — 

Ems.  Yet  bear  me. — My  father  loved  you, 
yc^l'ALJandl  and  you  preserved  the  life  that 
n^^r-  parent  gave  me ;  in  his  presence  I  pledged 
fa  and — joyfully  pledged  it — where  before 
cf  given  my  heart.  VVhen,  soon  aAer,  1 
^^  ftjsat  parent,  it  seemed  to  me  that  Provi- 
wm^=^    bad,  in  Faulkland,  shown  me  whither 

nsler,  vritbout  •  pause,  my  grateful  duly, 

*l\  as  my  alTection:    hence  I  have  been 


I 


content  to  bear  from  you  what  pride  and  de- 
licacy would  have  forbid  me  from  another. — 
I  will  not  upbraid  you,  by  repeating  how  you 
have  trifled  with  my  sincerity. — 

Faulk.  I  confess  it  all  I  yet  hear— 

Julia*  AAer  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might 
have  flattered  myself  that  I  should  not  have 
been  insulted  with  a  new  probation  of  my 
sincerity,  as  cruel  as  unnecessary!  1  now  see 
it  is  not  in  your  nature  to  be  content,  or  con- 
fident in  love.  With  this  convtction^I  never 
will  be  yours.  While  I  had  hopes  that  my 
persevering  attention,  and  unreproaching  kind- 
ness, might  in  time  reform  your  temper,  1 
should  have  been  happy  to  have  gained  a 
dearer  influence  over  you ;  but  I  will  not  fur- 
nish you  with  a  licensed  power  to  keep  alive 
an  incorrigible  fault,  at  the  expense  of  one 
who  never  would  contend  with  you. 

Fauik.  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and 
honour,  if  after  this — 

JuUa.  But  one  word  more.-— At  my  faith 
has  once  been  given  to  you;  1  never  will  barter 
it  with  another. — I  shall  pray  for  your  hap- 
piness with  the  truest  sincerity;  ana  the  dear- 
est bletsitig  I  can  ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you 
will  be  to  charm  you  from  that  unhappy  tem- 
per, which  alone  has  prevented  the  perfor- 
mance of  our  solemn  engagement — All  I  re-  * 
quest  of  jrou  is,  that  you  will  yourself  reflect 
upon  this  infirmity,  and  when  you  number 
up  tbe  many  true  delights  it  has  deprived  you 
of— let  it  ifot  he  your  ieasi  xtgreX^  that  it  lost 
you  the  love  of  one — who  would  have  followed 
you  in  beggary  through  the  world!        \Exii, 

Foui/e,  &he*s  gone! — for  ever! — There  was 
an  awful  resolution  in  her  manner,  that  ri- 
veted me  to  my  place. — O  fool  I^dolt!  ^bar- 
barian I—Curst  as  I  am,  with  more  imperfec- 
tions than  my  fellow-wretches,  kind  Fortune 
sent  a  heaven-gifted  cherub  to  my  aid,  and, 
like  a  ruffian,  1  have  driven  her  from  my  side! 
—  1  must  now  haste  to  my  appointment — 
Well,  my  mind  is  tuned  for  sucn  a  scene. — 
I  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it, 
and  reverse  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  me 
upon  forging  here.  O — ^Love!— tormentor! — 
fiend! — whose  influence,  like  the  moon's,  act- 
ing on  men  of  dull  souls,  makes  idiots  of  them, 
but  meeting  subtler  spirits,  betrays  their  course, 
and  urg«s  sensibility  to  madness  I  [£>/£. 

JEnler  Maid  and  Ltdia. 

Maid,  My  mistress,  ma*am,  1  know,  was 
here  just  now — perhaps  she  is  only  in  the 
next  room.  TEjcii  Maui, 

Ljrdia,  Heigh  ho ! — ^Though  he  has  used  me 
so,  this  fellow  runs  strangely  in  my  bead.  I 
believe  one  lecture  from  my  grave  cousin  will 
make  me  rrcall  him. 

Enter  Jvua. 

Lrdia,  O,  Julia,  I  am  come  to  you  with 
such  an  appetite  for  consolation. — Lud!  child, 
what's  the  matter  with  you? — You  have  been 
crying  1  Til  be  hanged,  if  that  Faulkland  has 
not  been  tormenting  you! 

Julia.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my  unea- 
siness ! — Something  Aos  flurried  me  a  little. — 
Nothing  that  you  can  guess  at — I  would  not 
accuse  Faulkland  to  a  sister!  [Aside, 

Ljrdia.  Ah  I   whatever  vexations   you   may 


674 


THE  RIVALS. 


[Act  V 


have,  I  can  assure  you  intae  surpass  tlieiii. — 
You  know  wbo  Beverley  proves  to  be? 

Julia.  I  will  now  own  to  you,  Lydia,  that 
Mr.  Faulkland  bad  before  infonned  me  of  tbe 
wbole  affair.  Had  young  Absolute  been  tbc 
person  you  took  bim  for,  I  sbould  not  bave 
acceptea  your  confidence  on  tbe  subject,  witb- 
ottt  a  senous  endeavour  to  counteract  your 
caprice. 

Lydia,  So,  tben,  I  see  I  bave  been  deceived 
by  every  one!  —  but  I  don*t  care  —  HI  never 
bave  bim. 

Julia.  Nay.  Lydia— 

Lydia,  VYny,  is  it  not  provoking?  wben  I 
tbougbt  we  were  coming  to  tbe  prettiest  dis- 
tress imaginable,  to  find  myself  made  a  mere 
Smitbfield  bargain  of  at  last. — ^Tbere,  bad  I 
projected  one  of  tbc  most  sentiment'il  elooe- 
ments! — so  becoming  a  disguise  I — so  amiaole 
a  ladder  of  ropes! — Conscious  moon— four 
borses — Scotch  panon — witb  sucb  surprise  to 
Mrs.  Malaprop — and  such  paragraphs  in  the 
news-papers ! — O,  I  shall  die  with  disappoint- 
ment 1 

Julia,  I  don*t  wonder  at  it! 

Lydia,  Now — sad  reverse ! — what  have  I  to 
expect,  but,  after  a  deal  of  flimsy  preparation 
with  Ji  bijhop^s  licence,  and  my  aunts  bless- 
ing, to  go  simpering  up  to  the  altar;  or  per- 
haps be  cried  three  times  in  a  country-church, 
and  have  an  unmannerl]^  fat  clerk  ask  the 
consent  of  every  butcher  m  tbe  parish  to  join 
John  Absolute  and  Lydia  Languish,  spinster! 
O,  that  I  shoufd  live  to  hear  myself  called 
Spinster! 

Julia,  Melancholy,  indeed ! 

Lydia,  How  mortifying,  to  remember  the 
dear  delicious^  shifts  i  used  to  *be  put  to,  to 
gain  half  a  minute*s  conversation  with  this  fel- 
low!— ^Uow  often  have  I  stole  forth,  in  tbe 
coldest  night  in  January,  and  found  him  in 
the  garden,  stuck  like  a  dripping  statue! — 
There  would  be  kneel  to  me  in  tbe  snow, 
and  sneete  and  cough  so  pathetically!  he  shi- 
vering with  cold  and  I  with  apprehension! 
and  while  the  freezing  blast  numbed  our  joints, 
how  warmly  would  ne  press  me  to  pity  his 
flame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardour!  —  Ah, 
Julia,  that  was  something  like  being   in  love. 

Julia,  If  I  were  in  spirits,  Lydia,  I  should 
chide  you  only  by  laughing  heartily  at  you; 
but  it  suits  more  the  situation  of  my  mind, 
at  present,  earnestly  to  entreat  you  not  to  let 
a  man,  who  loves  you  vrith  sincerity,  suffer 
that  unbappiness  from  your  caprice,  which  I 
know  too  well  caprice  can  inflict. 

Lydia.  O  lad!  what  has  brought  my  aunt 
here? 

Enter  Mrs.  Malaprop,  Fag  and  David. 

Mrs,MaL  So!  so!  here's  fine  work!  berets 
fine  suicide,  paracide,  and  simulation  going 
on  in  the  fields!  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  be 
found  to  prevent  tbe  antistrophe !  ^) 

Julia,  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  what's 
the  meaning  of  this  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  That  gentleman  can  tell  you — 
*twas  he  enveloped*)  tbe  affair  to  me. 

lydia.  Do,  sir,  will  you,  inform  us? 

\To  Fag. 

Fag,  Ma*ani,  I  should  bold  myself  very  de- 

I)  TatMltephe.      s)  D«T«Iop«<1.  | 


fictent  in  ^^m  rcquiute  that  Corms  the  nuo 
of  breeding,  if  I  delayed  a  moneot  to  give  lil 
the  information  in  my  power  to  a  bily  w 
deeply  interested  in  tbe  aflair  at  you  are. 

Lydia.  But  quick!  qutcl^,  tirl 

Fag,  True,  ma'am,  as  yea  say,  ooc  siioaM 
be  quick  in  divulginc  matters  ot  tUi  oatmr; 
for  should  we  be  tedious,  perhaps  wUe  ve 
are  flourishing  on  the  subject,  two  or  ihre 
lives  may  be  lost ! 

Lydia.  O patience!  Do, ma'am,  for Oeata'i 
sake  1  tell  us  what  is  the  matter? 

Mrs. Mai,  Why!  murder's  tkc  m^l 
slaucbter'j  tbe  matter!  kiHiog's  the  matter !- 
but  ne  can  tell  you  the  perpeodicflhn*). 

Lydia,  Then,  prithe^  sir,  be  bm£ 

Fag.  Why  then,  ma'am,  as  lo  amiler-i 
cannot  take  upon  me  to  say^andastoibv^ler, 
or  manslaughter,  that  vrill  be  as  tbe  (Vj  imdsiL 

Lydia,  Hut  who,  sir— who  are  csipgei}  in 
this? 

Fag,  Faith,  nu'am,  one  is  a  young  ff^- 
man  whom  I  sbould  be  very  tony  asy  ^^ 
was  to  happen  to— a  veiy  ff^  hebwd  j»- 
tieman  I— We  haTe  lived  ranch  together,  tad 
always  on  terms.  .  , 

Lrdia.  But  who  U  this!  who!  «ho!  who! 

Fag.  My  master,  ma'am--«f  ««•»-*  ^ 
of  my  master. 

Lydia.  Heavens !  What,  Qa(m  KWal*- 

Mrs,MaL  O,  to  be  sure,  yoo  act  tigM«o« 
now ! 

Julia,  But  who  are  with  hia«  ^ ^^ 

Fag.  As  tp  the  rest,  ma'am,  ihii  pafle»« 
can  inform  you  better  than  L 

Julia.  Do  speak,  fmnd.  [To  l^^ 

David.  Look'ee,  my  la^-hy  the  siw 
there's  mischief  going  on.  FoBks  ^VJLk 
meet  for  amusement  vrith  fire-anB%  "jj^ 
fire-engines,  fire-screens,  fire-otfci,  am  J** 
devil  knows  what  other  cradm  toi«- 
This,  my  lady,  I  say,  bas  an  aagij  nioar- 
.  Julia.  But  who  is  then  beside  Capbia  M> 
solute,  friend?  . 

David.  My  poor  master— under  6to»  »r 
mentioning  him  first. — You  know  me, my  Wy^ 
I  am  David— and  my  master  of  •••"'.^^ 
was,  *Sauire  Acres.— Then  aww  *?"'' 
FauUdand.  ^ 

Julia,  Do,  ma'am,  let  us  huiaally  m«> 
vour  to  prevent  mischief.  .  .i. 

Mrs. Mai  O  fie— it  would  H.^!|r^ 
gantin  us; — we  should  only  P»'*'°P'if   i!£i 

David,  Ah!  do,  Mrt.  AunI,  ^^^^^ 
— they  are  desperately  given,  Wwj  "J^ 
Above  all,  there  is  thatblood^biratrl'^''^ 
Sir  Lucius  OTrigger.  ^        • 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir  Lucius  O'Trig««r!--0 ■Be- 
have they  drawn   poor  little  dear  Sir  Ltf* 
into  the  scrape?— Wh^,  bow  too  *«*»  R! 
you   have  no  more   feeling  thsn  sac  " 
Derbyshire  petrefactions !  , 

Lydia.  What  are  we  to  do,  "•"■vi- 

Mrs.MaL  Why  fly  with  the  ^^^ 
ty «),  to  be  sure,  to  prevent  mischiefi-''*' 
uiend — you  can  ahow^  us  the  plscej  ^. 

Fag,  If  you  please,  ma^am,  I  wiB  caa**' 
you,— David,  do  you  look  for  Sir  AollJ«!- 

i)  Paili«al«-s. 

•)  P«rh«iM  thv  lidy  meant  the  wor4  T»to«ji»J»  **^  ^* 
ratbrr  elvriled- 
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Mrs^Mtti,  Come,  girls  I-^tliis  gentlonan  will 
cxbort*)  US. — Come,  sir,  youVe  oor  eiiToy') 
^lead  tbe  wa^r,  jina  well  precede  >). 

Fags  Not  a  step  before  the  ladies  for  the 
world! 

Mrs,MaU  You*re  sure  you  know  the  spot. 

Kag*  I  think  1  can  find  it,  ma*am;  and  one 
good  thing  is,  we  shall  bear  the  report  of  the 
pistob  as  we  draw  near,  so  we  canl  well  miss 
them; — ncTcr  fear,  ma*am,  nerer  fear. 

[Exeunt^  he  Talking, 

SCENB  M.'-South  Parade. 

Enter  AbSOLVTS,  puiiing  his  stpord  under 

his  great  coaL 

Abe,  \  sword  seen  in  the  streets  of  Bath 
would  raise  as  gttai  au  alarm  as  a  mad  dog. 
— How  proTokinff  this  is  in  Faulkland ! — never 

Cunctual!    I   shall  be  obliged   to  go   without 
im  at  last.    O,  the  devil!  here's  Sir  Anthony! 
^aw  thall  I  escape  him? 

\Muffles  up  his  face,  and  Takes  a 
Circie  io  go  off. 


:l 


'I^-^-^^' 


Enter  Sm  Anthony. 

'irAnih,  How  one  may  be  deceived  at  a 
little  dulance !  only  that  I  see  he  donH  know 
foe,  1  could  have  sworn  that  was  Jack! — Hey! 
^Gad's  life!  it  is. ^ Why,  Jack, -what  arc 
yon  afraid  of?  hey! — sure  iVri  right  —  VVhy, 
Jack — Jack  Absolute!  [Goes  up  to  him, 

Abs.  Really,  sir,  you  have  the  advantage  of 
me: — 1  don*t  remember  ever  to  have  had  the 
honour— my  name  is  Saunderson,  at  your 


SirAnth,  Sir,  1  beg  your  pardon — I  took 
TOO — hey  ?— why,  xounds !  it  is — Stay — [Looks 
up  io  hts  facej  So,  so — your  humble  ser- 
%aal,  Mr.  Saunderson! — ^VVhy,  you  scoundrel, 
wknt  tricks  are  you  after  now? 

Abs.  O!  a  ioke,  sir,  a  joke!*— I  came  here 
on  purpose  to  look  for  you,  sir. 

SirAnth.  You  did!  well,  1  am  glad  yon 
^nrere  so  luck^ : — but  what  are  you  mufHed  up 
so  for? — ^whafs  this  for? — heyr 

Abs,  Tis  cool,  sir;  isn*t  itr  —  rather  chilly 
somehow: — ^hut  I  shall  be  late — I  have  a  par- 
ticnlar  engagement 

Sir  Anm,  Stay. — Why,  I  thought  you  were 
l€M>kin^  for  me  r— Pray,  Jack,  where  is*t 


Ab»,  Going,  sir! 


you 


SirAnth,  Ay — where  are  you  going? 

A8s,  Where  am  I  going? 

Sir  An^  You  unmannerly  puppy! 

Abs*  I  was  going,  sir,  to — to — to— to  Lydia 
— sir,  to  Lydia — ^to  make  matters  up  if  I  could ; 
— and  I  was  looking  for  you,  sir,  to— to — 

SirAnth,  To  go  with  you,  I  suppose. — 
XVell,  rome  along. 

Abs.  O !  sounds !  no,  sir,  not  for  the  world ! 
— 1  wished  to  meet  with  you,  sir, — to — to — to 
— You  find  it  cool,  Tm  sure,  sir — you*d  better 
■»ot  alay  out 

SirAnOt.  Cool!--not  at  aU---Well,  Jack— 
^o«l  what  will  you  say  to  Lydia? 

Abs.  O,  sir,   beg  her  pardon,  humour  her 

. promise  and  yow: — but  I  detain  you,  sir — 

^tf>nsider  the  cold  air  on  your  gout. 

SirAnth.  O,  not  at  all!— not  at  all!— Fm 
•  c»    no    hurry. — ^Ah!    Jack,    you    youngsters, 

i|  C  e«»l.       «)  C«aT«/.       S}Voll0w»  p«rlMp«  prucecd. 


wben  once  you  are  wounded  here— [PuMii^ 
his  Hand  to  Absolutes  breast^  Hey  f  what 
the  deuce  have  you  got  here? 

Abs.  Nothing,  sir — nothing. 

SirAnth.  What's  this? — here's  something 
damuM  hard. 

Abs.  O,  trinkets,  sir!  trinkets — a  bauble  for 
Lydia ! 

SirAnth.  Nay,  let  me  see  your  taste.  [Pulls 
his  coat  open,  the  sarord  falli\  Trinkets! — 
a  bauble  for  Lydia! — Zounds!  sirrah,  you  are 
not  goinff  to  cut  her  throat,  are  you? 

Abs,  lu!  ha!  ha!— I  thought  it  would  di. 
vert  you,  sir,  though  1  didnH  mean  to  tdl  you 
till  aftervrards. 

SirAnth,  You  didii*t? — Yes,  this  is  a  very 
diverting  trinket,  truly. 

Abs,  Sir,  Til  explain  to  you. — You  know, 
sir,  Lydia  is  romantic — deviish  romantic,  and 
very  absurd  of  course ; — now,  sir,  I  intend,  if 
she  refuses  to  foi^ive  me — to  unsheath  this 
sword — and  swear — 111  fall  upon  its  point, 
and  expire  at  her  feel! 

SirAnth,  Fall  upon  a  (iddle-stick*s  end!  — 
why,  I  suppose  it  is  the  very  thing  that  would 
please  her — Get  along,  yon  fool. 

Abs»  Well,  sir.  you  shall  hear  of  ray  suc- 
cess—  you  shall  hear.  —  **0,  Lydia! — forgive 
me,  or  this  pointed  steel  ^ — says  I. 

SirAnffi.  ''O,  booby!  stab  away,  and  wel- 
come"— says  she. — Get  along! — ^and  damn  your 
trinkets!  .  [Exit  Absolute. 

Enter  David,  running. 

Datfid.  Stop  him!  stop  him!  Murder!  Thief! 
Href— StOD  hre!  Stop  fire!— O!  Sir^ Anthony 


II!  call!  bid  *m  stop!  Murder!  Fire! 

SirAnth.  Fire!  Murder!  where? 

David,  Oons!  he*s  out  of  sight!  and  l*ni 
out  of  breath !  for  my  part !  O,  Sir  Anthony, 
why  didn't  you  stop  him?  why  didn*t  you 
stop  him? 

Sir  Anth,  Zounds !  the  fellow's  mad !  —  Stop 
whom?  stop  Jack? 

Datfid,  Ay,  the  captain,  sir! — there's  mur- 
der and  slaughter — 

SirAnth.  Murder! 

Daifid,  AVf  please  you,  Sir  Anthony,  there*s 


all  kinds  of  murder,  all    sorts    of  slaughter 
t  in  the  fields:  there's  fighting  going 


to  be  seen 


on,  sir — bloody  sword-and-gun-fi^bting! 

SirAnth.  Who  are  going  to  fight,   dunce? 

David.  ETCry  body  that  I  know  of.  Sir  An- 
thony : — CTcry  body  isgoing  to  fight,  my  poor 
master,  Sir  JCudus  OTrigger,  your  son,  the 
captain — 

SirAnth,  O,  the  dog! — I  see   his  tricks; 
do  you  know  the  place? 

David,  King's-Mead-Fields. 

SirAnth.  You  know  the  way? 

David,  Not  an  inch ; — but  I'll  call  the  mayor 
— aldermen — constables — church  wardens-^  and 
beadles — we  can't  be  too  many  to  part  them. 

SirAnth.  Come  along — give  me  your  shoul- 
der! well  get  assistance  as  we  go^the  lying 
villain! — Well,  I  shall  be  in  such  a  phrensy 
— ^o— this  was  the  history  of  his  trinkets  1  III 
bauble  him !  [Exeunt, 

ScBNB  llL-^King's-Mead-FieUs. 
SiE  Lucius  and  Ac  ass,  tvith  pistols. 
Acres.    By  my  yalour!  then,  Sir  Lucius, 
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forty  yards  is  a  good  disUoce  —  Oddj  leTels 
aod  aims! — I  say  it  is  a  good  distaoce. 

Sir  Luc.  Is  it  for  musKets  or  small  field- 
pieces?  upon  my  conscience^  Mr.  Acres,  you 
must  leave  those  things  to  me.  —  Stay  now — 
ni  show  you.  [Mectsures  paces  tUong  the 
SiageJ^  There  now,  that  is  a  very  pretty  dis- 
tance— a  pretty  gentleman*s  distance. 

Acres.  Zoundsl  we  might  as  well  fight  in  a 
senlry-box!  I  tell  you,  Sir  Lucius,  the  farther 
he  IS  off,  the  cooler  I  shall  take  my  aim. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  then  I  suppose  you  would 
aim  at  him  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sight ! 

Acres.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  but  I  should  think 
forty  or  eight-atid-thirty  yards — 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!  pho!  nonsense!  three  or  four 
feet  between  the  mouths  of  your  pistob  is  as 
good  as  a  mile. 

Acres.  Odds  bullets,  no! — by  my  valour! 
there  is  no  merit  in  killing  him  so  near:  do, 
my  dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  brin^  him  down 
at  a  long  shot: — a  long  shot,  Sir  Lucius,  if 
you  love  me! 

Sir  Luc.  Well — the  gentleman^s  friend  and 
I  must  settle  that — But  tell  me  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
in  case  of  an  accident,  is  there  any  little  will 
or  commission  I  could  execute  for  you? 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Lu- 
cius— but  I  don't  understand — 

Sir  Luc.  Why,  you  may  think  there's  no 
being  shot  at  without  a  little  risk — and  if  an 
unlucky  bullet  should  carry  a  quietus  with  it 
— 1  say  it  will  be  no  time  then  to  be  bother- 
ing you  about  family  matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus! 

Sir  Luc.  For  instance,  now — if  that  should 
be  the  case — would  you — choose  to  be  pickled 
and  sent  home? — or  would  it  be  the  same  to 
you  to  lie  here  in  the  Abbev  ?— I'm  told  there 
IS  very  snu^  ly>oR  in  the  Abbey. 

Acres.  Pickied  !— Snug  lying  in  the  Abbey ! 
— Odds  tremors!  Sir  Lucius,  don't  talk  so! 

Sir  Luc.  I  suppose,  Mr,  Acres,  you  never 
were  engaged  in  an  alTair  of  this  kind  before  ? 

Acres.  INo,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  Luc.  Ah!  that's  a  pity! — there's  nothing 
like  being  used  to  a  thing. — Pray  now,  how 
would  you  receive  the  gentleman's  shot? 

Acres,  Odds  files!  —  Tve  practised  that  — 
here.  Sir  Lucius — there.  [Puis  JUmself  in  an 
atiiiude} — aside-firont,  hey  ?— Odd!  Fll  make 
myself  small  enough : — 111  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  Luc.  Now — ^you*re  quite  out — for  if  you 
stand  so  when  1  take  m^  aim — [LeQelUng  oifum. 

Acres.  Zounds !  Sir  Lucius-^are  you  sure  it 
IS  not  cock'd? 

Sir  Luc.  Never  fear. 

Acres.  But — but — you  don't  know -^  it  may 
go  off  of  its  own  head ! 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!  be  easy — ^Well,  now  if  I  hit 
you  in  the  body,  my  bullet  has  a  double 
chance — for  if  it  misses  a  vital  part  of  your 
right  side— 'twill  be  very  hard  if  it  don't  sue* 
ceed  on  the  left! 

Acres.  A  vital  part! 

Sir  Luc.  But,  there — fix  yourself  so  —  [Pla- 
cing  him]  let  him  see  the  broad-side  of  your 
full  front — ^there — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass 
clean  through  your  body,  and  never  do  any 
harm  at  all. 

Acres.  Clean  through  mel — a  ball  or  two 
c'ean  through  me! 


Sir  Luc.  Ky — may  thev — and  it  is  much  the 
genteelest  attitude  into  the  bargain. 

Acres.  Look'ee!  Sir  Lucius— I'd  just  as  liete 
be  shot  in  an  awkward  posture  as  a  geoteel 
one — sOf  by  my  valour !  I  will  stand  edgewavs. 

Sir  Luc.  [Looking  at  his  v^€Uch\  Sure  tkey 
don't  mean  to  disappoint  us — Hah! — ^no  faitk 
— I  think  I  see  them  coming. 

Acres,  Hey ! — ^what ! — coming ! — 

Sir  Luc.  Ay— Who  are  those  yonder  get- 
ting over  the  stile? 

Acres.  There  are  two  of  them  indeed!  welt 
— let  them  come — bey.  Sir  Lucius! — we— we 
— ^wc — we — won't  run 

Sir  Luc.  Run! 

Acres.  No — I  say — ^wc  990ti^t  mn,  by  my 

valour!  1/^^'^ 

Sir  Luc.  What  the  deviPs  the   matter  viih 

Acres.  Nothing — nothing — my  dear  friend 
— my  dear  Sir  Lucius — but  1 — 1 — I  doa\  led 
quite  so  bold,  somehow,  as  I  did. 

Sir  Luc,  O  fie! — consider  your  bonoor. 

Acres.  Ay — true — my  honour — Do,  Sir  Lu- 
cius, edge  in  a  word  or  two  every  now  aod 
then  about  my  honour. 

Sir  Luc.  VvcU,  here  they're  cominr. 

^Looking. 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius — if  I  wa'al  with  you,  I 
should  almost  think  I  was  afraid— if  my  valour 
should  leave  me! — Valour  will  come  aod  go. 

Sir  Luc.  Then  pray  keep  it  fast,  while  you 
have  it 

Acres.  Sir  Lucius — I  doubt  it  u  going — 
yes — my  valour  is  certainly  goingl— iiusncak- 
ng  off  I— I  feel  it  oosing  out  as  it  were  at  the 


m 


palms  of  my  hands ! 

Sir  Luc.  Your  honour — yourhoDOor. — Here 
they  are. 

Acres.  O  mercy! — now — that  I  was  safe  at 
Clod- Hall!  or  could  be  shot  before  I  was 
aware ! 

Enter  Faulrland  and  ABSOLim. 

Sir  Luc.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient — 
Hah ! — what,  Captain  Absolute ! — So,  I  wwose, 
sir,  you  are  come  here,  Juat  like  nyseif— io 
do  a  kind  olfice,  first  for  your  friend— ikcii 
to  proceed  to  business  on  ypur  own  acoDUst 

Acres.  What,  Jack^ — my  dear  Jack!— «y 
dear  friend! 

Abs.  Hcark'ee,  Bob,  Beverley^s  at  hand. 

Sir  Luc.  ^Vell,    Mr.   Acres — I   don'k  Uame 

Sour  saluting  the  gentleman  ci^iUy.— So,  Mr. 
leverley,  [To  Faulklantf^  if  yoall  choose 
your  weapons,  the  captain  and  1  wiB  measure 
the  ground. 

Faulk.  Mf  weapons,  sir. 

Acres.  Odds  life  I  Sir  Luciua,  Fm  not  going 
to  fight  Mr.  Faulkland;  these  are  my  parti- 
cular friends. 

Sir  Luc,  W^hat,  sir,  did  not  yoa  come  k^r 
to  fight  Mr.  Acres? 

Faulk.  Not  I,  upon  rar  inrord,  sir. 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  now,  tfaat*s  mighty  provok* 
ing !  But  I  hope,  Mr.  Faulkland,  as  there  »r* 
three  of  us  come  on  purpose  for  the  gy^-* 
you  won't  be  so  cantanckerous  as  to  spoil  the 
party  by  sitting  out 

Ahs.  O  pray,  Faulkland^  fight  to  oblige  S«r 
Lucius. 

Faulk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Aeries  is  so  beol  on  cke 
matter — 
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I  'teres.  No,  no,  Mr.  Faulktand — Dl  bear  m^ 

disappointmeat  like  a  Christian — LookVc,    8ir 

I        Lucias,  Uiere^s  no  occasion    al  all  for  me   lo 

fighl;  and  if  it  is  the  same  to  you,  l*d  as  liete 

let  it  alone. 

Sir  Luc.  Obserre  me,  Mr.  Acres — I  must 
not  be  trifled  with.  You  have  certainly  chal- 
lenged somebody — and  you  came  here  to  fight 
bim — Now,  if  that  gentleman  is  willing  to  re- 
present him — I  canH  sec,  for  my  soul,  why  it 
isn*t  just  the  same  thing. 

Acres.  Why  no  —  Sir  Lucins — I  tell  you, 
*lis  one  Beverley  IVe  challenged  —  a  fellow, 
yoii  see,  that  dare  not  show  bis  face!  H  he 
were  here,  I'd  make  him  give  up  bis  preten- 
»ions  directly! — 

Abs.  Uoid,  Bob — let  me  set  you  fight — there 
is  no  ruch  man  as  Beverley  in  the  case. — The 
person  who  assumed  that  name  is  before  you ; 
and  as  his  pretensions  are  the  same  in  both 
characters,  be  is  ready  to  support  them  in 
wh:ktcver  way  you  please. 

Sir  Luc.  VVcll,  this  is  lucky — Now  you 
have  an  opportunity — 

Acres.  What,  quarrel  with  my  dear  friend 
Jack  Absolute — not  if  he  were  fifty  Beverleys! 
Zounds!  Sir  Lucius,  you  would  not  have  me 
a  t  unnatural. 

Sir  Luc.  Upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres, 
your  valour  has  oozed  away  with  a  vengeance ! 
Acres.  Not  in  the  least!  Odds  backs  and 
abettors!  Til  be  your  second  with  all  my  heart 
— and  if  you  should  get  a  quietus,  you  may 
command  me  entirely.  Fll  get  you  snug  ly- 
ing in  the  Abbej  here  ;  or  picfde  you,  and 
send  you  over  lo  Ulunderbuss-ball,  or  any 
thing  of  the  kind,  with  the  greatest  pleasure. 
Sir  Luc.  Pho!  pho!  you  are  little  better 
than  a  coward. 

Acres,  Mind,  gentlemen,  be  calls  me  a  coiv- 
ardi  coward  was  the  word,  by  my  valour! 
Sir  Luc.  Well,  sir? 

Acres.  LookVe.  Sir  Lucius,  *tisn*t  that  I  mind 
the  word   coward  —  coward  may   be   said   in 
joke — But  if  you  had    called   me  a  poltroon, 
odds  daggers  and  balls — 
Sir  Luc.  Well,  sir? 

Acres.  -^I  should  have  thought  you  a  very 
ill-bred  man. 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!  you  arc  beneath  my  notice. 
Abs.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can^  have  a  bet- 
ter   seconci  than  my  friend  Acres — lie   is  a 
most  determined  dog  -  called  in  the  country, 
Flighting  Bob, — He  generally  kills  a  nuin  a 
•v^^A— don't  you,  Bob  ? 
Acres.  Ay — at  home ! — 
Sir  Luc.  vVell  then,   captain,  'tis   we   must 
l»egin  —  so    come   out,   my   little    counsellor — 
\AraafS  his  swor^ — and  ask    the   gentleman, 
-whether  be  will  resign  the  lady,  without  for- 
cao^^  you  to  proceed  against  him  ? 

Abs.  Gome  on  then,  sir — ^raws\\  since 
you  vron*t  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here's 
my  reply. 

Krtier  SlE  Amthony,  DayiD,  and  the  WoMBN. 

I^avid.  Knock  *em  all  down,  sweet  Si^  An- 
tbofsjr  ;  knock  down  my  roaster  in  particular 
— and  bind  bis  hands  over  to  their  good  be- 
haviour!^) 

1^  A  wmtm  Mcntad  NeFore  •  jiMtie*  of  oO'rnding   miy  |>«r-> 
•Oil*  «ftc«pt  ia  hi*  awm  defvacc,    it  buuDil  oTcr  lo  hi 


SirAnth.  Put  up.  Jack,  put  up,  or  1  shall 
be  in  a  phrensy — bow  came  you  in  a  duel,  sir? 

Abs.  Faitb,  sir,  that  gentleman  can  tell  yon 
better  tj^an  I ;  'twas  be  called  on  me,  and  you 
know,  sir,  I  serve  his  majesty. 

SirAnth.  Here*s  a  pretty  fellow!  I  catch 
htm  going  to  cut  a  man's  throat,  and  he  tells 
me,  he  serves  his  majesty! — Zounds!  strrah, 
then  how  durst  you  draw  the  king's  sword 
against  one  of  bis  subjects? 

Abs.  Sir,  I  tell  you!  that  eentleman  called 
me  out,  without  explaining  his  reasons. 

SirAnth.  Gad!  sir,  how  came  you  to  call 
my  son  out,  without  explaining  your  reasons  ? 

Sir  Luc,  Your  son,  sir,  insulted  me  in  a 
manner  which  my  honour  could  not  brook. 

SirAnth.  Zounds!  Jack,  how  durst  you  in- 
sult the  gentleman  in  a  manner  which  his 
honour  could  not  brook? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Come,  come,  let's  have  no  ho- 
nour before  ladies — Captain  Absolute,  come 
here — How  could  you  intimidate*)  us  so?  — 
Here's  Lydia  has  been  terrified  to  death  for 
you. 

Abs.  For  fear  I  should  be  killed,  or  escape, 
ma'am  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  ^^jf  no  delusions')  to  the  past — 
Lydia  is  convinced;  speak,  child. 

Sir  Luc.  With  your  leave,  ma*am,  I  must 
put  in  a  word  here^l  believe  I  could  inter* 
pret  the  young  lady's  silence — Now  mark— 

Ljrdia,  What  is  it  you  mean,  sir? 

Sir  Luc.  Come,  come,  Delia,  we  must  be 
serious  now — this  h  no  time  for  trifling. 

Lydia.  Tis  true,  sir;  and  your  reproof  bids 
me  ofler  this  gentleman  my  hand,  and  solicit 
the  return  of  his  affections. 

Abs.  O!  my  little  angel,  say  you  so? — Sir 
Lucius — I  perceive  there  must  be  some  mis-  ^ 
take  here ,  with  regard  to  the  affront  which  * 
you  aflirm  I  have  given  you.  1  can  only  say, 
that  it  could  not  have  been  intentional.  And 
as  you  must  he  convinced,  that  I  should  not 
fear  to  support  a  real  injury — you  shall  now 
see  that  1  am  not  ashamed  to  atone  for  an 
inadvertency — I  ask  your  pardon.— But  for  this 
lady,  while  honoured  with  her  approbation, 
I  will  support  my  claim  against  any  man 
whatever. 

SirAnth.  WtW  said,  Jack,  and  III  sUnd 
by  you,  my  boy. 

Acres,  mind,  I  give  up  all  my  claim — 1 
make  no  pretensions  to  any  thing  in  the  world 
— and  if  I  can't  get  a  wife,  witnout  ficbting 
for  her,  by  my  valour!  I'll  Uve  a  bachelor. 

Sir  Luc.  Captain,  give  me  your  band — an 
affront  handsomely  acknowledged  becomes  an 
obligation — and  as  for  the  lady — if  she  chooses 
to  cleny  her  own  band-writing,  here— • 

[Takes  out  Letters. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  he  will  dissolve  ')  my  mystery ! 
— Sir  Lucius,  perhaps  there's  some  mistake — 
perhaps  1  can  illuminate^) — 

Sir  Luc.  Prikyf  old  gentlewoman,  donH  in- 
terfere where  you  have  no  business. -^  Miss 
Languish,  are  you  my  Delia,  or  not? 

good  hehaviotir :  i-  c.  !•  ohligod  to  fiad  nnty  for  his 
eoadttcting  hiniaolf  woU. 

I)  Intimidattd  U  lh«  improper  word  horo  Tor  frightouod ) 
there  M  somethiag  like  the  acantag  in  i(;  it  •onndfl 
flirficitlt,  and  ihat'a  raoMgh  fur  Mr  a.  M. 

a     *)  Aliusiuiis.        3)  D Mcof ar.        *)  Explain. 
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Lfdia,  Indeed,  Sir  Luciuj,  I  am  not. 

SLydia  and  AbiohUe  walk  aside, 
.  Sir  Lucius  0*lVigger — ^ungrateful 
at  you  are — ^I  own  the  soft  impeachment') — 
pardon  my  blushes,  I  am  Delia. 

Sir  Luc,  You  Delia — pho!  pho!  be  easy. 

Mrs.  Mai,  Why,  thou  barbarous  Vandyke') 
-^those  letters  arc  mine — When  you  are  more 
sensible  of  my  benignity  *) — perhaps  I  may  be 
brought  to  encourage  your  addresses. 

Sir  Luc.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  extremely 
sensible  of  your  condescension;  and  whether 
you  or  Lucy  have  put  this  trick  upon  me,  I 
am  equally  beholden  to  you. — And,  to  show 
you  r  am  not  ungrateful.  Captain  Absolute, 
since  you  have  taken  that  lady  from  me,  Til 
give  you  my  Delia  into  the  bargain. 

jibs.  I  am  much  obliged  to  yoU|  Sir  Lu- 
cius; but  berets  my  friend,  fighting  Bob,  un- 
provided for. 

Sir  Luc.  Hah!  little  Valour — here,  will  you 
make  your  fortune? 

Acres.  Odds  wrinkles!  No  —  But  give  me 
your  hand.  Sir  Lucius,  forget  and  forgive ;  but 
if  ever  I  give  you  a  chance  of  pickling  me 
again,  say  Bob  Acres  is  a  dunce,  that*s  alL 

SirAnth.  Come,  jVIrs.  Malaprop,  don*t  be 
cast  down — you  are  in  your  bloom  yet. 

Mrs,M€d,  O  Sir  Anthony!  —  men  are  all 
barbarians. 

\AU  retire  but  Julia  and  Faulkland. 

Julia.  He  seems  dejected  and  unhappy  — 
not  sullen — there  was  some  foundation,  now- 
ever,  for  the  tale  he  told  me — O  woman !  how 
true  should  be  your  judgment,  when  your 
resolution  is  so  weak  i 

F'aulk,  Julia! — how  can  I  sue  for  what  1 
%o  little  deserve?  I  dare  not  presume — yet 
Hope  is  the  child  of  Penitence. 

Julia.  Oh!  Faulkland,  you  have  not  been 
more  faulty  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me, 
than  I  am  now  in  wanting  inclination  to  re- 
sent it.  As  my  heart  honestly  bids  me  place 
my  weakness  to  the  account  <»f  love,  1  should 
be  ungenerous  not  to  admit  the  same  plea  for 
yours. 

Faulk.  Now  I  shall  be  blest  indeed ! 

\Sir  Anthonj  comes  forward, 

SirAnth.  \Vhat*s  going  on  here? — So  you 

i)  AecuAalign. 

«)  Vandal  (poor  Vandyka). 

3)  A  eranp  word   with    loinalliifig   like  '{ioodueM  in   iu 
■eaaiog* 


have  been  quarrelling  too,  I  warrant. — Cooie, 
Julia,  1  never  interfered  before:  btti  let  me 
have  a  hand  in  the  matter  at  last.  ^  All  the 
faults  I  have  ever  seen  in  my  friend  Faulk- 
land seemed  to  proceed  from  what  lie  calls 
the  delicacy  and  warnuh  of  his  aflectum  for 
you — There,  marry  him  directly,  Julia;  youti 
nnd  he^ll  mend  surprisingly! 

\The  rest  came  /orwanL 

Sir  Luc.  Come  now,  I  hope  ibcre  u  no 
dissatisfied  person,  but  what  is  content;  lor 
as  I  have  oeen  disappointed  myself  it  wiU 
be  very  hard  if  I  have  not  the  satialacticMi  of 
seeing  other  people  succeed  better — 

Acres.  You  are  right^ir  Lucius Sa^  Jack, 

I  wish  you  joy — Mr.  Faulkland  the  same. — 
Ladies, — come  now,  to  show  you  Pm  netlher 
vexed  nor  ancry,  odds  tabors  and  pipes!  VVi 
order  the  fidoles  in  half  an  hour  lo  the  New 
Rooms — and  I  insist  on  your  all  meeting  mr 
there. 

SirAnih.  *Gad !  sir,  I  like  jour  spirit;  and 
at  night  we  single  lads  will  drink  a  health  to 
the  young  couples,  and  a  husband  lo  Mrs. 
Malaprop. 

Faulk.  Our  partners  are  stolen  Irora  us. 
Jack  —  I  hope  to  be  congratulated  by  eadi 
other— ^0£ir#  for  having  cnecfced  in  time  the 
errors  of  an  illdirected  imagination,  which 
might  have  betrayed  an  innocent  heart;  and 
nune,  for  having,  by  her  gentleness  and  can- 
dour, reformed  the  unhappy  tempW  of  one. 
who  by  it  made  wrefchea '  whom  he  loved 
most,  and  tortured  the  heart  lie  ongbtloWve 
adored, 

Abs,  Well,  Jack,  we  have  both  tasted  the 
bitters,  as  well  as  the  sweets,  of  love  ^  with 
this  difference  only,  that  jrau  always  preparrd 
the  bitter  cup  for  yourseU^  while  t^ 

I^dia.  Vvas  always  obliged  to  me  foe  it, 
hey!  Mr.  Modesty? — ^But  colne,  bo  mil  of 
that — our  happiness  is  now  ^s  mallayed  as 
general. 

Julia.  Then  let  us  study  lo  preserve  it  so. 
and  while  Mope  pictures  to  us  a  flatlernie 
scene  of  future  buss,  let  us  deny  its  peocd 
those  colours  which  are  too  bright  to  be  last- 
in||.' — When  hearts  deserving  happiness  would 
unite  their  fortunes,  Virtue  wouM  crown  ihm 
with  an  unfading  gariaud  of  modest  hortless 
flowers ;  but  ill-ju aging  Passion  wiU  Ibrcr  the 
gaudier  rose  into  the  wreath,  whose  thoni 
offends  them,  when  its  leaves  are  draft' 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


Cora,  b^  Richard  DriBalcy  Shtridati.     First  acted  at  Dntry  Lane,  Maj  8*  3777.     Abj  aUcapl  la  W 
|*raUc  of  I  hi*  cuiBcdy,    would  be  at  once  difficult   and  uoneccMary*    No  piece  crer  etjaalled   il   \m  aac« 
and  Terj  few  are  aopcrior  tu  it  in  point  or  iutrintic   inerit.    It  la  crident»   thai  Mr.  8herid«a«   wliea  h« 
comedy,  had  a  reference  to  Wycherlej'c  Plain  JJtaltr,  in  the  fom alien  of  his  plot;  and  lo  CMgrerc*    mi 
of  Ilia  dialegne. — Yet  there  are  thoao^who  haro  aaacrted,    that  the  plan  ^oa   taken  from  •  maauncripl    w^hich 
pre 
Warda 
•occesa  of  the  piece. 


ar  is«^ 


vioualy  delirvred  at  Dnirj  Lena  Theatre,  by  .a  yonng  lady»  the  daughter  of  a  nerchant  ta  Thaaica  StrvcU  wW  aHw- 
rda   died^  at  Briatol,    of  a  pectoral  decay.    Thia,   howevar»   ia  probably  more  aoandal,   fosndvd    •■  ■■^y  of  th«  p«« 
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JIR  PKTKR  TSAZI.8. 
SIR  OLIVIR  SVRFACB. 
JOSEPH  SURTACB. 
GRARLES. 


CRABTRIB. 

SIR  BBNJAMIH  BACKBITS. 

BOWLBT. 

niOSBS. 


TRIP. 

8KAKS. 

CARBLR5S. 

SIR  HAR&T  BOMPBR. 


LADT  TBAZLB. 

MARIA. 

LADT   SNBBRWEIX. 

MRS.   CANDOUR. 


ACTL 

SciNB  I. — Ladt  Snbbrwbll^s  Hou$e. 

Discovered  Ladt  Smbbrwrli.   ai  the  dpeu^ 
ing'table;  Smakb  drinking  chocoiaie. 

Ladj  Sneer,  The  parajtraphs,  you  say,  Mr. 
Snake,  were  all  inserted  r 

Snake.  They  were,  madam;  and  as  I  co- 
pied them  myself  in  a  feigned  band,  there  can 
oe  no  suspicion  whence  tliey  came. 

Ladr Sneer,  Did  jou  circulate  the  report 
of  Lady  Bi'iltle^s  intrigue  with  Captain  Boastall? 
Snmie,  Thai*s  in  as  fine  a  train  z%  your 
ladjship  could  wisL  In  the  common  course 
of  thioes,  I  think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clackitt*s 
cars  within  four  and  twenty  hours;  and  then, 
you  know,  the  business  is   as  good  as  done. 

iMdjr  Sneer,  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Clackitt  has 
a  very  pretty  talent,  and  a  great  deal  of  in- 
dustry. 

Snake.  True,  madam,  and  has  been  tole- 
rably successful  in  her  day.  To  my  know- 
ledge she  has  been  the  cause  of  six  matches 
being  broken  ofi^  and  three  sons  disinherited; 
of  four  forced  elopements,  and  as  many  close 
confinements ;  nine  separate  maintenances,  and 
two  divorces.  Nay,  1  have  more  than  once 
traced  her  causing  a  t^tc-a-t^te  in  the  Town 
and  Country  Magasine,  whitt  the  parties,  per- 
haps, had  never  seen  each  other^s  face  before 
in  the  course  of  their  lives. 

Lady  Sneer,  She  certainly  has  talents,  but 
her  manner  is  gross. 

Snake,  H'is  very  true. — She  generally  de- 
signs well,  has  a  u*ee  tongue  and  a  bold  in- 
vention; but  her  colouring  is  too  dark,  and 
ber  outlines  often  extravagant.  She  wants  that 
delicacy  of  tint,  and  mellowness  of  sneer, 
wrhich  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal. 
Ladj  Sneer,  You  are  partial.  Snake. 
Snake,  Not  in  the  least — every  body  allows 
tKat  Lady  Sneer  well  can  do  more  with  a  word 
or  a  look  than  many  can  with  the  most  la- 
boured detail,  even  when  they  happen  to  have 
a  little  truth  on  their  side  to  support  it. 

Lad/ Sneer,  Tes,  my  dear  Snake;  and  I 
am  no  hypocrite  to  deny  the  satisfaction  1 
rrap  from  the  success  of  my  efforts.  Wound- 
ed myself  in  tbe  early  part  of  my  life  by  the 
eiBveDomed  tongue  of  slander,  1  confess  1  have 
sioce  known  no  pleasure  equal  to  the  redu- 
cing otbers  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 
reputation. 

Snake,  Nothing  can  be  more  natural.   But, 
Lady  Sneer  well,  there  is  one  afiair  in  which 
you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein,  I  con- 
ipss,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  guess  your  motives. 
JLadj  Sneer.    I    conceive  you    mean   with 
ect  to  my  neighbour,   ^r  Peter  Teaxle, 
his  family  ? 
Snake*  I  Jo.    Here  are  two  young  men,  to 
nrkofB  Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  a  kincTof  guar- 
dian since  their  father's  death ;  the   eldest  pos- 
sessing tlie  most  amiable  character,  and  uni- 
Tersalfy   well   spoken   of — th«  youngest,   the 


respei 
assa  A 


most  dissipated  and  extravagant  young  fellow 
in  the  kingdom,  without  friepds  or  character: 
the  former  an  avowed  admirer  of  your  lady- 
ship's, and  apparently  your  favourite:  the 
latter  attached  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's  ward, 
and  confessedly  beloved  by  her.  Now,  on  the 
face  of  these  circumstanets ,  it  is  utterly  un- 
accountable to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a 
city  knight,  with  a  good  jointure,  should  not 
close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  expectations  as  Mr.  Surface;  and  ^ 
more  so  why  you  should  be  so  uncommonly 
earnest  to  destroy  the  mutual  attachment  sub- 
sisting between  his  brother  Charles  and  Maria. 

Lady  Sneer,  Then  at  once  to  unravel  this 
mystery,  I  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no 
share  whatever  in  the  intercourse  between 
Mr.  Surface  and  me. 

Snake,  No ! 

Lady  Sneer*  His  real  attachment  is  to  Ma- 
ria, or  her  fortune;  but  finding  in  his  bro- 
ther a  favoured  rival,  he  has  been  obliged  to 
mask  his  pretensions,  and  profit  by  my  as- 
sistance. 

Snake,  Tet  still  I  am  more  puzxled  why 
you  should  interest  yourself  in  his  success. 

Lady  Sneer,  How  dull  you  are!  Cannot 
you  surmise  the  weakness  which  I  hitherto, 
through  shame,  have  concealed  even  from  you  ? 
Must  I  confess,  that  Charles,  that  libertine, 
that  extravagant,  that  bankrupt  in  fortune  and 
reputation,  that  he  it  is  for  whom  l*m  thus 
anxious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain  whom  I 
would  sacrifice  every  thing? 

Snake,  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears 
consistent :  but  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Sur- 
face so  confidential? 

Lady  Sneer,  For  our  mutual  interest.  I 
have  found  him  out  a  long  time  since.  I  know 
him  to  be  artful,  selfish,  and  malicious^n 
short,  a  sentimental  knave;  while  with  Sir 
Peter,  and  indeed  with  all  his  acquaintance, 
he  passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  ot  prudence, 
good  sense,  and  benevolence. 

Snake,  Yes ;  yet  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  equal  in  England — and  above  all,  be  prai- 
ses faim  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Lady  Sneer,  True— and  with  the  assistance 
of  his  sentiment  and  hypocrisy,  he  has  brought 
Sir   Peter  entirely    into   bis  interest  with  re- 

{rard  to  Maria;  while  poor  ChaHes  has  no 
fiend  in  the  house,  though,  I  fear,  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  lieart,  against  whom 
we  must  direct  our  schemes. 

Enter  Servani, 

Serv,  Mr.  Surface. 

Lady  Sneer,  Show  him  up.    [Exii  Servant. 

Enter  Josbph  Surtacb. 

Joseph  S,  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell ,  how 
do  you  do  to-day?  Mr.  dnake,  your  most 
obedient 

Lady  Sneer,  Snake  has  just  been  rallying 
me  on  our  mutual  attachment;  but  I  have  in- 
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formed  bim  of  our  real  views.  You  knowj  Maria,  Ob,  he  has  dode  nolhidg — but  *liji 
bow  useful  be  has  been  to  us,  and,  bclieTe,for  what  be  has  said:  bis  coiiTersalion  is  n 
me,  the  confidence  is  not  ill  placed.  'perpetual  libel  on  all  bis  acquaintance. 

Josephs,  Madam,  it  is  impossible  for  me  Joseph S,  Ay,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  there 
to  suspect  a  man  of  Mr.  Suake*s  sensibility  <  is  no  adyanlage  in  not  knowing  bim  —  for 
and  discernment.  [bell  abuse  a  stranger  just  as  soon  as  bis  be^l 

Lady  Sneer,    Well,  well,  no   compliments  friend;  and  bis  uncle*s  as  bad. 
now;  but  tell  roe  when  yon  saw  your  mis- 


tress, Maria — or,  what  is  more  material  to  me, 
your  brother. 

Josephs,  I  have  not  seen  either  since  I 
left  you;  but  I  can  inform  you  that  they  nc-; 
ver  meet.  Some  of  your  stories  have  taken  a 
good  effect  on  Maria. 

Lady  Sneer,  Ah!  my  dear  Snake!  the  me- 
rit of  this  belongs  to  you :  but  do  your  bro- 
ther's distresses  increase? 

Josephs,  Every  .hour.  I  am  told  be  has 
had  another  eiecution  in  the  bouse  yesterday. 
In  short,  his  dissipation  and  extravagance  ex- 
ceed any  thing  I  nave  ever  heard  oi. 

Lady  Sneer^  Poor  Charles! 

Josephs.  True,  madam;  notwithstanding 
bis  vices,  one  can*t  help  feeling  for  him.  Poor 
Charles!  I'm  sure  I  wish  it  were  in  my  power 
to  be  of  any  essential  service  to  him ;  for  the 
man  who  does  not  share  in  the  distresses  of 
a  brother,  even  though  merited  by  bis  own 
misconduct,  deserves — 

Lady  Sneer,  O  LudI  you  are  going  to  be 
moral,  and  forget  that  you  arc  among  friends. 

Josephs,  Effad,  that's  true!— Ill  keep  that 
sentiment  till  1  see  Sir  Peter; — however,  it 
certainly  is  a  charity  to  rescue  Maria  from 
such  a  libertine,  who,  if  be  is  to  be  reclaimed, 
can  be  so  only  by  a  person  of  your  ladyship's 
superior  accomplishments   and  understanding. 

Snakey  I  believe,  Lady  Sneerwell,  beres 
company  coming:  I'll  go  and  copy  the  letter 
1  mentioned  to  you. — Mr.  Surface,  your  most 
obedient.  \Kxit  Snake, 

Josephs,  Sir,  your  very  devoted.  —  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  am  very  sorry  vou  have  put  any 
farther  confidence  in  that  fellow. 

Lady  Sneer,  Why  so? 

Joseph  S»  I  have  lately  detected  him  in  fre- 
quent conference  with  old  Rowley,  who  was 
formerly  my  father's  steward,  and  has  never, 
you  know,  neen  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lady  Sneer,  And  do  you  think  he  would 
betiay  us? 

Joseph  S,  Nothing  more  likely :— take  my 
word  for  t,  Lady  Sneerwell,  that  fellow  hasii  t 
virtue  enough  to  be  faithful  even  to  his  own 
viilany. — Ah!  Maria! 

Enter  Maeia. 

Lady  Sneer,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you 
do?— -What's  the  matter? 

Maria,  Ob!  there  is  that  disagreeable  lover 
of  mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  has  just  call- 
ed at  my  guardian's,  with  his  odious  uncle, 
Crabtree;  so  I  slipt  out,  and  ran  hither  to 
avoid  them. 

Lady  Sneer,  Is  that  all? 

Joseph  S,  If  my  brother  Charles  bad  been 
of  the  party,  madam,  perhaps  you  would  not 
have  been  %o  much  alarmed. 

Lady  Sneer,  Nay,  now  you  are  severe; 
for  I  dare  swear  the  truth  of  the  matter  is, 
Maria  heard  you  were  here. — But,  my  dear, 
what  has  Sir  Benjaroiii  done,  that  you  would 
avoid  bim  ao? 


Lady  Sneer,  Nay,  but  we  should  make  al- 
lowance.— Sir  Benjamin  is    a  wit  and  a  pod. 

Maria,  For  my  part,  I  confess,  madam, 
wit  loses  its  respect  with  me,  when  I  see  ll 
in  company  with  malice — What  do  you  tbink, 
IVlr.  Surface? 

Josephs.  Certainly,  madam;  to  smile  at 
the  jest  which  plants  a  thorn  in  anotber^i 
breast  is  to  become  a  principal  in  the  raiscbief. 

Lady  Sneer.  Pshaw  I — there's  no  possibility 
of  being  witty  without  a  little  ill  nature ;  llie 
malice  of  a  ^ood  thing  is  the  barb  that  makes 
it  stick, — What's  your  opinion,  Mr.  Surface? 

Josephs.  To  be  sure,  madam;  that  con- 
versation, where  the  spirit  of  raiUcr}*  is  sup- 
pressed, will  ever  appear    tedious  and  insipid. 

Maria,  Well,  I'll  not  debate  bow  farscao- 
dal  may  be  allowable;  but  in  a  man,  i  am 
sure,  it  is  always  contemptible.  We  bare 
pride,  envy,  rivalsbip,  and  a  liiousand  mofives 
to  depreciate  each  other;  but  the  male  slan- 
derer must  have  the  cowardice  of  a  woman 
before  be  can  traduce  one. 

Enter    Servant 

Serv,  Madam,  Mrs.  Candour  is  beW,  aad 
if  your  ladyship's  at  leisure ,  will  leave  Wr 
carriage. 

Lady  Sneer,  J^fg  her  to  walk  in. —  \^K.tit 
Servant]  — Now,  iVIaria,  here  is  a  character 
to  your  taste;  for  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a 
little  talkative,  every  body  allows  her  to  be 
the  best  natured  ana  best  sort  of  woman. 

Maria,  Yes,  with  a  ^ery  gross  affedalion 
of  good  nature  and  benevotenoe,  she  docs 
more  mischief  than  the  direct  malice  of  old 
Crabtree. 

Josephs,  rfaith  that's  true,  Lad}^ Sneerwell; 
whenever  I  bear  the  current  running  against 
the  character^  of  my  friends,  I  never  ibink 
them  in  such  danger  as  ^wben  Candour  un- 
dertakes their  defence. 

Lady  Sneer.  Hush! — here  she  is  I — 

Enter  Mas.  CA^DOVR. 

Mrs.  Can,  My  dear  I^ady  Sneerwell,  how 
have  you  been  this  century  ? — Mr;  Sur&cc,  wbal 
news  do  you  hear?-^tbough  indeed  it  is  »«> 
matter,  for  I  think  one  hears  nothing  else  but 
scandal. 

Josephs,  Just  so,  indeed,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Can.  Oh,  Maria!  child,~wbat  i*  tbf 
whole  aflair  off  between  you  and  Charles'^ 
His  extravagance,  I  presume — the  town  l^^ki 
of  nothing  else. 

Marin.  Indeed!  I  am  very  sorr)',  ma** 
the  town  is  not  better  employed. 

Mrs.  Can,  True,  true,  child:  but  thm's  no 
stopping  petiple's  tongues  I  own  I  vasbort 
to  hear  it,  as  1  indeed  viras  to  learn,  btm  tbc 
same  quarter,  that  your  guardian.  Sir  Peter, 
and  Lady  Teasle  have  not  agreed  lately  ai 
well  as  could  be  wished. 

Maria,  Tia  strangely  impertiaent  for  people 
to  busy  themaelv^  so. 
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Mrs,  Can.  Ytry  true,  child: — bul  wbaOs  to 
be  done?  People  vill  talk — tbere*j  ao  pre- 
venting it  Way,  it  was  but  yesterday  I  was 
told  tbat  Miss  Gadabout  bad  eloped  with  Sir 
Filigree  Flirt. — But,  Lord!  there's  no  minding 
what  oae  bears;  though,  to  be  sure,  I  had 
this  from  very  good  authority. 
Maria.  Such  reports  are  highly  scandalous. 
Mrs,  Can.  So  they  are,  child  —  sbamelul, 
shameful  I  Bul  the  world  is  so  censorious,  no 
character  escapes.  —  Lord,  now  who  would 
have  suspected  your  friend,  Miss  Prim,  of  an 
indiscretion?  let  such  is  the  ill-nature  of 
people,  that  they  say  her  uncle  stopt  her  last 
week,  just  as  she  was  stepping  into  the  York 
diligence  with  her  dancing-master. 

Maria.  FII  answer  forH  there  are  uo  grounds 
for  that  report 

Mrs.  Can,  Ah,  no  foundation  in  the  world, 
I  dare  swear;  no  more,  probably,  than  for 
the  story  circulated  last  month,  of  Mrs.  Festi- 
Do*s  affair  with  Colonel  Cassino; — though,  to 
be  sure,  that  matter  was  never  rightly  clear- 
ed up. 

Josephs.  The  licence  of  invention  some 
people  take  is  monstrous  indeed. 

Maria,  ^n  so, — bul,  in  my   opinion,  those 
vrbo  report  such  things   are   equally  culpable. 
Mrs.  Ca)t,  To  be  sure  they  are;  tale-bearers 
are  as  bad  as  the  tale -niakers-*tis  an  old  ob- 
servation, and  a  very  true  one:  bul  what*s  to 
he  done,  as  1  said  before?  how  will  you  pre- 
vent people  from  talkinff?  To-day,  Mrs.Ciackill 
assured  me,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Honeymoon    were 
at  last  become    mere   man  and   wife,   like  the 
rest  ol  their  acquaintance.    She  likewise  hint- 
ed that   a   certam   widow,  in   the   neit  street, 
ha<J  got  rid  of  her   dropsy  and  recovered  her 
shape  ia  a  most  surprising  manner.    And  at 
the  same  time.  Miss  Tattle,  who  was  by,   af- 
firmed,   that  Lord  Buffalo  had   discovered  his 
Jady    at   a   house    of  no    extraordinary  fame; 
an<)    that    Sir  H.   Boquet    and  Tom   Saunter 
were  to  measure   swords  on  a  similar  provo- 
cation.— But,  Lord,  do  you  think  I  would  re- 
rrt  these  things  ?-~No,   no !    tale-bearers,    as 
said    before,  are   just  as  bad  as   the  tale- 
makers. 

JasephS.  Ah!  Mrs.  Candour,  if  every  body 
had    your  forbearance  and  good-nalure* 

Mrs.  Can*  I  confess,  Mr.  Surface,  I  cannot 
bear  to  hear  people  attacked  behind  their 
^cks;  and  when  ugly  circumstances  come 
out  against  our  acquaintance.  I  own  I  always 
love  to  think  the  best. — B^  the  by,  I  bope*iis 
not  true  tbat  your  brother  is  absolutely  ruined  ? 
Joseph  S.  I  am  afraid  his  circumstances 
are   "^^ty  ^^^  iudeed,  ma*am. 

Mrs.  Can.  Ah !  1  heard  so—  but  you  must 
tell  Isim  to  keep  up  his  spirits;  every  bod^ 
aJvnost  is  in  the  same  way — Lord  Spindle,  Sir 
Xliofnas  Splint,  Captain  Quinze,  and  Mr. 
^iokit— all  up,  I  hear,  wilhm  ibis  week;  so 
\f  Obarles  is  undone,  he*ll  find  half  his  ac- 
quasof  nee  ruined  too,  and  that,  you  know, 
tft    a    «:onsolation. 

^^MMrphS.  Doubtless,  ma*am— a  very   great 


Snter  Servant* 

.  Mr.  Crabtrce  and  Sir  Benjamin  Back- 

\Exit  ScrvanL 


Ladjr  Sneer.  So,  Maria,  you  see  your  lover 
pursues  you;  positively  you  shaVt  escape. 

Enter  Crabt&ek  tmd  Sm  Benjamin  Back- 


bite. 


bit«- 


Crabt.  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  kiss  your  hand — 
Mrs.  Candour,  I  don*t  believe  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  my  nephew.  Sir  Benjamin  Back- 
bite? £gad!  ma  am,  he  has  a  pretty  wit,  and 
is  a  pretty  poet  too)  isn't  he.  Lady  Sneer- 
well? 

Sir  Ben/.  B,  O  fie,  uncle  I 

Crabt.  Nay,  egad  it*s  true;  I  back  him  at 
a  rebus  or  a  charade  against  the  best  rhymer 
in  the  kingdom.  —  Has  your  ladvship  beard 
the  epigram  he  wrote  last  week  on  Lady 
Frizxle*s  feather  catching  fire? — Do,  Benjamin, 
repeat  it,  or  the  charade  you  made  last  night 
extempore  at  Mrs.  Drowzte*s  conversazione. 
Come  now; — your  first  is  the  n.imc  of  a  fish, 
your  second  a  great  naval  commander,  and— 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  uiicle,  now — pr*ythee — 

Crabt,  rfaith,  ma*am,  'twould  surprise  you 
to  bear  how  ready  he  is  at  all  these  fine  sort 
of  things. 

Ladj  Sneer.  I  wonder.  Sir  Benjamin,  you 
never  publish  any  thing. 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  To  say  truth,  ma^am,  'tis  very 
vulgar  to  print;  and  as  my  little  productions 
are  mostly  satires  and  lampoons  on  particular 
people,  I  find  they  circulate  more  by  giving 
copies  in  confidence  to  the  friends  of  the 
parties. — However,  1  have  some  love  elegies, 
which,  when  favoured  with  this  lady's  smiles, 
I  mean  to  give  the  public. 

Crabt.  'Fore  heaven,  ma'am,  they ^11  immor- 
talise youl — you  will  be  handeci  down  to 
posterity,  like  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's 
Sacbarissa. 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  Yes,  madam,  I  think  you  will 
like  them,  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a 
beautiful  quarto  page,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of 
text  shall  meander  through  a  meadow  of  mar- 
gin.— 'Fore  Gad  they  will  he  the  most  elegant 
toings  of  their  kind! 

Crabt.  But,  ladies,  that's  true-^bave  you 
heard  the  news? 

Mrs.  Can,  What,  sir,  do  you  mean  the  re* 
port  of— > 

Crabt,  No,  ma'am,  that's  not  it — Mist  Ni- 
cely is  going  to  be  married  to  her  own  foot- 
man. 

Mrs,Can,  Impossible! 

Crabt.  Ask  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  Tis  very  true,  ma'am;  every 
thing  is  filed,  and  the  wedding  liveries  be- 
spoke. 

Crabt.  Yes — and  they  do  say  there  were 
pressing  reasons  for  it. 

Lady  Sneer.  Why,  I  have  heard  something 
of  this  before. 

Mrs.  Can.  It  can*t  be^and  I  wonder  any 
one  should  believe  such  a  story,  o^  so  pru- 
dent a  lady  as  Miss  Nicely. 

Sir  Ben/.  B,  O  Lud !  ma*am,  that's  the  very 
reason  'twas  believed  at  once.  She  basalways 
been  so  cautious  and  %o  reserved,  that  every 
body  was  sure  there  was  some  reason  for  it 
at  bottom. 

Mrs,  Can,  Why,  to  be  sure,  a  tale  of  scan- 
dal is  as  fatal  to  the  credit  of  a  prudent  lady 
of  her  stamp,  as  a  fever  is  generally  to  those 
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of  the  ftrongest  constitutions.  But  there  it  a 
sort  of  puny  sickly  reputation,  that  is  always 
ailing,  yet  will  outlive  the  robuster  characters 
of  a  nundred  prudes.  I 

SirBenj,  B,  True,  madam, — there  are  rale- 
tudinarians  in  reputation  as  well  as  constitu- 
tion, who,  heing  conscious  of  their  weak 
part,  avoid  the  least  breath  of  air,  and  supply 
their  want  of  stamina  by  care  and  circum- 
spection. 

Mrs, Can,  Well,  but  this  may  be  all  a 
mistake.  You  know.  Sir  Benjamin,  very  trif- 
ling circumstances  often  give  rise  to  the  most 
injurious  tales. 

CrabU  That  they  do,  FlI  be  sworn,  ma^am. 
— Did  you  ever  bear  how  Miss  Piper  came 
•  to  lose  her  lover  and  her  character  last  sum- 
mer at  Tunbridge? — Sir  Benjamin,  you  re- 
member it? 

SirBenj\B*  Oh,  to  be  sure!  —  the  most 
whimsical  circumstance. 

Lady  Sneer,  How  was  it,  pray? 

CrabU  Why,  one  evening,  at  Mrs.  Pon- 
tons assembly,  the  conservation  happened  to 
turn  on  the  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  in 
this  country.  Says  a  young  lady  in  company, 
I  have  kno%vn  instances  ol  it — for  Miss  Leti- 
tia  Piper,  a  first  cousin  of  mine,  bad  a  Nova 
Scotia  sheep  that  produced  her  I  wins, — What! 
cries  the  Lady  Dowager  Dundizzy  (who  ^'ou 
know  is  as  deaf  as  a  post),  has  Miss  Piper 
had  twins? — ^l^his  mistake,  as  you  may  ima- 

E'ne,  threw  the  whole  company  into  a  fit  of 
ughter.  However,  *twas  the  next  morning 
every  where  reported,  and  in  a  few  day«  be- 
lieved h^f  the  whole  town,  that  Miss  Letltia 
Piper  had  actually  been  brought  to  bed  o! 
a  fine  boy  and  a  girl;  and  in  less  than  a 
week  there  were  some  people  who  could 
name  the  father,  and  the  farmhouse  where 
the  babies  were  put  to  nurse, 

Ladj Sneer,  otrangc,  indeed! 

CrahU  Matter  of  Tact,  I  assure  you. — O 
Lud!  Mr.  Surface,  pray  is  it  true  that  your 
uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  is  coming  home  ? 

Joseph  S.  Not  that  I  know  of,  indeed,  sir. 

Crabi,  He  has  been  in  the  East  Indies  a 
long  time.  You  can  scarcely  lemember  him, 
I  believe? — Sad  comfort  whenever  he  returns, 
to  "bear  how  your  brother  has  gone  on ! 

Josephs.  Charles  has  been  imprudent,  sir, 
to  be  sure;  but  I  hone  no  busy  people  have 
already  prejudiced  Sir  Oliver  against  him. 
He  may  reform.  ^ 

Sirbenj,B,  To  be  sure  he  may:  for  my 
part,  I  never  believed  him  to  be  so  utterly 
void  of  principle  as  people  say;  and  though 
he  has  lost  all  his  friends,  I  am  told  nobody 
is  better  spoken  of  by  the  Jews. 

Crdbt  That^s  true ,  egad,  nephew.  If  the 
Old  Jewry  was  a  ward,  I  believe  Charles 
would  be  an  alderman: — no  man  more  po- 
pular there ,  *fore  Gad !  I  hear  he  pays  as 
many  annuities  as  the  Irish  tontine;  and  that 
whenever  he  is  sick,,  they  have  prayers  for 
the  recQvery  of  hishealih  in  all  the  synagogues. 

Sir  Benj\  B.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater 
splendour.  They  tell  me,  when  he  entertains 
his  friends  he  will  sit  down  to  dinner  with  a 
doxen  of  his  own  secvrilies;  have  a  score  of 
radesmen  waiting  in  the  antechamber,  and 
an  ofljcer  behind  every  guest*s  chair. 


Joseph  S.  This  may  be  entertainment  to  ron, 
gentlemen,  but  you  pay  very  little  regard  to 
the  feelings  of  a  brother. 

Maria.  Their  malice  is  intolerable.—  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  must  wish  you  a  good  roomiog. 
I'm  not  yery  well.  [Rxii  Maria. 

Mrs,  Can,  Q  dear !  she  changes  colour 
verv  much. 

Lady  Sneer,  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  foUowkcr: 
she  may  want  assistance. 

Mrs.  Can,  That  I  will,  with  all  my  soul, 
ma*am. — Poor  de«r  girl,  who  knows  whatker 
situation  may  be !  \.^^^^  Mrs,  Candour, 

Lady  Sneer,  *Twas  nothing  but  that  ske 
could  not  bear  to  bear  Charles  reflected  on, 
notwithstanding  their  difference. 

Sir  Benj,  B,  The  young  lady*s  penchant  it 
obvious. 

Crabi,  But,  Benjamin,  you  must  not  give 
up  the  pursuit  for  that: — follow  her,  and  put 
her  into  good  humour.  Repect  her  some  of 
your  own  verses.     Come,  Fli  assist  you. 

SirBenj.  B,  Mr.  Surface,  1  did  not  mean 
to  hurt  yqu ;  but  depend  on^  your  brother  u 
utterly  undone. 

Crabi,  O  Lud,  lay  I  undone  as  ever  man 
was. — Can*t  raise  a  guinea! — 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  And  every  thing  sold,  Vm  told, 
that  was  moveable. — 

Crabi.  1  have  seen  one  thai  was  at  his 
housei  —  Not  a  thing  left  but  some  cm||ty 
bottles  that  were  overlooked,  and  the  fomify 
pictures,  which  I  believe  are  framed  in  the 
wainscots — 

SirBenj,  B.  And  Fm  very  sorry,  also,  to 
hear  some  bad  stories  against  him.      [Go/jt;. 

Crabi.  Oh!  he  has  done  many  mean  things, 
that^s  certain. 

SirBenj', B,  But,  however,  as  he^  your 
brother —  ^  [Going, 

Crabi,  We*ll  tell  you  all  anotkw  opportu- 
nity.        [-^^''  Crabiree  and  Sir  Benfamin, 

Lady  Sneer.  Ha!  ha!  'tis  very  hard  for 
them  to  leave  a  subject  they  have  not  ^uile 
run  down. 

Josephs,  And  I  believe  ihe  abuse  vms  no 
more  acceptable  to  your  ladyship  than  ^bria. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  doubt  her  alTections  are 
farther  engaged  than  we  imagine.  But  ike 
family  are  to  be  here  this  evening,  so  you 
may  as  well  dine  where  you  are,  and  we 
shall  have  an  opportunity  ofobaervingfartli^x; 
in  the  meantime,  FU  go  aqd  plot  raisckicf, 
and  you  shall  study  senlinneuU  USxtant. 

ScBNB  IL— Sir  Pbtkb*s  House, 

Enier  Sm  Pktsr. 

Sir  Peter  T.  When  an  old   bachelor  nar- 
ries  a  young  wife,  wh.it  is  he  to  expect?  la 
now  SIX  months  since  Lady  Teaile  made  ik 
the   happiest  of  men -^  and    I   Aiave  hm  t^ 
most  miserable  dog  ever  siDce!     We  (iM^ 
little  going  to   church,   and    fairly  ^nrrfkd 
before  the  bells  bad  done  ringiag.  Ivaiscre 
than  once  nearly  choked  with  g3l  dariaf  the 
honeymoon,  and  had  lost  all    corafiNt  ia  life 
before  my  friends  had   done   Krisking  0^  WT* 
Yet  I  chose  with  caution — a  girl  bred  wMy 
in  the  country,  who   never  knew  Jasarr  he- 
yond   one  silk   gown,  nor   dissiBalion  abe«e 
the  annual  gala  of  a  race  ball.     let  bow  ifo 
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plays   ber  part   in  TiT  the  extravagant  foppe- ,  the  most  critical  period  of  his  fortune.  I  came 


lies  of  the  fashion  and  the  town,  with  as 
ready  a  grace  as  if  she  had  nerer  seen  a  bush 
or  a  grass-plot  out  of  Grosvenor^square  I  I  am 
sneered  at  by  all  my  acquaintance,  and  pa- 
ragraphed in  the  newspapers.    She  dissipates 


my  fortune,  and  contradicts  all  my  humours;  thought  you   did  not  expect  him  this  month. 

ret,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  1  (oft  her,  or      Rotvlejr.    I   did  not;    but  his  pas; 
should  jiever  bear  all  this.     However,  V\l 


hither  with  news  that  will  surprise  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What!  let  me  hear. 

Rotviejr,   Sir  Oliver  is  arrived,    and  at  this 
moment  in  town. 

Sir  Peter  T.     How!    you   astoniah  me!    I 


ret,  the  worst 
should  jievi 
never  be  weak  enough  to  own  it. 

Enter  Rowley. 

Rowler.  Oh!  Sir  Peter,  your  servant:  how 
li  it  with  you,  sir? 

Sir  Peter  T,  Very  bad ,  Master  Rowley, 
rtry  bad.  I  meet  with  nothing  but  crosses 
and  vexations. 

Rowley.  What  can  have  happened  to  trou- 
ble you  since  yesterday? 

Sir  Peter  T»  A  gooci  question  to  a  married 
man! 

Rofi^iejr.  Nay,  Fm  sure  your  lady,  Sir  Pe- 
ter, can*t  be  the  cause  of  your  uneasini'ss. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Why,  has  any  body  told  you 
she  was  dead? 

Roivlejr,  Come,  come.  Sir  Peter,  you  love 
ber,  notwithstanding  your  tempers  don*t  ex- 
actly agree. 

Sir  Peter  T,  But  the  fault  is   entirely  hers. 

Master  Rowley.    1   am,    myself,  the  sweelcst 

tempered  man  alive,  and  hale  a  teasing  ten»- 

per ;  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  d^y, 

RfM^lejr.  Indeed! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay ;  and  what  is  very  extra- 
ordinary, in  all  our  disputes  she  is  always  in 
the  wrong!  But  Lady  dneerwell,  and  the  set 
tht  meets  at  her  bouse,  encourage  the  per- 
verseness  of  her   disposition. — Then,  to  com- 

fiete  my  vexation,  Maria,  my  ward,  whom 
ought  to  have  the  power  over,  is  determi- 
ned to  turn  rebel  too,  and  absolutely  refuses 
the  man  whom  1  have  long  resolved  on  for 
her  husband;  meaning,  I  suppose,  to  bestow 
herself  on   bis  profligate  brother. 

Hanviejr'  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  al- 
ways taken  the  liberty  to  differ  with  you  on 
the  subject  of  these  two  young  gentlemen.  I  only 
wish  you  may  not  be  deceived  in  your  opi- 
nion of  the  elder.  For  Charles,  my  life  on*t! 
he  will  retrieve  his  errors  yet.  Their  worthy 
father,  once  my  honoured  master,  was,  at  his 
years,  nearly  as  wild  a  spark;  yet,  when  he 
^ied,  he  did  not  leave  a  more  benevolent  heart 
to  lament  his   loss. 

Sir  P^ier  T.  Tfou  are  wrong,  Master  Row- 
\tr.    On  their  father's  death,  you  know,  I  act- 
ed   as  a   kind  of  guardian  to   them  both,   till 
thetr  uncle    Sir  Oliver's   liberality  gave  them 
an  early  independence:    of  course,  no  person 
Could  have  more  opportunities  of  judging  of 
their  faeariSy  and  I  was  never  mistakeii  in  my 
file.     Joseph  is  indeed  a  model  for  the  young 
men  of  the   age.    He  is  a  man   of  sentiment, 
and  ads  up  to  the  sentiments  he  professes ; 
hot  lor  the  other,   take   my  word  lor*t.  if  he 
had  any    gr^^*^  of  virtue  by   descent,  ne  has 
dissipated  it  'with  the  rest  of  his   inheritance. 
Ah !  my  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  will  he  deep- 
ly mortified  ^rvhen  he  finds  how   part  of  his 
bounty  has  heen  misapplied. 

Hn^f^iey*    I   >ni  sorry  to  find  you  so  violent 
against  the  young  man,  because  this  may  be 


passage  has 
heen  remarkably  quick. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Egad,  I  shall  rejoice  to  see 
my  old  friend,  ^is  fifteen  years  since  we 
met. — We  have  had  many  a  day  together: — 
but  A\At%  he  still  enjoin  us  not  to  inform  his 
nephews  of  his  arrival? 

Rowley,  Most  strictly.  He  means,  before 
it  is  known,  to  make  some  trial  of  their  dis- 
position. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ah !  there  needs  no  art  to 
discover  their  merits — he  shall  have  his  way: 
but,  pray,  does  be  know  I  am  married? 

Rotvlejr*   Yes,  and  will  soon  wish  you  joy. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What,  as  we  drink  health  to 
a  friend  in  a  consumption.  Ah!  Oliver  will 
laugh  at  me.  We  used  to  rail  at  matrimony 
together,  and  he  has  been  steady  to  his  text 

—  Well,  he  must  be  soon  at  my  house, 
though! — ril  instantly  give  orders  for  his  re- 
ception.— But,  Master  nowley ,  don*t  drop  a 
word  that  Lady  Teaxle  and  1  ever  disagree. 

Rofvlejr,  Ry  no  mens. 

Sir  Peter  T,  For  1  should  never  be  able  to 
stand  NolPs  jokes;  so  I'd  hav^  him  think, 
Lord  forgive  me!  that  we  are  a  very  happy 
couple. 

Aowlej,  I  understand  you:— but  then  you 
must  be  very  careful  not  to  differ  while  he  is 
in  the  house  with  you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Egad,  and  so  we  must — and 
that's  impossible.  Ah!  master  Rowley,  when 
an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young  wife,  he  de- 
serves— no  ~  the  crime  carries  its  punishment 
along  with  it.  [JExcunt, 

ACT    IL 

Scsub  L 

Enter  Sir  Pbtkr  and  Ladt  Tbazu. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Lady  Teasle,  Lady  Teasle,  TO 
not  bear  it! 

LeUl/  T.  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Peter,  you  may  bear 
it  or  not,  as  you  please;  but  I  ought  to  have 
my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what's  more, 
1  will,  too.  What!  though  I  was  educated 
in  the  country,  I  know  very  well  that  women 
of  fashion  in  London  are  accountable  to  no- 
body after  they  are  married. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ytry  well,  ma*am,  very  well; 

—  so  a  husband  is  to  have  no  inOuence,  no 
authority  ? 

Ladjr  T,  Authority!  No,  to  be  sure: — if  you 
wanted  authority  over  me,  you  should  have 
adopted  me,  am(  not  married  me :  I  am  sure 
you  were  old  enough. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Old  enough  !—ay— there  it  is. 
W^ell,  well.  Lady  Teasle,  though  my  life  may 
be  made  unhappy  by  your  temper,  111  not  be 
ruined  by  your  extravagance. 

LadjrT,  My  extravagance  1  Fm  sure  I*m 
not  more  extravagant  than  a  woman  of  fash- 
ion ought  to  be. 

Sir  Peter  T,  No,  no,  madam,  you  shall 
throw  away  no  more  sums  on  such  unmean- 
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ing  loxury.  *5Iife!  to  spend  as  mucli  to  fur- 
nish your  dressing- room  with  flowers  in  win- 
ter as  would  suffice  to  turn  the  Pantheon  in- 
to a  green-bouse,  and  give  a  f<^te  champetre 
at  Christmas. 

Lady  T,  And  am  I  to  Llame,  Sir  Peter,  be- 
cause flow»;rs  are  dear  in  cold  wealber?  You 
should  find  fault  with  the  climate,  and  not 
with  me.  For  my  part,  Vm  sure,  I  wish  it 
-was  spring  all  the  year  round,  and  that  roses 
grew  under  our  feet  I 

Sir  Pater  T,  Oons!  madam — if  you  bad 
been  born  to  this,  I  shouldnU  wonder  at  your 
talking  thus;  but  you  forget  what  your  situa- 
tion was  when  1  married  you. 

Jjadf  T.  No,  no,  I  don't ;  Hwas  a  very  dis- 
agreeable one,  or  I  should  never  have  mar- 
ried you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes,  yes,  madam,  you  were 
then  in  somewbat  a  humbler  style :  —  the 
daughter  of  a  plain  country  squire.  Recoiled, 
Lady  Teaile,  when  I  saw  you  first  sitting  at 
your  tambour,  in  a  pretty  figured  linen  gown, 
with  a  buncb  of  V^'^^  at  your  side ;  your  hair 
combed  smooth  over  a  roil,  and  your  apart- 
ment bung  round  with  fruits  in  worsted ,  of 
your  own  working. 

Lady  T,  O,  yes  I  I  remember  it  yery  well, 
and  a  curious  fife  I  led. — My  daily  occupa- 
tion to  inspect  tbe  dairy,  superintend  the 
Eoullry,  make  extracts  from  the  family  receipt- 
ook, — and  comb   my  aunt  Deborah  s  lapdog. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  yes,  ma*am,  *twas  %o  indeed. 

Lady  T.  And  then,  you  know,  my  evening 
amusements!  To  draw  patterns  for  ruflles, 
which  I  had  not  materials  to  make  up;  to 
play  Pope  Joan  i)  with  tbe  curate:  to  read  a 
sermon  to  my  aunt;  or  to  be  stuck  down  1o 
an  old  spinet  to  strum  my  father  to  sleep  af- 
ter a  fox-chase. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  am  glad  you  have  so  good 
a  memory.  Yes,  madam,  these  wefe  the  re- 
creations I  took  you  from;  but  nowyouniusl 
have  your  coach — vis-a-vis — and  three  pow- 
dered footmen  before  your  chair ;  and,  in  the 
summer,  a  pair  of  white  cats  to  draw  you  to 
Kensingtongardens.  No  recollection,  I  sup- 
pose, when  you  were  content  to  ride  double, 
Debind  the  butler,,  on  a  dockM  coach-horse. 

Lady  T,  No — I  swear  I  never  did  that ;  1 
deny  tne  butler  and  tbe  coach-horse. 

Sir  Peter  T,  This,  madam;  was  your  silua 
tion ;  and  what  have  I  done  for  you  ?    I  have 
made  you  a  woman  of  fashion,  of  fortune,  of 
rank ;  in  short,  I  have  made  you  my  wife. 

Ladyl\  Well,  then, — and  there  is  but  one 
tbing  more  you  can  make  me  to  add  to  the 
obligation,  and  that  is — 

Sw Peter T,  My  widovv,  I  suppose? 

Lady  T,  Hem !  hem ! 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  thank  you,  madam  —  but 
don*t  flatter  yourself;  for  though  your  ill  con- 
duct may  disturb  my  peace,  it  shall  never 
break  my  heart,  I  promise  you :  bowevir,  1 
am  equally  obliged  to  you  for  tbe  bint. 

Lady  T,  Then  why  will  you  endeavour  to 
make  yourself  so  disagreeable  to  me,  and 
tbwart  me  in  every  little  elegant  expense? 

Sir  Peter  T»  ^Slife,  madam,  I  say,  had  you 
any  of  these  little  elegant  expenses  wben  you 
married  me? 

i)  A  game  at  v«rdi. 


lAMdy  T*  I«ud,  Sir  #9^ !  would  yon  bare 
me  be  out  of  the  fashion  ? 

Sir  Peter  T,  Tbe  fasbion,  indeed !  what  had 
you  to  do  with  tbe  fashion  before  jou  mar- 
ried me? 

Lady  T,  For  my  part,  I  sboold  think  tov 
would  like  to  bave  your  wife  tbougbl  a  wo- 
man of  taste. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay  —  tberc  again  —  taste— 
Zounds!  madam,  you  bad  no  taste  wbcnjoo 
married  me! 

Lady  T,  ITiat's  very  true  indeed,  Sir  Pe- 
ter; and  aOer  having  married  you,  1  shouU 
never  pretend  to  taste  again,  I  allow.  But 
now,  Sir  Peter,  if  we  have  finished  our  dailv 
jangle,  I  presume  1  may  go  to  my  engage- 
ment al  Lady  SneerwellV 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay,  there's  another  predoiu 
circumstance — a  charming  set  of  acquaintance 
you  bave  made  there. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  they  are  all  people 
of  rank  and  fortune ,  and  remarkably  tenaci- 
ous of  reputation. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  egad,  they  are  lenacions 
of  reputation  with  a  vengeance;  for  they  doo\ 
choose  any  body  should  have  a  character  but 
themselves !  —  Sucb  a  crew  I  Ahl  many  a 
wretch  has  rid  on  a  hurdle  wbo  has  cfonc 
less  mischief  than  these  utterert  of  forged  tales, 
coiners  of  scandal,  and  dippers  of  reputation. 

Lady  T.  W^hat!  would  you  restrain  tbe 
freedom  of  speecb  ? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah!  they  bare  made  jou  just 
as  bad  as  any  one  of  toe  society. 

LadyT,  VVby,  I  believe  I  do  bear  a  part 
with  a  tolerable  grace.  But  1  vow  I  bear  no 
malice  aeainst  the  people  I  abuse. — \Abcn  I 
say  an  iilnalured  tbing,  'tis  out  of  pure  ^ood 
humour f  and  I  take  it  for  granted,  tkej  deal 
exactly  in  the  same  manner  witb  me.  Bui, 
Sir  Pefer,  you  know  you  promised  to  come 
to  Lady  Sneerweil's  too. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Well,  well.  Til  call  la  just  to 
look  after  my  own  character. 

Lady  y\  'i  hen  indeed  you  must  make  \utsle 
after  me,  or  you'll  be  too  late.  So,  good  bre 
to  ye.  [JEaiV  Lady  Tiade, 

Sir  Pefer  T,  So— I  bave  gained  mock  by 
my  intended  expostulation:  yet^  with  what  ^ 
charming  air  she  contradicts  every  tbing  I 
say,  and  how  pleasingly  she  shows  her  coo- 
tempt  for  my  authority!  Well,  though  Icnn'l 
make  her  love  me,  there  is  great  satisraciioQ 
in  quarrelling  wilb  ber;  and  I  tbtsk  she  nr- 
ver  appears  to  siirb  advantage  as  when  sbc 
is  doing  every  tbing  in  her  power  to  plasue 
me.  yHxtL 

Scene  IL — Ai  Ladt  Skekk well's. 
Enter   Ladi    Sneerwell  ,    Mas.    CAKBors, 
Crabtreb,  Sir  Benjamist  Bacebitb,  an^ 
Joseph  Surface. 

Lady  Sneer.  Nay,  positively,   vre  will  !»«"*• 

Josephs,  Yes,  yef ,  the  epigram,  ^)  *'' 
means. 

Sir  BenJ,  D.  O  plague  on*t,  ujide!  ^w*** 
nonsense. 

CrabU  No,  no ;  'fore  Gad,  very  clever  fvc 
an  extempore! 

Sir  Benj,  B.  But,  ladica ,  jou  shouU  be 
acquainted  with  tbe  circumstance.  You  miut 
know,  that  one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Bc«?^ 
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rurride  was  taking  Ibe  dust  in  Hyde  Park, 
in  a  sort  of  duoJeamo  pbaelon,  she  desired 
me  lo  wrile  some  Terses  on  her  ponies;  upon 
whidi  I  took  out  my  pocket^booLi  and  in  one 
moment  produced  the  following: 
Sure   never   were  seen  two  such  beautiful 

ponies; 
Giber  horses  are  clowns,  but  these  maca- 
ronies: 
To  giTc  Ihcm  this  title  Fm  sure  can*t  be 

wron|^, 
Their   legs  are  so  slimi  and  their  tails  are 

so  long. 


has  finished  her  face,  she  joins  it  so  badly  lo 
her  neck,  that  she  looks  like  a  mended  statue, 
in  which  the  connoisseur  sees  at  once  that 
the  head*s  modem,  though  the  trunk's  antique. 

Crabi.   Ha!  ha!  ha!  well  said,  nephew! 

Mrs,  Can.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  well,  vou  make  me 
laugh;  but  I  tow  I  bale  you  tor  it. — What 
do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper? 

SirBenj\B,  Why,  she  has  very  pretty 
teeth. 

Ladjr  T.   Yes,    and  on   that  account,  when 

she  is  neither  speaking  nor  laughing  (which 

▼ery   seldom  happens),    she  never  absolutely 

CrabU  There,  ladies,  ^done  in  the  smack  ofl  shuts  her   mouth,  but   leaves  it  always   on  a 


a  whip,  and  on  horseback  too. 

Joseph  S.  A  very  Phoebus  mounted — in« 
deed.  Sir  Benjamin. 

Sir  BenJ,  B,  O  dear,  sir!    trifles — trifles. 

Enter  Lady  Teazle  and  Maria. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  must  ha\e  a  copy. 
Lad)  Sneer,  Lady  Teazle,  I  hope  wc  shall 
see  Sir  Peter? 

Ladjr  T.  I  believe  he*ll  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship presently. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Maria ,  my  love ,  you  look 
grave.  Come,  you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet 
with  Mr.  Surface. 

Maria*  1  take  very  little  pleasure  in  cards 
— however,  1*11  do  as  you  please. 

Lad  J'  7^.  1  am  surprised  Mr.  Surface  should 

sit  down  with  her  I  J   thought  he  would  have 

embraced  this  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me, 

before  Sir  Pelcr  came.  \Aside, 

Mrs. Can,   Now,   FII   die,  but  you    are  so 

scandalous.  Til  forswear  your  society. 

Ladj-  T.  Whales  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour? 

Mrs.  Can,  They*ll  not  allow  our  friend  Miss 

Vermillion    to  be  handsome. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  O  surely  she  is  a  pretty 
woman. 

Crabf.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  ma*am. 
Mrs,  Can,  She    has   a   charming  fresh  co- 
lour. 
Lad  J'  T,  Yes,  when  it  is  fresh  put  on. 
Mrs.  Can,    O  lie !    V\\  swear   her  colour  is 
natural:  1  have  seen  it  come  and  go. 

Ladjr  T.  1  dare  swear  you  have,  ma*am:  it 
goes  oTr  at  night,  and  comes  again  in  the 
muminfi^. 

SirSenj.B.  True,  ma*am,  it  not  only  co- 
mes and  goes,  but,  what's  more-^ngad,  her 
maid  can  felcli  and  carry  it! 

Mrs.  Can.  Ha  !  ba !  ha !  how  I  hate  to  hear 
you  talk  %o\  But  surely  now,  her  sister  is, 
or  was,  very  handsome. 

Crabt*  VVho?  Mrs.  Evergreen?  O  Lord! 
she's  six  and  fiAy  if  she's  an  hour! 

Mrs,  Can.  Now  positively  you  wrong  her; 
fifty- two  or  fifty-three  is  the  utmost — and  1 
dou'l  tliink  she  ]ook#  more. 

Sir litrn/,B*  Ah!  there's  no  judging  by  her 
looks,  unless  one  could  see  her  face. 

Ladjr  Sneer,  Well,  well,  if  Mrs,  Evergreen 
does  lake  some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages 
of  time,  you  must  allow  she  elTects  it  with 
creal  ingenuity;  and  surely  that's  better  than 
the  careless  manner  in  which  the  widow  Ochre 
chalks  ber  wrinkles. 

Sir  JSenj.  B.  Nay  now.  Lady  Sneerwell, 
%  ou  are  severe  upon  the  widow.  Come,  come, 
*iis  nol  that  she  paints  so  ill — but  when  she 


jar,  as  it  were, — thus  [Sho^s'her  iseth. 

Mrs,  Can,  How  can  you  be  to  ill-natured  ? 

LadrT,  Nay,  1  allow  even  that's  better 
than  the  pains  Mrs.  Prim  takes  to  conceal  her 
Josses  in  front.    She   draws  her  mouth  till  it 

Eositivelv  resembles  the  aperture  of  a  poor'a 
OS,  and  all  her  words  appear  to  slide  out 
edgewise,  ^%  it  were, — thus — How  do  jou  do, 
madam?    Yes,  madam. 

Ladj  Sneer,  Very  well.  Lady  Tea&le ;  I  sec 
you  can  be  a  litile  severe. 

LadjT,  In  defence  of  a  friend  it  is  but 
justice.~But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil 
our  pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazle. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ladies,  your  most  obedient. — 
Mercy  on  me!  here  is  the  whole  set!  a  cha- 
racter dead  at  every  word,  X  suppose.  [Aside, 

Mrs,  Can,  I  am  rejoiced  you  are  come» 
Sir  Peter.  They  have  been  so  censorious — 
and  Lady  Teazle  as  bad  as  any  one. 

Sir  Peter  T,  It  must  be  very  distressing  to 
jrou,  Mrs.  Candour,  I  dare  swear. 

Mrs,  Can,  O  they  will  allow  good  qualities 
to  nobody ;  not  even  good  nature  to  our 
friend  Mrs.  Pursy. 

LadjT,  What,  the  fat  dowager  who  was 
at  Mrs.  Quadril]e*s  last  uieht? 

Mrs,  Can,  Nay,  her  bulk  is  her  misfortune ; 
and  when  she  takes  such  pains  to  gel  rid  of 
it,  you  ought  uot  to  reflect  on  her. 

Ladj  Sneer,  That's  very  true,  indeed. 

Ladj  T,  Yes,  I  know  she  almost  lives  on 
acids  and  small  whey;  laces  herself  by  pullies; 
and  often  in  the  hottest  noon  insummer>  you 
may  see  ber  on  a  little  squat  pony,  with  her 
hair  plainted  up  behind  like  a  drummer's,  and 
puffing  round  the  Hing  on  a  full  trot. 

Mrs,  Can,  I  thank  you,  Lady  Te.ixle,  for 
defending  her. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes,  a  ffood  defence,  truly ! 

Mrs.  Can,  Truly,  Lady  Teaxle  is  as  censo- 
rious as  Miss  Sallow. 

Crabt,  Yes,  and  she  is  a  curious  being  to 
pretend  to  be  censorious-^an  awkward  gawky ^ 
without  any  one  good  point  under  heaven. 

Mrs,  Can,  Positively  you  shall  nol  be  so 
very  severe.  Miss  Sallow  is  a  near  rela- 
tion of  mine  by  marriage,  and  as  for  her 
person,  great  allowance  is  to  be  made;  for, 
let  me  tell  you,  a  woman  labours  under  many 
disadvantages  who  tries  to  pass  for  a  girl  at 
sis  and  thirty. 

Ladj  Sneer,  Though,  surely,  she  is  hand- 
some still— and  for  the  weakness  in  her  eyes, 
considering  how  much  she  reads  by  candle- 
light|  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 
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jtfrf.  Can.  True,  and  tben  aa  to  ber  man- 
ner, upon  my  word  I  think  it  is  particufarly 
graceful,  considering  the   never  had  the   least 


SirJPeierT,  7ore  heaven,  tnadam,  if  they 
were  to  consider  the  sporting  with  reputation 
of  as  much  importance  as   poaching  on  ros> 


education:  for  joulinow   her  mother  was  ajnors,  and  pass  an  act  for  the  prescrratioo  of 

*'*'  ' '  '       "  *'  *    '      fame,  I  heiieTe  there   arc  many   ^Rroold  thank 

them  for  the  bill. 


Welsh   milliner,   and  her  father  a  sugarbaker 
at  Bristol. 

SirBcnj.ff,  Ah!  you  are  both  of  you  too 
good  natured! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  damned  good  natured! 
This  their  own  relation !  mercy  on  me !  \Aside. 

Mfrs.  Can,  For  my  part,  I  own  1  cannot 
bear  to  hear  a  friend  ill  spoken  of. 

SirPeUrT,  No,  to  be  sure! 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Ob !  you  are  of  a  moral  turn. 
Mrs.  Candour  and  1  can  sit  for  an  hour  and 
hear  Lady  Stucco  talk  sentiment. 

Ladj^  T,  Nay,  I  tow  Lady  Stucco  is  Tery 
welt  with  the  dessert  after  dinner;  for  shes 
just  like  the  French  fruit  one  cracks  for  mot- 
tos — made  up  of  paint  and  proverb. 

Mrs,  Co/i.  Well ,  I  never  will  join  in  ridi- 
culing a  friend;  and  so  I  constantly  tell  my 
cousin  Ogle,  and  you  all  know  what  preten- 
sions she  has  to  be  critical  on  beauty. 

CrabL  O  to  be  sure !  she  has  herself  the 
oddest  countenance  that  ever  was  seen;  *tis  a 
collection  of  features  from  all  the  different 
countries  of  the  globe. 

Sir  Benj\  B,  So  she  has,  indeed — an  Lrish 
front — 

CrabL  Caledonian  locks  — 

SirBenJ.  B,   Dutch  nose»- 

CrabL  Austrian  lips — 

Sir  Benj B,  Complciion  of  a  Spaniard — 

CrabL  And  teeth  a  la  Chinoise — 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a 
table  tthole  at  Spa — where  no  two  guests 
are  of  a  nation — 

CrabL  Or  a  congress  at  the  close  of  a  ge- 
neral war — wherein  all  the  members,  even  to 
her  eyts ,  appear  to  have  a  different  interest, 
and  her  nose  and  chin  are  the  only  parties 
likely  to  join  issue. 

Mrs.  Can.  Ha  !  ha  I  ha ! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Mercy  on  my  life!— a  person 
they  dine  with  twice  a  week.  \Aside. 

Ladjr Sneer.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  couple  of 
provoking  toads. 

Mrs.  Can,  Nay,  but  I  vow  you  shall  not 
carry  the  laugh  off  so— for  give  me  leave  to 
say,  that  Mrs.  Ogle — 

Sir  Peter  T.  Madam,  madam,  I  beg  your 
pardon — there^s  no  stopping  these  good  gen- 
llemen*s  tongues. — But  when  1  tell  you,  Mrs. 
Candour,  that  the  lady  they  are  abusing  is  a 
particular  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  you  II  not 
take  her  part. 

Lad r Sneer.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  W^ell  said,  Sir 
Peter!  but  you  are  a  cruel  creature, — too 
phlegmatic  yourself  for  a  jest,  and  too  peevish 
to  allow  wit  in  others. 

Sir  Peter  2\  Ah!  madam,  true  wit  is  more 
nearly  allied  to  good-nature  than  your  lady- 
ahip  IS  aware  of. 

Lad/T.  True,  Sir  Peter;  I  believe  they 
are  so  near  akin  that  they  can  never  be  united. 

Sir Benj.B,  Or  rather,  madam,  suppose 
them  to  be  man  and  wife,  because  one  sel- 
dom %^t%  them  together. 

LadjT,  But  Sir  Peter  is  such  an  enemy 
to  scandal,  I  believe  he  would  have  it  put 
down  by  parliament 


Ladf  Sneer.  O  Lnd,  Sir  Peter;  would  pa 
deprive  us  of  our  privileges? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  madam;  and  tben  no  per- 
son shonid  be  permitted  to  kill  characters  aa^ 
run  down  reputations,  but  qualified  old  maiili 
and  disappointed  widows. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Go,  you  monster! 

JIfrf .  Can,  But,  surely ,  you  w^uld  not  be 
quite  so  severe  on  those  who  only  report  w^ 
tney  hear? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  madam,  I  would  have 
law  merchant  for  them  too ;  and  in  all  cases 
of  slander  currency,  whenever  the  drawer  of 
the  lie  was  not  to  be  found,  the  injured  par- 
ties should  have  a  right  to  come  on  any  of 
the  indorsers. 

Crabt,  Well,  for  my  part,  I  believe  there 
never  was  a  scandalous  tale  wilhoot  some 
foundation. 

Sir  Peter  T,  O,  nine  out  often  of  the  ma- 
licious inventions  are  founded  oA  some  ridi- 
culous misrepresentation! 

Ladjr Sneer,  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit 
down  to  cards  in  the  next  room?  ^ 

Enter  a  Servant  who  a^hispers  Sib.  Pbtuu 

SirPeierT.  Ill  be  with  them  diredly.— 
ril  get  away  unperceived.  \Apart 

Ladj  Sneer,  Sir  Peter,  you  are  not  goiog 
to  leave  us? 

Sir  Peter  T,  Your  ladyship  must  cscose  me; 
Vm  called  away  by  particular  bosiocss.  But 
I  leave  my  character  behind  roe. 

rJSjcit  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Ben/  B.  Well— certainly.  Lady  Teade, 
that  lord  of  yours  is  a  strange  being;  I  con&d 
tell  you  somes  stories  of  him  vrould  make  joo 
laugh  heartily  if  he  were  not  your  husband. 

Lady  T,  O,  pray  don*t  miod  lhat;~coinc, 
do  let*s  hear  them. 

[Joins  tiie  test  of  the  company  going  in- 
to the  next  room. 

Josephs.  Maria,  I  see  you  have  no  satis- 
faction in  this  society. 

Maria.  How  is  it  possible  I  shoold?~irto 
raise  malicious  smiles  at  the  infirmities  or 
misfortunes  of  those  who  have  never  inittre<l 
us  be  the  province  of  wit  or  bumour,  UeaTca 
grant  me  a  double  portion  of  dulness ! 

Josephs,  Yet  they  appear  more  ill-natured 
than  they  are, — they  have  no  malice  at  hcarL 

Maria,  llien  is  their  conduct  still  moiv 
contemptible;  for,  in  my  opinion,  nothiof 
could  excuse  the  interference  of  their  toagac^ 
but  a  natural  and  uncontrollable  bitteniess  of 
mind. 

Josephs.  Undoubtedly,  madam;  and  dkis 
always  been  a  sentiment  of  mine,  thallsp'V' 
pagate  a  malicious  truth  wantonly  is  ^f^ 
despicable  than  to  falsify  from  revenge.  Bat 
can  you,  Maria ,  feel  thus  lor  otben,  sad  be 
unkind  to  me  alone? — ^Is  hope  to  be  desisd 
the  tenderest  passion  ? 

Maria.  Wny  will  you  ditlress  me  by  r«- 
newing  the  sub|ect? 

Josephs.  Ah,  Maria!  yon  wooM  aolkci* 
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you  most  not  rally  ham  on  the 


me  thai,  ind  oppose  your  guardian,  Sir  Pe-i     Rowiejy^  But 

ter*«  will,  hut  tnat  I  see  that  profligate  Char-  suhjccl,  Sir  Oliver:   Ms  a  tender  point,    I 

Its  is  still  a  &Toured  rival.  sure  you,  though  he  has  been  married  only 


Maria*  Ungenerously  urged!  —  But  what-  seven  months. 


ever  my  sentiments  are  for  that  unfortunate 
young  man,  he  assured  I  shall  not  feel  more 
bound  to  ffivc  him  up,  hecause  his  distresses 
bare  lost  him  the  regard  even  of  a  brother. 

Joseph  S,  Nay,  hut  Maria,  do  not  leave  me 
with  a  frown:  by  all  that*s  honest,  I  swear — 
Gad*s  Ufe,  here^s  Lady  TeasIel-r^iV/e]— 
You  must  not — no,  you  shall  not — for,  though 
I  have  the  greatest  regard  for  Lady  Teaxle — 

MoHa  Lady  Teade ! 

Josephs,  Yet  were  Sir  Peter  to  suspect — 

Enter  Last  Tkaub,  and  comes  forward. 

Lady  T,  What  is  this,  pray?  Do  you  take 
her  for  me? — Child,  you  are  wanted  in  the 
next  room. »- [JSxi^  Jnoria.]  »- What  is  all 
this,  pray? 

Josephs.  O,  the  most  unlucky  circumstance 
in  nature  1  Maria  has  somehow  suspected  the 
tender  concern  I  have  for  your  happiness,  and 
threatened  to  acquaint  Sir  Pet^r  with  her  sus- 
picions, and  I  was  just  endeavouring  to  reason 
with  her  when  you  came  in. 

Ladf  T.  Indeed!  but  you  seemed  to  adopt 
a  Tery  tender  mode  of  reasoning  —  do  you 
usually  *rgue  on  your  knees? 

Josephs,  O,  she*s  a  child,  and  I  thought  a 
little  bombast — Bui,  Lady  Teasle,  when  are 
you  to  give  me  your  judgment  on  my  library, 
MS  you  promised  r 

Ladj  ^»  ^^9  »^  S  1  hegin  to  think  it  would 
be  imprudent,  and  you  know  1  admit  you  as 
a  /over  no  farther  than  fashion  sanctions. 

Joseph  S,  True— a  mere  platonic  cicisbeo— 
what  ^^^  ^'^^  '^  entitled  to. 

Mjodjr  X,  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  out  of 
the  lasbion. — However,  I  have  so  much  of  my 
country  prejudices  left,  that,  though  Sir  Peters 
ilUkumour  may  vex  me  ever  so,  it  never  shall 
provoke  me  to — 

Josephs,  The  only  revenge  in  your  power. 
-— Well^-I  applaud  your  moderation. 

luMidjr  T,  Go — you  are  an  insinuating  vrretch. 
—  Bui  wre  shall  be  missed  — let  us  join   the 


Sir  Oiiver  S.  Then  he  has  been  just  half  a 

5 ear  on  the  sIih>I  of  repentance !— >Poor  Peter  I — 
iul  you  say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles,*— 


never  sees  bim,  hey? 


Jos^h  S,    But    we   had   best    not  return 
lo^etli«r. 

I^a4y  T,  Well— donH  stay;  for  Maria  sha*n*t 

come  to  hear  any  more  ofyour  reasoning,   1 

promise  you.  [JEjcit  Lad/  Teazle. 

m/tf^^ph  S,   A  conous  dilemma  my  politics 

kave  niss  me  into !   I  wanted,  at  first,  only  to 

iMratiat^  myself  with  Lady  Teazle,   that  she 

mi^ht    not  be  my  enemy  with  Maria;   and  I 

kaw^  M   doaU  know  how,  become  her  serious 

lover.      Sincerely  1  hegin  to  wis^  I  had  never 

m^dm  siich  a  point  of^eaining  so  very  good  a 

c&aracter,  for  it  has  led  me  into  so  many  eur- 

acd  rogueries  that  1  doubt  I  shall  be  exposed 

at  Laai.  •         [£rs/. 

Scxnm  Hf.— Sm  Pstbk  Tbasu^s. 

Egsi^tr  BowLEY  and  Sir  Olitbr  Sorfacs. 

Sir  Olivers,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Somy  oldfnend 
is  naarn^d,  hey?  — a  young  wife  out  of  the 
^4^j04rjr» '— Ba!  ha!  ha!  that  he  should  have 
^ocui  bisaff  to  old  bachelor  to  long,  and  sink 
husband  at  last 


Rowley,  His  prejudice  against  him  is  asto- 
nishing, and  I  am  sure,  gre'ljy  increased  by 
a  jealousy  of  him  with  Lady  Teasle,  which  he 
has  industriously  been  led  into  by  a  scanda- 
lous society  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  have 
contribuleJ  not  •  little  to  Charleses  ill  name. 
Whereas,  the  truth  is,  I  believe,  if  the  lady  is 

Iiartial  to  either  of  them,  his  brother  is  the 
avounte. 

SirOUperS,  Ay,  I  know  there  are  a  set  of 
malicious,  prating,  prudent  gossips,  both  male 
and  female,  who  murder  characters  to  kill 
time;  and  will  rob  a  young  fellow  of  his  good 
name,  before  he  has  years  to  know  the  value 
of  it — But  I  am  not  to  be  prejudiced  against 
my^  nephew  by  such,  I  promise  you. — No,  noy 
—  if  Charles  oas  done  nothing  false  or  mean, 
I  shall  compound  for  his  extravagance. 

^  Rowley,  Then,  my  life  onS,  you  will  reclaim 
him.  —  Ah.  sir!  it  gives  me  new  life  to  find 
that  your  heart  is  not  turned  against  him;  and 
that  the  son  of  my  good  old  master  has  one 
friend,  however,  left. 

Sir  OUver  S,  What,  shall  I  forget.  Master 
Rowley,  when  1  was  at  his  years  myself?. 
Egad,  my  brother  and  I  were  neither  of  na 
very  prudent  youths;  and  yet,  I  believe,  you 
have  not  seen  many  better  men  than  your  old 
master  was. 

Rowley,  Sir,  *tis  this  reflection  gives  me  as- 
surance that  Charles  may  yet  be  a  credit  to 
his  family. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Olivers.  Egad,  mo  he  does. — Mercy  on 
me!— he's  greatly  altered --and  seems  to  nave 
a  settled  married  look!  One  may  read  Aim- 
band  in  his  face  at  this  distance! 

Enier  SiR  I^tbr  Teazle. 

SirPeierT.  Hab!  Sir  Olivcr-my  old  friend! 
Welcome  to  England  a  thousand  times! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Thank  you  —  thank  you.  Sir 
Peter!  and  ffaith  I  am  glad  to  find  you  well, 
believe  me. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Oh!  *tis  a  lon^  time  since  we 
met  —  fifteen  years,  I  doubt,  &ir  Oliver,  and 
many  a  cross  accident  in  the  time. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ay,  I  have  had  my  share.-— 
But,  what!  I  find  you  are  married,  hey? — 
VVell,  well  —  it  can't  be  helped  —  and  so  —  I 
wish  you  joy  with  all  my  heart 

Sir  Peier  T,  Thank  you.  thank  you.  Sir 
Oliver. — Yes,  I  have  entered  into— the  happy 
state; — but  we*ll  not  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  True,  true,  Sir  Peter:  old 
iriends  should  not  hegin  on  grievances  at  first 
meeting — no,  no,  no. — 

Rowley,  Take  care,  pray,  sir.— 

Sir  Olivers,  Well — so  one  ofmynephewa 
is  a  wild  fellow,  hey? 

Sir  Peier  T,  Wild!  Ah!  my  old  friend,  1 
grieve  for  your  disappointment  there;  he*s  a 
lost  young  man,  indeed.  However,  his  brother 
will  make  you  amends;  Joseph  is,  indeed^ 
what  a  youth  should  be.  Every  body  in  tbo 
world  speaks  well  of  hin. 
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SirOUoerS,  I  am  sorry  to  bear  it;  lie -has 
too  good  a  character  to  be  an  honest  fellow. 
Every  body  speaks  well  of  bind  I — Pshaw!  then 
be  has  bowed  as  low  to  knaves  and  fools  as 
to  the  honest  dignity  of  genius  and  virtue. 

5i>  Pfier  r.  What,  Sir  Oliver!  do  you 
blame  him  for  not  makinc  enemies? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes ,  if  be  has  merit  enough 
to  deserve  them. 

SirPeierT,  Well,  well—you'll  be  convin- 
ced when  you  know  bim.  *Tis  edification  to 
bear  him  converse;  be  professes  the  noblest 
sentiments. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Oh!  plague  of  his  sentiments! 
If  be  salutes  me  with  a  scrap  of  moralify  in 
bis  mouth,  I  shall  be  sick  directly. — But,  how- 
ever, don*t  mistake  mc,  Sir  Peter;  I  don*t 
mean  to  defend  Charleses  errors:  but  before  I 
form  my  judgment  of  either  of  them,  I  intend 
to  make  a  tnal  of  their  hearts :  and  my  friend 
Rowley  and  1  have  planned  something  for  the 
purpose. 

Aoivlef.  And  Sir  Peter  shall  own  for  once 
be  has  been  mistaken. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ob!  Yny  life  on  Joseph's  honour. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Well— come,  give  us  a  bottle 
of  good  wine,  and  we'll  drink  the  lads'  health, 
and  tell  you  our  scheme. 

SirPeierT,  Allons  then! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  And  don't ,  Sir  Peter ,  be  so 
severe  against  your  old  friend's  son.  Odds 
my  life!  I  am  not  sorry  that  be  has  run  out 
of^the  course  a  little:  for  my  part,  I  bale  to 
see  prudence  clinging  to  the  green  suckers  of 
youth ;  'tis  like  ivy  round  a  sapling,  and  spoils 
the  growth  of  the  tree.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  ur. 

Scene  L — Sir  Peter  Teazle's. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazle,   Sir  Oliver  Sur- 
face, itnd  Rowley. 

Sir  Peter  Tl  Well,  then,  wc  will  see  this 
fellow  first,  and  have  our  wine  aAer>vards: — 
but  bow  is  this,  master  Rowley?  1  don't  see 
the  jest  of  your  scheme. 

Rowley,  Why,  sir,  this'  Mr.  Stanley,  wIjo 
I  was  speaking  of,  is  nearly  related  to  them 
by  their  mother.  He  was  a  merdiant  in  Dublin, 
but  has  been  ruined  by  a  series  of  undeserved 
misfortunes.  He  has  applied,  by  letter,  to  Mr. 
Surface  and  Charles:  from  the  former  he  has 
received  nothing  but  evasive  promises  of  fu- 
ture service,  wnile  Charles  has  done  all  that 
bis  extravagance  has  left  him  power  to  do  ; 
and  he  is,  at  this  time,  endeavouring  to  raise 
a  sum  of  money,  part  of  which,  in  the  midst 
of  bis  own  distresses ,  1  know  he  intends  for 
the  service  of  poor  Stanley. 

Sir  Olivers,   Ah! — he  is  my  brother's  son. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  but  bow  is  Sir  Oliver 
personally  to — 

Rofvley,  Why,  sir,  I  will  inform  Charles 
and  bis  brother,  that  Stanley  has  obtained 
permission  to  apply  personally  to  bis  friends, 
and  as  they  have  neither  of  them  ever  seen 
bim,  let  Sir  Oliver  assume  bis  character,  and 
be  vrill  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  judging,  at 
least,  of  the  benevolence  of  their  dispositions; 
and  believe  me,  sir,  you  will  find  in  the 
youngest  bralber,  one,  who,  in  the  midst  of 
lolly  and  dissipation,  has  still,  as  our  immortal 


bard  expresses  it,  —  ''a  heart  to  pitjT,  and,  a 
hand  open  as  day,  for  melting  coarity.** 

Sir  Peter  T.  Pshaw!  What  signifies  Vi$  , 
having  an  open  band  or  purse  either,  wbeo 
he  has  nothing  left  to  give?  Well,  wtl{~ 
make  the  trial,  if  you  please.  But  wber«  ii 
the  fellow  whom  you  brought  for  Sir  Oliter 
to  examine,  relative  to  Charles's  affairs? 

Roivlejr,  Below,  waiting  bis  commands,  aod 
no  one  can  give  him  better  intelKgence.  This, 
Sir  Oliver,  is  a  friendly  Jew,  who,  to  do  bin 
justice,  has  done  every  thing  in  bis  power  to 
bring  your  nephew  to  a  proper  sense  of  his 
extravagance. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Pray  let  us  bare  him  in. 

Rotvlejr,  Desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up  stain. 

[^pari  to  Servant 

Sir  Peter  T.  But,  pray,  why  should  you 
suppose  be  will  speak  the  truth? 

Rowlejr.  Oh!  1  have  convinced  biiA  thatb« 
has  no  chance  of  recovering  certain  soms  ad- 
vanced to  Charles,  but  through  the  bounty  of 
Sir  Oliver,  who  be  knows  is  arrived;  so  (hat 
you  may  depend  on  bis  fidelity  to  h\i  own 
interests:  I  nave  also  another  evidence  in  my 
power,  one  Snake,  whom  i  hare  detected  in 
a  matter  little  short  of  forger}',  and  sksff  speed- 
ily produce  bim  to  reraove  some  of  your 
prejudices. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  have  beard  too  muck  on  that 
subject. 

Rowley,   Here  comes  the  honest  Israelite.— 

Enter  Moses. 

— This  is  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Sir,  I  understand  yoo  bare 
lately  had  great  dealings  with  my  nephew, 
Charles. 

Moses.  Yes,  Sir  Oliver,  1  have  done  all  I 
could  for  him;  but  be  was  ruined  before  kc 
came  to  me  for  assistance. 

Sir  Olivers,  That  was  unlucky,  truly;  for 
you  have  had  no  opportunity  of  snowing  your 
talents. 

Mo^es,  None  at  all ;  I  hadn't  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  bis  distresses  till  be  w^as  some  thou- 
sands worse  than  nothing. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Unfortunate,  indeed! — Bull 
suppose  you  have  done  all  in  your  power  for 
bim,  honest  Moses? 

Moses,  Yes,  he  knows  that;  —  this  very 
evening  I  was  to  have  brought  bim  a  geo^- 
man  from  the  city,  who  does  not  know  him, 
and  will,  I  believe^  advance  biro  some  mooe}. 

Sir  Peter  T,  What,— one  Gbariesbas  nevrr 
bad  money  from  before? 

Moses.  Yes ,  ^~  Mr.  Premium ,  of  Cratcked 
Friars,  formerly  a  broker. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Egad ,  Sir  Oliver,  a  thoof^ 
strikes  me ! — Charles,  you  say,  does  not  kaov 
Mr.  Premium? 

Moses.  Not  at  all. 

SirPeierT.  Now  then,  Sir  Oliver,  yoawj 
have  better  opportunity  of  satisfying  yV^ 
than  by  an  old  romancing  tale  of  a  poo^  '^ 
lation :  go  with  my  friend  Moses,  and  rtpn* 
sent  Premium,  and  then,  FII  answer  (ar  vt, 
you'll  see  your  nephew  in  all  bis  glory. 

Sir  Olivers.  End,  I  like  this  idea  better 
than  the  other,  and  I  may  visit  Jos^  ai^cr- 
wards  as  Old  Stanley. 

Sir  Peter  T.  True— so  you  may. 
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Roi^ler.  Well^  tiiia  b  taidng  Cbarles  rather 

a  ditadranUge,  to  be  aurc  ;<— however,  Moses, 

ra  uoderstana  Sir  Peter,  and  will  be  faithful  ? 

Moses.  You  may  depend  upon  me;— -this  is 

ur  tbe  time  I  was  to  have  gone* 

Sir  Oliver  S.   Til  accompany  you  as  soon 

I  you  please,  Moses— But  bold  I  I  ba^e  forgot 

le  tbing-^bow  tbe  plague  sball  I  be  able  to 

iss  for  a  Jew? 

Moses,  Tbere*s  no  need  — tbe  principal  is 

kristian. 

SirOiiorrS,  Is  be?   Vm  Tery  sorry  to  bear 

,  But  tben  again,  a*o*t  I  ratber  loo  smartly 
issed  to  look  like  a  money  lender? 

SirPeierT,  Not  at  all;  'twould  not  be  out 
of  character,  if  you  went  in  your  own  car- 
riatfe— would  it,  Moses? 

Moses.  Not  in  tbe  lrast« 

SirOiioerS,  Well--but  boW  must  I  talk?— 
tbere*s  certainly  some  cant  of  usury  and  mode 
of  treating  tbat  I  ougbt  to  know« 

Sir  Peter  T.  0\  tnere's  not  mucb  to  learn. 
The  great  point,  as  I  take  it,  is  to  be  eior- 
bitant  enough  in  your  demands — ^bey,  Moses? 

Moses,  Yes,  that's  a  very  great  point. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Til  answer  for't  Fll  not  be 
wanting  in  tbat.  FU  ask  him  eight  or  ten 
per  cent  on  tbe  loan,  at  least 

Moses.  If  you  ask  biro  no  more  than  thai, 
you'll  be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  Olivers.  Hey! — what  tbe  plague! — bow 
much  then? 

Moses.  Tbat  depends  upon  tbe  circumstances. 
If  he  appears  not  rery  anuous  for  tbe  supply, 
YOU  should  require  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent.; 
but  if  you  find  him  ha  great  distress,  and  want 
the  monies  very  bad,  you  Aiay  ask  double. 

Sir  Peter  T*  A  ffood  honest  trade  you're 
learning.  Sir  OliTerT 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Truly,   I  think  so -«- and  not 

r»Gtable« 
OSes.  Tben 9  you  know,  you  baVn't  the 
moates  yourslrff,  but  are  forced  to  borrow  them 
for  him  of  an  old  lriend« 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Ob !  I  borrow  it  of  a  friend^ 
Jo  I? 

Moses.  And  your  friend  is  an  unconscion- 
ile  clog:  but  you  can't  help  that* 
Sir  Oliver  S.  My  friend  an  unconscionable 
doe? 

Moses.  Yes,  and  be  himself  has  not  tbe 
■BCMBiea  br  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at 
a  0reast  loss. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  He  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a 

loss,  is  be?  Well,  that's  rery  kind  of  bihi. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I'laith,  Sir  Oliver^Mr.  Pre- 

f  I  mean ,  you'll  soon  be  master  of  the 

trade.     Bnt,  Moses!  would  not  you  bate  him 

run  oiat  a  little  against  the  Annuity  Bill  ?  Tbat 

vrofilcl   be  in  character,  I  should  think, 

Momes.  ytry  much. 

Rtfv^lej.  And  lament  that  a  young  man  now 
naust  l>e  at  years  of  discretion  before  be  is 
«u0eined  to  ruin  himself? 
Mos^^'  Ay,  areat  pity! 
Sir  Peier  1.  And  abuse  the  public  fi>r  aj- 
lo^rsDK  merit  to  an  act,  whose  only  object  is 
to  jfiat^^  misfortune  and  imprudence  from  the 
g^pscioua  gripe  of  u'ufy,  and  give  tbe  minor 
a  cbsatfce  of  inheriting  nis  estate  without  being 
BS^ocac  hj  coming  into  possession* 

Sir  Olsser  S.    So— so— Moses   shall  give 
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I  me  farther  instructions  as  we  go  together. 
I  Sir  Peter  T.  You  will  not  have  much  time, 
for  you^  nephew  lives  hard  by. 
.  Sir  Olivers,  O!  never  fear:  my  tutor  ap* 
pears  so  able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  the 
next  street,  it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am 
not  a  complete  rocue  before  I  turn  tbe  comer* 
^JExeunt  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Moses. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So,  now,  I  think  Sir  Oliver 
will  be  convinced:  you  are  partial,  Rowley, 
and  would  have  prepared  ChaHes  for  tbe 
other  plot. 

Rowlejr,  No,  upon  my  word,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Peier  T.  Well,  go  bring  me  this  Snake, 
and  111  hear  what  he  has  to  say  presentlyi — 
1  see  Maria,  and  want  to  speak  with  her. 
[Exit  Rovfle/]  I  should  be  glad  to  be  vcon- 
vinced  my  suspicions  of  I^ady  Teasle  and 
Charles  were  unjust  I  have  never  yet  opened 
my  mind  on  this  subject  to  my  /riend  Joseph 
-^I  am  determined  1  will  do  it — be  will  give 
me  bis  opinion  sincerely. 

Enter  Maria. 

So,  child,  has  Mr.  Surface  returned  with  you  ? 

Maria,  ^o^  sir;  be  was  engaged. 

Sir  Peter  2\  Well,  Maria,  do  you  notrcflecl, 
the  more  you  converse  with  tbat  amiable 
young  roan,  what  return  bis  partiality  for  you 
deserves  ? 

Mtwia*  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  your  frequent 
importunity  on  this  subject  distresses  me  ex- 
tremely—  you  compel  me  to  declare,  that  I 
know  no  man  who  has  ever  paid  me  a  parti- 
cular attention,  whom  I  would  not  prefer  to 
Mr.  Surface. 

Sir  Peter  T,  So — ^bere^s  pcrveneness! — ^No. 
no,  Maria,  'tis  Charles  only  whom  you  would 
prefer*  Tis  evident  bis  vices  and  follies  have 
won  your  heart 

Maria.  This  is  unkind  |  sir.  You  know  I 
have  obeyed  you  in  neither  seeing  nor  cor- 
responding with  him:  I  have  heard  enough  to 
convince  me  tbat  be  is  unworthy  my  regard* 
Yet  I  cannot  think  it  culpable,  if)  while  my 
understanding  severely  condemns  bis  Vices, 
my  heart  suggests  sonic  pity  for  his  distresses. 

Sir  Peter  xt  Well,  well,  pity  him  as  much 
as  you  please;  but  give  your  heart  and  band 
to  a  worthier  object. 

Maria.  Never  to  his  brotberl 

Sir  Peter  T,  Go  —  perverse  and  obstinate ! 
but  take  care,  madam;  you  have  never  yet 
known  what  tbe  authority  of  a  guardian  is: 
don't  compel  me  to  inform  you  of  it 

Maria.  I  can  only  say,  you  shall  not  have 
just  reason.  Tis  true,  by  my  father's  will,  I 
am  for  a  short  period  bound  to  regard  yoa 
as  his  substitute;  hut  must  cease  to  think  yon 
so,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  miser* 
able*  \J^^^  Maria. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Was  ever  rote  so  crossed  as 
I  am?  every  thing  conspiring  to  fret  me!  1 
bad  not  been  involved  in  matrimony  a  fort« 
night,  before  her  father,  a  hale  and  hearty 
man,  died,  on  purpose,  1  beliere,  for  the  plea- 
sure of  plaguing  me  with  tbe  care  off  bis 
daughter.  But  here  comes  my  helpmate!  She 
appears  in  great  good  humour.  How  happy 
1  should  be  if  I  could  teafe  her  into  loving 
me,  though  but  a  little! 
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[Act  IIL 


Enter  Ladt  Tbazle. 

Ladj  T.  hud !  Sir  Peler,  I  hope  you  liaT*n*t 
been  quarrelling  with  Maria?  It  is  oot  using 
roe  well  to  be  lil-bumoured  when  I  am  not  by. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ah !  Lady  Teaxle,  you  might 
have  the  power  to  make  me  good-humoured 
at  all  times. 

Lady  T*  I  am  sure  I  wish  I  had;  for  I 
want  you  to  be  in  a  charming  sweet  temper 
at  this  moment.  Do  be  good-humoured  now, 
and  let  me  have  two  hundred  pounds,  will  you  ? 

Sir  Peter  ST.  Two  hundred  pounds!  what, 
an*t  1  to  be  in  a  good  humour  without  paying 
for  it?  But  speak  to  me  thus,  and  iYaith  there  s 
nothing  I  could  refuse  You.  You  shall  have 
it;  but  seal  me  a  bond  u>r  the  repayment. 

iMdj  T.  O  no  —  there  —  my  note  of  hand 
will  do  as  well.  [Offering  her  Hand. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  you  shall  no  longer  re- 
proach roe  with  not  giving  you  an  indepen- 
dent settlement.  I  mean  shortly  to  surprise 
you: — but  shall  we  always  lire  thus,  hey  r 

Lady  T,  If  you  please.  Vm  sure  I  don*t 
care  how  soon  we  leave  off  quarrelling,  pro- 
vided you*ll  own  you  were  tired  first 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well  — then  let  our  future 
contest  be,  who  shall  be  most  obliging. 

Ladjr  T,  i  assure  you,  Sir  Petcr^  good  na- 
ture becomes  you — you  look  now  as  you  did 
before  we  were  married,  when  you  used  to 
walk  with  me  under  the  elms,  and^  tell  me 
stones  of  what  a  gallant  von  were  in  your 
youth,  and  chuck  me  unaer  the  chin,  you 
would;  and  ask  me  if  I  thought  I  could  love 
an  old  fellow,  who  would  deny  me  nothing — 
didn't  you? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  yes,  and  you  were  as 
kind  and  attentive — 

Ladj  T,  Ay — so  I  was,  and  would  always 
take  your  part,  vrhcn  my  acquaintance  used 
to  abuse  you,  and  turn  you  into  ridicule. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Indeed! 

Lady  T.  Ay,  and  when  mv  cousin  Sophy 
has  called  you  a  stiff,  peevish  old  bachelor, 
and  laughed  at  roe  for  thinking  of  marrying 
one  who  might  be  my  father^  I  have  always 
defended  you,  and  said,  I  didnU  think  you  so 
ugly  by  any  means,  and  I  dared  say  youM 
make  a  very  good  sort  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  you  prophesied  right; 
and  we  shall  now  be  the  happiest  couple — 

Lady  T.  And  never  differ  again? 

Sir  Peter  T,  No,  never!— though  at  the  same 
time,  indeed,  my  dear  Lady  Teazle,  you  must 
watch  your  temper  very  seriously;  for  in  all 
our  little  quarrels,  my  dear,  if  you  recollect, 
my  love,  you  always  began  first. 

Lady  T,  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  Sir 
Peter:  indeed,  you  always  gave  the  provocation. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now  see,  my  angel!  take  care — 
contradicting  isn*t  the  way  to  keep  friends. 

Lady  T.  Then  don*t  you  begin  it,  my  love ! 

Sir  Peter  7',  *  There,  now!  you — you  are 
going  on.  You  donH  perceive,  my  life,  that 
you  are  just  doing  the  very  thing  which  you 
know  always  makes  me  angry. 

LadyT.  Nay,  you  know  if  you  will  be  angry 
without  any  reason,  my  dear — 

Sir  Peter  T,  There!  now  you  want  to  qvar- 
rel  again. 

Lady  T,  No,  I  vn  sure  I  don*t: — but  if  you 
will  be  so  peevish— 


Sir  Peter  T.  There  now!  who  bepiu  first? 

Litdy  T.  Why  you,  to  he  suit.  I  ui^ 
nothing — but  thetc^s  no  heating  yoar  temper. 

Sir  Peter  £.  No,  no,  mandaBi:  ikc  faolfi  io 
your  own  temper. 

Lady  T,  Ay,  you  arc  just  vrkat  my  coosio 
Sophy  said  you  would  be. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  for- 
ward, impertinent  gipsy. 

Lady  T.  You  are  a  great  bear,  Fm  sore,  Io 
abuse  my  relations. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now  may  all  tbe  pbgan  of 
marriage  be  doubled  on  me,  if  ever  1  try  to 
be  firiends  with  you  any  more! 

Lady  T,  So  much  the  better. 

Sir  Peter  T»  No,  no,  madam:  Vs  enden) 
you  never  cared  a  pin  for  me,  an)  1  was  a 
madman  to  marry  yon— a  pert,  iml  coquette, 
that  had  refused  half  the  honest  *iqura  m  tbe 
neighbourhood. 

Lady  T.  And  I  am  sure  I  was  a  feol  to 
marry  you  -» an  old  dangling  bxbelori  wbo 
was  single  at  fifiy,  only  because  he  Dcver  coaM 
meet  with  any  one  wno  would  have  him. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  ay,  madam;  butyoswerf 
pleased  enough  to  listen  to  ne:  yos  oerer 
bad  such  an  offer  before. 

Lady  T.  N6!  didn't  I  refwe  Sir  Tin  Ter- 
rier, who  erefy  body  said  would  haie  been  a 
heller  match?  for  his  estate  is  jusl  a»  good 
as  yours,  and  he  has  broke  hb  iieA  ante  we 
have  been  married.  , 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  have  done  vrithfW,  »»d«n- 
You  are  an  unfeeling,  ungralefol-b«l  that  s 
ail  end  of  every  thing.  Il>efiefe  you  capable 
of  every  thing  that  is  bad.  — Yes,  madam,  1 
now  believe  the  reporU  reblite  ^1^^ 
Charfes,  madam.— Yes,  madam,/s«aiidl^ai*s 
are — nut  without  grounds.—  ,   . 

LadyT.  Take  care.  Sir  Pej^!  jo"  ^'^ 
better  not  insinuate  any  such  ihm^!  "^  *<>^ 
be  suspected  without  cause,  1  promise  yo«. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Very  well,  madiml  ^eryweU. 
A  separate  maintenance  as  soonMpuplcaJ^. 
Yes,  n^dam,  or  a  divorce!-!!!  makean eiampfe 
of  myself  for  the  benefit  of  a«  old  bachelori.- 

Let  us  separate,  madam. 

Lady  T.  Agreed!  agreed !-Ajid  now,  nj 

dear  Sir  Peter,  vre  are  of  a  mind  once  mow. 
we  may 
differ  aga 

you  are  going  t*^  >,^  .«  -  ^ ,        ^.j.  •, 

I  shall  only  interrupt  you— so,  bye-bye.  1  ^^ 
Sir  Peter  T.  Plagues  and  tortures!  «^ 
make  her  angry  eiUier!  Oh,  I  »«  ^  "T 
miserable  fellow !  but  Til  not  bear  ber  f^^ 
suming  to  keep  her  temper:  no.  At 
break  my  heart,  but  she  shaVt  keep  her  tei^ 

SCKNE  II.--CHA1LLES  ScRfACl'S  Kw^* 

JEnterTKiv,  MosM,  a/i^SiaOuvttSrii/i'* 

Trip.   Here,  master  Moses!  >f  J^J^ffl^ 
moment.   Til  try  whether  —  what's  thep 
man*s  name?  ^, 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Mr.  Moses,  what  is  mf  ^^ 

Moses^  Mr.  Premium. 

Trip.  Premium — very  well.  ,/ 

[eJu  Trip,  i^J^rl 

Sir  Olivers.  To  judge  by  ^*^^f*Z 
wouldn't  believe  the  master  was  "«>J*V  j 
what!— sure,  this  was  my  hrotherV  hous* 


Peter,  we  are  of  a  mina  once  .»«-, 

be  the   happiest  couple -- and  «;« 

.in.  you  know-ha!  ha!  bal   \a 

roing  to  be  in  a  passion,  I  «w»  *^ 
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Moses,  Yes,  sir;  Mr.  Cbarle«  bought  it  of 
Mr.  Joseph,  with  the  luroitiire,  pictures,  etc. 
just  as  the  old  geotleinan  left  it.  Sir  Peter 
thought  it  a  piece  of  estravagance  in  him. 

Sir  OUiferS.  In  my  mind,  the  other*s  eco- 
nomy in  selling  it  to  him  was  more  reprehen- 
sihle  by  half. 

Enter  Trip. 

Trip*  My  master  says  you  must  wait,  gen- 
tlemen :  he  has  company,  and  can't  speak  with 
you  yet. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  If  he  knew  who  it  was  want- 
ed to  see  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  send 
such  a  message? 

Trip.  Yes,  yes,  sir;  he  knows  yon  are  here — 
I  did  not  forget  little  Premium:  no,  no,  no. 

Sir  OUver  S.  \ery  well;  and  1  pray,  sir, 
what  may  be  your  name? 

Trip,  Trip,  sir;  my  name  is  Trip,  at  your 
service. 

Sir  OUver  S.  Well  then,  Mr.  Trip,  you 
haTC  a  pleasant  sort  of  place  here,  I  giiess? 

Tr^,  VVhy,  yes  ~  here  are  three  or  four  of 
us  pass  our  time  agreeably  enough;  but  then 
our  wages  arc  sometimes  a  little  in  arrear — 
and  not  Tcry  great  either — but  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  and  find  our  own  bags  ^)  and  rooquets. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Bags  and  bouquets!  halters 
and  bastinadoes!  [Aside. 

Trip,  And,  d^prcpos,  Moses— ha^e  you  been 
able  to  get  me  that  little  bill  discounted? 

SirOiiverS,  VVanU  to  raise  money  too! — 
mercy  on  me!  Has  his  distresses  too,  I  war- 
rant, like  a  lordj  and  affects  creditors  and 
duos.  {Aside. 

Moses.  Twas  not  to  he  done,  indeed, 
j^fr.  Trip. 

Trip.    Gook  lack,    you  surprise  me!    My 
iriend  Brush  has  indorsed   it,  and  I  thought 
w^faen  he  put  his  name  at  the  back  of  a  bill 
H^was  the  same  as  cash. 
Moses,  No!  H wouldn't  do. 

Trip.  A  small  sum  —  but  twenty  pounds, 
llai-lLee,  Moses,  do  you  think  you  couldnU 
^c^t  it  me  by  way  of  annuity  ? 

SirOiiverS.    An  annuity!  ha!  ha!  a  fooU 

man  raise  money  by  way  of  annuity!     Well 

dm%9^  luxury,  egad!  [Aside. 

JMases.   YVell,   but  you  must  ensure   your 

Vrip.  O  with  all  my  heart!  Pll  ensure  my 
place,  and  my  life  too,  if  you  please. 

Sir  Oli»er  S,  It*s  more  than  I  would  vour 
aecJc.  [Aside. 

Moses.    But   is    there    nothing  you    could 

<icp09St? 

\frip.  Why,  nothing  capital  of  my  master's 

^B-^rJrobe  has  dropped  lately ;  but  I  could  give 

>ou    a  mortgage  on  some  of  bis  winter  clothes, 

Wslis    ecpiity  of  redemption  before  November — 

or   ^ou  shall  have  the  reversion  of  the  French 

v«»t^«^  or  a  post-obit  on  the  blue  and  silver; — 

tbr«««  I  should  think,  Moses,  with  a  few  pair 

af  point  niflles,   as  a  collateral  security — bey, 

anv-    little  fellow? 

'MTffses,  Well,  well.  [BeU  rings. 

^rip.    £gad,   I  heard  the  bell!    1   believe, 

g^K^%%%^^9!VL^   1  can  now  introduce  you.     Don't 

^f-|^^«  the  annuity,   little   Moses!    This  way, 

^^cB^^men.    Til  insure   my  place,   you  know. 


s) 


\m%%  iM  dk«  hair  bcbiii4 


Sir  OUver  S.  If  the  man  be  a  shadow  of 
the  master,  this  is  the  temple  of  dissipation 
indeed  I  [ExeunL 

Scene  III. 

Chaelbs  Surfacb,  CARELuay  eu\  eic»  ai  a 
table  with  wine,  etc, 

Charles  S,  Tore  heaven,  *tis  tme!-^  there's 
the  great  degeneracy  of  the  age.  Many  of 
our  acquaintance  have  taste,  spirit,  and  polite- 
ness; but  plague  on't,  they  won't  drink. 

Ceureless.  It  is  so  indeed,  Charles!  they  give 
into  all  the  substantial  luxuries  of  the  table, 
and  abstain  from  nothing  but  wine  and  wit. 
O  certainly  society  suffers  by  it  intolerably; 
for  now,  instead  of  the  social  spirit  of  raillery 
that  used  to  mantle  over  a  glass  of  bright 
Burgundy,  their  conversation  is  become  just 
like  the  Spa  water  they  drink,  which  bas  all 
the  pertness  and  flatulence  of  Champatgne, 
without  the  spirit  or  flavour.  . 

\sL  Gent.  But  what  are  they  to  do  who 
love  play  better  than  wine? 

Careless.  True:  there's  Sir  Hairy  diets  him> 
self  for  gaming,  and  is  now  under  a  hasard 
regimen.  ^ 

Charles.  Then  he'll  have  the  worst  of  it. 
What!  you  wouldn't  train  a  horse  for  the 
course   by   keeping   him  from  corn?    For  my 

rart,  egad,  1  am  nevrr  so  successful  as  when 
am  a  little  merry:  let  me  throw  on  a  bottle 
of  Champaigne,  and  I  never  lose^-at  least,  \- 
never  feel  my  losses,  which  is  exactly  the 
same  thing. 

2d  Gent  Ay,  that  I  believe. 

Charles  S.  And  then,  what  man  can  pretend 
to  be  a  believer  in  love,  who  is  an  ab|urer  of 
vrine  ?  Tis  the  test  by  which  the  lover  knows 
his  ovm  heart.  Fill  a  dozen  bumpers  to  a 
doten  beauties,  and  she  that  floats  atop  is  the 
maid  that  has  bewitched  you. 

Careless,  Now  then,  Charles,  be  honest  and 
give  us  your  real  favourite. 

Charles  S.  Why,  I  have  withheld  her  only 
in  compassion  to  you.  if  1  toast  her,  you 
must  give  a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  im> 
possible — on  earth. 

Careless.  Oh!  then  well  find  some  cano- 
nised Testals  or  heathen  goddesses  that  vrill 
do,  I  warrant! 

Charles  S.  Here  then,  bumpecs,  you  rogues  \ 
bumpers!  Maria!  Maria !~- 

Sir  Harry  B.  Maria  who? 

Charles  S,  O  damn  the  surname — *tis  too 
formal  to  be  registered  in  Love's  calendar;  but 
now,  Sir  Harry,  beware,  we  must  have  beauty 
superiative. 

Careless.  Nay,  never  study.  Sir  Harry: 
we'll  stand  to  the  toast,  though  your  mistress 
should  want  an  eye,  and  you  know  you  have 
a  song  will  excuse  you. 

Sir  Harrf  B.  Egad,  to  I  have!  and  III  give 
him  the  song  instead  of  the  lady. 

SONG. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen ; 
Here's  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here's  to  the  flaunting  extravagant  quean. 
And  here's  to  the  housewife  that's  thrifty. 
Chorus,  Let  the  toast  .pass, — 
Drink  to  the  lass, 
rU  warrant  she'll  prove  an  excuse  for  the  glass 
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Here*s  to  the  charmer  whose  dimples  we  prite; 
Now  to  the  maid  who  has  none,  sir: 
Here*s  to  the  girl  with  a  pair  of  hlue  eyes, 
And  here*s  to  the  nymph  with  hut  one,  sir. 

Chorus*  Let  the  toasl  pass,  etc. 
Here*s  to  the  maid  with  a  hosom  of  snow; 
Now  to  her  that's  as  hrown  as  a  berry: 
Here's  to  the  wife  with  a  face  full  of  woe, 
And  now  to  the  girl  that  is  merry. 

Chorus.  Let  the  toast  pass,  etc. 
For  let  Vm  he  dumsy,  or  let  'em  he  slim, 
Younff  pr  ancient,  1  care  not  a  feather; 
So  fill  a  pint  bumper  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
And  let  us  e'en  toast  them  together. 

Chorus.  Let  the  toast  pass,  etc 

jfU^  Bravo!  bravo! 

Enier  Tmp,  and  tvhispers  Chablbs  Svktacm. 

Charles  S,  Gentlemen,  you  must  excuse  me 
a  little.     Careless,  take  the  chair,  will  you? 

Careless.  Nay,  prithee,  Charles,  what  now? 
This  is  offa»of  your  peerless  beauties,  1  sup- 
pose, has  dropt  in  by  chance? 

Charles  S.  No,  faith !  l*o  tell  yon  the  truth, 
'tis  a  Jew  and  a  broker,  who  are  come  by 
appointment.  ^ 

Careless.  O  damn  it !  let's  have  fl^Iew  in, 

Isi  Gent.  Ay ,  and  the  broker  to^  hy  all 
means, 

2dGenL  Yes,  yes,  the  Jew  and  the  broker. 

CluirlesS.  Egad,  with  all  my  heart!  Trip, 
bid  the  gentlemen  walk  in — though  there's  one 
of  them  a  stranger,  I  can  tell  you. 

Careless.  Charles,  let  us  give  them  some 
generous  Burgundy,  and  perhaps  they'll  grow 
conscientious, 

Charles S.  O  hang  'em,  no!  wine  does  but 
draw  forth  a  man's  natural  qualities;    and  to 
make  them  drink  would  only  be  to  whet  their 
knavery. 
JSnterTRipf  Sir  Oliver  Surface,  andMosns. 

Charles  S,  So,  honest  Moses,  walk  in:  walk 
in,  pray,  Mr.  Premiiim*^that's  the  gentleman's 
name,  isn't  it,  Moses? 

Moses.  Yes,  sir. 

ChorlesS.  Set  chairs,  Trip — sit  down,  Mr. 
Premium  —  glasses ,  Trip  —  sit  down ,  Moses. 
Come,  Mr.  Premium,  I'll  give  you  a  senti- 
ment; here's  Success  to  usury!  —  Moses,  fill 
the  gentleman  a  bumper. 

Moses.  Success  to  usurj! 

Careless.  Right,  Moses — usury  is  prudence 
and  industry,  and  deserves  to  succeed. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Then — lier^^s  all  the  success 
it  deserves! 

Careless.  No,  no,  that  won't  do!  Mr.  pre- 
mium, ^ou  have  demurred  at  the  toast,  and 
must  dnnk  it  in  a  pint  bumper. 

\st  Gent.  A  pint  bumper,  at  least. 

Moses*  O  pray,  sir,  consider -— Mr.  Pre- 
mium's a  gentleman. 

Careless.  And  therefore  loves  good  wine. 

2d  GenL  Gite  Moses  a  quart  glass —this  is 
mutiny,  and  a  high  contempt  for  the  chair. 

Ciweless.  Here,  now  for't!  I'll  see  justice 
done,  to  the  last  drop  of  my  bottle. 

Sir  Olivers.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemen  •>«- 1  did 
qot  expect  this  usage. 

Charles  S.  No,  nang  it,  you  sba'n't !  Mr. 
Pi^mi urn's  a  stranger. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Odd  \  I  wish  I  was  well  out 
of  their  company !  Inside. 


Careless.  Plague  on'emtheii!— iftbeydon\ 
drink,  well  not  sit  down  with  them.  Come, 
HariTi  the  dice  are  in  the  ncitrooin--Ckarlei, 
you'll  iDin  us  when  you  have  fioisbed  joor 
business  with  the  gentlemen? 

Charles  S.  I  wiU !  i  will !  [Exeunt]  Csrdns! 

Careless.  IReturning]  Well! 

C/iarles  S.  Perhaps  1  may  want  yon. 

Careless.  O,  you  know  1  am  alwajs  ready: 
word,  note,  or  bond,  'tis  all  the  Miae  to  me. 

[LdL 

Moses.  Sir,  this  is  Mr.  Premiom,  a  ^Dli^ 
man  of  the  strictest  honour  and  secres}-;  aid 
always  performs  what  he  undertskct.  >U. 
Premium,  this  is — 

Charles  S.  Pshaw!  have  done, ••-Sir,  my 
friend  Moses  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  bol  a 
little  slow  at  expression :  hellbeaobourgtfm; 
us  our  titles.  Mr.  Premium,  tbe  pbio  lUic 
of  tbe  matter  is  this:  I  am  ao  eilrata^ 
young  fellow  who  wants  to  Imntow  noorr- 
vou  I  take  to  be  a  prudent  old  fellow,  wko 
have  got  money  to  lend.  — 1  am  klodliead 
enough  to  ctve  fifty  per  cent  sooo<r  than  sot 
have  It;  and  you,  I  presume,  arerogaeeoougk 
to  take  a  hundred  if  you  cio  gti  it  f*ow, 
sir,  you  see  we  are  acquaisled  »l  ooce,  and 
may  proceed  to  business  wilkoal  (artber  cere- 
mony. 

Sir  Oliver  S.    Exceeding  ft**,  ^f^  ""T 

word I  see,  air,  you  are  noliiMaof"»ny 

compliments. 

Charles  S.  Ok  no,  sir!  pWa  AolaR  « 
business  I  always  think  best. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir,  1  like  yoo  tbe  bdlw  fat 
it— however,  you  are  misukea  in  ose  thiafj 
I  have  no  money  to  lend,  but  I  believe  If*" 
procure  some  of  a  friend;  but  tbeo  bei  as 
unconscionable  dog,  isn't  he.  Mom? 

Moses.  But  you  can't  hdp  tbiL 

Sir  Olivers.  And  must  sell  ilnckteattom- 
modate  you — mustn't  he,  Moses? 

Moses.  Yes,  indeed!  You  bow  I  ilwayi 
speak  the  troth,  and  scorn  to  tcU  iw. 

Charles  S.  Right  People  that  spttb  «J« 
generally  do:  but  these  are  trifles,  Mr.  n<- 
mium.  What!  I  know  money  isal  »o  fce 
bought  without  paying  for't!  y. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well-but  vrhatsecunlTa*» 
you  give?  You  have  no  land,  i  soppoie? 

Charles  S.  Not  a  mole-hiH,  nor  s  lw*  *« 
what's  in  the  bouiib-poU  out  of  tke  wisio*. 

Sir  Olivers.  Nor  any  stock,  I  prtsome 

Charles  S.  Nothing  but  lite  »«o»'fj 
that's  only  a  few  pointers  and  P<5«'5  j 
pray,  Mr.  Premium,  are  you  acqaaioUd  al  tf 
with  any  of  my  connexions? 

Sir  Oliver  Si.  Why,  to  say  tmth,  1  »«• 

Charles  S.  Then  you  must  know  iW  I  ^ 
a  dev'lish  rich  uncle  in  the  East  Indies,  5^ 
Oliver  Surface,  from  whom  I  have  the  fi*** 
expectations?  .       l 

Sir  Olivers.  That  you  haTeavrealtkyB*|J 
I  have  heard;  but  how  your  expedatit* 
turn  out  is  more,  i  believe,  than  yoo  <* 

ChariesS.  O  no!— there  can  I*  •?***! 
They  tell  me  I'm  a  prodigious  fetoontc,  «• 
that  he  talks  of  lenvinir  me  every  tkmf 

Sir  OUver  S.  Indeedl  thu  is  tke  trsl  l"* 
heard  of  it.  «i.^ 

Charles  S.  Yea,  yes,  lis  just  •o-'**' 
knows  'tis  true,  don't  you,  Moses? 
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Ma$et.  O  yw!  Ill  swear  to*l. 
Sir  Oiioer  S».  £gid»  tbeyll  pcrsiiade  me  pff«- 
senlly  Tm  at  Bengal  [Atide, 

CharUt  S.  Now  I  propose,  Mr.  Premium» 
if  it*s  acreeable  to  you,  a  postobit  on  Sir  Oli- 
Ter*a  lite;  though  at  the  same  time  the  old 
fellow  baa  been  ao  liberal  to  me,  that  I  give 
Tou  my  word,  1  should  be  Tery  sorry  to  hear 
tbat  any  thing  had  happened  to  him. 

Sir  Uiiver  S,  Not  more  than  I  should,  I  as- 
sure you.  But  the  bond  you  mentiou  happens 
to  be  inat  the  worst  security  you  could  oiTer 
me^^for  I  might  live  to  a  hundred,  and  never 
see  the  principal. 

Charles  S.  O  yes,  you  would-«-the  moment 
Sir  Oliver  dies,  you  know,  you  would  come 
on  me  for  the  money. 

Sir  OUoer  S.  Then  I  believe  I  should  be 
the  most  unwelcome  dun  you  ever  bad  in 
your  Viht 

CharieM  S*  What!  I  suppose  youVe  afraid 
ibat  Sir  Oliver  is  too  good  a  life? 

SirOUf^erS.  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  though 
I  bave  beard  be  is  as  bale  and  healthy  m  any 
man  of  his  vears  in  Christendom. 

Citaries^.  There  again  now  you  are  mis- 
inlbrmed.  N<^  no,  the  climate  has  hurt  him 
considerably,  A<iror  uncle  Oliver!  Yes,  yes,  be 
breaks  apacei  fm  told — and  is  so  much  altered 
lately,  that  hu  nearest  relations  don*t  know  him. 
Sir  Oliver  S*  No!  ba!  ha!  so  much  altered 
lately,  tbat  bis  nearest  relations  don*t  know 
bim,  ba!  ba!  ba! 

Ckaries  S.  Ha!  ba!  —  youVe  glad  to  bear 
tbat,  IKtIe  Premium? 

Sir  Oliver  S*  No,  no,  Fm  not. 
ChariesS.  Yes, yes, you are^^ba !  ba!  ha! — 
You  know  that  mends  your  chance. 

Sir  Oliver  S»  But  Vm  told  Sir  Oliver  is 
coming  over?— ' nay,  some  say  he  is  actually 
arrived? 

Charles S,  Pshaw!  Sure  I  must  know  better 
tban  you  whether  be*s  come  or  not.  No,  no, 
rely  on*t  he*s  at  this  moment  at  Calcutta— 
isoS  be,  Moses? 

Aidses.  O  yes,  certainly. 
Sir  Oliver  S»   Very  true,   as  you  say,  you 
mast  know  better  than   1,  though  I  bave  it 
Irom  pi^^ty  good  authority — haven't  I,  Moses  ? 
Moses.  Yes,  most  undoubted! 
Sir  Oliver  S,   But,  sir,  as  I  understand  you 
ot   a  few  hundreds   immediately  —  is  there 
ibing  you  could  dispose  of? 
Charles S.  How  do  you  mean? 
Sir  Oliver  S.    For  Instance,   now,   I  bave 
l»eard  that  your  father  leA  behind  him  a  great 
quantity  of  massy  old  plate? 

Charles  «$*.  O  Lud ! — that*s  gone  long  ago, — 
Moaes  can  tell  you  bow  better  tban  1  oan. 

Sir  Olivers.  Good  lack!  all  the  family  race 
esps  and  corporation  bowls  1)! — [AsiiW]  Tben 
f C  y^MS  alfo  supposed  that  his  library  was  one 
of  tkc  mosX  valuable  and  compact — 

CharUs  S*  Yes,  yes,  so  it  was— ^vastly  too 
jnach  so  for  a  private  gentleman.  For  my 
pae-t  t  ^  ^<^*'  always  of  a  communicative  dis- 
position, so  I  thought  it  a  shame  to  keep  so 
ffnca<Ji  knowledjre  to  myself. 

^ir  Oliver  S.  Mercy  upon  me!  Learning 
llsaC  bad  run  in  the  family  like  an  heir  loom: 

frm^mU  horn  lk«  cilj. 


[AsideJ  Pr»ff  what  are  become  of  the  books? 

Charles  S»  You  must  inquire  of  the  auctio- 
neer.  Master  Premium,  for  1  donH  believe  even 
Moses  can  direct  you. 

Moses.  I  know  nothing  of  books. 

Sir  Olivers.  So,  so,  nothing  of  the  family 
property  left,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  Not  much,  indeed;  unless  you 
bave  a  mind  to  the  family  pictures.  1  have 
got  a  room  full  of  ancestors  above,  and  if  you 
nave  a  taste  lor  paintings,  egad,  you  shall  bave 
*em  a  bargain. 

Sir  Olivers.  Hey!  what  the  devil!  sure» 
you  wouldnH  sell  your  forefathers,  would  you? 

Charles  S,  Every  man  ol  them  to  the  best 
bidder. 

Sir  Olivers.  Wl|atl  your  great  uncles  and 
aunts? 

Charles  S.  Ay,  and  my  great  grandfatbera 
and  grandmothers  too. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Now  I  giv*  bim  up«  [Aside} 
What  the  plague,  have  vou  no  bowels  for 
your  own  kinged?  Odd^  life,  do  you  take 
me  for  Shylock  in  the  play,  tbat  you  would 
raise  money  of  me  on  your  ovm  flesb  and 
blood? 

Charles  S.  Nay,  my  little  broJ^er,  don*t  be 
angry ;  what  need  you  care  if  you  bave  your 
money*s  worth? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well,  111  be  the  purchaser: 
I  think  I  can  dispose  of  the  family  canvass. 
Oh,  m  never  forgive  him  this!  never!  [Aside^ 

Enter  Caeslsss. 

Careless.  Come,  Charles,  what  keeps  you? 
Charles  S.  I  can\  come  yet:  Pfaith  we  are 

foing  to  have  a  sale  above  stairs;  bere*s  little 
*remium  will  buy  all  my  ancestors. 

Careless,  O,  bum  your  ancestors  I 

Charles  S.  No,  he  may  do  that  afterwards, 
if  he  pleases.  Stay,  Careless,  we  want  you: 
c^^lf  y^^  *haU  be  auctioneer;  %o  come  along 
with  us. 

Careless.  Oh,  have  with  you,  if  that's  the 
case.   Handle  a  hammer  as  well  as  a  dice-boa! 

Sir  Olivers.  Oh,  the  profligates!     [Aside. 

Charles  S.  Come,  Moses,  vou  shall  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  one,  Gao*s  life,  little  Pre- 
mium, you  don*t  seem  to  like  the  business? 

iSjV  Oliver  S.  O  yes,  I  do,  ▼astljr*  Ha !  ha ! 
ha!  yes,  yes,  I  think  it  a  rare  joke  to  sell 
one^  family  by  auction— >ha!  ha! — O  the  pro- 
digal !  [Aside. 

Charles S.  To  be  sure!  when  a  manwanU 
money,  where  the  plague  should  he  get  as- 
sistance if  be  can^t  maka  free  with  his  own 
relations?  [Jixe^at^ 

ACT  IV, 
ScBNi  I. — Picture  Room  ai  Charleys. 

Enter  CHARLKa  Su rfack,  Sia  Ouysa  Sv^l- 
FACi,  Moses,  and  Carblbss. 

CharUsS,  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  pray  walk 
in ;— here  they  are,  the  family  of  the  Surfaces, 
up  to  the  Conquest. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  And,  io  my  opinion,  a  goodly 
collection. 

Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  in  the 
true  spirit  of  portrait  paintinc ;— >no  volontier 
grace  and  espression.  Not  like  tbe  works  of 
your  modem  Raphaels ,  who  give  you   tbe 
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•Krongest  retemblaoce,  yet  contriTC  to  mal^e 
your  portrait  iodependenl  of  you;  so  that  you 
may  sink  the  original  aud  not  hurt  tJie  picture. 
^No,  no;  the  merit  of  these  is  the  inveterate 
likeness — all  stiff  and  awkward  as  the  t  origi- 
nals, and  like  nothing  in  human  nature  besides. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ah!  wc  shall  never  see  such 
figures  of  men  again. 

Charles  S.  I  hope  not.  —  Well ,  you  see, 
master  Premium,  what  a  domestic  character 
1  am;  here  i  sit  of  an  evening  surrounded 
by  my  family. — But,  come,  get  to  your  pul- 
pit, Mr.  Auctioneer;  here's  an  old  gouty  ciiair 
of  my  fatherV  will  answer  the  purpose. 

Ciireless.  Ay,  ay,  this  will  do. — But,  Char- 
les, I  hav*n*t  a  hammer;  and  what*s  an  auc- 
tioneer without  his  hammer? 

Charles S,  Egad,  that's  true; — what  parch- 
ment have  we  here? — O,  our  genealogy  in 
full.  Here,  Careless, — you  shall  have  no  com- 
mon bit  of  mahogany,  here's  the  family  tree 
for  you,  you  rogue, — this  shall  be  your  ham- 
mer, and  now  you  may  knock  dovim  my  an- 
cestors with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  What  an  unnatural  rogue! — 
an  ex  post  facto  parricide !  \Aside, 

Careless.  Yes,  yes,  here's  a  bit  of  your  ge- 
neration indeed; — faith,  Charles,  this  is  the 
most  convenient  thing  you  could  have  found 
for  the  business,  for  iwill  serve  not  only  as 
a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  into  the  bargain. 
Come,  begins— A-going,  a-going,  a-going! 

Charles  S.  Bravo,  Careless! — W^ell,  here's 
my  great  uncle,  Sir  Richard  Raveline,  a  mar- 
vellous good  general  in  his  day,  I  assure  you. 
He  served  in  all  the  Duke  oi  Marlborough's 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  over  bis  eye  at  the 
battle  of  Malplaquet.  —  What  say  you,  Mr. 
Premium? — look  at  him — there's  a  hero,  not 
cut  out  of  his  feathers,  as  your  modern  dipt 
captains  are,  but  enveloped  in  wig  and  regi- 
mentals, as  a  general  should  be, — What  do 
you  bid? 

Moses,  Mr,  Premium  would  have  j^oci  speak. 

CharlesS*  Why,  then,  he  shall  h«ve  him 
for  ten  pounds,  and  I'm  sure  that's  not  dear 
for  a  slaff-officer. 

Sir  Olivers.  Heaven  deliver  me !  his  famous 
uncle  Richard  for  ten  pounds!  [^^u/tf]— Well, 
sir,  I  take  him  at  that. 

Charles  Si  Careless,  knock  down  my  unde 
Richard.  —  Here,  now,  is  a  maiden  sister  of 
his,  my  great  aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Kneller, 
thought  to  be  in  hi*  best  manner,  and  a  very 
formidable  likeness. — There  she  is,  you  see,  a 
shepherdess  feeding  her  flock. — You  shall  have 
her  for  five  pounds  ten^^the  sheep  are  worth 
the  money. 

Sir  Olivers*  Ah!  poor  Deborah!  a  woman 
who  set  such  a  value  on  herielf !  \Aside\  — 
Five  pounds  ten — she's  mine. 

Charles S.  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah: 
— Here,  now,  are  two  that  were  a  sort  of 
cousins  of  theirs.  You  see,  Moses,  these  pic- 
tures were  done  some  time  ago,  when  beaux 
wore  wigs,  and  the  ladies  their  own   hair. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes,  truly,  head-dresses  appear 
to  have  been  a  little  lower  in  those  days. 

Charles  S.  .Weil,  take  that  couple  tor  the 
tame. 

Moses,  n^is  good  bargain. 

fJ/iorlesS*  Careless!— This, now,  is  a  grand- 


father of  my  mother's,  a  learned  jad^,  wdl 
koovim  on  the  vrestefscirciuL— Whatiioyoa 
rate  him  at,  Moses? 

Moses.  Four  guineas. 

Charles  S^  Four  |^uineas!<~Gad*s  life,  joo 
don't  bid  me  the  pnce  of  his  wig.— Mr.  Hiv- 
mium,  you  have  more  respect  for  the  wool* 
sack  ^) ;  do  let  us  knock  his  lonlship  down  A 
fifUen. 

Sir  Olivers*  By  all  means. 

Careless,  Gone! 

Charles  S.  And  there  are  two  brotben  of 
hia,  William  and  Walter  Bluot,  Esqaira, 
both  members  of  parliament,  and  noted  speak- 
ers, and  wbatV  very  estraordinary,  I  believe, 
this  is  the  first  time  they  were  eTcrboogbtor 
sold. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  That  is  veiy  eilraordinaiy,  ii- 
deed !  Fll  take  tbcm  at  your  owo  price,  for 
the  honour  of  parliaifnent 

Careless.  Well  said,  little  Preniuml^rU 
knock  them  down  at  forty. 

CharlesS.  Here's  a  jolly  felk>w-I  doo^ 
know  what  relation,  hot  he  was  raaror  of 
Manchester:  take  i%\m  at  eight  posadt. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  No,   no;  six  vifl  do  /or  tiie 

CharlesS.  Come,  make  it  gaii»«»».  »m  [" 
throw  you  the  two  aldermea  iheit  islo  Ibc 
bargain. 

Sir  Olivers.  They're  mine^ 

CharlesS.  Careless,  knock  <*•«»» "J^Pj; 
and  aldermen.— But  plague  00*1,  «  «w^ 
all  day  retailing  in  this  manner;  doMutKu 
wholesale:  what  say  you,  little Preniusi ?  bi« 
us  three  hundred  pounds  for  the  itU  of  tie 
family  in  the  lump. 

Careless.  Ay,  ay,  that  will  be  Ibe  bol  »•)• 

SirOlioerS.  Well,  wdl,  any  ibng  »•  «- 
commodate  you;— they  are  mine.  ^*J^ 
is  one  portrait  which  you  hate  ilwiyif»«*«* 


over. 


eyeless.  What,  that  ill4ooktnglill»e** 
over  the  settee?  ,     , 

Sir  Olivers.  Yes,  sir,  I  mean  tbilj  Iboujh 
I  don't  think  him  so  ill-looking  a  hlUe  felloe. 
by  any  means.  .    ,    , 

CharlesS.  What,  that?-Ob^.  »*>»»»■? 
uncle  Oliver;  'twas  done  befoie  be  «»  « 

Careless.  Your  unde  Ohverl-Gad,  U« 
you'll  never  be  friends,  Charies.  Tba»t  »«': 
to  me,  is  as  stem  a  looking  rogoe  «f'jj^ 
saw;  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  Asianfo 
inheriting  countenance!  an  «n«^«»!*,^"r: 
depend  on'l.     Don't  you  think  to,  """*  '^ 


mium 


SirOlioerS.  Upon  my  soni,  sir,  I  ^  »«*• 
I  think  it  U  at  honest  a  lookioff  face  as  as? 


poor    A^WH.         Auvvau    -»i.»v^    ~ '    Vl^> 

to  me,  and,  egad,  I'll  keep  his  pfCtart  ^ 
I've  a  room  to  put  it  in.  ^ 

Sir  Olivers.  The  rogue's  my  nn*^.7.. 
all!  iJsideJ-^Buig  sir,  I  have  someboir  U*« 
a  fancy  to  that  picture.  •  1 

CharlesS.  I'm  aorry  for'^  for  y^  cert*'""? 

I)  Th«     Cli«nc«11or>     «ra(     ia    lb«   H«rt«   •(  'jiai 
en  a  wo^lMek;  md   iC  llnu  •pfU*  *•  •"  •"^ 
to  the  law. 
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will   not  have  1l*-Oods»    li«Ten*t    you 
enougli  of  Umid  ? 
SirOUtfrrS,    I  forgife    him    every    thing! 

[Aside] — Batf  sir,  when  I  take  a  wfaim  io  my 
ead  I  don*t   value   mooev.    V\\  give  you  as 
much  for  that  as  for  all  the  resL 

CharicsS,  OonU  tease  me,  master  broker; 
I  tell  you  ni  not  part  with  it,  and  there^s  an 
end  ot  it. 

SirOiit^erS*  How  like  his  father  the  dog 
is !  [^ii/<fJ---VVell,  well,  I  have  done.—I  did 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  I  never  saw 
such  a  striking  resemblance— [^«44^]<^Uere 
is  a  draught  for  your  sum. 

CharUiS.   VVby,  His    for    eight    hundred 
pounds. 
SirQiwerS,  You  will  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go  ? 
Char  Irs  S.   Zounds!  no! — I   tell   you   once 
more. 

SirOiivcrS.  Then  never  mind  the  dilTe- 
rence,  we*ll  balance  that  another  tame — but 
give  me  your  hand  on  the  bargain;  you  are 
an  honest  fellow,  Cbarles — 1  beg  paroon,  sir, 
for  being  so  free. — Come,  Moses. 

CharUsS,  £gad,  this  is  a  whimsical  old 
ielJow!  But  harkee,  Premium,  you*ll  prepare 
lodginn  for  these  gentlemen. 

SiruUifsrS%  Yes,  yet,  111  send  for  them  in 
a  day  or  two. 

CharUs  S»  But,  hold;  do  now  send  a  gen- 
teel cooTeyance  for  them,  for,  I  assure  you, 
they  were  most  of  them  used  to  ride  in  tbeir 
own  carriages. 

Sir  outers.  1  will,  I  wiU-^for  all  hut  Oliver. 
Charles  S,  Ay,  all  but  the  little  nabob. 
Sir  Oliver  S.  You*re  (jsed  on  that? 
Charles  S,  Peremptorily. 
Sir  Oliver  S*    A  dear  extravagant  rogue ! 
r^tfiitfr]— Good-dav !— Come,  Moses.-^Let  me 
hear  now  who  calls  him  profligate! 

l^Exeunl  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Moses. 
Careless.  Why,  this  is  the  oddest  genius 
of  the  sort  I  ever  saw ! 

Charles  S,  Egad,  he*s  the  prince  of  brokers, 
I  think.  I  wonder  how  Moses  got  acquainted 
wrtth  so  honest  a  fellow.— > Hah!  bere*suowley; 
do.  Careless,  say  HI  join  the  company  in  a 
firir  moments. 

Careless.  I  will— but  don*t  let  that  old  block* 
bead  persuade  you  to  squander  any  of  that 
Bsosaey  on  old  musty  debts,  or  any  such  non- 
aesme;  for  tradesmen,  Charles,  are  the  most 
exorbitant  fellows, 

CharlesS.  Ytrj  truei  and  paying  them  is 
only  encouraging  them« 
Careless,  Nothing  else. 
CTsarlesS,  Art  ^Tt  never  fear.   [ExitCare^ 
ie'Ms'} — Soh!   this    was    an    odd    old    fellow, 
io<leed. — Let  me  see— twothirds  of  this  is  mine 
by   right*  five  hundred  and  thirty  odd  pounds: 
*  F'oire  HeaTen  !  I  find  one*s  ancestors  are  more 
▼aJianble  relations  than  1  took  them  for  !•— La- 
dicn  and  gentlemen,  your  most  obedient  and 
gratdul  servant.— 
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got  tresses  are  so  many,  that  I  can*l  aflbrd  to  part 


Enter  Rowlbt. 

Hafa!  old  Rowley!  egad,  you  are  just  come 
MMs    time  to  take  leave  of  your  old  acquaintance. 

M^Mtmley.  Yes,  I  heard  they  were  a  going. 
Bast  I  wonder  you  can  have  such  spirits  un- 

r«-   ao  many  oislresses. 

^2harlesS*  Why,  there^s  the  point!  my  di^ 


with  mv  spirits ;  hut  1  shall  he  rich  and  sple* 
netic,  all  in  good  time.  However,  1  suppose 
you  are  surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrow- 
lul  at  partinff  with  so  man^  near  relations; 
to  be  sure  tis  very  aflecting:  but  you  see 
they  never  move  a  muscle,  so  why  should  I  ? 
Aowley,  There*s  no  making  you  serious  a 
moment. 

Charles  S  Yes,  iaith,  I  am  so  now.  Here, 
my  honest  Rowley,  here,  get  me  this  changed 
directly,  and  take  a  hundred  pounds  of  it 
immeciialely  to  old  Stanley. 

Roivlejr,  A  hundred  pounds!  Consider  only — 

Charles S,  Gad*s  life,  don*t  talk  about  it: 
poor  Stanley's  wants  are  pressing,  and  if  you 
don*t  make  naste,  we  shall  have  some  one^call 
that  has  a  better  right  to  the  money. 

Hoivley,  Ah !  there*s  the  point  1  1  never  will 
cease  dunning  you  with  the  old  proverb — 

Charles  Sn  *Be  just  before  you*re  generous.' 
-—Why,  so  I  would  if  I  could;  but  Justice 
is  an  old  lame  hobbling  beldame,  and  1  canH 
get  her  to  keep  pace  with  Generosity  for  the 
soul  of  me. 

Roi»lej,  Yet,  Charles,  believe  me,  one  hoar's 
reflection — 

Charles S.  Kj^  ajr,  it's  all  very  true;  but. 
hark*ee,  Rowley,  while  1  have,  by  heaven  I'll 
give;  so  damn  your  economy ,  and  now  for 
hasard.  \Exetint» 

ScBMK  W.-^The  Parlour. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver.  Surface  and  Moses. 

Moses.  Well,  sir^  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said, 
you  have  seen  Aflr.  Charles  in  high  glory ;  'tis 
great  pity  he's  so  ettravagant 

SirOUverS.  True,  hut  he  would  not  sell 
my  picture. 

Moses,  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  much. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  But  he  would  not  sell  my 
picture* 

Moses,  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  Olivers.  But  he  would  not  sell  my  ptc* 
ture.— 0|  here's  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowutr. 

Rowley,  So,  Sir  Oliver,  I  find  you  have 
made  a  purchase — 

Sir  Olivers.  Yes,  yes,  our  youog  rake  has 
parted  with  his  ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 

Roivlejr,  And  here  has  he  commissioned  me 
to  re-deliver  you  part  of  the  purchase  money 
— I  mean,  though,  in  your  necessitoos  ch>« 
racter  of  old  Stanley. 

Moses.  Ah  I  there  is  the  pity  of  all;  he  is 
so  damned  charitable* 

Rotvley.  And  I  left  a  hosier  and  two  tailors 
in  the  hall,  who,  Vm  sure,  won*t  be  paid,  and 
this  hundred  would  satisfy  them. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  well,  ill  pay  hU  debts, 
and  his  benevolence  too.-^But  now  .1  am  no 
more  a  broker,  and  you  sball  introduce  me 
to  the  elder  brother  as  old  Stanley. 

Rotvlejr.  Not  yet  a  while;  Sir  Peter,  I  know, 
means  to  call  there  about  this  time. 

Enter  Trip. 

Tr^.  O,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon  for  not 
showing  you  out;   this  way — Moses,  a  word. 

[Exeunt  Trip  and  Moses. 
ere's  a   fellow    for  yc^-*- 
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would  yon  befiere  it,  tbat  puppjr  intercepted 
the  Jew  on  our  coming,  and  Wanted  to  raise 
money  before  lie  got  to  bis  master. 
-    Rowley.  Indeed! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Yes,  they  are  now  planning 
an  annuity  business.— An !  master  Rowley,  in 
my  days  servants  were  content  with  the  fol- 
lies of  tbeir  masters,  when  thev  were  worn  a 
little  thread-bare;  but  now,  they  hare  their 
Tices,  like  their  birth-day  clothes,  with  the 
gloss  otk.  [Kxeuni- 

Scene  IIL — A  Library, 
Joseph  SuarACE  and  a  Servant, 

Josephs,  No  letter  from  Lady  Teasle? 

Serv,  No,  sir. 

Josephs,  1  am  surprised  she  has  nt>t  sent, 
if  she  is  prevented  from  coming.  Sir  Peter 
certainly  does  not  suspect  me.  let,  I  wish  I 
may  not  lose  the  heiress,  through  the  scrape 
I  have  drawn  myself  into  with  the  wife,  how- 
ever, Charleses  imprudence  and  bad  character 
are  great  points  in  my  favour. 

^Knocking  heard  withouL 

Serv.  Sir,  I  believe  that  must  be  Lady  Teaxle. 

Josephs.  Hold! — See  whether  it  is  or  not 
before  you  go  to  the  door:  Ihave  a  particular 
message  for  you,  if  it  should  be  my   brother. 

Serv.  Tis  her  ladyship,  sir;  sne  always 
leaves  her  chair  at  the  milliner*s  in  the  nest 

street 

Josephs,  Stay,  stay;  draw  that  screen  be- 
fore the  window— that  will  do; — my  opposite 
neighbour  is  a  maiden  lady  of  so  anxious  a 
temper. — [Servemi  draws  the  screen,  and 
exit] — I  have  a  difficult  hand  to  play  in  this 
af&ir.  Lady  Teasle  has  lately  suspected  my 
views  on  Maria;  but  she  must  by  no  means 
be  let  into  that  secret, — at  least,  till  I  have  her 
more  in  my  power, 

Ent^t  Ladt  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  What,  sentiment  in  soliloquy  now? 
Have  you  been  very  impatient? — O  Lud!  don*t 
pretend  to  look  grave. — I  vow  I  couldnH  come 
before. 

Josephs.  O,  madam,  punctuality  is  a  spe- 
cies ot  constancy,  a  very  unfashionable  qua- 
lity in  a  lady. 

Lady  T,  Upon  my  word  you  ought  to  pity 
me.  Do  you  know  Sir  Peter  is  j^rown  so 
ill-natured  to  me  of  late,  and  so  jealous  of 
Charles  too — that's  the  best  of  the  story,  isnH  it  P 

Josephs,  I  am  glad  my  scandalous  friends 
keep  that  up.  [Aside, 

LadyT.  I  am  sure  I  wish  be  would  let 
Maria  marry  him,  and  then  perhaps  he  would 
be  convinced ;  don*t  you,  Mr.  Surface  ? 

Josephs*  Indeed  I  do  not.  [Aside]  —  Oh, 
certainly  I  do!  for  then  my  dear  Lady  Teaile 
would  also  be  convinced,  how  vrrong  her 
suspicions  were  of  my  having  any  design  on 
the  silly  girl. 

Lady  T,  Well,  well,  Fm  inclined  to  believe 
you.  But  isn't  it  provoking,  to  have  the  most 
ill-natured  things  said  of  one  ?-^  And  there's 
my  friend  Lady  Sneerwell  has  circulated  I 
don't  know  bow  many  scandalous  tales  of  me, 
and  all  without  any  foundation  loo  —  that's 
what  vexes  me.  I 


Jopeph  S.  Ay,  madan,  to  be  sore,  tkat  is 
the  provoking  circnmstance— without  fonada. 
tion ;  yes,  yes,  tberc*s  the  moriiGcalioo,  iadnd; 
for  when  a  scandaksns  stoiy  is  bdicted  against 
one,  there  certainly  is  no  oomibrt  like  tke 
consciousness  of  bating  deserved  it 

Lady  T,  No,  to  be  sort,  tbeo  Vd  forgJTe 
their  malice  |  but  to  attack  me,  who  am  itaily 
so  innocent,  and  who  never  say  ao  ilUnaltirtil 
thing  of  any  body— tbat  is,  of  any  frieod;  aiui 
then  Sir  Peter  too,  to  have  bim  so  pcetisk, 
and  so  suspicious,  when  I  know  tbe  integntj- 
of  my  own  heart — ^indeed  'tis  noostrodi! 

Joseph  S,  But,  my  dear  Lady  Teaile,  ^ii 
your  own  fault  if  you  sttfler  it  Wbea  s 
husband  entertains  a  groundless  sospidon  of 
his  wifei  and  withdraws  bis  coafideoce  fron 
her,  the  original  compact  is  brokeat  asd  sk 
owes  it  to  the  honour  of- her  sex  to  ootvk 
him. 

Lady  T,  Indeed  !— so  that  if  be  sospeds  me 
without  cause,  it  follows,  that  tbe  best  war  o( 
curing  his  jealousy  is  to  give  bim  reason  tori 
Josephs,  Undoubtedly  ~  for  yourbosband 
should  never  be  deceived  in  pii,~aiid  in  tbat 
case  at  becomes  you  to  be  frail  is  conplimetA 
to  his  discernment. 

Lady  T.  To  be  snro,  what  yoa  say  is  very 
reasonable,  and  when  the  coosdossaett  of  my 
innocence^^ 

Joseph  S,  Ab !  my  dear  ma^  ibere  » 
the  great  mistake:  'lis  this  very  CDBsdons  in- 
nocence that  is  of  tbe  greatest  frtja*"  to 
you.  What  is  it  makes  you  ne^igent «»o™»» 
and  careless  of  tbe  world's  opinion?— w,  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  inaocenci.  >>bai 
makes  you  thoughtless  in  your  coodnd,  vA 
apt  to  run  into  a  thousand  litde  inpndeiicesr 
—why,  the  consciousness  of  yoor  own  n^ 
cence.  What  makes  you  inpaM  d  w 
Peter^s  temper,  and  ontrageoos  it  >»  ^' 
cions? — ^why,  tb«  consciousness  ofysw"*"'^ 
cence. 
Lady  Tt  'Tis  -vefy  true !  ^    x    t 

Josephs,  Now,  my  dear  Lady  Teadf,  a 
you  would  but  once  make  a  trifling /wJ^/^ 
you  can't  conceive  how  cautioos  yon^*"* 
grow,  and  how  ready  to  humour  and  »^ 
with  your  husband. 
Lady  T.  Do  you  think  so?  . 

Josephs,  Oh!    I  am  sure  oaH;  and  tW 
you   would  find   all   scandal  would  ceasea^ 
once,  for,  in  short,   your  character  at  f«*f" 
is  like  a  person  in  a  plethora,  absolntriy  </ 
ing  from-  too  much  health. 

Lady  T,  So,  so ;  then  I  pereeite  your  pre- 
scription is,  that  I  must  sin  in  my  own 
fence,  and  part  with  my  virtue  to  secnre  •, 
reputation?  ^ 

Joseph  S,  Exactly  so,  upon  my  credit,  n»  J* 
LadyT,  Well,  certainly  tW«  »  **»«_2S 
doctrine,   and  the  newest  receipt  for  ainwj 
calumny! 

Josephs,    An  infallible   one,  WifrtJp 
Prudence,  like  experience,  must  be  P*^^ 
LadyT.  Why,   if  my  understanding  *«" 
once  convinced— 

Josephs.  O,  cerUinly,  madam,  jo«r»»- 
derstanding  sbouM  be  convinccd.--1<*i  1  7 
heaven  foilid  1  should   persuade  you  ^J^ 
any  thinff  you  thought  wrong.  Vot^^ 
loo  muco  ooBour  to  desire  it 
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LadjT,  Don^  ]rou  think  we  may  is  well 
leave  honour  out  of  the  question  ? 

Josephs,  All!  the  ill  efleds  of  your  conn* 
try  education,  1  see,  still  remain  with  you. 

Ladf  T,  I  doubt  they  do  indeed;  and  I 
will  fairiy  own  to  you,  tnat  if  1  could  be  per- 
suaded to  do  wrong,  it  would  he  Sir  Peter*s 
ill  usace  sooner  than  your  honountble  logic, 
after  all. 

Josephs.  Then,  by  this  hand,  which  he  is 
unworthy  of—  [Taking  her  Hand, 

Enter  Servant, 

*Sd^alh,  YOU  blockhead  —  what  do  yoi^  want? 

Serp.  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  thuughl 
you  would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  to  come  up 
without  announcing  him. 

Josephs*  Sir  Peter!— Cons— the  devil! 

LadfT,  Sir  Peter!  O  Lud— I'm  ruined ~ 
Vtn  ruined! 

Serv.  Sir,  *twasn*t  I  let  him  in. 

LadfT,  Oh!  Tm  quite  undone!  What  will 
become  of  me  ?  Now,  Mr.  Logic — Oh !  he*s  on 
ibe  stairs — Til  get  behind  here — and  if  ever 
Vm  ao  imprudent  again — 

\Goes  behind  tFie  Screen. 

Josephs,  Give  me  that  book. 

[Siis  dotpn.     Servant  pretends  to 
ttdjust  his  Hair, 

Enter  Sir  Petkr. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay,  ever  improTing  himself— 
Mr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface — 

Josephs,  Oh!  (my  dear  Sir  Peter,  I  beg 
your  p^r^on^^  [Gaping  ^^  throws  atpajr  the 
jBook\^  have  been  dosing  over  a  stupid  book. 
— Well,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  this 
call.  You  haven*t  been  here,  I  beliere,  since 
I  fitted  up  this  room.-^Books,  you  know,  are 
the  only  things  in  which  I  am  a  coicomb. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Tis  very  neat  indeed.— Well, 
well,  that's  proper;  and  you  can  make  even 
your  screen  a  source  of  knowledge— hung,  I 
perceive,  wilh-  maps  ? 

J^nsephS,  O,  yes,  I  find  great  use   in  that 


Sir  Peter  T,  I  dare  say  you  must,  certainly, 
when  you  want  to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Jf^srphS,  Ay,  or  to   hide   any  thing  in   a 
borrv  either.  [Aside, 

S^  Peter  T.  Well,  I  have   a  little  private 
knsiitess— 

Josephs,  You  need  not  stay. 

[To  the  Servant, 

Serv,  No,  sir.  []&xit, 

Josephs,  Here's  a  chair.  Sir  Peter— 1  beg— 

Sit  Peter  T,  Well,  now  we  are  alone,  there 
\%  a  ftubiect,  my  dear  friend,  on  which  I  wish 
to  isoburthen  my  mind  to  you -> a  point  of  the 
greatest  moment  to  my  peace;  in  short,  my 
^rmr  friend.  Lady  Teaslc^  conduct  of  late  has 
fitade  me  eatremely  unhappy. 

Jessefit  S,  Indeed !  I  am  very  sorrr  lo  hear  it. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Kj^  'tis  too  plain  she  has  not 
tfce  least  regard  for  me;  but,  what's  worse,  I 
liave  pretty  good  authority  to  suppose  she  has 
#bs-*t>ed  an  attachment  to  another. 

Josephs,  Indeed!  you  astonish  me! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes;  and,  between  ourselves, 
I   tisssik  1  'to  discovered  the  person. 

j€>sephS,  How!  you  alarm  me  exceedingly. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  I  knew 
you  would  sympathise  with  me! 

Josephs,  I es ^believe  me,  Sir  Peter,  such 
a  discovery  would  hurt  me  jost  as  much  as 
it  would  you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  am  convinced  of  it. — Ah  I  it 
is  a  happiness  to  have  a* friend  whom  we  can 
trust  even  with  one's  family  secrets.  But  have 
you  no  guess  who  I  mean? 

Josephs.  I  haven't  the  most  distant  idea* 
It  can't  be  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Oh,  no!  What  say  you  to 
Charles? 

Josephs.  My  brother!  impossible! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Oh  1  my  dear  friend,  the  good- 
ness of  your  own  heart  misleads  you.  You 
judge  oi  others  by  yourself. 
.  Josephs,  Certainly,  Sir  Peter,  the  heart 
that  is  conscious  of  its  own  integrity  is  ever 
slow  to  credit  another's  treachery. 

Sir  Peter  T,  True— -but  your  brother  has 
no  sentiment — you  never  hear  him  talk  so. 

Joseph  Si  Yet,  I  can't  but  think  Lady  Teasle 
herself  has  too  much  principle. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay,  —  but  what  is  principle 
against  the  flattery  of  a  handsome,  lively  young 
fellow  ? 

Josephs.  That's  very  true. 

Sir  Peter  T,  And  there's,  you  know,  the  dif- 
ference of  our  ages  makes  it  very  improbable 
that  she  should  have  any  very  great  affection 
for  me;  and  if  she  were  to  be  frail,  and  I 
were  to  make  it  public,  why  the  town  would 
only  laugh  at  me,  the  foolish  old  bachelor, 
who  bad  married  a  girl. 

Josephs.  That's  true,  to  be  sure  —  they 
would  laugh. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Lauffb— ay,  and  make  ballads, 
and  paragraphs,  ana  the  devil  knows  what  of 
me. 

Josephs.  No — you  must  never  make  it 
public. 

•^irPe/erT*.  But  then  again— that  the  ne- 
phew of  my  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  should  be 
the  person  to  attempt  such  a  wrong,  hurts 
me  more  nearly. 

Josephs,  Ay,  there's  the  point  — When 
ingratitude  barbs  the  dart  of  injury,  the 
wound  has  double  danger  in  it 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay— I,  that  was,  in  a  manner, 
leA  his  guardian ;  in  whose  house  he  had  been 
so  often  entertained;  who  never  an  my  life 
denied  him-*my  advice. 

Josephs,  O,  'tis  not  to  be  credited.  There 
may  be  a  man  capable  of  such  baseness,  to 
be  sure;  but,  for  my  part,  till  you  can  give 
me  positive  proofs.  I  cannot  out  doubt  it 
However,  if  it  should  be  proved  on  him,  he 
is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine— I  disclaim 
kindred  with  him :  for  the  man  who  can  break 
the  laws  of  hospitality,  and  tempt  the  wife  of 
his  friend,  deserves  to  be  branded  as  the  pest 
of  society. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What  a  difference  there  it 
between  you!  V\'hat  noble  sentiments! 

JtfsephS.  Yet,  1  cannot  suspect  Lady  Tea- 
lie's  honour. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  am  sure  I  wish  to  think  well 
of  her,  and  lo  remove  all  eround  of  quarrel 
between  us.  She  has  lately  reproached  me 
more  than  once  wilh  having  made  no  settle- 
ment on  her:  and,  in  our  last  quarrel,  she 
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almost  hinted  that  she  should  not  break  her  culoiis  enough.  Til  tell  yoii,  SirPeter,  tliondi 
heart  if  1  was  dead.  Now,  as  we  seem  to  I  boid  a  man  of  intrigue  to  be  a  most  desoto 
differ  in  our  ideas  of  eipense,  I  have  resolved 


ntrigue  to  be  a  most  despic- 
able character,   yet,  you  know,  it  does  not 


she  shall  have  tier  own  way,  and  be  her  own  follow  that  crae  »  to'  be  an  absolute  Joseph 

for  the   future;   and  if  either  1  Hark*ee,  His  a  little  French  milliaer— 


mistress  in  that  respect 

1  were  to  die,  she  will  find  1  have  not  been 
inattentive  to  her  interest  while  living.  Here, 
my    friend,    are    the    drafts    of   two    deeds, 

which   I   wish   to    have   your  opinion    on» —  ^     ^  _ 

By    one,   she   will  enjoy  eight  hundred  a  year  has  overheard  all  1  iave  been  sajing^of  mj 
independent  while  I  live;  and,  by   the   other,  wife, 
the  bulk  of  my  fortune   at  my  death. 

JostrphS,  This  conduct,  Sir  Peter,  is  indeed 


truly  generous.-— I  wish  it  may  not  corrupt 
my  pupil.  TAsidr, 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes,  I  am  determined  she  shall 
have  no  cause  to  complain,  though  I  would 
not  have  her  acquainted  with  the  latter  in- 
stance of  my  affection  yet  awhile. 

Joseph  S.  Nor  I,  if  I  could  help  it  {Aside, 

Sir  Peter  T»  And  now,  my  dear  fnend,  if 
you  please,  we  will  talk  over  the  situation  of 
your  afTairs  with  IVIaria. 

Josephs.  {Softlj''\ — O,  no,  Sir  Peter;  ano- 
ther time,  i^  you  please. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  am  sensibly  chagrined  at  the 
little  progress  you  seem  to  make  in  her  af- 
fections. 

Josephs,  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  it 
What  are  my  disappointments  when  your 
happiness  is  in  debate!  \Softiy\  —  *Sdeatb,  1 
shall  be  ruined  every  way.  [Aside. 

Sir  Peter  T,  And  though  you  are  so  averse 
to  my  acquainting  Lady  leezle  with  your 
passion  for  Maria,  I*m  sure  she^s  not  your 
enemy  in  the  affair. 

Josephs.  Pray,  Sir  Peter,  now,  oblige  me. 
1  am  really  too  much  affected  by  the  subject 
we  have  been  speaking  of,  to  bestow  a  thought 
on  my  own  concerns.  The  man  who  is  en- 
trusted with  his  friend's  distresses  can  never — 

Enter  Servant. 

Well,  sir? 

Serv,  Your  brother,  sir,  is  speaking  to  a 
gentleman  in  the  street,  and  says  he  knows 
you  are  within. 

Joseph  S.  *Sdeath,  blockhead,  Pm  not  within 
— Fm  out  for  the  day. 

Sir  Peter  2\  Stay — hold  —  a  thought  has 
struck  me: — you  shall  be  at  home. 

Joseph  0^  VVell,  well,  let  him  up.  [^Exit 
Servant']  Hell  interrupt  Sir  Peter,  however. 

[^Aside. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now,  ray  good  friend,  oblige 
me,  I  intreat  you. — Before  Charles  comes,  let 
me  conceal  myself  somewhere — then  do  you 
tax  him  on  the  point  we  have  been  talkmg, 
and  his  answer  may  satisfy  me  at  once. 

Josephs.  O  fie.  Sir  Peter  h  would  you  have 
me  join  in  so  mean  a  trick? — to  trepan  my 
brother  too  ? 

•  Sir  Peter  T.  Nay,  you  tell  me  you  are  sure 
be  is  innocent ;  if  so,  you  do  him  the  greatest 
^service  by  giving  him  an  opportunity  to  clear 
himself,  and  you  will  set  my  heart  at  rest. 
Come,  you  shall  not  refuse  me:  here,  behind 
this  screen  will  be — Hey !  what  the  devil  > 
there  seems  to  be  one  listener  there  already—- 
ril  swear  1  saw  a  petticoat ! 

Josephs.  Ha!  ha  1  ha  1  Well;  this  is  ridi- 


a  silly  rogue  that  plagues  me,  — and  having 
some  character  to  lose,  on  your  comiog,  tlr, 
she  ran  behind  the  screen. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah !  you  rogue !  But,  egad,  the 


Josephs,  O,  Uwill  never  go  any  fertker, 
you  may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  Peter  T.  No!  then,  faith,  let  her  heir 
it  out — Here's  a  closet  will  do  as  well 

Josephs.  VVell,  go  in  there. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Sly  rogue!  sly  rogue! 

[Going  into  theClosrt, 

Joseph  S,  A  narrow  escape,  indeed  I  and  i 
curious  situation  Vm  in,  to  part  man  and  wife 
in  this  manner. 

Ladj^  T.  lPrepinff}^CoMn\  I  steal  off? 
'   Josephs.  Keep  close,  my  angel  I 

Sir  Peter  T.  [Pr«y[wVj^]— Joseph,  tax  him 
home. 

Josephs,  Back,  my  dear  fnend! 

Ladjr  T.  Couldn't   you  \od  Sir  Pekr  in? 

Josephs.  Be  still,  my  life! 

Sir  Peter  T.    [Peeping] -Xou*Tt  ton  tht 

Jitlle  milliner  won*t  blab? 

Josephs.  In,  in,  my  good  Sir  Peter- Fore 
gad,  I  wish  I  bad  a  key  to  the  door. 

Enter  Charles  Surfack. 

Charles  S,  Holla !  brother,  what  has  heen 
the  matter?  Your  fellow  would  not  lei  meap 
at  first.  What  I  have  you  had  a  Jew  or  a 
wench  with  you  ? 

Josephs.  Neither,  brother,  1  uoit  jou, 

Charies  S,  But  what  has  made  Sir  Peter 
steal  off?  1  thought  he  had  been  with  ;oa. 

Joseph  S.  He  a^s ,  brother;  but  heanng 
you  were  coming,  he  did  not  choose  to  »tay. 

Charles S.  What!  was  the  old  genlleiws 
afraid  I  wanted  to  borrow  money  of  hw«- 

Josephs,  No,  sir:  but  1  am  sonry  to  imdt 
Charles,  you  have  lately  given  that  wortbj 
man  grounds  for  great  uneasinesi. 

Charles  S,  Yes,  they  tell  me  1  do  thalloj 
great  many  worthy  men— But  how  $o,  pra)  ■ 

Josephs,  To  be  plain  with  you,  browf- 
he  thinks  you  are  endeavouring  to  gain  1j°J 
Teaxle*s  affections  from  him. 

Charles  S.  Who,  I?  O  Ludl  not  I,  ^f* 
my  word. -Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  so  the  old  Wfc^ 
has  found  out  that  he  has  got  a  young  *!«<• 
has  he .?— or,  what  is  worse,  Lady  Teaile  \M 
found  out  she  has  an  old  husband? 

Josephs.  This  is  no  subject  to  le^c^ 
brother.     He  who  can  laugh —  ^^ 

Charles  S.  True,  true,  as  you  ^^  ^ 
to  say— then,  seriously,'  I  never  had  IW  **J 
idea  of  what  you  charge  me  with,  op<*  • 
honour.  . 

Josephs.  W^ell,  it  wiU  P'«  SirPeltf  r* 
satisfaction  to  hear  this.  I  l  4* 

Charles  S,   To  be  sure,  I  once  thougW^ 
lady  seemed  to    have    taken   a   fancy  Jo  "^J 
but,  upon  my  soul,  I  never  gave  herfkeW* 
encouragement: — besides ^  yon  know  BJ 
tachment  to  Maiia* 
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Josephs*  But  fure,  brother,  even  if  Lady 
Tcacic  had  betrayed  the  fondest  partiality  for 
you — 

Charles  S,  Why,  look*ee,  Joaeph,  I  hope  I 
shall  never  deliberately  do  a  dishooourable 
action ;  but  if  a  pretty  woman  was  purposely 
to  throw  herself  in  my  way — and  that  pretty 
w^oman  married  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be 
her  father — 

Josephs.  Well— 

Charles  S.  VVhy,  I  beliete  I  should  be  ob- 
liired  to  borrow  a  little  of  your  morality,  tbat*s 


you  were  her  favourite. 

Josephs.  O,  for  shame,  Charles!  This   re- 
tort is  foolish. 

Charles  S.  Nay,  I  swear  I   have   seen  you 
exchange  such  significant  glances — 

Josephs.  Nay,  navt  sir,  this  is  no  jest. 
Charles  S.  Egad,  Vm    serious. — Don*t  you 
remember  one  day  when  I  called  here"— 
Josephs.  Nay,  priibee,  Charles — 
Charles  S.  And  found  you  together — 
Josephs.  Zounds,  sir!  I  insist— 
Charles  S.   And   another   time   when   your 
servant — 

Josephs.  Brother,   brother,    a  word   with 
you!  Gad,  I  must  siop  htm.  [Aside. 

CltarlesS.  Informed,  1  say,  that — 
Josephs.   Hush!   I  bee    your  pardon,  but 
Sir  Peter  has  overheard  all  we  have  been  say- 
ing.    I  knew  you  would  clear  yourself,   or   I 
should  not  have  consented. 

Charles S,  How,  sir  Peter!  Where  is  he? 
Joseph  S.  Softly ;  there !  [Points  to  the  Closet 
€^harlesS.  O;  'fore   heaven,   TU   have  him 
out.     Sir  Peter,  come  forth ! 
Josephs.  No,  no — 

Charles  S.  1  say,  Sir  Peter,  come  into  court 
—  [pulls  in  Sir  Peter  J — What!  my  old  guar- 
dian!— What!  turn  inquisitor,  ana  take  evi- 
dence incog? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Give  me  your  hand,  Charles 
— I  believe  I  have  suspected  you  wrongfully; 
iMit  you  mustn't  be  angry  with  Joseph — *twas 
my  plan! 

VharlesS,  Indeed! 

Sir  Peter  T,  But  I  acquit  you.  I  promise 
ye>VL  I  donH  think  near  so  ill  of  you  as  I  did ; 
'w^bat  I  have  heard  has  given  me  great  satis- 
faction. « 

iJharlesS.  Egad,  then,  *twas  lucky  you  didn*l 
Isear  any  more — wasn't  it,  Joseph  r 

[Apart  to  Joseph, 
SirPeter^t.  Ah!   you  would  have  retorted 
bim. 


€Jharles  S.__K^y  ay,  that  was  a  joke. 
~\rPei 
well. 


Sir  Peter  T. 


Ay,  ay,  thi 
'.  les,  yes. 


1   know  his    honour 


Charles  S.  But  you  might  as  well  have  sus- 
pected fUm  as  me  in  this  matter,  for  all  that 
intghtnH  be,  Joseph?  [Apart  to  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  I\  Well,  well,  1  believe  you. 

J(*sephS.  Would  they  were  both  well  out 
or  Use  room!  [Aside. 

JCnter   Servant,   and  whispers   JoSBPB 

Surface. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  in  future  perhaps  we  may 
»l  be  such  strangers. 


Josephs,  Gentlemen,  I  bes  pardon<->I  most 
wait  on  you  doMm  stairs:  here  is  a  person 
come  on  jparticular  business. 

Charles  S»  Well,  you  can  see  him  in  ano- 
ther room.  Sir  Peter  and  I  have  not  met  a 
long  time  I  and  I  have  something  to  say  tci 
him. 

Josephs,  They  must  not  be  left  together, 
[Aside'\  ill  sena  this  man  avray,  and  return 
directly.— Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  the  French 
milliner. 

[Apart  to  Sir  Peter,  and  goes   out. 

Sir  Peter  T.  II  not  for  the  world  !^[^^Mir/' 
to  Joseph^ — Ah!  Charles,  if  you  assoaatcd 
more  with  your  brolher,  one  might  indeed 
ho|ie  for  your  refonnation.  He  is  a  man  o£ 
sentiment— Well,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
world  so  nohJe  as  a  man  of  sentiment ! 

Charles S  Pshaw!  he  is  too  moral  by  hall 
— and  so  apprehensive  of  his  good,  name,  as 
he  calls  it,  toat  I  suppose  he  would  as  soon 
let  a  priest  into  his  house  as  a  girt 

Sir  Peter  T.  No,  no,— come,  come,  — yott 
wrong  him.— No^  no!  Joseph  is  no  rake,  but 
he  is  no  such  saint  either  m  that  respect  —I 
have  a  great  mind  to  tell  him— we  should 
have  a  laugh  at  Joseph.  [Aside. 

.  Charles S.  Oh,  hang  bim!   He*s  a  very  an- 
chorite, a  young  hermit 

Sir  Peter  T.  Hark*ee— yon  must  not  abuse 
him:  he  may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again,  I 
promise  you. 

Charles S,  Why,  you  won't  tell  him? 

Sir  Peter  T.  No— but^this  way.  Egad,  Til 
tell  him. — [Aside^  Hark*ee — have  you  a  mind 
to  have  a  good  laugh  at  Joseph? 

Charles  S,  I  should  like  it  of  all  things. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Then,  i*faith,  we  wilLril  be 
quit  with  him  for  discovering  .me«— He  had  a 
girl  with  him  when  i  called. 

Charles S.  What!  Joseph?  you  jest. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Hush  I  a  little  French  milliner 
—  and  the  best  of  the  )est  is— she*s  in  the 
room  now. 

Charles S.  The  devil  she  is! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Hush!  I  tell  you!        [Points. 

Charles S.  Behind  the  screen!  *SUfe,  let'« 
unveil  her! 

Sir  Peter  T.  No,  no — he*s  coming — you 
sbaVt,  indeed! 

Charles  S.  O,  ^gad,  we*ll  have  a  peep  at 
the  little  milliner! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Not  for  the  worid-^oseph  will 
never  forgive  me —  * 

Charles  S.  V\i  stand  by  you»- 

Sir  Peter  T.  Odds,  here  he  is— 

^Joseph  Surface  enters  just  as 
Charles  Surface  throws  down 
the  Screen, 

Charles  S.  Lady  Teaxle,  by  all  that's  won- 
derful! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Lady  Teasle,  by  all  that's  damn, 
ablet 

Charles S.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  one  of  the 
smartest  French  milliners  I  ever  saw.  Egad, 
you  see^  all  to  have  been  diverting  yourselves 
here  at  hide  and  seek,  and  I  don't  see  who 
is  out  of  the  secret. — Shall  I  beg  your  lady- 
ship to  inform  me?  Not  a  word!  Brolher, 
will  you  be  pleased  to  explain  this  matter? 
What!  is  Morality  dumb  too?—  Sir  Peter, 
though  I  found  you  in  the  dork,  perhaps  you 
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are  not  so  now!  All  male! — Well — tiioagh  I 
can  make  nothing  of  tlie  aflaiTi  I  suppose  you 
perfectly  understand  one  another-— so  1*11  leaTe 
you  to  yourseWes— ^GoiVif 3  Brother,  I'm  sorry 
to  find  you  hare  given  that  worthy  man  cause 
for  so  much  uneasiness. — Sir  Peter!  there V, 
nothing  in  the  world  so  noble  as  a  man  of 
sentiment!  [^Exii  Charles.  Thejr  stand  /or 
sonte  time  looking^  at  each  other, 

Joseph  S,  Sir  Peter  —  notwithstanding — i 
confess — that  appearances  are  against  me — if 
you  will  aflbrd  me  your  patience — I  make  no 
doubt — but  i  shall  explain  every  thing  to  your 
satisfaction. 

Sir  Peter  T.  If  you  please,  sir. 

Josephs,  The  tact  is,  sir,  that  Lady  Teaxle, 
knowing  my  pretensions  to  your  ward  Maria 
—I  say,  sir,-— Lachr  Teatle,  being  apprehensive 
of  the  jealousy  of  your  temper — and  knowing 
my  friendship  to  the  family — She,  sir,  I  say — 
called  here— in  order  that  —  I  might  explain 
these  pretensions — but  on  your  coming — being 
aiiprehensive — as  I  said — of  your  jealousy — 
sne  withdrew — and  this,  you  may  depend  on 
it,  is  the  whole  truth  of  tne  matter. 

Sir  Peter  T.  A  very  cle:ir  account,  upon  my 
word;  and  I  dare  swear- the  lady  will  vouch 
for  every  article  of  it. 

LadjrT,  For  not  one  word  of  it,  Sir  Peter! 

Sir  Peter  T,  How !  donU  you  think  it  worth 
while  to  agree  in  the  lie? 

Ladjr  T,  There  it  not  one  syllable  of  truth 
in  what  that  gentleman  has  told  you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  believe  you,  upon  my  soul. 


ma*am ! 


Josephs,  [^.sii/tfJ^^Sdeath,  madam,  will 
you  betray  me? 

Lady  2 .  Good  Mr.  Hypocrite,  by  your  leave, 
ril  speak  for  myself. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  let  her  alone,  sir;  you'll 
find  she'll  make  out  a  better  story  than  you, 
without  prompting. 

LadjrT,  Hear  me,  Sir  Peter!— I  came  hi- 
ther on  no  matter  relating  to  your  ward,  and 
even  ignorant  of  this  gentleman's  pretensions 
to  her.  But  I  came  seduced  by  his  insidious 
arguments,  at  least  to  listen  to  his  pretended 
passion,  if  not  to  sacrifice  your  honour  to  his 
Laseness. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Now,  I  believe,  the  truth  is 
coming  indeed! 

Josephs,  The  woman's  mad! 

LadjrT.  No,  sir,  —  she  has  recovered  her 
senses,  and  your  own  arts  have  furnished  her 
with  the  means.^Sir  Peter,  1  do  not  expect 
you  to  credit  me — bMt  the  tenderness  you  ex- 
pressed for  me,  when  I  am  sure  you  could 
not  think  I  was 'a  witness  to  it,  has  penetrated 
so  to  my  heart,  that  had  1  leA  the  place  with- 
out the  shame  of  this  discovery,  my  future 
life  should  have  spoken  the  sincerity  of  my 
gratitude.  As  for  that  smootb-toncued  hypo-j 
crite,  who  would  have  seduced  the  wile  of 
his  too  credulous  friend,  while  he  affected 
honourable  addresses  to  his  ward — I  behold 
him  now  in  a  lifht  to  truly  despicable,  that 
I  shall  never  agam  inspect  myself  for  having 
listened  to  him.  {Exit  Lad/  Teatle. 

Joseph  S,  Notwithstanding  all  this,  Sir  Peter, 
Heaven  knows — 

Sir  Peter  T.  That  you  area  villain!  and  to 
I  leave  you  to  your  conscience. 


Josephs,  You  are  too  rash,  Sir  Peter;  jnu 
shall  hear  me. — ^The  man  who  shuts  oulcoo- 
viction  by  refusing  to — 

[Exeunt  Sir  Peter  and  Surface  Talking. 

ACT  V. 
^  SCKNS  h-^The  Ubrarj. 

Enter  Josbph  Suetace  and  ServanL 

Joseph S*  Mr.  Stanley!— and  why  sboiM 
you  think  I  would  see  him?  yon  must  k]»« 
lie  comes  to  ask  something. 

Serv,  Sir,  I  should  not  have  let  kim  a. 
but  that  Mr.  Rowley  came  to  the  door  wili 
him. 

Josephs,  Pshaw!  blockhead!  to  inppoie 
that  J  should  now  be  in  a  temper  to  rvcmc 
visits  from  poor  relations ! — vVell,  wby  (ioo\ 
you  show  tiie  fellow  up? 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  -  VVhy,  sir,  it  was  not  ms 
fault  that  Sir  Peter  discovered  my  bdr— 

Josephs.  Go,  fool!  [Exit  Servanii'Svtt 
Fortune  neter  played  a  man  of  my  oolicy 
such  a  trick  before.  My  character  witt  Sir 
Peter,  my  hopes  w^ith  Maria,  dcslrored  in  a 
moment !  I'm  in  a  rare  humoir  lo  iotes  to 
other  people's  distresses !  1  sb'al  be  able  to 
bestow  even  a  benevolent  seottncBt  on  Sunlf  r. 
— So  \  here  he  comes,  and  Roula  vitb  bim. 
I  must  try  to  recover  myself,  and  pit  a  Ulllc 
charity  into  my  Ihce,  however.  l^*^ 

Enter  Sir  Olitbr  Surface  n/idRonn. 

Sir  Olivers,  What!  does  he  atoid  uil- 
That  was  he,  was  it  not? 

Roivl^.  It  was,  sir.  But  I  dosU  toi  ire 
come  a  filtle  too  abruptly.  His  aertei  «*  •« 
weak,  that  the  «ight  of  a  poor  rdalios  may 
be  too  much  for  him.  I  shouU  kavt  pwc 
first  to  break  it  to  him. 

Sir  Olivers,  O,  plague  of  his  ncnt»\  let 
this  is  he  whom  Sir  Peter  extob  as  i  mo 
of  tbe  most  benevolent  way  of  ibinkisg. 

Rowlej.  As  to  his  way  of  thiokiitg,  1  «*• 
not  pretend  to  decide ;  for,  to  do  kim  jisbcei 
he  appears  lo  have  as  much  speciilatiTe  ka^ 
volence  as  any  private  gentleman  in  tbe  u*^ 
dom,  though  he  is  seldom  so  trntual  tf  ^ 
indulge  himself  in  the  exercise  of  it 

Sir  Olivers.  Yet  has  a  string  of  cbanUW* 
sentiments  at  his  fingers'  ends.        ^ 

Rowlej.  Or  rather,  at  his  tongue's  eoJ,  *| 
Oliver;  lor  I  believe  there  is  no  seDli«ei»»  w 
has  such  failii  in  as    that  '*  Charity  bcgftf  ^ 

Sir  Olivers.  And  his,  I  presume.  »« '*f 
domestic  sort  which  never  stirs  abroao  »* '; 

Roi»lej,  I  doubt  youMI  find  itso;-bttfcf' 
coming.     I   mustn't  seem  "to    inlemipt  J^- 
and  you  know  immediately  as  yoo  ''^" 
I  come  in   to  announce  your  airital  >> 
real  character.  « 

Sir  Olivers,  Trae; 'and  afterwanbT 
meet  me  at  Sir  Peter's.  ,.  » 

Roivlej,  Without  losing  a  raomeoL  1*^ 

Sir  Olivers.  1  don*l  like  the  coiifbtf^ 
of  his  features. 

Enter  Josspa  Svrtacc 
Josephs,  Sir,  I  beg  you  ten  tkoatfii^?* 
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[        doos  for  keeping  you  ■  momeol  waiting— Mr. 
I        Stanley,  I  presume. — 

SirOiiiferS,  At  your  serrice. 
Josephs.  Sir,   I  beg   you   will  do   me  the 
honour  to  sit  down — I  entreat  you,  sir! — 

Sir  Olivers.  Dear  sar^^tlierei  no   occasion 
— too  civil  by  half!  [Aside, 

Joseph  S,  I  baTe  not  the  pleasure  of  know- 
ing you,   Mr.  Stanley;   but   I   am    extremely 
happy  to  see   you  look  so  welL    You  were 
nearly  related   to  my  mother,   I  think,   Mr. 
L       Stanley? 

Sir  OUoer  S.  i  was,  sir ; — so  nearly  that  my 
(        present  poverty,   I   fear,   may  do  discredit  to 
ner  wealthy  cnildren,  else  1  should  not   have 
presumed  to  trouble  you. 

Josephs.  Dear  sir,  tbere  needs  no  apology: 
— he  that  is  in  distress,  though  a  stranger, 
has  a  right  to  riaim  kindred  with  the  wealthy. 
I  am  sure  I  wish  i  was  of  that  class,  and  had 
^  it  in  my  power  to  offer  you  even  a  small 
relief 

Sir  Olivers.  If  your  uncle.  Sir  Oliver,  MTere 
here,  I  should  have  a  friend. 

Josephs  K  wish  he  was,  sir,  with  all  my 
heart:  you  should  not  want  an  advocate  with 
him,  believe  me,  sir. 

Sir  Olivers,  I  should  not  need  one,  my 
distresses  would  recommend  me.  But  I  ima- 
gined his  bounty  would  enable  you  to  become 
the  agent  of  bis  charity. 

Josephs.  My  dear  sir,  you  were  strangely 
misinformed.  Sir  Oliver  is  a  worthy  man,  a 
very  worthy  man ;  but  avarice,  IVIr.  Stanley, 
is  tne  vice  of  age.  1  will  tell  you,  my  good 
slr^  in  confidence,  what  he  has  done  for  me 
has  been  a  mere  nothing;  though  people,  1 
hsiow,  have  thought  otherwise,  and,  for  my 
part,  I  never  chose  to  contradict  the  report. 

Sir  Olivers.  What!  has  he  never  transmit^ 
led  you  bullion — rupees — pagodas  P 

Josephs,  O,  dear  sir,  nolning  of  the  kind: 
— No,  no — a  few  presents  now  and  then — 
cbina,  shawls,  congou  tea,  avadavats,  and  In- 
dian crackers — little  more,  believe  me. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Here^s  gratitude  for  twelve 
Lboasand  pounds! — Avadavats  and  Indian 
o-ackers !  [J side. 

Josephs.  Then,   my    dear  sir,    yon    have 
he^rd,  I  doubt  not,  of  the  extravagance  of  my 
h smother :  there  are  very  few  would  credit  what 
1    Isave  done  for  that  unfortunate  young  man. 
Sir  Oliver  S.  Not  I,  for  one!  [Aside. 

J^oseph  S.  The  sums  I  have  lent  him  I — In- 
<|«c«l  I  have  been  exceedingly  to  blame;  it 
'larss  an  amiable  weakness:  however,  I  don*t 
pretend  to  defend  it, — and  now  I  feel  it  doubly 
ca»  I  pa  ble,  since  it  has  deprived  me  of  the  plea- 
sure of  serving  you,  Mr.  Stanley,  as  ray  nearl 
^icrtsifes. 

tSsr  Oliver  S,    Dissembler !    [Aside^  —  Then, 
^ir^  you  can*t  assist  roe? 

^49sephS.  At  present,  it  grieves  me  to   say, 
f      c:anoot;  but,  whenever  f  have  the  ability, 
y^9SA  may  depend  upon  hearing  from  me. 
M^tr Olivers.  I  am  extremely  sorry^- 
Josephs.  Not  more  than  I,  believe   me; — 
Kc>      p*'y  vvitbout  the  power   to   relieve,   is  still 
BYs^ore  painful  than  to  ask  and  be  denied. 

m^ir  Oliver  S,  Kind  sir,  your  most  obedient 
|b««*^^'^  servant. 

Josephs.    You    leave   me   deeply   alTectcd, 


Mr.  Stanley.  WilUaray  be  ready  to  open  the 
door. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  O,  dear  sir,  no  ceremony. 

Josephs.  Your  very  obedient. 

Sir  Oliver  St  Sir,  your  most  obsequious. 

Josephs.  You  may  depend  upon  bearing 
from  me,  whenever  f  can  be  of  service. 

Sir  Olivers.  Sweet  sir,  you  are  too  good! 

Josephs.  In  the  mean  time  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

Sir  Olivers.  Your  ever  grateful  and  per- 
petual humble  servant. 

Josephs.  Sir,  vours  as  sincerely. 

Sir  Olivers.  Cnarlcs,  you  are  my  heir! 

i  Aside.  Ejcii. 
act  of  a  good 
character;  it  invites  application  from  the  ua- 
fortunate,  and  there  needs  no  small  degree  of 
address  to  gain  the  reputation  of  benevolence 
without  incurring  the  expense.  The  silver  ore 
of  pure  charity  is  aa  expensive  article  in  the 
catalogue  of  a  man*s  good  qualities ;  whereas 
he  sentimental  French  plate  I  use  instead  of 
it  makes  just  as  good  a  %how,  and  pays  nu 
tax. 

Enter  Rowlby. 

Rowlejr.  Mr.  Surface,  your  servant:  I  was 
apprehensive  of  interrupting  you^  though  my 
business  oemands  immediate  attention,  as  thu 
note  will  inform  you. 

Josephs.  Always  bappy  to  sec  Mr. Rowley. 
[RetMds  the  Lettef"] — Sir  Oliver  Surface!  — 
My  uncle  arrived! 

RoDvlejr.  He  is,  indeed :  we  have  just  parted 
—-quite  well,  after  a  speedy  voyage,  and  im- 
patient to  embrace  his  worthy  nephew. 

Josephs,  I  am  astonished! — VVilliam!  stop 
Mr.  Stanley,  if  he*s  not  gone. 

Rot»lejr.  Oh !  he*s  out  of  reach,  I  believe. 

Josephs.  Why  did  you  not  let  me  know 
this  when  you  came  in  together? 

Blmlef,  I  thought  you  had  particular  bu- 
siness;— but  I  must  be  gone  to  inform  your 
brother,  and  appoint  him  here  to  meet  your 
uncle.  He  will  be  with  you  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour. 

Josephs.  So  he  says.  Well,  I  am  strange- 
ly overjoyed  at  his  coming.  —  Never,  to  be 
sure,  was  any  thing  so  damned  unlucky. 

[Aside. 

Rowler.  You  will  be  delighted  to  see  how 
well  he  looks. 

Joseph  S,  Ah !  Fm  rejoiced  to  bear  it — Just 
at  this  time!  [Aside. 

RotJvlrjr.  ril  tell  him  how  impatienlly  you 
expect  him. 

Josephs.  Do,  do;  pray  give  my  best  duty 
and  aflection.  Indeed,  I  cannot  eipress  the 
sensations  I  feel  at  the  thought  of  seeing  him. 
— [Exit  ilo(»/er]— Certain  I  j^  bis  coming  just 
at  this  time  is  the  cruellest  piece  of  ill-fortune! 

[ExiL 

ScEKB  IL— Sm  Petbb.  TeazlbV 
Enter  Mm.  Canoovr  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma*am,  my  lady  will  see  no- 
body  at  present. 

Mrs.  Can.  Did  yon  tell  her  it  was  her  friend 
Mrs.  Candour? 

Maid,  Yes,  ma*am;  but  she  begs  yon  will 
excuse  htr. 
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Mrs.  Can,  Do  go  again, — f  shall  be  glad  to 
see  her,  if  il  be  only  for  a  raomeDt,  for  i  am 
sure  she  must  be  in  great  distress.  \_ExitMaitf\ 
Dear  heart,  how  proiroking!  Vm  not  mistress 
of  ha(f  the  circumstances !  We  shall  have  the 
whole  affair  in  the  newspapers,  with  the 
names  of  the  parties  at  length,  before  I  have 
dropped  the  story  at  a  dozen  houses. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin  Backbitb. 

Oh,  Sir  Benjamin !  you  ha\e  heard,  I  sup- 
pose— 

Sir  Ben/,  B,  Of  lady  TeazU  and  Mr.  Sur- 
face— 

Mrs.  Can.  And  Sir  Peter's  discoTcry — 

Sir  Benj\  B»  O!  the  strangest  piece  of  bu- 
siness, to  be  sure! 

Mrs,  Can.  Well,  I  never  was  so  surprised 
in  my  life.  I  am  so  sorry  for  all  parties, 
indeed. 

SirBenJ.B.  Now,  I  donH  pity  Sir  Peter  at 
all:  he  was  so  extravagantly  partial  to  Mr. 
Surface. 

Mrs.  Can.  Mr.  Surface  I  Why,  Was  with 
Charles  Lady  Teazle  was  detected. 

SirBenJ.B.  No,  no,  I  tell  you  —  Mr.  Sur- 
face is  the  gallant. 

Mrs.  Can,  No  such  thing!  Charles  is  the 
man.  *Tv«ras  Mr.  Surface  brought  Sir  Peter 
on  purpose  to  discover  them. 

4>iV  Ben/,  B.  I  tell  you  1  had  it  from  one — 

Mrs.  Can.  And  I  have  it  from  one — 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Who  had  it  from  one,  who 
had  il— 

Mrs.  Can,  From  one  immediately — but  here 
comes  Lady  Sneerwell;  perhaps  she  knows 
the  whole  affair. 

Enter  Ladt  Snebrweli. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  So,  my  dear  Mrs.  Candour, 
berets  a  sad  affair  of  our  friend  Lady  Teazle. 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  who  would 
have  thought —  w  * 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Well,  there  is  no  trusting  ap- 
pearances; though,  indeed,  she  was  always 
too  lively  for  me. 

Mrs,  Can.  To  he  sure,  her  manners  were 
a  little  too  free;  hut  then  she  was  so  young! 

Ladjr  Sneer.  And  had,  indeed,  some  good 
qualities. 

Mrs,  Can.  So  she*  had,  indeed.  But  have 
jou  heard  the  particulars? 

Lad  J  Sneer.  No  ;  but  every  body  says  that 
Mr.  Surface — 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Ay,  there;  I  told  you  Mr.  Sur- 
£icc  was  the  man. 

Mrs.  Can.  No,  no:  indeed  the  assignation 
was  with  Charles. 

Ladjr  Sneer,  With  Charles !  You  alarm  me, 
Mrs.  Candour! 

Mrs,  Can.  Yes,  yes,  he  was  the  lover.  Mr. 
Surface,  to  do  him  justice,  was  only  the  in- 
Ibrmer.  " 

SirBenJ.B.  Well,  Til  not  dispule  with 
you,  iMrs.  Candour;  but,  be  it  which  it  may, 
I  hope  that  Sir  Peter's  wound  will  not — 

Mrs. Can,  Sir  Peter's  wound!  O,  mercy! 
I  didn't  hear  a  word  of  their  fighting. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Nor  I,  a  syllable. 

SirBenJ.B.  No!  what,  no  mention  of  the 
duel? 

Mrs.  Can.  Not  a  word. 


SirBenJ.B,  O,  yes:  they  fon^t  bdbre 
they  left  the  room. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Pray,  let  m  bear. 

Mrs.  Can.    Ay,  do  oblige  us  vridi  tbe  dad. 

SirBenJ.B.  ^Svt^  ^y%  Sir  Pcler,  imm^ 
diately  after  the  discovery,  **  yoa  are  a  moit 
ungrateful  fellow." 

Mrs.  Can.  Ajf  to  Charles — 

SirBenJ.B.  No,  nO"-to  Mr.  Surface-"! 
most  ungrateful  fellow ;  and  old  as  I  am,  ar,' 
says  be,   "I  insist  on  immediate  satisfaction.' 

Mrs.  Can,  Ay,  that  must  have  been  to 
Charles:  for  'tis  very  uolikely  Mr.  Surbct 
should  fight  in  bis  own  house. 

S>rBen/.B.  Gad's  life,  nia*aiii,  not  at  ^1^- 
**  Giving  me  immediate  satisfaction."  On  litis, 
ma'am,  Lady  Teasle,  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  tvck 
danger,  ran  out  of  the  room  in  strong  h'fAt- 
rics,  and  Charles  after  her,  calling  outbr 
hartshorn  and  water ;  then,  madam,  tixj  b^ 
gan  to  fight  with  swords — 

Enter  Crabtree. 

CrabL  With  pistols,  nepbev— pistols;  I 
have  it  from  undoubted  authority. 

Mrs.  Can.  O,  Mr.  Crabtree,  tben  it  is  ail 
true ! 

CrabL  Too  true,  indeed,  madam,  and  Sir 
Peter  is  dangerously  wounded— 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  By  a  thrust  is  leawd  guile 
through  his  led  side — 

Crabt.  By  a  bullet  lodged  in  tlie  tborai. 

Mrs.  Can,  Mercy  on  me!    Poor  Sir  Prter! 

CrabL  Yes,  madam;  though  Oaritt  wnuW 
have  avoided  the  matter,  if  be  couU. 

Mrs.  Can.   I  knew  Charles  was  tbe  person. 

SirBenJ.  B,  My  uncle,  1  lee,  bows  no- 
thing of  the  matter.  . .  . 

CrabL   But  Sir  Peter   taied  kin  witA  tfce 

basest  ingratitude. 

Sir  BenJ,  B.  That  I  told  yos,  fo"  fai^/- 

CrabL  Do,  nephew,  let  me  ipeakl  ad  »- 
sisted  on  immediate — 

«^i>^«ity.i?.  Just  as  I  said- 

CrabL  Odds  life,  nephew,  aflow  otbert  to 
know  something  too.  A  pair  of  patois  "J 
on  the  bureau  ^r  Mr.  Suriace,  »tJ««'^J"^ 
come  home  the  night  before  late  from  J>»»- 
hUl,  where  he  had  been  to  see  tbe  Mfl«l«« 
with  a  friend,  who  has  a  soo  at  Eton),  $», 
unluckily,  the  pistols  were  left  cbarte<i. 

SirBenJ.B.  1  heard  nolbiog  of  tbw. 

CrabL  Sir  Peter  forced  Charles  to  Ub  «w, 
and  they  fired,  it  seems,  pretty  nearly  togU^r 
Charles^  shot  took  elfccl,  as  I  tell  yofi,  «*» 
Sir  Peter's  missed ;  hut  what  is  very  otnor- 
dinary,  tbe  ball  struck  against  a  little  brj»^ 
Shakspcare  that  stood  over  tbe  ."^-J^^ 
graxed  out  of  the  wbdow  at  a  ngbl  ^^ 
and  wounded  the  postman,  '^'^^.^^A- 
coming  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  b^ 
Northamptonshire.  . 

Sir  Ben/.  B.   My  uncleV  accomt  u  0^ 
circumstantial,  I  confess ,  but  I  beliett » 
is  the  true  one,  for  all  that.  .  a-. 

Lady  Sneer,  I  am  more  inlercfted  tfj^ 
affair  than  they  imagice,  and  must  b*V°;; 
ter  information,  \Aude^^-^[ExULodJ ^'' 

*^Sir  Ben/,  B.  Ah !   Lady  SneerwelTs  ^ 
is-  very  easily  accounted  lor.  j^, 

CrabL  Yes,  yes,  they  certainly  do  $Jf 
that's  neither  here  nor  there. 
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Mrs.  Can.  Bnt,  pray,  wbere  is  Sir  Peter  al 
present? 

CrabL  Oh!  tbey  brought  him  home,  and 
he  is  DOW  iQ  the  house,  though  the  servants 
are  ordered  to  deny  him. 

Mrs,  Can*  I  believe  so,  and  Lady  Teaile,  I 
suppose,  attending  him. 

CrabL  Yes,  yes ;  and  I  saw  one  of  the  fa- 
calty  enter  just  before  me. 

SirBenJ,B,  Hey!  who  comes  liere? 

Crabi.  O,  tfab  u  he:  the  physician,  depend 
on't. 

Mrs*  Can,  O,  certainly:  it  must  he  the 
physician;  and  now  we  shall  know. 

Enter  Sir  Outer  Surfacs. 

CrabL  Well,  doctor,  what  hopes? 

Mrs. Can,  Ky^  doctor,  how*s  your  patient? 

Sir  BenJ,  B,  Now,  doctor,  isn*t  it  a  wound 
with  a  small-sword? 

CrabL  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax,  for  a 
hundred. 

SirOiioerS.  Doctor!  a  wound  with  asmaSI 
sword!  and  a  bullet  in  the  thorax!  Oons! 
are  you  mad,  good  people? 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Perhaps,  sir,  you  are  not  a 
doctor?  • 

Sir  Olivers,  Truly,  1  am  to  thank  you  for 
my  degree  if  I  am. 

CrabL  Only  a  friend  of  Sir  Peter^s,  then,  1 

Siresume.  But,  sir,  you  must  have  heard  of 
is  accident? 

SirOiiQerS,  Not  a  word! 

CrabL  Not  of  his  being  dangerously  wounded. 

SirOlwerS.   The  devil  he  is! 

SirBifnJ,B,  Run  through  the  body-*- 

CrabL  Shot  in  the  breast^- 

Sir  BenJ,  B,  Kj  one  Mr.  Surface. 

CrabL  Ajf  the  younger. 

Sir  Olivers,  Hey!  what  the  plague!  you 
seem  to  differ  strangely  in  your  accounts: 
however,  you  agree  that  Sir  JPeter  is  danger* 
uiisly  wounded. 

Sir  Ben/\  B.  O,  yes,  we  agree  there. 

CrabL  Yes,  yes,  I  believe  tnere  can  be  no 
doubt  of  that. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Then,  upon  my  word,  for  a 
person  in  that  situation,  he  is  the  most  im« 
|»i-udent  man  alive;  for  here  he  comes,  walk- 
ing as  if  nothing  at  all  was  the  matter. 

Enter  Sir  Pbtbr  Tkazi.b. 

Odds  heart.  Sir  Peter,  yon  are  come  in  good 
fitne,  i  promise  you;  lor  we  had  just  given 
30U  over. 

Sir  BenJ.  B,  Egad,  uncle,  this  is  the  most 
sadden  recovery! 

Sir  Olivers,  Why,  man,  what  do  you  out 
€>f  bed  vvith  a  smallsword  through  your  body, 
saad   a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thorax? 

Sir  Peter  T,    A  small  sword,  and  a  bullet? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ay ,  these  gentlemen  would 
Iz^ve  killed  you  without  law,  or  physic,  and 
<««r anted  to  dub  me  a  doctor,  to  make  me  an 

complice. 

Sir  Peter  t.  Why,  what  is  all  this? 

Sir  B^f.  B.   We  rejoice ,  Sir   Peter,  that 

e  story  of  the  duel  is  not  true,  and  are  sin- 

sxly  sorry  for  your  other  misfortune. 

Sir  Peter  T.    60,  so;  all  over  the  town  al- 

ady.  i  {Aside. 

4JrabL    Though,   Sir  Peter,  you  vcre  ccr^ 


tainly  vastly  to  blame  to  marry  at  your  years. 

Sii  Peter  T,  Sir,  what  busmess  is  that  of 
yours  ? 

Mrs,  Can,  Though,  indeed,  as  Sir  Peter 
made  so  good  a  husband,  he*:  veiy  much  to 
be  pitied. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Plagne  on  your  pity,  roa^am! 
I  desire  none  of  it 

Sir  Ben/.  B,  However,  Sir  Peter,  you  must 
not  mind  the  laughing  and  jests  you  will  meet 
with  on  the  occasion. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Sir,  sir,  I  desire  to  be  master 
in  my  own  house. 

CrabL  H^is  no  uncommon  case,  that*s  one 
comfort. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  insist  on  being  left  to  my- 
self: without  ceremony ^1  insist  oo  your  leav- 
ing my  house  directly. 

Mrs.  Can,  Well,  well,  we  are  going ,  and 
depend  on*t  well  make  the  best  report  of  it 
we  can.  [ExiL 

Sir  Peter  T,  Leave  my  house! 

CrabL  And  tell  how  hardly  youVe  been 
treated.  [ExiL 

Sir  Peter  2\  Leave  my  house!      , 

SirBenj,B.  And  bow  patiently  yen  hear 
it  [ExiL 

Sir  Peter  T.  Fiends!  vipers*  furies!  Ohl 
that  their  own  venom  would  choke  them! 

Sir  Olivers,  They  are  very  provoking,  in- 
deed. Sir  Peter. 

Enter  Rowusz. 

Rowlejr,  I  heard  high  words:  what  has 
ruffled  you,  sir? 

Sir  Peter  T,  Pshaw!  what  signifies  asking? 
Do  1  ever  pass  a    day  without  my  vexations? 

Booflejr,  Well,  Vm  not  inquisitive. 

Sir  Olivers,  Well,  Sir  Peter,  1  have  seen 
both  my  nephews  in  the  manner  we  pro» 
posed. 

Sir  Peter  T,  A  precious  couple  they  are! 

Rowlejr.^  Yes,  and  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced 
that  your  judgment  was  right,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Olivers.  Yes,  1  find  Jdseph  is  indeed 
the  man,  aAer  all. 

Jiotvlejr.  Ay,  as  Sir  Peter  says,  he  is  a  man 
of  sentiment. 

Sir  Olivers,  And  acts  up  to  the  sentiments 
he  professes. 

Aofvlejr,  It  certainly  is  edification  to  hear 
him  talk. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Oh ,  he*s  a  model  for  the 
young  men  of  the  a^e !— But  how*s  this,  Sir 
Peter?  you  don*t  join  us  in  your  friend  Jo- 
seph*s  praise,  as  I  expected. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Sir  (Jliver,  we  live  in  a  damn- 
ed wicked  world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the 
better. 

Roivlef.  What!  do  you  say  so,  Sir  Peter, 
wbo  were  never  mistaken  in  your  life? 

Sir  Peter  T»  Pshaw!  Plague  on  you  botht 
I  see  hy  your  sneering  you  have  heard  the 
whole  affair.     I  shall  ffo  mad  among  you! 

Rowley,  Then,  to  fret  you  no  longer.  Sir 
Peter,  we  are  indeed  acquainted  with  it  alL 
I  met.  Lady  Teade  coming  from  Mr.  Surfa- 
ce's so  humbled,  that  she  deigned  to  request 
me  to  he  her  advocate  with  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  does  Sir  Oliver  know  all 
this? 

Sir  Olivers,  ILftwj  circumstance. 
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Sir  Peter  T.  What  of  the  closet  and  the 
screen,  bey? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Yes,  yes,  and  theh'ttle  French 
miiliner.  O,  1  have  been  vastly  diverted  with 
the  story!   Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Twas  veiy  pleasant. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  I  never  faughed  more  in  my 
life,  1  assure  you;  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T.  O,  vastly  diverting!   Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Rowlejr.  To  he  sure,  Joseph  with  his  sen- 
timents: ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes,  yes,  his  sentiments!  Ha! 
ha  !  ha !     Hypocritical  villain  ! 

Sir  Olivers.  Ay,  and  that  rosnc  Charles 
to  pull  Sir  Peter  out  of  the  closet :  ba !  ha !  ha ! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ha!  ha!  Hwas  devilish  enter- 
taining, to  he  sure! 

Sir  Olivers,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Egad,  Sir  Peter, 
I  should  like  to  have  seen  your  face  when 
the  screen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Yes,  yes,  my  face  when  the 
screen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  ha!  ha!  Ob, 
I  must  never  show  my  head  again ! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  But  come,  come,  it  isnU  fair 
to  laugh  at  you  neither,  my  old  friend;  though, 
upon  my  soul,  I  canH  help  it. 

Sir  Peter  T,  O  pray  don*t  restrain  your 
mirth  on  my  account:  it  does  not  hurt  me  at 
■II !  I  laugh  at  the  whole  aflair  myself.  Yes, 
yes,  I  think  being  a  standing  jest  for  all  one*s 
acauaintance  a  very  happy  situation.  O  yes, 
ana  then  of  a  morning  to  read  the  paragraphs 
about  Mr.  S — ,  Lady  T — ,  and  Sir  P — ,  will 
be  so  entertaining ! 

Hoivlejr,  Without  affectation.  Sir  Peter, 
you  may  despise  the  ridicule  of  fools:  but  I 
tee  Lady  Teazle  going  towards  the  next  room ; 
1  am  sure  you  must  aesire  a  reconciliation  as 
earnestly  as  she  does. 

Sir  Olivers.  Perhaps  my  being  here  pre- 
vents her  coming  to  you.  Well,  1*11  leave 
honest  Rowley  to  mediate  between  you;  but 
he  must  bring  you  all  presently  to  Mr.  Sur- 
face's, where  I  am  now  returning,  if  not  to 
reclaim  a  libertine,  at  least  to  expose  hypo- 
crisy. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah,  Fll  be  present  at  your 
discovering  yourself  tbere  with  all  my  heart; 
though  His  a  vile  unlucky  place  for  disco- 
veries. 

Rowlef.  W^ell  follow.      [Exit  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Peter  T.  She  is  not  coming  here,  you 
see,  Rowley. 

howlej.  No,  but  she  has  left  the  door  of 
that  room  open,  you  perceive.  See,  she  is  in 
tears. 

Sir  Peter -T.  Certainly  a  little  mortification 
appears  very  becoming  in  a  wife.  Don*t  you 
think  it  will  do  her  good  to  let  her  pine  a 
little? 

Rowley.  Oh,  this  is  ungenerous  in  you! 
SirPeierT.   Well,  I  know  not  what  to 
think.   You    remember  the  letter  I  found   of 
hers  evidently  intended  for  Charles? 

Rotvlejr.  A  mere  forgery,  Sir  Pfeter,  laid 
in  your  way  on  purpose.  This  is  one  of  the 
points  which  I  intenJ  Snake  shall  give  you 
conviction  of. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  wish  I  were  once  satisfied 
of  that.  She  looks  this  way.  What  a  remark- 
ably elegant  turn  of  the  head  she  has!  Row- 
ley, rii  go  to  her. 


Rowley.  Certainly. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Though  when  it  is  knowa 
that  we  are  reconciled ,  people  will  Ungh  at 
me  ten  times  more. 

Rofvlejr.  Let  thera  laugh,  and  ivitoit  tktir 
malice  only  by  showing  them  you  are  bappj 
in  spile  of  it. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ffaith ,  so  I  will !  and ,  if  U 
not  mistaken,  we  may  yet  he  the  bappiot  cob- 
pie  in  the  country. 

Rowley.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  he  who  oocc  liyi 
aside  suspicion — 

Sir  Peter  T.  Hold,'  master  Rowlejr!  if  jvu 
have  any  regard  for  me,  nettr  lei  im  bar 
you  utter  any  thing  like  a  sentimeot:  I  bive 
bad  enough  of  them  to  serve  me  the  rest  d 
my  life.  [ExeunL 

Scene  HI.—  The  LArcrj. 
Enter  Joseph  Sorfacb  and  Lady  Svni- 

WELL. 

Lady  Sneer.  Impossible!  Will  not  SlrP^ 
ter  immediately  he  reconciled  to  CbsHei,iD<l 
of  courje  no  longer  oppose  bis  noloo  wiih 
Maria  ?  I'he  thought  is  distraction  to  ne. 

Joseph  S.  Can  passion  fumisb  a  nrntdjl 

Lady  Sneer.  No,  nor  cunniaf  witb*'''  0! 
I  was  a  fool,  an  idiot,  to  Ica^  vitb  incb  a 
blunderer! 

Josephs.  Sure,  Lady  Soecnrdl,  I  am  tbe 
greatest  suflerer ;  yet  you  see  1  bnr  tbe  ac- 
cident with  calmness. 

Lady  Sneer.  Because  tbe  ditapfntbarat 
doesnH  reach  your  heart;  your  iatcrtst  only 
attached  you  to  Maria.  Had  yon  idt  for  bcr 
what  I  have  for  that  ungratelul  Kbertipe,  an- 
ther your  temp#»r  nor  bypocriiy  eooU  prey«' 
your  showing  the  sharpness  ot  your  wtioo. 

Joseph  S.B^i  why  should  your  r«piwcbes 
fall  on  me  for  this  oisappoinlmeat.'         . 

J^dy  Sneer,  Are  you  not  tbe  eanse  ol  il. 
Had  you  not  a  suflicient  field  foryowr^*' 
ry  in  imposing  upon  Sir  Peter,  and  siipp»n*- 
ing  your  brother,  but  you  mustendn^wl* 
seduce  his  wife?  I  hate  such  an  anixe  ol 
tis  an    unfair  monopoly,  sod  ^^ 


crimes ! 


t.:. 


prospers. 
Josephs.  Well,   I  admit  I  have  b<«  •« 

blame.    I   confess  1    deviated  from  tbe  dirtd 

road   of  wrong,  hut  I  donH  tbink  were  so 

totally  defeated  neither. 

Lady  Sneer.  No!  , 

Josephs.  You  tell   me  you  have  »»«' 

trial  of  Snake  since  we  met,  and  that  ▼«« 

still  believe  him  faithful  to  us. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  do  believe  so.  ^ 

JesephS.  Andthathehasuoderlaken>owj 

it  be  necessary ,  to  swear  and  pro^Ci  l*^ 
Charles  is  at  this  time  contracted  by  ''^'^^jf^ 
honour  to  your  ladyship ,  which  some  ot  » 
former  letters  to  you  will  serve  to  support. 

Lady  Sneer.  This,  indeed,  might  batt**- 
««ted.  ^ 

Josephs.  Come,  come;  it  is  aot  t^t 
yet  [Knocking  at  the  door].  But  har*  »* 
IS  probably  my  uncle.    Sir  Oliver:  ^^^ 
that  room;  we'll  consult  farther  wbes*<" 

^^'^L^y  Sneer.  WeU,   but  if  he  shonlJ  ^ 

you  out  too?  ,  L  .  «f 

Josephs.  Oh,  I  have  no  fear  of  ibst  j^ 

PeUr  will  hold  hit  tongue  for  his  ewa  (^ 
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dil*«  lake — and  you  may  depend  on  it  I  i 
MOO  discoTer  Sir  Oliver  s  weak  side! 

Lad/ Sneer.  I  bave  no  difijdence  of  yottr 
abilities  i  only  be  constant  to  one  roguery  at 
a  time.  {Exii  I^dy  Srbkrwbll. 

Josephs*  I  will|  I  will.  So!  *tis  confound- 
ed bard,  aAer  sucb  bad  fortune,  to  be  baited 
by  one*s  confederate  in  eviL  Well,  at  all 
events  my  cbaracter  is  so  raucb  better  tban 
Cbarles'i ,  tbat  I  certainly  —  hey !  —  what !  — 
tbis  is  not  Sir  Oliver,  but  old  Stanley  again. 
Plague  ott*t  tbal  be  sbould  return  to  tease  itie 
just  now  1  aball  bave  Sir  Oliver  come  and 
find  bim  bere  —  and — 

Enter  Sir  Ouvkr  SuiirACB. 

Gad^s  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  wby  Lave  you  come 
back  to  plague  me  at  tbii  time?  lou  must 
not  stay  now,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  uUifer  S.  Sir ,  I  bear  your  uucIa  Oli- 
ver is  expected  bere,  and  tbougb  be  bas  been 
so  penurious  to  you,  1*11  try  what  be^U  do 
forme. 

Joseph  S.  Sir ,  *tis  impossible  for  you  to 

stay  now,  so  I  must  beg— Come  any   otber 

time,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  be  assisted. 

Sir  Oliver  S,   No :   Sir   Oliver  and  1  must 

be  acquainted. 

Josephs.  Zounds,  sir!  then  I  insist  on 
your  quitting  the  room  directly. 
Sir  Olivers,  Nay,  sir — 
Josephs.  Sir,  ImsistonU:  here,  William! 
show  tbis  gentleman  out.  Since  you  compel 
me,  sir,  not  one  moment — tbis  is  sucb  inso- 
lence! [Going  to  push  him  out. 

Enter  Charles  Surface. 

Charles  S.  Hey  day!  what's  the  matter  now! 
>Vbat  the  devil,  have  you  got  bold  of  my  lit- 
tle broker  bcrer  Zounds,  brother!  don't  burt 
little  PKmium.  >Vhat's  the  matter,  my  little 
feUow? 

Joseph  S.  So !  be  bas  -  been  with  you  too, 
kas  ber 

€^hariesS.  To  be  sure  be  bas.  Why  he's 
MS  Jiooest  as  little — But  sure,  Joseph,  you  have 
not  been  borrowing  money  too,  nave  you? 

Josephs.  Borrowing!  no!  But,  brother, 
vou  know  we  expect  Sir  Oliver  here  every—- 
'  Charles S.  O  bad,  that's  true!  Noll  mustn't 
fisad  tbe  little  broker  here,  to  be  sure. 
Josephs.  Yet  Mr.  Stanley  insists — 
Charles S.  Stanley!  why  bis  name's  Pre- 
oaiuni* 

JnsephS,  No,  sir,  Stanley. 
CharUsS.  No,  no,  Premium* 
Josephs.  "Well,  no  matter  which — but — 
Cfusrles S.  Ay,   ay,   Stanley  or  Premium, 
MM   tbe  same  tbing,  as  you  say;  for  I  suppose 
«    ^oes  by  half  a  hundred  names,  besides  A. 
;.     at  tbe  coffee -house.  ^)  [Knocking, 

m/^osrph  S.  'Sdealh !  here's  Sir  Oliver  at  the 
oor.  iSow  I  beg,  Mr.  Stanley — 

Charles S.   Ay,   ay,   and  1  beg,  Mr.  Pre- 
ens in — 

^ir  Ol4%ferS.   Gentlemen—  ' 

^tpse-ph  S.  Sir,  by  heaven  you  shall  go! 
Charles  S.  Ajf  out  with  bim,  certainly  I 
.«^.  OtwerS*   This  violence — ^ 
^as^ph  S,  Sir,  'tis  your  own  iault 

^     It  M  ttVAtoaarj  to  |rr«  ov«'«  addreaa  la  ah  A^wtiM- 
'    A.  B.  ak  a  Coffao-hAM*.  or  otkar  place. 


Charles  S.  Out  with  bim,  to  be  sure. 

[Both  forcing  Sir  Oliver  out. 
Enter  Sir  Pbtbr-  and  Ladt  Tbaclb,  Maria 

and  RowLBY. 

Sir  Peter  T,  My  old  friend,  Sir  Oliver— 
hey !  What  in  tne  name  of  wonder — here 
are  dutiful  nephews — assault  their  uncle  at  a 
first  visit! 

LadfT.  Indeed,  Sir  Oliver,  Hwas  well  we 
came  in  to  rescue  ^oii. 

Rowley.  Truly,  it  was;  for  I  perceive,  Sir 
Oliver,  the  cbaracter  of  old  Stanley  was  no 
protection  to  you. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Nor  of  Premium  eitber:  tbe 
necessities  of  the  former  could  not  extort  a 
shilling  from  that  benevolent  gentleman;  and 
now,  egad,  I  stood  a  chance  of  faring  worse 
tban  my  ancestors,  and  being  knocked  down 
without  being  bid  for. 

Josephs.  Charles! 

Charles S.  Joseph! 

Josephs.  Tis  now  Complete! 

Charles S.  Very! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and  Row- 
ley too— look  on  tbat  elder  nephew  of  mine. 
You  know  what  be  bas  already  received  from 
my  bounty;  and  you  also  know  how  gladly  I 
would  have  regarded  half  my  ibrtune  as  held 
in  trust  for  him:  judge  then  my  dissappoint- 
ment  in  discovering  bim  to  be  destitute  of 
faith,  charily,  and  gratitude. 

Sir  Peter  Tk  Sir  Oliver,  1  should  be  more 
surprised  at  this  declaration,  if  I  bad  not  my- 
self found  bim  to  be  mean ,  treacherous ,  and 
hypocritical. 

LadjrT.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not 
guilty  to  these,  pray  let  bim  call  me  to  his 
character* 

Sir  Peter  Tt  Then,  I  believe,  we  need  a^d 
no  more:  if  he  knows  himself,  he  will  con- 
sider it  as  the  most  perfect  punishment,  tbat 
he  is  known  to  the  world. 

Charles  S.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  honesty, 
what  will  they  say  to  me,  by  and  by?  [Aside. 

Sir  Olivers.  As  for  that  prodigal,  las  bro- 
ther, there — 

Charles S.  Ay,  now  comes  my  turn:  tbe 
damned  family  picture^  will  ruin  me»  [Aside. 

Josephs.  Sir  Oliver — uncle,  will  you  ho- 
nour me  with  a  bearing? 

Charles  S.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one 
of  his  long  speeches ,  i  might  recollect  my- 
self a  litUe.  [Aside. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  suppose  you  would  under- 
take to  justify  yourselt  entirely!   [To  Joseph. 

Josephs,  I  trust  I  could. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  sir!  — and  you  could 
justify  yourself  too,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  Not  that  1  know  of,   Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Olivers.  W^hat!— Little  Premium  bas 
been  let  too  much  into  tbe  secret,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  True,  sir;  but  they  were/omi/f 
secrets,  and  sbould  not  be  mentioned  again, 
you  know. 

Rowlej.  Come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  know  you 
cannot  speak  of  Charles's  follies  with  anger. 

Sir  Olivers.  Odd's  heart,  no  more  I  can; 
nor  with  gravity  either. —  Sir  Peter,  ^o  you 
know,  the  rogue  bargained  with  me  for  all 
his  ancestors;  sold  me  judges  and  generals  by 
the  foot,  and  maiden  aunts  as  cheap  as  bro- 
Iken  china. 
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Charles  S,  To  b«  sure,  Sir  Olijer,  I  did 
make  a  little  free  with  the  family  caoTas, 
thaOs  the  trutli  on*t.  My  ancestors  may  rue 
in  judgment  agaiitst  me ,  tliere*s  no  denying 
it;  but  believe  me  sincere  when  I  tell  you — 
and  upon  my  soul  I  would  not  say  so  if  I 
was  not — that  if  I  do  not  appear  mortified  at 
the  exposure  of  my  follies,  it  is  because  I  feel 
It  this  moment  tne  vrarmest  satisfaction  in 
feeing  yoU|  my  liberal  benefactor. 

Sir  Olivers  S,  Charles,  I  believe  ^ou;  five 
me  your  hand  again:  the illtooking httle  fellow 
over  the  settee  has  made  your  peace. 

Charles  S,  Then,  sir,  my  gratitude  to  the 
original  is  still  increased. 

Lcdj  T.  Yet,  I  believe,  Sir  Oliver ,  here  is 
one  whom  Charles  is  still  more  anxious  to  be 
reconciled  to. 

Sir  Olivers*  Oh,  I  have  heard  of  his  at- 
tachment there;  and,  with  the  young  lady*s 
pardon,  if  I  construe  right— -ihal  blush-— 

SirPetemT,  Well,  coild,  speak  your  sen- 
timents ! 

Maria,  Sir,  I  have  little  to  say,  but  that  I 
•hall  rejoice  to  hear  that  he  is  happy;  for  me 
— whatever  claim  1  had  to  his  afteclion ,  I 
wtUinglyL  resign  to  one  who  has  a  better  title. 

Charles S,  How,  Maria! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Hey  day!  what's  the  mystery 
now? — While  he  appeared  an  incorrigible 
rake,  you  would  give  your  hand  to  no  one 
else;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  to  reform,  Til 
warrant  you  wonH  have  him. 

Maria.  His  ovfu  heart  and  Lady  Sneerwell 
know  the  cause. 

Charles S,  Lady  Sneerwell! 

Josephs,  Brother,  it  is  with  great  concern 
I  am  obliged  to  speak  on  this  point,  but  my 
regard  to  justice  compels  me,  and  Lady  Sneer- 
weU*s  injuries  can  no  longer  be  concealed. 

{Opens  the  door. 
Enter  Ladt  Sneerwell. 

Sir  Peter  T,  So\  another  French  milliner! 
Egad,  he  has  one  in  ever)'  room  in  the  house, 
I  suppose. 

Ladj  Sneer,  Ungrateful  Charles !  Well 
may  you  be  surprised,  and  feel,  for  the  inde- 
licate situation  your  perfidy  has  forced  me 
into. 

Charles  S,  Pray,  uncle,  is  this  another  plot 
of  yours?  For,  as  I  have  life,  I  don*t  unaer- 
stand  it. 

Josephs,  I  believe,  sir,  there  is  but  the 
evidenrre  of  one  person  more  necessary  to 
make  it  extremely  clear. 

Sir  Peter  T,  And  that  person,  I  imagine, 
is  Mr.  Snake.-  -Rowley,  you  were  perfectly 
right  to  bring  him  witn  us,  "and  pray  let  him 
appear. 

liowlejr.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Snake. 

Enter  S^kHE, 

1  thought  his  testimony  might  be  wanted: 
however,  it  happens  unluckily,  that  he  comes  to 
confront  Lady  Sneerwell,   not  to  support  her. 

Ladjr Sneer,  A  villain!  Treacherous  to  me 
at  last!— Speak,  fellow;  have  you  too  con- 
spired against  me? 

Snake,  I  beg  your  ladyship  then  thousand 
pardons:  you  paid  me  extremely  liberally  for 
the  lie  in  question;  but  I  uolbiiunately  have 
been  offered  double  to  speak  the  truth. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Plot  and  eoartMlot,  t^id\ 

Lad  J  Sneer,  The  torments  cm  sbsmc  v^i 
disappointment  on  you  all. — 

Lady  71  Hold,  Lady  Socerwell>.kerore  tm 
go,  let  me  thank  you  for  the  trooUe  yMuJ 
iDat  gentleman  have  taken,  in  writing  Idttn 
from  me  to  Charles,  and  answerioglbcRiTosr- 
self;  and  let  me  also  request  you  to  make  ut 
respects  to  the  scandalous  college,  of  wbid 
you  are  president,  and  inform  ibem,  ibalUdr 
feasle,  licentiate,  begs  leave  to  return  tbe  di* 
ploma  tlier  gave  her,  as  she  leaves  ofT  pnr- 
tice,  and  kills  characters  no  longer. 

Lad  J  Sneer.  You  too,  madam— provAkme- 
insolent — May  your  husband  live  tkese  m 
years !  [Kxk 

Sir  Peter  T,  Oons!  what  a  foiy! 

Lady  T,  A  malicious  creature,  indeed! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Hey  !  Not  for  ber  last  wisb) 

Ladj  7*.  O  no ! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Well,  sir,  and  wbal  bsTeroi 
to  say  now? 

Joseph  S,  Sir,  I  am  so  coofonnded,  to  M 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  could  be  guilty  of  m^ 
orning  Mr.  Snake  in  this  maaiicr,  to  impoM 
on  us  all,  that  1  know  not  wkattotajr;  how- 
ever, lest  her  revengeful  spirit  jbould  prenpt 
her  to  injure  my  brother,  1  bad  certaioU  bet- 
ter follow  her  directly.  [^'^ 

Sir  Peter  T,  Moral  to  the  bit  dry! 

Sir  Olivers.  Ay,  and  raarrj  ber,  Joiepiv  if 
you  can.— Oil  and  Vinegar,  egad!  jobTI  df 
very  well  together. 

lionvlejr,  I  believe  we  hare  no  won  o«a- 
slon  for  Mr.  Snake  at  present? 

Snake,  Before  I  go,  1  beg  pardoi  once  for 
all,  for  whatever  uneasiness  I  have  been  tbe  ism- 
ble  instrument  of  causing  to  tbe  paitieipreKOt. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Well,  well,  jou  baft  nadt 
atonement  by  a  good  deed  cl  last 

Snake.  But  I  must  reouest  of  tbe  oonpa 
ny,  that  it  shall  never  be  known- 

Sir  Olivers.  Hey!— What  tbe  phpe'-Are 
you  ashamed  of  having  done  a  ngbt  thisc 
once  in  your  life?  . 

Snake,  Ah ,  sir !  consider,  I  K«  >r  ^^ 
badness  of  my  character;  I  hate  BOibio|  b« 
my  infamy  to  depend  on!  and  if  it  w«fto»f'" 
known  that  1  bad  been  betrayed  i^o  '' 
honest  action,  I  should  lose  every  mtaA  i 
have  in  the  world. 

Sir  Olivers,  Wefl.  well, -well  sMtr^ 
duce  you  by  saying  any  thing  »"  T^'^f*,* 
never  fear.  ["i>  S^kf 

Sir  Peter  T,  There*s  a  precious  rogoe. 

LadyT.  See,  Sir  Oliver,  there  aeed* Jf 
persuasion  now  to  reconcile  joir  B«p^ 
and  Maria.  .. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Kj,  ay,  that's  as  it  skooM  ^ 
and  egad  we'll  have  the  weddiog  lo-swn^ 
morning. 

diaries S.  Thank  you,  dear  uncle! 

Sir  Peter  T.  What,  you  rogue!  doBl^ 
ask  the  girPs  consent  first?  . 

Charles  S,  Oh,  I  have  done  1^'^ 
time — a  minute  ago — and  she  has  loofcw 

Maria.  For  shame,  Charles!-!  pfoUA^ 
Peter,  there  has  not  been  a  word.  . 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  then,  the  fc^ 
better ;— may  your  love  for  each  ever  9t^ 
know  abatement  I  .    j. 

SirPetetT.   And  may  yon  li^  »•  ^^' 
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(o^ber  as  Leady  Tea»le  and  I  intend  to  do  I 

ChariesS.  Howley,  my  old  friend,  1  am 
sure  you  congratulate  me;  and  I  suspect  that 
1  owe  you  mudi. 

SirOiiver  S.  You  do  indeed,  Charl^.«. 

Hotviejr,  If  my  elTorts  to  serte  you  had  not 
succeeded,  you  would  have  been  m  my  debt 
for  the  attempt;  but  deserve  to  be  happy, 
and  you  overpay  me. 

Sir  Peter  T*  Ks  y  honest  KowJey  always 
said  you  would  reform. 

CluirlesS.  Why,  as  to  reforming.  Sir  Peter, 
^Ml  make  no  promises,    and  that  I  take  to  he 


a  proof  that  I  intend  to  set  about  it;  but  here 
shall  be   my   monitor    •ray  gentle  guid^^ah! 
can  I  leave  the   virtuous  path  those  eyes  illu- 
mine? 
Though  thou,  dear  maid,  shouldst  wave  thy 

beauly^s  sway, 
'Ihou  Mill  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey. 
An  humble  fugitive  from  Folly  view. 
No  sanctuary  near  but  Love  and  you; 

[/o  the  audience. 
You  can,  indeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove. 
For  even  Scandal  diesHf  you  approve. 


SIR  WCHARD  ST 


Wm  Wr«  about  ihe  year  1676,  in  Iralaad,  in  which  kiB|dem  one  branch  of  the  family  was  po««csMd  of  •  eoa»i- 
d«r«l»le  ••laic  in  Iha  county  of  Wexford.  Hi*  lather,  a  conn«cUor  at  law  ia  Dublin,  was  priTato  accrelarr  lo  Jaart 
Buke  of  Onnond,  but  ha  was  of  Engliah  axiractton;  and  hia  aon,  while  yrj  young,  being  carried  to  London,  he  put 
bioa  lo  teboiil  at  the  Charterhontc,   whence  he  was   rrmorcd  to  Morton  CoUrge,  to  Oxford,   where  he  waa  admilied  a 

SoMwaaier  in  iligi.  Hia  iiuplination  and  geniua  being  larned  to  polite  literature,  be  eomaienccd  author  during  bit  real- 
ci>c«  in  ihe  unircrtiiy,  and  actually  finithrd  a  comedy;  which,  however,  hr  thought  fit  lo  auppreaa,  at  nnworthy  of 
hia  geaitt««  Mr.  Sicele  waa  well  beloved  and  reipccled  by  the  whole  tociety,  and  had  a  good  interett  with  tbeai  aDcr 
be  Kfi  Ihe  univcriiiy,  which  he  did  without  laking  any  degree,  in  the  full  retolution  to  enter  into  Ihe  army.  Thit  alep 
wna  highly  diipleaaiiig  to  hit  friend* ;    but  the  ardour  of  hit  pataion   for  a  military  life  rendered  him  deaf  to  any  othar 

gentleman  in  Ihe  horac-guardt,   nolwith- 

-nature,    a  generoua    opcnnett  and  frank- 

the  delight  uf  the  toldiery,    and  nroenred 

^^o\f  of  a  profettioa  which  tet  him  free 

from   ail  the  ordinarv  rcilraiiila  on  yuutb,   he  tpared    not  lo  indulge  hit  inclinationa   in  the  wildcat    cxccttet.     Yol  hia 

g»i<.tict  and  rcTcIt  did  not  paM  without  tome  rowl  hourv  of  rcUeclion,  and  in    thcte    it    wat   ihal   he   drew  up  hia  little 

trvaitae.  enlitlrd  TAe  Christian  Hero,  with  a  design,  if  we  may  believe  bimtelf,  to  be  a  check  upon  hia  paationa.     For 

ilii*  BM  and  purpote  it  had  lain  tome  time  by  him,    when  he   printed  it  in  1701,  with  a  dedication   to  Lord  Culta,  who 

had  not  only  appointed  him    hU  private  teerilary,  but    procured  for  him  a   company   ia  Lord  Lneat'a  regiment  of  futi- 

Irera.     The  whole  pUn  and  lenuur  of  our  author't  book  wat  auch  a  flat  contradiction  to  the  general  rourae   of  hia  life, 

that  it  became    a  aubiect    of  much  raiith  and   raillery:    but   Ihcao  thafla  had  no  elfccl;   he   pcracvcred  invariably  in  the 

•am*  coalrNdiition,  and,  though  he  had  no    power  to  cbanec  hit  heart,   yet  hit  pen  waa  aever  proalitnled  to  bit  folliea. 

Vndet   the  iuflurnce  of  that  £ot>d  aentv,  he  wrote  hia  firtt  pl>y,  which  procured  him  tbe  regard  of  king  William,    who 

rr»4*lr«d  lo  give  him  tome  rttenl'al  marbt  of  bit    favour:  and    though,  upon  that  priace'a  death,  hit   hopet    were  dittai> 

pointed,  yet,  in  the  beginning  of  Queen  Anne't  reign,   be  waa  appui«tted  to  the  profitable  place  of  Oaceltecr.     He  owed 

ht«  po«l  to   the  friondtbip    of  Lord  Halifax  aud  the  Kail  of  2»underland,   to    whom   he    had  been   recommended  by   hia 

ockoolfcllow    Mr.  Addiaon.      That  gcnilvman    alto    lent    him  an  helping  hand    in  promoting    the    cometfy,    called    Tks 

ytttdsr  Jfmt&^nd,  which  wat  aricd  in   i7o4,  with  great  tuvirts.     Bui  hit  next  play,  'J'kt  I^yitW  Lover,  found  a  very  dif- 

fcr«at  fate.     ITpwn  ibit  lebulf  from  the  tiage,  he  tutiird  the  laroe  humoroua  current  into  an  ither  channel;    and,  early  ia 

the  y««r  1709,  he  began  to  publiiU  Yhe  7\tthr ;  which  admirable  paper  waa  undeilakca  in  concert  with  fir.  Swift.    Hia 

rcpattalioM  waa  perfvcily  ctiahliihrd  Ky  thit  work;    bnd,   during  the    conrae   of   il,   he    waa  made    a  commiaaionor  of  She 

staMf  dM''Ttt    in   1710.     Upon  the  change  of  the  miiiittry  ihcaame  year,  he  tided   willi  the  Duke   of  Marlborongb,  who 

had   a««>eral  yeara  entertained  a  fri«nd»hip  for   him;    rnd,  upon  hit  Oracr'a  diamittioa    from  all   employmeata,    tn  1711, 

>f  r.   Cfloele  addretied  a  letter  of  tliankt  lo  him  fur  the  •rrvicet  done  lo  hit  counlry.     However^  aa  our  author  atill  eoa- 

(ijB««d  lo  bold  hit  plare  in  Ihe  ulamp-or'.cc  undor  thr  new  admiiiitlraiion,  he  forbore  entering  with  hia  pen  upon  poli>. 

ticol   atibiecia.     hni,  adhering  more  cloaely    lo   Mr.   Additoa,   he   dropt    The    Tul/er;   and    aflcrwarda,   bj   the  ataiataace 

ch««fly  of  that  ticfedy  I'ricud/he  carried  on  tbe  tame  plan,  under  the  lille    of  the  The  Spectator.     The   aucceaa  of    thia 

paper  wat  equal  lo  that  of  the  former,  which  cncoura|>.cd  him,    before  the  clote  of  it,  to  proceed  nnoa  the  aame  detiga 

am    the  charaelcr  of  The  Guardian.     Thit  wat  opened  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  I7i3,    and  waa  laid  down    ia  October 

Ihe  »a«i«  year.     I  ul*  in    tbe    conrte    of  il,  hit   tiiou(;htt  took  a  ttronger  turo  to    polilica;   he  engaged  with  great  warmih 

•^•inal  the  mini^lry,  and  being  determined    lo  piotecote  hit  viewt  that  way,  by  procuring  a  aeat  ia  the  Hou*e  of  Com- 

^«oo«  h«  imm«di.tlrly  rcmoTril  all    obttaclca  ihiretu.     For    thai  purpote.   he  lork    care  to  prevent   a   fortible  ditmiattoa 

freva    hi*  pt<tl  in  ihe  tltmp^ontce  ,  by  a  timely  rciigaalion  of  il    lo  the    Earl  of  Oxford,  and,    at  ^e  tame  timi,  gave  up 

41    p«e»aion,  whivh  had  been,  till  thit  time,  paid  him  bv  the  Queen,   aa  a  tervant  In  the  lata  Prince  George*«f  Denmark. 

TtmtM   dune,  be  wrote  ihe  famojt  Guardian,  upon  the  demulitiun  of  Dunkirk,  which  waa  pnblithed  Augoat  7,  I7l5  ;    and 

«H«    Parliamrnt  being  distolved  the  next   day,    the  Gmtrdian  wtt  toon  followed    by   aeveral    oilier   warm    pnlilical  Iracta 

»^«ir»«l  tlie  adminiBtratinn.    Upna  tha  meeting  of  ihe  new  Patliameni,  All*,  siteele    having  been    returned   a   member  for 

t^«-    horoMgh  ef  Mvckbridge,  in  Hampthire,  look  hia  arat  accordingly  in  the  Honte  of  Commont,  but  wat  expelled  thence 

4a     ■    few  d«yt  af\er,  fur  writing  trveral  tvdiliout  and  acandalout  libel*,  at  he  had  been  indeed  forewarnrd  by  the  aothor 

ox    M   p«ffiodi«.al  paper,  ealle<i  T/.e  Examiner.     Piftcnily  after  hit  expultiun,  he  pnblithed  propotala  for  wrtlJag  the  Hia- 

«o*-^     of   the    Duke    of    Marlborough-     At    the   trme  lime   he  alao    wrote  The    Sptneter ;    end  tet  up  a  paper,  ealkd  7%e 

_ir_  Iarff~      He  alao  continued  publithiag  aeveral  other  Ihioga  in  the  aeme  aniril,  until  the  death  ofthe  Qoeen.  Immediately 

«fa«r   which,  at  a  reward  for  iheae  tervicea,  he  wat  taken  into  favour  by  her  tucccstor  lo  the  throne,  K.  Ovorge  I.,  and 

^wmoaaiied  turvrynr  to  ihe  royal  tiablet    at  Hampton  Court,  andpul  into  the  rommittion  of  ibc  petcv  for   the  cnmtty   of 

%lf  t^djoacx;  and,  having  prooored  a  licenae  for  chief  manager^f  the  royal  company  of  comediana,  he  caaily   obtained  it 

to     ^m  chaaged  the  aame  year,  I7i4.  into  a  patent  from    flit  Ma}ealy,  appoiuling  him  governor  of  the  aaid  company  dmw 

hie  life;  aad  la  kit  cxccntura,  adiainttlratort,  or  auignt,  lor  the  tpace  of  three  yeara  afterwaida.  He  waaalto  «hoaa« 


^  «k^  mf  ibo  repreaenlativet  for  Horoughbridge,  in  Yorkshirr.  in  the  fir»t  Parliament  of  that  King,  who  conferred  tho 
|h«»^«ear  of  knighthood  upon  him,  April  18,  lyiS;  and,  in  Augutt  fullowieg  ,  he  received  five  hundred  poondt  from  Mir 
K«»^««l  Walpole,  f>»r  apeiial  tervicea.  Thut  highly  encouraged,  he  triumphed  over  hia  opponenla  ia  arrcral  pamnhlela, 
vs  J  ^trn  in  thia  and  the  following  year.  In  1717  he  waa  apptfinii-d  one  of  the  commiaiionvrt  for  in(|iiiritig  into  the  •§- 
n^%^m    lorfciled  by  the  late  rebellion  in  Scotland.    Thia   tamed  him  into  that  part   of  the  united   kiii(;doro,   wlie«e,  how 

^ m  tl r  a  gnrai  aoever  he   might  be  to   the  gcneralilv,    yet  he   received  from  t«>veral  of  the  aobiliiy  and  gentry  tbe 

^^^p^A  ^UliagHtthiag  marka  ol  riapcct.    Ia  171B  lio  bnrird  hit  tccond  wife,  who  had  bronghl  him  a  handtinne  fortune^  md 


cstalo  ia   Waica;  bol  aeilher  that,  nur  the  ample  addiiiont  lately  made  |o  hia  iacome,  were  aiifhcieot  to  antwer 
^    _  loada.     The  Ihonghlleta  vivacily   of  hit  apirit  often  ledoccd  him    lo  liltle  ahifla   of  wit  for  ilt  tupport ,    and  the 

^^^§^cl  of  Tko  Pieh  F^l  thia  year  owed  ilt  birih  chiefly  to    «he   pvo|eclor*t    aecetattica.     Tbe   following   year  he    op> 
^^m^^  *k*  revarkablo  pcvrage  bill  ia  Ihe  If euae  of  Comment,  and,  daring  the  conrae  of  Ihia  oppoaiiion  to  tha  conrt,  bit 
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Act  I.  Scene  l.J 


liceoM  for  nctiag  plajt  wm  reroked^  and  bU  patent  rmdered  in«ffectiul,   at  Ihc  infUnee  of  l1i«  lord  chooibcrlaio.    Ht 

did  Iiisatmoat  to  prevent  to  great  a  lots,  and,  fiuding  «Tcrj  direct  avenoe  of  approach    to  liia  Bojal  Master   cffectakUj 

harred  againat  liim  bj  hi*  poircrful  advrrtarj,    he  had  recourte   to  the  nicihod   ftC  appljing  to  the  pnhlic»    In  bop«t  ili»i 

his  cenplatBta  Would  reach  the  ear'  of  his  Sovereign,  though  in  an  indirect  eoiirac,  bj  that  canal.  In  this  spirit  he  forstl 

the  plan  of  a  periodicsl  paper,  to  be  published  twice  a  week*  aodcr  the  title  of  77i«  Themtre;  the  first  anmher  of  vbkb 

oame  oqt  on  the  and  of  Jan.  1719 — 90.    In  the  mran  time,  the  misfurlone  ui  being    out  of  ^Gcroar    at   caart«    like  otkrr 

misfuTtunrs*  drew  after  it  a  train  vf  more.    During  iho  conrse  of  (his  paper,  in  which  he  had  assimed  tho  feifned  nsHr 

of  Sir  Jiibn  Edgar,  he  was  oatrsgeoas>/  allackod  hy  Mr.  Dennis,  the  noted  criiie  ,    in  a  ^vrj    abosive  pampMci,  eattlM 

Th*  C/utrtcier  and  Conduct  of  Sir  John  Edgar^  To  iliis  insult  our  author  made  a  proper  reply  in  The  Tkttre,  Whilt 

he  was  struggling,  with  ill  his  might,  lo  save  Mmsclf  I'roni  ruin,  he  foupd  |iuc  to  turn  his  pen  against  the  mischirr^iu 

Sntith  Sea  scheme,  which  had  ncsily  brought  Ibe  nslinn    to  ruin,  in  i7<o;  and  the  next  jcar  h«  was  restored  to  bit  sT- 

fice  and  authority  in   the  playhuuse  in  Drury  Lane.     Of  this  it  was  not  Jong  bcfoic    he    made   an   addilioaal    advaatsfr 

hy  bringing  his  celibrated  comedy,  railed  Tlu  Consciout  Lovers,  npon    that  stage,    where  it  waa  acted  w^ith  prodif>e«* 

ancce»s;  so  that  the  receipt  there  must'^have  been  very  considersblr,  heiides  the  profits  accraiog  by  the  anic  of  the  c«p; 

and  a  purse  pf  five  hundred  pounds  given  to  him  hy  the  King,  lo  whom  he    dedicated    it.     Yet,   notwithstanding  tbt^ 

ample  recruit*,  about  the  year  follpwing,  being  reduced    to  (he  utmost   extremity,    he  anld   his  share  in   the  plsy-bmiie, 

and  foon  ailer  commenced  a  lawsuit  with  the  managers,  whirh,  in  1726,     was  detcimined   to   bis  diaadrnntagek    Duriei 

these  misfortunes  of  Sir  Richnrdt  there    was  once    an  execution    in   his   house.     Meing,    however,  under  iho  ucccsfitf  d( 

receiving  company  a  few  days  afterwards,   he  prevailed  on  the  hailiirs  to    put   on  liveries,  and  to  pasa    For  his  kcrvscik 

The  fsrce  succeeded  hut  for  a  short  time;  for  (be  knight  enforcing  his  orders  to  one    of  them  in  a  masncr  whicfa  (kit 

rermin  of  the  law  thought  ton  authoritative,    the  insoknt  rascal  threw  off  the  mask,  and  discovered  Ma  rrat  occvptiiea. 

Soon  after.  Sir  Richard  retired  lo  a  small  house  on  Hsvcrslock  Hill,  in  th?  road  lo    Hampstrci-  '4'art  of  this  buiUias 

remains,  and  is  now  a  collage.  Here  Air.  Pol**  and  ulhrr  members  of  the  Kil->catClnb  nsvd  loTal^  on  ktaa  and  i^e  biK  w 

their  carriages  to  the  ptsre  of  rendesvou*.  Hsving  now,  therefore,  for  he  last  time,  brought  his  fortdnr,  hy  the  oMiat  b««^ 

less  profusion,  iolo  s  desperate  condition,  he  was  rendered  altogether  incapable  of  retrieving  the   loaa.  by    being  uitti 

with  a  paralytic  disorder,  which  greatly  impaired  his  understanding.     In  tiiese  unhappy  eirciimstancea  ,  he  retired  ts  ia 

seal  at  Langunnnr,  near  Carmarthen,  in  Wales;  where  he  paid  the  last  debt  to    nature,   on    ihe  aisi  of  S>eptrmb«r  t"^ 

and  was  privately  interred,  according  to  his  qwn  desire,  in  the  chtirrh  of  Carmanhen.     Sir  Richard  vena    a  man  ef  bs- 

diisembled  and  extensive  benevolence,  a  friend  lo  (he  fiiendlcss.  Mod,  as  far  as  his  circnmslanees  wotiM  permit,  ibe  i*- 

llier  of  every  orphan.     His  works  are  chaste  and  manly^     He  was  a  stranger  to  (he  most  distant  appearance  of  e«vr  <* 

malevolence  ;  nevrr  )eslons  of  any  man's  growing    repuialioq,  and  so  far  from  arrogating  any  pratec  l«  hiwisclf  froai  ka 

cunjunclion  wilh  Mr.  Addison,  that  he  wat  thu  first  who  desired  him  to  distinguish  his  paper*.     Hia  greatest  mar  «8i 

want  of  economy.     However,  lie  was  certaioly  the  most  agreeablci  and  (if  we  may  be  allowed  the  exptcaaioa)  ihc  aMd 

ipnocrnt  rake^  that  (»ver  trod  the  rounds  of  indulgence. 
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Comedy  hy  8ir  Richard  Steele.  Acted  at  Drury  Lane  1711.  The  geacral  design  of  ihU  celffhratcti  rase^,  whk** 
had  been  written  some  years  before  it  was  acted,  and  at  first  intended  to  he  called  Th*  U^fuahioiifaikU  L^rm-*  («r,_as 
some  say,  I'Ae  Fint  Gentleman),  it  tsken  from  the  jindria  of  Terence:  but  the  author's  principal  mfewtian  im  rrrktrng 
it  wsk,  MS  hv  himself  informs  its.  to  introduce  Ihe  very  fine  sceiie  in  the  foarth  act  between  yoiuig  Ccril  aad  yfTtlr, 
which  sets  forth,  in  a  strong  light,  the  folly  of  duelling,  and  the  absurdity  of  what  is  falsely  coH<4  tfcr  paint  •flkm*ur ; 
and  in  this  particular  merit  the  pisy  would  probably  have  ever  sloqd  forrmoai,  had  not  thai  auhjcct  been  sanre  ware 
amply  and  rompleicly  treated  by  the  admirable  author  of  Sir  Chartea  Grandts^t  >n  the  affair  between  that  tralr  •c-' 
complifhrd  genlUman  and  Sir  llargrave  Pollexfen*  This  play  was  acted  twenty  six  istghls  the  first  aeaaon:  yet.  bef"rv 
it  appesrcd.  it  excited  the  envy  and  ill-humour  of  Dennis,  «ho,  while  it  wsa  in  rehearsal,  pabliabcd  a  pampUrt  (sr- 
liiding  to  Sir  Richard  SU-cle's  t.ipsure  of  Ellierege'^  Man  of  At  ode »  in  The  Spectator),  under  the  followutg  title:  "A 
Defence  of  Sir  Fopling  Flollcr,  vwritlen  by  Sir  Ocnrge  nilteridge:  in  which  Defence  is  shown,  that  Sir  Fo^ief,  tbat 
m;rry  Knight,  was  tightly  coropu^e<I  hy  the  Knight  his  Fatht-r,  to  answer  the  Bnds  of  i?omedy  ;  a»d  thai  be  bas  been 
harbsronsly  and  scurrilnuilv  attacked  by  the  Knight  his  liruther  in  the  65th  Spectator;  hj  which  il  appear*,  i^st  tho 
Knight  kfi^ws  nothing  of  the  Naluro  of  Comrdy."  The  scuirilily  of  this  pamphlet  (which  was  inte»d«tf  lo  pejadire 
the  publicagainstSlecle'sforlit  coming  play)  is  implied  in  the  title-page:  and  in  the  course  of  his  writing  be  not  aaly  rv 
fleets  illiberaUy  on  Steele  tor  being  an  Irishmsu,  hut  foolishly  calls  him  a  twopenny  author,  bccaaae  he  vt«c  the  Tm- 
lert.  Spectators,  and  Guardian*.  In  fiae,  lie  promised  a  criticism  on  The  CoiwcioM  Lot-ers,  when  it  sboatd  appear  on 
the  stage:  which  prilicism,  when  it  appeared,  was  allowed  by  all  to  be  the  most  civii,  and  tbcrefoie  the  iutttmt^  of  all 
his  critical  writings.     This  Vf^»  the  first  play  aclfsd  on  the  secession  from  Fleetwood,  Sept.  aoi,  1745. 
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TOM, 

DANIEL. 

MRS.  SEALANO. 


PHILLIS, 


ISABELLA, 

INOIAHA. 

LUCINDA, 


ACT  I. 

ScBKil  L — Sir  John  Bevil^s  House, 

Enter  Sir  John  Bevil  and  nuMPHRST. 

Sir  J,  Have  you  ordered  that  I  should  not 
be  interrupted  ^hile  I  am  dressing? 

Hum.  Yes,  sir;  I  believM  you  had  something 
of  moment  to  say  to  me,    - 

Sir  J.  ni  tell  thee  then.  In  the  first  pla#e, 
this  wedding  of  my  son^s  in  all  probability'^— 
shut  thte  door — will  never  be  at  all.  ^ 

Hum'  flow,  sir!  not  be  at  all?  For  what 
reason  is  it  carried  on  in  appearance? 

ifir  J,  Honest  Humphrey,  have  patience,  and 
111  tell  thee  all  in  order.  I  have  myself,  in 
some  part  of  my  life  liyed  indeed  with  fete- 
dom,  out  1  hope  without  reproach;  now  I 
thought  liberty  would  he  as  little  injurious  to 
my  son;  therefore,  as  soon  as  he  grew  towards 


man,  I  induIgM  bun  in  livine  ader  Lis  ovt 
manner.  1  know  not  how  otAerwise  to  f^dgf 
of  )iis  inclination;  lor  what  can  Wc  cttadodi^ 
from  a  behdTiour  under  rfstraint  aod  itv^ 
But  what  charms  me  abore  all  expressioo  tf« 
that  my  soil  has  never,  in  the  least  acliniK  ^* 
most  distant  hint  or  word,  valued  kiniarlfur*^ 
that  great  estate  of  his  mother^,  'which,  x- 
cording  to  our  marriage  setllemcoty  he  i» 
had  ever  since  he  came  to  age. 

Hum,  No,  sir;  nn  the  coptrary  he  ^t** 
afraid  of  appearing  to  enjoy  it  beA>re  tm  ^ 
any  helongmg  to  you.  He  is  as  dtjO*"^ 
and  resigned  to  your  will  as  if  he  iiad  ««t  s 
farthing  biit  what  must  come  from  josr  10^ 
mediate  bounty.     You  have  ever  aded  Sks  3 

5ood  and  generous  father,  and  he  like  an  ohe** 
ient  and  grateful  son. 
Sir  J.   xo  be  short,    Hum|ilircyy 


Sctwi  1.] 
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Uilon  was  $o  fair  id  the  world,  that  old  Sea* 
land,  tke  great  lodia  merchanti  has  oflered  his 
only  daugnter,  and  solr  heiress  to  that  Tasl 
estate  of  his,  as  a  wife  for  him.  You  may  he 
sure  I  made  no  difficulties;  the  match  was 
agreed  on,  and  this  very  day  named  for  the 
wedding. 
Hum,  V\^hat  hinders  the  proceeding? 
Sir  J.  DonH  interrupt  me.  You  know  1  was, 
last  Thursday,  at  the  masouerade;  my  son, 
you  may  remember,  soon  tound  us  out.  He 
knew  his  grand father*s  habit,  which  1  then  wore ; 
and  though  it  was  in  the  mode  of  the  last 
age,  yet  the  maskers,  you  know,  followed  us 
as  if  we  had  been  the  most  monstrous  figures 
in  that  whole  assembly. 

Hum,  I  rsmember  indeed  a  young  man  of 
ouality,  in  the  habit  of  a  clown,  that  was  par- 
ticularly troublesome. 

Sir  jr.  Right;  he  was  too  much  what  he 
seemed  to  be.  You  remember  how  imperti- 
nently he  followed  and  teased  us,  and  would 
know  wbo  we  were. 

Hum.  I  know  he  has  a  mind  io  come  into 
thai  particular.  [Aside. 

Ssr  J,  Av,  he  followed  na  till  the  gentle- 
man, who  led  the  lady  in  the  Indian  mantle, 
presented  that  gay  creature  to  the  rustic,  ana 
bid  him  (like  Cymon  in  the  fable)  grow  po- 
lite, by  falling  m  love,  and  let  that  worthy 
old  gentleman  alone,  meaning  me.  The  clown 
was  not  reformM,  but  rudely  persisted,  and 
oflered  to  force  off  my  mask:  with  that  the 
genttentan,  throwing  off  his  own,  appeared  to 
be  my  s?n;  and  in  bis  concern  for  me,  tore 
off  that  of  the  nobleman.  At  this  they  seized 
each  other,  the  company  called  the  guards, 
and  in  tbe  surprise  the  lady  swooned  away; 
upon  whijch  my  son  qoilten  his  adversary,  and 
had  noiv  no  care  hut  of  the  lady;  when, 
raising  ber  in  his  arms,  "Art  thou  gone,*  cried 
he,  "for  ever? — Forbid  it^  heaven  !* — She  re- 
vives at  bis  known  voice,  and  with  the  most 
familiar,  though  modest,  gesture  hangs  in  sa- 
fety over  his  shoulders,  weeping;  but  wept  as 
in  tbe  arms  of  one  before  whom  she  could 
give  herself  a  loose,  were  she  not  under  ob- 
servation. While  she  hides  fer  face  in  bis 
neck,  he  carefully  conveys  herfrom  the  company. 
Hum*  I  have  observed  this  accident  has 
dwelt  upon  you  very  strongly. 

SirJ»  Her  uncommon  air,  her  noble  modesty, 
the  diraily  of  her  person,  and  the  occasion 
\\%M^  drew  the  whole  assembly  together;  and 
1  soon  beard  it  butted  about  she  was  the 
adopted  daughter  of  a  famous  sea  officer,  wbo 
had  servM  in  France.  Now  this  unexpected 
and  public  discovery  of  my  son^s  so  deep 
concern  for  her— 

Hum,  Was  what,  I  suppose,  alarraM  Mr. 
Sealand  ,  in  behalf  of  his  daughter,  to  break 
olT  ibe  match. 

SirJ*  You  are  right:  be  came  to  me  yester- 
day, and  said  he  thought  himself  disengaged 
iroxn  ifae  bargain,  being  credibly  informed  my 
son  ^Nraa  already  married,  or  worse,  to  the 
lady  at  the  masquerade.  I  palliated  matters, 
ana  inaisled  on  our  agreement;  but  we  par- 
ted ^Mrilh  little  less  than  a  direct  breacji  be- 
tween us. 

Mutm,  Well,  sir,  and  what  notice  have  you 
taken  of  all  this  to  ray  young  master? 


Sir  J.  That's  what  1  wanted  to  debate  with 
you.  I  have  said  nothing  to  him  yet.  But 
lookye,  Humphrey,  if  there  is  so  much  in  this 
amour  of  his,  that  be  denies  upon  my  sum* 
mons  to  marry,  I  have  cause  enough  to  be 
ofiended;  and  then,  by  my  insisting  upon  bis 
marrying  to-day,  I  shall  know  how  far  he  i« 
engaged  to  this  lady  in  masquerade,  and  from 
thence  only  shall  be  able  to  take  my  measures. 
In  the  mean  time,  1  would  have  you  find  out 
bow  far  that  rogue,  his  man,  is  let  into  bis 
secret:  be,  I  know,  will  play  tricks  as  much 
to  cross  me  as  to  serve  his  master. 

Hunu  Why  do  you  think  so  of  him,  sir? 
I  believe  he  is  no  worse  than  I  was  for  you 
at  your  son's  age. 

Sir  J.  1  see  it  in  the  rascaPs  looks.  But  I  have 
dwelt  on  these  things  too  lonff:  Fll  go  to  my 
son  immediately;  and  while  iVi  gone,  your 
part  is  to  convmce  bis  rogue,  Tom,  that  I  am 
m  esmesL    III  leave  biro  to  you.  [Exit, 

Hum*  W^ell,  though  this  father  and  son 
live  as  well  together  as  possible,  yet  their  fear 
of  giving  each  other  pain  is  attended  with 
constant,  mutual  uneasiness.  I  am  sure  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  lie  honest,  and  yet  keep  well 
with  them  both;  but  they  know  I  love  *ero, 
and  that  makes  the  task  less  painful  however. — 
Oh,  here's  the  prince  of  poor  coxcombs,  the 
representative  of  all  the  better  fed  than  taught.-<— 
Ho,  ho,  Tom!  whither  £0  gay  and  so  airy 
this  morning? 

Enter  Tom,  singing. 

Tom,  Sir,  we  servants  of  single  gentlemen 
are  another  kind  of  people  than  you  domestic, 
ordinary  drudges,  that  do  business;  we  are 
raised  above  you:  the  pleasures  of  board  wages, 
tavern  dinners,  and  many  a  clear  gain — vails, 
alas!  you  never  heard  or  dreamt  of. 

Hum,  Thou  hast  follies  and  vices  enough 
for  a  man  of  ten  thousand  a  year,  though  it 
is  but  as  t'other  day  that  I  sent  for  you  to 
town  to  put  you  into  Mr.  Sealand's  family, 
that  you  might  learn  a  little  before  I  put  you 
to  my  young  master,  who  is  too  gentle  for 
training  such  a  rude  thing  as  you  were  into 
proper  obedience.  You  then  pulled  off  your 
bat  to  every  one  you  met  in  the  street,  like  a 
bashful,  great,  awkward  cub  as  you  were.  But 
your  great  oaken  cudgel,  when  you  were  a 
booby,  became  you  much  better  than  that 
dangling  stick  at  your  button,  now  you  are  a  * 
fop,  that's  fit  for  nothing  except  it  hangs  there 
to  be  ready  for  your  master's  hand  when  you 
are  imperlment 

Tom,  Uncle  Humphrey,  you  know  my  master 
scorns  to  strike  his  servants.  You  talk  as  if 
tbe  world  was  now  just  as  it  was  when  my 
old  master  and  you  were  in  your  youth;  when 
you  went  to  dinner  because  it  was  so  much 
o'clock;  when  the  great  blow  was  given  in 
tbe  hall  at  the  {lantry  door,  and  all  the  family 
came  out  of  their  holes,  in  such  strange  dresses 
and  formal  faces  as  you  see  in  th^  pictures 
in  our  long  gallery  in  the  country. 

Hum.   VVhy,  you  wild  rogue! 

Tom.  You  could  not  fall  to  your  dinner 
till  a  formal  fellow,  in  a  black  gown,  said 
something  over  tbe  meat  ^);  as  if  the  cook 
had  not  made  it  ready  enough. 

i)  A  prijer  u»?(l  gciierdlj  io  be  tud  Wfore  ••Uiag  dow^ 
Io  dioocr. 
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Hum,  SifTab,  wbo  do  you  praie  after — de* 
spisiog^  men  of  sacred  characters?  I  hope  you 
never  heard  roy  young  master  talk'  to  lile  a 
profligate? 

Tonu  Sir,  I  say  you  put  upon  me,  when  I 
first  came  to  town,  about  being  orderly,  and 
the  doctrine  of  wearing  shams  to  make  linen 
last  clean  a  foiinight,  keeping  my  clothes  fresh, 
and  wearing  a  frock  within  door.*:. 

Hum,  Sirrah,  1  gave  you  those  lessons  be- 
cause 1  supposed'  at  that  time  your  master 
and  you  might  have  dined  at  home  every  day, 
and  cost  you  nothing;  then  you  might  have 
made  a  good  family  servant:  but  toe  gang 
you  have  frequented  since  at  chocolate-houses 
and  taverns,  in  a  continual  round  of  noise 
and  extravagance — 

Tom,  I  don't  know  what  you  heavy  in- 
mates call  noise  and  extravagance:  but  we 
gentlemen  who  are  well  fed  and  cut  a  figure, 
sir,  think  it  a  fine  life,  and  ihat  we  must  be 
very  pretty  fellows  who  are  kept  only  to  be 
looked  at. 

Hum,  Very  well,  sir,  I  hope  the  fashion  of 
being  lewd  and  extravagant,  despising  of  de- 
cency and  order,  is  almost  at  an  end,  siuce 
it  is  arrived  at  persons  of  your  quality. 

Tom,  Master  Humphrey,  ha,  ha!  you  were 
an  unhappy  lad  to  be  sent  up  to  town  in 
such  queer  days  as  yon  were.  Why  now, 
sir,  the  lackeys  are  the  men  of  pleasure  of 
the  age,  the  top  gamesters;  and  many  a  laced 
coat  about  town  have  had  their  education  in 
our  party-coloured  regiment.  We  are  false 
lovers,  have  a  taste  of  music,  poetry,  billet- 
doux,  dress,  politics,  ruin  damsels;  and  when 
we  are  weary  of  this  lewd  town,  and  have  a 
mind  to  take  up,  whip  into  our  masters*  wigs, 
and  marry  fortunes. 

Hum,  Hey-day! 

Tom,  Nay,  sir,  our  order  is  carried  up  to 
the  highest  dignities  and  distinctions:  step  hut 
into  the  Painted  Chamber,  and  by  our  titles 
youM  take  us  all  for  men  of  quality!  then 
again,  come  down  to  the  Court  of  Requests, 
and  you  shall  see  us  all  laying  our  broken 
heads  together  for  the  good  of  the  nation ;  and 
though  wc  never  carry  a  question  nemiue 
contradicente ,  yet  this  I  can  say  with  a  safe 
conscience  (and  I  wish  every  gentleman  of 
our  cloth  could  lay  his  hand  upon  his  heart 
and  say  the  same),  that  1  never  took  so  much 
as  a  single  mug  of  beer  for  my  vote  in  all 
my  life. 

Hum,  Sirrah,  there  is  no  enduring  your 
extravagance;  Til  hear  you  prate  no  1on|^er: 
I  wanted  to  see  you  to  inquire  how  things 
go  with  your  master,  as  far  as  you  under- 
stand them.  I  suppose  be  knows  be  is  to  be 
married  to-day? 

Tom.,  Ay,  sir,  he  knows  it,  and  is  dressed 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  but  between  you  and  I, 
my  dear!  be 'has  a  very  heavy  heart  under  all 
that  gaiety.  As  sopn  as  he  was  dressed  1 
retired,  hut  overheard  him  sigh  in  the  most 
heavy  manner.  He  walked  thoughtfully  to  and 
fro  in  the  room,  then  went  into  bis  closet: 
when  he  came  out  he  gave  me  this  for  bis 
mistress,  whose  maid  you  know — 

Hum.  Is  passionately  fond  ofyour  fine  person. 

Tom,  Toe  poor  fool  is  so  tender,  and  loves 
to  bear  me  talk  of  the  world,    and  the  plays, 


operas,  and  ridottoes,  for  the  winter ;  the  Parks 
and  Bellsize  for  our  summer  diversjoos;  and, 
**Lard!"  says  she,  *'yott  are  so  wild,  but  you 
have  a  world  of  humour." 

Hum,  Coxcomb!  Well,  but  why  don't  you 
run  with  your  master^s  letter  to  Arira.  Lucinda, 
as  he  orAci^^  you? 

Tom.,  Rccau>e  Mrs.  Lucinda  is  not  *o  castN 
come  at  as  you  think  for. 

Hum,  Not  easily  come  at?  Why,  sir,  sr« 
not  her  father  and  my  old  master  agreed  ikai 
she  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  to  be  one  flcxh  beiore 
to-morrow  morning? 

Tonu  It's  no  matter  for  that:  her  molk^r, 
it  seems,  Mrs.  Sealand,  hns  not  agreed  to  h: 
and  you  must  know,  Mr.  Humphrey,  that  ip 
that  family  the  grey  mare  is  the  Dctter  horse  \). 

Hum.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Tom,  In  one  word,  Mrs.  Sealand  pretendi 
to  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  has  proTided 
a  relation  of  hers,  a  stirP-slarchcd  philosopbrr, 
and  a  wise  fool,  for  her  daughter;  for  whKJi 
reason,  for  these  ten  days  past,  she  has  &u( 
fered  no  message  or  letter  front  niy  maskr 
to  come  near  her. 

Hum,  And  where  bad  you  this  intelligeou-^ 

Tom,  From  a  foolish  fond  soul,  that  can 
keep  nothing  from  me;  one  that  will  drfiTer 
this  letter  4oo,  if  she  is  rightly  managed. 

Hum,  What  J  her  pretty  handmaid,  Wn. 
Pbillis?  [    ^ 

Tom,  Even  she,  sir.  This  is  the  ?ery  hour, 
you  know,  she  usually  comes  hither,  under  a 

Eretence  of  a  visit  to  our  housekeeper  forsooth, 
ut  in  reality  to  have  a  glance  at — 

Hum,  Your  sweet  face,  I  warrant  yoo. 

Tom,  Nothing  else  in  nature.  You  must 
know  1  love  to  fret  aud  play  with  the  /ittfe 
wanton. 

Hum,  Play  with  the  little  wanton!  What 
will  this  world  come  to? 

Tom,  I  met-  her  this  momiog  in  a  new 
manteau  and  petticodi,  not  a  htt  the  worse 
for  her  lady's  wearing,  and  she  has  always 
new  thoughts  and  new  airs  with  new  ciotbei; 
then  she  never  fails  to  steal  some  gUttce  or 
gesture  from  every  visitant  at  their  house,  sad 
IS  indeed  the  whole  town  of  coquettes  at  k- 
cond-handk  But  here  she  comes;  in  one  motaoa 
she  speaks  and  describes  herself  better  tkao 
all  the  words  in  the  world  can« 

Hum,  Then  I  hope,  dear  sir!  when  war 
own  affair  is  over,  you  will  be  $o  ^ood  as  to 
mind  your  master'^s  with  her. 

Tom.  Dear  Humphrey!  you  know  n>y  master 
is  my  friend ;  and  those  are  people  I  never  forf^ 

Hum,  Sauciness  itself!  but  I'll  leave  you  t.> 
do  your  best  for  him«  \Ex»t 

Enter  Philus. 

Phil,  Oh,  Mr.  Thomas »  is  Mrs.  Sogaii'i 
at  home?  Lard!  one  is  almost  ashamed  W 
pass  along  the  streets.  The  tow^  is  fvi^ 
empty,  and  nobody  of  fashion  left  in  it;  sad 
the  ordinary  people  do  so  stare  to  sec  w^ 
thing  dress'd  like  a  woman  of  cond«ti«a  f>^ 
by.  Alas!  alas!  it  is  a  sad  thing  to  ^ra&  t)h, 
fortune,  fortune! 

Iqm,  \Vhat!  a  sad  thing  to  walkf  Wk;, 
madam  Pbillis,  do  you  wish  yourself  lame  ? 

PfUL   No.  Mr.  Thomas;  hut  i  wish  1  wc 

i)  Tb»  l«d/  !•  mmtt€r  in  lli«  famiiv. 
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generally  carried  in  a  cuach  or  a  cbair,  and 
of  a  fortune  neitlier  to  itand  nor  go ,  but  to 
totter  or  sHde,  to  be  shortsighled  or  stare,  to 
fleer  in  tbc  face,  to  look  distant,  to  observe, 
to  overlook,  yet  all  become  me;  and  if  I  was 
rich  I  could  twire  and  loll  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom  1  is  it  not  a  pity  that 
ycu  should  be  so  great  a  coxcomb,  and  1  so 
great  a  coquette,  and  yet  be  such  poor  devils 
as  we  arer 

Tom.  Mrs.  Pbillis,  I  am  your  bumble  sertant 
for  that. 

Phil  Yes,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  know  how  much 
you  are  my  humble  servant,  and  know  what 
you  said  to  Mrs.  Judy,  upon  seeing  her  in 
one  of  her  lady^s  cast  manleaus-^that  anyone 
would  have  thouffht  her  the  lady,  and  that 
she  had  ordered  the  other  to  wear  it  till  it  sal 
easy  (for  now  only  it  was  becoming);  to  my 
lady  it  was  only  a  covering,  to  Mrs.  Judy  it 
was  a  habit.  This  you  said  aAer  somebody 
or  other.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom!  thou  art  as  false 
and  as  base  as  the  best  gentleman  of  them  all: 
but  you,  wretch!  talk  to  me  no  more  on  the 
old  odious  subject:  don*t,  1  say. 

Tom,  I  know  not  bow  to  resist  your  com- 
mands, madam. 

[In  a  submiagioe  Tone,  retiring, 
PhiL  Commands  about  parting  are  grown 
mighty  easy  to  you  of  late. 

Tom,  Oh,  1  have  her!  I  have  nettled  and 
put  her  into  the  right  temper  to  be  wrought 
upon  and  set  a  prating.  [Aside'}  Why,  truly, 
to  be  i^in  with  you,  Mrs.  Phiflis,  I  can  take 
little  comfort  of  fate  in  frequenting  your  house. 
Phii*  Pray,  Mr.  Thomas,  what  is  it  all  of  a 
sudden  offends  your  nicety  at  our  house? 

Tom,  1  don*t  care  to  speak  particulars,  but 
I  dislike  the  whole. 

PhiL  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  am  a  part  of  that 
whole. 

Tom.  Mistake  me  not,  good  Pbillis. 
Phii.    Good  Pbillis!    saucy   enough.     But, 
however — 

Tom.  I  say  it  is  that  thou  art  a  part  which 
£^ires  me  pain  for  the  disposition  ot  the  whole. 
Ton  mutt  know,  madam,  to  be  serious,  I  am 
a  man  at  the  bottom  of  prodigious  nice  ho- 
aour.  Yon  are  too  mucn  exposed  to  com- 
paay  at  your  house.  To  be  plain,  I  don*t  like 
so  many,  that  would  be  your  mistresses  lovers, 
^^nrbispering  to  you. 

PniL  Don't  think  to  put  that  upon  me.  You 
S3T  ^ts  because  I  wrung  you  to  the  heart 
'vroen  I  touched  your  guilty  conscience  about 
Judy. 

Tom.  Ah,  Pbillis,  Pbillis!  if  you  hut  knew 
my   heart! 

PhiL  I  know  too  much  on*t« 
'JTitm,  Don*t  disparage  your  charms,  good 
|>liitlis,  with  jealousy  of  so  worthless  an  ob- 
je>ct;  besides  she  is  a  poor  hussy;  and  if  you 
«f  oubt  the  sincerity  of  my  love,  you  will  allow 
rrse  true  to  my  interest  You  are  a  fortune, 
fliillis— 

Phii.  What  would  the  fop  be  at  now? 
^^^4sid^'\  In  good  time  indeed  you  shall  be 
m^etiin^  up  for  a  fortune. 

Yonu  Dear  Mrs.  Pbillis!  you  have  such  a 
spirit,  that  wc  shall  never  be  dull  in  marriage 
^i^ben  we  come  together.  But  I  tell  you  yo<i 
a  fortuoe,   ana  you  have  an  estate  in  my 


hands.     \He  pulU  out  a  Purse,  she  eyes  ii, 
•  PhiL    VVhat  pretence   have  I  to  what  is  in 
your  hands,  Mr.  Thomas? 

Tom,  As  thus:  there  are  hours  yon  know 
when  a  lady  is  neither  pleased  nor  displeased, 
neither  sick  nor  well,  when  she  lolls  or  loiters, 
when  she  is  without  desires,  from  having  more 
of  every  thing  than  she  knows  what  to  do  with. 

PhiL  WclT,  what  then? 

Tom,  When  she  has  not  life  enough  to 
keep  her  bright  ^'^es  quile  open  to  look  at 
her  own  dear  image  in  the  glass. 

PtiiL  Explain  thyself,  and  don*t  be  so  fond 
of  thy  own  prating. 

Jom.  There  are  also  prosperous  and  good- 
natured  moments;  as  when  a  knot  or  a  patch 
is  happily  fixed,  when  the  complexion  parti- 
cularly flourishes. 

Ph)L  Well,  what  then?  1  have  not  patience! 

Tom.  Why  then,  or  on  the  like  occasions 
we  servants  who  have  skill  to  know  how  to 
time  business,  see  when  such  a  pretty  folded 
thing  as  this  [Shows  a  LeUer'\  may  be  pre- 
sented, laid,  or  dropped,  as  best  suits  the  pre- 
sent humour.  Ana,  madam,  because  it  is  a 
long  wearisome  journey  to  run  through  all 
the  several  stages  of  a  lady*s  temper,  my  master, 
who  is  the  most  reasonable  man  in  the  world, 
presents  you  this  to  bear  your  charges  on  the 
road.  ^  [Gwes  her  me  Purse. 

PhiL  Now  you  think   me   a  corrupt  hussy. 

Tom.  O  fie  f  I  only  think  you*ll  take  the  letter. 

PhiL  Nay,  I  know  you  do;  hut  1  know  ray 

rn  innocence :  1  lake  it  for  my  mistresses  sake. 


own 


Totn,  I  know  it,  my  pretty  one !  I  know  it 

PhiL    Yes,    I  say  1  do   it  because   I  would 

not  have   my  mistress  deluded    by   one   who 

gives   no   proof  of  his   passion:    but   III   talk 

more  of  this  as  you  see  me  on  my  way  home. 

No,  Tom;   I  assure   thee  1  take  this   trash  of 

thy  master^s,   not  for  the   value  of  the  thing, 

but  as  it  convinces  me  he  has  a  true  respect 

for  my  mistress.    I  remember  a  verse  to  the 

purpose — 

They  may  be  false  who  languish  and  complain. 

But  they  who  part  with  money  never  feign. 

[ExeunL 

ScBKE  II.— Brvil's  Lodgings. 

Bbvil  discovered,  reading* 

BeviL  These  moral  writers  practise  irirtne 
after  death.  This  charming  vision  of  Mirsa! — 
such  an  author  consulted  in  a  morning  sets 
the  spirits  for  the  vicissitudes  of  the  day  better 
than  the  glass  does  a  man's  person.  But  what 
a  day  have  I  to  go  through!  to  put  on  an 
easy  look  with  an  aching  heart!  If  this  lady 
my  father  urges  me  to  marry  should  not  re- 
fuse me,  my  dilemma  is  insupportable.  But 
why  should  1^  fear  it?  is  not  she  in  equal 
distress  with  me?  has  not  the  letter  I  have 
sent  her  this  morning,  confessed  my  inclination 
to  another?  nay,  have  1  not  moral  assurances 
of  her  engagements  too  to  my  friend  Myrtle? 
lt*s  impossible  but  she  must  give  in  to  it;  for 
sure  to  be  denied  is  a  favour  any  man  may 
pretend  to.  It  must  be  so.  Well  then,  with 
the  assurance  of  being  rejected,  I  think  I  may 
confidently  say  to  my  father  I  am  ready  to 
marry  her;  then  let  me  resolve  upon  (what  I 
am  not  very  good  at)  an  honest  dissimulation. 


1 
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[Act  1. 


Enter  Ton. 
Tom,  Sir  John  Bevil,  sir/is  in  ibe  next  room. 
Bevil.  Dunce !  wh^  did  you  nol  bring  bim  in  ? 
Torn,  I  told  bim,  sir,  you  were  in  your  closet. 
jUepi'L  I  tbougbt  you  bad  known,  sir,  il  was 
my  duty  to  see  my  fatber  any  wbere. 

[Going  hinuel/  to  the  Door, 
Tom.  Tbe  deviPs  in  my  master!  be  bas  al- 
ways more  wit  tban  1  bave.  [Aside, 

Enter  Sir  John  Bevil,  introduced  bj  BrVil. 

BeviL  Sir,  you  are  tbe  most  gallant,  tbe 
most  complaisant  of  all  parenls«  Sure  His  not 
a  compliment  to  say  tbesc  lodgings  are  yours. 
Wby  would  you  not  walk  in,  sir? 

Sir  J.  I  was  loalb  to  interrupt  you  unsea- 
sonably on  your  wedding-day. 

Beoit,  One  to  wbom  1  am  bebolden  for  my 
birtbday  migbt  bave  used  less  ceremony. 

Sir  J,  Vvell,  son,  I  bave  intelligence  you 
bave  writ  to  your  mistress  tbis  morning.  It 
would  please  my  curiosity  to  know  tbe  con- 
tents of  a  wedding-day  letter,  for  courtship 
must  tbeu  be  over. 

Bevil,  I  assure  you,  sir,  there  was  no  in- 
solence in  it,  upon  tbe  prospect  of  such  a  vast 
fortune^s  being  added  to  our  family,  but  much 
acknowledgment  of  tbe  lady*s  great  desert. 

Sir  J,  But,  dear  Jack,  are  you  in  earnest 
in  all  tbis?  and  will  you  really  marry  her? 

Bevil.  Did  I  ever  disobey  any  command  of 


yours,  sir?  nay»  any  inclination  that  1  saw 
you  bent  uponr  If  tbe  lady  is  dressed  and 
ready,  you  see  I  am.  I  suppose  tbe  lawyers 
are  ready  too. 

Enter  Humphrey. 

Hum.  Sir,  Mr.  Sealand  is  at  the  cpfifce- 
house,  and  bas  sent  to  speak  with  you. 

Sir  J.  Oh!  that's  well!  then  I  warrant  the 
lawyers  are  ready.  Son,  you*lI  be  in  tbe  way, 
you  say. 

Bevil.  If  you  please,  sir.  Til  take  a  chair 
and  go  to  Mr.  Sealand*s;  wbere  tbe  young 
lady  and  I  will  wait  your  leisure. 

Sir  J,  By  no  means;  the  old  fellow  will  he 
so  vain  if  he  ^ees — 

Bevil.  Ay;  but  the  young  lady,  sir,  will 
think  me  so  indifferent — 

Hum.  Ay,  there  you  are  right.  Press  your 
readiness  to  go  to  the  bride— -ne  wonH  let  you. 

[Apart  to  Bevil. 

Bevil,  A^e  you  sure  of  that  ? 

[Apart  to  Humphrej. 

Hum,  How  he  likes  being  prevented !  [Aside. 

Sir  J,  No,  no;  you  are  an  hour  or  two  too 
early;  [Looking  on  his  Watch"]  besides,  tbis 
Sealand  is  a  moody  old  fellow.  There  s  no 
dealing  with  some  people,  but  by  managing 
with  indiflerence.  \Ve  roust  leave  to  bim  tbe 
conduct  of  tbis  day;  it  is  tbe  last  of  bis  com- 
manding bis  daughter. 

Bevil.  Sir,  be  canU  take  it  ill  that  I  am  im- 
patient to  be  hers. 

Sir  J,  Weill  son,  Fll  go  myself  and  take 
orders  in  your  affair.  YouMl  be  in  tbe  way 
1  suppose,  if  I  send  to  you :  I  leave  your  old 
friena  with  you.  Humphrey,  don*t  let  bim 
stir,   d'ye  bear.    Your  servant,   your  servant. 

[ExiL 

Hum.  I  bave  a  sad  time  on't,  sir,  between 
you  and  my  master;  1  see  you  are  unwilling, 


and  I  know  bis  Tioleiit  iDclioatioiu  for  liie 
match ;  I  must  betray  neither,  aod  yet  deceive 
you  both,  for  your  common  good.  Ueaies 
grant  a  ^ood  end  of  this  matter:  but  then  is 
a  lady,  sir,  that  gives  your  father  much  trouble 
and  sorrow.     You*ll  pardon  me. 

Bevil.  Humphrey,  i  know  thou  art  a  friend 
to  both,  and  in  that  confidence  1  dare  tell  tiief. 
That  lady — is  a  woman  of  honour  and  \irtM. 
You  may.  assure  yourself  1  neter  will  mm 
without  my  fathers  consent;  butgircmeleau 
to  say  too,  this  declaration  does  not  come  Dp 
to  a  promise  that  I  will  take  whomsoeTerM 
pleases. 

Hum,  M^  dear  master!  were  I  but  woriby 
to  know  tbitf  secret  that  so  neaf  coDcenu  jon, 
my  life ,  my  all ,  should  be  engaged  to  mhc 
you.  This,  sir,  I  dare  promise,  that  I  am  sure 
I  will  and  can  be  secret:  your  trust  at  word 
but  leaves  you  where  you  were;  and  Ulan* 
not  serve  you,  I  will  at  once  be  plain,  aaJ 
tell  you  so. 

BeviL  ThaOs  all  I  ask.  Thou  hast  mihi  it 
now  my  interest  to  trust  thee.  Be  paticol 
then,  and  bear  tbe  story  of  roj  heart. 

Hum.  I  am  all  attention,  str. 

Bevil.  You  may  remember,  Hompbrejr,  ^ 
in  my  last  travels  my  father  grew  uocuy  at 
my  making  to  long  a  stay  at  Touioo. 

Hum.  I  remember  it;  he  was  apf«ien«« 
some  woman  bad  laid  bold  of  io«. 

BeviL  His  fears  were  just;  for  liiffe  I  first 
saw   this   lady:   she   is   of  Englitk  M:  ^ 
fatber^s  name  was  Danvers,  ajouopt^rouief 
of  an  ancient  family,   and  ongioally  an  emi- 
nent merchant  of  Bristol,  who  u^o  repealed 
misfortunes  was  reduced  to  go  pnvate!;  to  dte 
Indies.    In  tbis  retreat,  Providence  agaia  ^» 
favourable  to   bis   industry,  andinu^T'^ 
time  restored  him  to  bis  former  fcrtsses.  On 
tbis  he  sent  directions   over  that  his  ^«  "^ 
little  family  should  foUow  him  to  '^  7>«* 
His   wife,   impatient   to    obey  sudi  welcome 
orders,   would  not  wait  the  leisuit  of  a  coo- 
voyi),  but  took  tbe  first  occasion  of  itti^J 
ship;   and  with  her  busband*s  sister  only  ^ 
tbis   dauehler,   then    scarce  seven  yean  oW, 
undertook  the  fatal   voyage;   for  here,  po<>J 
creature,  .she  lost  her  liberty  and  life:  $!«>" 
her  family,   with  all   they  had,  were  witorts- 
nalely    taken    by    a    privateer  from  Tobw» 
Being  thus  made  a  prisoner,  tbonfh  at  vt^ 
not  ill-treated;   yet  tbe  fright,  ihc  shott.  tf^ 
tbe   cruel    disappointment,    seised  wits  ^ 
violence  upon   her  unhealthy  frame,  tsal*^ 
sickened,  pined,  and  died  at  sea.         .      , 

Hum,   Poor  soul  I    Ob,  the  helpless  "rf";^ 

Bevil.   Her  sister  yet  swrived,  and  bad  tff 
care  of  her:   tbe  captain  too  pro»«d  to  b 
humanity,   and  became   a  '■'"*'',**' ^^L- 
having  married  himself  an  English  w«^ 
and   being   childless,   be   brought  hoft^  •- 
Toulon  this  her  little  countrywoman,  Uw^ 

Chan  I  may  call  her,   presenting  her  ▼* 
er  dead   mother^   moveables  of  '*'"^J'  j 
wife,    to   be   educated    as  bis  own  i*f 
daughter. .  %^ 

Hum,   Fortune  here  seemed  again  »•  *** 
on  ber. 

If  »''^ 

I)  A  ship  of  war  lu  pr«iecl  tlic  »B«***"V"**'f^  ^ «-«! 
MUiog  to(tlfc«r  ia  a  great  aombvr,  rittv^"" 
•  caoToy* 
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[Act  II.  ScBHB  1.] 

BrviL  Only  to  make  her  firowns  more  ter- 
rible; for  in  bis  heigbt  of  fortune  this  captain 
loo,  her  benefactor,  unfortunately  was  killed 
at  sea;  and  dying  intestate^  bis  estate  fell  wbolly 
to  an  advocate,  bis  brother,  who  coming  soon 
to  take  possession,  there  found  among  his 
other  riches  this  blooming  Tirgin  at  his  mercy. 

Hunt*  He  durst  not  sure  abuse  his  power? 

BeviL  No  wonder  if  his  pamperea  blood 
was  fired  at  the  siffht  of  her.  In  short  he 
loTed;  hut  when  all  arts  and  gentle  means 
bad  failed  to  move,  he  offered  too  his  menaces 
in  vain,  denouncing  vengeance  on  her  cruelty, 
demanding  her  to  account  for  all  her  mainte- 
nance from  her  childhood,  seised  on  her  little 
/brtune  as  his  own  inheritance,  and  was  dragging 
her  by  violence  to  prison,  when  Providence 
at  the  instant  interposed,  and  sent  me,  by 
miracle,  to  relieve  her. 

Hum,  **rwas  Providence  indeed!  But  pray, 
sir,  aAer  all  this  trouble,  how  came  this  lady 
at  last  to  England? 

JSeviL  The  disappointed  advocate,  finding 
abe  bad  so  unexpected  a  support,  on  cooler 
thoughts  descenoed  to  a  composition,  which 
J   without  her  knowledge  secretly  discharged. 

Hum,  That  ffeneroui  concealment  made  the 
obligation  double. 

BeviL   Having  thus  obtained  her  liberty,   I 

Erevailed,  not  without  some  difliculty,  to  see 
cr  safe  to  England;  where  we  no  sooner  ar- 
rived but  my  father,  jealous  of  my  being  im- 
prudently engaged,  immediately  proposed  this 
other  fatal  match  that  hangs  upon  ray  quiet. 
Hum,  I  find,  sir,  you  are  irrecoverably  fixed 
upon  this.  lady. 

Bevih  As  my  vital  life  dwells  in  my  heart; 
and  yet  yon  see  what  I  do  to  please  my  father ; 
walk  in  this  pagcantrv  of  dress,  this  splendid 
ro%ering  of  sorrow.  But,  Humphrey,  yon  have 
your  lesson. 

Hum,  Now,  sir,  f  have  but  one  material 
ff|«i  ration. 

BrviL  Ask  it  freely. 

Hum,  Is  it  then  your  .own  passion  for  this 
aerrel  lad^,  or  hers  for  you,  that  gives  you 
Uiis  aversion  to  the  match  your  father  has 
proposed  you? 

AeviL   I  shall  appear,  Humphrey,  more  ro- 
mantic in   my  answer  than   in  all  the  rest  of 
mr    atory;  for  though  I  dote  on  her  to  death, 
and    have   no  little   reason   to  believe  she  has 
the   same  thoughts  for  me,   yel   in  all  my  ac- 
quaintance  and  utmost  privacies   with   her  1 
iie«  «*r  once  directly  told  her  that  I  loved. 
Mum,  How  was  it  possible  to  avoid  it? 
If^t^il,    IVIy  tender  obligations   to   my  father 
have    laid   so  inviolable   a   restraint   upon  my 
coaKluct,  that  till  1  have  bis  consent  to  speak, 
I    am    determined  on  that  subject  to  be  dumb 
for    e^er.<— An  honourable  retreat  .shall  always 
be    at  least  within  my  power,  however  fortune 
rssaT      dispose    of  me;     the   lady    may    repine 
peroaps,  but  never  shall  reproach  me. 

^Vg^wn,  Well,  sir,  to  your  praise  be  it  spoken, 
vois    are  certainly  the  most  unfashionable  lover 
Britain. 
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lie^enter  Tom. 

7V9#7i.    Sir,   Mr.  Myrtle's  at  the  next  door, 
ofD^S     if  you   are  at  leisure,   would  be  glad  to 
it    on  you. 


Bevil.  Whenever  he  pleases  —  Hold,  Tom; 
did  you  receive  no  answer  to  my  letter? 

2om.  Sir,  I  was  desired  to  cau  again;  for 
I  was  told  her  mother  would  not  let  her  be 
out  of  her  si^bt;  but  about  an  hour  hence 
Mrs.  Phillis  said  I  should  have  one. 

BeviL  Wcry  well. 

Hum,  Sir,  I  will  take  another  opportunity; 
in  the  mean  time  I  only  think  it  proper  to 
tell  you,  that  from  a  secret  I  know,  you  may 
appear  to  your  father  as  forward  as  you  please 
to  marry  Luanda,  without  the  least  haxard 
of  its  coming  to  a  conclusion. — Sir,  your  roost 
obedient  servant 

BeviL  Honest  Humphrey,  continue  but  my 
friend  in  this  exigence,  and  you  shall  always 
find  me  yours.  \jCxii  HumphreA  I  long  to 
hear  how  my  letter  has  succeeded  with  Lu- 
anda.— Poor  Myrtle!  what  terrors  must  he  be 
in  all  this  while!— Since  he  knows  she  is  o^ 
fered  lo  me,  and  refused  to  him,  there  is  no 
conversing  or  taking  any  measures  with  him 
for  his  own  service.  —  Hut  1  ought  to  bear 
with  m]f'  friend,  and  use  him  as  one  in  adversity. 

All  his  disquietudes  by  my  own  I  prove. 

For  none  exceeds  perplexity  in  love,  [E,KeunL 

ACT  IL 
ScBNB  \,^The  same. 

Enter  Qeyil  and  Tom. 
Tom.  Sir,  Mr.  Myrtle. 
BeviL  Very  well.    Do  you  step  again,  and 
wait  for  an  answer  to  my  letter.   [hifcU  Tom, 

*  Enter  Myrtle. 

Well,  Charles,  why  so  much  care  in  thy 
countenance?  is  there  any  thing  in  this  world 
deserves  it?  you  who  used  to  be  so  gay,  so 
open,  so  vacant! 

J/fr.  I  think  we  have  of  late  cliangM  com^ 
plexions:  you,  who  us*d  to  be  much  the  gravel 
man,  are  now  all  air  in  your  behaviour.— 
But  the  cause  of  iny  concern  may,  fon  aught 
1  know,  be  the  same  object  that  gives  you  all 
this  satisfaction.  In  a  word,  I  am  told  that 
you  are  this  j^ry  day  (and  your  dress  con- 
firms me  in  it)  to  be  married  to  Lucinda. 

BeoiL  You  are  not  misinforroed.-^Nay,  put 
not  on  ihe  terrors  of  a  rival  till  you  hear  me 
out.  1  shall  disoblige  tlie  best  of  fathers  if  I 
don*t  seem  ready  to  marry  Lucinda;  and  you 
know  I  have  ever  told  you,  you  might  make 
use  of  my  secret  resolution  never  to  marry 
her  for  your  own  service  as  you  please;  but 
I  am  now  driven  to  the  extremity  of  imme- 
diately refusing  or  complying,  unless  you  help 
me  to  escape  the  match. 

Mjrr.  Escape,  sir!  neither  her  merit  nor  her 
fortune  are  below  your  acceptance. — Escaping, 
do  you  call  it? 

Bevil,  Dear  sir!  do  you  wish  I  should  de- 
sire the  match? 

Mjr,  No  ~  but  such  is  my  humorous  and 
sickly  state  of  mind,  since  it  has  been  able  to 
relish  nothing  but  Lucinda,  thai,  though  I  must 
owe  my  happiness  to  your  aversion  to  this 
marriage,  I  can't  hear  to  hear  her  spoken  of 
with  levity  or  unconcern. 

BeviL  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  shall  transgress 
that  way  no  more.  She  has  understanding, 
i  beauty,  shape,  complexion,  wit — 

*  yo 
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Myr.  Nay,  dear  Bevil,  doD*l  speak  of  her  as 
if  yoa  loTed  ber  neither. 

BeoiU  Why  then,  to  give  you  ease  at  once, 
though  I  allow  Lncinda  to  have  good  sense, 
wit,  beauty,  and  virtue,  I  know  another  in 
whom  these  qualities  appear  to  me  more  timiahle 
than  in  her. 

Mjr.  There  you  spoke  like  a  reasonable 
and  goodnaturea  friend.  When  you  acknow- 
ledge her  merit,  and  own  your  prepossession 
for  another,  at  once  you  gratify  my  fondness, 
and  cure  my  jealousy. 

BeviU  But  all  this  while  you  take  no  notice, 
you  have  no  apprehension  of  another  man  that 
Das  twice  the  fortune  of  either  of  us. 

Myr,  Cimberton?  Hang  him,  a  formal,  phi- 
losophical, pedantic  coxcomb!  —  for  the  sot, 
with  all  these  crude  notions  of  divers  things, 
under  the  direction  of  great  vanity,  and  very 
little  judgment,  shows  his  strongest  bias  is 
avarice;  which  is  %o  predominant  in  him,  that 
be  will  examine  the  limbs  of  his  mistress  with 
the  caution  of  a  jockey,  and  pays  no  more 
compliment  to  her  personal  charms  than  if 
she  were  a  mere  breeding  animal. 

BeviL  Are  you  sure  that  is  not  aflectedP 
I  have  known  some  women  sooner  set  on 
fire  by  that  sort  of  negligence,  than  by  all  the 
blaze  and  ceremony  of  a  court. 

Mfr,  No,  no,  bang  him !  the  rogue  has  no 
art;  it  is  pure  simple  insolence  ana  stupidity. 

BeviL  Yet  with  all  this  1  don*t  bkc  him 
for  a  fool. 

Mjr,  I  own  the  man  is  not  a  natural;  be 
bas  a  very  quick  sense,  though  a  very,  slow 
understanainff ;  he  says  indeed  many  things 
that  want  only  the  circumstances  of  time  and 
place  to  be  very  just  and  agreeable. 

BeviL  Well,  you  may  be  sure  of  me  if  you 
can  disappoint  him;  but  my  intelligence  says, 
the  motner  bas  actually  sent  for  the  con- 
veyancer to  draw  articles  for  his  marriage 
with  Lucinda,  though  those  for  mine  with  her 
are,  by  her  father's  order,  ready  for  signing; 
but  it  seems  she  has  not  thought  fit  to  con- 
sult either  him  or  bis  daughter  in  the  matter. 

Mvr,  Pshaw!  a  poor  troublesome  woman ! — 
Neither  Lucinda  nor  her  father  will  ever  be 
brought  to  comply  with  it;  besides,  lam  sure 
Cimberton  can  make  no  settlement  upon  ber 
without  the  concurrence  of  his  great  uncle, 
sir  Geofiry,  in  the  west. 

BeviL  Well,  sir,  and  I  can  tell  you  that's 
the  very  point  that  is  now  laid  before  her 
counsel,  to  know  whether  a  firm  settlement 
can  be  made  without  this  uncle's  actually 
joining  in  it.— Now,  pray  consider,  sir,  when 
my  a&ir  with  Lucinda  comes,  as  it  soon  must, 
to  an  open  rupture,  how  are  you  sure  that 
Cimberton's  fortune  may  not  then  tempt  her 
father  too  to  hear  bis  proposals? 

Mjr,  There  you  are  right  indeed ;  that  must 
be  provided  against — Do  you  know  who  are 
ber  counsel? 

BeviL  Yes,  for  your  service,  I  have  found 
out  that  too;  they  are  sergeant  Bramble  and 
old  Target.— By  the  way,  they  are  neither  of 
'em  known  in  the  family;  now  I  was  thinking 
why   you    might  not  put   a   couple    of  false 


Mjr.  As  bow,  pray? 

BeviL  VVby,  can't  you  slip  on  a  black  wig 
and  a  gown,  and  be  old  Bramble  yonrsetf? 

Mjr.  Ila!  I  don't  dislike  it.  But  what  skaR 
I  do  for  a  brother  in  the  case? 

Beva,  What  think  you  of  my  fdlowTom? 
The  rogue's  intelligent,  and  is  a  good  mimic; 
all  his  part  will  be  but  to  stutter  bearlilv,  for 
that's  old  Target's  case.— Nay,  it  would  b«  an 
immoral  thing  to  mock  him,  were  it  not  that 
his  impatience  is  the  occasion  of  its  breaLio^ 
out  to  that  degree. — The  conduct  of  the  sceic 
will  chiefly  lie  upon  you. 

Mjr.  I  like  it  of  all  things;  if  youll  send 
Tom  to  my  chambers,  I  will  give  iiim  fitU 
instructions.  This  will  certainly  give  me  oc> 
casion  to  raise  diificulties,  to  pusxie  or  aw- 
found  her  project  for  awhile  at  least. 

BeviL  I  warrant  you  success;  so  lar  we 
are  right  then.     And  now,  Charles,    your  ap- 

Erehension    of  my    marrying   ber    is   aH  yoi 
ave  to  get  over. 

Myr,  Dear  Bevill  though  I  know  yoa  are 
my  friend,  yet,  when  1  abstract  rojself  from 
my  own  interest  in  the  thing,  I  know  no  ok- 
jection  she  can  make  to  you,  or  yon  to  ker, 
and  therefore  hope — 

BeviL  Dear  Myrtle!  I  am  as  nvcb  obliged 
to  you  for  the  cause  of  your  suspidoo,  as  f 
am  offended  at  the  effect;  but  be  sasmrd  I 
am  taking  measures  for  your  certain  sccoritv, 
and  that  all  things  with  regard  to  ae  wil/ 
end  in  your  entire  satisfaction. 

Myr.  Well,  I'll  promise  you  to  be  as  easy 
and  as  confident  as  I  can :  though  I  cannot 
but  remember  that  I  have  more  tbaa  )iit  at 
stake  on  your  fidelity.  [G^ung, 

BeviL  Then  depend  upon  it  you  nave  no 
chance  against  you. 

Myr,  Nay,  no  ceremony;  yon  know  1  most 
be  going.  [iurii. 

BeviL  Well,  this  is  another  instance  oC  \be 
perplexities  which  arise  too  in   faithful  friend- 
ship.   But  all  this  while  poor  Indiana  is  tor- 
tured with  the  doubt  of  me.     HI  take  this  op> 
portunity  to  visit  her;  for  though  thercligioai 
vow   I  have    made  to  my   (atber  restrains  ■» 
from  ever  marrying  without   his   approhatioa, 
yet  that  confines  me  not  from  sccios  a  virtooos 
woman,    that  is  the  pure   delight  ot  mj  eyes, 
3nd  the  guiltless  ioj  of  my   oeart.     out  l^ 
best  condition   of  numan  life  is  hut  a  gcntkr 
misery. 

To  hope  for  perfect  happiness  is  vain. 

And  love  has  ever  its  allays  of  pain.  ^EmL 

Scene  II. — Indiaita's  L€Hiffings* 
Enter  Isabella  ttnd  Irdiama. 

Isa.  Yes — I  say  \is  artifice,  dear  child!  1 
say  to  thee,  again  and  again,  *tis  all  skill  aa^ 
management 

Ind.  Will  you  persuade  me  there  cu  ^ 
an  ill  design  m  supporting  me  in  the  cos^ 
tion  of  a  woman  of  quality;  attended,  dr0»^ 
and  lodg'd  like  one  in  my  appearance  ^os^ 
and  my  furniture  at  home,  every  "^^-my  is  tkc 
most  sumptuous  manner;  and  he  that  dots  ^t 
has  an  artifice,  a  design  in  it? 

Isa,  Yes,  yes. 

Ind.  And  all  this  without  so    much    as  cs- 
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counsel  upon  her,  to  delay  and  confound  matters 

a  little;  besides,  it  may  probably  let  yon  into! plaining  to  me  that  all  about 

the  bottom  of  her  whole  design   against  you«|liim. 
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htu  Ajr»  ay,  the  more  for  tbat;   thai  keeps '  tbemseUes  more  ridiculoa*;    hu   actions  are 
the  title  to  all  you  have  the  more  in  him.        i 

Ind,  The  more  io  him! — he  scorns  the 
thought — 

Itta,  Then  he — he — he — 

Ind.  Well,  be  not  %o  eager.  If  he  is  an 
•il  man  lct*s  look  into  his  stratagems;  here  is 
another  of  them.  [Shows  a  Letter^  Here*s 
two  hundred  and  iiAy  pounds  in  bank   notes. 


the  result  of  thinking,  and  he  has  sense  enough 
to  make  -even  virtue  fashionable. 

/sa.  Come,  come,  if  he  were  the  honest 
fool  you  take  him  for,  whj  has  he  kept  you 
here  tlv*se  three  weeks,  without  sendine  you 
to  Bristol  in  search  of  your  father,  your  umily, 
and  your  relations? 

Ind.  I  am  convinced  he  still  designs  il;  be- 
Why,  dear  aunt,  now  liere*s  another  piece  ofl sides,  has  he  not  writ  Id  Bristol?  and  has  not 


skill  for  you,  which  I  own  I  cannot  compre- 
hend; and  it  is  with  a  bleeding  heart  I  near 
Jou  say  any  thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr. 
ievil.  When  he  is  present  I  look  upon  him 
as  one  to  whom  I  owe  my  life,  and  the  sup- 
port of  il;  then  again,  as  the  man  who  loves 
me  with  sincerity  and  honour.  When  his 
eyes  are  cast  another  way,  and  I  dare  survey 
bim,  my  heart  is  painfully  divided  between 
shame  and  love.  I  ss^y  thus  il  is  with  me  while 
I  see  him;  and  in  bis  absence^  I  am  enter- 
tained with  nothing  but  your  endeavours  to 
tear  this  amiable  image  from  my  heart,  and 
in  its  itcad  to  place  a  base  dissembler,  an  art- 
ful invader  of  my  happiness,  my  innocence, 
tny  honour. 

Isa,  Ah,  poor  soul!  has  not  his  plot  taken? 
Don*!  you  Jie  for  him  ?  has  not  the  way  he 
lias  taken  been  the  most  proper  with  you? 
Oh,  ho!  he  lips  sense,  and  nas  judged  the 
thing  right 

Ind,  Go  on  then,  since  nothing  can  answer 
you;  say  what  you  will  of  him. — Heigho! 

Isa.  tleigbo!  indeed.  It  is  better  to  say  so 
as  you  are  now,  than  as  many  others  arc. 
There  are  among  the  destroyers  of  women 
the  gentle,  the  generous,  the  mild,  the  affable, 
the  humble;  who  all,  soon  after  their  success 
in  tbeir  designs,  turn  to  the  contrary  of  those 
characters.  They  embrace  vrithout  love,  they 
make  vows  without  conscience  of  obligation ; 
ihej  are  partners,  nay,  seducers,  to  the  crime, 
wherein  tney  pretend  to  be  \es%  guilty. 

Ind.  That*s  truly  observed.  \^Aside^  But 
whal*s  all  this  to  Bevil? 

Isa.  This  is  to  ficvil  and  all  mankind. 
\Von*t  you  be  on  your  guard  against  those 
who  would  betray  you?  won^l  you  doubt  those 
who  would  contemn  you  for  believing  *em? — 
Such  is  the  world,  and  such  (since  the  beha- 
▼•our  of  one  man  to  myself)  have  I  believed 
all  tbe  rest  of  the  sex.  \AMide. 

Ind.  I  will  not  doubt  the  truth  of  Bevil,  I 
will  not  doubt  it;  he  has  not  spoken  it  by  an 
organ  that  if  given  to  lying:    bis  eyes  are  all 
that  have  ever  told  me  that  he  was  mine.     I 
know  his  virtue,  I  know  his  filial   piety,   and 
ooghl  to  trust  his  management  witn  a   father 
to  whom  he  has  uncommon  obligations.  What 
have  I  to  be  concerned  for?  My  lesson  is  very 
short.     If  he  takes  me  for  ever,   my  purpose 
of  life  is  only  to  please  him;  if  he  leaves  me, 
/wrhi«Ji  heaven  avert !)  I  know  he*ll  do  it  no- 
bly ^    and   I  shall  have  nothing   to   do  but  to 
feam  to  die,  aAer  worse  than  death  has  hap- 
pened to  nie. 

Js€».  Ay,  do  persist  in  your  credulity!  flatter 
jroorself  that  a  man  of  his  figure  ana  fortune 
^nrtjl  make  himself  the  jest  of  the  town,  and 
marry  a  handsome  beggar  for  love. 

//#</.  The  town!  I  must  tell  you,  madam, 
ilie  fools  that  laugh  at  Mr.  Bevil  will  but  make 


he  advice  that  my  father  has  not  been  heard 
of  there  almost  these  twenty  years  ? 

Isa,  All  sham,  mere  evasion;  he  is  afraid, 
if  he  should  carry  you  thither,  your  honest 
relations  may  take  you  out  of  his  hands,  and 
so  blow  up  all  his  wicked  hopes  at  once. 

Ind.  Wicked  hopes!  Did  I  ever  give  him 
any  such? 

isa.  Has  he  ever  given  you  any  honest  ones  ? 
Can  you  say  in  your  conscience  be  has  ever 
once  offered  to  marry  you? 

Ind,  No ;  but  by  bis  behaviour  I  am  con- 
vinced he  will  offer  it  the  moment  *lis  in  hb 
power,  or  consistent  with  his  honour,  to  make 
such  a  promise  good  to  me. 

Isa,  His  honour! 

Ind,  I  will  rely  upon  it;  therefore  desire 
you  will  not  make  my  life  uneasy  by  these 
ungrateful  jealousies  of  one  to  whom  I  am 
and  wish  to  be  obliged ;  for  from  bis  integrity 
alone  I  have  resolved  to  hope  for  happiness. 

Isa.  Nay,  I  have  done  my  duly;  if  you 
wonH  S(*c,  at  your  peril  be  it 

Ind,  Let  il  be.->This  is  bis  hour  of  visiting 
me.  {^Aside\  All  the  rest  of  my  life  is  but 
waiting  till  ne  comes:  I  live  only  when  Vm 
with  him.  \ExU. 

Isa,  Well,  go  thy  way,  thou  wilful  inno* 
cent!  I  onc"  had  almost  as  much  love  for  a 
man  who  poorly  left  me  to  manrv  an  estate; 
and  I  am  now.  against  my  will,  what  they 
call  an  old  maid:  but  I  will  not  let  the  pee- 
vishness of  that  condition  grow  upon  me;  onXy 
keep  up  the  suspicion  of  «il  to  prevent  this 
creatures  being  any  other  than  a  virgin,  ex- 
cept upon  proper  terms.  \Exit, 

Re- enter  Ik  DIANA,  speaking   to  a  Servant, 

Ind,  Desire  Mr.  Bevil  to  walk  in.>-Design! 
impossible!  a  base,  designing  mind  could  ne- 
ver think  of  what  he  hourly  puts  in  practice; 
and  yet,  since  the  late  rumour  of  his  marriagei 
he  seems  more  reserved  than  formerly;  ne 
sends  in  too  before  he  sees  me,  to  know  if 
I  am  at  leisure.  Such  new  respect  may  cover 
coldness  in  the  heart.  It  certainly  makes  me 
thoughtful.— ril  know  the  worst  at  once.  HI 
lay  such  fair  occasions  in  his  way,  that  it  shall 
be  impossible  to  avoid  an  explanation;  for 
these  doubts  are  insupportable.— But  see  he 
comes  and  clears  them  all. 

Enter  Bbvil. 

Hevil,  Madam,  your  most  obedient.  I^  am 
afraid  I  broke  in  upon  your  rest  last  night; 
'twas  very  late  before  we  parted;  but  'tw^ 
your  own  fault;  I  never  saw  you  in  such 
agreeable  humour. 

Ind,  I  am  extremely  glad  we  were  both 
pleased  ;  for  I  thought  I  never  saw  you  belter 
company. 


716 


THE  CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 


[Act  11. 


BeviL  Me,  madam?  you  rally;  I  said  very 
liltle. 

Ind,  But  I  am  afraid  you  heard  me  say  a 
ffreat  deal ;  and  wben  a  woman  is  in  the  talk- 
ing Tein,  the  most  agreeable  thing  a  man  can 
do,  you  know,  is  to  have  patience  to  h^ar  her. 

BeviL  Then  it*s  a  pity,  madam,  you  should 
ever  be  silent,  that  wc  might  be  always  agree- 
able to  one  another. 

Ind,  If  1  had  your  talent  or  power  to  n^ake 
my  actions  speak  for  me,  I  might  indeed  be 
silent,  and  yet  pretend  to  soraelhing  more  than 
the  agreeable. 

BepiL  If  1  might  be  vain  of  any  thing  in 
my  power,  madam,  it  is  that  my  understand- 
ing from  all  your  sex  has  marked  you  out  as 
the  most  deservins  object  of  my  estieni. 

Ind,  Should  I  think  I  deserve  this,  it  were 
enough  to  make  my  vanity  forfeit  the  very 
esteem  you  offer  me. 

BeviL  How  so,  madam? 

Ind.  Because  esteem  is  the  result  of  reason; 
and  to  deserve  it  from  good  sense  the  height 
of-  human  glory.  Nay,  1  had  rather  a  man  of 
honour  should  pay  me  that,  than  all  the  ho- 
mage of  a  sincere  and  humble  love. 

neviL  You  certainly  distinguish  right,  ma- 
dam; love  ofien  kindles  from  external  merit 
only. 

Ind.  But  esteem  arises  from  a  higher  source, 
the  merit  of  the  soul. 

BeviL  True;  and  great  souls  only  can  de- 
serve it.  \^Bows  respectfullj, 

Ind,  Now  I  think  they  are  greater  still  that 
can  s^o  charitably  part  with  it 

BeviL  Now,  madam,  you  make  me  vain, 
since  the  utmost  pride  and  pleasure  of  my 
life  is  that  1  esteem  you — as  I  ought. 

Ind,  As  he  ought  1  Still  more  perplexing! 
he  neither  saves  nor  kills  my  hope.      [Aside, 

BeviL  But,  madam,  we  grow  grave,  mc- 
thinks.  Lefs  find  some  other  subject  —  Pray 
bow  did  you  like  the  opera  last  night? 

Ind,  First  give  me  leave  to  thank  yon  for 
my  tickets. 

BeviL  Oh !  your  servant,  madam. 

Ind,  Now  once  more,  to  try  him.  [^Asidel 
I  was  saying  just  now,  I  believe,  you  would 
never  let  me  dispute  with  you,  and  I  dare 
say  it  will  always  be  so:  however,  I  must 
have  your  opinion  upon  a  subject  which  cre- 
ated a  debate  betwixt  my  aunt  and  me  just 
before  you  came  hither.  She  would  needs 
have  it  that  iio  man  ever  does  any  extraordi- 
nary kindness  or  service  for  a  woman ,  but 
for  his  own  sake. 

BeviL  Well,  madam,  indeed  I  can't  but  be 
of  her  mind. 

Ind,  What,  though  he  would  maintain  and 
support  her,  without  demanding  any  thing  of 
her  on  her  part? 

BeviL  VVhy,  madam,  is  making  an  expense 
in  the  service  of  a  valuable  woman  (for^^uch 
I  must  sOppose  her),  though  she  should  n 
do  hi 


naments  of  the  whole  creation;  to  be  con- 
scious that  from  his  superfluity  an  inooccnl, 
a  virtuous  spirit  is  supported  abofc  the  temp- 
tations, the  sorrows  of  life ;  that  he  sees  sa- 
tisfaction, health,  and  gladness  in  her  coun- 
tenance, while  he  enjoys  the  happiness  of  se^ 
ing  her  (as  that  I  wdl  suppose  too,  or  be 
mu«t  be  too  abstracted,  too  insensible):  I  sar, 
if  he  is  allowed  to  delight  in  that  praspcd, 
alas !  what  mighty  inatter  is  there  in  all  tiiis? 

Ind.  No  mighty  matter  in  so  disinlertstd 
a  friendship. 

BeviL  Disinterested!  1  can't  think  kim  so. 
Your  hero,  madam,  is  no  more  than  wU 
every  gentleman  OHght  to  he,  and  I  belirvf 
veiy  many  are:  be  is  only  one  wko  iak» 
more  delight  in  reflections  than  in  sensationi; 
he  is  more  pleased  with  thinkine  than  eaiisf; 
that's  the  utmost  you  can  lay  of  him.  Why, 
madam^  a  greater  expense  tnan  all  this  men 
lay  out  upon  an  unnecessary  stable  of  borsn. 

Ind.  Can  you  be  sincere  in  what  you  sit? 

BeviL  You  may  depend  upon  it,  if  \ot 
know  any  such  man,  he  does  not  love  oogs 
inordinately. 

Ind.  No,  that  he  does  not. 

BeviL  Not;  cards  nor  dice. 

Ind.  No. 

BeviL  Nor  bottle  companions. 

Ind,  No. 

BeviL  Nor  loose  w^omen. 

Ind.  No,  Vm  sure  he  does  noL 

BeviL  Take  my  word  then,  ifyonradrnW 
hero  is  not  liable  to  any  of  Uiese  kind  of  «; 
niands,  there^s  no  such  pre-eminence  in  ibu 
as  you  imagine:  nay,  this  vray  of  ttp<1^ 
you  speak  of  is  what  exalts  and  raises  tun 
that  has  a  taste  for  it,  and  at  the  amt  ^^ 
his  delight  is  incapable  of  satiety,  dii^  ^ 
penitence. 

Ind.  But  still  I  insist  his  having  no  pn^ate 
interest  in  the  action  makes  it  piodigiotts,  ^*~ 
most  incredible. 

BeviL  Dear  madam,  1  never  knew yoi  mow 

mistaken.  VVhy,  who  can  beroore»««^ 
than  be  who  lays  out  his  money  in  wen  «- 
luable  purchases?  If  pleasure  6«  worlh  W' 
chasing,  how  great  a  pleasure  is  it  to  ^ 
who  has  a  true  taste  oi^  life  to  ease  an  achiW 
heart,  to  see  the  human  countenance  l»gMw 
up  into  smiles  of  joy  on  the  receipt  of  a  w 
ot  ore  which  is  superfluous  and  <>"*^'^'m 
useless  in  a  man's  own  pocket!  What  couj 
a  man  do  belter  with  his  cash?  This  « JJ^ 
effect  of  a  humane  disposition,  vfbere  «*** 
is  only  a  general  lie  of  nature  and  cowmon 
necessity;  what  then  must  it  be  when  *« 
serve  an  object  of  merit,  of  admiration. 

Ind.  Well,  the  more  you  argue  against  it 
the  more  I  jshall  admire  the  generosity. 

BeviL  Nay  then,   madam,  ;tis  \mt  to  «?• 
after  a  declaration  that  my  opinion  *''*"f*^ 
my  adversary's  argument.      I  had  best  ba 
to  my  appointment  with  Mr.  Myrtle,  an^ 


[lina  aiiy  favour,   nay,  though   she   should  gone' while  ws  are  friends,  and— before twi<* 
«•  know  who  did  her   such   service  ^   such  are  brought  to 


never 

a  mighty  heroic  business  ? 

Ind,  Certainly!  1  should  think  he  miut  be 
a  man  of  an  uncommon  mould. 

BeviL  De^r  madam,  why  so?  'tis  but  at 
best  a  better  taste  in  expense.  To  Bestow 
upon  one  whom  he  may  think  one  of  the  or- 


are  inenas,  ana — "*'*'    rj, 
an  extremity.  {ExUcareU^' 

He-enter  Isabella. 

Utu  Well,  madam,  what  think  yoaofl"' 
now,  pray?  .      .  t^^ 

Ind,  I  protest  I  begin  to  fear  he  u  who'? 
disinterested  in  what  he  does  for  nie. 
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my  heart,  he  has  no  other  view  but  the  mere 
pleasure  of  doing  it,  and  has  neither  good  or 
bad  designs  upon  me. 

f.sa.  An,  dear  niece!  don*t  he  in  fear  of 
both;  ni  warrant  you  you  will  Jknow  time 
enough  that  he  is  not  indifferent. 

Tnd.  You  please  me  when  yoa  tell  me  so; 
for  if  he  has  any  wishes  towards  me,  I  know 
be  will  not  pursue  them  but  with  honour. 

Isa,  I  wish  I  were  as  confident  of  one  as 
t*other. — I  saw  the  respectful  downcast  of  his 
rye  when  you  catch^d  him  gasing  at  you  dur- 
ing ihe  music  Oh,  the  undissemhied,  guilty 
look ! 

Ind.  But  did  you  obserre  any  thing  really  ? 
I  thought  he  looked  most  charn^gly  graceuil. 
How  engaging  is  modesty  in  a  man,  when 
one  knows  there  is  a  great  mind  within! 

Isa.  Ah,  niece !  some  men^  modesty  serves 
their  wickedness,  as  hypocrisy  gains  the  re- 
spect due  to  piety.  But  I  will  own  to  you 
there  is  one  hopeful  symptom,  if  there  could 
be  such  a  thing  as  a  (lismterested  iover;  but 
till—till-till— 

Ind.  Till  what? 

Isa.  Till  I  know  whether  Mr.  Myrtle  and 
Mr.  Bevil  are  really  friends  or  foes:  and  that 
I  will  he  convinced  of  before  I  sleep ;  for  you 
shall  not  be  deceived.  [£ri/. 

Ind,  Vm  sure  I  never  shall,  if  your  fears 
can  guard  me.  In  the  mean  time,  1*11  wrap 
myself  up  in  the  integrity  of  my  ovm  heart, 
nor  dare  to  doubt  of  fats. 

As  conscious  honour  all  his  actions  steers, 

So  conscious  innocence  dispels  my  fears. 

[£.riV. 

ACT  111. 
ScETiE  L~Skaland*s  House, 

Mnter   Tom,    meeting   Philus. 

Tom.  Well,  Phillis!~\Vh.it!  with  a  face 
as  if  you  had  never  seen  me  before  ? — What 
a  iFork  have  I  to  do  now!  She  has  seen  some 
nrw^  visitant  at  their  house  whose  airs  she  has 
catchM,  and  is  resolved  to  practise  them  upon 
wne.     Numberless  are  the  cnanges  shc*ii  dance 
through   before  she*il  answer  this  plain    ques- 
tion,   videlicet,  Have  you  delivered   my  mas> 
lcr*s  letter  to  your  lady  ?  Nay,  I  know  her  too 
^^MTcH  to  ask  an  account   of  it   in   an   ordinary 
^vrav;  rU  be  in  my  airs  as  well  as  she.  [Asi^ 
€^j   NVell,  madam,  as  unhappy  as  you  are  at 
present  pleased  to  make  me,   I  would   not   in 
lli«   general  he  any  other  than  what  I  am ;    I 
<vroiala  not  be  a  hit  wiser,  a  bit  richer,    a    bit 
lallcr,  a  bit  shorter,  than  I  am  at  this  instant. 

[^Looks  sted/oA'iijr  at  her, 
J*hA  Did  ever   any    body   doubt,    master 
Thomas,  but  that  you  were  extremely  satisfied 
^MriUi  your  sweet  self? 

Tntn,  I  am  indeed.  The  thing  I  have  least 
rc-as^in  to  be  satisfied  vrith  is  my  fortune,  and 
\  avn  glad  of  nty  poverty :  perhaps,  if  I  were 
'•a^-K,  I  should  overlook  the  finest  woman  in 
tB«  world,  that  wants  nothing  but  riches  to 
>«»    thought  so. 

J*hiL  How  preUily  was  that  said!    But  Til 

»^^e    a    great  deal  more    before   1*11  say  one 

w^^rA.  [AMde, 

^J^tnti*  I  should  perhaps  have  been   stupidly 

her  had  I  not  been  her  equal;   and  by 


not  being  her  equal,  never  had  opportunity 
of  being  her  slave.  I  am  my  master  s  servant 
for  hire,  I  am  my  mistress's  from  choice,  would 
she  hut  approve  my  passion. 

PhiU  I  think  it  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard 
you  speak  of  it  with  any  sense  of  anguish,  if 
you  really  do  suffer  any. 

Tom,  Ah,  Phillis !  can  you  doubt  after  what 
you  have  seenf 

Phil.  I  know  not  what  I  have  seen  nor 
what  I  bare  heard ;  hut  since  I  am  at  leisure, 
yon  may  tell  me  when  you  fell  in  love  with 
me,  how  you  fell  in  love  with  tne,  and  what 
you  have  suffered,  or  are  ready  to  suffer,  for 
me. 

Tonu  Ob,  the  unmerciful  jade!  when  Fm 
in  haste  about  my  master's  letter;  but  I  must 
go  through  it.  \AsidK\  Ah!  too  well  I  re- 
member when,  and  bow,  and  on  what  occa<» 
sion,  I  was  first  surprised.  It  was  on  the  first 
of  April,  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
fifteen,  I  came  into  Mr.  Sealand's  service.  I 
was  then  a  hobble-de-hoy,  and  you  a  pretty, 
little,  tight  girl,  a  favounte  hanomaid  of  the 
housekeeper.  At  that  time  we  neither  of  ut 
knew  what  was  in  us.  I  remember  I  was  or- 
dered to  get  out  of  the  window,  one  pair  of 
stairs,  to  rub  the  sashes  clean ;  the  person  em- 
ployed on  the  inner  side  was  your  channing 
self,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before. 

P/riV.  I  thinlc  I  remember  the  silly  accident 
What  made  ye,  you  oaf,  ready  to  fall  down 
into  the  street? 

Torn,  You  know  not,  I  warrant  yon;  yoa 
could  not  guess  what  surprised  me;  you  took 
no  delighf  when  you  immediately  grew  wan- 
ton in  your  conquest,  and  put  your  lips  close 
and  breatb'd  Upon  the  glass;  and  when  my 
lips  approached,  you  rubbed  a  dirty  clotn 
against  my  face,  and  hid  your  beauteous  form ; 
when  I  again  drew  near,  you  spit  and  rub- 
bed, and  smiled  at  my  undoing. 

PhiU  What  silly  thoughts  you  men  have! 

Tom,  We  were  Pyramiis  and  Thisbe;  but 
ten  times  harder  was  my  fate :  Pyramus  could 
peep  only  through  a  wall ;  I  saw  her,  saw  my 
Thisbe,  in  all  her  beauty;  but  as  much  kept 
from  her  as  if  a  hundred  walls  were  between; 
for  there  was  more,  there  was  her  will  against 
me.  VVould  she  but  relent !  — Oh,  Phillis! 
Phillis !  shorten  my  torment,  and  declare  you 
pity  me. 

Phih  I  believe  it's  very  sulTerable;  the  pain 
is  not  so  exquisite  but  that  you  may  bear  it 
a  little  longer. 

Tom.  Ob,  my  charming  Phillis!  if  all  de- 
pended on  my  fair  one's  will,  I  could  with 
glory  suffer;  hut,  dearest  creature  1  consider 
our  miserable  slate. 

PhiU  How !  miserable  ? 

Tom.  We  are  miserable  to  be  in  love,  and 
under  the  command  of  ethers  than  those  wc 
love.  With  that  generous  passion  in  the  heart 
to  be  sent  to  and  fro  on  errands,  called,  checked, 
and  rated,  for  the  meanest  trifles— Oh,  Phillis! 
you  don't  know  hoW  many  china  cups  and 
glasses  my  passion  for  you  has  made  me 
break:  you  have  broken  my  fortune  as  well 
as  my  iie.iH. 

PhiL  Well,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  cannot  bnt  own 
to  you  that  I  believe  your  master  writes  and 
you  speak  the  best  of  any  men  in  the  world 
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Never  was  a  womaD  so  well  pleased  with  a 
letter  as  my  young  lady  was  with  bis,  and 
this  is  an  answer  to  it.     [Gii^es  him  a  Letter. 

Tom,  This  was  well  dope,  my  dearest  1 
Consider,  we  must  strike  out  some  pretty  live- 
lihood for  ourselves  by  closing  tbeir  affairs: 
it  will  be  nothing  for  tbem  to  give  us  a  little 
bcinff  of  our  own,  some  small  tenement,  out 
of  ineir  l«ir^e  possessions.  Whatever  they 
give  us,  it  will  be  more  Iban  what  they  keep 
for  themselves:  one  acre  with  Phillis  would 
be  worth  a  whole  county  without  her. 

PhiL  Oh,  could  I  but  believe  you! 

Tom.  If  not  the  utterance,  believe  the  touch, 
of  my  lips.  [Kisses  her, 

PhiL  Thcre*s  no  contradicting  you.  How 
closely  you  argue,  Tom ! 

Tom.  And  will  closer  in  due  time;  but  I 
must  hasten  with  this  letter,  to  hasten  towards 
the  possession  of  you — then,  Phillis,  consider 
bow  I  must  be  revengM  (look  to  it)  of  all 
your  skittishness,  shy  looks,  and  at  best,  but 
coy  compliances. 

PhiL  i)h,  Tom !  you  grow  wanton  and  sen- 
sual, as  my  lady  calls  it :  I  must  not  endure 
It  Oh,  hyfa!  you  are  a  man,  an  odious,  filthy, 
male  creature  1  you  should  behave,  if  you  bad 
a  right  sense,  or  were  a  man  of  sense,  like 
Mr.  Ciroberton,  with  distance  and  indifference; 
and  not  rush  on  one  as  if .  you  were  seis- 
ing a  prey.  But  bush— the  ladies  arc  coming. 
Good  Tom,  donH  kiss  me  above  once,  and  be 
^one.  Lard!  we  have  been  fooling  and  toy- 
ing, and  not  considered  the  main  business  of 
our  masters*  and  mistresses*. 

Tom.  Why  their  business  is  to  be  fooling 
and  toying  as  soon  as  the  parchments  are 
ready. 

PhiL  "Vydl  remembered — Parchments.  My 
lady,  to  my  knowledge,  is  preparing  writings 
between  her  coxcomb  cousin,  Ciroberton,  and 
my  mistress,  though  my  master  has  an  eye  to 
the  parchments  already  prepared  between  your 
master,  Mr.  Bevil,  ana  my  mistress ;  and  I  be- 
lieve my  mistress  herself  has  signed  and  sealed 
in  her  neart  to  Mr.  Myrtle.  Did  I  not  bid 
you  kiss  me  but  once  and  be  gone?  but  I 
know  you  won*l  be  satisfied. 

Tom,  No,  you  smooth  creature  1  bow  should 
I?  [Kisses  her  Hand, 

PhiL  Well,  since  you  are  %o  humble,  or 
so  cool,  as  to  ravish  my  hand  only,  1*11  take 
my  leave  of  you  like  a  great  lady,  and  you  a 
man  of  ouality.  [Thejr  salute  formally. 

Tom,  Plague  of  all  this  state. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her  more  closet/. 

PhiL  No,  pr*ythee,  Tom,  mind  your  busi- 
ness* Oh,  here  is  my  young  mistress  1  [Tom. 
taps  her  Neck  behind,  and  kisses  his  Fin- 
ger^  Go,  ye  liquorish  fool.  [Exit  Tom. 

Enter  Lucinda. 

Lmc.  Wbo  was  that  you  were  hurrying 
away? 

PhiL  One  that  I  had  no  mind  to  part  with. 

Luc.  Why  did  you  turn  him  away  then  ? 

PhiL  For  your  ladyship*s  service,  to  carry 
your  ladyship*s  letter  to  his  master.  I  could 
hardly  get  the  rogue  away. 

Xfic.  Why,  has  be  so  little  love  for  bis 
master? 


PhiL  No,  but  he  has  so  mock  love  for  Us 
mistress. 

Luc.  But  I  thought  I  heard  kirn  kiu  yon 
why  do  you  suffer  that? 

PhiL  Why,  madam,  we  vulgar  take  it  lo 
be  a  sign  of  love.  We  servants,  we  poor 
people,  that  have  nothing  hut  our  persons  to 
bestow  or  treat  for,  sqoeese  with  oar  baodi, 
and  seal  with  our  lips,  to  ratify  vows  and 
promises. 

Luc.  But  can*t  you  trust  one  aoolkcrwit^ 
out  such  earnest  down  ? 

PhiL  Wfi  don't  think  it  safe,  aoj  wan 
than  you  gentry,  to  come  togetber  wilkoii 
deeds  executed. 

Luc.  Thou  art  a  pert  merry  hussy. 

PhiL  1  wish,  madam,  your  k>ver  and  job    , 
were  as  happy  as  Tom  «nd  your  servant  an.    f 

Luc,  You  grow  iroperiinenL  ^ 

Phil.  I  have  done,  madam;  and  I  wm\ 
ask  you  what  you  intend  to  do  vritk  Mr. 
Myrtle;  what  your  father  will  do  vrilk  Mr. 
Bevil ;  nor  what  jou  all,  especially  my  U|[i 
mean  by  admitting  Mr.  Cimberton  as  parti- 
cularly faere  as  if  be  were  married  to  yoo  al- 
ready; nay,  yon  are  married  aclaaUy  «  ^ 
as  people  of  quality  are. 

Luc.  How*s  that^ 

PhiL  You  have  dilTerent  beds  io  tke  sane 
house. 

Luc.  Pshaw!  I  have  a  very  great  laJw  wr 
Mr.  Bevil,  but  have  absolutely  pal  as  eo^  to 
his  pretensions  in  the  letter  1  gave  !«"  ^ 
him. 

PhO.  Then  Mr.  Myrtle— 

Luc.  He  had  my  parenU*  leave  lo  applT  to 
me,  and  by  that  He  has  won  me  sad  wj  «* 
feclions;  who  is  to  have  this  body  of  »■'« 
without  'em,  it  seems,  is  nothing  to  ^  "? 
mother  says  'tis  indecent  for  me  to  wt  my 
thoughts  stray  about  the  person  of  "J  ^'~ 
band;  nay,  she  says  a  maid  rkblly  "rtl**** 
though  she  may  have  been  vrtert  b«  w^ 
was  a  thousand  times,  should  not  k»«  ^^* 
observations  enough  to  know  hi«  fiy™  f^ 
ther  man  when  she  %^ts  him  in  a  ikird  pb« 

PhiL  That's  more  than  the  ^^^/^ 
nun ;  for  not  to  %^e  when  one  may  ».  "^ 
possible;  not  to  see  when  one  cani  »  ▼«? 
easy :  at  this  rate,  madam,  there  are  a  ^> 
many  whom  you  have  not  seen  wbo— 

Luc.  Mamma  says  the  first  time  yos  J** 
your  husband  should  be  at  that  instant  UJ 
made  so.  When  your  father,  with  the  W? 
of  the  minister,  gives  you  to  him,  tkes  )^ 
are  to  see  him,  then  you  are  to  obser^f  ** 
take  notice  of  him,  because  then  you  vt  • 
obey  him. 

PhiL  But  does  not  my  lady  ranember  u«. 
are  to  love  as  well  as  to  obey?         . 

Luc,  To  love  is  a  passion,  lis  a  desire,  ** 
we  must  have  no  devires.  Oh!  I  c»^*^ 
dure  the  reflection !  With  what  w'«^ 
my  part,  with  what  more  than  pJ**:' 
e  I  been  eapos*d  and  offer'd  to  soBj^j, 
ward  booby  or  other  in  every  county  »^^^ 
Britain !  , 

PhiL  Indeed,  madam,  1  wonder  I  "^ 
heard  you  speak  of  it  before  with  tki»  •«*- 
nation.  ^^ 

Luc.  Every  comer  of  the  land  has  pj^ 
ed  me   with  a  wealthy  coicomb:  »»  *** 


on 
have 
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one  treaty  has  gone  off  another  has  come  on, 'been  a  matron  of  Sparta,  one  might,  with  less 
till  ray  name  and  person  hate  been  the  tittle- 'indecency,  have  bad  ten  children,  according 
tallle  of  the  whole  town.  to  that  modest  institution,  than  one  under  the 

PhiL  But,  madam,   all  ihcse   vexations   will  confusiun  of  our  modem  bare&c*d  manner. 

end  very  soon  in  one  for  all :  Mr.  Cimberton      Luc,  And  yet,  poor  woman,  she   has    gone 

is  your  mother^s  kinsman,  and  three  hundred  through  the  whole  ceremony,  and  here  I  sland 


^      years  an  older  gentleman  than  any  lover  you 
ever  bad;  for  which  reason,  with  that   of  his 
prodigious  large  estate,  she  is  resolved  on  him, 
and  has   sent  to  consult   the  lawyers  accord- 
ingly; nay,  has,  whether  you  know  it  or  no, 
been  in  treaty  with  sir  GeofTry,  who,   to  join 
in  the  settlement,  has   accepted  of  a  sum  to 
do  it,  and  is  every  moment  expected  in  town 
for  that  purpose. 
Luc,  How  do  yon  get  all  this  intelligence? 
PhiL  Bv  an  art  1  have,  I  thank   my    stars, 
heyouA  all  the  waiting- maids  in  Great  Britain ; 
the  art  of  listening,  madam ,   for  your   lady- 
ship*s  service. 

Imc,  1  shall  soon  know  as  much  as  you  do. 
Leave  me,  leave  me,  Phillis;  be  gone;  here, 
here,  IMI  turn  you  out.  My  mother  says  I 
must  not  converse  with  my  servants,  though 
I  must  converse  with  no  one  else.  [EscilPhii" 
lis]  Here  he  comes  with  my  mother — it*s  much 
if  he  looks  at  me;  or  if  he  does,  takes  no 
more  notice  of  me  than  of  any  other  move- 
able in  the  room. 

Enter  Mbs.  Sbalamd  and  CiMBBaTOR. 

Mrs.  S^  How  do  I  admire  this   noble ,  this 
teamed  taate  of  yours,  and  the  worthy  regard 

Jou  have  to  our  own  ancient  and  honourable 
ouse,  in  cotiaulting  a  means  to  keep  the  blood 
as  pure  and  as  regularly  descended  as  may  be. 
C/Vra.  Why,  really,  madam,  the  young  wo- 
men of  this  age  are  treated  with  discourses  of 
such  a  tendency,  and  their  imaginations  so 
bewilder*d  in  flesh  and  blood,  that  a  man  of 
reason  can't  talk  to  be  understood:  they  have 
Bo  ideas  of  happiness  but  what  are  more  gross 
than  the  ffralincalion  of  hunger  and  thirst 

Luc,  VVith    how  much    reflection  be  is  a 
coxromb !  [Aside, 

Cim.  And  in  truth,  madam,  I  have  consi- 
dered it  aa  a  most  brutal  custom,  that  per- 
sons of  the  Hrst  character  in  the  world  should 
eo  ais  ordinjtrilyf  and  with  as  little  shame  to 
bed,  as  to  dinner  with  one  another.  They 
proceed  to  the  propagation  of  the  species  as 
openly  as  to  the  preservation  of  the  individual. 
Luc,  She  that  willingly  goes  to  bed  to  thee 
most  have  no  shame,  rm  sure.  [Aside, 

Mrs,  S.  Oby  cousin  Cimberton !  cousin  Cim- 
berton! bovr  abstracted,  bow  refined  is  your 
tense  of  things  1  but  indeed  it  is  too  true, 
there  is  notbinff  so  ordinary  as  to  say,  in  the 
best  governed  families,  my  master  and  lady 
are  gone  to  bed;  one  does  not  know  but  it 
might  have  been  said  of  one's  self. 

\_Mides  her  Face  with  her  Fan. 
Cim.  ttynzur^i^    madam,  instituted   other- 
wise.-   amoufi^    the  l^cedcmonians  the   whole 
female  'vrorl a  was  pregikant,  but  none  but  the 
icothers    themselves   knew    by    whom;    their 
v9^Te  secret,  and  the   amorous  con- 


meetinfs 

»ress  alvrays  by  stealth;  and  no  such  profess- 
•d    doings    between  the  ttnit^  as  are  tolerated 

traong  uSy  under  the  audacious   word,  mar-      Cim,  JHo  barm" clone. — You  know,  madam, 

ijge.  the  better  sort  of  people,  as  1  observed  2o  you, 

iirs.S.   Ob  •  had  I  lived  in  those  days,  and, treat  by  their « lawyers  of  weddings;  [Adjusts 


a  melancholy  proof  of  it  [Aside, 

Mrs,  S,  We  will  talk  then  of  business. 
That  girl,  walking  about  the  room  there,  is 
to  be  your  wife:  sl^«f  has,  I  confess,  no  ideas, 
no  sentiments,  that  speak  her  bom  of  a  think- 
ing mother. 

Cim.  I  bave  observed  her;  her  lively  look, 
free  air,  and  disengaged  countenance,  speak 
her  very — 

Luc,  Very  what? 

Cim,  If  you  please,  madam,  to  set  her  a 
little  that  way. 

Mrs,S.  Lucinda,  sa^  nothing  to  him,  you 
are  not  a  match  for  him;  wheu  you  are  mar- 
ried you  may  speak  to  such  a  husband  when 
yonVe  spoken  to ;  but  I  am  disposing  of  you 
above  yourself  every  way. 

Cim.  Madam,  you  cannot  hut  observe  the 
inconveniences  1  expose  myself  to,  in  hopes 
that  your  ladyship  will  be  the  consort  of  my 
better  part.  As  lor  the  young  woman,  she  u 
rather  an  impediment  than  a  help  to  a  man 
of  letters  and  speculation.  Madam,  there  is 
no  reflection,  no  philosophy,  can  at  all  times 
subdue  the  sensitive  life,  but  the  animal  shall 
sometimes  carry  away  the  man — Ha!  ay,  the 
vermilion  of  her  lips  f 

Luc.  Pray  don*t  talk  of  me  thus. 

Cim,  The  pretty  enough  pant  of  her  bosom. 

Luc.  Sir!  Madam,  doirt  you  hear  him? 

Cim.  Her  forward  chest! 

Luc.  Intolerable ! 

Cim.  High  health! 

Luc.  The  n*ave,  easy  impudence  of  him  t 

Cim.  Proud  heart! 

Luc.  Stupid  coxcomb ! 

Cim,  I  sa^,  madam,  her  impatience,  while 
we  are  looking  at  her,  throws  out  all  attrac- 
tions— her  arms^-her  neck— -what  a  spring  in 
her  step! 

Luc,  Don*t  you  run  me  over  thus,  you 
strange  unaccountable — 

Cim.  What  an  elasticity  in  her  veins  and 
arteries! 

Luc,  1  have  no  veins,  no  arteries! 

Mrs.S,  Oh,  child!  hear  him;  he  talks  finely ; 
he*s  a  scholar;  he  knows  what  you  have. 

Cim.  The  speaking  invitation  of  her  shape, 
the  gathering  of  herself  up,  and  the  indigna- 
tion you  see  in  the  pretty  little  thing! — Now 
I  am  considering  her  on  this  occasion  but  as 
one  that  is  to  be  pregnant ;  and  pregnant  un- 
doubtediy  she  will  be  yeariy :  I  fear  I  shan*t 
for  many  years  have  discretion  enough  to  give 
her  one  fallow  season. 

Luc,  Monster!  there's  no  hearing  it  The 
hideous  sot ! — There's  no  enduring  it,  to  he 
thus  surveyed  like  a  steed  at  sale! 

Cim.  At  sale! — she*s  very  illiterate;  but  she's 
very  well  limb'd  too.  Turn  her  in,  I  see  what 
she  is. 

Mrs.  S,  Go,  you  creature,  I  am  asham'd  of 
you.  [Kjcit  Lucinda,  in  a  Rage. 
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himtelj  at  the  Glass]  and  the  woman  in  tbe , 
bargain,  like  the  mansion-bouse  in  tbe  sale  of 
tbe   estate,   is  thrown   in;  and  what  that  is, 
whether  good  or  bad,  is  not  at  all  considered. 

Mrs.S.  I  grant  it,  and  therefore  make  no 
demand  for  her  youth  and  beauty,  and  every 
other  accomplishment,  as  the  common  world 
think  *em,  because  she  is  not  polite. 

6Vm.  Madam,  I  marry  to  have  an  beir  to 
my  estate,  and  not  to  beget  a  colony  or  a 
plantation.  This  young  woman*s  beauty  and 
constitution  will  demand  provision  for  a  tenth 
child  at  least 

Mrs,  S.  But  I  have  given  directions  for  tbe 
marriage  settlements,  and  sir  Geoflry  Ciraber- 
ton^s  counsel  is  to  meet  ours  here  at  this  hour 
concerning  bis  joining  in  the  deed;  which, 
when  executed,  makes  you  capable  of  settling 
what  is  due  to  Lucinda  s  fortune.  Herself,  as 
I  told  you,  I  say  nothing  of. 

Cirn.  No,  no,  no ;  indeed,  madam,  it  is  not 
usual,  and  1  must  depend  upon  my  own  re- 
flection and  philosophy  not  to  overstock  my 
family. 

Mrs,S,  1  cannot  help  her,  cousin  Cimber> 
ton;  but  jhe  is,  for  aught  I  see,  as  well  as 
the  daughter  of  any  body  else. 

6V/n.  That  is  very  true,  madam. 

Eni^  a  SerQtmt,  who  whispers  Mas. 

Sbaland. 

Mrs*S.  Tbe  laweyrs  are  come,  and  now 
we  are  to  bear  what  they  bate  resolved  as  to 
tbe  point  whether  it  is  necessary  that  sir  Ge-> 
offry  should  join  in  the  settlement,  as  being 
what  they  call  in  the  remainder.  But,  good 
cousin,  you  must  have  patience  with  ^em. 
These  lawyers  1  am  tola  are  of  a  different 
kind;  one  is  what  they  call  a  chamber-coun- 
sel, the  other  a  pleader:  the  conveyancer  is 
slow,  from  an  imperfection  in  his  speech,  and 
therefore  shunned  tbe  bar,  but  extremely  pas- 
sionate, and  impatient  of  contradiction:  the 
other  is  as  warm  as  be,  but  has  a  tongue  so 
voluble,  and  a  bead  so  conceited,  he  will  suf- 
fer nobody  to  speak  but  himself. 

Cim.  You  mean  old  sergeant  Target  aud 
counsellor  Bramhle:  I  have  neard  of  *em. 

Mrs.S,  The  same.  Show  iu  the  gentlemen. 
I  [Kcit  Servant, 

Re-enter  a  Servant,  introducing  My  rtlk  and 
Tom,  disguised  as  BaAMBLE  and  Target. 
Gentlemen,  this   is  the  party    concenied,  Mr. 
Cimberton;    and  I  hope  you  have   considered 
of  the  matter. 

I'om,  Yes,  madam,  we  have  agreed  that  it 
must  be  by  indeut — dent — dent — dent — 

Mfr,  Yes,  madam,  Mr.  Sergeant  and  my- 
self have  agreed,  as  be  is  pleased  to  inform 
you,  that  it  must  be  an  indenture  tripartite, 
and  tripartite  let  it  be,  for  sir  Geoffry  must 
needs  be  a  party.  Old  Cimberton,  in  the  year 
one  thousand  six  hundred  and  nineteen,  says, 
in  that  ancient  roll  in  Mr.  SergeanOs  hands, 
as  recourse  thereto  being  had,  will  more  at 
large  appear. 

Tom,  Yes,  and  by  the  deeds  in  your  bands 
it  appears  that — 

M/r,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  beg  of  you  to  make 
no  inferences  upon  what  is  in  our  custody, 
but  speak  to  tbe  titles  in  your  own  deeds,    i 


shall  not  show  that  deed  till  my    client   u  in 
town. 

Cim*  You  know  best  your  own  methods. 
Mrs.S,  The  single  question  is,  wfaeiber  tbe 
entail  is  such  that  my  cousin  sir    Geoffry*  is 
necessary  in  thu  affair? 

Mjrr,  Yes,  as  to  tbe  lordship  of  the  Tretn- 
plet,  but  not  as  to  the  messuage  of  Grinuribber. 
Tom.  1  say  that  Gr— gr — ,  that  Gr — gr, 
Gnmgribber,  Grirogribbcr  is  in  us;  that  is  to 
say,  the  remainder  thereof,  as  well  as  thai  of 
Tr— ,  Tr— ,  Triplet. 

Mjrr.  You  go  upon  tbe  deed  of  sir  Ralph, 
made  in  tbe  middle  of  tbe  last  centurj,  pre- 
cedent to  that  in  which  old  Cimberton  made 
over  the  remainder,  and  made  it  pass  to  the 
heirs  general,  by  which  your  client  comes  lo; 
and  1  question  whether  the  remainder  even 
of  Tretnplet  is  in  bim :  but  we  are  wiUinc  ta 
wave  that,  and  give  him  a  valuable  conside- 
ration. But  we  shall  not  purchase  what  u  io 
us  for  ever,  as  Grimgribber  is,  at  tbe  rate  as 
we  guard  against  the  contingent  of  Air.  Ciia- 
berton  having  no  son.  Then  we  know  sir 
GeofTry  is  the  first  of  the  collateral  male  Wat 
in  this  family,  yet — 

Tom.  Sir,  Gr — gr — her  is — 
Mjrr,  I  apprehend  vou  very  well,  and  your 
argument  might  be  oi  force,  and  we  woald 
be  inclined  to  hear  that  in  all  its  p^rts;  bat, 
sir,  I  see  very  plainly  what  you  are  going 
into;  i  tell  you  it  is  as  probable  a  ooatingeni 
that  sir  GeofTry  may  die  before  Mr.  Gmber- 
ton,  as  that  he  may  outlive  him. 

Tom,  Sir,  we  are  not  ripe  for  that  yet,  bat 
I  must  say — 

Mjrr,  Sir,  I  allow  you  tbe  whole  citeol  of 
that  argument;  but  that  will  go  no  fwiher 
than  as  to  the  claimants  under  old  Gmbertoo. 
1  am  of  opinion,  that,  accordiag  io  tbe  in- 
structions of  sir  Kalph,  be  could  not  dock  the 
entail,  and  then  create  a  new  estate  for  the 
heiri  in  general. 

Tom,  Sir,  1  have  no  patience  In  he  loM 
that,  when  Gr — gr — her — 

Mjrr.  I  will  allow  it  you,  Blr.  Sergeant: 
but  there  must  be  the  words,  heirs  ibr  ever, 
to  make  such  an  estate  as  yon  pretend. 

Citn,  I  must  be  impartial,  though   you  aiv 
counsel  for  my  side  of  tbe   quesbon.     Werv 
it  not  that  you  are  so  good  as  to    allow  him 
what  he  has  not  said,  1  should   think  it  vm 
hard  you  should  ansvirer  him  wilhoot  heartn^ 
him.    But,  gentlemen,  I  believe  you  have  boih 
considered  this  matter,  and  are  firm  in  year 
different  opinions :  Hwere  better,  therefore.  r<H» 
proceed  according  to  the  particular   sfos*  o 
each  of  you,  and  give  your  thoughts  distiacli<k 
in  writing.     And,  do  you  see,   sirs,  prav  W. 
me  have  a  copy  of  what  you  say  in  bifl*«k 
Mjrr,  Why,  what  is  all  we  have  been  s**' 
ing?   In   English  1   Ob!    but   1  forgot  mytek, 
you*re  a  wit.    But,  however,    to    please  jnu. 
sir,  you  shall  have  it  in  as  plain  terms  »  ^ 
law  will  admit  of. 

Cinu  But  1  would  have  it,  sir,  inrithoat  M** 
Mjr,  That,  sir,  the  law  will  not  *dmx  «f- 
The  courts  are  sitting  at  Westminslery  jB^  1 
am  this  moment  obliged  to  he  at  every  <vae 
of  them,  and  *twould  be  wron^  if  I  skowl^ 
not  he  in  tbe  Hail  Io  attend  one  of  *cfa  at 
least;  tbe  rest  would  take  it  ill  ebe:  iherrbtr 
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I  must  leafe  what  I  have  said  to  Mr.  Serge- 
ant's consideration,  and  I  will  digest  his  ar- 
guments OQ  my  party  and  you  shall  hear  from 
me  again,  sir.  [JSltriV. 

Tom.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Cim,  Mr.  Bramble  is  Tery  quick,  lie  parted 
a  little  abruptly. 

Tom,  He  could  not  bear  my  argument  ;^  1 
pinched  him  to  the  quick  about  that  Gr-*gr 
— ber. 

Mrs,S,  I  saw  that,  for  he  durst  not  so 
much  as  hear  you.  I  shall  send  to  you,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  as  soon  as  sir  Gcoflry  comes  to 
town,  and  then  I  hope  all  may  be  adjusted. 

Tom.  I  shall  be  at  my  chambers  at  my 
usual  hours.  [iSariV. 

Cim.  Madam,  if  you  please  1*11  now  attend 
you  to  the  Sea-table,  where  I  shall  hear  from 
your  ladyship  reason  and  good  sense  aAer  all 
this  law  and  gibberish. 

Mrs.S.  *Tis  a  wonderful  thing,  sir,  that 
men  of  their  profession  do  not  study  to  talk 
the  subftance  of  what  they  have  to  say  in  the 
language  of  the  rest  of  the  world ;  sure  they*d 
lina  their  account  in  it 

Cim.  They  might,  perhaps,  madam,  with 
people  of  your  good  sense,  but  with  the  ge- 
nerality Would  neTcr  do:  the  Tulgar  would 
htre  no  respect  for  truth  and  knowledge  if 
they  were  exposed  to  naked  view. 

Truth  is  too  simple,  of  all  art  bereaved ; 

Since  the  world  will,  why  let  it  be  deceived. 

[^ICveunl. 

ACT  IV. 
ScEiiB  L — Bevil^s  Lodgings, 

Enter  BiviL,  tvith  a  Letter  in  his  Hand, 
followed  by  Tom. 

Torn.  Upon  my  life,  sir^  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter ;  1  never  opened  my  lips  to  Mr. 
Myrtle  about  any  thing  of  your  honour*s  let- 
ter to  madam  Lurinda. 

BeviU  What's  the  fool  in  such  a  fright  for? 
I  don't  suppose  you  did.  W'^hat  1  would 
know  if,  whether  Mr.  Myrtle  showed  any 
•UJpicion,  or  asked  you  any  questions,  to  lead 
you  to  say  casually  that  you  had  carried  any 
such  letter  for  me  this  morning? 

T*onu  Why,  sir,  if  he  diet  ask  me  any 
questions,  how  could  I  help  it? 

JieviL  1  don't  say  you  could,  oaf!  I  am  not 
questioning  you,  but  him.  What  did  he  say 
to  you  ? 

Tofn,  Why,  sir,  when  I  came  to  his  cham- 
i>crfy  to  be  dressed  for  the  lawyer's  part  your 
honour  waa  pleased  to  put  me  upon,  he  askr 
cd  roe  if  I  bad  been  to  Mr.  Zealand's  this 
niomJiig?  So  I  told  him,  sir,  1  often  went 
tbitlieri  because,  sir,  if  1  had^not  said  that,  he 
■nigbt  have  thought  there  was  something  more 
io   Ttxj  ftoing  now  than  at  another  time.  ^ 

Hevil  \ery  well.  The  fellow's  caution  I 
find  lias  given  him  this  jealousy.  [Aside']  Did 
Ise   ask  you  no  other  questions? 

^onu  Yes,  iir—now  1  remember  as  we  came 
m^rmy  in  the  ht ckney-coach  from  Mr.  Sealands; 
**'2*oin,"  says  he,  ''as  I  came  in  to  your  ma- 
ster ibis  momingi  he  bade  you  go  for  an  an- 


«r  to  a  letter  he  had  sent;  prar  did  you 
i>riD^  btm  any?"  says  he. — ''Ah!"  lays  1, 
"  «ir,  your  honour  is  pleased  to  joke  witn 


me; 


you  have  a  mind  to  know  whether  I  can  keep 
a  secret  or  no." 

BepiL  And  so,  bv  showing  him  you  could, 
you  told  him  you  bad  one. 

Tom.  Sir —  [Confused* 

BeviL  What  mean  actions  does  jealousy 
make  a  man  stoop  to !  how  poorly  has  he  uso 
art  with  a  servant  to  make  him  betray  his 
master!  [Aside]  Well,  and  when  did  he  give 
you  this  letter  for  me? 

Tom*  Sir,  he  writ  it  before  he  pulled  off 
his  lawyer's  gown  at  bis  own  chambers. 

BeviL  Very  well,  and  what  did  he  say  when 
you  brought  him  my  answer  to  it? 

Tom.  He  looked  a  little  out  of  humour,  sir, 
and  said  it  was  very  well. 

Beitil.  1  knew  he  would  be  grave  upon't. 
[Aside]  Wait  without. 

Tom.  Hum!  'gad,  1  don't  like  this:  I  am 
afraid  w«  arc  in  the  wrong  box  here. 

[Aside,  and  exiL 

BepiL  I  put  on  a  serenity  while  my  fellow 
was  present,  but  1  have  never  been  more  tho- 
roughly diMurbed.      This   hot  roan,  to  write 
me  a  challenge  on  supposed  artificial  dealing, 
when  I  profess'd  myself  his  friend !  I  can  live 
contented  without  glory,   but  I  cannot '  sulTer 
shame.    What's  to  be  done?  But  first,  let  me 
consider  Lucinda's  letter  again.  [Reads]  Sir, 
— /  hope  it  is   consistent  tpith  the  latps  a- 
woman   ought  to   impose   upon  herself,   to 
acknowledge  tliot  jour  manner  of  declin^ 
ing  a  treaty  of  marriage  in  our  family, 
and  desiring  the  refusal  may  come  from 
me,   has  something  more   engaging   in    it 
than  the  courtship  of  him  who  I  fetur  will 
fall  to  my  lot,  e.xcept  your  friend  exerts 
himself  for  our  common   safety  and  hap" 
piness.    I  have  reasons  for  desiring  Mr. 
Myrtle  may  not  know  of  this  letter  till  here^ 
seafter  ;  and  o/n  your  most  obliged  humble 
rvant,  Lucinda  Sbaland.  —  Well,  but  the 
postscript — /  won^t,   upon  second  thoughts, 
hide  any  tiling  from  you:  but  my  reason 
for  concealing  this  is,  that  Mr.  Myrtle  fuu 
a  Jealousy  in  hr's   temper,  which  gipes  me 
some  terrors ;  but  my  esteem  for  him  in- 
dines   me  to  hope  thai  only   an  ill  effect 
which  sometimes  accompanies  a  tender  love, 
and  what  nuiy  be  cured  by  a  careful  and 
unblameable  conduct — Thus   has  this  lady 
made  me  her  ftHend   and  confidant,  and  put 
hersell  in  a  kind  under  tay  protection.  I  can- 
not tell  him  immediately  the  purport  of  her 
letter,  eicept  I  could  cure  him  of  the   violent 
and  untractable  passion   of  jealousy,  and  to 
serve  him  and  her,  by  disobeying  ner  in  the 
article  of  secrecy,  more  than  I  should  by  com- 
plying with  her  directions.  But  then  this  duel- 
ting,  which  custom  has  imposed  upon   every 
man  who  would  Jive  with  reputation  and  ho- 
nour in  the  world,  how  must  I  preserve  my- 
self from  imputations  there  ?  he'll  forsooth  call 
it,  or  think  it  fear,  if  I  explain  without  fight- 
ing—But his  letter;  111  read  it  again.  [Reads'] 
Sir, — You  hape  used  me  basely,  in  corres-- 
ponding  and  carrying  on  a  treaty  where 
you  iold  me  you  were  indifferent    I  hape 
changed  my  siPord  since  I  saw  you;  mhich 
adpertisemrnt  I  thought  proper  to  send  you 
against  the  next  meeting  betvpeen  jrou  and 
the  injured,  CukKLtg  AItrtli. 
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Re-enter  Tom. 

Tom.  Mr.  MyrtJc,  sir:  >'rouId  your  honour 
please  lo  see  bim? 

Bevii.  Why,  you  stupid  creature,  lei  Mr. 
Myrtle  wail  at  my  lodgings!  Show  him  up. 
[Exit  Tom]  Well,  I  am  resolved  upon  my 
carriage  to  him;  he  is  in  love,  and  in  every 
circumstance  of  life  a  Utile  distrustfuly  which 
i  must  allow  for.    But  here  he  ij. 

Reenter  Tom,  introducing  Mtrtlk. 
Sir,  I  am  eitremely   obliged  to    you  for   this 
honour.    But,  sir,  yon,   with  your   very  dis- 
cerning face ,  leave  the   room.   [E^^it   Toni] 
Well,  Mr.  Myrtle,  your  commands  with  me? 

Mjr.  The  lime,  the  place,  our  long  acquaint- 
ance, and  many  other  circumstances  which 
aflecl  mc  on  this  occasion,  oblige  me,  without 
further  ceremony  or  conference,  to  desire  you 
would  not  only,  as  you  already  have,  ac- 
knowledge the  receipt  of  my  letter,  but  also 
comply  with  the  request  in  it.  1  must  have 
further  notice  taken  of  my  message  than  these 
half  lines.    I  have  yours.    I  shall  be  at  home. 

BeoH  Sir,  I  own  I  have  received  a^  letter 
from  you  in  a  very  unusual  style,  but  as  I 
design  every  thing  in  .this  matter  shall  be 
your  ovm  action,  your  own  seeking,  I  shall 
understand  nothing  but  what  you  are  pleased 
to  confirm  face  to  face;  and  1  have  already 
foraot  the  contents  of  your  epistle. 

M/r.  This  cool  manner  is  very  agreeable 
to  the  abuse  you  have  already  made  of  my 
simplicity  and  fiankness,  and  1  see  your  mo- 
deration tends  to  your  own  advantage  and 
not  mine,  to  your  ovm  safely,  not  considera- 
tion of  your  friend. 

BeQiL  My  own  safety,  Mr.  Myrtle? 

Mjr,  Your  ovrn  safety,  Mr.  Bevil. 

BeviL  Look  you,  Mr.  Myrtle,  there^s  no 
disguising  that  1  understand  what  you  would 
be  at:  but,  sir,  you  know  I  have  often  dared 
to  disapprove  of  the  decisions  a  tyrant  custom 
has  introduced  to  the  breach  of  all  laws,  both 
divine  and  human. 

Mrr.  Mr.  Bevil,  Mr.  Bevil!  it  would  be  a 
good  first  principle,  in  those  who  have  so 
tender  a  conscience  that  way,  to  have  as  much 
abhorrence  of  doing  injuries  as— 

Bevii.  As  what? 

Mjr.  As  fear  of  answering  for  ^em. 

Bevil.  As  fear  of  answering  for  *em  ?  But 
that  apprehension  is  just  or  blameable  accord- 
ing to  tibe  object  of  that  fear.  I  have  often 
told  you,  in  confidence  of  heart,  I  abhorred 
the  daring  to  ofiend  the  Author  of  life,  and 
rushing  into  his  presence,  i  say,  by  the  very 
same  act,  to  commit  the  crime  against  him, 
and  immediately  to  urge  on  to  his  tribunal. 

Myr,  Mr.  Bevil,  I  must  tell  you  this  cool- 
ness, this  gravity,  this  show  of  conscience, 
shall  never  cheat  me  of  my  mistress.  You 
have  indeed  the  best  excuse  for  life,  the  hopes 
of  possessing  Lucinda;  but  consider^  sir,  I 
have  as  mudi  reason  to  be  weary  of  it,  if  I 
am  to  lose  her;  and  my  first  attempt  to  re- 
cover her  shall  be  to  let  her  see  the  dauntless 
man  who  is  to  be  her  guardian  and  protector. 

BeviL  Sir,  show  mel>ut  the  least  glimpse 
of  argument  that  1  am  authorised,  by  my  ovm 
hand,  to  vindicate  any  lawless  insult  of  this 
nature,  and  1  will  show  thee  to  chastise  thee 


hardly  deserves  the  name  of  coorace.  Slighl 
inconsiderate  man!  There  is,  Mr.  Myrtle,  iio 
such  terror  in  quick  anger,  and  you  shall  you 
know  not  why  be  (U)ol,  as  you  know  not  w  hr 
you  have  been  warm. 

Mjrr,  Is  the  woman  one  loves  so  little  aa 
occasion  of  anger?  You  perhaps,  who  know 
not  what  it  is  to  love,  who  have  your  ready, 
your  commodious,  your  foreign  trinket,  dr 
your  loose  hours,  and  from  your  fortune,  )oitr 
specious  outward  carriage,  and  other  lucij 
circumstances,  as  easy  a  way  to  the  postev 
sion  of  a  woman  of  honour ,  you  know  no- 
thing of  what  it  is  lo  be  alarmed,  to  b«  distract- 
ed, with  anxiety  and  terror  of  losing  more 
than  life.  Your  maniage,  happy  man!  gor» 
on  like  common  business;  and  m  the  inlrrim 
you  have  your  rambling  captive,  yonr  Indian 
princess ;  for  your  soft  moments  of  dalUaoce, 
your  convenient,  your  ready  Indiana. 

Bevil.  You  have  touched  nie  beyond  ikc 
patience  of  a  man,  and  Tm   excusable    in  the 

fuard  of  innocence,  or  from  the  infirmitj  of 
uman  nature,  which  can  bear  no  morr,  \o 
accept  your  invitation  and  observe  your  letlcx. 
Sir,  rU  attend  you. 

Re-enter  ToM. 

Tom.  Did  you  call,  sir?  I  thouglil  you  di J  ^ 
1  heard  you  speak  aloud. 

Bevil,  Yes;  go  call  a  coach. 

Tom.  Sir— Master — Mr.  Myrtle — Friend* — 
Gentlemen,  what  d'ye  mean?  Fm  bat  a  ser- 
vant, or — 

BevU.  Call  a  coach.  r£rcr  Tom.     A  lou^ 
Pause;  thejr  f»alk  MuUenljr  bjr  each  4»iker\ 
Shall  I,  though  provoked  to  the  ullermo«l^  re- 
cover  myself  at  the  entrance  of  a   tlurd  per- 
son, ana  that  my  servant    too,  and   not  have 
respect  enough  to  all  I  have  ever  heea  receiv- 
ing from  infancy,  the   obligalioo  to  the  best 
ot  fathers,  to  an  unhappy    virnn  too,   whose 
life  depends  on  mine  ?  ^Atide,  Shuts  Ae  Door\ 
I  have,  thank  heaven,    had    time  to   recoUect 
myself,  and  shall  not,  for  fear  of  'whal  such  a 
rash  man   as  you  think   of  me,   keep  longer 
unexplained  the  false  appearances  under  which 
your  infirmity  of  temper  makes  you  safier, 
when  perhaps  too   much    regard  to    a   £dse 
point  of  honour  makes  me  prolong    that  snf- 
fering. 

jiff r.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Bevil  cannot  doubt  but 
I  had  rather  have  satisfaction  from  his  inim- 
cence  than  his  sword. 

BeviL  Why  then  would  you  ask  it  first 
that  way? 

Mjrr.  Consider,  you  kept  your  temper  your- 
self no  longer  than  till  I  spoke  to    tke   diiiJ 
vantage  of  her  you  loved. 

Bevil,  True,  But  let  me  tell  ycHi,  I  ha«v 
saved  you  from  the  roost  exquisite  distovA 
even  though  you  had  succeeded  in  t^ 
dispute.  I  know  you  so  welK  that  I  «■ 
sure  lo  have  found  this  letter  aiiout  a  ■>■ 
you  had  killed  would  have  been  "wont  i^m 
death  to  yourself  Read  it — When  be  ii  i^ 
roughlj^  mortified,  and  shame  haa  got  6/t  bel- 
ter of  jealonsy,  he  will  deserve  to  be  awHed 
towards  oblaininff  Lucinda.  \Atide, 

Mjrr,  With  what  a  superiority  bas  he  birmM 
the  injury  on  me  as  the  aggressor  f  Ibcgiaio 
fear  1  have  been  too  far  transpoiied.  u  9^^ 
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that  Marine  too  much  ?  1  chall  rebpse^But  I 
find  (on  tEe  postscript) — With  what  face  can 
I  see  my  benefactor,  my  advocate,  whom  I 
have  treated  like  a  belraver?  [^Asitie]  Oh, 
Devil!  with  what  words  shall  I — 

IfeviL  There  needs   none;  to   convince    is 
much  more  than  to  conquer. 
Mjrr.  But  can  you — 

lirvi'L  You  have  overpaid  the  inquietude 
you  gave  me  in  the  change  I  see  in  you  to- 
wards me.  Alas!  what  machines  are  we!  thy 
face  is  aUer*d  to  that  of  another  man,  to  that 
of  my  companion,  mv  friend. 

Mjrn  That  I  could  be  such  a  precipitate 
wretch! 
Bevil  Pray,  no  more. 
JIfyr.  Let  me  reflect  how  many  friends  have 
died  by  the  hands  of  friends  for  want  of  tem- 
per; and  you  must  give  me  leave  to  say, 
again  and  again,  how  much  1  am  beholden 
to  that  superior  spirit  you  have  subdued  me 
with,  what  had  become  of  one  of  us,  or 
perhaps  both,  had  you  been  as  weak  as  I  was, 
and  as  incapable  of  reason  ? 

BetfiL  I  congratulate  no  us  botlv  the  escape 
from  ourselves,  and  hope  the  onory  of  it 
will  make  us  dearer  friends  than  ever. 

M/r,     Dear  Bevil!    your  friendly   conduct 
has  convinced  me  that  there  is  nothing  manly 
but  what  is  conducted  by  reason,  and    agree- 
able to  the  practise  of  virtue  and  justice ;  and 
yet  how   many    have   been   sacrificed   to  that 
ulol,  the  unreasonable  opinion  of  men!    Nay, 
they    are  so   ridiculous    in  it,   that  they  often 
use  their  swords  against  each  other  with  dis- 
sembled anger  and  real  fear. 
BctrayM  by  honour,  and  compelPd  by  shame. 
They  baurd  being  to  preserve  a  name; 
Nor  dare  inquire  into  the  dread  mistake 
Till    plung*d  in  sad  eternity  they  wake. 

\JEjceunt, 

ScsicB  II.~«^A  James  Park, 

Enter  Sir  John  Bbvil  and  Sbaland. 

Sir  J.  Give  me  leave,  however,  Mr.  Sea- 
land,  as  we  are  upon  a  treaty  for  uniting  our 
lam i lies,  to  mention  only  the  business  of  an 
ancient  bouse.  Genealogy  and  descent  are  to 
be  of  some  consideration  in  an  affair  of  this 
sort. 

SeaL  Genealogy  'and  descent!  Sir  John, 
value  yourself  as  you  please  upon  your  an- 
cient bouse,  1  am  to  talk  freely  of  every  thing 
vou  are  pleased  to  put  into  your  bill  of  rates 
t^n  this  occasion.  Yd,  sir,  1  have  made  no 
obiectaons  to  your  sooU  family;  it  is  his  mo- 
rals that  I  doubt. 

Sir  J,   Sir,   1  can't  help   saying,   that  what 
t^bt  injure  a  citiien*s  credit,  may  be  no  stain 

a  genlleman*s  honour. 
SeaL  Sir  John,  the  honour  of  a  gentleman 
■«  liable  to  be  tainted  by  as  small  a  matter  as 
i>4;  credit  ofa  trader:  we  are  talking  of  a  mar- 
-^^f^e  ;  and  in  such  a  case,  the  father  ofa  young 
■voman  vrill  not  think  it  an  addition  to  the  ho- 
B<»ur  or  credit  of  her  lover,  that  he  is  a  keeper — 
Sir  J*  Mr.  Sealand,  don\  take  upon  you  to 
;nosi  my  son*s  marriage  with  any  woman  else. 
Seui.  Sir  John,  let  him  appl]^  to  any  wo- 
r%^e%  else,  and  have  as  many  mistresses  as  he 
»l«ajes. 


Sir  J,  My  son,  sir,  is  a  discreet  and  sober 
gentleman. 

SeaL  Sir,  I  never  saw  a  man  that  wenched 
soberly  and  discreetly  that  ever  left  it  off; 
the  decency  observed  in  the  practice,  hides 
even  from  the  sinner  the  iniquity  of  it 

Sir  J,  But,  my  son,  sir,  is  in  the  eye  of 
the  world  a  gentleman  of  merit 

Seal,  i  own  to  you  I  think  him  so.  But, 
sir  John,  I  am  a  man  exercised  and  experien- 
ced in  chances  and  disasters;  1  lost  in  my 
early  y^ars^  a  very  fine  wife,  and  with  her  a 
poor  little  infant:  this  makes  me  perhaps  over 
cautious  to  preserve  the  second  bounty  of  Provi- 
dence to  me,  and  be  as  careful  as  1  can  of  this 
child. — YouMl  pardon  me ;  my  poor  giri,  sir, 
is  as  valuable  to  me  as  your  boasted  son  to 
you. 

Sir  J,  Why,  that*^  one  very  good  reason, 
Mr.  Sealand,  why  1  wish  my  son  had  her. 

Seat  There  is  nothing  but  this  strange 
ladv  here,  this  incognita,  that  can  be  objected 
to  him.  Here  and  there  a  man  falls  in  love 
with  an  artful  creature,  and  gives  up  all  the 
motives  of  life  to  that  one  passion. 

Sir  J,  A  man  of  my  son*s  understanding 
cannot  be  supposed  to  be  one  of  them. 

SeaU  Very  wise  men  have  been  so  enslav- 
ed ;    and    when   a   man   marries  with   one  of 
them  upon   his  hands,  whether  moved  from 
the  demand  of  the  world,  or  slighter  reasons, 
such  a  husband  soils  with  his  wife  for  a  month 
perhaps ;   then   good  by,   madam ;  the  show*s 
over. — Ah !   John  Dryden   points  out  such  a 
husband  to  a  hair,  where  he  says, 
"And  while  abroad  so  prodigal  the   dolt  is. 
Poor  spouse  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  is.** 
Now,  in  plain  terras,  sir,   1  snail   not   care  to 
have  my  poor  girl  tum*d  a  grating;  and  that 
must  be  the  case  when — 

Sir  J,  But  pray  consider,  sir,  my  son — 

Seal*  Look  you,  sir,  Fll  make  the  matter, 
short — This  unicnown  lady,  as  I  told  you,  is 
all  the  objection  1  have  to  him:  hut  one  way 
or  other  ne  is  or  has  been  certainly  engaged 
to  her.  1  am  therefore  resolved  this  very 
afternoon  to  visit  her.  Now,  from  her  beha- 
viour or  appearance,  I  shall  soon  be  let  into 
what  I  may  fear  or  hope  for. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  am  very  confident  there  can  be 
nothing  inquired  into  relating  to  my  son,  that 
will  not,  upon  being  understood,  turn  to  his 
advantage. 

SeaL  I  hope  that  as  sincerely  as  you  be- 
lieve it^Sir  John  Bevil,  when  I  am  satisfied 
in  ibis  great  point,  if  your  son*s  conduct  an- 
swers the  character  you  give  him,  1  shall  vrisb 
your  alliance  more  than  that  of  any  gentle- 
man in  Great  Britain:  and   so  your  servant 

\Exii. 

Sir  J,  He  is  gone  in  a  way  but  barely  ci- 
vil ;  but  his  great  wealth,  and  the  merit  of  bis 
oniy  child,  the  heiress  of  it,  are  not  to  be 
lost  for  a  little  peevishness.  [^Exil, 

ScKNB  111. — ^BETiL*a  Lodgings, 

Enter  Tom   and  Pbixlis. 

Tom,  Well,  madam,  if  you  must  speak 
with  Mr.  Myrtle,  you  shall:  he  is  now  with 
my  master  in  the  library. 

PhiL  Bui  you  must  leave  me   alone  with 
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him,  for  lie  canH  make  me  a  present,  nor  1 1  person.  I  was  bom  in  the  pariib  wbcre  kc 
so  handsomely  take  any  thing  from  him  he-  is  lord  of  the  manor;  i  have  seen  him  often 
fore  you;  it  would  not  Le  decent 


Tom,  It  will  he  tery  decent  indeed  for 
me  to  retire,  and  leave  my  mistress  with  ano- 
ther man! 

PhiL  He  is  a  gentleman,  and  will  treat  one 
propel  ly. 

Tom,  I  believe  so;  hut  however 'I  wonH 
be  far  ofT,  and  therefore  will  venture  to  trust 
you.    ril  call  him  to  you.  [£ri/. 

jP/uX  What  a  deal  of  pother  and  spuller 
here  is  between  my  mistress  and  Mr.  IVIyrtle 
from  mere  puncliHol  1  could,  any  hour  of 
the  day,  get  her  to  her  lover,  and  would  do 
it;   hut  she,   forsooth,  will   allow    no  plot  to 

S!t  him ;  but  if  he  can  come  to  her,  I  know 
e  would  he  glad  of  it.  I  must  therefore  do 
her  an  acceptable  violence,  and  surprise  her 
into  hii  arms.  I  am  sure  I  go  by  the  best 
rule  imaginable ;  ifshe  were  my  maid,  I  should 
think  her  the  best  servant  in  the  world  for 
doing  so  by  mc. 

He-enter  Tom,  ivith  Myrtle. 

Oh,  sirl  you  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  fine  gentle- 
men, to  fet  a  lady  remain  under  such  diffi- 
culties as  my  poor  mistress,  and  not  attempt 
to  set  her  at  fiberly,  or  release  her  from  the 
danger  of  being  instantly  married  to  Ciro- 
berton. 

Mrr,  Tom  has  been  telling — but  what  is  to 
be  clone? 

Phii.  What  is  to  be  done?— Wheil  a  man 
canH  come  at  his  mistress,  why  caii*t  you  fire 
our  house,  or  the  nest  house  to  us,  to  make 
us  run  out,  and  you  take  us? 

M/r,  How,  Mrs.  Phillis? 

PhiL  Ay,  let  me  see  that  rogue  deny  to 
fire  a  house,  make  a  riot,  or  any  other  little 
thing,  when  there  were  no  other  way  to  come 
at  me. 

Tqm,  1  am  obliged  to  you,  madam. 

Phi/,  Why,  don't  we  hear  every  day  of 
people's  hanging  themselves  for  love,  and  won't 
they  venture  the  haxard  of  being  hanged  for 
love  ? — Oh  1  were  I  a  man — 

Mjrr,  What  manly  thing  would  you  have 
me  undertake,  according  to  your  ladyship's 
notion  of  a  man  ? 

PhiL  Only  he  at  once  what  one  time  or 
other  you  may  be,  and  wish  to  be,  and 
must  be. 

Bfyr.  Dear  girl  I  talk  plainly  to  me,  and 
consider  I,  in  my  condition,  can't  he  in  very 
good  humour.    You  say,  to  be  at  once  what 

must  be. 

PhiL  Ay,  ay;  I  mean  no  more  than  to  be 
an  old  man.  In  a  word,  old  sir  Gcoffry  Ctm- 
oerton  is  every  hour  expected  in  town  to  join 
in  the  deeds  and  settlements  for  marrying  Mr. 
Cimberlon.  He  is  half  blind,  half  lame,  half 
deaf^  half  dumb;  though,  as  to  Ms  passions 
and  desires,  he  is  as  warm  and  ridiculous  as 
when  in  the  heat  of  youth. 

Tom.  Come,  to  tne  business;  and  don't 
keep  the  gentleman  in  suspense  for  the  plea- 
sure of  being  courted,  as  you  serve  me. 
'  PhiL  1  saw  you  at  the  masquerade  act  such 
a  one  to  perfection.  Go  and  put  on  that  very 
habit,  and  come  to  our  house  as  sir  Geo£fry> 
Tbere  is  no|  one  there  but  myself  knows  his 


and  often  at  church  in  the  conntrj.  l)o  not 
hesittte,  but  come  thither.  They  wiU  think 
you  bring  a  certain  security  against  Mr.  Myrtle, 
and  you  nriiig  Mr.  Myrtle.  Leave  the  r«st  to 
me.  1  leave  ibis  with  you,  and  especi — Thry 
don't,  1  told  you,  know  you;  they  Ukink  yon 
out  of  town ;  which  you  had  as  gocHl  be  for 
ever,  if  you  lose  this  opportunity. — I  must  he 
gone;  I  know  I  am  wanted  at  home* 

Mjrr,  My  dear  Phillis! 

[Caiches  and  kisses  her,  and  ^i^es  her 

Monejr, 

PhiL  Oh,  fie  I  my  kisses  are  not  tnj  own; 
you  have  committed  Tiolence;  but  lu  carrr 
em  to  the  right  owner.  \_Toin  kisses  her\ 
(^ome,  see  me  down  stairs,  [To  TomJ  aod 
leave  the  lover  to  think  of  his  last  game  for 
the  prise.  {JCxeunt  Tom  and  PhiUis, 

Mjrr,  I  think  1  will  instantly  attempt  this 
wild  espedicni.  But  I  am  so  mortified  at  this 
conduct  of  mine  towards  poor  Bevil:  he  must 
think  meanly  of  me.  I  know  not  bow  to 
reassume  Qi}%9elf,  and  be  in  spiril  enough  for 
such  an  adventure  as  this;  yet  I  miut  attempt 
it,  if  it  be  only  to  be  near  Lucinda  under  her 
present  perplexities;  and  sure — 
The  next  delight  to  transport  wHh  the  fair, 
Is  to  relieve  her  in  her  hours  of  care.  [Ejiii, 

ACT    V. 

ScB.NB  I.— Sbalamd^s  House, 

Enter  Phillis,  jvi/ft  Ligfi/s,  before  MrnTit, 
disguised  like  Sir  Geoftht  CjjQnuLTo>; 
supported   bjr   Mrs.    Sealaud,    Ijcciuda^ 

and  ClMBERTOIf. 

Afrs.S,  Now  1  have  seen  you  thus  ^,  str 
GeofTry,  will  you  excuse  me  a  raooieBC  while 
I  give  my  necessary  orders  for  yoor  accom- 
modation ?  [  £.r//. 

JIfjrr.  I  haye  not  seen  you,  connn  Cimkcr- 
ton,  since  you  were  ten  years  old;  and  as  it 
is  incumbent  on  you  to  keep  up  your  name 
and  family,  I  shall  upon  very  reasonable  terms 
join  with  you  in  a  settlement  to  thai  purpose, 
though  I  must  tell  you,  cousin,  this  is  the  first 
merchant  that  has  married  into  our  bouse. 

Luc.  Deuce  on  'eml  am  1  a  merchaot  be- 
cause my  father  is?  [Mide. 

Mjrr,  But  is  he  directly  a  trader  at  this  time? 

CiVfi.   There*s   no  hiding  the   disgrace,  sir; 


be  trades  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

Mj'r,  We  never  had  one  of  our  family  be* 
fore  who  descended  liOm  persoos  that  did 
any  thing. 

Cim.  5ir,  since  it  is  a  girl  that  they  have, 
I  am,  for  the  honour  of  my  family,  wiJIiBf 
to  lake  it  in  again,  and  to  sink  her  into  v^r 
name,  and  no  narm  done. 

Mjrr^  ^fis  prudently  and  generously  rea^ 
ed. — Is  this  the  young  thing? 

Cim,  YeS|  sir. 

PhiL  Good  madam  1  don^  be  out  W^ 
mour,  but  let  them  run  to  the  utmost  cfckeir 
extravagance  —  Hear  them   ouL 

[Apart  io  iMinim, 

Myr.  Can't  I  see  her  nearer?  my  e^es  art 
but  weak. 

PhiL  Beside,  I  am  sore  the  uocle  hat  some- 
thing worth  your  notice.      FQ  take  care  te 
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get  off  the  youo|;  one,  aud  leave  yon   to  ob-j     Mrs,S,  Tbal  was  kindl/  done.    Alas,  lir, 

ser^t  what  may    lie  ^vrought   out  of  ihe   old  how  do  you  find  yourself? 

one  for  vour  good,  \^part,  and  exiL  \     Mjr,  Never  1  was  taken  in  so  odd  a  wav  in 

Cirn,  5ladani,  this  old  gentleman,  your  great  my  life — Pray  lead  me — Oh,  I  was  talking 
uncle,  desires  to  be  intj'oduced  to  you,  and  here — Pray  carry  roe^to  my  cousin  Cimber^ 
to  see  you  nearer-^ Approach,  sir.  ton*s  young  lady —  [Cunberion  andLucinda 

Mjr,  By   your  leave,  young   lady — {^Puis  lead  him  as  one  in  Pain, 

on  SpcciavUs'l  —  Cousin  Cimbcrton,  she  has      Cim,  Plague,  uncle,  you  will  pull  my  car 
exacliy  that  sort  of  neck  and  bosom  for  which  offl 
■ny  sister  Gertrude  was  so   much  admired  in       Luc.  Pray,  uncle,  you   will  squeete  me  to 


the  year  sikty-one»  before  the  French  dresses 
iirsi  discovered  any  thing  in  women  below 
tbc  chin. 

Imc.  Chin,  quotha !  I  doQ*t  believe  my  pas- 
sionate lover  there  knows  whether  1  have  one 
or  not.    Ha,  ha! 

6V/f».  Madam,  1  would  not  willuigly  offend ; 
but  1  have  a  belter  glass— 

\Puli8  out  a  targe  Glass. 

Reenter  Phillis. 

Phil»  Sir,  my  lady  desires  to  show  the 
apartment  to  you  that  she  intends  for  sir 
Oeoffry.  [IVi  Cimberion.' 

Cim.  Well,  sir,  by  that  time  you  have  sof- 
licienlly  gated  and  sunned  yourself  in  the  beau* 

wait  on  you 


death  1 

Mrs.  S.  No  matter,  no  matter;  he  knows 
not  what  he  does.  Come,  sir,  shall  1  help 
you  ootP 

Mjrr.  By  no  means ;  1*11  trouble  nobody  but 
my  young  cousins  here.  [£.teunt. 

[Citnberion  and  Lucinda  leading  Mjrrile. 

ScBRB  IL-^Charing  Gross, 

Enter  Sbalakd  and  Humphrby. 
Seal.  1  am  very  glad,  Mr.  Humphrey,  that 


you  agree  with  me,  that  it  is  for  our  com- 
mon good  1  should  look  thoronghly  into  this 
matter. 

Hum.    I  am    indeed  of  that   opinion;    for 

there  is  no  artifice,   nothing  concealed  in  our 

and  Phi'fliS,*  family t  which  ought  in  justice   to  be  known. 

that  1  might  I  need  not  desire   you,  sir,  to  treat   the  lady 

with  care  and  respect. 

Seal.  Master  Humphrey,  I  shall  not  be  rude, 
though  1  design  to  be  a  little  abrupt,  and 
come  into  the  matter  at  once,  to  see  now  she 
will  bear  upon  a  surprise. 

Hum.  That's  the  door;  sir,  1  wish  you  suc- 
cess. l^Kxit. 

Seal  [Knocks']   Til  carr3r  this  matter  with 

an  air  ot  authority,  to  inquire,  though  I  make 

an  errand  to  begin  discourse.  [KnocUs  again, 

JCnier  a  Koofbojr. 


ties  of  my    spouse  there,    1   will 
again,  TlCjceuni  Cimberton 

Mjr.    VVere  it   not,   madam, 
be  troublesome,  there  is  something  of  impor- 
tance, though    we  are  alone,  which    I  would 
say  more  safe^from  being  heard. 

Luc.  There  is  something  in  this  old  fellow, 
ineihinks,  that  raises  my  curiosity.        \ Aside. 

MjT.  To  be  free,  madam,'!  as  heartily  con- 
temn this  kinsman  of  mine  as  you  do,  and 
^wn  sorry  to  see  so  much  beauty  and  merit 
devoted  by  your  parents  to  so  insensible  a 
possessor. 

Luc.  Surprising! — I  hope  then,  sir,  you  will} 
not  contribute  to  the  wrong  you    are   so   ge-  So,  youn^  mau,  is  your  lady  within? 


nerous  to  pity,  whatever  may  be  the  interest 
of  your  fami^-, 

mrr.  This  hand  ol  mine  shall  never  be 
rroploycd  to  sign  any  thing  against  your  good 
ana  happiness. 

Luc.  1  am  sorry,  sir,  it  \^  not  in  my  power 
to  make  you  proper  acknowledgments;  but 
there  is  a  gentleman  in  the  world,  whose  gra- 
titude will,  I  am  sure,  be  worthy  of  the  fa- 
vour. 

Mjr.  All  the  thanks  I  desire,  madam,  are 
■  u  \our  power  to  give. 

Luc  Name  them,  and  command  them. 
Mjrrm  Only,  madam,  that  the  first  time  you 
are    alone   with   your  lover,  you   will,   with 
open  arms,  receive  him. 

Luc.  As  willingly  as  heart  could  wish  it. 
Mjrr.  Thus  then  he  claims  your  promise! 
Ob  Lucinda! 

Ljtc.  Oh,  a  cheat,  a  cheat,  a  cheat! 
Mjrr.  Hush!  *tis  I,  *tis  I,  your  lover;  Myr- 
tle himself,  madam. 

L0UC.  Oh,  bless  me  I  what  rashness  and  folly 
«o  surprise  ta^  so  f-^But  husb^my  mother — 
£tc^enUr  Mai.  Sbalard,  Cimbbbton  ,   and 

Phillis.  • 

Mfrs.S.  Row  now,  what's  the  matter? 
M^uc*  Ob,  madam  I  as  soon  as  you   lefl  the 
v->oom,  my  uncle  fell  into  a  sudden  fit,  and — 
.^nd — so    I  cried  out  for  help  to  support  him, 
«nd  conduct  him  to  his  chamber. 


Bojr.  Alack,  sir,  1  am  but  a  country  boy; 
1  don*t  know  whether  she  is  or  noa;  but,  an* 
you*ll  slay  a  bit,  Fll  goa  and  ask  the  gentle* 
woman  tnat*s  with  her. 

Seal.  Why,  sirrah,  though  you  are  a  coun- 
try boy,  you  can  see,  can't  ycMi?  you  know 
whether  she  is  at  home  wbien  you  see  her, 
don't  you? 

liojr.  Nay,  nay,  I'm  not  such  a  country  lad, 
neither,  master,  to  think  she  is  at  home  be- 
cause I  see  her;  1  have  been  in  town  but  a 
month,  and  I  lost  one  place  already  for  be- 
lieving my  own  eyes. 

Seal.  Why,  sirrah,  have  you  leam'd  to  lie 
already  ? 

Bojr.  Ah,  master!  things  that  are  lies  in  the 
country  are  not  lies  at  London;  I  begin  to 
know  my  business  a  little  belter  than  so ;  but, 
an'  you  please  to  walk  in,  I'll  call  a  gentle- 
woman to  you  that  fcan  tell  you  for  certain; 
she  can  make  bold  to  ask  my  lady  hersel£ 

Seal.  Oh  then,  she  is  within  1  find,  though 
you  dare  not  say  so. 

Bojr.  Nav,  nay,  that's  neither  here  nor 
there;  what^  matter  whether  she  is  within  or 
no,  if  she  has  not  a  mind  to  see  any  body  ? 

Seal.  1  can't  tell,  sirrah,  whether  you^  are 
arch  or  simple ;  but,  however,  get  mc  a  direct 
answer,  andT  here's  a  shilling  for  you. 

Box*  VVill  you  please  to  walk  in?  Fll  see 
what  I  can  do  for  you. 
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[Act  V. 


Seai»  I  see  you  will  be  fit  for  your  busi- 
ness in  lime,  child;  but  I  cipect  to  meet  with 
nothing  but  extraordinaries  m  such  a  house. 

Bojr.  Such  a  bouse,  sir!  you  haVt  seen  it 
yet.     Pray  walk  in. 

Seat  &ir,  1*11  wait  upon  you.         [KxeunL 

Scene  III.  —  Indiana^s  House. 
Enter  Isabella  and  FootbQjr. 

Isa.  So,  Daniel,  what  news  with  you? 

Bojr,  Madam,  there*s  a  gentleman  below 
would  speak  with  my  lady. 

Isa,  Sirrah,  don*t  you  know  Mr.  Bevil  yet? 

Bojr,  Madam,  *tis  not  the  gentleman  who 
comes  every  day  and  asks  for  you,  andwon*t 
go  in  till  ne  knows  whether  you  are  with 
her  or  no. 

Isa,  Ua!  that*s  a  particular  I  did  not  know 
before.  Well,  be  who  it  will,  let  htm  (uimc 
up  to  me.  [Exii  Foothoy, 

Re-enier  Footbojr,  with  Sbalano.    Isabella 

looks  amated. 

Seat.  Madam,  I  can*t  blame  your  being  a 
little  surprised  to  see  a  perfect  stranger  make 
a  visit,  and — 

Isa,  I  am  indeed  surprised. — I  see  he  does 
not  know  me.  rj4side. 

Seat.  You  are  very  prettily  lodg^a  here, 
madam:  in  troth,  you  seem  to  have  every 
thing  in  plenty. — A  thousand  a  year,  I  war- 
rant you,  upon  this  pretty  nest  of  rooms,  and 
the  diainty  one  within  them. 

[^Asidef  and  looks  about, 

Isa,  Twenty  years,  it  seems,  have  less  ef- 
fect in  the  alteration  of  a  man  of  thirty,  than 
of  a  girl  of  fourteen  —  hc*s  almost  still  the 
same.  How  shall  I  contain  my  surprise  and 
satisfaction?  —  fle  roust  not  know  me   yet. 

{Aside. 

Seal,  Madam,  I  hope  I  donU  give  you  any 
disturbance?  but  there  is  a  young  lady  here 
with  whom  I  have  a  particular  business  to 
discourse:  and  I  hope  she  will  admit  me  to 
that  favour. 

Isa.  Why,  sir,  have  you  h«d  any  notice 
concerning  her?  I  wonder  who  could  give 
it  you. 

SeaL  That,  madam,  is  fit  only  to  be  com- 
municated to  herself. 

Isa,  Well ,  sir ,  you  shall  see  her ;  you 
shall  see  her  presently,  sir;  for  now  1  am  as 
a  mother,  and  will  trust  her  with  you.   [Exit. 

Seal.  As  a  mother!  right:  that*s  the  old 
phrase  for  one  of  those  commode  ladies,  who 
lend  out  be.iuty  for  hire  to  youog  gentlemen 
that  have  pressing  occasioos.  But  here  co- 
mes the  precious  lady  herself:  in  troth,  a  very 
sightly  woman ! 

Enter  Indiana. 

Ind.  I  am  told,  sir,  you  have  some  affair 
that  requires  your  speaking  with  me. 

SeaL  Yes,  madam,  liiere  came  to  my 
hands  a  bill,  diawn  by  Mr.  Bevil,  which  is 
payable  to-morrow;  and  be,  in  the  intercourse 
of  business,  sent  it  to  me^  who  have  cash  .of 
his,  and  desired  me  to  send  a  servant  with 
it;  but  I  have  made  bold  to  bring  you  the 
money  mjself. 
'  Ind,  Str,  vras  that  necessary? 

Seal,  No,  madam;  but  to  be  irecwtth  you, 


the  fame  of  your  besMity,  and  the  regard 
which  Mr.  Bevil  is  a  little  too  well  known 
to  have  for  ^ou,  excited   my  cunosity. 

Ind.  Too  well  known  to  have  for  me! 
Your  sober  appearance,  sir,  which  my  lri«*ad 
described,  maae  me  expect  no  rudeness,  or 
absurdity  at  least — Who*s*there? — Sir,  if  yoo 
pay  the  money  to  a  servant,  ^twill  be  at  weD. 

Seal,  Pray,  madam,  be  not  offended ;  I  came 
hither  on  an  innocent,  nay,  a  virtoous «  de- 
sign; and  if  you  will  have  patience  to  hear 
me,  it  may  be  as  useful  to  you,  as  you  mtc 
in  friendship  with  Mr.  Bevil,  as  to  my  ool> 
daughter,    whom  I  was  this  day  disposing  o'C 

Ind,  You  make  me  hope,  sir,  I  oaTe  mis- 
taken  you:  1  am  composed  again.  Be  liree; 
say  on — what  I  am  afraid  to  bear.       [jisidr. 

SeaL  I  fear*d  indeed  an  nn warranted  pas- 
sion here;  but  I  did  not  think  it  was  in  abu«e 
of  so  worthy  an  object,  so  accomplished  a 
lady,  as  your  sense  and  mien  besneak:  bet 
the  youth  of  our  age  care  not  wJ»at  mer:; 
and  virtue  they  bring  to  shame,  so  they  <^ratifv  ~ 

Ind.  Sir,  you  are  going  into  very  grvdi 
errors;  but  as  you  are  pleased  lo  s»y  yoa 
see  something  in  me  that  has  changed  ai 
llpast  the  colour  of  your  suspicions,  so  has 
your  appearance  altered  mine,  and  made  me 
earnestly  attentive  to  what  has  any  way  con- 
cerned you  to  inquire  int#  my  aSbin  and 
character. 

Seal,  How  sensibly,  with  what  an  air,  she 
talks.  [Aside, 

Ind,  Good  sir,  be  seated,  and  tdl  me  ten- 
derly— keep  all  your  suspicions  concerning 
me  alive,  that  you  may  in  a  proper  and  pre- 

Sared  way  aquaint  me  why  the  care  ofrour 
aught er  obliges  a  person  of  your  seeming 
worth  and  fortune  to  be  thus  inquisitTve  abont 
a  wretched,  helpless,  friendless — £ffeeps^ 
But  I  beg  your  pardon ;  though  I  aoa  an  or^ 
phan,  your  chilJ  is  not;  ana  your  cfMscem 
for  her,  it  seems,  has  brought  yon  hither.  VM 
be  composed:  pray  go  on,  sir. 

Seal,  How  coi/ra  Xlr.  Bevil  be  sack  a  mon- 
ster  to  injure  such  a  woman? 

Ind.  No,  sir,  you  wrong  him;  he  has  not 
injured  me:  my  support  is  from  his  hoantv. 

SeaL  I^unty!  when  gluttons  give  high 
prices  for  delicates,  they  are  prodigious  l»ouf>> 
lifiil! 

Ind.  Still,  still  you  will  persist  in  that  er- 
ror; but  my  own  fears  tell  me  all.  Yoa  are 
the  gentleman,  I  suppose,  for  whose  bapp} 
daughter  be  is  designed  a  husband  by  kit 
good  father?  and  he  has  perhaps  conseotrd 
to  the  overture ,  and  he  is  to  be  perha|»s  tko 
night  a  bridegroom. 

SeaL  I  own  he  was  intended  sach;  boC 
madam,  on  your  account  I  am  delenniiied  lo 
defer  my  daughtei**s  marriage  till  I  an 
fied,  from  your  own  mouth,  of  ^rbat 
are  the  obligations  you  are  under  lo  hi 
•  Ind,  His  actions,  sir,  his  eyes»  have  oait 
made  me  think  he  designed  lo  make  me  ik« 
partner  of  his  heart.  Tne  goodness  and  |^*- 
tleness'  of  his  demeanour  made  me  mitiifcr- 
pret  all;  *twas  my  ovm  hope,  my  owa  f^- 
sion,  that  delufled  me.  He  never  ma^  «*c 
amorous  advance  to  me;  his  large  heart  and 
bestowing  hand  have  only  helped  the 
able:   nor  know  I   why,   but  from  his 


[SCINB   J. 


IHE  CONSCIOUS  LOVERS 


727 


Jeligbl  in  virtus,  thai  1  have  been  Lit  care, 
ibe  object  on  which  to  inuulgc  and  please 
hiniNeir  with  pouring  favours* 

SeaL  Madam,  1  know  not  why  it  is,  but  I, 
as  well  as  you,  am,  methinks,  afraid  ofenter* 
tog  into  the  matter  1  came  about;  but  *tia  the 
same  thing  as  if  we  had  talked  never  so  di- 
stinctly;  he    neVr  shall  have   a   daughter   of 


mine. 


Ind,  If  you  say  this  from  what  you  think 
of  me,  you  wrong  yourself  and  him.  Let  not 
me,  miserable  though  i  may  be,  do  injury  to 
my  benefactor:  no,  sir,  my  treatment  ou^ht 
rather  to  reconcile  you  to  his  virtues. — If  to 
brslow,  without  a  prospect  of  return;  if  to 
deligbt  in  supporting  what  might  perhaps  be 
thought  an  ooject  of  desire,  with  no  other 
view  than  to  be  her  guard  against  those  who 
would  not  be  so  disinterested;  if  these  actions, 
sir,  can,  in  a  careful  parentis  eye,  commend 
him  to  a  daughter,  give  yours,  sir;  give  her 
to  my  hoofcst,  generous  Bevill  —  What  have 
I  to  do  hut  sigh  and  weep,  to  rave,  run  wild, 
a  lunatic  in  chains,  or,  bid  in  darkness,  mut- 
ter in  distracted  starts  and  broken  accents  my 
strange,  strange  story! 

ScaL  Take  comfort,  madam. 
Ind.  All  my  comfort  must  be  to  expostulate 
in  madness,  to  relieve  with  frecxy  my  despair, 
and    shrieking  to  demand  of  fate   why,  why 
was  I  born  to   such  a  variety  of  sorrows  ? 
SeaL  If  1  have  been  the  least  occasion<— 
Jnd*  No,  *twas  heaven*s  high   will  I  should 
be  sucb— to  be  plundered  in  my  cradle,  toss- 
ed on  the  seas,  and  even  there,  an  infant  cap- 
tive,  to  lose  my  mother,   hear  but  of  my  »- 
ther,    to  be   adopted,  lose  my  adopter,  then 
p/unged  again  in  worse  oftlamities! 
SeaL  An  infant  captive  I 
//!</.    Yet   then  to  find  the  most  charming 
of  mankind  once  more  to  set  me   free   from 
what  I    thought  the  last  distress;    to  load  me 
with    bis  sen  ices,   his  bounties,   and   his  fa* 
Tours;  to  support  my  very  life  in  a  way  that 
stole    at  the  same  time   my    very  soul  itself 
from  me. 

Se<aL  And  has  young  Bevil  been  this  worthy 


man  ? 


J/9tL  Yet  then  again,  this  very  man  to  take 
another,  without  leaving  me  the  right,  the 
pretence,  of  easing  my  lond  heart  with  tears ! 
h»r,  oh!  I  can\  reproach  him,  though  the 
same  hand  that  raised  me  to  this  height  now 
throvMra  me  down  the  predpice. 

S^€mL  Dear  lady!  oh  yet  one  moments  pa- 
tience; my  heart  grows  full  with  your  afllic- 
tion  !  but  yet  there  s  something  in  your  story 
that   promises  relief  when  you  least  hope  it 

Inti*    My   portion    here  is    bitterness   and 


Se4ML,  Do  not  think  so.    Pray  answer  me; 
do^%   Be^il  know  your  name  and  family? 

Inti^  Alas,  too  well!     Oh!   could   I  be  any 

other   thing  than   what  1  ami — 1*11  tear  away 

all  traoes  of  my  former  self,   my  little  oma- 

nienf«»   the  remains  of  my  first  state,  the  hints 

or  ^vhat  I  plight  to  have  been. 

rjr>v     her  iJisorder  she  throws  away  her 

^jr^celei,  fM^hich  Sealand  takes  up,  ond 

toggles  earnestly  at  it. 

S^e^Mm   Ha!  what's  this?  my  eyes  are  not  de- 

tesv*<l  1      It  is,  it  is  the  same;  the  very  brace. 


lei  which  1  bequeathed  nty  wife  at  our  last 
mournful  parting. 

Ind,  VVhat  said  you ,  sir  ?  your  wife ! 
Whither  does  my  lancy  carry  me?  what 
means  this  new-feit  motion  at  my  heart?  And 
vet  again  my  fortune  hut  deludes  me;  for  if 
1  err  not,  sir,  your  name  is  Sealand  ;<but  my 
lost  father*s  name  was — 

Seah  Danvers,  was  it  not? 

Ind,  What  new  amaxement!  that  is  indeed 
my  family. 

SeaL  Know  then,  when  my  misfortunes 
drove  me  to  the  hidies,  for  reasons  too  tedious 
now  to  mention,  I  changed  my  name  of  Dan- 
vers into  Sealand. 

Re-enter  Isabkj.la. 

Isa,  If  yet  there  wants  an  explanation  of 
your  wonder,  examine  Well  this  lace;  yours, 
sir,  I  well  remember.  Gaie  on,  and  read  in 
me  your  sister  Isabella. 

SeaL  My  sister! 

Isa,  But  here's  a  claim  nfore  tender  yet 

your  Indiana,  sir,  vour  long-lost  daughter. 

Seal,  Oh,  my  child,  my  child! 

Ind,  All-gracious  heaven!  is  it  possible? 
do  1  embrace  my  father? 

Seal,  And  do  I  hold  thee?~These  passions 
are  too  strong  for  utterance.  Rise,  x\s^^  my 
child,  and  give  my  tears  their  way. — Oh,  my 
»i«ter!  \Emhraces  J$a, 

Isa*  Now,  dearest  niece,  itl  have  wronged 
thy  noble  lover,  with  loo  hard  suspicions,  my 
just  concern  for  thee,  I  hope,  will  plead  my 
pardon. 

Seal,  Oh!  make  him  then  the  full  amends, 
and  be  yourself  the  messenger  of  joy :  fly  this 
instant:  tell  him  all  these  wondrous  turns  of 
Providence  in  his  favour ;  tell  him  I  have  now 
a  daughter  to  bestow  which  he  no  longer 
will  decline;  that  this  day  he  still  shall  be  a 
bridegroom;  nor  shall  a  fortune,  the  merit 
which  his  father  seek's,  be  wanting.  Tell  him 
the  reward  of  all  his  virtues  waits  on  his  ac- 
ceptance. [Exit  JsabeiUi]  My  dearest  Indiana ! 

[Turns  and  embraces  her, 

Ind,  Have  I  then  at  last  a  lather's  sanction 
on  my  love?  his  bounteous  hand  to  give,  and 
make  my  heart  a  present  worthy  of  BeviTs 
generosity? 

SecU,  Ob,  my  child!  how  are  our  sorrows 

East  o'erpaid  by  such  a  meeting!  Though  I 
ave  lost  so  many  years  of  soft,  paternal  dal- 
liance with  thee,  yet  in  one  day  to  find  thee 
thus,  and  thus  bestow  thee  in  such  perfect 
happiness,  is  ample,  ample  reparation  I  and 
yet  again  the  merit  of  thy  lover — 

Ind,  Oh,  had  I  spirits  lelt  to  tell  too  of 
his  actions,  the  pride,  the  joy  of  bis  alltance, 
sir,  would  warm  your  heart,  as  he  has  con* 
quered  mine. 

SeaL  How  laudable  is  love  when  bom  of 
virtue!    I  bum  to  embrace  him. 

Ind,  See,  sir,  my  aunt  already  has  succeed- 
ed, and  brought  him  to  your  wishes. 

Re-enter  Isabella,  vpith  Sm  John  Bbvil, 
Bbvil,  Mrs.  Sbalamd,  Cimbbbtdit,  Mtbtlb, 
emd  LuciMDA. 

Sir  J,  Where,  where's  this  scene  of  won- 
der?— Mr.  Sealand,  I  congratulate,  on  this  oc- 
casion |    our  mutual  happiness*     Your   good 
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sisler,  sir,  has,  with  the  ilory  of  your 
daugbler^s  fortune ,  lillcd  us  witb  surprise 
and  joy.  Now  all  exceptions  arc  remo- 
\ed ;  my  son  has  now  avowed  his  love, 
and  turned  all  former  jealousies  and  doubts 
to  approbation,  and  I  am  told  your  goodness 
has  consented  to  reward  him. 

Seal.  If,  sir,  a  fortune  equal  to  his  father^s 
hopes  can  make  this  object  worthy  his  ac- 
ceptance. 

BeviL  I  bear  your  mention,  sir,  of  fortune 
with  pleasure  only,  as  it  may  prove  the  means 
to  reconcile  the  best  of  fathers  to  my  love : 
let  him  be  provident,  but  let  me  be  happy. — 
Mv  ever  destined,  my  acknowledged  wife ! 

[Embraces  Indiana, 

Ind.  Wife! — ohl  my  ever  loved,  my  lord, 
my  master! 

Sir  J.  I  congratulate  myself  as  well  as  you 
that  I  have  a  son  who  could  under  such  dis- 
advantages discover  your  great  merit. 

Seal.  Ob,  sir  John,  how  vain,  how  weak, 
is  human  prudend)e  1  What  care,  what  foresight, 
what  imagination,  could  contrive  such  blest 
events  to  make  our  children  haopy,  as  Pro- 
vidence in  one  short  hour  has  laicl  before  us? 

Cim,  1  am  afraid,  madam,  Mr.  Sealand  is 
a  little  too  busy  for  our  affair ;  if  you  please, 
we^U  take  another  opportunity. 

[To  Mrs.  Sealand. 

Mrs.  S.  Let  us  have  patience,  sir. 

Cim.  But  we  make  sir  Geoffry  wait,  madam. 

Mrr.  Oh,  sir,  Vm  not  in  haste. 

\Jburing  this  Bevil  presents   Lucinda  to 
Indiana. 

Seal.  But  here,  here's  our  general  bene- 
factor. Excellent  young  man!  that  CQuld  be 
at  once  a  lover  to  her  beauty ,  and  a  parent 
to  her  virtue  1 

Bevil.  If  you  think  that  an  obligation,  sir, 
give  me  leave  to  overpay  myself  in  the  only 
instance  that  can  now  add  to  my  felicity,  by 
begging  you  to  bestow  this  lady  on  Mr. 
Myrtle. 

Seal.  She  is  his,  without  reserve.  I  beg  he 
may  be  sent  for. — Mr.  Cimberton ,  notwith- 
standing you  never  had  my  consent, -yet  there 
is,  since  1  saw  3'ou,  another  objection  to  your 
marriage  with  my  daughter. 


Cim.  I  hope,  sir,  your  lady  has  concealed 
nothing  from  me? 

Seal.  Troth,  sir,  nothing  but  what  was  con- 
cealed from  myself;  anouier  daughter,  who 
has  an  undoubted  title  to  half  my  estate. 

Cim.  How,  Mr.  Sealand?  why  then,  if  half 
Mrs.  Lucinda*s  fortune  is  gone,  you  can*t  sav 
that  any  of  my  estate  is  settled  upon  her;  I 
was  in  treaty  for  the  whole:  but  if  toafs  oo( 
to  be  come  at,  to  be  sure  there  can  be  b« 
bargain.  Sir,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  lo 
take  my  leave  of  your  good  lady,  my  couiia, 
and  beg  pardon  for  the  trouble  1  baTe  given 
this  old  gentleman. 

Mjrr.  That  you  have,  Mr.  Cimberton,  witik 
all  my  heart.  [Discovers  himself. 

Omnes.  Mr.  M}Ttle! 

Mj'r.  And  I  beg  pardon  of  the  whole  com* 
pany  that  I  assumed  the  person  of  sirGeofTrv 
only  to  be  present  at  the  danger  of  tbislad/s 
being  disposed  of,  and  in  her  utmost  exigence 
to  assert  my  right  to  her,  which  if  ber  pa* 
rents  will   ratify,   as  they  once   favoured  inr 

I»retensions,    no    abatement    of  fortune   sink 
essen  ber  value  to  me. 

Luc.  Generous  man! 

Seal.  If,  sir,  you  can  overlook  the  injury 
of  being  in  treaty  with  one  who  has  roeaorx 
left  her,  as  you  bavo  generously  asserted  your 
right  in  her,  she  is  yours. 

Luc.  Mr.  Myrtle,  though  you  hare  ever  had 
my  heart,  yet  now  I  fmd  1  love  }0U  more, 
because  I  deserve  you  less. 

Mrs.S.  Well,  however,  Fm  glad  the  giiT* 
disposed  of  any  way.  [Aside. 

bevil.  Myrtle,  no  longer  rivals  now,  hul 
brothers. 

Mjr.  Dear  BeviM  you  are  bom  to  Iriampfa 
over  me,  but  now  our  compelilioa  ctsses.  1 
rejoice  in  the  preeminence  of  yonr  Tirtne, 
and  your  alliance  adds  charms  to  Lndnda. 

Sir  J.  Now,  ladies  and  geBtlemca,  you  bare 
set  the  world  a  fair  example;  your  kap^ne^s 
is  owing  to  your  constancy  and  merit,  and 
the  several  difliculties  you  have  struggle4  with 
evidently  show — 

W^hateVr  the  generous  mind  itself  denies. 
The   secret   care  of  ProTidence   supplies. 

\ExewL 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 

Ferformttd  for  tb«  first  tiiriB  at  Covcnt-Garden,   March  nth,   i8a4.     This  rteca  was  dedicated   to  Ifr. 
ihs  author   did  not  choose  *.o   mention   his  own  name;    it  beings   as  lie  sars*  his   first   atleapl,   be  had   ■ 
•■ongh  in  his  own  talents  openly  to  stand  the  fist   of  the  seycrelj  criticising  pnblic.     Modcstj    is  ia    vt« 
commended;  but  in  this  he  might  certainly  have  dared;  Tor  the  whole  is  not  only  preltilj,  bal  well  wf 
finely  drawn »   and  full  or  good  smart  repartee.    The  character  of  the  old  Connless   it  most  admirsdilj 

rento  in  the  serenade  and  prison  scenes  most  be  excellent  in  ihe  hands  of  Jones,     The  dandy  Corsict  ia    , 

lype  of  the  modem  puppUs,  with  their  monstrous  affectation  of  language;  if  we  add  to  this  the  ridic«l««a  pet 
with  which  these  man-milliners  kommr  the  English  language,  wo  shall  har*  an  txaet  antidote  to  ihe  ma 
O'Shannon*  who  blunders  out  his  Irish  with  the  greatest  good«-humour  in   th«  world*    till  the  boaoen*    of  hia 


T*^ 


MMf^ 


attacked*  and  then  hr  is  all  fire  and  flames.  Our  readcrg  may,  ^rhapa,  remember  an  affair  that  to«k  pi 
ago,  about  tlie  loth.  Hussars,  in  which  the  olBeeTs  of  that  regiment  are  said  not  to  have  condscled  ' 
that  manly  behaviour,  thst  ought  to  be  the  guide  of  a  man  of  honour  and  a  soldier,  and  wrro  cow 
tt9»  of  the  world,  as  Ihe  Cornet  say  "utterly  nonenllfied,  Muffs  and  Meerachaams  1 "  We  think  iKnl  there  is 
like  a  refiection  on  this  affair  in  Torrenio,  who  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  "the  ahmtdatmd  AmkitM  «f  the 
nor  aspire  to  be  a  national  benefactor  in  hrtaking  the  regimenL  Mayor  U*8ha0noa's  oath  of  '^y  Iha  ftory  ed 
tieth,"  might  be  divided  by  two.  Whalevar  this  may  be,  the  play  ia  well  wrilica;  and*  if  at  b«  hwt  a  ^ 
are  inclined  to  think  it  must  bo  plucked  from  the  wing  of  a  yoang  naglei,  which  «pon  growing  «  little 
pceduce  us  svmathing  good. 


[Act  L  Scbhi  1.] 


PRTOB  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALU 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


COUNT  VBMTOSO. 

lOMNZO,  a  Captain      \Sici'' 
COLO  Nit  PiSTRUcci         lUon 

■AJOR  O^SHANNON  ? HuS- 

CORIf  IT  COUNT  CARMINV   )  StMTS. 


TORRINTO. 

8TEFAN0. 

SPADO. 

JAILOR. 

LAtARO. 


PISANIO. 
CIVIL   omCKR. 
LORBNXO*a  BiRVANT. 
OfFICBR. 
BRRNARDO. 


COUNTISS   VINTO>»0. 

▼ICTORIA. 

LBONORA. 


Serenaders,  TurnkejrM,  Pritoners,  eic,    AitendaniSf  etc. 

ScBNB. — Palermo. 


ACT  L 

SCBNB  1.  -^Nighi.  The  front  of  a  rtlia  in 
the  Suburi$  of  Palermo,  A  Shrubbery-^ 
a  Bdtconj, 

Spado  enters  a^ith  Musicians  from  the 

Street. 

Spa,  Tbbri,   my  men  of  strings  an^  sjm- 

phonies!  Lutes  in  tront.    I  always   make   the 

light  troops  take  the  adtance*  —  \_Thejr  begin 

to  ttine"] — My  master  is  cominfi-^taad   back 

— All  ready?   Now^  my  lads,  the  moment  the 

lady  shows   the   head   of  her  column,    dose 

r:ants,  and  give  h^r  a  ToUey  of  violins.  Here's 

the  Signior  Torrenlo.     Arnved  just   in    time, 

jour  honour!       [To  Torrento,  Afho  enters. 

Tor,  Bravo,  gentlemen,  well  met — forwards 

^-a  general  discharge, — a  raking  fire. 

\j4pproaching  the  Baiconjr,  and  spe€ik'- 
ing  towards  it*, 
Come,  wake  my  lady  from  the  honied  sleep, 
Xhal  sits  upon  her  eyes  like  dew  on  flowers; 
Our  song  shall  be  the  sup  that  dries  it  oft 
Spti.  [ffluspering] — There's  light  in  the 

chamber* 
Tor»  Let  the  silver  lute. 

Not  sofler  than  my  lovei  tell  of  ray  love : 
Tlien  fill  the  winds  of  night  with  narmonies 
Solemn  as  incense,  sweet  as  sephyr*s  wing 
New  wet  from  rosebuds,  to  petition  h^r 
That  she  vrould  stoop, — an  empress-— from  her 

throne^ 
And  listen  to  the  suit  of  my  true  love. 

Spa,  [To  the  Musicians^-'^tioYr  level   a 
mortal  cansonel  at  her  casement-*-a  Aor-shot  ^). 

[Aside. 
isi  Seren,  Sir,  shall  we  sing   the  Galliard, 
or  the  Allemagne  ? 

Spa»  b  this  a  wine-house,   dog!   are   these 

the  tunes 
To  draw  a  lady  down  a  ladder? 

[The  Casement  opens. 
Tor,  See,  she's  coming;  are  you  prepared? 
Spa.  Let  me  alone.  Sir,  I  have  been  a  sere- 
nadcr  before  now|  in  my  time  I   would  un- 
dertake  to  blow  the   heaviest  Signora   in    all 
S^^lermo  out  of  her  first  sleep* 
Tor,  Hush!  begin— begin. 

The  Sbrbnadbrj  sing* 
Sbrb  N  ADR. — (Italian*) 
Oh,  lady  1 
Sweet  lady! 
Unveil  thine  eyes; 
Tlie  stars  ar«  dim,  the  moon  Is  gone^ 
The  hour's  for  love,  and  love  alone^ 
Ohy  hear  its  sighs. 

L^MO  It  09LA  appears  mi  the  FFindow,  and  sings. 

— ^Span.) 

Gaj  Sereoadersy  away«  away ! 

f)  A  k«  •# 


Maidens  must  shun  you,  or  be  undone ^ 
Cupid's  a  traitor  hotli  night  and  day; 
Oaths  are  but  air,  when  the  heart  is  won. 
Then  farewell  to  his  billing  and  cooing. 
The  little  rogue  's  gone,  other  Tictims  pur- 
suing, 
So  sing,  Fa^  lal,  la,  etd. 
Chorus.— So  sing,  Fal,  lal. 

Sbrinadbrs  sing* 

Lady  of  beaut v!  away,  away, 

Roses  will  fade.  Time  is  flying  on. 

\y  ecp  when  you  must,— when  you  can,  be  gay, 

Life  is  too  short  to  be  sighing  on. 

Here  at  your  feet  is  your  Cavalier  suing: 

Hard  hearted  beauty,  you'll  be  bis  undoing ! 
So  sing,  Fal,  lal,  lal,  la,  etc. 
Cborus*— So  sing,  Fal,  lal,  la* 

Tor,  Aly  adorable !  [To  Leon. 

Leon.  \mu^Dering'y-\WW%  there  ? 

Spa.  Your  adorable.  [To  Leon. 

Tor,  Dog,  be  quiet !  Your  Torrento. 

[To  Leon, 

Leon,  [9flusperingl^\yh^i  do  you  want  ? 
I  cannot  tXo^-^to-nighi, 

Spa.  [To  7Vr«/}ft»]— What  do  we  want? 
(Ask  her  to  lend  you  some  money.)    [Aside, 

Tor.  [To  «$Jpa</o]->Villain!— silence,  or  1 
shall  stab  you* 

Tor*  [To  Xtfon]— Lovely  Leonora,  this  is 
the  propitious  moment. 

Leon.  Ab,  deceiver!  [She  sighs. 

Tor.  I  must  leave  Paleimo  to-nighl*! 

Leon,  This  night?  so  soon! 

Tor.  Yes,  I^onora,  taj  angel!  ye9,  [He 
deciaims']  Misfortune!  desperation!  falatity! 
disastrous  love!  wrecked  happiness!  eternal 
constancy!  an  early  gravel  (That  must  do.) 

E  Aside. 
Aside, 
J  or.  les,  01  vine  L«onora,  day liglit  must  not 
see  me  in  Palermo* 

Spa.  Or  it  will  see  you  in  gaoL       [Aside. 
Leon,  What  cruel  chance  has  done  this? 
Tor.  Ahl  [Sighs2  (What  the   deuce  shall 
I  My  ?)  [Aside 

Spa.  Tell  her  you  killed  a  Duke  in  a  duel* 
Anything  will  do  for  a  woman. 

[Aside  to  Torrento 
Tor,  Oh,  a  deadly  rencontre!  [To  Leon 
Leon.  Alas!  what  is  to  be  done?  Prudence. 
Tor.  Yes;  I  know   it  alL    Prudence!   Oh, 

farewell ! 
The  image  of  my  love  will  follow  me* 

Spa.  Aye,  and  the    original,  ton,    if  you 

don't  take  care.  [Aside 

She's  coming.  [fThispers  to  Torrento, 

Tor.  [To  Leonora] — And  make  me  miser- 
able. [Ae  declainui]  Ruin!  anguish!  sudden 
death! 

Leon.  Are  you  determined  to  die? 
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Spti,  A  good  wiJ'e^M  question !  [Aside, 

Tor,  Most  certainly,  and   at  this   moment; 
unless  we  fly  together. 

[Leonora  suddenly  goes  in\ 

Tor.  [To  Spadol'-The  bird's  flown. 

'  u[r    -  " 

est. 
marching  order. 


Spa,  [To  Torrenio^ — Aye,  to  get  moss  for 
her  nest.     Here  comes  the  lady  again,  and  in 


Leon,  Take  this,  and  now — my  loTel 

[Throtving  a  Bundle  to  Spado, 

Spa,  r  Taking  it  up ,  and  speaking  to 
himselfX  A  beauty's  baggage!  of  course,  a 
bunch  oi  curls  —  a  French  novel — a  bos  nf 
carmine — a  bale  of  Spanish  wool — and  a  bu- 
shel of  love  letters !  [ToLeon'\  Ma'am,  I  donH 
feel  the  purse. 

[Torrento  brings   the  Ladder  to  the 
Balcony, 

Leon,  [Flings  the  Purse  down'\  —  There 
— there — go — come — I  am  in  infinite  terror. 

Spa.  [Puts  it  in  his  Pocketl  — The  doub- 
loons— paid  into  court.  Any  necklaces,  ma  am  ? 
any  earrings^-drops —  [To  Leon. 

-  Tor,  [To  Spado"] — What  are  you  picking 
up,  there? 

Spa.  Nothing;  only  a  little  courage,  against 
a  wicked  world. 


[Torrento  mounting  the  Ladder — L,eo~ 
nora  about  to  Descend, 
Tor,  My  love,  the  coast's  clear,  the  ladder's 
safe.    By  Cupid's  white  wings,   and   Hymen's 
yellow  torch!  Now— 

ist  Seren,  [To  the  others]  —  Aye,  now; 
now's  your  time  to  bargain.  yCaUs  to  Tor.J 
Signior,  we  cannot  stay  any  longer. 

Tor,  [To  Spado] — Mutzle  those  miscre- 
ants— Slop  their  tongues,  I  say. 

\st  Seren,  We  will  stop  neither  tongue, 
foot,  nor  fiddle,  under  ten  sequins. 

Tor,  [On  the  Ladder] — Come,  mv  bewitch- 
m^^[To  Spado]  Here,  get  rid  of  them.  Give 
them  these  five. 

ist  Seren.  Five,  Signior!  at  half  price  we 
always  make  it  a  rule  to  rouse  the  neighbour- 
hood. Gentlemen  musicians,  roar  for  your 
money. 

[The/  sing  loudly,   repeating  the  Trio, 

Tor,  What's  to   be  doneP  my    charming, 

exquisite, — is  there  nothing   to   drown   them 

with?   Oh,  for  a  water-spout — a  cataract — a 

general  deluge  1 

Leon,  They  will  awake  the  house,  farewell. 
Spa,  [To  Torrento]  —  Master,  you  had 
better  give  them  the  other  five.  They  have 
their  scale  of  prices.  They  have  their  **  Se- 
ducer,^ their  ** Sleeper,**  and  their  ''General 
Disturber."  [Aside, 

ist  Seren,  We'll  rouse  you  three  streets  at 
a  time,  Signior.  \ 

Tor,  (Five  sequins!  The  last  coin  I  have 
upon  earth.  Here,  here — Spado!)  Come,  my 
enchantress.  [To  Leonora. 

Spa,  [To  the  Serenaders,  as  he  puts  the 
money  in  his  Pocket] ^La^ds^  my  master 
says,  that  if  the  streets  were  paved^  with  pi- 
stoles and  piastres,  he  would  not  give  one  to 
save  the  whole  gang  of  you  from  the  galleys. 
U'tSeren,  Then  chorus,  gentlemen. 

[They  ,sing  loudl/.-^W^vt  Tulli.] 
Here's  a  roar  for  all  bad  masters, 


Ducats,  pauls,  pistoles,  piastres. 
Never  in  their  purse  be  found. 
Here's  a  roar,  etc. 

[A  Noise  within  the  HouseJJ 

Leon.  Undone,  undone!  farewell  for  ever 
— till — till  to-morrotv,   [Shuts  the  Casement 

Tor.  Help  me  to  tale  away  this  ladder! 
Confusion  I  my  old  ill  luck ! 

Stfa,  Sir,  I  have  an  instinctive  aTCrnon  Is 
ladaers.  [Torrento  grasps  him. 

[F'oices  %if^ithin]  Thieves!  murder!  fire! 

Spa.  Fire;  do  you  think  I'm  bullet  proof? 
There,  there,  I'd  swear  to  the  cocking  of  their 
pistols. 

[Torrento  carries  off  the  t>adder  to- 
wards the  Serentuiers,  cofttf  are 
grouped  in  the  Distance,  ClamtOHr- 
ing  and  Laughing, 

Tor,  Well,  gentlemen,  this  is  serriccabW. 
A  pleasant  affair;  a  pretty  business  you  have 
made  of.>it.  What  have  you  to  say  for  year- 
selves,  you  rascals  1 

[7\«^  step  out  from  Ae  GroupS] 

\st  Seren,  Signior,  we  will  be  more  ser- 
viceable still,  and  see  you  to  your  IcNlgiags. 

Tor,  I'll  break  every  head  and  fiddle  among 
you*     Begone ! 

ist  Seren,  Master,  since  you  woa^  Id  us 
go  with  you,  perhaps,  tou  'will  do  as  the 
honour  to  go  with  us.  Here,  Lasaro.  [Thry 
show  him  a  Warrant]  You  know  the  oarae, 
perhaps  ? 

Tor.  The  devil! 

Soa,  Aye,  his  principal  credlilor.  [Aside] 
I'll  be  off;  these  derenaders  are  old  kasds  at 
a  catch"^),  [EJcii, 

ist  Seren.  We  have  been  looking  lor  yon 
a  long  time,  but  your  tricks  wer«  loo  many 
/or  us.  If  you  will  keep  runnng  gentleoMsi 
through  the  body ,  you  must  be  la'd  ky  the 
heels  for  it;  thatslaw.  [They  tinBg him aUmg. 

7V>r.  Law !  Take  of  your  bands,  then,  and 
let  it  at  least  be  cipil  law'). 

ist  Seren.  Off  with  him.  MoTe,  Signior' 
Troop!  forwards! 

Tor,  Then  I'll  beat  the  march    upon  you. 
[They  drag  him  o§a,  fighting. 


ScERB  IL  —  Yen Toso's  House,  An  Apart- 
ment, with  handsome  Furniture,  fumHj 
Pictures  on  the  IVaUs,  A  japonased  H- 
queur  Chesi;  a  desk;  with  a  ledger.  Vx»- 
Toso  in  a  gouty  Chair,  A  Servant  at- 
tending. 

ren.  W^hy  here's  a  life!  The  coldest  nigbl 

o'the  spring; 
With  every  blast  a  quinsey,  coat, 
To  play  the  sentinel!    Go,  caul  my 
Bring  me  that  desk.  [7*o  dke 

And  this  is  to  have  daughters!  Sliatlkedo^' 
'Twill  take  a  summer  to  get  last  night's  fi^ 
Out  of  my  bones.  Boy,  let  me  have  my  clsii 

[The  Serpont  rf»^ 
WeU  I  Fm   a  Connt.    Pride  was   the  Drvif * 

sin. 
It  might  be  left  to  be  his  panishmci 
Then,  there's  my  new  estate, — that 

rogues 

i)   T1i«    pna  conrs   from    rtiteh  b*i»g    a 
and  the  word  ca/r^pole,  ■  bailiV. 

ft)  Civil  in  opposiliwi  lo  MiHUrj  tm^  fmVt: 


ail 
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About  my  bouse,  Kke  drones  round  honeycombi. 
1  wish  Were  in  the  moon ! 

There*s  not  a  night, 
But  I  am  roused  by  jangling  aonnetteers, 
Slrummers  of  wire,  wild  riots,  rabble  roars : 
Octter  be  bankrupt,  beggar,  nothingness, 
Than  he  thus  bailed. 

Would  my  aneient  friend 
Had  Jired  to  keep   his  title  to  himself, 
And  left  rae  to  ray  trade. 

The  GouNTBSS  enters.^ 

• 

How  now,  good  wife  ? 
Cotm,  Good  Countess,  if  you  please. 

Ftn.  \Pe€9uluy\        Good  Countess,  thenl 
I  sent  for  tou  to  say,  this  rioting. 
This  cheating  of  foors  ears  with  nightly  songs, 
Must  have  an  end.     I  cannot  close  my  eyes, 
With  your  fine   daughter's  frolics— I   could 

sleep 
Better  on  roaring  Etna. 

CotfU.  Sleep  in  the  day. 

Fen,  ril  leaTe  Palermo. 

Ceii/i.  And  for  what  ?  (For 

HeaTenl)  [Aside. 

Fen,  Countess,  111  not  be  made  a  common 

prey 
To  all  your  fortune-hunters.    Must  I  haTC 
My  house  turned  inside  out,  my  daughters  fooPd, 
My  lungs  chok*d  up  with  asth mar  — So,  pre- 
pare I — 
ril  build  a  hut  a  hundred  miles  off,  wife! 
Cimn,  Here  is  rebellion.   {Aside^ — Signior, 
«    spare  vour  speech ; 
l*m  mistress  here,  and  nave  been — 

Fen.  (Forty  years!)  {Aside. 

Coun.  If  gtrls  are  handsome,  noble,  young 

and  rich*- 
Fen>  Satan's  about  the  housel^YouVe  all 

the  same.— 
ni  sell  my  bouse  and  lands. 

What's  woman's  wit, 
Gentle  and  simple,  toiling  for  through  life, 
From   fourteen   to  fourscore    and   upwards? 

Man! 
^fVhat  are  your  sleepless  midnights  for,  your 

routs, 
Tlal  turn   your  skins  to   parchment?    Why, 

for  Manl 
Wbat   are  your  cobweb   robes,    that,   spite 

of  irost. 
Show  neck  and  knee  to  Winter?    >Vhy ,  for 

Man! 
Wbat  are  your  harps,  pianos,  simpering  songs 
Languish'd  to  lutes  r  All  for  the  monster,  Manl 
Wbat  are  your  rouge ,  your  jewels ,-  waltses, 

wij^s. 
Your  scoldings,   scnbhlin«,   eatings,  drink- 

inffs.  forr 
Your  mom,  noon,  nighl?  For  man  I  Aye,  Man, 

man,  manl 

J  He  siis  at  his  Desk. 
ere  are  bold  words  1— 
his  ancient  spirit's  roused; 
Here*s  bis  o'erflowinff  torrent  of  fierce  speech, 
Xhat  I  bad  thought  dried  up  this  many  a  day ; 
Well,  take  your  way,  my  Lord; 
{111  bave  that  ledger  burned.)— [^^/</e] There's 

news  arriTcd. 
^>#t«   News — aye  —  I  should  have  letters. 


^w's 


the  wind? 


—Due  south,— 
lGiadijr]^From  Lisbon  and  the  Straits! 

Coun.  The  Captain's  come! 

f>/i.  Bravo!  old  Bartolo.  I'll  lay  this  chest 
Of  choice  Noyeau,  the  last  of  all  my  stock, 
My  relic, — to  your  Ladyship's  turquoise, 
He  brings  a  glorious  cargo! 

Coun.  HaTe  you  ears?. 

I  say  Lorento's  come. 

Fen.  That's  better  still ; 

Long  live  the  ^  Golden  Dragon  "—that's  the  ship ! 
Sh'ed  beat  a  dolphin ! — 

Coun.  Will  you  let  me  speak? 

Fen.  I  chartered  her  myself,  to  take  in  furs 
At  the  Karaschatkas;  then,  for  cinnamon, 
Touch  at  Ceylon — ^make  up  her  diamond  hags. 
Emeralds  and  silks,  along  the  Malabars — 
Then,  at  Benin  buy  cold-Just,  elephants'  teeth. 
Sandal,  and  ambergns, — Lorenso's  come! 
I  bade  fiim,  love,  remember  on  his  life 
To  bring  a  monkey  for  your  Ladyship ! 

Coun.  I  tell  you,  that  Lorenio  is  come  back. 
Straight  from  Morocco,  be  of  the  Hussars ! 
Jaciota  saw  him  landing  at  the  Mole, 
With  half  a  dozen  varleU  like  himself. 
An  hour  ago.  He  musi  not  wed  my  child. 
The  fellow's  blood's  plebeian ! 

Fen.  {Agitated]  The  Hussar! 
The  world  will  be  let  loose.  Here's  new  turmoil; 
Here's  woman's  work !  Here's  faintine,  scoldinir 

{Asuie \—\Wih^ 
Did  we  not  make  some  promise? 

Coun.  That  was  in   other    times.     We're 

noble  now; 
m  teach  him  bow  to  deal  with  Countesses. 

Fen.  Woman,  he  may  be  nobler  than  we 

tfainL 
Our  kinsman.  Count  Ventoso,  as  whose  heirs 
We  left  old  trade  for  title,  (luckless  change !) 

{Aside. 
Favoured    the    boy,    placed    him  i'  tb*  fore- 
most troop 
Of  all  the  Service,  nay  advis'd  this  match 
Upon  his  death-bed,  not  three  months  ago. 
There  is  some  mystery — 

Coun.  {Angrilj]  He's  Paulo's  son, — 

The  fisherman's,  beside  your  Cousin's  gate ! 

Fen.  But— if  Victoria  like  the  man  ? 

Coun.  Like  him 

She  shall  be  dutiful  and  hate  him,  knave! — 
But  she's  mjr  daughter.  She  has  proper  pride. 
Fve  talked  the  business  with  her;     I  have  a 

tongue. 

Fen.  1  know  it,  (would  'twere  dumb!)  {Aside. 
Whose  voice  is  that? 

Coun.     Victoria's;    you   may  question  her 

yoiirsel£ 

Fen.    My    bram!i  too   old    for  love   talk. 

Come  away. 
Two  women's  tongues  at  once! — St.  Anthony! 

{Exit. 

ViCToniA  enters. 

Fie.  My  mind's  a  tossing  sea,  wherein  my 

thoughts, 
Like  tempest-shaken  barks,  sweep  on  a|  chance. 
And  pensh  as  they  sweep.  [«S%e  sings. 

(Italian.) 
Love,  thou  dear  deceiver! 
Here  at  length  we  part; 
From  this  moment,  never 
Shalt  thou  wring  ray  heaft 
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Yet  tbit  tear-drop  stealiog. 
Yet  this  throb  of  pain, 
Tell  me,  past  conceaJing, 
Ttn  thy  slave  agaio. 

List^ntog  saiots!  befriend  me; 
Love!  my  peace  restore; 
Pride!  tliy  spirit  lend  me; 
All  will  soon  be  o*er. 

Vkntoso  and  the  Countess  hurry  in, 

Coun.  *Tis  he!  he*s  in  the  porcb.  tjo,  torn 

bim  back. 
Tell  bim,  PU  not  receive  bim, 

ren.  [Agilaied]  I  go?— turn?— 

Not  for  a  cargo! — 

ric.  Wboro? 

f^en,  Lorenxo!  girl. 

F'ic,  Lorento! — Heavens!— I  dare  not  meet 

him  now. 

Coun,  Where's  the  child  flying  to  ? 

rir.  I-ct  me  begone, 

Op  see  me  die  before  you,  [_She  rusheM  tmt 

Ven^  Let  me   begone,   and  deal  with  bim 

yourself. 

Coun,  Here  you  must  stay, 

yen,  [Lisiening]    Let  me  but  get  my  sword ; 
Tbere*s  Dallery  and  bloodshed  in  his  neels, 

LoEBifzo  enters,  in  high  animation. 

Lor,  My  noble  father !  Countess  mother  too  1 
I  beard  of  your  good  fortune  at  the  port, 
And  give  you  joy!   I  came  on  wings  to  you. 
Where  is  Victoria  ?        [Ther  stand  sullenly. 

Is  she  ill? 

Coun,  No!  well. 

Lor,  Then,  all  is  well. 

f>il,  Wbat  sball  I  sajr  to 

bim  ?  [Aside 

How  go  the  wars  ?  YouVe  bad  hard  fighting.  Sir  ? 

Lor,  Blows,   as  was   natural;   beds,   as  it 

pleased  Fate, 
Under  the  forest<*trees,  or  on  the  sands, — 
Or  on  the  billows,    Where's  Victoria,  mother? 

Coun,  Mother,  forsooth! 

yen.  You  had  rare  plundering  in  Morocco; 

The  genuine  Persian — Cachmere  shawls-^ 

Lor,  None,  none, 

yen.  Bottles  of  Attar — jewels! 

Lor,  Not  a  stone ! 

Where  is  my  lo^e?  \He  catts'X  Victoria! 

yen.  [GraoeiyX  Hear  me,  Sir; 

Our  bouse  has  baa  new  honours, — large  estates 
Ha^e  found  their  heirs  in  us. 

Lor,  I've  heard  aO  jihis. 

Coun,  How  he  flames  out! 

yen*  It  is  the  custom  here 

That  like  sball  wed  with  like— 

Lor,  Custom  of  fools! 

No !  wise  and  worldly,  but  not  made  for  us, 
I  am  plain  spoken  ; — love  her — know  no  art, 
But  such  as  is  the  teaching  of  true  love; 
And  as  1  won,  will  wear  her.  Count,  your  band : 
Tb»s  is  to  try  me. — Yet,  what's  in  your  speech, 
That  thus  it  hangs  so  freezing  on  your  lip  ? 
Out   with   the  worst  at  once.     Your  answer, 

Lord. 
yen.  Our  name's  ennobled. 
Coun,  Are  you  anstvered  now! 

Mjr  child,  unless  she  fina  a  noble  spouse,       I 
Shall  die  unmarried,  ' 


l^r,    [In  sudden  deieet»on\  Ii  it  coac 

to  thisf 
Tis  true,  I  should  have  learnt  bnmililjr: 
True,  I  am  nothing;  nothing  have— but liope! 
I  have  no  ancient  birth,— no  beraldrj;— 

[Contemptuousiy\ 
No  motley  coat  is  daub'd  upon  mj  tUeld; 
I  cheat  no  rabble,  like  your  cbsrlatant, 
By  flinging  dead  men's  dust  in  idiot's  eyn; 
I  work  no  miracles  with  buried  bones; 
I  belt  no  broken  and  distemper'd  shape 
With  shriveird  parchments,  pluck'd  from  iRoi 

dy  shelves; 
Yet,  if  I  stoop'd  to  talk  of  ancestr/, 
I  bad  an  ancestor,  as  old  and  noble 
As  ail  their  quarterings    reckon ~  mine  vy 

Adaml 
Coun,  'Twere  best  stop  tberr,    Yoebcv 

the  fisherman. 
By  the  Palassa ! 

yen,  [To  the  Coontes*]  — Will  yon  fcate 

swords  out?  [AtHt- 

Lor,  The  man  who  gave  me  beiof,  tbon^ 

no  Lordf 
Was  Nature's  nobleman,~aR  honest  luol 
And  prouder  am  1,  at  this  honr  to  stisd, 
Unpedestall'd,  but  on  his  lowly  gnvc, 
Than  if  I  tower'd  upon  a  monnmeBt 
High  as  the  clouds  with  rotten  Isbmj. 
[Calls^^ Come   forth,  sweet  ionl  iwf  tdl 

them  how  ihejVc  wioog*<l 
Your  constant  faith. 

yen.  [To  the  Countess,  asiae]-&Tl  k»« 

the  house  dovn  dse. 
Coun,  You  sball    be  satisfied-  Now,  nn 

ray  words!    [She  goes  tsU 
Lor,  [Turning  on  f^ii W]-Wfcal  Irei- 

chery's  this? 
Your  answer.  Sir.  I'll  not  be  leoni'd  in  ^^ 
yen.  Saint  Anthony  save  as!  I  bnaw 

it  all- 
Left  here  alone  with  this— rhiaocoia*.  lAi»f« 
ITo  Lorens6\--  Nay,  CapUin.  beir  brt  ita- 

son;  lei's  be  frieoJs. 
My  wife — all  womankind  roust  bsfelkeirwill- 
Please  her,  and  buy  a  title« 
Lor,  Title, — fool  I  - 

yen.  Then  half  the  vroHd  sre  fools.  TU 

thing's  dog<dieap, 
Down  in  the  market,  fifty  below  par; 
They  have  them  at  all  prices— star*  a»l<«f' 
Aye,  from  a  ducat  upwards— you'll  bare cb«««i 
Blue  boars,  red  lions,  hoss  in  annoor,  t«^ 
Swans  with  t^ro  necks,  gndirons  and  g«ctr  ;• 

hy  Jove, 
My  doctor,  nay,  ray  barber,  if  a  imf>H 
And  wears  an  order  at  bis  buttonholes 
Like  a  field  marshal, 

Victoria  enters ,  urged  hy  Ae  Cofi«* 
Lo&BN£0  rushes  over  to  her. 
Lor,  Virtoria,  love!  I  haew  thou  «rt*- 

chang'd. 
As  is  thy  beauty,    Aye,  this  (aitbfiil  ip 
Keeps  its  true  crimson,  and  tbis  ^■'^^ 
As  blue  as  heaven,  is,  far  as  bcavea,  v*" 
Our  fickleness  of  nature.  .  #1 

yic,  «•«•»  «»»»*" '^ 

Stand  beside  me  ncNV.  [TotheCoftnlt^'''^ 


i)  ThU  prodocci  •  Iiidricoat   cffact  (•  •    j^^l^'l^' 
ioni  ia  IjQad««. 


[Act  II.  Scsm  1.] 
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We  know  you^-a  moM  honmirM  geotlcman — 
A  caralier  accomplished. 

You  will  lind 
Olbfri  more  worthy  of  your  love. — Farewell— 
I  do  beseech  you,  Sir,  forget  this  day, 
Aad  with  it — me. 

[^She  sinks  into  ihe  Countesses  Arms, 
Coun.  [To  Xor.]  — Are  you  convinced  at 

last? 
Fen*  Too  tee  the  tide's  against  you.  [To  Lor, 
Lor,  Airs  undone! 

Victoria,  look  upon  rocl— 

See  the  face 
Of  one  to  whom    you   were  heart,    wealth 

ana  world! 
VVben  the  sua  scorched  us, — when  the  forest- 
shade, 
Worse  than  the  lances  of  the  fiery  Moor, 
Steep*d  us  in  poisonous   dews,  —  I  thought 

of  you, 
I  kitsM  thii  picture  \Taking  oui  her  minia^ 

ture'\  and  was  well  again. 
When  others  slept,  I  follow*d  every  star, 
That  stoop*d  upon  Palermo,  with  my  prayers! 
lo  battle  with  the  Moor,  I  thought  o(  rou, 
W«irshipp*d  your  image  with  a  thousand  vows, 
Aud  would  bavefacM  ten  thousand  of  their  spears 
To  bring  back  honours,  which  before  your  feet. 


Her  hand*s  like  ice.-;-  Those  women  I 

[Sustaining  her. 
Fie,  \Feebiy\  Lead  me  in. 

Wbere^  Leonora? 

Coun,  Run  away,  no  doubt. 

Call  her,  lo  help  my  Lady  to  her  couch. 
Fen,  [Jlf£tfi>7^J*-lorenso*s  wrath  is  roused. 
He*ll  find  revenge. 
HeMl  loose  his  comrades  at  us,  hunt  us  down, 
Well  he  the  scoff  o*  the  city.    AlPs  undone. 
Coun,   The  girl  shall  have  a  Noble — she*s 

a  match 
For  a  Magnifico. 

Fen,  For  any  man  I 

Had  ihe  her  mother's  tongue.  [Aside, 

[He  Calls  Leonora,']        [£xeunL 

Lbonoiia  comes  in, 

Leon,  Did  I  not  hear  my  name,  and  loud- 
ly ,  too  ? 
Or  was*t  some  spirit  hous*d  within  these  walls. 
That,  hearing  it  a  hundred  times  a  day, 
Echoes  the  sound  by  instinct? 

Twas  my  name! 
Am  I  found  out?    Then,  serenades  farewell; 
Love -speeches  by  the  moonlight,  and  sweet 

dreams. 
For  convent  bars  aud  bolts,  vesoers  and  veils, 


Where  lay  my  heart  already,  should  be  laid.  {Till  hope  and  beauty,  like  twin  flowers,  decay. 


In  health  and  sickness,  peril*  victory, 

I  had  no  thought  untwin'd  with /oii/*  true  love. 

Coun.  [To  Fentoso] — Why  donU  you  talk 

to  him  ? — 

No  blood  of  mine 
Shall  link  writh  any  trooper  of  them  all. 
ril  bave  no  knapsacks  in /n/ family:  [To  Lor. 
ni  hsve  no  barracks,  and  no  Hectors  here; 
No  captainsy  with  their  twenty  wives  apiece. 
Scuffling  about  my  house;  no  scarlet  rogues, 
Who  think  their  tags  and  feathers  title  good 
To  noble  heiresses. 

Fen,  [AgitaiedU-Wih,  lead  her  in— 
Those   Tromcn  — Oh,  those   women! — plague 

on  plaguy]  [Aside. 

[To  Lorenzo]  G>me  here  again^to-monrow 

— when  you  will- 
But  leave  ua   now. 

To  ihe  Countess"]  The  girl  will  die« 
To  Lorenzo]  Good  day. 

Lor,  [To   FictQria]->'Ont  word. 
^/'.  yiy  parents  have  commanded,  Sir, 
\nd  I — I  must — obey  them. 

[  She   is   overpowered. 
Lor^  [.!#>  SMnguish] — Faith*s  gone  to  heaven. 

I  soould  bave  sworn,  the  gold 
)f  India  could  not  thus  have  ilain  true  love ! 
ictoria,  hear  me. 

[To  f^enioso]     Where's  your  honour.  Sir? 
[Turning  awaj  contemptuously, 
o;   ril   not  atoop  my  free,  recovered  heart, 
o  play   ihe    mendicant.     Farewell  to  love: 
fnceiorihp   i^i  venerable  oaths  of  men, 
id  vrorvicn*a  vow*s,  iho*  all  the  stars  of  heaven 
»'ere  listen  inir, — be  forgotten, — light  as  dust! — 
>,  womaia!     [She  weeps] — Tears!— aye,  all 

the  sex  can  weep! 


b 


For  want  of  cherishing. 

LsoNoiiA  sings,  —  [Spanish.] 

Welcome  duty. 

Farewell  beauty ; 
Welcome  matins,  vespers,  Teib  and  tapers  I 

W^elcome  bating, 

Everlasting ; 
Welcome  ouarrels,  scandal,  sulks  and  Taponrt  I 

VVelcome  weeping, 

Never  sleeping; 

Farewell  dances, 

Plays,  romances, 

With  a  lira  la,  etc,  [Slowfy. 

No!   let  creatures 

Without  features 
Turn  their  skins  blue,   ereen  and  yellow, 

Farewell  chanting. 

Farewell  canting. 
Farewell  Nuns  so  mei:k,  and  Monks  so  mellow. 

Welcome  wooing, 

Billet-douxing, 

Cards,  quadrilling, 

Flirting,  killing, 

With  a  lira,  la,  etc.        [Spiritedly. 

ACT  II. 

SCSNB  L  —  A  Billiard  Room. 

The  CoLONEt  is  beside  the  Table,   betting. 
The  Major  and  Cornet  playing. 

Col.  I  am  not  yet  in  despair.  Comet. 
Mai.  Be*t  what  you  please  wilb  him,  Colonel, 

les.    Play. 

lory  of  the 


ma/,  oe  i  woai  you  piease  whd  mm 
We  have  the  game.-<lpauls  to  pistol 

tHe  plays] — Missed   it ,   by   the  glo 
wentieth. 

Cor.  Here;  Marker!  hold  this  meerschaum. 
high  aod   heartless!  I  have  done  with  thee !  [Giving  his  Pipe]  —  Beat  me!    Spadacdnof 

[Rushes  oui,  I  heat  the  Venetian  marker,  who  could  whis- 

Eer  the  balls  into  the  pockets;    a   fellow  who 
ad  pillaged  the  whole  Senate ;— Corpo  di  San 


^tV.-.   LfOrenso! — Lost  for  ever.'-— 
7oun,    Would  the  fool  follow  him  ? 

•  \She  holds  /i^r.! Jan uariol    Beat  me? 

Speak  kinder,  wifci'     May.  The   Venetian  marker!    1  have  beat 
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cveiy  marker,  from  the  Hill  of  Howik  to  the 
Peak  of  Teneriffe.  1  have  brought  home  thii 
muff  l^Takinff  off  his  Cap]  lull  of  ducats 
and  doubloons,  since  I  have  handled  a  cue 
in  his  Sicilian  Majcsty*s  service. 

Con  It  was  handsomely  filled — ^for  once  I 
PlaA*.  [He  nusses]'^D\iwo\o\  Confound  this 
coffee-house  game.  Hazard  and  high  life  for 
me!       * 

Ma/.  Ha,  ha!  the  Comet  is  a  young  soldier: 
be  soon  tires  of  being  in  the  way  ofwe  baiis. 
Now  for  a  cannon  M.  Play.  rJae  fnisses] — 
Thafs  all  ill  luck. 

Cor,  Cannon  I — muffs  and  meerschaums — 
you  always  fire  great  guns.  Play.  [He  plars] 
— Mark  Iwo.  [To'ine  Marker, 

Ma/,   [^ngriiy]   Great  guns!    That  is,  I 
imagine — 
Cor,  [Interrupting  him\ — Rather — 
Ma/,  That  I  exaggerate,     [More  irritated* 
Cor,  Very  generously. 
MaJ,  That  1  colour «). 
Cor,  Never ! — no  man  alive  can  charge  you 
with  a  propensity  to  blushing. 

Maj,  Count  Carmine — I  have  ne^er  found 
occasion  for  it.  I  wish  I  could  say  as  much 
for  all  my  friends,  Comet  my  dear. 

Cor,  Diavolo!  Do  you  mean  to  insult  me? 
This  hurts  my  honour. 

Ma/\  By  tnegloryof  the  Twentieth,  no  man 
can  cure  it  easier — plaster  it  with  youryanity. 
Cor,  Draw,  Sir! 

Maj.  The  Cornet  has  got  his  fighting 
moustaches  on^f^-I  must  humour  him.  Draw, 
Sir!     Here  goes  mf  bill  of  excliange. 

Cot,  What  are  you  both  about?  [Inter^ 
posing] — Cornet,  I  must  request  —  We  shall 
be  taken  for  a  fighting  regiment. 

Cor.  Impossible ! — Excuse  me,  Colonel.  [He 
takes  off  his  cap  to  the  Colonel,  and  glances 
within  I/.] — My  mirror!  the  lef^  moustache 
quite  dishevelled. 

Maj\  The  coxcomb's  at  his  looking  glass, 
by  the  glory  of  the  Twentieth ! 

Cor,    [Arranging  his  Moustachio]  —  One 
moment, — You  would  not  have   a   gentleman 
fight,  like  a  footman,  in  a  state  of  utter  bru- 
tality— all  blowse. 
Ma/.  Come  on.  Sir. 

Cor,  [To  the  Ma/'or]  I  make  it  a  rule  ne- 
Ter  to  be  disturbed  at  my  toilet.  [To  t/ie  Co- 
lonel] My  beard's  three  quarters  of  an  hour 
too    dark.     Now,   Sir,  to  correct  insolence! 

[He  draws  his  Sabre, 
Ma/.  Now,  Sir!   to  chastise    insolence    past 
correction  f    [Thejr  fight  a  few  passes — the 
Colonel  and  other  Officers  interpose. 

Col.  Gentlemen,  gentlemen ,  put  up  your 
swords.  Fight  in  the  street,  if  you  will.  If 
one  of  you  he  killed  here,  we  shall  have  the 
quarrel  put  in  the  bill'). — [Laughing]  O^x- 
cers,  I  command  you  to  stop.    This   will  in- 

l)  0aranA»lag9, 

%)  Tn  colour  i»  til*  genlMl  word  for  cxaggrrale,  or  lie  ; 
hxA  tho  litt  word  is  •bMlalrlj  proKribcd  in  Englaod, 
andcr  pala  of  a  dael  followed  hj  doath  ut  Ua»t. 

5}  A  eompany  of  Engliihmen  heing  aMembUd  at  dianflr, 
tba  Wailar  f«11  down  in  a  fit:  a  wager  waa  inaCanllj 
laid,  thai  the  poor  follow  would  die,  and  on  the  viher 
aide  that  he  woald  not ;  the  doctor  arriving^  wai 
liindered  from  interfering,  and  told  of  the  bet:  '*  Bui 
the  men  will  die."  aaid  ibe  doctor,  "Oh  I  nerer  mind, 
vat  him  in  the  bill,"  wm  tho  onawor  \  u  :  dMrgo  it 
to  our  aceooBt. 


ToWe  the  charaeler  of  the  corps.   In  a  laTcn 
tool 

Ma/,  [Sheathing  his  Sabre]  Colonel,  I 
drew  merely  for  quiets  sake.-~[Laughin*] 
And  now  that  itls  all  over,  what  tkedenl 
was  it  all  about?  [To  the  CorntL 

Cor,  Major,  yon  should  have  ondentrod 
the  language  of  my  feelings. 

Ma/,  How  should  I  understand  it,  mriictf? 
I  never  heard  them  speak  a  syllable  b^«rt. 

Col,  Not  another  word,  Ma)or.  Hen^s  ym 
one  at  the  door.  This  quarrel  miut  no!  be 
made  a  town-talk.  [Juorenio  enters,  ni 
throws  himself  on  a  Chair,  dejededlj]  Ob, 
it's  Lorenzo!  why,  man,  wbat*s  lie  naOer 
with  you? — any  bad  news,  Captain? 
[The  Cornet  and  Ma/or  return  toAe  Tatle] 

Cor,  The  sublime  dejection  of  a  &9flrou$ 
love.  [Aside  to  Ae  Ms/or. 

Cor,  [Plajrs] — Game. 

Col,  £orenso,  will  you  play? 

Lor,  Excuse  me,  Colonel ;  I  am  not  in  s;>h 
rits;  1  bef  I  may  not  disturb  any  one. 

Cor,  Quite  gone  out!  Dull  as  a  f^ 
party  of  the  first  distinction,  *poo  booov. 

Col  Stir,  Lorenzo!  This  donbloon  for  tb 
doctor  who  will  find  out  his  distenfwr. 

[Flinging  Monej  on  the  Tdk. 

Ma/,  Poh  I  iCs  the  military  tfHemk-ik 
coming  on  of  the  half-pay;— a  auted  con- 
plication  of  disorders. 

Lor,  [Graduallr  recosering]  Tbe  «i«r 
fact  IS ,  my  good  (riends,  I  am  rather  out  of 
temper  just  nov^-I  have  been  tiittndj  in- 
sulted. 

AIL  Insulted!  , 

Ma/,  You  had  a  fair  tfamit  for  il,  '  h^- 

[Sternlr. 

Lor,  No,  confound  it,  that  was  wi  of  iw 
question.     Twas  by  a  womaa.  . 

Con  Oh,  jilted!  nothing  nuw?  Ha,  k*.  « 
might  have  happened  to  Uie  bsn^oacrt  man 
in  the  service;  for  example— B«t  *•  ^"^ 
grounds  were  you  turned  out?  [Tvl^t**'^ 

Lor,  Turned  out,  Sir? 

Cor,  Mille  pardons!  I  mean,  eiiW.  a- 
palriated,  made  horrible.  ..    i 

Col.  Eh  ?— The  inGdelity  all  on  one  ixk,  I 
suppose, — or — 

Ma/.  Were  you  in  doubt  wbelber  yoi 
were  most  in  love  with  tbe  daofbttf,  ^ 
mother,  or  the  grandmother?  , 

Cor,  Were  you  roiscellaneons  in  tkewwe 
Pray,  who  is  the  fair  deceiver,  ^^^'^ 

Lor,  Old  Yentoso's  daughter.  Now  Id  i« 
alone.  ,    ,^ 

Col.  He  by  the  prt.Iic  P^^^^J^^^ 
merchant  — mdeed  ?  V'^f^r: 

Ma/,  Old  Figs  and  Raisios?  Ha,  b\»^ 

Cor,  Absolutely:— old  Allspice  and  Jn^ 
Canes!    Mufls  and  meerschaums!        ^ 

Col.  So,  Captain,  the  old  ^^fjTTT 
to  take  you  into  the  firm?  i  *1?^ 

Ma/.  The  veteran  grocer  did  not  W^  '^ 
green  recruit     Ha  ,  ha  1  ^^^ 

Cor.  The  green!— superb!  HowJ*^ 
que!— The  Majorca  from  the  ^^Z^ 

Maf,  By  the  glory  of  the  Tweobf*^  .^ 
might  have  turned  to  trade  '^^JS^^L^. 
form,  my  boy.  [To  i^^^^ 

I)  Ireland  ia  Mllad  tli*  grM  m  V^^^  "^ 
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CoA  Hung  out  your  ibabrac  for  an  apron.  I     Maj,  And  eyei,  like  bock  in  green  glasiea. 


Ma/\  Cut  soap  witb  your  iabre 
CoL  And  made  a  scale  of  your  sabretacbc. 
Maj\  For  tbe   regular  tale  and  delivery  of 
sail,  pepper, — 

>  Col  And  Indigo. 

Con  No;  tbat's  for  tbe  Blues^)t 
Lor,    Gentlemen,    I  find   I   must  bid  you 
good  nigbt.    Tbis  depresses — tbis  ofiends  roe. 
I     Pm  in  no  temper  for  jesting. 

CoL   Poh!  Lorenso,  no   parting   in  ill  bu- 

>  mour.  We  all  know  you  to  be  a  capital, 
bigb-flat ourVl  fellow ;  but,  as  one  of  us,  you 
migbt  bave  consulted  >our  rank, — tbe  bonour 

i      of  tbe  regiment, — in  tbis  city  connexion, 
k         Cor.  By  all  tbatS  dignified,  one  of  tbe  Ro- 
yal   Sicilian,  tbe   Twentietb!— sbould  not  be 
conscious  of  tbe  existence  of  any  tbing  un- 
der a  Duke. 

Ma/\  He  may  nod  to  a  General,  eb?»now 
and  tben;^ComeL 

Cor.  Wben  tbe  streets  are  empty, — but,  be 
should  be  familiar  witb  no  man^ 
CoL  Under  a  Prince  of  tbe  blood. 
Cor.  Nor  witb  him,  unless   on  guard  at 
Courff« 

Lor.  [Half  laughing] — Gentlemen,  I  am 
perfectly  sensible  of  our  infinite  superiority— 
but — 

Mu/.  But  wbat?  By  St.  Patrick,  Captain, 
I  don^  com  prebend.  [Haughliljr. 

Lor.  I  never  expected  tbat  you  would,  Ma> 
ior  0*Sbannon.  [To  the  iie5/i~Unforiunate- 
\j^  nil  tbe  world  are  not  so  accessible  to 
coDTiction.  Tbe  venerable  lady  of  tbe  man- 
aion^s  last  words  to  me  were,  tbat  sbe  would 
not  sufler  a  dausbter  of  bers  to  marry  any 
T'roop^r  of  us  all. 
AlL  Trooper!  \In  various  Irrilaiion] 
Cairn  Beelsebub!  Trooper?  )  TToee^ 

Car.  MuiTs  and  meerscbaunsl       )    /jv^fi 
JTo/.  By  tbe  glory  of  tbe  Twentieth  !>   "*^'^*J 
Lar^  Gentlemen  of  tbe  Twentieth — tbat  was 
the  very  word. 

^9fa/.  ril  go  instantly,  and  challenge  tbe 
whole  bouse,  from  tbe  Count  to  tbe  kitchen 
maid. 

O9/-.  Let  us  send  all  tbe  farriers  to  shoe 
tbe  horses  in  firont  of  these  parvenus;  we*ll 
hannnier  them  deaf. 

CV»/.  Or  order  tbe  trumpeters  Xo  practise 
sijc    bours    a  nigbt  under  tneir  balcony. 

[Laughing. 
CV>^.   Or,  to  take  signal  vengeance — 
Mgs/\    Aye,  to  exterminate  tbe  whole  neigh- 
bou  r  b  ood— 

Cf9r^     No  man   has  it   more  in  his  power 
ibasi    yourself.  Major;— sing  them  one  of  your 

oatffonal  melodies. 

[  THt'^  iaueh,  the  Colonel  pacifies  the  Major] 
Co/.    What  kind  of  existence*)  is  tbis  dan- 
perou«    jilt?     Have  you  seen  her,   gentlemen? 
JUtm/*    I  have — a  hundred   tiroes.    Sbe  was 
il^v^ays    on  parade  wben  I  was  officer  of  the 
lay.       A  tough  affair,  witb  a  vinegar  visage; 
I    conrt  pound  of — 
Ctf>r-.    Her  old  father*s  cellars. 
C€>L.    A  claret  complexion. 
B/fts/"    Blue-ruin  lips^). 
C7^^'   Tongue  thick  as  Tokay. 

(-)    T'Hc-v^  i«  ••  Eaglub  rcgimcat  ealUd  Ih*  Oxford  Muri. 
<>    R«ia»«.  S)  UoUmmU  gia. 


CoL  With,  as  I  presume,  no  small  share 
of  the  Tartar  at  bottom. 

Cor.  Tartar!  MuiTs  and  meerschaums!  Hot- 
tentot ! 

Lor.  [Startine  /rom  his  C/tair] — Colonel! 
I  can  listen  to  this  no  longer.  1  insist  upon 
it  tbat  the  subject  shall  be  dropped.  You 
don*t  know  the  lady.  She*s  lovely,  incom- 
parable. 

Ma/.  Aye,  aye ,  a  Venus  of  course. 

[Half  aside. 

Cor.  Yes,  ifever  there  was  one  at  <^e  Co/i^^). 

[Half  aside. 

CoL  You  may  leate  the  lady  to  her  natu- 
ral fate,  the  trader  is  rich«  bkt  will  tbrov." 
herself  away,  according  to  the  manner  of  all 
women  who  have  money,  and  tbe  business 
will  be  done  by  some  scoundrel  witb  a  plau- 
sible leg,  a  romance  on  bis  tongue,  and  a 
pair  of  dice  in  bis  pocket* 

Lor.  Tlutt  will  be  the  most  appropriate  of 
all  punishments!  Her  pride  shall  be  mortiiied. 
Sbe  shall  make  some  degrading  match. 

Ma/'.  Some  Sicilian  (^uack. 

jilL  [murmur]  Sicilian! 

Col.  Or  French  Valet ! 

Cor.  Or  English  Blacklegs,  or — 

Maj.  No  farther  fVesttMud^)^  Sir,  if  you 
please.  [Stopping  him. 

Cor.  But  where  are  we  to  find  this  im- 
postor? 

MaJ,  Ila,  ha,  ha!  Sweet  simplicity  of  youth! 
find  an  impostor?  Why,  man,  youMl  find 
him  in  ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred,  and 
that  of  the  best  company.  But  1*11  find  him 
for  you  within  a  hundred  yards  of  this  spot. 
You  know  my  friend  is  goternor  of  the  jail} 
I  beg  bis  Generalship's  pardon,  of  the  Castle. 

CoL  The  jail  is  in  tbe  next  street,  I  think. 
Let  us  go  there  directly,  and  pick  out  a  rogue 
for  our  purpose. 

Lor.  He  must  not  be  a  ruflian;  I  will  not 
have  her  insulted;  tbe  fellow  must  be  decent 

Maj.  My  love,  he  shall  be  magnificent;  as 
fine  as  a  Duke,  or  a  Drum-Maior.  He  shall  be  as 
full  of  fuss  and  leathers  as  a  new  laid  Aide- 
de-Camp. 

Lor.  It  shall  be  so.  Her  pride  shall  be  her 
shame.  I  could  disdain  myself  for  wasting  a 
thought  upon  tbem  !  a  race  of  weak,  presump- 
tuous, purseproud  — 

CoL  But  the  direct  offence,-i-a  little  coquet- 
ry, a  little  female  tyranny? 

Cor.  Both  as  natural  to  the  sex  as  lips  and  eyes. 

Lor.  My  dear  Pistrucci,  [To  the  Colonel] 
don*t  ask  me  any  farther.  The  matter  is  too 
ridiculous,  considering  wbat  they  were.  No- 
thing less  than — Yet  why  should  I  not  say  it? 
nothing  less  than  my  want  of  noble  birth — 
of  family — 

CoL  Pobl  They  aro  a  family  of  fools.  A 
soldier's  noblest  pedigree  is  bis  bonour.  Let 
him  look  to  posterity. 

Ma/.  Aye,  to  posterity.  I«et  him  make  his 
forefathers  out  of  that.  Wbat  business  has  a 
soldier  to  be  looking  behind  him;  by  tbe 
glory  of  tbe  Twentieth — 

1)  The  Cupe  of   Good  Ifopo.     We   rcaienbvr   tti«  Hoi. 

tCMlOt  V«DU»« 

•)  Farther  wMltrard  wmU  b«  I«ww4s  Ir«lu4»  Um  Ua- 
jor'*  eoaatrj. 
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Cor.  To  the  jail,  to   the  jail.     I  shall  takel     Lou  Here,  Matter,  I  p^t  jon   ^Success  to 
remorseless  Tenffeance.     The  affaires  refrimeo-  the  law.**  flJrutks. 

tal;  the  whole  Corps   has   been   insulted  most       Jaii,  Why,  Lazaro,  that  toast*s  against  trade; 
superlatively  :    Trooper!      MufTs    and    meer-  for  If  there  were  no  rogues,   there  -would  be 


scfiaums : 

lA)r.  Yet,  upon  second  thoughts — I — should 
rather — 

CoL  What,  man!  relenting,  retracting? 

Cor,    You  are  pledged  from  frill  to  fetlock. 

Ma/\  He*s  at  the  Udy*s  feel  within  this  half 
hour.     Who*ll  take  ten  to  one? 

Lor,   Never;   by  all  thal*s  manly,   never.     I 


no  jails. 

Laz,  Aye,   Master,  but  for  one   rogue    tlut 
the  law  frightens,  it  makes  twenty. 

Jail   Ha !   ha !  here  then*s   **  Success  to  the 
law,**  you  sly  old  politician. 

Laz,  Politician !   Lord,  Sir,  don*t  take  awav 
ray  character.  But  will  you  look  at  tbisjtaprr. 

f  dVrs  him  a  LeUrT, 
abjure  the  sex.  Do  as  you  will  for  me.  I  will      Jail.    Eh,   what?    ^Adroit,** — ''prisoners.* 

ncy  [i2e<i<ivJ-^The  Major*s  hand:   let  them  in,  tt> 


never  look  at  one  of  them   with  complacency 
again.     I  must   leave  you  now.     1  will  rejoin 

rou  at  the  jail.     All  have  been  insulted,   and 
—Women! — compounds   of  vanity,   perfidy, 
pride! — My  brain,  my  brain!  \He ruslies out. 

Cor,  Envy,  hatred,  malice. — 

Maj,  Well,  we  can  match  them  in  censo- 
riousness,  at  least.  Cornet.  Pob ,  poh!  The 
only  way  for  a  man  of  honour  to  look  at  a 
pretty  woman*s  faulU,  is  to  shut  his  eyes*;. 

Col,  Now,  to  find  our  scapegrace. 

Ma/.  To  he  sure;  c|uick  as  an  Irish  quar- 
rel, Colonel.    To  the  lail,  gentlemen. 

Cor.   To    the   jail — If  it   tnust  be   so,^-and 

yet Diavolo!  *twill  soil  my  spurs.    IM  rather 

De  tried  by  a  court-martial  of  old  women. 

Ma/.  Aye,  Cornel,  every  one  by  his /?eer*«). 
-^By   the   glory    of  the  Twentieth! 

\^£jceunt,  laughing, 

ScsifB  IL— ^  Hall  in  the  JaU^NighL 

The  Jailor  comet  in.    He  calls. 
Jail,  Ho!   Laxaro!  lock  up,  lock  up)  make 
baste,  bring  me   those  keys.    Let  the  prison- 
ers  have  their  water:    I  love  to  treat  the  dogs 
well.     And,  d'ye  see,  let  me  have  my  wine. 

[He  sings. 
For  let  who  will  swing. 
Your  Jailor's  a  King. 
[He  sits  at  the  TableJ     No;  your  king  is 
not  to  be    compared    to   your   jailor;   for  mjr 
subjects   never   mutiny;   mf  will   is  the  law; 
and  as  long  as  there's  virtue  in  iron,    I  have 
all    my  (Commons   within   a   ring  fence.    La- 
saro,  1  say.     [Lazaro  comes  in  with  a  Fla^ 
gon"].    Sit  down,  you  old  rogue,  and  fill  roe 
a  cup.    {Drinks^     Bright  as   a  ruby!    Now, 
Master  Turnkey,   do   you   think  we  could  do 
this,    if  we    had    a    brace    of  wives  after  us? 
By  no  means.  Master  Lasaro — fill,  fill  I 

Jailor   [sings'\n 
For  your  bachelor's  happy. 
And  o'er  his  brown  nappy 
He'll  drink  down  the  sun  and  the  moon,  brave 

boys ; 
But  the  husband's  a  vrretch, 
That  longs  for  Jack  Ketch, 
And    a   rope's   end  can't  ease   him  too  soon, 

brave  boys. 
And  a  rope's  end  can't  ease  him  too  soon  I 

Laz,  Master,  here's  a  whole  mob  of  ofliccrs 
outside,  roaring  away  to  jet  in. 

Jail,  To  ffet  into  jail  ?  VVell,  likely  enough 
they  may,  all  in  good  time;  but  not  to-nignt. 
I'll  not  have  my  lambs  disturbed  for  anv  of- 
ficers unhang'd— fill  yourself  a  glass,  and  give 
me  a  toast  [Thejr  filL 

i)  A  8o«d  Irwk  ball*  or  Uaadar. 
t)  Eqiula. 


all  means.  ILazaro  ^oe^J^-Tbat  fellow  lias 
been  bribed  by  the  Major:  I  know  it.  But 
i^e  heads  of  departments  must  overlook  those 
things  now  and  then;  hell  do  as  rourb  for 
me  another  time.  [Noise  of  Chains  /tilling \ 
Here  they  are,  sad  dogs;  our  morals  will  be 
ruined. 

The  Colonel,  Major,  and  Corkzt  cnmr 
in  ;  Laz  ARC  leading  them,  tPith  a  Lantern. 

Lax,  [Outside'\ — This  way,  gentlemen;  krfp 
clear  of  the  blackhole,— have  a  care  of  tbe 
rope: — this  way,  gentlemen* 

Cor.  Where  are  we,  fellow?  Thiiis  ^'dark- 
ness  visible*— a  cavern  —  ao  absolute  mine. 
Muffs  and  meerschaums! 

Jail,  Aye,  Master  Officer,  'we  bave  a  fevr 
deep^)  ones  here,  and  of  the  first  families 
too — ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ma/,  [Advancing'} — Gentlemen!  let  me  in- 
troduce you  to  Signior  Jcronimo  Stiletto,  the 
puardian  angel  of  Palermo,  the  aalbor  of  half 
Its  virtues ;  a  gentleman  at  the  bead  oC  bis 
profession,  I  assure  you.  Signior,  we  wish 
to  see  a  parade  of  your  best  niASaos. 

Jail,   By  all   means.   Major; — ^Laaaro,  give 
the  word  within*  [Lazaro  goes\  Ah  ,  Major, 
you're   in    luck — never  had  a  fuller  calendar, 
— prospect  of  a  glorious  session! 
[The  Prisoners  come  in,  »ith  Lazaro \  the 

Jailor  ranges,  and  'fiisplajrs  tkem^ 
There,   gentlemen   of  the    Hussars,    there's  a 
turn  out:— right  face,  rascal! — and  a  finei»ur^- 
lary  face  too.  [Shotmne  a  Prtsonrr. 

Col,  Capital;  broad,  bold  and  bloodletiioi;. 

JaiL  There's  a  handsome  petty  larceny — 
shy  as  a  cat.  [Shotving  a  Prison rr. 

Cor,  Eiquisitely  thievish — felony  to  the  ti^is 
of  his  fingers. 

Ma/,  A  Noah^B  ark ;  a  gathering  of  all  the 
unclean.  [To  one  of  die  Prisoners^  Vm^ 
what  brought  J' 01/  here,  my  lad? 

ist  Pn\  My  morality.  I  was  a  gamhlrr. 
grew  ashamed  of  my  profession^  and  took  ix> 
the  road^^. 

Cor,  The  road!  exquisite  —  niende«]  \y>^r 
v^ajs.  Turned  Field  Officer,  you  be^r,  ^i^ 
jor.     And  you,  my  coy  friend?'     [To  a  P  ^ 

2d  Pri,  1  was  a  money  dealer;  iobhtf«i  .2 
the  funds. 

Ma/,  From  the  stocks*)  to  Ibe  >^i'i-^' 
course  of  nature. 

CoL  [To  a  third] — Andynu,  Sir,  xrfrt,  I 
presume,  not  quite  inlmaculate~-a  tkorou^b 
rogue? 

1)  A  eanaing  rdlov. 
•)  *ftira«d  htghway-t«bb«r. 
I     S)  Stceit,  llM  faadi ;  aad  MaSi*.  •  pu 
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3^/Vi.  I  wftt  a  contnctor. 

Cor.  ConWcUoni  in  a  word. 

Maj,  Tbese  are  i>oor  deTils.  Have  you  no- 
thing belter;  Dotfaing  more  tbowyi  nothing 
bighercresled,  Signior  Jeronimo? 

Jail  Better  1  I  hope  you  donH  mean  to 
hurt  my  feelings,  Major.  Nothing  better! 
never  had  a  finer  famiiy  since — 

Cor.  Billiards  and  the  brogue^)  came  into 
fashion,  Major  O^Shannon. 

Maf.  liaxard  and  high  life  will  do  just  as 
well,  Cornet  Count  Carmine.  [Imitating, 

Jail  [Pondering\ — Yet,  what  was  1  think- 
ing of?  ihere^s  one,  a  famous  fellow,  a  first 
rate— hrougbt  in  last  night — an  old  acquaint- 
ance—the most  dashing  dog  about  town — a 
tip-lop-galiant ;   a  supernaculum. 

Col  Out  with  him  at  once,  were  he  the 
Grand  Turk. 

Maj*  Show  your  lion.  Turn  him  out  of 
his  cage. 

Cor.  Yes,  if  he  be  not— indelicately  ragged. 

JLataro  goes, — a  Noise  is  heard  ivUhin. 
aii.  Now,  he^s  coming;  but  take  care, 
siaod  back,  gentlemen.  He*s  a  desperate  dog; 
fierce  as  a  tiger.  Last  night  be  broke  the 
beads  of  the  whole  patrol.  Here  he  comes, 
in  lull  roar. 

[Torrento,  with  his  dress  torn  from  tite 
last  nigtifs  riot,  is  dragged  in  bj  the 
Turnkeys — he  resists,  clamouring  outside 
as  he  comes.'] 

Tor.  Why,  you   scoundrels,   you  renega- 
does,  you  dogs  in  office — what's  this  for?  To 
be  dragged  out  of  my   first  sleep  in  my  dun- 
geon, to  look  in  the  faces  of  such  a  confound- 
edly ugly  set  of  cannibals. 
JaiL  Bring  him  along.     [He  is  forced  in. 
Tor.   [Continuing  to  Strufgie] — Cannot 
I  sleep,  or  starre  as  I  like?    PU  blow  up  the 
prison.    Til  massacre  the  jailor.    IMI  do  worse 
— ril  let  the  law  loose  on  you — Villains. 

JaiL  Poh !  Master  l*orrento,  you  need  not 
be  in  such  a  passion.  You  used  to  hare  no 
objection  to  good  company — ha,  ha,  ha!  He 
bas  been  moulting  his  feathers  a  little  last 
night.  r^o  the  Hussars. 

Tor.  Company— Banditti  I    Who  are  those 
feiliyws?    Are  they  all  hangmen? 

[Looking  at  the  Hussars. 
JIfa/.  A  miffhty  handsome  idea,  by  the  glory 
t>f  tbe  Twentieth.  [jLaughing. 

Cnl,  Sirrah!   you  must  see  that  we  are  of- 
ficers.    Take  care. 

JV>r.  Olficers ! — aye,  sheriffs  Ofliccrs.  Ho- 
nest bousekeepers ,  with  very  rascally  coun- 
tenances. 

^*o/-.  Mufls  and  meerschaums! — Very  im- 
pudently conjectured. 

Tar.  Well  then,  parish   Officers !    Hunters 
o/  bmts,  begffars,  and  light  bread. 
Jlies/.\LMUgning] — Another  guess  for  your  life. 
4J*>L  insolence!  Sirrah,  we  are  in  His  VkS" 
iestv*a  aenrice. 

'i^tpr.  Oh !  I  understand — Custom-house  Of- 
fi«T«*rs.     Tubs,  tabacco,  and  thermometers. 

[They  murmur. 
C*o/*.  Cut  off  the  scoundrel's  head ! 

[Half  dramng  his  Sabre. 

»}   f^mlriaih  ]iar«  •  prevlwr  accent  is  apcakiog  1lnf}uh'. 
the^    pronouDca  tome  of  iha  lelter ■  wry  »ir»n%cly,  and 


Tor.  I  knew  it;  ardent  spirits;  every  soul 
of  them— 5ei*tfr**). 

Maj.   Caesars/    Well  done.    This  is  our 

man— f  To  the  Hussars]--!  like  the  fellow 

he^s  the  freshest  rascal! 

Tor,  Jailor,  I  will  not  be  disturbed  for  any 
man.  \Vh^'  am  I  brought  out  before  these, 
—fellows  in  livery?  This  gaol  is  my  house; 
my  freehold;  my  goods  and  chattels.  My 
▼ery  straw's  my  own;  untouchable,  but  by 
myself^ and  the  rats. 

Maf.  Here's  a  fi-eebolder! 

Col  With  a  Tote  for  the  galleys. 

Tor.  [Turning  to  the  Prisoners,  haran- 
gues burlesquely] — Gentlemen  of  the  iail— 

[Prisoners  cheer. 
Col.  A  decided  speech! 

Cor,  Out  of  the  orator's  way !      IVf  uflb  and 

meerschaums !  [The  Prisoner  %  Uft  Torrento 

on  a  Bench,  laughing  and  clamouring. 

Tor.  [Ifora/ircii/if]— Are  we  to  suffer  our- 
selves to  be  molested  in  our  retirement,  in 
our  domestic  circle  ;  in  the  lopeliness  of  our 
private  lives;  in  our  otium  cum  dignitate? 
Gentlemen  of  the  iail!  [Cheering]  — U  not 
our  residence  here  for  our  countr^s  good? 
[Cheering]  — \you\A  it  not  be  well  for  the 
country  if  ten  times  as  many,  that  hold  their 
heads  high,  outside  these  walls,  were  now  in- 
side them? — [Cheering]^—!  scorn  to  appeal 
to  your  passions,  but  shall  we  suffer  our 
honourable  straw,  our  venerable  bread  and 
water,  our  virtuous  slumbers,  and  our  useful 
days,  to  be  invaded,  crushed,  and  calcitrated, 
by  the  iron  boot-heel  of  arrogance  and  auda« 
city?  [Cheering] — No!  freedom  is  like  the 
air  we  breathe,  withoutit wediet— No!  every 
man's  cell  is  his  castle.  By  the  law,  we  live 
here;  and  should  not  all  that  live  by  the  law, 
die  by  the  law? — Now,  gentlemen,  a  gene- 
ral cheer!  here's  Liberty,  Property,  ana  Pu- 
rity of  principle !  Gentlemen  of  the  jail ! — 

[T/tejr  carry  him  round  the  Hall 
LfOud  Cheering. 

Jail.  Out  with  ye,  ye  dogs  I  No  rioting ! 
Turnkeys  [Ca/ilyJ^Tbe  black  hole,  and  doufie 
irons.  [He  drives  them  off,  and  follows  them. 

Cor.  A  dungeon-Demosthenes!  Muffs  and 
meersdnums. 

Maj.  A  regular')  field  preacher,  on  my 
conscience. 

Col.  [To  Tor,] — So  then,  we  most  not  fis 
our  he.-^d- quarters  here. 

Tor.  Confi[>und  me  if  I  care,  if  your  head- 
ouarters  and  all  your  other  quarters  were 
fixed  here. 

Col.  No  insolence,  Sir.    What  are  you? 

Tor.  A  gentleman.  [Haughtily. 

Cor.  Psba!  every  bodyS  a  gentleman  now. 

CoL  Aye,  that  accounts  for  the  vices  of 
the  age. 

Tor.  A  gentleman,  Sir,  by  the  old  title  of 
liking  pleasure  more  than  trouble;  play  more 
than  money;  love  more  than  marriage;  fight- 
ing more  than  either ;  and  any  thing  more 
than  the  unparalleled  impudence  of  your  ques- 
tions. 

Mai,   Sirrah!  do  you   mean  this   to  me? 

rii- 

Tor.  Aye,  Sirrah!  and  to  every  honourable 

'  t)  KxctM  OfBrcri. 
O  Tke  trord  regular  i«  voiBcinw  slaag  for  coaiplat*. 
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person  present  1  nerer  drink  a  heallb  with- 
out sendioff  tbc  toast  round.  In  matters  of 
contempt,  i  make  it  a  point  of  honour  to  be 
impartial. 

CoL  [To  Tor.l--.Be  ^niet,  fellow.  [To the 
Ma/or] — Are youbity  Major?  ha,  ha,  ha!  We 
have  a  service  for  you.  f  To  Torreniu. 

Cor.  On  the  stalf,^)  ^pon  honour. 

Tor.  A  constable.  [Coniempiuousfy, 

CoL  A  constable  of  France,  if  you  like.  You 
shall  b2  major,  colonel,  or  general,  just  as  you 
please.  You  shall  have  a  week*s  liberty,  and 
five  hundred  crowns  for  your  campaign. 

Tor.  A  general!  What  high-road  am  I  to 
invade?  Look  ve,  Sira,  I  am  a  soldier:  un- 
lucky a  little,  I  own. — I  am  here  for4running 
a  puppy  through  the  lungs,  who  insulted  mc. 
[Looking  at  Ae  Cor/7r/J But  whatever  comes 
of  ibat  affair,  1  will  do  nothing  farther  to  dis- 
grace my  cloth. 

Cor.  Considering  present  appearances,  it 
would  be  superlatively  diificuit. 

Maj.  To  retrieve  your  character,  yon  most 
turn  your  coat,  my  dear. 

Tor.  Ti>  your  business,  to  your  business; 
whose  throat  am  1«~ 

MaJ.  You  must  marry  a  prodigiously  fine 
woman;  young,  and  so  forth. 

Cor*  I^ad  to  <*The  Hymeneal  Altar.^  «IIap- 
py  man,  blushing  bride, ^)  and  so  forth. 

Cdl.  Rich  besides— worth  a  ptum. 

Cor.  The  Grocer! — Wortt   a  great  many, 

I  dare  say.  {Aside. 

Tor,  Is  that  the  affair?  Good  night  to  you, 

fenOemen.  [Going]  I  have  reasons  against  it. 
am  better  engaged.  Marry !  —  when  I  can 
be  hanged  any  time  I  like.  If  it  were  in  Eng- 
land, indeed,  I  oould  put  a  rope  round  her 
neck-- 8) 

Cor,  To  eztin^ish— Eh — 

Tor.  What!  m  a  cormnercimi  countiy. — 
No,  no. — Sell  her,  make  a  quiet  house,  and 
fiTe  shillings  into  the  bargain.  Glorious  tri* 
umph  of  reason ! 

Cor.  A  new  idea,   *pon  honour.    A  prodi- 

Sious  reconciler  to  matrimony.   Englana;  ah! 
o  I  mistake? — the  Country,  where  they  make 
tbe  bank  paper  and  bad  port. 

Tor.  Aye,  mermaids  and  members  of  par- 
Gameot 


LoRBRZO  comes  in. 

CoK  Lorenso  at  last! 

Lor.  I  beg  pardon,^— I  have  been  detained 
by — important  business. 

MaJ.  Poh!  wc  understand.  Examining  whe- 
ther Old  Ventoso*s  premises  are  as  .accessible 
to  you  as  to  the  rest  of  the  world.  Your  wife's 
to  oe  looked  for  there,  my  hero.       [To  Tor. 

Tor.  Old  Ventoso*s!  A  capital  expedient  to 
see   Leonora.    [Aside'\ — How   much   did  you 

i)  SUIT  of  a  reftmmt ;  aad  the  •UiF  of  a  constablo. 

t)  The  ttiual  expreiiiona  in  an  aceount  of  a  marriage  in- 
jerlod  in  the  aewapapcn. 

S)  AUiidivg  to  tbe  old  exisiing  law,  inleoded  to  put  In 
ibe  p«'wcr  of  the  poor  van  to  get  rid  of  a  had  %vir« 
aa  «rcll  as  the  rich  one.  The  woman  mml  consent  la 
have  a  rope  placed  round  her  neck  and  lo  he  brouglii 
to  markrl,  whc«  the  ia  aold  to  the  highrat  biddrr: 
nod  the  bnyer  thai  readers  bimacif  reepomihle  for  the 
fjebta  of  ihe  ladjr  whom  he  haa  pvrchaaed;  while  Iho 
acUcr  ij  happily  delivered  from  tliem;  for  oiherwiic 
Iho  maa  ia  alwaya  hound  to  paj  hn  wifo'a  dchla, 
fffioihcr  they  lire  together  or  aol* 


say?  [To  the  Mafor^^l  will  reconnoilre tbe 
lady. 

Lor.  You  shall  have  five  bmdred  crowu! 

Maf.  Tbe  Governor  will  take  my  won!  lor 
your  re-appearance,  and  I  ikall  rdv  opoa 
yours — wita  proper  attendance.  \Aude. 

Tor.  Undoubtedly.  I  shall  be  tired  of  l&e 
world ;  that  is,  of  fools  and  fresh  air,  is  kilf 
the  time.    But  if  you  catch  me  here  a^- 

Lor.  [To  the  Ifussars\ — Can  we  tniittkb 
fellow?— W^ho  are  vou?  [ToTorreoto. 

Tor.  By  Sl  Agatna,  I  don*l  knoir.  I  mr 
be  tbe  son  of  a  king  or  a  cobbler,  for  »r 
thing  I  can  tell.  1  am  at  this  boar  wilhmA 
purse,  profession,  or  prospect.  A  urt  of  kalf- 
pay  animal  on  the  muster-roll  of  ImsaBsaliire. 

Cor.  How  did  the  dog  escape  nupciiios 
so  long? 

Lor.  No  equivocation.  Sir.  Yoabansened? 
Was  it  in  the  Sicilian? 

Tor.  Yes,  in  every  service  in  its  tun.  I 
smoked  my  first  campaign  in  Algiers;  Me^ 
my  second  in  Italy ;  quadrilled  nv  M  ii 
France ;  and  diced,  drank,  boxed  aoa  billiardeJ 
my  fourth  in  England ;  and  to  this  War  I 
cannot  tell  in  which  of  them  all— Inpii^ 
is  the  best  talent — a  Lie  the  mostoimDlcois 
— or  Canting  the  most  in  fasbioiL 

Cor.  Surprising-— you  did*nt  nake  rosr 
fortune. 

Lor.  I  cannot  think  of  this  insalt,  tnik  cm* 
mon  calmness.  Victoria,  Victoria!  [H<  lakes 
out  a  Miniaturel^WM  ibis  a  face  for  tre- 
achery ?  [The  Mfl'or  takft  iL 

Maj.  A  fine  creature.  She  mi^  make  »e 
treacherous  any  day  in  the  %reek. 

Lor.  [Agitated\^\  cannot  talk  of  tkis.  I 
submit  all  to  your  disposal;  but  let  ker  be 
treated  gently.  She  has  made  ^  ^^"^^ 
mc!— i  am  ashamed  of  this  weakness.— Tbe 
pride  of  her  upstart  family  caaoot  be  loo  se- 
verely punished.  \To  2orreiito]-0B«r  ber 
but  the  slightest  insult,  and  1  will  bvnt  tos 
through  the  world.-*  Would  I  were  in  nj 
grave  I  [Ht  niOts  ad- 

Tor.  Gentlemen,  there  is  no  tine  to  be  k>A 
My  toilette— my  toilette! 

Cor.  The  fellow  shail  bave  my  whole  ^v- 
establishment.  My  parade  raoosUcbei,  ■? 
velvet  boots,  my  embroidered  lootbpicks— 

Tor.  But  my  stud,  my  team,  pntleoeo  A 
swindler^s  ooloing  unless  be  dnres  fov  a 
hand. 

Col.  TiTie,  true!  Major,  you  can  1«<I  •*■ 
your  bays  for  a  day  or  two. 

Cor.  Bojm!^)  mudi  more  easily  l«*  ^ 
one's  laurels,  li^jor.  [Ln^^f- 

MaJ,  What,  Sir?  [The  Cohnd  pt^.^ 
AiV/il— I  will  lend  him  a  sabre  s$  loif  ><  ^ 
StraiU  of  Gibraltar,  and  a  mcerscbauB  » 
smokes  like  Mount  Etna ; — a  devilisb  ^^^ 
smoke  than  fire — like  a  young  soldier,  C^ 
my  dear. 

Col.  He  shall  have  mjr  last  Qnifor*-     . 

Tor.  No, Colonel;  my  morals  and nr**^ 
robe  may  have  sal  light  enough  bH  T| 
but  they  shall  both  ait  lighter,  Seibrt  1  ^ 
up  the  abandoned  habits*)  of  ike  A^^ 

1)  Bmj-^totf,  «id  a  cr»wn  of  hoMvralk  \^ 
■)  The  loft- •or  eUatha;--tfid«  had 
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I  intttL  have  carte-blancbe  for  a  botel,  an  equi- 
pace,  a  wardrobe,— or  here  l.stay. 

Cai,  Carte-biaDche!  The  fellow  wiU  make 
ttt  bankrupt    He*ll  break  the  regiment 

Tor.  Break^)  the  regiment?  No!— I  donH 
aspire  to  be  a  national  ocne&ctor. 
Maj.  Bravo!  yoar  tchcme? 
Tor,  The  whole  affair  needs  not  cost  you 
a  sequin.  It  can  be  done  oo  credit  Vvhy, 
if  it  were  not  done  on  credit,  nobody  would 
take  me  lor  a  man  of  fashion.— When  the 
cash  tt  called  for,  you  have  only  to  follow  the 
roost  approved  eiamples;  take  the  benefit*) — 
of  these  walls,  ^nd^-sponge. 

Maj,  How  the  devil  did  he  get  his  know- 
ledge of  first  principles  ? 

cV>r.  The  haut-ton  to  a  hair.— How  rapidly 
the  rascal  fashionixes! — You  can  give  him  the 
lady^s  picture.  Major.  It  will  be  his  com- 
mission. 

Maj,  Undoubtedly —when  he  is  ready  to 
atart  But  what  title  shall  we  give  our  com- 
missioner? 

Cor,  Let  me  see,— Duke  of  Mont^-Pulciano, 
^auteme.  Cote  rotie,  or  Vin  de  Graves. 

Tor,  No,  no.  Those  are  **  familiar  as  house- 
hold names;*'  they  are  in  every  body's motiZ/k. 
MaJ,  I  have  it — There's  the  old  Prince  de 
Pindemont^,  that  all  Naples  was  talking  about 
a  year  or  two  ago.  He  has  been  roving  Bu- 
T^nt  for  some  stray  son  of  his.  You  have  no  I 
objection  to  he  the  heir?  \To  Torrenio, 

Tor.  The  heir?  I'll  be  the  Pnnce  himself, 
or  nothing.  Prince  de  Pindemont^l  the  'vtry 
title  for  me.  Brilliant — irresistible  I  Mjr  prin- 
cifulity  is  settled.  Fll  be  a  model  to  the  biood ! 

^Parading  abouL 

CoL  I  see  a  difficulty  in  this:    suppose  the 

Prince  should  hear  of  this  assumption  of  hu 


Cor,  Or  the  son,  by  accident,  know  his  own 
latlier  ?  [Laughing, 

Maj.  Poh,   pohl— a  mighty  unlikely  sort  of 
thing  in  this  country. 

Co/.  Well,  Major,  to  our  quarters,  and  let 

U3   give  this  diplomatist  his  final  Instructions. 

jitaj\  \_CailMj — A  word,   Sigoior  Jeronimo. 

[The  Major  conoerses  nviih  him, 

JaiL  You  will  be   responsible,   Mpior?—- A 

^Mr«ek!  You  may  be  wanted,  you  know,  \To 

ji€»rremto']  by  that  time.      Good  night,  your 

Honours.    Sure  to  see  them  again,   some  time 

or-    other.— Da,  ha!  [Aside,  Exit 

Jiaj\  [To  Tor,J   Forwards.    Come,  Cupid. 

Cor.  Cupid,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Follow  us. 

[To  Torrenio, 

7br.  [Pushing  /orwiwds] — Follow?    Do 

>'otJ  know  to  whom  you  speak?  Follow  me; 

Meassars,  follow  the  Prince  de  Pindemont^. 

Cor,  The  Prince  1— MulBi  and  meerschaums ! 

[ICxeuni,  laughing, 

ACTUL 
BRB  I. — An  Apartment,  tPHh  a  Baiconjr. 

Victoria  alone, 

Parevrell  1  Fve  bn>ke  my  chain  at  last  I 
^    stand  upon  life's  fatal  shore  1 
*Tbe  hittemess  of  death  is  past, 

«  >    Tn  WmIl  Iba  fand*  of  til*  rrgimant ;  and  to  braik«  or 
dttbaod  Uie  raginoat. 

^>  AlUdMf  to  tko  wmWmI  daktor**  aat. 
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Nor  love  nor  scorn  can  wring  me  more. 
I  lov'd,  how  deeply  lov'd  1   Ob,  Heaven ! 
To  thee,  to  thee  the  pang  is  known; 
Yet,  traitor  1  be  thy  crime  forgiven. 
Mine  be  the  shame,  the  grief  alone ! 

The  maddening  hour  when  first  we  met. 
The  glance,  the  smile,  the  vow  you  gave: 
The  last  wild  moment  haunt  me  yet; 
I  feel  they'll  haunt  me  to  my  grave! — 
Down,  wayward  heart,  no  longer  h^avc; 
Thou  idle  tear,  no  longer  flow; 
And  may  that  Heav*n  ne  dar'd  deceive, 
Forgive,  as  I  forgive  him  now. 

Too  lovely,  oh,  too  lov'd,  farewell  1 
Thouffh  parting  rends  my  bosom  strings. 
This  hour  we  part! — ^The  crave  shall  tell 
The  thought  that  to  my  spirit  clings. 
Thou  pain,  above  all  other  pain! 
Thou  )oy,  all  other  joys  above! 
Again,  again  I  feel  thy  chain, 
And  die  thy  weeping  martyr-r-LavB. 

Fie,  Ob !  what  decaying,  feeble,  fickle  things 
Are  lovers'  oaths !  There*s  not  a  light  in  heaven 
But  he  has  sworn  by ;  not  a  wandering  air, 
But  he  has  loaded  with  his  burning  vows, 
To  love  me,  serve  me,  through   all  sorrows, 

scorns; 
Aye,  though   I  trampled   him:    and  yet  one 

word. 
Spoke,  too,  in  maiden  duty,  casts  him  of]^ 
Lake  a  loos'd  falcon !    No  I   he  never  loved. 

• 
Enter  Leokora. 


Leon,  Victoria  1  sister  1  there's  a  sight  abroad — 
What,  weeping? 

F'ic.  [Embarrassed} — Giri,  'tis   nothing- 
Chance — ^'tis  done. 
Leon.  Nothing,  sweet  sister!  here  are  heavy 

Of  a  pained  spirit;  sighs  npon  your  lips, 
BInahes,  that  die  away  like  summer-hues 
On  the  cropt  rose;  and  here^  a  heiving  heart, 
The  very   beat   of  woe!     (She  presses  her 

Hand  upon  Fictoria^s  side,) 
[A  distani^  flourish  of  Horns  is  heard. 
Vic,  vVhat  sounds  are  those  ?  t 

Leon.  I  flew  to  tell  you,  there's  a  sight  i 

th'  Square, 
Worth  all  the  faithless  lovers  in  the  world! 
Vic,  Let's  rail  at  love.  [Musing. 

Leon.  [Laughing} — ^Aye^  a  whole  summers 

day. 
Vic,  Love  is  the  lightest  folly  of  the  earth ; 
An  infant's  toy,  that  reason  throws  away ; 
A  dream,  that  quits  our  eyelids  with  a  touch  \ 
A  music,  dying  as  it  leaves  the  lip; 
A  morning  cloud,  dissolv'd  before  tbe  sun; 
Love  is  the  very  echo  of  weak  hearts ;    ' 
The  louder  for  their  emptiness;  a  shade, 
A  colour  of  the  rainhow;p->vanityl       [vrorid. 
Leon.  [XaujrAiii/)— She  will  forswear  the 
[A  flourish  of  distant  Music. 
Ven,  [OuUide,  Calling}  Marcello— Pedro— 
Vic,  My  father's  voice— His  angnr — 
Leon.  Heres  a  shade. 

We  can  escape .    [Thejr  go  behind  the  Screen, 

VsNTOSO  comes  in. 

Ven.  More  plagues  for  me ;  they V  have  my 

life  at  last. 
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[CW/ff] — Pisanio  1  Fabian  I  Peatllence  on  your 

tribe ; 
Would  I  were  rid  of  you. 

A  Noble*s  life! 
What  is  i(,  after  all,  but  ^aJl  and  gout, 
Clamour  for  quiet,  etiquette  for  ca$e, 
Watching  for  sleep,  for  comfort  drudgery? 
To  feed  a  liveried  rabble  at  your  cost, 
That  rob  you  to  your  facet — Pisanio,  ho! 

iCails. 
Tbe  sltfves  are  deaf  or  drunk. 

To  waste  the  night, 
That  Nature  made  for  sleep,  in  routs  and  balls! 
To  stuff  your  wives  and  daughters*  heads, with 

whims, 
That  bring  lean  beggary  within  the  bouse! 
ril  fling  it  off  at  once;  sell  all,  bum  all, 
ril  fly  to  Abyssinia — to  the  world's  end, 
Before  the  moon  is  old. 

F'ic.  \Coming  from  behind  the  Screen.~\ 
*Tis  some  new  trouble,  we  must  Quiet  him. 
What  has  displeased  you,  Sir?  \To  Vento90^ 

F'en,  Look  there — look  there — 
The  road  is  full  of  soldiers,  coming  straight — 
Leon,  W^here,  my  dear  father? 

\She  runs  to  the  VFindow, 

F'en*'  Where,  but  to  this  house  ? 

Where  else  can  any  mischief  light  on  earth  ? 

ril  welcome  them.  \Calls\  Marcello,  load  the 

arms! 
I  will  have  cannon  planted  at  my  gate. 
Those  are  Lorenzo's  rogues. 

Vic*  Lorenzo's?  No! 

He  has  forgotten  us — for  ever,  [Aside, 

[A  flourish  of  Music,  —  Leonora   ai  the 

FTindoiv] 
Leon,  Here  comes  the  loveliest  pageant!  all 

the  porch 
Is  fiird  with  horsemen,  cappM  and  doak'd   in 
Now  they  dismount.  [gold. 

Fen.  [Hurrjrinff  out'\ — Unheard  of  villany  ! 
l^He  is  met  by  the  Countess,  ^ho  stops 
him  at  the  Door, 
What  rable's  this? 

\The  Countess  enters,  holding  up  a  large 
Letter,   wrapped  in   Silk,      She   urges 
Fentoso  back,       Fidoria  and  Leonora 
come  round  her.y 
Coun.  W^bct  rabble?    You  are  wise. 
And  all  the  world  are  fools !  This  letter,  Count, 
Comes  from-* 

Fen,  From  Lucifer! 

Coun.  Aye,  raok  your  brains; 

Fm  but  a  simple  woman,  have  no  head, 
No  eves,  no  ears ;  the  world  would  run  astray 
But  for  the  men,  those  great  philosophers! 
Fie,  Dear  mother,  is*t  good  news? 
Leon,  Some  noble  fete? 

Coun.  Count,  read  this  name. 
Fen.  [Reads^  "  Tbe  Prince  de  Pindemontd.** 
Leon.  [Aside']— Ch^rmin^  title. 
Fen.  1  think  Tve  heard  the  name. 

He  wants  to  borrow  money,  like  them  all! 
Coun.  When  /  shut  out'  that  captain,  that 

buff-belt. 
That  low^blooded  strappado,  that  half-par. 
The  world  must  go  to  wreck.  IVIyLady  there 

r^o  Fidoria. 
Forswore  her  meals,  and  march'd  in  tears  to  bed. 
And  you,  you  wisehead,  second  Solomon — 
[Fentoso  trying  io  escape,  she  stands  in 
his  way. 


Fen.  Let  me  go  down!  Wkatdamour'sio 

the  house? 

Coun,'  YouM  have  it,  that  we  most  be  aU 

undone, — 
A  bye- word! — not  a  husband  would  be  foood 
in  Sicily  for  one  of  usi  Look  here, 
Here  is  the  letter;  the  desplcb*,  tbe  priie! 
{They  gather   round  to  look  over  it;  tke 

repels  thenki 
Keep  off  your  hands,  no  soul  sball  read  alioe; 
/  have  perusM  it;  *tis  a  prodigy  1  [She  rtads, 

**  His  Highness  the  Prince  de  Pindemonie, 
Duke  of  Tofano,  Count  of  VeodiUi"  (W 
twenty  other  names  besides.)  [A^oi/f]  "To 
the  Count  Ventoso,  these.  Uaiiog  beard  of 
the  rare  beauty  of  the  Signora  jonr  dingbler; 
we  are  disposed  to  honour  your  bouse  wilb 
the  alliance  of  our  illustrious  faaiiij.  We 
shall,  therefore,  in  pursuance  of  tbisoiir  yemt- 
ly  inclination,  go  to  your  Palaua  tbis  eve- 
ning ;  and,  having  approved  of  yonr  daugbter, 
sball  forthwith  marry  her."  Signed— " PisM- 
MONTE,**  et  caelera,  et  caetera,  et  caelera. 

Fie,    Most  sovereign   insolence!   Send  bis 

letter  back. 

Leon,  This  is  bold  wooing,  lister! 

Fen.  There's  no  talk 

Of  dower,  of  borrowing  money,— let  me  see- 

[He  takes  tbe  Letter. 
*Tis  writ  like  a  grandee. 

Coun.  Tbe  finest  ibioj 

I  ever  read.     Saints  I    how  it  smells  of  musk. 
Tis  tme  court-language,  birth  in  ewry  W; 
He  is  my  son-in-law.    Now,  lisleo  all:     ^ 
[To  Leon]  You  to  your  chamber,  till  yo*  re 

sent  for,  child. 

Fie.  I  shall  go  with  her. 

Coun,  Yes;  to  get  your  pearts, 

Your  silks,  your  laces.  . 

.   Leon,  [Laughing]  Must /bafenochana? 

Coun.  Wise  mothers  all  puab  off  tbe  eWer 

first,  ... 

Else  she  may  hang  upon  their  bands  lor  we. 
[To  Fie]  Curl  those  wild  locks.  Hcaun  bdp 

roe,  here*s  a  bead! 
[To  Fen.]  Til  give  tbe  answer  to  tbe  Pa? 

myself. 

Blushing,  forsooth!  that  colour's  on»  ©f  dale,^ 

linknown  among  grandees.  Lookiallovr,  g«n« 

The  men  are  all  for  sentiment  this  ^**~,. 

Fen,  My  mind  misgives  me;  'lis  a  trori* 

of  rogues; 
ril  sift  this  Page's  brains.  [Going,  he relarm. 

Yet.  mark  me,  ^ 
No  wasteful  fooleries;  no  banijuettmes; 
No  feedings  of  this  most  illujtrious-lool, 
Who  flings  his  peari  of  liberty  away. 
I  will  have  no  carouse.  -^ 

[He  goes  toward  the  /A»^ 

Coun,  We'll  try  that  point  [»^V ^ 
[She  rings*  Servants  come  *"•]  IJ 
Where  are  your  brother  knaves?  >^J  *'*;?. 
ni  have  a  rite  to  night  Take  out  tke  bP**' 
The  silver  gilt;  we  sup  in  the  p«f (<  "J* 
ril  show,  his  Highness  plate.  Fabnoo,  £y 
And  hire  the  opera  singers — 

[Fentoso,  returning  in  great  Jf^ 
ren.  Have  1  ears?  ^fcus 

Fidoria  and  Leonora  approsf^^'^ 

soothingly* 
.  Fie,  Sball  we  attend  you,  Sir?      ^^ 
Leon.  8«  pio"* 
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Fen,  SUy   wiih    that   mad    nvomaa!    The 
world*<  gone  mad  1 
Princei  and  lel«&  io  old  Ventoso^s  bouse? 
ril  die  not  worth  a  ducat.    Plague  on  plague ! 
[He  rushes  out.     The  Countess  /oiiotv- 
ing  him, 
Coun.  Let  him  rave  on.    His  €»ife  will  ma- 
nage bim.        \Shegoes  oui% 
fie.  Wbo  is  tbis  Prince? 
Leon,  Be  sure  the  man  is* young, 

Handsome,  and  ricb,  wbo  bas  so  wise  a  taste. 
Loreoio  too  will  sulTer,  *tis  revenge. 

f^jc.  [Indtgnatfiljr^ — ^"Twill  be   a   deep   re- 
Tenge !  It  sball  be  done. 
V\\  wed  tbis  Prince,  were  be  the  lowest  slave 
That  CTer  bronxed  beneath  a  Moorish  sun. 

Enter  PuXnio. 

Pisan,  Mr  My  waits  your  presence — 
Leon,  {To  Victoria]  For  the  t^itX 

Revenge !  if  there  is  wit  in  woman. 

[To  Victoria, 

rSAe  jntints  io  the  ff'indoiv]  Lookl 

The  bridal  star  is  lighted. 

ric.  [Dejectedly]  Tis  a  lamp 

Lit  in  a  sepulchre. 

Thejr  sing, — Trio. — (Spanish.) 

Tell  us,  thou  glorious  Star  of  ete ! 

What  %tt%  thine  eye? 
Wherever  human  hearts  can  heave, 

Man^s  misery! 
Life,  but  a  lengthened  chain;  - 
Youth,  weary,  wild  and  vain; 
Age  on  a  bed  of  pain, 

Longing  to  die  1 

Yet  lherc*s  a  rest! 
Where  earlblv  agonies 
Awake  no  signs 
In  the  cold  DreasL 

Tell  us,  thou  glorious  Star  of  eve ! 

Sees  not  tiiine  eye 
Some  spot,  wb^re  hearts  no  longer  heaTe, 

In  thine. own  sky? 
Where  all  Life*s  wrongs  are  o'er,      ' 

Where  Anguislr  weeps  no*  more, 
Where  injurM  Spirits  soar, 

Never  to  die?  [Exeunt, 

ScsNB  U. — Acluxmberin  Loaens^q's  Quarters^ 
^%>iih  a  yiranda  opening  on  ttie  Sea, 
£i.*ening,  A  Servant  waiting,  Lorenzo 
searching  an^ong  some  Papers  ai  a  Table, 

Lor,   Victoria's  picture  lost ! — Yet  how  *twas 

lost, 
Baflles  all  thought ;— 'twas  lodged   upon  my 

heart. 
Where  it  lay  ever,  my  companion  sweet, 
Feeding  my  melancholy  with  the  looks, 
W'liereon  once  lived  my  love. 
[  To  ihe  Attendant^         Go,  boy;  take  horse. 
And  burry  back  that  loiterer. 
Ilo  vr  Idvelv  thro'  those  vapours  soars  the  moon ! 
Uke  a  pale  spirit,  casting  off  the  shroud 
As  it  ascends  to  Heaven  I 

\_I£e  rises,  and  goes  to  the  Casement 

Woman's  all  false. 
Victoria!  at  this  hour  what  solemn  vows, 
Wbat  deathless  contracts,  lovely  hopes,   rich 

dreams. 
Were  istlcred  in  the  presence  of  the  moon  I 


Why,  there  was  not  a  hill-top  round  the  Bay, 
But  in  our  thoughts  was  made  a  monument. 
Inscribed  with  gentle  memories  of  Love  1 
l^pon  yon  mount  our  cottage  should  be  built. 
Unmatched  since  Paradise; — upon  the  ntxl, 
A  beacon  should  be  raised,  to  light  me  home 
From  the  Morocco  wars;  the  third  should  bear 
The  marble  beauty  of  the  patron  saint, 
That  watch'd  me  in  the  field* 

Enter  Spado. 

RetumM  at  last? 

Have  you  brought  back  the  picture?   W^here 

was't  found? 
Or  give  it  without  words. 

Spa,  I've  ranged  the  city. 

Ransacked  the  jewel  mart,  proclaimed  the  loss. 
With  offer  of  reward,  throughout  tlie  streets. 
Yet  still  it  is  unfound. 

Lor,  I'll  not  believe  it 

You  have  played  truant!  'tis  not  three  days, 

since 
1  sav'd  you  from  the  chain. 

Spa,  I  know  it  well. 

Signior  Torrento,  with  whom  I  had— starved. 
Left  me  to  rob,  or  perish  in  the  streets. 
Lor,  I'll  make  the  search  myself;  bring  me 

my  cloak. 
Spa,    [Going,  returns^ — ^Tbere  are  grand 

doings  in  the  square  to-night; 
ri|e  Villa  is  lit  up. 
Lor,  The  Count  Ventoso'sf 

Spa,  From  ground   to   roof,  the  walls  are 

in  a  flame 
With  lamps,  and  burning  torches;   blatoned 

shields  [hang. 

Fill  all  the  casements,  from  which  chaplets 
And  bridal  banners; 

Then,  the  companies 
Of  city  music,  in  their  gay  chaloupes, 
Play  on  the  waters;  all  the  square  is  thick 
With  gazing  citisens. 
Lor,  [Musing'\ — Ventoso^s  house? 
Spa,  1  wish  'twere  burnt;  there  never  came 

a  night, 
This  hitler  week,  but  found  me  at  its  gate, 
Shiv'ring,  and  singing  with  my  gay  Signior. 
Lor,  forrento!  [In  surprise. 

Spa.  Nay,  1  saw  the  lady  come. 
Ready  to  make  a  love  marai. 
Lor.  Falsehood ! 

Spa,  [Boofin^'X  Truth! 

Lor,  She  could  not  sink  so  deep.     [Aside. 
[Tu  Spado"}  When  was  this  seen? 

Spa*  Twelve  hours  before  you  hired  me. 
Lor,  Twas  the  day, — 

The  very  day  I  landed. 

Woman,  woman! 
This  was  your  fainting;  this  the  secret  shame, 
That  chok  d  your  voice,  filled  your  sunk  eyes 

with  tears. 
Made  your  cheek  bum,  then  take  death's  sud- 
den hue; 
This  was  the  guilty  memory,  that  shook 
Your  frame  at  sight  of  me. 
[To  Spado']  What  did  youhear? 

Spa.  Nothing!   but  that  some  luckless,  lov- 
ing dog. 
Some  beggar  suitor,  some  old  hanger-on, 
Was  just  kick'd  out  amid  the  general  laugh. 
Lor,  Insult  and  inlamy! 

For  what?  for  whom?  [H^^f  aside. 
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Spa,  For  a  Magnifico— a  Doa  of  ieins, 
A  Prince — sups  there  lo>niglit. 

JLor.  ^Mitsinff]  And  for  that  knaTe, 

That  pnson-prioce,  was  all  their  Jubilee? 
So  much  the  better!  When  the   mask*s  torn 

off, 
*TwiIl  make    surprise    the    sharper;    Shame, 

more  shame; 
The  rabble's  laugh  strike  with  a  louder  roar 
Into  their  startled  cars — 
VTo  Spado]  Some  paper.  Sir. 

lAfusiiiff']  That  slave  shall  marrj  her! 

They  run  to  the  net 
Faster  than  scorn  could  drive  them. 
Let  them  run. 

tHe  writes,  reading  at  intervals, 
at*s  a  love-letter — i  know  it,  by  hb 
being  so  desperately  pusded. — And  Tm  to  be 
the  minister  of  the  tender  passion — the  Car- 
rier-dove— Cupid*s  postmaster-general. 

Lor,  "I  have  abandoned,"— "Marry  her," — 
''Five  hundred  crowrns  more**  \tle  rises. 

This — Signior  Desperado,  shall  revenge  me; 
ril  make  them  all  a  sport,  a  common  tale  I 
\He  folds  the  Letter,   addresses  it,  and 

reads.] 
**  To  His  Highness,  the  Prince  de  Pindemont^.** 
A  sounding  title,  made  to  win  the  sex; 
Fit  bait  for  vanity. 

jr2V>  Spado]  Take  this  with  speed 

To  his  palazsa ;  if  the  Prince  be  cone. 
Follow  to  Count  Ventoso*s.       [lie  drops  his 
head  on  the  Table]-'Oh,  Victoria ! 

Spa,  [Takes  the  Letter,  peeps  into  it] — 
^Five  hundred  crowns.** — A  draft  on  His  High- 
ness, no  doubt,  rit  draw  a  drausbt  on  him, 
too — a  draught  on  bis  cellar.  When  the  high 
contracting  parties  deal  in  loans,  the  ambas- 
sadors have  a  right  to  their  per  centage. 

[ExiL 

[Music  heard  outside, — Approaching] 

Sbptbtt.' (French.) 

Joy  to  Ventoso*s  halls! 
Eve  on  the  waters  faHs, 

Crimson  and  calm. 
Stars  are  awake  on  high. 
Winds  in  sweet  slumber  lie. 
Dew-dipt,  the  blossoms  sigh, 

All  breathing  balm. 

Come,  gallant  masquers!  all 
Come  to  our  festival, 

Deck*d  in  your  pnde. 
Beauty  and  birth  are  there, 
Joy  to  the  lovely  Pair! 
May  time  and  sorrow  spai« 

Bridegroom  and  Bnde! 

Lor,  What  words  are  those  ?  ''Joy  to  Ven- 

toso's  halls;** 
And  I,  who   should   have  been   the  foremost 

there, 
Must  be  an  exile  1    [Disturbed]    Married  1  — 

and  to-night! 
^-Tis  but  the  song  of  the  streets ! 
[Intiignantiy] — Have   they   not   scorned  me, 

— broken  bond  and  oath; 
Taunted  my  birth!— *Tis   iustice.  —  Let  them 

feel  1 
[Musing]  —  I  may  be   noble  I  Paolo^s  dying 

words 
Had  mystery  in  them — 


\Ket  IV. 

XA  diMmm  sound  of  Ike  Qmus  is  htvi] 
THe  starts.]  How  will  Vidor'n  kev 

The  sadden  shames,  the  scorns,  the  niiaid^    i 
Of  this  wild  wedlock;  the  compaoioukp 
Of  the  rude  brawlers,  gasmen,  uimM 

knaves. 
That  then  must  make  her  worMf 
[Dejeetedij]  Her  heart  wi&  M, 

And  she  vrill  perish ;  and  mj  black  ttnt^ 
Will  thus  have  laid  her  beauty  io  ik  (mt 

[Rising  suddenly] — He  shall  not  sjirf  k. 
CalisU^U  Spado  there? 

f^The  Chorus  is  heard  more  tiufmlij 

A  Servant  enters, 

Serp.  Signior,  he*s  gone!  Helefttkeboeie 
on  thb  spur. 

Lor.  My  letter!  Vwill  ruin  aD! 
[Calls]  Briog  m  vj  km. 

I  will  unmask  the  plot  of  my  rercB^e; 
And  having  saved  ner,  sever  tbe  last  tink 
That  binds  me  to  tbe  world. 

[He  rushes  out,  the  Chorus  passmg  <»V 

ACTiV. 
ScENi  L — ^Vbntoso*s  Hotiie. 
A  handsome   Apartment;  a  beau/et  onA 
plate  ;  a  shonvjr  Chair  in  the  centre.  Ser- 
Qonts  ewe  arranging  the  Roam. 

Xboroea  glides  in, 
Leon.  Grand  preparations!  AO  tke  diac« 

come ! 
Oh,  were  Torrento  here !  bat  lie  ii  kjit! 
The  merriest  fellow  that  e'er  woke  ik  vfA 
With  the  sweet  music  of  a  loTei'i  wwi. 
[A  lotP  SympfMny  of  Horns  is  htvd 
without,  tvfuch  continues  tiU  ^  •W* 
Oh,  silver  sounds !  whence  are  ye?  From  Ihe 

thrones. 
That  spiriU  make  of  the  empurpM  doo^ 
Or  from  the  sparkling  waters,  or  tbe  hi% 
Upon  whose  leafy  brows  the  ereninii  «l» 
Lies  like  a  diadem !  O,  silver  sonoAtl 
Br^the   round    me  till   loves  aolker,  dov- 

-  paced  Ni^bt, 

Hears  your  deep  summons  in  her  shadowy  coL 

.  Air. — (Spanish.) 
Obi  sweet  *tis  to  wander  beside  tk  kosli*<i 

When   the  breetes   in   twiBght  ikir  pais 

pinions  lave,  , 

And  Echo  repeats,   from  the  depths  ot  » 

cave,  .    I 

The  song  of  the  shepherds*  reluratfj: 
And  sweet  'tis  to  sit,  where  the  y\a^^ 

toon,  my  love,  . 

Leu  in,  like  snow-flakes,  the  lisht  of  1^ 

moon,  my  love; 
And  to  the  Castanet 
Twinkle  the  merry  feel,  ._ 

And  bcauty*s  dark  eyes  are  hartM*  •! 
love. 

But  sweeter  tbe  hour,  when  tbcibr^ 

its  «lcam,  ...l^ 

And  the  moon  in  the  waters  has  »■• "" 


^u 


white  4eam, 
And   the  vroild  and  its  woes  are  si 

a  dreamy 
For  tben,  joy  the  midnigk  is  *«^ 
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Tken,  comet  to  my  window  tbe  somd  of)     Bern.  XEniering,  announeet} — His  Htgli- 


ihj  lule,  m^  love, 
t  Come  tcpder  Ulei,  when  lU   thrUlmgs  are 

-  mute,  mj  love: 

Ob)  never  morning  tmird 
On  visiont  bright  and  wild,  Povel 

Such  as  that  dark  hour  is  bringing,  my 

The  CouMTiss  enters,  fottowed  by  Beam  aedo, 

wUh  pkUe. 

Coon*   Bernardo,    set   those    cups    on   the 
beaufet, 
Tbeie  tankards   in  the  middle.  [She  faxes] 

There's  a  sight! 
Where  are  the  covers?  Wharstheman  about? 
Must  I  do  all  the  work  with  my  own  hands? 
[To  another] — ^Bring  out  the  bowl!  Heaven 

knows  for  what  you're  fed. 
Briag  out,  I  say,  my  mother's  chrislening  bowl. 
(Saints  re«l  the  time,  I  seldom  left  it  dry.) 

Softly,  Sir, 
China's  not  iron.    Blockhead  !  by  my  life, 
I  with  the  world  were  peopled  without  men! 
rrkis  night  will  kill  me.) 
iToanoiher] — Where's  your  master,  knave? 

f^tn, — [Entering  exumngljA 
Here,  Countess!   I  have  news  ior   you, — the 

Prince! 
He's  the  true  Phoenix! — I  have  heard  of  him 
Through  all  tbe  'Change, — a  bird  of  Paradise  I 
A  roan  of  gold  and  silver!  a  true  mine! 
Lord  of  CiSabria!  I  shall  be  a  duke! 
Wfar,  he  could  buy  the  bank  of  Venice;  sleep 
Bedded  on  ingots;   play  at  dice  with  gems, 
Common  as  counters. — Prince  de  Pindemont^, 
liexi  to  the  Italian  throne! 

Coun,  Thanks  to  the  stars, 

Most  glorious  news!  I  dream'd  of  it  last  nij^ht; 
5awiroJden  showers,  proud  dames  and  cavaliers. 
All  sUk  and  diamonds. 

F^en.  Signior  Stefano 

Well  knows  the  name.  I  Uiought  to  tell  you, 

love, 
Thisne^ir  acquaintance  asked  himself  to*night ; 
Wc  must  endure  him';  he's  a  gentleman, 
Landed  to-day  from  Naples,  with  a  bond, 
A  debt  of  our  late  kinsman's,  whose  discharge 
Would  swaUow  half  the  estate. 

Coun,  I've  done  with  trade. 

m  bare  no  fellovirs,  black  as  their  own  bales. 
To  meet  wfsjr  son-in-law.  [Flourish  of  Music, 

The  Prince  arrived ! 
You  tnust  receive  his  Highness  with  a  speech ; 
Lay  on  the  flattery  thick;  trumpet  his  name; 
Your  great  men  have  great  ears. 

^en.  jf  make  a  speech ! 
rd  take  a  tiger  by  the  beard  as  soon. 
You'H  entertain  his  Highness.  I  have  aches, — 
Hbe  night  air*j  bad  for  agues.    I'm  asleep: 
Cannot  1  stesd  away?    1  hate  grandees  I 
Pre  had  lliein  on  my  books. 

Coun.  Here  you  must  stay. 

^To  4M  S^r^SMnil-^CaSi  in  the  singers. 

"Erst^r  SiEVGB&j.     She  ranges  thenu 

fowr,  m9  his  Highness  enters,  sing  the  stave 
^ou  saog  for  the  King's  entry.    Sing  it  out; 
II  have  DO   ^vrfaisperings  for  my  money. 
Tinaur'isH  e>^  Clarinets  and  Horns  outside,] 
Wis  Ms^Hn^ss  the  Prince  de  Pindemonte"* 

'  fy  successive.   Servants 


ness  tbe  Prince  de  Pindemont^. 

[The  Septett  begins*  A  train  of  f'alets, 
richljr  dressed,  enter,  Toraento,  mag- 
niftcenllj  Cosluffied,  follows ,  and  flings 
himself  into  the  Chair;  the  Valets  raM~ 
ging  Miemselves  behind,] 

Sbptbtt  and  Chords. 

Hail!  to  proud  Palermo's  city, 

Fam'd  ibr  all  that's  rich  and  rare ; 

Fam'd  for  women,  wise,  yet  pretty — 
Miracles— as  women  are. 

Fam'd  for  churches,  without  slumber; 

Fam'd  for  statesmen  above  sale; 
Fam'd  for  judges,  no  law  lumber; 

To  the  world's  ninth  wonder,  hail! 

Prince,  to  proud  Palermo,  bail! 

[ToRiusNTO,  reclining  himself  indolentljr,] 

Tor.  Bravo!  bravissimo,  superb. -^Begone I 
Pm  weary  of  you.  [The  Singers  retire. 

Showy  pictures,  plate, 
Tapestry. -Twill  do.  [Aside. 

tTo  Bernardo] — Piray,  fellow,  who  are  those, 
owing  beside  me  ? 
[To  an  Attendant] — Carlo,  bring  my  mask. 
Coun,  [To  fV/iftwo]^Addreas  the  Prince^ 

[Aside, 
Ven.  Not  I,  fen*  all  the  world  I 

Coun.  Sfand  forth,   my  Lord. — The  Count 

^  Ventoso,  Prince. 
f^en.  Most  mighty!  most  magnificent! 
Coun^  The  man's  tongue-tied! 
[To  F'entoso]'—!  will  address  his  Highness. 

[Aside, 
Most  noble,  puissant,  and  illustrions  Prince, 
Whose  virtues,  dignities,  and  ancient  birth. 
This  day  both  honour  and  eclipse  our  house. 
F'en,  Eclipse  our  house! 

[Attemptinlf  to  harangue. 
Tor.  [Hal/ aside]  Rival  orators! 

Honour  1  This  moment  there  are  ten  grandees 
Waiting,  with  each  an  heiress  in  his  hand ; 
1  leave  them  to  despair.    The  Emperor 
Offered  me  three  archduchesses  at  once, 
With  provinces  for  portions. — I  declined. 
f^en,  [Haranguing] — lliu  day  eclipse  onr 

house! 
Coun.  A  Grand  Signior! 

Tor.  Aye,  there's  my  whiskerM  friend,  the 
A  brilliant  spirit,  spite  of  Mahomet,  [Ottoman, 
The  finest  judge  in  Europe  of  champagne — 
He  would  have  given  his  haram,  wile  and  alL 
Ven.  His  wife! — a  wise  old  Turk. 

[Aside,  laughing. 
Tor.  Where  is  the  bride? 

Coun.  She  waits  your  Highness*  bidding. 
fen.  [To  the  Countess]  Listen,  wife; 
No  tyranny.    She  must  not  be  compelled. 

[Aside. 
Coun.  [To  f^entoso  aside]  «->Hold  your  wise 

tongue — ifsbe's  a  child  of  mine, 

rd  make  her  wed  a  hippopotamus.         \f^^ 

Ven,  A  hippopotamus  I  [Laughmgy-^rtuX 

son  and  wile 
I  might  turn  showman. 

Tor.  [Advances  ioantrds  a  Picture]  A 

noble  picture. 
Count— a  Tintoret? 

Fen.  Some  martyrdom,  or  marriage— all 

tbe  aame.  \^A 
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But  Prince, — my  Titian, — wortk  its  wei|;;lit  in 

•   gold.  [Pointing  io  a  Picture* 
Bernardo.  \Announces\ — ^TJjc  Sign  tor  Stc- 

fano.     [He  enters  haughtiljr, 
Ste.  So,  Count,  your  servant!    Use  no  ce- 
remony. 
A  showy  house. — ^Those  brawling  citizens 
Have  blocked  your  gates.     I  fought  my  way; 

—His  hot; 
Here,  lacquey,  take  my  doak.  [Sits. 

Now,  where s  your  son>in  law.  [To F'entoso, 

yen*  His  Highness*  chair! 

St.  Anthony ! — HeMI  see  you. — *Tis  the  Prince. 

[Pointing. 
Rise,  honest  friend ! 
Would  you  be  sent  to  the  galleys?    Here^s 

my  wife — 
Rise,  if  youM  keep  your  ears — SheMI  talk  to 

you. 
This  is  the  wildest  fellow  of  them  all.     [Aside, 
The  Countess!  Prince.  « 

Coun.   [Leading   in    Victoria,    veiled\'^ 
'    Prince  de  Pindemont^, 
This  is  the  hand  too  honourM — 

Ste.  Pinderoonte  1 

A  hold  usurper.  [Aside. 

Tor,  *Tis  Leonora!    I  must  talk  her  dumb, 

Or  else  Torrento*s  name  is  on  her  lips. 

And  so  my  Princedom*s  Tanished.         [Aside, 

[Affectedly,  as  Victoria  approaches.!^ 
*Tis  an  enchanted  vision!  Ha!  she  comes — 
There's  music  in  her  motion.    All  the  air 
Dances  around  her.    Venus!  There^s  a  foot, 
So  light  and  delicate,  that  it  should  tread 
Only  on  flowers,  which,  amorous  of  its  touch, 
Should   sigh   their  souls   out,    proud   of  such 

sweet  death. 
So  glides  upon  her  clouds  the  queen  of  Love  I 
.So  sovereign  Juno  won  the  heart  of  Jove. 
Ste,  [Aside"] — A  high-flown  wooer!  Now, 
— that  lace  !  Oh,  Heaven, 
There^s  no  similitude!  Deceived  -  deceived — 
No  touch  of  the  voice,  no  glance!  Ill  try  him 

deep 
Ere  I  have  done  wiln  him. 

Tor.  [To  Victoria"]    Transcendent  one! — 
The  countenance  that  would  befit  this  shape, 
Must  be  a  miracle.    Nay,  envious  veil! 

[He  lifts  the  Veil,  and  stands  surprised. 
Coun.  He's  struck  at  once !  [Aside  to  Count. 
Ven,  Countess,  Til  be  a  duke ! 

Ste,  As  sure  as  he*s  a  prince — old  Vanity. 

[Aside. 
Tor.  A  paragon  of  beauty!  and  alone? 

\To  the  Countess.^ 
Has  she  no  sister-witchery  r 

Coun,  None — none — 

Fit  to  be  looked  at— 

Ven,  But  a  girl,  a  child^ 

Still  at  her  sampler.  Here's  the  heiress,  Pnnce! 
Tor,  Then  Hwassome  cunning  witch  of  Sicily, 
Some  chamberer,  that  winds  her  mistress'  silk, 
A  bright-eyed  gipsy  with  a  silver  tongue. 
That  won  mT  serenades.  [Aside, — 

[He  Takes  a  Miniature  from  hisjbosom, 
and  gaxes  on  iL 

'Tis  beautiful ! 
A  ruby  lip,  a  cheek  carnation-dyed. 
A  deep,  love-darting  eve !  The  recreant  slave ! 
He  should  havetreasur*dit,as  monks  their  beads, 
A  thing  to  pray  by. 

P'ic'.  'TIS  ray  miniature. 


Given  toLorenso!  [Asitk,anxiousl/\-A\»i 

it  lost  hy  chance?  [ToTor. 
Tor.  [£.vuliingiy]—\ts ;  by  lucb  cboce 

as  haogi  upon  (te  <iie! 
To  me  rich  fortune!  for  this  ayslal  ragd, 
Like  a  bright  lamp,  first  lit  me  to  llie  diiine, 
Where  1  have  turned^idolater. 

Vic,  His  M. 

Lost  among  gamblers!  [^jUide]  Letinciool 

on*t,  Sirl 
I'll  drive  liim  from  my  heail  [Jsidf]  lbs 

it  a  name? 
Tor.  [Holds  it  playfully  fnm  htr-Sk- 

fano   advances  to  him.] 
•$'te.[«$'/erii/|^3— Give  herthe picture]  VViial! 

resist  the  wish 
Told  in  the  glistening  of  a  fair  niid't  tjtl 
When  /  was  young,  I  shool<i  kave  raoged 

the  earth, 
Plunged  in  the  billows  of  the  angn  sea, 
Defied  the  hungry  desert,  leap'd  ibe  moon! 
Rather  than  see  noy  lady's  rosy  lip 
Pale  with  soliciting.    Give  ber  tbe  pidnre. 
[Stefano  grasps  ii,  andgices  it  to  Vkbria, 

mlio  retires,  4iQerwhelmtd. 
Vic,  Lorenzo !  cnieL  faithless  LAitnio! 

[£w/. 

Tor,  Count,  what  buffoon  is  tkis?  tbe  bdy 

fled!— 
Taking  my  soul  with  her.    Gon«if«>-iw' 
Seize  this  old  bravo— to  the  jail  with  lum, 
I'he  deepest  dungeon,  He  may  W|e  •■  "»"'• 

SAside^AtUndanii  oi^x^iofh, 
eepest  dungeon!— 
Ven,  Pardon,  gracious  Priace. 

He's  old,  light-headed,  b  my  guest  to-oigbt: 
He  knows  your  Highness  well 

Tor,  Betrayed,  blown  up.    \Ji^f 

Know  me?  Impossible!  , 

Coun.  ^eknowtkePMCf. 

Out  with  him,  husband. 

SU,  1  will  spare  his  shame.  [.4Wr 

Lady,  some  mercy !  I  am  old,  -  an^i  time, 
That  makes  such  havoc  in  a  lady's  f^**S   i 
May  cloud  an  old  man's  brains;  I  ba<l  n»'^^ 
Your  Highness  for  a  famous  reprobair: 
'Twas  in  Algiers;->be  wore  the  lurbia  tlwfl; 
A  gambling,  fighting,  roving^  spendllirift  IM"' 
Familiar  with  all  jails.    Ill  lay  mv  life, 
He's  deep  this  hour  in  knavery,  plowing  tiiirt, 
To   drain  some  dotard's  pO«e,  hegaiU  «»»< 

maid, 
Or  lead  some  ancient  idiots  hy  the  ears, 
As  easily  as  asses.    And  his  name, 
I  tbink^'twas  called— Torrento! 

[Looking  on  Tor 

Tor.  Still  unbanffd? 

Ste.  His  time  will  come,  my  vnnct. 
Ven,  [Aside  to  Countess]  '<^'* 


Can  he  be  living?  old  Ansefmo's  son, 
The  rightful  heir,  whose  coming  thrusts  itf<« 
From  title  and  estate? 

Coun.  [Aside,  angriir,  A»  Ventoso\^U^ 

he's  dead, —  ^ 
As  deep  as  seas  can  drown  him.       . 

Sigaior^'*^ 


^Soi 


Where  is  that  varlet? 

Tor.   [Fixing  his  eyre  upon 

in  Sicily.— 

Ste.  This  soundf  of  Curiosity;  1*^^ 
Twas  woman's  sin  in  paradise.         . 

Ven.  Aad  »^ 


Sam  ?.J 
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Coun,  *Tm  woman**  priTilege;  *tu  tke  salt 

of  tbe  eartb. 
Tor,  He  inuft  be  bribed.     Til  lead  them 
from  tbe  scent; 
ril  rbapsodise  tbe  fools.  [Aside, 

CumosiTT ! 
True,  lady,  bv  tbe  roses  on  tbose  lips, 
Botb  man  ana  woman  would  find  life  a  waste, 
But  for  the  cunning  of— Curiosity  I 
Sbe^fl  tbe  world*s  witcb,  and  tbrougb  tbe  world 

sbe  runs, 
Tbe  merriest  masquer  underneath  tbe  moon  I 

To  beauties,  languid  fhim  the  last  night*s  rout, 
Sht  comes  with  tresses   loose,   and  shoulders 

wrapt 
la  morning  shawls;   and   by  their  pillow  sits, 
Te/ling  deRcious  tales  of— lovers  lost. 
Fair  rivals  jilted,  scandals,  smuggled  lace. 
The  hundredth  Novel  of  the  Great  Unknown ! 
And  then  they  smile,  and  rub  their  eyes,  and 

yawn,  ^ 

And  wonder  wbat*s  o*clock,  then   sink   again; 
And  thus  sbe  sends  tbe  pretty  fools  to   sleep. 

5be  comes  to  ancient  dames, — and  stilF  as  steel, 
In  hood  and  stomacher,  with  snufT  in  band, 
She  makes  their  rigid  muscles  gay  with  news 
Of  Doctors*  Commons,  matches  broken  off, 
fiiue-stocking  frailties,  cards,  and  ratafia; 
And  thus  alie  gives  them  prattle  for  the  day. 

She  s\U  by  ancient  politicians,  bowed 
As  if  a  hundred  years  were  on  her  back ; 
Then  peering  through  her  spectacles,  she  reads 
A  seeming  journal,  stulTd  with  monstrous  tales 
OfjTurks  and  Tartars;   deep   conspiracies, 
(Born  in  tbe  writer*s  brain ;)  of  spots  in  the  sun, 
Pregnant  with  fearful  wars.  Ana  so  they  shake. 
Ana  hope  tbcylt  find  the  world  all  safe  by  morn. 
And  thus   a  he   makes  the  world,   both  young 

and  old, 
Bow  down   to  sovereign  Curiositt  ! 

Sie,  The   knave  has  spirit,  fire,  a    cunning 

tongue ; 
Can  it  be  lie?-^and  yet,  that  countenance. 

[Aside. 
Coun*  Your  Highness  sups  wiib   usr     We 

have  a  dance; 
A  hurried  tbing.     My  daughter  will  return^ 
She*s  gone  into  the  ^ir — |lie  night  breexe  stirs. 
ITou^iJ  honour  us?  [earth  — 

Jo/-.    VA/feciedlj^'-^VW  follow   you  thro* 
By  Cupid*a  bow,  by  nis  empurpled  wings, 
hy  ^U     faia  arrows — quiver  J  iu  tbose   eyes. 
Coun,  He*s  an  angelic  man  1  [Aside, 

[He  leads  her    awards  the  Door, 
/^V/i.  Friend  Stefano, 

ll»erc*a  no  iH  blood;  be  gay;  you^Jl  come  with 

us  — 
Would    be  were  in  tbe  dungeon— Renegade ! 

[Aside. 
Sie.    ril    •ee  that  girl.    Truth,  staiiVd  and 

scorned  by  man. 
Makes  <wonnan*s  heart  its  temple.   [Aside"]  To 

your  dance? — 

"So ^vbile  there's  freshness  in  the  open  sky. 

Silence  in  night,  fragrance  in  breathing  flowers, 
Or  music  in   the  miirmnr  of  the  waves  I — 
rU  ^ralk  in  the  garden.    Leave  me: — 111  come 

badk 
By  supper  time.— 1*11  know  tbe  truth  this  night 
^       ^^  [Aside^i^^he  goes* 


Fen,  There's  a  proud  step,  tbe  iirown  of  a 

grandee ! 
Pob  I  111  be  one  next  week!  Tij  learn  tbe  step! 
ril  sive  as  fierce  a  frown->-as  cool  a  stare; 
I^OK  dignity  with  any  duke  alive, 
ril  strut  with  all  tbe  blood  of  Charlemagne  I 

Coun,  [Calling]  Count! 

Must  I  stay  here  all  night? 

Tor.  Countess— your  slave! 

What  jewels  would  you   choose  to  wear  in 

church  ? 
My  noble  father;  there's  a  bunting  lodge, 
A  trifling  thing  of  fifty  thousand  crowns. 
In  my  Calabrian  woods.    Tbe  toy  is  yours. 
If  you  have  friends  who   wish  for  pension^ 

place. 
Now  is  their  time  to  ask.    Give  me  your  ear. 

So  rentoso. 
what  they 
will,"  "■  [soUtbi 

Consuls,    commissioners — east,  west,  north, 
/  will  provide  for  them.    Lead  on,  my  Lord! 

[A  Donee  his  heard  within. 
Qreathe  sweet,  ye  flutes!    Ye   dancers,  lightly 

move. 
For  life  is  rapture,  when  His  crown'd  by  love* 
[renioso  leads.  The  Couniess  is  handed 
bj  Torrento,  who  moves  round  her 
to  the  Music, 

ScENB  U.'-^ A  Saloon,  decorated /or  a  fete, 
opening  on  the  Garden,   with  a  vietif   oj 
the  Bay,     IlluminaUd  hoats^  fireifporks, 
etc,     Tlie   Dtmce   has   begun.     Towards 
its  close,  ToEREMTO,  handing  the  CouH- 
TBSS,  witli  Vemtoso  leading  the  waj,  enters. 
Tor,  Magnificent!    Incomparable!   Superior 
to  my  friend  the  grand  Signior^s  fi^tes — to  Na» 
pies — to  tbe  Tuileries — superb!  But  tbe  god- 
dess  of  the   night!     Where   is    your   lovely 
daughter? 

Coun.  Sbe  will  be  here  by-and-bye.    Seek 
for  her,  Bernardo. 

[A  Tumult  is  heard  outside.   The  Dancers 
retire,] 
Coun,  What  can  be  tbe  meaning  of  all  this 
noise?  Street  serenaders!  Voices  prodigiously 
high! 

Tor.  But  set  in  a  jprodigtously  low  key.  A 
quarrel   among  tbe  footmen. 

[The  Noise  increases. 

Fen,   They   are    breaking    into  tbe   house. 

Worse  and  worse.     [He  hurries  to  the  Door. 

Tor.  [Ziis/«i}i/»^]— It's  more  like  breaking  OK/ 

of  prison.     A  bravura  of  Ifars,  with  a  running 

accompaniment  of  chains — *' linked  sweelnesi 

long  arawn  out."        [Lorenso*s  voice  heard 

outside,  through  the  Clamour. 

Lor,  The  Count  will  see  me.    The  Count 

shall  see  me.    Out  of  my  way,  scoundrels — 

I  will  cut  tbe  throat  of  toe  first  that  stops  me. 

[//e  bursts  into  the  Saloon,  forcing  tha 

Attendants  be/ore  him. 

Coun.  Tb&. Captain! — Insult. 

Fen,  The  Captain  '^Bloodshed.  I  [Aside. ' 

Tor.  Tbe  Captaiii!— (Ruin.)  \A$ide. 

[Together, 

Enter  Lorxmzo. 

Lor.  Count,  I  come  to — [Sees  Torrenio\ 
— Ob !  jou  here.  Sir. — Give  me  my  letter  this 
instant. 

94 


746 


PRIDE  SttALL  HAVE  A  FALU 


[Act  IV 


Tor*  Whal  do  you  mean? — 1  LaTe  no  let- 
ter.—What,  to  the  name  of  confusion,  brings 
you  here  ? — Youll  destroy  your  own  scheme. 

'Lor.  AIPs  safe,  then.  [^itf«]  —  Count,  I 
make  no  apology.  I  have  come  to  render  you 
the  most  essential  service; — to  warn  you,  that 
you  are  on  the  brink  of  disgrace, — that  your 
nmily  arc  about  to  be  plunged  into  contempt, 
Tezation  and  shame, — that  this  marriage  is — a 
mockery!  and  this  Prince — an  impostor! 

Tor.  An  explosion !  AlPs  OTer — 1  have  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  make  a  run  for  il. — The  door 
crowded.)  [Aside] — Count,  you  canH  belieTe 
this  ?  You  should  Icnow  me  better. 

f>/i.  Here*s  a  discovery !  An  earthquake ! 
Is  this  possible?  [To  Torrtf/i/o]— Why,  he 
has  not  a  word  to  say  in  his  defence.  No 
Prince  1 — Yet  I  thought  I  could  not  be  mista-. 


tend  my  acquaintance  in  jrour  line  at  present. 
The  world  is  full  of  impostors ! 

Coun.  Can  I  believe  my  eyes!  —  He  seems 
mightily  cast  down.       [Looking  at  Torrenio, 

Pen.  Aye— cast  ^)  for  transportation. 

Tor.  The  girPs  worth  fighting  for.  Fll  battle 
it  out.  [Aside.  To  Lorenzo  J — Sir,  my  in- 
sulted honour  scorns  to  defend  itself  but  by 
my  sword.    Dare  you  draw? 

[tfe  half  drafts  his  St^ord. 

'Lor.  [Bursiing  into  a  contemptuous  Laugh] 
Draw!  and  wiiu  jouf  Go»  draw  corks. — The 
devil  take  his  impudence!  Begone,  Sir! 

Coun.  There  will  be  suicide;    i  shall  faint. 

Tor»  Countess,  I  respect  your  delicacy. 
[Sheathes  his  StPord]  You  shall  haTc  proof 
irresistible  of  my  rank  and  honour.  ITok,  Sir, 
^all  hear  of  me  to-morrow.       [To  Lorenzo. 

Lor.  Count  and  Countess,  1  congratulate 
you.  This  is  true  triumph!  Leave  the  house. 
His  rank  and  honour,  ha,  ha !  He  will  not 
find  a  gentleman  in  the  whole  circuit  of  the 
island  to  vouch  for  his  character,  his  property, 
or  his  litle,  [As  Torrento  retires.  Spado  tot- 
ters in  behind.  Drunk,  holding  up  a  Letter. 

Spa.  A  letter,  my  Lord  Count  [The  At- 
iendants  attempt  to  hold  hirn]  Dog,  would 
you  stop  royal  correspondence  r  would  you  rob 
the  man?  Is  the  Prince  de  Pindemontc  here? 

t  Totters  about]  Keeps  mighty  good  wine  in 
IS  Palasza*  111  drink  his  health  any  time  iii 
the  twenty-four  hours.  A  letter — for  the  — 
Prince  de  Pindemont^. 

Lor.  Spado!  [Rushes/orf;ffard] — ^That*sniy 
letter,  Sirrah. 

Tor.  Spado !  [Seises  the  Letter]— Ths^Vs  my 
letter. 

Coun.  Horribly  inebriated.  We  shall  come 
at  the  truth  at  last 

f^en*  I  wish  they  were  all  three  looking 
for  it  at  the  bottom  of  the  deepest  well  in 
Sicily.  .  [Aside. 

Tor,  Here,  Connt  and  Countess,  is  convin^ 
cing  proof!  his  own  letter, — for  the  fellow  can 
wnte,-^addressed  to  me!  [Reatis] — ''To  his 
Highness  the  Prince  de  Pindemonle'.** 

Spa.  You  the  Prince---ha,  ha !  a  prince  of 
good  fellows;   always  liked  him.     Worth  a 

i)  Coadcaacd. 


hundred  do&en  of  that  guitar-aca^pcr^  that 
sighing  Cavaliero,  that  pays  me  my  ^ragcs  nowj 
and  be  hanged  to  him.     My  master! 

[Sees  Lorenso,  and  runs  ouL 
rToRRBNTO  glances  m^er  the  l^eiterA 

Tor.  '*  Five  hundred  crowns  more.** — [Astde] 
Pshal  contemptible!  > 

Lor.  What  d^ril  owed  me  a  grudge,  wkeo 
I  wrote  that  letter.  [Asidr. 

P'en.  1  should  like  to  see  the  inside  of  that 
paper.  Sir. 

Tor,  Bad  policy,  that.  [Aside]  Nc^  spare 
him.  [lnhise€ir]  Merely  a  begging  letter: — 
"Pressure  of  the  times — tax  upon  pipc-dar') — 
deliciency  of  shoes.**  Beginning,  as  osval^  with 
sycophancy,  and  ending  with  suppficataon. 

/>/!.  [Peeping  over  his  shoulder,  reads] 
"Scoundrel!**  A  very  original  com^mcnt  1 
must  see  thai  letter.  [He  seizes  ii,  aitdreods] 
— ^"Scoundrel!*  Nothing  Tcry sycophantic  \ct 

Lor.  [Attempting  io  obtain  the  Letiery  — 
Count,  1  must  insist  That  letter  is  nune: 
written  for  the  purpose  of  relieving  jou  fron 
all  future  trouble  on  this  painful  sub|cct. 

Tor.  Count,  it  is  impossible.  PkiTale  cor- 
respondence— seal  of  secrecy — tale  of  distress— 

[Reaching  ai  Ose  Letter. 

ren.  [Reads]'-^ScoundT^l  **— 

Tor.  Confound  it!  Yon  haTc  read  ikat  three 
times. 

Ae/i.  [Re0ds]—*^l  am  determiacd  Id  tahe 
no  further  interest  in  Count  Ventoso*s  Cauly.** 
— Very  proper;  just  what  Count  Venloso  wishes. 

Lor.  There — there,  read  no  more.  That 
was  my  entire  object.  [Interposing]  Tear 
that  Iritcr. 

/^V/t.  [Reads] — "I  haTe  abandoned  aD  per- 
sonal respect  for  that  pedigree  of  fools.*  PIm> — 

Coun,  Fools !  A  lihel  on  the  whole  nohifil^ . 

Tor.  The  Captain*s  in  a  hopeful  war. 

l^dside. 

F'en.  [Ilear/n] — "No  cuntempi  can  be  loo 
severe  for  the  bloated  vanity  of  the  vulgar 
iMother; —  [He  laughs,  asidr. 

Coun.  Excellent!  I  like  it  extremely.  Uh»dU- 
ed !  So,  SWf  this  Is  your  doing.  [Goiug  up  fp 
Lorenzo] — Bluated  vaiiiiv !  He  •eserres  to  be 
racked — -Ijastinadoed.  Juusbandy  throw  thai 
letter  into  the  fire  I 

Lor.  Cminl,  hear  me;  hear  reason.  \>'ftll 
you  be  plundered  and  disgraced  f  WtD  you 
have  your  family  degraded,  and  your  daagbt^ 
dupecl?  Head  no  more  of  that  nnforlunale  IcAia 

^en.  I  must  have  a  line  or  two  yeL  IReads] 
—  "Or  the  inanity  of  that  meagre  com- 
pound of  title  and  trade,  the — odioalotts  Fa- 
ther.** [rrr  fnrrri  r]  l>nth  ind  illH|i  ii.  Sir! 
Is  this  alt  you  have  to  say?  Wl^ft  caoBe-* 
What  reason?  Out  of  my  house!  Inanity — 
meagre!  Out,outl  Go  I  [He  tears  the  LeSser] 
ni  bring  an  action  \  Tide  and  trn<lc !  Tkere  » 
the  impostor.  ^Pointing  to  Lor^nso^  —  Oirf 
of  the  Louse,  1  %Ay  I 

Coun.  Out  of  the  house!  Prince,  let  ni 
him  to  himself. 

Tor.  His  whole  story   b  palpably  a 
— I  think  I  have  peppered  tbe  ^"^tvt  f**5 
handsomely.    Beat  him  by   the    odd  tnck  at 
last;  trumped  the  Captain^  knav«.        [ 
[Leading  off  the  Countess 
Door. 

I,  The  AoMivn  at*   ittp«-claj  Io  cl««ft^lk«ir 


[Act  V.   ScEMi   l.J 

C&uhm  Come,  if  the  Captain  want  amuae- 
iiieot,  let  fajm  laugh  at  himself.  1  can  assure 
111 m  the  subject  is  inexhaustible. 

\JCxii  i»iih  Torrenio, 

Fen*  [Looking  ai  Lorenzo'] — A  fine  figure 

for  the  picket  or  the  pttlory.     Meagre  inanity 

-^Titie  and  trade  I  {JKjcii  f^enioso. 

Lor,  Now  if  my  light  extinguished!   Now 

the  world 
To  me  if  but  a  melancholy  gnv«t 
Wherein  mj  loTe  lies  buried.  Life,  farewell! 
Si0,  [To  an  Attendant  ir£fAoii/J— Gone  to 

the  banquet? — 

[He  sees  Lo»'enzo, 
Who  are  you? — Speak! — Let   me  but  hear 

your  voice — 
You  are  not  natiTC  here. 

Lor.  What  wonderer*s  this? 

Out  of  my  way,  old  man ! 

[Attempting  to  pass  him, 
Ste,  The  Teiy  Toice! 

The  living  likeness!    Hold,   my  heart!  '  One 

word— 
Your  name?— - 
Lor.  *Tia  infamous! 

Ste,  *Tis  noble  blood 

That  filb  your  veins. 
Lor,  [With  a  bitter  iaugii]^-Mine'^nob\e 

blood!  Begone! 
Tempt  roe  no  furthcr-^for  this  hour,  my  mind 
Is  feverish— bitter — thick  vrith  sullen  tiioughts, 
Thai  touch  on  madness. 

5*/^.  I  vrill  go  with  you. 

Lor,  Tho*  *twere  into  my  grave! — then  fol- 
low me. 
[Lorenzo  rushes  out — Str/ano  gazing 
on  him. 

ACT  V. 

SCSNI  I. — The  Mess  Room  ^). — Sabres,  Caps, 
etc.  hung  up,  Ttie  Colomkl,  Major,  and 
Cornet  eU  Table,  after  Dinner, 

Cor,  The  actual  Prince  de  Pindemont^  ar- 
rived, and  to  be  proclaimed  Viceroy  to  night!  — 
We  shall  be  broke,  every  sovt  of  us;  —ex- 
coriated of  fur,  lace  and  leather,  for  life;  ut- 
terly nonentified!   Mufls  and  meerschaums. 

CoL  This  arrival  is  certainly  most  unex- 
pected and  unlucky.  Is  therii  any  thing  of 
the  Prince  in  the  evening  paper,  Major? 

Ma/,  [Glancing  ooer  it] — Heads  of  col umns, 
paragraphs,  rank  and  iile.  [Heads]  **i\1ar- 
riage  in  high  life — Grand  boxing  match:  Fa- 
ahiooable  boarding  school— Capital  man-traps: 
The  comet  — New  tale  of  the  Isle  of  Skj: 
Polar  paaaage:  voyage  to  the  moon.**  lla,  ha  I 
not  a  syllable,  Colonel. 

CoL  One  of  the  aides-de-camp  has  just  taken 
the  order  for  parade  to  Lorenxo's  quarters. 
Tbis  love  is  a  lormidable  thing,  when  it  keeps 
3  man  from  messing.  The  lady*s  picture  is 
«Dcriainly  striking. 

Ma/,  She's  a  beauty  of  the  first  water.  She 
should  lodge  in  my  heart  on  a  lease  for  ever, 
and  as  lonff  as  she  liked  after. 

Cot,  Lodge  in  your  heart,  Major?  Aye, 
and  in  your  head!  —  love  reigns  a  tyrant,  if 
he  rei^s  at  all. 

Cor,  In  the  Majorca  head!  Muib  and  roeer- 
scfaaums.  would  you  put  the  lady  into  ii/i- 
funiisbeo  lodgings? 

•  )    Di«iii|  R«i«a.. 
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CoL  Let  it  pass,  Major.  ForgiTc  the  Comet 
his  brains;  you*ll  quarrel  with  no  man  about 
trifles. 

Ma/.  Very  true.  Colonel.  But  I  can*t  help 
wondering  what  makes  the  Comet  always  so 
hard  upon  love  and  the  ladies.  I  should  have 
thought  him  the  most  successful  wooer  in 
the  corps. 

Cor.  Ha,  ha!  You  compliment.— He  civilises. 
[Aside]  Major,  a  glass  of  wine. 

Col,  Conciliatory  claret?    Major. 

Ma/.  No;  it*s  too  cold  for  the  occasion. 
Here,  Cornet,  a  generous  bumper  of  Madeira. 
My  countrymen  always  go  for  their  healths 
to  Madeira. 

Cor.  And  for  their  morals  to  Port— JarAr- 
son^),  1  think  they  call  it.  [Aside  to  the 
Colonel]  But  now.  Major,  be  candid.  Whr 
did  you  think  me  likely  to  succeed  with 
the  sex? 

Ma/,  Because  —  the  dear  creatures  are  so 
fond  of  their  own  faces,  that  they  always 
choose  a  fellow  as  like  themselves  as  they  cau. 
By  the  dory  of  the  Twentieth! 

Cor,  Uiavolo!  you  shall  answer  for  this. 

[Rising  angrily. 

CoL  Pohl  Swallow  it  with  your  wine. 
Here*s  Lorento;  hell  laugh  at  you.  Wel- 
come,* Captain.  We  muit  be  on  parade  be- 
fore the  new  Viceroy  in  half  an  hour.  The 
order,  1  see,  reached  you  in  good  time. 

Lorenzo  enters. 

Lor,  In  the  worst  time  possible,  Colonel 
I  cannot  obey  it  [  would  rither  throw  dp 
my  commission.  —  Victoria  is  to  be  married 
to-night.  [De/ectedlr, 

Col,  Rapid  manoeuvnoib  that.    Marriage  in 


full  gallop.    Hymen  turned  into  a  hussar. 

Ma/,  His  old 
Ha,  ha ! 


rank  was  in  the  rifle  corps.—* 


Cor.  Throw  Up  his  commission !  Muf&  and 
meerschaums!  Wear  plain  clothes,  and  be 
taken  for  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer,  or  some  such 
abomination.  The  man*s  erased. —  Try  if  hell 
stand  a  glass  ^f  water.  [Aside  to  Ma/or, 

Ma/.  No;  water  proves  nothing  in  the  corps. 
All  hussars  have  the  hydrophobia  ')  by  nature. 

Lor.  Those  people  about  Victoria  make  a 
bugbear  of  me.  It  is  to  prevent  presumed 
disturbance  from  me,  that  this  unfortunate 
ceremony  is  thus  hurried;  and  is  to  take  place 
in  an  old  castle  a  league  out  of  town. 

Col,  And  are  we  to  buy  or  blow  up  your 
castle  ? 

Lor,  None  of  the  family  have  ever  visited 
it.  It  was  left  to  the  old  Count  to  dispose  of 
in  some  way  or  other.  Their  ignorance  seemed 
to  allow  me  a  chance  of  rescuinff  Victoria 
from  ruin.  Spado  has  already  ordered  our 
grooms  to  drive  their  Prince,  and  be  hanged 
to  biro,  and  his  cavalcade,  round  the  suburoS| 
and,  under  cover  of  night,  lodge  them  in  ths 
jail  instead  of  their  caslle.  I  shall  then  burst 
upon  them,   and  break  up  the  imposture  at 

i)  A  hit  ■!  Ibe  Iriah  |irAU«inen»  wha  take  ref«i|«  la  Uim 
liUnil  I J  arotil  their  crcdilort^  th«  Ma)«*r  opij  hears 
th«  word  Port  (wine),  iha  Iruh  lcla|i  •  wine-4rtnkiag 
nalioo  ai«  ialatavad  lo  g*od  4»tdt  hf  druUuM  t^f^i 
JaeUvH,  aft  haard  hj  tha  Coloaal»  fiaiahaa  tha  alrak*; 
Port  Jackton  ia  i^  BoUnjbty,  n4  thai  tha  wit  •! 
ihift  phraaa  ia  parftcUy  clftr. 

a)  Ab  avetaiaa  to  w«l«r* 
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OQCciy  by  flinging  tbe  impostor  into  bis  dungeon 
before  tbeir  eyes.  —  [^opado  en£ifrs.l —  And 
berets  Spado.  Wbat  bave  you  doner  Have 
you  settled  tbeir  reception  witb  tbe  jailor. 
Are  tbe  grooms  prepared?  Are  tbe  cavalcade 
going?  l_To  Spado. 

Spa,  Signior,  tbe  cavalcade  are  gone,  i  saw 
tbem  ofT:  a  grand  show,  Sir,  private  as  it  was! 
The  old  Count  and  Countess '  full  of  bustle — 
bli|nders  and  Brussels  lace,  according  to  custom ; 
tbe  bride  full  of  blushes  and  tears,  according 
to  custom;  and  tbe  bride's  maids,  servant 
maids,  and  maids  of  all  descriptions,  full  of 
laughing  and  impudence,  tattle  and  wbjie  top- 
knots, also  according  to  custom.  1  will  qe 
revenged  on  some  ottbem,  yet. 

Lor,  Silence,  Sir! — will  you  be  kicked  out 
of  tbe  room  ? 

Cor,  According  to  custom.       [Spado  goes^ 

CoL  Yet,  ^orenzo,  if  the  affair  be  so  close 
upon  b^^ginning,  we  can  all  go  witb  you. 
VlTe  have  still  balf  ao  bour  before  parade. 

!£or.  My  dear  Colonel,  i  must  insist  on 
going  alone.  I  know  the  result  of  havinff 
used  tbe  Viceroy's  name;  and  no  man  shall 
be  implicated  in  my  misfortunes.  On  this  hour 
may  depend  every  future  moment  of  my  life. 
I  must  go, — were  I  never  to  return.  \Exit, 
\_MajQrg  Colonel,  and  Cornet, 
buckling  pn  Hieir  Sabres. 

Maj,  rC!a/i:f  1— Wait  a  mpment.  Off  like  a 
rocket.  lou  snan't  go  alone,  unless  you  take 
us  alone  with  you;  that's  plain.  \Exi^ 

CoL  That's  plain;  yes,  plain  Irish,  Major. — 
Fbrwards!  [Exit,  laughing, 

Cor^  [Equipping  /^msel/j — Detestable,  to 
be  burned  in  one^s  making  up  ^).  Irish! — 
Tbe  Major's  blunders  spring  up  as  thick  as 
blossoms  in  one  of  bis  own  potatoe  fields. 
Perdition  to  all  straps,  strings,  and  stay-lace.s, 
I  say.  [Trying  to  put  on  his  Accoutre- 
ments.l  —  Chin-stays^  and  chokebands!  Dia- 
Tolo  I  oebastiaoi  my  sal  volatile.  [He  calls] — 
My  tailor  has  been  taking  measure  of  some 
one  for  the  balf  pay  ^)  —  no  allowance  for 
dinner.  Viva !  there's  a  form.  X^e  Major  was 
right  Irresistible  1  **C'est  I'amour,  Tamqur,  I'a- 
mour."  [Exit,  sinking. 


Scene  II. — ji  Hall  in  the  Jail,  with  a  rude 
.  attempt  at  decoration  on  die  ff'^alls.  A 
ff^reatb  of  tarnished  Flowers,  festooning 
a  grated  ff^indoo'^  Prisoners  are  busy 
removing  Chains  and  Bolts,  Some  are 
sitting  Qt  a  small  Table,  drinking,  Tlie 
Jailor  comes  in  hastily,  fvfth  Lazaro. 

Jail,  Hurry 9  hurry!  —  Off  with  yourselves 
9nd  your  table.  By  St.  Januarius,  this  looks 
*^^^y>  S'J>  ^vite  in  tb?  gala  style,  Lazaro. 
I  wisb  we  bad  the  floor  cbalked  >) ; — we  might 
have  a  quadrille — Ha,  ba,  ba!  [A  Noise  of 
Ct^ains  outside.'] — Hurry,  burry!  We  are  lb 
Kave  ffrand  visitbrs  tD-«igbt.  Rather  an  odd 
place  for  a  wedding,  to  be  sure. — What  would 
you  say  to  beinff  one  of  tbe  brides-maids,  La- 
laro  —  ba,  ba,  hal    [The  Prisoners  Uwgh'] 

i)  DrvMinf. 

t)  T)i«  poor  balF-paj  OIBccrs  arc  the  baU  of  maay  a 
joka,  from  Uioaa  who  are  ta  full  pay. 

S)  The  floor  of  a  ball-room «  in  Bagland,  ia  generally 
chalked  with  fignrea  representiag  a  landscape,  etc.  in 
^rder  lo  prerenl  the  daacfra  from  alipping. 


But  now  away  witb  you,  every  inaa  lo  his 
cell. — NfVbat!  grpmbling?  VVby,  you  dogs, 
you  ought  to  think  yourselves  tbie  luckiest 
fellows  alive  to. he  bere. 

Song, — Jailor  and  Chorus, 

He  who  lives  in  a  jail 
Will  never  turn  pale, 
With  a  dun  at  bis  tail. 
For  bis  bolts  are  bis  bail; 

He  may  dance,  drink,  and  stn^ 

As  free  as  his  king, 

From  Monday  to  Monday  morning. 
(Chorus  repeals.) 

When  once  he's  bere, 

At  the  world  be  may  jeer. 

And  pay  no  more  debts  ibao  a  prince  orapecp. 

But  take  bis  fling, 

Till  be  takes  h|s  swing. 

All  on  a  Monday  moruing. 

Jail,    0£f  witb  you,   here  comes  tbe  party. 

Away,  you   bounds!     [Exruni  JLasaro  and 

Prisoners.]  —  Here   they    live    vritbont    rent, 

lithe,  or  taxes,  and  do  as  little  for  il  as  if  tbej 

were    so    many     lords;     and    yet    tbey    will 

grumble !  "  [Exit. 

[A  Door  is  unlocked,  and  the  Count, 

Countess,    and    I'orrento,    highlj 

dressed,  come  in. 

Tar,  LIpon  my  honour,  CoudI,  ibts  is  tbe 
most ,  singular  looking  castle.  And  wbat  a 
detestable  atmosphere  of  rank  tobaooo,  and 
vinegar  wine!  Your  friend  must  bave  lived 
like  a  bashaw  or  a  bandit,  and  ibb  was  ibe 
black  hole. 

f>/i.  Tbe  Marquis  was  a  singular  man, 
certainly.  Very  gloomy,  very  aoacnt;  a  vwy 
ghostly  babilation. 

Coun,  Husband,  husband,  its  a  very  Stae 
castle;  our  reception  was  quite  royal,  sen- 
tinels on  tbe  walls,  lighted  torcbes,  draw- 
bridges up,  altogetber  a  very  grand  aflUr. 

Tor,  [Aside]  —  It  bas  tbe  look  of  a  fail, 
the  smell  ofa  jail— it  feels  like  a  fail.  [To  fVn.) 
W^by  bave  you  brought  me  to  ibis  detestable 
place?    A  wedding  in  this— condcnmed  orfl? 

f^en.  Excellent  name !— very  appropriate  Car 
the  ceremony — chains  for  life.     Ha,  ba,  ba! 

Tor,  Chains  for  life— capital  jest — ba,  ba, 
hal  [He  forces  a  Laugh,  Dvhich  gradtmUjr 
diminisfies.]     A  prodigious   smell   of  ibicvek 

[A^ide. 

Coun,  Prince,  tbis  is  buttbereoeplionrooni; 
I  orderered  the  grand  baronial  ball  to  be 
prepared  for  the  ceremony — and  ibis  is,  I 
suppose,  tbe  door.  [IVies  it.]  Bless  me,  it 
is  locked. 

lor,    [Runs  over  to  it]   LockM,  aye,   and 
double  lockd.    [Aside,  Angrilr  io  F'esstosa,} 
for  what^  purpose   is  this   locking   up.    Sir 
And  at  this  eori^  hour  too;  il*s  against  all  rde. 

F'en,  Your  Highness!  ibis  can  be  notknr 
but  tbe  carefuIneM  of  tbe  servants.  My  ineuL 
thf  Marquis,  was  a  very  particular  niaa^  aa^ 
locked  up  every  tbing,  biniself  indndcd.  H* 
was  a  great  buyer  of  all  sorts  of  odfiKS* 
curiosities,  and  monstrosities.  He  baib  ^ 
castle  for  a  show,  and  tben  abut  it  up  fife  a 
prison.  You  bave  beard  of  tbe  Marqnn  Ctias^ 
Qscuro? 

Tor.    The   Marquis!    unquestionably  —  lay 
most  particular  firiend.    Ha,  bal   ibat 
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the  whole  matter,  and  this  wac  the  castle; — jfire  hj  friction,  she  would  be  a  volcano. 
I  heard  of  his  sale  at  the  Antipodes.  He  had  Mtv.  Every  one  to  his  taste ;  but  if  th«> 
a  wing  of  the  original  l^boeniz — Pope  Joau*s  daughter  be  like  the  mamma,  1  would  as  soon 


wing  oi  uie  ongi 
marriage  articles— -Queen  Eliiabelh*s'we<lding  manr  a  mermaid. — Where  can  Lore nto  be? — 
ring -a  wig  of  Dido  of  Carthage— and  a  pair  1  wifl  go  for  him — Thej*ll  be  o(f« 
'         '  1    n    w^      *%  m      .     M^  ^^^   Gathering  nerve  on  the  terrace  —  for- 

sooth— tlieyll  escape — stay.  Cornel. 

Car,  Stay  in  this  den  and  be  devoured  ^)  ? — 

Ton  honour-^No.  {,^^^J^  go  oui, 

Coun,  The  coacombs!  —  Open  the  door,  1 

say.  [CaiUng* 

ToTf  They  are  unlocking,  [ZMilem/i^J  Three 

locki!    Tfaaty  the  twist  of  a  tumkev,— HI  be 

sworn  to  it,  in  any  jail  in  the  world.  [Aside. 

[f^enio$o  enters,  handing  in  Leonora* 

F'en.   Your  Highness — my  claugbter.     Any 

news  of  the  priest  ? 

Leon,  Torrento !  Is  it  possible  ?  [//i  surprise. 

Tor.    Leonora  y  by  what  wonder  has   this 

happened  ?  1  am  delighted  beyond  expression. 

1  nave   a  thousand   questions  to  ask.    Count 

and  Countess,  excuse  me  a  moment. 

Leon,   And   is  this  a  time  to  ask?    1  am 


of  panbloons  made  for  Don  Bellianis  of  Greece. 
[fhej  laugh]  But  the  ladies— 

Fen.  A)e,  where  arc  the  ladies?  always 
late,  always  lingering. 

Coun,  1  have  Iclt  them  in  another  apart- 
ment till  the  arrival  of  the  priest.  There  must 
be  no  hurry,  no  pi^cipitation.  Marriage  is  a 
serious  thing. 

Fen,  Yes,  your  Highqess;  it  is  as  little  of 
a  joke  as  any  thing  in  the  world,  fiut  let  us 
begin.  —  One  is  not  the  more  reconciled  to 
the  dose,  by  looking  at  it  [Aside^  I  will 
run  after  the  ladies.  [^He  hurries  out. 

Tor.  And  a  very .  pliant  run  for  your  age. — 
But  now,  my  charming  Countess,  for  on  my 
honour,  with  that  bloom  on  your  cheek,  and 
that  brilliancy  in  your  eyes,  1  can*t  bring  my- 
self to  call  you  —Mother-in-law.     Now — 


[Foices  of  the  Hussars  wiihouL  overwhelmed  with  surprise,  with  sorrow,  with 


Hussars.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — By  the  glory  of  the 
Twentieth — excellent,  down  with  bar.  boll,  and 
chain— MuD&  and  meerschaums — Allspice  and 
sugar  canes —  [The  Hussars  burst  in, 

moj.  Bravo!  just  in  time;  the  turtle*s  under 
the  net.  —  Colonel,  let*s  ha^e  a  laugh  at  the 
Comet.  [Aside\  —  Comet,  m.iy  I  have  the 
honour  orintroducing  you  to — the  Bride, 

Coun.  The  whole  barrack  broke  loose,  as 
I'm  an  honest  woman !  —  [To  Torrento]  — 
Bride/  what  do  the  monsters  mean? 

Tor,  The  Hussars !  found  out  and  followed. 
— Bride— the  old  Countess — Ha,  ha  1  [Aside] — 
Don't  mind  their  insolence.  Those  gentlemen 
are  court  jesters,  paid  for  making  ihemselTes 
ridiculous;  and  by  all  that'll  absurd,  they  earn 
their  money.    Away*  Lady. 

[ihejr  approach  the  Door. 

Cor.    [Suroefing  her   with  his    Glass]  - 

Tftc  Br  uie!  a  very  antique  susceptibility — a 

grand   climacteric,    touched  by  the  heavenly 

{>as«ion. 

CoL  It  must  have  been  something  heavenly; 
for  nothing  earthly  could  have  done  iu 

Mt9j\    Yes;   like  an  old  tree,   set  on  fire  by 
Jigli  tiling. 

Cor.    [Still  approaching^  —  Victim  of  Cu- 
ptd — Maiden  innocence — Virgin  virago  1 

[Aside,  to  the  Hussars, 
Coun,  [Bursting  avvajr  from  Torrento, 
and  following  the  Cornet] — V%'hy,  you  red 
fnountebankl — you  impudent  man-milliner! — 
<«  ou  thing  of  mummery  and  moustaches-^you 
King's  bad  bargain — ^you  apology  for  a  man— 
you  trooper — 
^IL  ••Trooper!" 

Ma/.  \Cs  the  old  lady  herself!  Countess 
Figs  and  Haisins,  by  the  glory  of  the  Twen- 
tieth! 

CV>A  Let  me  see  her  with  the  naked  eye. 
Ginger  and  Cayenne  to  the  lifel 

CV>/-.  The  venerable  charmer  that  insulted 
the  vrbolc  regiment  The  old  horse  •  marine ! 
Blena  mt^  how  she  pranr^esl  Why  don't  you 
stop  ber^Colonel— ^Major — 

hiaf.  I  would  as  soon  stop  a  chain-shot 
fJal,  I  would  as  soon  stop  an  avalanche. 
€Jar^    Avalanche!  If  the  tongue  could  take 


shame.  1  thought  that  you  had  fled  from 
Palermo*  1  lived  only  in  the  hope  of  your 
return.  But  to  find  you  here,  my  sister's 
bridegroom— /oa  the  Prince!— Traitor,  I  will 
unmask  you. 

Tor,  Hush  I  one  word.  1  vrill  satisfy  all 
your  doubts;  I  expected  to  meet  you;  1  have 
been  as  much  deceived  as  yourself.  I'll  marry 
nose  but  you.  I  swear,  by  the  brightness  of 
ytittr  eyes,  by  every  star — 

Leon.  Ah!  yours,  [  fear,  are  wandering 
stars.  [He  leads  her  up  tfie  Staee. 

Coun.  A  mi^ty  handsome  reception,  in- 
deed! The  Prince's  affabilily  is  charming. 
Tis  all  the  way  in  high  life.  Friendships  are 
as  quickly  macie  there  as — 

Fen.  They  are  unmade.  He*s  |»rodigiously 
affable.  VVhy,  it's  absolute  love-making.  [Cails\ 
Your  Highness,  the  bride  is  coming.  By  St 
Agnes,  he  forgets  her,  as  much  as  if  they  bad 
been  married  a  month. 

VjCTOAJA,  attended  bjr  Bridemaiiis ,  enters. 

LoKKNKO  enters  from  an  opposite  Door. 

Lor,  Victoria!  [Irresolutely, 

Fie.  Lorenxo!  [She  is  overwhelmed. 

[To  the  Count]  There's  a  dimness  on  my  eyes  I 
6a^e  me,  my  father.     I  would  rather  look 
Upon  the  pale  and  hollow  front  of  death, 
Than  meet  that  glance. 

Lor.  [Advancing]  Victoria!  if  your  heart— ' 
Coun,    Stand  back,  plebeian!    Marry   with 

your  like, 
There  lies  the  door.     Begone! 

Fen.  [Calling  to  2orrr/i/o]—Prince!  take 

your  bride. 
Those  wives  and  daughters!  [Aside. 

Lor.  Scorn'd,  aspers'd,  disdain'd, 
For  blood,  that  flows  as  hotly  in  my  veins 
As  in  an  emperor's. 

Can  birth  bequeath 
Mind  to  the  mindless;  spirit  to  the  vile; 
Valour  to  dastards;  virtue  to  the  knave?— 
Tis  nobler  to  stand  forth  the  architect 
Of  our  own  fame,  than  lodge  V  the  dusty  haUa 
Of  ancestry ! — ^I'o  shine  before  the  worldg 
Like  sunrise  from  the  dnsky  than  twinkle  on 

i)  Pj  tiiU*  mmimmU. 
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In  far  and  feeble  starliglit! 

Here  -we  part;    * 
One  kiss,  fair  traitress!  [_ffe  kisses  her]  Death* 

like  cold  and  sweet. 
And  now  the  Mrorld*s  before  me. 

This  be  all, 
Early  or  late,  Loren]co*s  epitaph: 
That  he  bad  dcemM  it  nooler,  to  go  forth, 
Steering  bis  sad  and  solitary  prow 
Across  the  ocean  of  adveoturous  deeds, , 
Than  creep  the  laiy  track  ot  ancestry. 
Thfjr  be  the  iast  of  theirs,  /  first  of  mine, 
f7c.  Lorenso,  hear  me. 

ToRAENTO  and  Leonora  rm^^ppetur, 

Coun,  Will  she  kneel  to  him?  Can  she 
endure  this  insult?   Prince,  take  your  bride. 

[To  Torrento. 

Tor*  Who  dares  insult  her?  That  rioter 
come  again  i  Sir,  the  roan  who  offends  this 
la4y  must  not  live.  [Lorenzo  turns, 

.Lor,  1  had  forgot! — Va|pLbond, — Ho — Jai> 
lorl  Flisg  this  impostor  mto  the  dungeon 
from  which  ]  took  him. 

[F'entoso  and  the  Females  in  surprise. 

Tor,  Draw,  and  defend  yourself?  [llie 
Jailor,  Lasaro ,  and  Assistants,  rush  in 
behind  Torrento,  and  pinion  him.  The 
Hussars  return]  Stiletto!  H^is  the  jail — com- 
pletely tricked,  trapped,  trepanned.  Whafs 
all  this  for?  \To  the  JoiVor]— Handcuffs^ 
*tis  against  pnsoo  rules  —  I  have  not  broke 
bounds — ril  give  bail  to  any  amount — a  thou- 
sand sec|uins  —  ten — twenty  thousand.  The 
Count  will  go  security.  [Aside]  Count,  I  say — 

[CaUing. 

yen*  I  am  deaf.  Security!  Swindler!  How 
shall  we  escape? 

Leon,  Unaone-^undone.  Save  him,  dear 
father,  save  him. 

JaiL  Restive!  Ho!  on  with  the  handcuffs, 
Lasaro.    The  bosom  friends! 

Lor,    Off  with  that  culprit  to  his  dungeon. 

Tor,  Count  and  Countess,  this  is  a  con- 
spiracy. I  will  have  justice! — vengeance! — 
scoundrels!  high  treason !— in jurM  prince! — 
Pindemont^!—  [He  is  carried  off. 

yen,  h^i  us  escape.  Securily  indeed!  Here 
is  security  with  a  vengeance — locks  and  bars — 
IQ  find  myself  in  a  jafl!    Open  the  door! 

[Thejr  knock, 

CoL  [A  Bugle  sounds]  Ofljcers!  the  call 
to  parade.  Troopers!  Pride!  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Troopers!  Birth — Pride!  ha,  ha! 

[He  urges  the  Major  and 
Cornet  out,  laughing. 

Lor,  Count  and  Ladies,  farewell.  We  have 
met  for  the  last  time.  You,  Victoria,  have 
suffered  for  the  crime  of  inconstancy;  you. 
Count,  for  the  folly  of  being  a  slave  to  the 
will  of  women;  you.  Countess,  for  the  violence 
of  your  temper;  and  all  for  your  common 
crime.  Pride!    Farewell  for  ever.  [Exit, 

Vic,  If  sorrow — shame — penitence !  —  Oh, 
Lorenxo  t--He*s  gone. 

Leon,  If  I  can  climb  the  walls ,  or  under- 
mine the  dungeon,  or  dry  up  the  moat,  or 
bribe  the  guards,  my  true  Torrento*^my  un- 
fortunate Torrento  —  shall  not  linger  another 
day  in  prison.  [Aside, 

Coun,  L^ndonc — ^insulted-^langhed  at — I  shall 
BtTtr  be  able  to  hold  up  my  head  again.  We 


must  fly  the  country.  Our  pride  has  had  a  fall 
Vea,  Aye:  now  boast — now  trimnph.  A 
fall! — and  so  hard  a  o«e,  that  may  i  be  ia 
the  Gasette  ^),  if  I  ever  try-  a  &II  again.  Here, 
Victoria ;  Leonora,  help  to  bear  up  your  mother** 
griefs.  Hers  is  a  heayjr  case,  a  very  a^ighiy 
concern,  indeed.  She  sec  through  a  rogue! 
She  nuight  as  well  see  to  the  end  oi  a  suit  ia 
.Chancery.    Pride — ruin — madness  I     \Kxeunt 

Scene  IlL  —  An   Apartment  in   VsifToso^i 
House,    Victoria  and  Leonora  come  in. 

Vic,  At  home  again!  Stay  with  me,  Leo- 
nora— My  brain  is  vrild.  I  can  scarcely  think 
that  we  have  escaped  from  that  hideous  pruon. 
Did  not  Lorenso  upbraid  me,  cast  me  off? — 
1  will  take  the  veil. 

Leon,  Take  the  veil!  take  nothing  but 
courage.  Your  beauty  might  kill  a  whole  regi- 
ment of  officers,  instead  of  pining  foe  one. 
I  would  not  give  a  sigh  to  save  the  vrholc 
army-list — Yet,  1  feel  some  strange,  delightful 
hope,  that  all  vrill  yet  be  well--ioor  Prince, 
you  see,  was  one  of  ntj  adorers — In  coming 
to  marry  you,  he  thought  he  was  come  to 
marry  me  —  Monstrous  impudence  in  either 
case. — i  shall  have  him  yet  for  all  that,  if  Pn 
woman.  lAside. 

Enter  Pisanio. 

Pisan,  Ladies,  your  immediate  attendance 
at  the  palace  is  commanded  by  order  of  ^h^ 
Viceroy,  the  Prince  de  Pindemoot^. 

Vic,   The  Impostor! — Viceroy!   impossible! 

Leon,  Torrento,  Viceroy!  incredible!  Got 
out  of  prison — got  into  the  palace — He  is  the 
great  sublime  of  impudrtice.  I  adore  him 
for  his  ingenuity. — Can  the  news  be  true? 

Pisan,  Nothing  more  certain;  tbe  nobiltly 
are  going  in  crowds  to  the  palace — the  Count 
and  Countess  have  been  summoned,  and  are 
already  gone.  The  guards  are  on  parade: — 
and  one  of  the  offlicers  is  now  waiting  bdow, 
to  have  the  honour  of  escorting  jou,  w>kcn 
the  carriage  returns. 

Leon,  [Runs  to  the  Mirror']  —  Heavens, 
what  a  bead !  the  damp  of  that  odious  prison 
has  made  me  the  very  emblem  of  a  ireepiiig 
willow. — Come,  sister,  dear  Victoria,  ri»el 
\'Vill  you  wear  plumes  or  roses?  But  smile, 
and  you  will  conquer.  Yon  can  then  return, 
and — take  tbe  veil,  if  you  cboc»9e. 

[She  attempts  to  arrange  her  J}retf, 
Victoria  repels  her, 

Trio.— (lUlian.) 

Victoria. 
Spirit  of  LoTc!  tbe  heart  still  deoeivriog; 
Still,  on  the  dim  eye  delicious  dreams  weaviag : 
Still,  with  sad  pleasure  the  torn  bosom 
Go!  I'm  thy  slave  and  thy  ricthn  no 

Leonora. 

Spirit  of  Hope!  from  tby  I ieht  pinions 

Flowers  where  the  steps  of  youn^  Passieu 

treading. 
Sunny  hues  ever  life*s  sullen  clooda  spitt^s^ 
Here,  live  or  die,  at  thy  shrine  I  adore ^ 

PiSAHIO. 
Spirit  of  Joy!  on  those  bosoms  deaccudia(u 
Come,  like  the  day-star,  the  weary  night  cadhnf: 
Com^ ,   like  the  bow  with   the  sanuner  ^irem 

blending^ 

i)  ]i«ftkrujil«  ar«  iaMrlad  ia  Ike  C«aclK« 


SciNi  4.J 

Bid  all  the  angaish  of  true  lore  be  o*er. 

YicTomA. 

Lote! — from  my  bosom — tbe  traitor  disdaining! 

Lboihora. 
If  1  am  acorned,  1  shall  die  uocomplaiiiing. 

PlSANJO. 

No  bitter  leaf  must  ihose  rich  cheeks  be  staining; 
No  thought  of  woe  must  those  young  hearts 

be  paining. 

Victoria. 
Spirit  of  Io?e,  etc.  etc 

ScBNB  IV.  —  And  LasL  A  Saloon  in  tiie 
Pal0ce,  Atiendanis inivaiting.  Stktamo, 
wiUi  papers. 

Sle.  Those  doouments-^the  similitude  of  his 
features  form  cTidence  irresistible.  Now,  to 
add  conviction  to  conviction.  Ho,  Sir,  has 
the  Signior  I'orrento  been  brought  from  the 
jaiJ?  Haire  the  Count  Ventoso  and  hia  family 
been  summoned  to  the  palace  ? 

Officer,  [OuUide']  *'Room  for  the  Count 
and  Countess  Ventoso." 

Ste,  Come  already!  I  shrink  instinctiTely 
from  the  volley  of  that  woman*^  tremendous 
tongue.  [He  ipalkg  aside. 

The  Count  a/i^CouNTBSS  enter,  led  bj  ihe 
Offjckr.  Serviuiis  range  themseUfes  in 
ihe  distance. 

Coun.  Now,  husband,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  your  wisdom?  Solomon! — The  Princes 
seizure  was  clearly  41  conspiracy.  Here  we 
are,  by  the  e&press  command  of  his  Highness 
the  Prince  de  Pindemonte',  my  son-in-law! 

f-^m.  It^s  all  a  riddle — all  moonshine  4o  me. 
In  jail  and  out  of  jail  at  once!  He  must  be  a 
conjuror — an  cater  of  fire  and  a  swallower  of 
smaJI  swords.  But,  why  was  1  sent  ibr  here  ? — 
I  see  it—to  squeeze  money  out  of  me — a  for- 
ced loan. 

Coun.  Wise  head!  the  Prince  has  sent  for 
mj  daughters.  Depend  upon  it,  there  will  be 
a  wedding  to-night,  and  this  is  a  very  pretty 
apartment  for  the  ceremony.  On  my  virtue, 
I  should  like  a 'suite  here, 'with  a  handsome 
pension. 

fen.  I  donH  doubt  you,  my  love;  a  taste 
for  the  public  money  is  not  uncommon  in 
eilfacr  sex. 

Coun.  Bui,  bless  me!  there's  your  Signior 
Slefano.  I  before  suspected  him  of  being  a 
Jew^,  but  now  i  am  sure  of  it.  Nothing  else 
could  have  such  access  to  people  of  quality. 
Sie.  Count,  those  papers— these —    [Aside. 
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Coun,  This  is   no  time  to  talk  of  your  af- 
s      Retire!   I  canno|  give  you  my  counte- 
nance here. 

Sie.  Retire!  Countenance!  Upon  my  honour, 
^ladam,  your  ladyship^s  countenance  is  one 
«>r  tbe  last  presents  that  could  excite  my  gra- 
titude. 

/>#f.   He   can*t  bear  for  five  minutes  what 

/    liavc  been  bearing  these  forty  years.   [Aside. 

Coun.   He's  a  spy  of  Lorenxo's :  but,  rather 

tlaau  give  my  daughter  to  that  bufl'-bell,    I'd 

rn^rry  tier  to  the  Khan  of  Tartary! 

/>/!•  Now  she's  in  for  it — [^«iWrl-Man, 
make  y**UT  escape.  [To  Stefano. 

mSi^»  Intolerable! -^[^^i^J — Khan  of  Tar- 
ry !   BAadam,  if  the  tongue  made  the  Tartar, 


you  woujd  be  worthy  of  the  throne  yourself. 
Spy!   This  to  a  man  of  honour! 

t^en.  Friend  Stefano,  a  man  of  hoaour  may 
be  like  a  debt  of  honour — a  very  rogui&h  affair. 

Coun.  I  insist  on  seeing  his  Highness !  Keep 
your  distance.  Sir! 

Ste.  Yes,  Madam,  if  I  would  preserve  my 
ears. —  I  never  ran  foul  of  such  a  fire-ship 
before.  -  [Aside'^ — Your  Prince  you  shall  see. 
You  would  make  the  best  match  since  the  fall 
of  Babel.  [^/fe  goes  out, 

Tlie  CoLOMEL,   Major,  and  Cornet,  enter 
at  thf  opposite  Door. 

BiaJ.  Ha,  ha — A  mighty  fine  discovery  for 
Lorento — one  of  his  fathers — 

Cor.  Charming--Naturc  to  the  last,  Major 

exquisitely  Hibernian ! 

MaJ%  Perhaps  no  such  mighty  blunder,  after 
all — make  it  your  ov^n  vase.  Comet.  What, 
angry?   Poh,  shake  hands. 

Cor.  'Pon  honour,  no— but  by  Sentence  of 
a  Court-MartiaL 

CoL  Well,  Lorenso  deserves  it  all;  as  capi- 
tal a  fellow  as  ever  wore  spur. 

Coun.  [Sees  lA^m]— The  lioasars! 

Fen,  Af^  you  #ure  we're  not  in  jail  again  7 

[To  Countess, 

Col.  Ho!  the  Count  and  Countc.«s.  Come, 
doii*t  turn  away;  let  us  lie  friends. 

Cor.  Her  Ladyship!  Excuse  me,  Colonel-- 
the  Hussars  never  notice  the  Heavjs  ^). 

Maj.  Poh,  nonsense,  man!  Your  Ladyslm, 
be  aspires  to  the  honour  of  a  salute. 

Cor.  Mei  Diavolo!  Til  never  come  in  con- 
tact with  that  harpy  again,  but  in  a  cuirass 

Mufis  and  meerschaumst 

Col.  Well,  then,  let  me  introduce  the  Ma«- 
jor— He  comes  from  the  land  of  gallantry; 
the  country  where  they  raise  men  Ibr  ex- 
portation. 

^  Maj,  Aye,  to  imjprove  the  modesty  of  man- 
kind, your  Ladyship. 

Ken,  But  w(al — what  were  you  saying  of 
Lorenxo  ? 

Maj.  He  is  this  moment  closeted  with  the 
Viceroy, — ouc  of  the  Cabinet,  my  dear. 

Col.  A  grand  discovery,  heir  to  a  superb 
estate!  In  his  infancy  he  had  been  sent  irora 
Italy  with  a  large  sum  in  jewels  to  his  lamily 
baiiKer  in  Cadix — one  Anselrao. 

Ven.  Anselmo! 

Coun.  Our  kinsman!  [Aside, 

Col.  Yes;  an  old  villain,  who  embexxled  the 
money,  and  ran  away  with  the  boy  to  this 
island;  where  he  brought  up  Lorenxo  as  a 
peasant's  son.  The  rogue  died  only  some 
months  ago. 

Ven.  St.  Anthony! — had  he  no  son? 

Col,  What,  am  I  to  trace  a  scoundrePs 
whole  genealogy  I 

Cor.  But  did  you  hear  the  name  of  the 
present  heir? 

CoU  No,  not  \.  Some  old  accomplice;  he 
will  be  stripped  of  course. 

Maj,  Oh,  what's  the  use  of  his  name — some 
old  triflicker^he  will  be  sent  to  the  galleys, 
to  a  certainty. 

Cor.  Yes;  if  he  have  any  hemp  or  rats- 
bane in  his  establishment,  be  may  take  the 
benefit  of  his  own  stock  in  trade. 

1)  Heary  tiorM^^DragooM. 
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[Act  \. 


Coun*  Undone!  I 

P^en.  I  doaH  believe  a  word  of  your  story ! '. 
ril   not  pari  >vHb  a  sequin  —  TU   go  to  law 
firt,— ril  go  to  ruin  first; 

CoL  You  the  heir!  ' 

Cor,  Mufis  and  meerschaums! 

Ma/\  Law — ruin — aye,  they  generally  go 
together,  my  old  friend. 

Cifr,  An  alliance  perfectly  matrimonial,  Count 
[f^oices  fvi7/<f/il  **Koom  for  his  Highness  the 
Prince  i — room !  {J.,aughter4 

Tor,  [^fflttiin\  Assei  and  idiots!  out  of  my 
way,  YOU  pampered  bufToons!  Must  I  never 
stir  without  a  rahbic  of  yon  grinning  at  my 
heels?  [Ht  enters^  The  Count  and  Count- 
ess!    Corirnsion!    what  brought  them  here? 

[The  Hussars  stand  aside,  laugtung, 

Coun,  Your  Highnesses  commands*- 

F'en,  Your  Highnesses  orders — ^your — 

Tar.  I  am  overwhelmed!  1  can  submit  to 
the  indignity  of  disguise  no  longer. ~[^«i</c] 
Count  and  Countess  —  I  am  no  prince  —  no- 
body— nothing — hut  one  of  the  thousand  luck- 
less children  of  chance,  who  fight  their  ob- 
scure way  through  the  world. — \j^icioria  and 
Leonora  enter.  He  approaches  Leonora^ — 
We  must  P^rti  my  love.  1  am  unworthy  of 
you;  and  Irom  this  hour  I  care  not  on  what 
sea  or  shore  fortune  may  fling  me! 

Leon.  Noy  Torrento!  we  part  no  more.  I 
have  been  unwise,  and  you  unfortunate.  But 
here  I  swear  to  follow  you  with  constancy  as 
ftrong  as  life  or  death.     We  are  one. 

[The/  go  up  the  Stage* 

Coun.  Impudence  unparalleled!  No  Prince! 

F'en,  I  appeal  to  the  Viceroy.    Impostor! 

Col.  The  business  is  tolerably  complete, 
Major.  Their  pridc^s  down  upon  the  knees  ^), 
like  a  cast  charger  —  it  will  carry  the  mark 
beyond  all  cure. 

MaJ.  Aye,  like  a  scar  on  a  fine  woman*s 
reputation — it  will  go   on  widening  for  life — 

Cor,  They  will  be  in  no  want  of  our  trum- 
peters now  —  they  will  be  blown  every  step 
they  go. 

Enter  Lo&BNZO ,  unperceioed  but  bjr 
Victoria. 

Lor.  My  love,  all  must  be  forgiven  and  for 

gotten.    1  have  the  most  delightful  intelligence^ 
le    happiest    discovery.      1    have    just    been 

with  the—  . 

[T/ie  Countess  sees  htm.'j 

Coun,  The  Captain!  another  inmosto^ — 
another  stolen  match  —  He  a  man  of^family? 
the  Hussar? 

Lor.  Countess,  if  honour  and  attachment, 
long  tried,  can  entitle  me  to  this  lady*s  hand — 

F'ic.  My  father!  if  duty,  if  love,  if  feelings 
pained  to  agony  can  move  ^ou —  [Kneeling. 


f>/i.  Another  daughter  gone!  By  all  means. 


Sir ,  is  there  any  thing  about  me  that'  strikes 
your  taste?  —  [Going  up  to  the  Hussars^ — 
Or  your's.  Sir?  —  My  watch  and  seals  —  my 
purse.  Does  any  centlemau  take  a  fancy  to 
the  Countess?  No!  that  stock  lies  on  hand. 

i)  A  hon«  whicli  bo  fallen  Iim  gcatrallj  a  mark  on  iU 
knae,  Ihw  loaia|twP-tlurda  of  iU  valua. 


£nter  AmiiDAHTS,  annoutacing  the  Vickrot. 
Flourish  of  Music.  Enter  Stbt  a  m  o,  splen- 
didly  dressed,  and  aitended  bj  the  Ur$- 
SA119. 

Coun.  [Advances']  Tour  most  gracious  High- 
ness. [She  recognises  him]  Stefano  the  %  ice- 
roy!  what  have  1  said  to  him — I  could  bile 
off  my  tongue !  [Aside  to  f^entoso. 

Ven.  Well  resolved.  Countess ;  do  so,  aid 
we  shall  both  be  quiet  for  life.  StcTaoo  the 
viceroy ! — We  shall  both  be  sent  to  the  gallers.) 

[A^e, 

Ste.  Count,  I  have  heard  something  about  a 
love  affair  in  your  family.  1  have  certainlj 
no  right  to  insist  upon  the  Captaio^s  beiog 
your  son-in-law — Lorenzo,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself? 

Lor.  Nothing,  my  Lord,  [Leading  Fic/oria'] 
hut  to  express  my  delight ,  my  Ikappiness,  at 
this  day*s  discovery;    my  reverence,   my  lo«e. 

[Thejr  kneel. 

Torrento  and  Lbomora  return. 

F'en.  Aye,  flattery  does  eveiy  thing  here. 

Ste.  Well,  Madam,  as  he  cannot  have  the 
honour  of  being  your  son-in-law,  I  am  afraid 
he  must  be  content  with  —  Rise,  Sir!  stand 
forth  —  the  son  of  the  Viceroy  of  Sicily,  of 
Stefano,  Prince  de  Pindemonle.  Come  to  your 
father's  anns,  my  long-lost,  late-ibvnJ  son,  my 
gallant  son! 

Lor*  My  father!  my  generons,  noble Cather! 

All.  His  son! — Viva!  viva! 

F'ic.  My  lord  and  love! 

Leon,  Uappy  Victoria! 

Ste.  There,  Sir,  go  mollify  tke  Countess. 
— But,  if  you  find  her  as  tough  a  snb)ect-nu  I 
did)—  [Aside]  Now,  take  your  bride,  and  he 
happy.  QTo  ' 


ITie  Hussars  approach, 

Officers.^  We  congratulate  Toa,  Prince. 
Lady,  we  wish  yon  all  happiness.  \To  Victoria. 

Ste.  How  I  obtained  the  knowledge  of  my 
son,  how  I  preserved  my  incognito  as  Viteroy 
till  the  search  was  complete — yon  shall  beait 
at  the  banquet, — to  whidi  I  now  inrite  yoii  aX 

Lorenzo,  and  all,  advance. 

Lor*  Fair  ladies,  nobles,  g^Qanl  cavaliers! 
This  day  shall  be  a  bright  one  in  the  web 
Wherem  our  lives  arepicturM — Thro*  all  tean 
This  shall  be  holiday — ^The  prison  gales  ' 
Shall  know  no  envious  bars;   rich  pagraotiics 
Shall    paint    our    love-4aIe;    ciiildreii*s   bcxt^ 

tougurs 
Shall  lisp  our  names;  and  old  men,  oW  thar 

fires. 
Flourish  their  cups  above  their  hoary  heads* 
And  drink  our  memory!  Come  in,  svreetlove 

[To  flciaris. 

Col.  There*s  a  fine  girl  ou  her  own  hsa^ 
Cornet;  —  [Pointing  to  Leon€»ra]  —  >o  * 
band  for  the  lady. 

Cor,  Eicuse  me,  Colonel,  we,  the  Iwt 
tielh,  are  not  connubiaK  But  if  the  gid  ^sot 
a  husband,  HI  state  the  circiimslaoor  an  f»- 
rade.~MufTs  and  meerschaums! 

Tor.   Your  Highness!   since  yoy  hft«e  iWe 
art  of  finding  out  sons,  perhaps  yon  can  fitad 
out  lathers  too.  Pray^  wliose  job  9m  U 
body*s,  1  suppose? 
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Sie*  la  tncNig  the  Captain »  I  acddenUlly 
fell  io  with  your  career.  I  mistook  you  for 
each  other.  •!  fonud  jotr  errora  more  of  the 
head  than  the  heart.  You  bate* your  liberty, 
G>ant,  you  must  resign  your  title.  « 

Fern  With  all  my  hear|. 

Sie.  And,  with  them,  AnseliDO*s  estate. 

T^em.  Not  the  money — not  the  money— I 
ha^e  an  old  pre|udice  in  favour  of  tfa^  money. 

Coitn.  Vm  thunderstruck. 

Ste.  Torrenio,  stand  forth;  you  are  AnstU 
mo*s  heiri  jou  are  the  bankers  son! 

Maf\  Then,  upon  my  consdcncci  th(rt*il  be 
a  mighty  great  run  on  the  bank. 

Tar.  [/It  JExuUatBony^- A  banker^s  son, 
nagnificent!  a  golden  shower! — ^Leonora,  my 
lore,  well  have  a  wedding  woi;thy  of  bankers. 
What  trinkcU  will  you  haTeP  the  Pitt  dia- 
mond, #r  thfe  Great  Mogul?  A  banker,  my 
angel  i  HTis  your  bankers  that  sweep  the  world 


before  them!  What  army  shall  I  raise?  What 
cabinet  shall  I  pension?  What  kingdom  shall 
I  purchase  •*  What  emperor  shall  1  annihilate? 
rfl  have  Mexico  for  a  plate-chest,  %Bd  the 
Mediterranean  for  a  fish-pond.  Ill  have  a 
loan  as  long  as  from  China  to  Chili.  IMl  have 
a  mortgage  on  the  moon!  Give  me  the  purse, 
let  who  will  .carry  the  sceptre. 

Count  and  Couilless,  you  shall  keep  your 
titles,'  and  be  as  happy  as  mirth,  money,  and 
macaroni  can  make  yon. 

[7*0  Leonora  rand  the  reMC\ 
Now  1  to  the  bannuet.  Having  fia^d*  our  lates 
With  freedom,  titU,  fortune, Toviojg  males!  — 
If  I  have  erred,  *twasyoi(th,  love,  (pOy; — here. 
With  generous  hearts  around,  I  scorn  to. fear — 
Where  heroes  judge,   and  beauty  pleads  the 


cause. 


Who  talks  of  ceni ure  ?  Give  me  your  applause. 


OPERA. 


ROSINA. 

LOVE  m  A  VILLAGE.   ^ 


THE  MAID  OF  THE  MILL. 
INKLE  AND  YARiCO. 


BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 
THE  DUENNA. 


FIUNCES  BROOKK 

• 
TBI*  Mj,  'whofl*  maidtD^namc  wm  M«»#r«,  vm  th«  AaugMer  of  a  clcr|[j^fllhii »  an^  the  wife  of  (he  R«<r.  Jolia 
BrooLo.  rretor  of'Cotaaj'j  in  NorfoJk*  of  9i.  AafualSnr,  in  jiio  dlf  of  Norwich,  and  ckaploia  to  the  |arri»0B  of  Q!««brc. 
if«r  kaakamd  ili«4  Jao.  afv  1789;  ynil  ahe  h«r»oir  «ii  lh«  a6Qi  of  llb«  »antf  ipfiilb)  %\  SlcalbH*  al  tba  hoa#e  of  brr  aen, 
^ho  kad  a  prafaracal  in  that  pari  of  i)ie  eouoUy  Mr».*Brool«  vaa  a  lady  of  Ar^l-rat*  aktliliea*  and  ai  remark^Mo  for 
gmiloacoa  and  kuavilr  of  ma&flcr*,  %k  for  bar  liiarary  talenla.  Sho  tvrote  and  publi4ied  ao««  adairablc  iiovela  (aoioag 
wlkicli  wora,  Lmdj  JuiU  Mandtvitia,  Emilf  Afontufu^^.  Mkr^mis  of  JSl,  J^prlaU,  «u|  Y^  .JKaoMTMoi!) ;  •  periodical 
Mip«r«  caUdt  n*  OU  Mmid,  «a4  a  lr«aal«|ton  of  Millot'a  KlomtaU  of  ibo'  Uitlory  of  ^ylaad. 


ROSrNA, 


Conic  Opera,   by  Mr«.  Brci^io.    Arlrd  at   CoTent   Garden    178S.    Tbtf  atory   of  Ab  pieco   ia  foandod   oa  tkii  of 
ojmI   Laviaia   (io  ThooaoffS  Stmavnt),   or  lioai   and   BuUi,    in  tha  lie#lp<nr^   and  waa   |ic*fornied   wilh   groot 


•f»ploaao>    It  hoa*   bowovor*    (Lt  diaadvamo^  of  wanting  Ihe  jgrne*  of  novetlj^   «na  ibo  pleaa««f   of  auiyriao; 

lb   acriplttral  sMrit^a,  «r  olbeva  of  nolonoty.    Tht  mutlt,  by  Shield, 


«j«»a^a  bo  the  caaa    with   acriplttral  sMritWi  «»  olfaeva  of  noioriotv.    Tht  mmif«  by  Shield,  ia  CMrnMng*   and  cam  Srror 
Coal  of  attraeting  aUention.    Of  all  ilia  p«lil«  pieeaa  that  aro  txblbilad    on  the  Jlriliah  atagc,   Rotina  ia  porhifpa  ika  loaat 
'^  to  tho  atvare  Biortlliatf  aa  il  ooavoria  tho  miiad,  whilo  tl  pleaaca  t|M  aonaea. 


DRAMATIS 

RUSTIC. 

1st  lElSHMA^. 

2a(l  IB.I80MAK, 

PERSONAE. 

HOSINA. 
DORCAS* 
PHOSBX. 

Reaper* ,  GUanert, 
Sennmta,  etc. 


ScssB.— ^  FUUtge  in  the,  Norih, 

^CMTfB  Opens  and  dUcovera  a  rural  prOMpedi,  on  the  left  side  a  UtiU  hill  mih  tfeea 
4Mi  ihe  i9pi  a  spring  of  water  rushes  from  the  side,  and  fcdls  into  a  natural  hason 
below:  on  tJie  right  side  a  cottage,  ai  the  door  of  which  is  a  bench  of  stone.  At 
a  disUmce  a  cliain  of  mountains.  The  manor-hiouse  in  t^iew.  A  field  of  corn  fills 
up  l%r  scene. 

J'n  the  first  act  the  skjr  clears  hv  degrees,  the  morning  i^apour  disperses,  the  sun  rises, 
asA  ai  the  end  0/  the  act  is  above  the  horizon :  at  the  beginning  6f  the  second  he 
IS  past  the  height,  and  declines  till  the  end  of  the  day.  This  progressive  motion 
should  be  made  imperceptibly,  but  its  effect  should  he  visible  through  tiie  two  acts. 
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ROSINA. 


ACT  I. 


ScBiiB  I.  —  Afier  (he  Trio,  the  Sun  is  seen 
io  rise :  ihe  Door  of  the  Cottage  is  open, 
a  Larrtp  burning  just  tvithin ;  Do&CAS, 
senied  on  a  Bench,  is  spinning;  BosWA 
and  Pbosbs,  Just  vpitJiin  the  Door^  are 
measuring  Corn  ;  WiLiiAM  comes  from 
the  top  of  tJie  Stage  ;*ttiej  sing  ttie  fol- 
lowing Trio. 

When  th«  rosy  mom  appearing 
Paints  wiih  gold  tbe  verdant  lawn, 

Bees  on  bapJis  of  tbimc  disporting, 
Sip  the  sweets,  and  bail  the  dawn. 

Wai4)Iing  Lirds,  the  day  proclaiming, 

Carol  sweet  ihc  lively  strain ; 
They  forsake  their  leafy  dwelling, 

Xo  aecure  the  golden  grain. 

See,  content,  the  humble  gleaner, 
Take  the  scatterM  ears  that  fall! 
Nature,  ell  her  children  viewing. 
Kindly  boujiteous,  cares  for  all. 

\fViUiam.  retires. 

Ros,  See!  my  dear  Dorcas,  whatwc  gtean*d 
yesterday  in  Mr.  BeKilte^s  field! 

[Coming  forward,  and  showing  the  Corn 

at  the  Door* 

Dor*  Lord  love  thee !  but  take  care  of  thy- 
self: thou  art  but  tender. 

Ros,  Indeed  it  does  i\ot  hurt  me.  Shall  I 
put  oBt  the  bmp? 

Dor,  Do,  dear}  the  poor  must  be  sparing. 
\Rosina  going  to  put  ■  out  'the  Lamp,  Dor- 

ctts  looks  after  her  and  sights;    she  rr- 

tnrns  fiastiij\ 

Ros,  Why  do  you  sigh,  Dorcas? 

Dor.  I  canno*  bear  it :  it\»  nothing  fo  Phoebe 
and  me,  but  thou  wast  not  born  to  labour. 

•  J  Rising  and  pushing  awaj'  tfte  WlwelJ  ^ 

'Rts'.  Why  should  I  repine?  heaven,  which  . 
deprived  rae  of  my  parent;,  and  my  fortune, 
left  me  health,  content,  and  innoceuce.  Nor 
is  It  certain  that  riches  lead  to  hafipiness.  .l>o 
you  think  the  nightingale  sings  the  sweeter 
for  being  in  a  gifdcd  cage? 

Dor.  Sweeter,  TH  maintain  it,  tl^n  the 
poor  little  linnet  that  thou  pick*dst'up  half 
starved  under  the  hedge  yesterday,  alter  its 
mother  had  been  shot,  and  brongbt*st  to  life 
fin  thy  bosom.  Let  me  speak  to  his  honour,, 
he^s  main  kind  to  llic  poor. 

Ros.  Not  for  the  world,  Dorcas,  I  want 
nothing;  you  have  been  a  mother  to  nfe. 

2}or.  VVouId  I  could!    Would  I  could!   I 

'  ha*  wofked  hard    and  *arn*d    money    in   my 

time;    but  now  I  am  old   and  feeble,  and  am 

rush*d  about  by  every  body.    Morels  the  piity, 
say;   it  was  not  so  in  my  young  time;   but 
*the  work)  grows  wickeder  every  day. 

Ros.  Your  age,  my  good  Dorcas,  requires 
rest;  go  into  the  collage,  whilst  Phoebe  and 
I  jdio  the  gleaners,  who  are  assembling  from 
every  part  of  the  village. 
*  J^or.  Many  a  time  have  I  carried  thy  dear 
mother,  an  infant,  in  these  arms;  little  did  I 
lliiok  a  child  of  hers  would  live  to  share  my 
poor  pittance. — ^But  I  wo'not  grieve  thee. 
[Dorcas  enters  ihe  Cottage,  looking  back 

af/ectionateljr  at  Rosina* 
Pha*  W^hat  makes  you  so  melancholy,  Ro- 
sina?    Mayhap  it*a  because   yoB  have  not  a 


sweetheart?  But  yon  are  so  proud  yoavoo't 
let  our  young  men  oomc  a  near  yon.  Tob 
may  Kve  to  repent  bting  ao  soomfuL 


AIR. 

Wfien  W^illiam  at  eve  meets  me   down  it 

the  stile. 

How  sweet  is  the  nightingale's  song! 
Of  the  day  I  forget  the  labour  and  toil^ 

WhiUt  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 

By  her  beams,  without  blushing,  1  liear  Um 

complain. 
And  believe  every  word  of  his  soos : 
You    know  not  how    sweet  *tis   to    Mve   the 

dear  swaio, 
\^hilst  ihc  moon  plays  yon  brandies  amoa^. 
[During  the  lasiStansa  ffilUam  appears 
at  the   end  of  the  Scene,    asad    mmkrt 
Signs  to  Phabe;  who^  when  it  mm  finish- 
ed,   steals  softfy  io  hint,  and  dsej  dis- 
appear, 
Ros.  How  small  a  part  of  my  evils   is  po- 
verty!    And  how  little  does  Pb^bc  know  ikf 
heart  she   thinks   insensible!   the   heart  whick 
nourishes    a   hopeless    passion.     I    blest «    like 
others,  Bclville^s  gentle  virtues^  and  Imew  not 
that  Hwas  love.     L^nbappy!  lost  Kosina! 

AIR. 

The   morn  returns,  in  safTron  dresi. 
But  not  to  sad  Rosina  rest, 
The  blushing  morn  awakes  ibe  strain. 

Awakes  the  tuneful  choir; 
■  But  sad  Rosina  ne^er  again 

Shall  strike  .4he  ^rightly  lyre. 

Rust,  [f^thoul^  To  wprk,  my  hearts  of 
oaki  to  work;,  here  the  sun  is  balf  an  honr 
high,  and  not  a  stroke  struck  yet. 

Enter  Rdstjc,  singing,  fiStowcd  hj  Reapers. 

.     AIR. 

Ru>L  See,  ye  swains,  yon  streams  of  red 
Call  you  from  your  slothful  bed. 
Late  yoii  tillM  4he  fhiirfbl  soil; 
«      5ee  !  where  harvest  crowns  your  toil ! 
o.    Late  you  tilPd  Ibe  fruilfol  soil; 
See!  where  harvest  crowrns  your  toil. 
Rust.  As  we  reap  tbe.|^idea.  c^oni, 
'  Laughing  PlBBtT  ^lls  her  bom : 
What  worn  gilded  pomp  arail 
Should  the  6«asant*s  labonr  lail? 
Cho.    What 'would  gilded  |>on^  Brrail 

Should  the  peaaaot's  labonr  Iml? 
RusL  Ripen*d  field*  your  cares  repay. 
Sons  of  labour  basle  avray ; 
Bending,  see  the  waving 'ffmo. 
Crown  the  year,  and  cbtee^  ibe 
Cho,    Bending,  see  the  waving 
Grown  the  year,  and  cImci 
RmUL  Histl  there^s  bis  bonoar.    Wbo*  set 
all   the    laiy   lrj,shmen    I  bir'd    ycstcnk|y  sf 
market? 


Cho. 


Enter  BEtvnus,  faUowed  hy  Ano 

and  Servants. 

1  Irtsli.  fs  H  us  he'f  talking  oC  Mdr  !* 
Then  the  jd^^il  may  thank  bim  for  ns  feM 
commendanons. 

Bel.    You  are  too  severe,  Rnalir;  ^ 
fellows  came  tluree  miles  this  morni 
lore  I  made  them  stop  at  the  ma 
take  a  Kttle  refreshment. 


Scsmt  1] 

ilrith,  Blets  yoor  sweel  £ioe,  jny  jewel, 
and  all  those  wbo  take  your  pari,  oad  luck 
to  nysdf,  if  1  would  not,  with  all  the  Teins 
of  mj  iieaii,  aplil  the  dew  before  }iour  fi^et 
in  a  morning.  [7b  Jitrhiite, 

Rust,  If  I  do  «peak  a  little  cross,  il*s  for 
your  hoDOur*s  gooo. 

[TAe  Reapers^  cut  the  Cam,   and  make 

it  into  Sfieaaes*  Hosina/6tlo«i>s,  and  gleans. 


ROSIMA. 
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^  By  da  wo  to  the  downs  we  repair, 

VVilh  bosoms  right  jocund  and  gay, 
And  gain  more  than  pheasant  or  bare— 
Gain  health  by  the  sports  of  the  day. 

Mark!  mark!  to  the  right  hand,  preparer- 
See  Diana ! — she  points  !-*see,  ther  rise — 

See,  they  6oat  on  the  bosom  of  air ! 
i^ire  away !  whilst  Iqud  echo  replies 

Fire  away! 

Hark !  t£e  volley  reaoundl  lo  the  skies! 

Whilst  echo  in  thunder  replies! 
In  thunder  replies, 
And  resountls  to  the  skies, 

Fire  away!  Fire  away!    Fire  away! 

But  where  is  my  little  rustic  charmer?  O! 
there  she,  is:  I  am  transported.  [Atide^  ^^t 
brother,  is  not  that  the  littFe  girl  whose  dawn- 
ing beauty  we  admired  so  much  laat  year? 

BeL  it  is,  and  more  lovely  tbai»  ever*  I 
shall  dine  in  the  field  with  my  reapers  lo-<lay, 
brother:  will  you  share  our  rural  repast,  Or 
hare  a  dinner  preparM  at  the  manor-house? 

Capt,U*,  By  no  means:  pray  let  me  be  of 
your  party:  your  plan  is  an  admirable  one, 
especially  if  your  girls  are  handsome.  Til 
walk  roBnd  the  field,  and  meet  you  aldfinaer 
lime. 

\Eaceunt  Belville  and  RuMtio.  C4^9tain 
Belviile  goes  up  to  Rosima,  gleans  a  fev^ 
£ars,  and  presents  them  to  her;  she 
re/useg  them,  and  runs  out;  he  follows 
her. 

Enter  WiixiAM,  shaking  at  the  side  Scene. 

fT'ilL  Lead  the  dogs  back,  James;  the  cap- 
tain •rdn*t  shoot  to-day.  [Seeing  Rustic  and 
Phabe  %ehind\  ludeedi  eo  close !  I  don't  half 
like  it 

Enter  Bitstic  and  Phosbb. 

RusL  'Hial^i  a  good  girf  i  Do  as  I  bid  you, 
and  you  sbanU  wantencojtragenient. 

[He  goes  up  to  the  Refers,  €md  ff^itliam 
comes  fnrcvard. 

fVilL  O  no,  I  dare  sarsbewoo^t.  So,  Mrs. 
Phoebe! 

Phas.  And  so ,  l^lr.  William,  if  you  go  to 
that ! 

Pfltl,  A  'new  sweelbcart,  Vik  be  sworn; 
and  a  prutty  comely  lad  be  is:  but  hr*a  rich, 
and  that*a  enough  to  win  a  woman. 

Pha*  I  don*t  desanre  this -of you,  William: 
btit  l*m  rightly  sarted,  for  hiftng  such  an  easy 
jpol.  You  think,  mayhap,  Tni  aA  my  last 
l^rayers;  but  you  may  find  yoursell  fiiisCaken. 

fViU.  Yoift  do  right  to  cry  out  first;  you 
think  belike  that  1  did  not  see  you  take  that 
posy  from  Harry. 

Pha:.  And  ytftt,  belike,  that  i  did  not  catch 

CodLB*  And  pray,  brother,  kow  are  the  you  tying  up  one,  of  cornflowers  and  wildro- 

puin^es  this  season?  ses,  for  the  miller's  maid;  bui  111  be  fooPd 

1}  Ue  iiTM  Ms  fccMd  «»iy  wiiibity  •DMih ;  W  kr  Ro  loogeT ;  I  baTC  done  iritb  you,  Mr.  W^iU 

•een»    !•   kcvf   Km  ifiuk   ail  to   kiaattU— li«fr  beinf   liam. 

.)  Tu.?;.:.'!:':  rji^lr. «...  d«. ...  f.„...s.  ...L,'*''f « •«-\«'«^  •»/ ••••^  m?-  ^f^- 

•(  tf«pi«Bb«r,  xU  beiinDiiii  of  th«  »boi>tia«-t«Moa-    ITbe  miUcra  maid  loves  tbe  fround  i  walk  on. 


Rust.  [Seeing  Rosina]  What  a  dickens 
does  this  girl  do  here?  Keep  back;  wait  till 
tbe  reapers  are  off  the  field ;  do  like  the  other 
gleaners. 

Ras.  [Timidly]  If  1  have  done  wrong,  sir, 
1  will  put  wbsit  i  have  gleaned  down  again. 

J' She  lets  falls  the  Ears  she  had  gleaned. 
eL  How  can  you  be  so  unleeling,  Hustic  ? 
She  4s  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  want  Let  fall 
acne  ears,  that  she  may  glean  the  more. 

Rust.  Your  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

BeL  No  more:  gather  up  the  corn  she  has 
let  fall.    Dfv  as  1  command  you. 

Rust.  There,  take  the  whole  field,  since  his 
honour  chobses  it. 

[Putting  the  Corn  into  her  .Apron. 

Ros.  1  will  not  abuse  bis  goodness. 

[Retires,  gleaning. 

2 Irish.  Upon  my  soul  now,  his  honour*s 
no  cfasri  of  toe  wheat,  whatever  he  may  be 
of  the  barley  i). 

SeL  [Looking  ofter  Rosina]  What  be- 
witching soilness!  There  is  a  blushing,  bash- 
fill  gentleneas,  an  almost  infantine  innocence 
iu  tikat  lovely  countenance ,  which  it  is  im* 
possible  to  behold  without  emotion  I  She  turns 
tbis  way :  What  bloom  on  that  cheekl  ^Tis 
tbe  blushing  down  of  the  peach. 

AIR. 
Her  moulb,  which  a  smile, 
Devoid  of  all  guile, 

Half  opens'  to  view, 
Is  the  bua  of  the  rose. 
In  ths  morning  that  blows, 

Irapear^d  with  the  dew. 

More  fragrant  her  breath 
Than  the  flowV-scented  heath 

Aa  *the  dawning  of  day ; 
Tfce  hawthorn  in  bloom. 
The  lily'a  perfume,' 

Or  the  blossoms  of  May. 

■ 

£nter  Captaiiv  BsLViUB,  in  n  Riding-dress. 

Capi.B.  Good  morrow^  brother;  you  are 
eaHr  abroad. 

Bei.  My  dear  ChariCs,  I  am  happy  to  see 
you.  True,  1  find,  to  Ifae  first  of Septeinfber'). 

Capi.  B.  I  meant  to  haw  been  here  last 
SBsgbl,  but  one  of  my  wheels  broke,  and  1  Was 
obliged  to  sleep  at  a  village  six  miles  distant, 
'whore  I  4eA  my  chaise^and  look  a  boat  down 
the  river  at  day-break.  But*  your  corn  is  not 
off  tbe  ground. 

BeL  lou  kpow  our  harvest  ii  late  in  the 
oortfa;  but  you  will  find  all  the  lands  cleared 
tbe  other  side  the  mountain. 


BeL  There  are  twenty  coveys  within  sight 
of  my  house,  and  the  dogs  are  in  fine  oroer. 

Capt,B.  Tbe  gamekeeper  is  this  moment 
leading  them  round.    I  am  fir^d  at  the  sight. 


AUi. 


1 
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ROSWA. 


[ActL 


OuBTT.-^WnxiAM  and  PbQBbb. 
PTW.  IVe  kiM'd  and  Fve  prattled  to  fiftj  fair 

raaida, 
And  cbaog*d  them  as  oft,  d*ye  see! 
But  of  aU  the  fair  maidens  that  dance  on 

the  green,  * 
The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 

Phct,  There's  fifW  young  men  have  told  me 

fine  talesy 
And  call*d  me  the  fairest  she: 
But  of  all  the  say   wrestlers  that  sport 
on  the  green. 
Young  Harry's  the  lad  for  me. 

ff^iU*  Her  eyes  are   as  black   as  the  sloe  in 

the  hedge, 
Her  face  like  the  blossoms  in  May, 
Her    teeth    are  as  white   as  the  new- 
shorn  flock. 
Her  breath  like  the  new-made  hay. 

Phoe.  He*s    tall     and    he*s     straight    as    the 

poplar  tree, 
His  cheeks  ftre  as  fresh  as  the  rose; 
Ha  looks  like  a  squire  of  high  degree 
When  drest  in  his  Sunday  clothes. 

^fUL  IVe  kissM  and  Vre  prattled,  etc. 
Pba.  There's  fiftj  young  men,  etc 
[Exeunt  on  differtni  Sides  of  ihe  SHafe. 


JD&r,  Tis  Tmr  ktad.— And  oU 

Bos.  Hell  tell  you  that  himscU 

[Goes  into  Ae  Cotiofe. 

Dor,  1  thought  so. — Sure,  sui«,  \^  no  sin 
lo  be  old. 

CapLB*  Tou  must  not* judge  of  me  by 
others,  honest  Dorcas.  I  am  sorry  for  your 
misfortunes,  and  wish  to  seive  yoa. 

Dor.  And  to  what,  your  koooor,  maj  1 
owe  this  kindness? 

CaptM.   You   have  a  diarming  daughter— 

Dor»  I  thought  as  much.  A  vile,  wicked 
man !  [Atide. 

CapL  B»  Beauty  like  hers  mighl  find  a 
thousand  resources  in  London;  the  momcat 
she  appears  there,  she  will  turn  ewtrj  head. 

Dor,  And  is  your  honour  sure  her  owo 
won't  turn  at  the  same  time? 

CapLB.  She  shall  live  in  afflocMX,  mU 
take  care  of  you  loo,  Dorcas. 

jDqt.  I  ^ness  your  honour's  meaning;  hot 
you  are  mistaken,  sir.  If  I  roust  hit  a  trouble 
to  the  dear  child,  I  had  rather  owe  nty  bread 
to  her  labour  than  her  shame. 

[Goes  into  the  CoUagep  tMndsbtdtM  Jftf  Door, 

Capi,B,  These  women  astonish  me;  but  1 
wont  giTe  it  up  so. 


BosiMA  runs  across    the  Stage;   Captain 
^MLyiLUt /oUof>ping  her, 

CapL  B,  Stay  and  bear  me,  Rosina.  •  WW 
will  you  ^fatigue' yourself 'thus?  Only  home|v 
girls  are  bom  to  work. — Your  obstinacy  is 
▼ain;  you  shall  bear  me.. 

Bos,  yVhj  d#  you  stop  me,  sir?  My  time 
is  precious.  •W^ben  the  gleaning  season  is 
over,  will  you  mak^  up  my  loss?- 

Capt,B.  Yes. 

Bos.  Will  it  be  any  advantage  to  you  to 
make  me  lose  Tny«  day's  workZ 

CapLB.  Yes,.  • 

Bos,  Would  it  give  you  pleasure  to  see 
roe  pass  i^Il  tny  da^^  in  idlaiess?     * 

CapLB.  Yes.. 

Bos.  We  dififer  ^ally  then ,  sir.  I  only 
wish  for  so  much  leisure  as  makes  mi  return 
to  my  work  with  fresh  spirit  W^e  labour  all 
the  week,  'lis  true|  but  then  how  sweet  is 
our  rest  on  Sunday! 

AOL 

Whilst  with  vrlhge  maids  I  stray, 
Swoetly  wears  the  joyous  day; 
Cheerful  glows  my  aMless  breast. 
Mild  content  tbe  constant  ^eft. 
CapLB.  Mere  prejudiee,*  cbild  ^  you   wilf 
know  belter.  I  pity  you,  and  will  make  your 
fortune. 

Mos.  Letmeeall  my  mother,  sir:  I  am  young, 
and  can  suppoit  myself  by   my  labour;   bat 
she  is  old  and  helpless,  anid  your  charity  will 
be  well  bestowM.    Please  lo  transfer  to  her 
the  boonty  you  intended  fnr  me« 
CapLB.  VVhy— as  to  that^ 
Bos.   t  understand  you,  sir;  your  coinpas* 
sion  does  not  extend  to  old  ^romen. 
CapLB,  Really — 1  believe  not. 


Take 


u  m 


E/fler  DoitCAS. 

Bos,  You  are  just  come  In  time,  mother. 
I  have  met  with  a  generous  gentleman,  whose 
charity  inclines  inm  to  succour  youth. 


JEnter  Rvsnc,  crossing  At  Singe* 

A  word  with  you.  Rustic 

BusL  I  am  in  a  great  fauny,  your  honour; 
I  am  going  to  hasten  dinner. 

CapLB.  l.shan*t  kaep  yon  a 
these  five  guineas. 

BusL  For  whom,  sir? 

CapL  B,  For  yourselll  And 

BusL  For  whom,  sir? 

CapLB.   For  Rospa;   they  say 
distress,  and  wants  assistance. 

BusL   What   pleasure   it    gives  me  lo 
you  BO   charitable!      Yqn  are  just  like  your 
brother. 

Capt,B;  Prodigiously. 

Bust  %ol  M^hy  give  me  money,  sir? 

CapLB.  OuTy  to  — tell  Rosina  there  is  a 
person  who  is  very  much  interested  in  kcr 
Happiness. 

JiUs^t.  How  91  uc^  you  'Will  please  bis  bo> 
noor  l^  thisl.  He  takes  mightily  to  Rosina, 
and  prefers  her  to  all  tbe  young  iiroaieB  in 
tbe  parish. 

XlapLB.  Prefers 'her!  Ah!  you  aly  rogue! 
\Lajing  his  Hand  on  BoHic^s  Skouider. 

BusL  Your  honour*s  a  wag;  hist  tm  sure 
I  meant  no  oarm. 

CapLB.  Oive  her  tbe  inonev«  and  til  ber 
she  shall  never  want  afriea4|^Mt  notavrocd 
to  ^y  brother.  ■ 

'  BusL  AITs  safe,  your'hondnr.  [Saek  Ca^ 
BehiUe']  \  don\  vastly  like  this  business.  At 
the  captain's  age,  ibU  mlent  charily  is  ^Me 
duberous  ^).  i  am  ma  honour^a  sertnai,  w' 
iVs  n^'.duty  to  bide  nothing  lro«  him.  f^ 
go  se^tuiiis  honour;  O,  here  he  oomes. 
'    Enter  Belvili^. 

Bel  Well,  Rustic,  have  fom/g^h^A- 
genco  to  cnmmunicale? 

BasL  A  vast  deal,  sir.  Your  hi^Bcr  ^- 
gitts  to  make  good  use  of  Ins  mon^;  he  has 

S'ven  me  tbese  fiTO   goiaeui  for  myself   sud 
is  purse  for  Rosina. 

'  i)  Dutioa*. 


Scivm  1.]  ROSiNA. 

Bel.  For  R»4nal  Tit  plain  he  lorci  hw. 
lAside]  Obey  him  exact! j;  but  as  distress 
renders  the  mind  haughty,  andRosina*s  situa- 
tion requires  the  utmost  delicacy,  contriTe  to 
execute  your  comroissiooi  in  such  a  mannvQ 
that  she  may  not  CTen  suspect  from  whence 
the  money  comes* 

RusL  I  understand  your  honour. 

Bel,  Have  yoii  gainM  any  intelligence '  !n 
respect  to  Rosina? 

nasi.  I  esdeavourM  to  get  all  I  conld  from 
the  old  woman^s  grand  daughter;  but  all  she 
knew  was,  that  she  was  no  kin  to  Dorcas, 
and  tiuit  she  had  had  a  good  bringing-up ;  but 
here  are  the  labourers.  -  *• 
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ACT  II. 

ScjKHB  I — The  same. 
*      Eriter  R««tic. 


Rom. 
BeL 


Enter  DoacAS,  Ro8ina»  and  PaouK.  . 

Be§^  Rul  I  don*t  see  Rosina.    Dorcas ,  you 
must  come  too,  and  •Phoebe^* 

JDor.  We  canH  deny  *your  hdtaour. 

Rotm  1  am  ashamM;  but  you  command,  air. 

a 

Eni^  Captain   Rbl villi,  foUawed  6jr  Ae 

Reapers, 

FINALE. 

B9L    Ry  this  fountain**  flowVy  side, 
Drest  i^  nature's  blooming  pride, 
Where  the  poplar  tremblest  high. 
And  the  hees  in  clusters  fly; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  the  hill 
Listens  to  the  falling  rill, 
Pride  9TiA  cruel  scorn  away, 
Let  us  shire  the  festive  day. 

Taste  Qur  pleasure  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
Simple  Nature  ve  who  prise. 
Life  s  fantastic  iorms  despise.  *  • 

CAm>.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

CaptB,  Rlushiijig  Rell,  with  downcast  eves. 
Sighs  and  knows  not  why  she  sighs ; 
Tom  is  near  her — we  shall  know — 
How  he  eyes  her — \s\  not  sol 

Cho,    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

PfTU'  He  is  fond,  and  she  is  shy; 

He  would  kiss  her! — fie! — oh,  fie! 
Mind  thy  sickle,  let  her  be; 
Ry  and  by  she'll  follow  thee. 

Ch^'    Rosy  censors,  hence,  away; 
This  is  Nature'a  holiday. 

!Now  we'll  quafTthe  nut-brown  ale. 
Then  well  tell  the  sportive  tale; 
All  is  jrst,  and  all  is  glee. 
All  is  youthful  jollity. 

Cho,   Taste  our  pleasures  ve  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Lads  and  lasses,  all  advance, 


Cho.    Trip  it  lightly  while  vou  may^ 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

[^/I  rise  ;  the  Dancers  come  do^n  the  Siag€ 
through  the  Sheaves  o/^Corn,  which  are 
removed  i  the  Dttnee  begins,  tmd  finishes 
the  ML 


Rust,  'T^  purse  is  tfie  plague  of  my  life; 
'I  hate  mone^  when  it*  is  not  my  own.  I'll 
eVn  put  iA  the  five  guinea  he  gave  me  for 
myself:  I  don't  want  ft,  •  and  they  do. .  They 
certainly  must  find  it  there.  Rut  I  htSg  the 
cottage-door  ojpen.  [Retires  a^little. 

£>i/arDoECA3a/id  Rosina  from  the  Cottage. 
])#ftCAS  mih  a  great  Basket  O/i  her  Arn^, 
fitted  Afilh  Skeins  of  Thread, 

Dor,  I  am  just  going,  Rosina,  to  carry 
this  thread  to  the  weavers. 

Ros,  This  basket  is  too  heavy  for  you: 
pray  lei  me  carry  it. 

\Takes  the  Jfasket  front  Dorcas,  and 
sets  it  dotvn  on  the  Bench, 

Dor,  No,  no,  [Peevishij, 

Ros,  If  you  love  me,  only  like  half;  this 
evening,  or  to-morrow  momingt  I  will  carry 
the  resL^lTakes  Par^  oftheSSehis  outofthe 
Basket  and  lays  thefn  on  the  Bench,  toffk- 
ing  affectionately  on  Dorcas'}  There,'  he 
angry  with  me  if  you  please. 

Dor,  No,  my  sweet  lamb,  I  am  not  angry; 
but  beware  of  men. 

Ros,  Have  you  any  doubts  of  my  conduct, 
Dorcas? 

Dor,  Indeed  1  have  not,  lov;  end  yet  I 
am  uneasy. 

Enter  C^tptain  Rblvillk,  unperceived. 

Go  back  to  the  reapers,  whilst  I  cairy  this 
thread. 

Ros,  I'll  g6  thh  moment. 

Dor,  Rut  as  I  walk  but  slow,  and  ^}s%  a 

good  way,  you  may.  chance   to    be   at  home 
efore  me;  so  take  the  key. 

Ros,  I  will. 

Capt,  B,  [Aside ,  tvhile  Dorcas  feels  in 
her  Pockets  for  the  Key}  Rosina  to  be  at 
home  before  Dorcas!  How  lucky!  Til  slip  in> 
to  the  honse,  and  wait  her  coming,  if  'tis  till 
midnight. 
[He goes  unperceivedbf  &um  into  the  Cottage. 

Dor*  Let  nobody  go  into  the  house.^ 

Ros,  I'll  Uke  care ;  httt  first  I'll  double-lock 
the  door. 

[^Vhile  she  is  locking  the  Door,  Dorcas, 
going  to  take  up  the  Basket,  sees  the  Purse. 

Dor.  Good  lack!  What  is  here!  a  purse, 
as  1  live! 

Ros,  How! 

Dor,  Come,  and  see;  *tis  a  purse  indeed. 

Ros.  Heav'ns  1  'tis  full  of  gold. 

Dor,  We  must  put  up  a  bill  at  the  church- 
gate,  and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  best 
way  is  to  carry  the  money  to  his  honour, 
and  get  him  to  leen  it  till  the  owner  is  found. 
You  shall  go  with  it,  love. 

Ros,  Pray  excuse  me,  I  always  hfuib  so. 

Dor.  'TIS  nothing  but  childishness:  hut  his 
honour  vvill  like  your  hasbfulness  better  than 
too  much  courage.  [Exit, 

Ros.  I  cannot  svpperl  his  presence — my 
emharrasament— my  confusion — a  strongeftysen- 
sation  than  that  or  gratitude  aglitatcs  my  heart. 
«— Yet  hope  in  my  situation  were  amdiiesf* 
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iNMHNA. 


[ActU. 


AIR. 


Sweet  transports,  ffende  wishes  go ! 

In  Tajn  Iiis  chantis  bave  gainVI  my  beart; 
Since  forlune,  still  to  love  a  foe. 

And  cnicl  duty,  bkl  us  |>arL 
Ab !  why  does  -duly  chain  the  mind, 
And  part  those  soul»  which  loTe  baajoinM? 

Enter  WiLUAH. 

Pray^  Wnniarut  do  you  know  of  any  body 
that  nas  lost  a  purser 

f^i7/.  I  JcDOifs  nothing  about  it 

Has,  Dorcas,  however,  has  fouiMl  one. 

fVilh  So  much  the  belter  for  she. 

Ros,  You  will  oblige  me  very  much  if  you 
will  caQry  it  to  Mr.  Belville,  and  beg  hhii  to 
keep  it  till  the  owner  is  found. 

iViU,  Since  you  desire  it.  Til  go:  it  sban*t 
be  the  lighter  for  my  carrying. 

Ros^  xhat  I  am  sure  o^  VVilliam.      \JExiL 

Eater  Phoebe. 

iP/ME.  TbeM's  William ;  but  Til  prelen4  not 
to  see  him. 

AIR. 

Henry  culPd  the  flowVet*s  bloom, 

Marian  lovM  tbe  soft  perfume. 

Had  playful  kissM,  but  prudence  near 

Whisper'd  timely  in  her  ear. 

Simple  Marian,  ah !  beware ; 

Touch  them  not,  for  love  is  there. 

Throtvs  away  her  Nosegay,  fVhile  she  is 
singipff,  ,  fVilliam  turns,  looks  at  her, 
wfustlfs,  and  plays  with  his  Stick* 

^Pf'ilL  That*s  Harry*s  posyj  the  slut  likes 
me  still. 

Ph€c^  That^s  a  copy  of  bis  countenance,  Tm 
sartin ;  he  can  no  more  help  following  me  nor 
be  can  be  faangM.  • 

f  Aside,    fVilliam.  crosses  again,  singing. 
all  the  fair  maidens  thai  dance  on  the  green. 
The  maid  of  the  mill  for  gie. 
PhtE,  Vm  ready  to  choke  wi*  madness;  but 
m  not  speak  first,  an  I  die  forH. 

[Pf^illiam  sings,   throwing  up   his  Stick 

and  catching  it, 
Jf^ill,  Her  eyes   are  as  black  as  thie  sloe  in 

the  hedge, 
Her  face  like  the  blossoms  in  May» 
Phce,  I  canH  bear  it  no  longer — you  vile, 
ungrateful,  parfidious  —  But  it*s  no  matter — 
I  can*t  think  what  I  could  see  in  you — Harry 
loves  me,  and  is  a  thousand  time*  more  kanJ- 
somer.  \Sings,  sobbing  at  everj  ff^ord. 

Of  all  the  gay  wrestlers  that  spost  on  the  green, 
Young  Harry*s  the  lad  for  me. 
^  fViU,   Ue*s  yonder  a  reaping:  shall  J  call 
bim?  yOfJers  to  go, 

^    Phas.   My  grandmother    leads  me  the  life 
of  a  dog ;  and  it''s  all  along  of  you. 

fnu.  Well,  then  she'll  be  better  temperM 
now. 

Phm,  I  did  not  value  ber  scolding  of  a 
brass  farthing,  when  I  thought  as  bow  you 
were  true  to  me. 

fVilL  WasoH  I  true  to  you?  Look  in  my 
fac^  and  say  that. 

AIR. 
^Vben  bidden  to  the  wake  or  fair, 

Jhe  joy  of  each  freehearted  swaioy 
IjII  Phoebe  promisM  to  be  there» 
I  loitCf*d,  last  of  all  the  train. 


If  c&ance  some  iairin^  €fti%kt  her  eye, 
The  riband  gay  or  silk^  ckve, 

With  eager  baste  1  ran  to  Duy; 
For  what  is  gold  coraparM  to  love? 

-    My  posy  on  her  Ubsom  placed, 

Could  Harry's  aweeter  scents  eibale! 
Her  auburn  locks  my  riband  grac*4f 
And  flutter*d  in  the  wanton  gale. 

ft 

With  scorn  she  hears  me  now  compbio, 
Nor  can  my  rustic  presents  move: 

Her  heart  prefers  a  richer  swain,  I 

And  gold,  alas!  has  banish*d  love. 

fViU.   [Coming  hacU\    Let's  |iaft  frieodiy 
bowsovtver.    Bye*),   Pbabe:  1  shall  aiwajs    I 
wish  you  well. 
JPkee.  Bye,  William. 
\Cries, '  wiping  her  Eyes  mth  her  Jpnn.    I 

m//.  My  begirt  begins  to  ttielt  a  lil\lt 
[Mide]  1  lo*M  you  -very  weB  once,  Pbabt. 
but  you  are  grown  so  cross,  and  bare  such 
vagaries —  ' 

Phof,  Fm  sure  I  never  bad  bo  vafwiej 
with  you,  William.  But  go;  maybap  KaU 
may  be  angry. 

ff^ill.  And  who  cares  for  ibe?  I  nefff 
minded  ber  anger,  nor  her  coaiiag  neitbrr, 
till  you  were  cross  to  me. 

Phce.  [Holding  up  her  Hands]  0  ibe  fa- 
ther!   1  cross  to  you,  WtUrm? 

Wtf/.  Did  nQ4  you  tell  Ine,  ibiMfrymero- 
ing,  as  how.  you  bad  done  wi*  mc? 

Phce.  One  word's  as  good  as  a  ftousand. 
Do  'you  love  me,  William?    • 

mU  Do  1  love  thee  ?  Do  l.loire  dinOTJ 
on  the  green  better  llian  ihraibiog  in  w 
bariv?  Do  I  love  a  wike;  or  a  banesl-bome. 

Plue.  Then  I'll  never  speak  to  Han)  ajaia 
the  longest  day  I  bave  to  live.  .. 

fnit.  ril  turn   my.back'o'the«ilkriiniid 

the  fiNst  time  I  meet  ber. 

Pha:.  Will  you  Indeed,  aUd  inaeed? 

nm  Marrv  will  I ;  and  moit  wr  tUl, 
ril  go  speak  io  the  parson  this  momenl-Hn 
happier— sooks,  I'm  happier  nor  a  tord  or » 
squire  of  &^€  hundred  a  year. 

Duett.— Phoebe  and  Wiiijae. 
Pha:.  In  gaudy  courts ,  with  aching  beart*, 
The  great  at  fortune  rail; 
The  hiUs  may  bi^er  honoois  cU», 
But  peace  is  in  the  vale. 
pnn.   See  high-born  dames,  in  rooms  of  Jtal*. 
W^ilb  midniglit  revels  paw; 
No  youth  admires  their  fadiag  cbanM, 
For  beauty's  ip  the  vale. 

Both.  Amid  the  shades  the  virgin's  «|b 
Add  fragrance  Io  the  pni 
So  they  that  .will  may  take  the  fc*, 
Since  love  is  in  lae  val&    ^ 

[Ejceunt,  Arm  »  ^* 
£jf/rr  BELVII.L5.  .    , 

Bel.  I  tremble  at  the  impressiof  tbtf  i<^' 
girl  has  made  on  my  heart.    My  cb<^'" 

has  left  mc,  and  1  am    growii  w»«^Jin 
to  the  delicious  pleasure  ^•akiofgibo'f'Vr. 

who  depend  on  my  pruiection. 

.    Ere  brighl  RoWna  inet  i^f  eX<%      , 
How  poaceful  paasM  the  iojous  daj* 

i)  Good  ^jc«— •horitord  from  f  oW  W  w4k  J» 


^OStNA. 


In  rural  *I>|9iH9  I  ealnM  tbe  vrise, 
Each  virgin  Tisteird  to  my  la^. 

But  now  no  more  I  to  deb  tbe  I^re, 
No  more  thf  rustic  fport*caa  please;. 

I  live  IJbo  slave  of  fona  desire. 
Lost  to  mjself,  to^niirtb,  and  ease. 

The  tree  tbat  iu  a  happier  hour, 
lt*s  boughs  extended  o*er  the  plaiu, 
^Vhco  blasted  by  tbe  ligbioings  power, 
t      Nor  charms  tbe  eye,  nor  shades  tbe  swain. 

Since  ibe  sun*  r^K,  I  have  been  in  conliniHl 
tfiMcise;  I  feel  exfa^sted,  and  will  trj  to 
rest  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  tnis  bank* 

J^Lies  dovpn  on  a  Bank  by  the,  F'ouniain, 
Gleaners  /mim  Ifte  Stage,  wiA  sheaveM  of 

Corn-  on  their  Heads  ;   last  RosiMA,  who 

cotne* /ortivard  aingiit^. 

AIR. — R091NA. 
Light  aa  ibia^e-ddwn  moving,  which  floats  on 

\     tb0  aii*» 
Sweet  gratitude's   debt  to  this  cottage  I  bear: 
Of  auHi mn'a  rich  store  I  bring  borne  my  part, 
Tbe  weight   on  eriy  head,  but  gay  joy  in  my 

heart.  • 
What  do  I  see?  Mr.  BeUille* asleep?  fU 
steal  softly— L at  this  moment  1  may  gate  on* 
turn  without,  blushing.  [Laja  dotvn  theCorn, 
and  €tfcdks  so/tijr  up  to  him\  The  sun  points 
fiili  on  ihts  spot;  let  me  fanten  these  branches 
tpgetb^r  with  fhis  riband,  Jind  sb^de  him  fi*orfl 
its  heams-^yes — IKat  will  do«— But  if  he  \houId 
wake — \Tukes  ih^  Riband  front  her  Bosom, 
and  ties  the  BronrhfS  togetherl  How  my 
beart  beats!  One  'look  more*— Ah!  I  have 
wak*d  bfim. 

[She  ffies,   &nd  endeaoours  to -hide  her- 
self against  the  Ihtor   of  the   Cottage, 
taming  he?  Head  every  instant, 
BeU  >Vbat  noise  vas  tbatP        • 

XHaif  raiting  himself 

Ros*   He  Ss  angry — )low  unhappy  1    am ! — 

How  I  tremble!  [Aside. 

Bel.   This    riband  I  bare    seen  before,  and 

am  the  lovely  Aosina*s  bosom — 

{He  ri'sfs,  and  goes  tOfvard  the  Cottage, 

Hos.  T  will  bide  myself  in  the  hotise.  plo-^ 

mina,  opening  the  Door,  sees  Copt,  Betville, 

and  starts  back]  Heavens!  a  man  in  tbe  honse! 

Caffl,  B.  Now,  love  assist  me !  • 

[Comes  out  and  seises  Bosina  ;  sh0  brettks 

/rom  him,  and  runs  affrighted  across 

ihe'Sta^;    Belville  fotlotMfs;    Captain 

Behillr,  i»ho  comes  out  to  pursue  her, 

M^es  his  Broker,  and  steals  off  at  the 

other  Scene  ;  Btlcille  leads  Rosina  back, 

BaL  Why  do  you  fly  thus,  Rosina? 'What 

can  yoli  fear?     lou  are  out  of  breath. 

Has,  O,  sir! — my  strength  fails — [Leans 
4319  Helifille,  who  supports  her  in  his  Arms^ 
'Where  is  he  ?-*A  gtflitleman  pursued  me  — 

[Looking  round, 

H^t    Don't  be  alarmM,  'twas  my  brother — 

!  confd  not  mean  to  offend  you. 

Has,   Your  brother!     Why  then  does   he 

SBOt  imitate  youi*  virtues?  Why  waa  lye  here? 

Bel,  Forget  this:  *you  are  safe.   But  tell  ny, 

R<>aiiu,  for  the  question  is  to  me  of  impon- 

^■ace,    have  1  not  seen  you  wear  this  riband? 

Has,   Foi^ve  «ne,  sir;  1  did  not  mean  to 

«f  Eatvrb  y#u.  1  only  meant  to  shade  yott  from 

sJ*e  t^o  great  b«»t  of  tbe  son. 
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Beh  To  what  moflTe  do  I  owe  this  tender 
attention  ? 

Ros,  A'h,  sir!  do  not  the  whole  iril^ge 
love  yoa? 

Bel.  You  tremble;  why  are  you  afarm'd? 

Duett.  —  Bklvillk  and  Rosiiia; 

BeL  [Taking  her  Hand]  For  you,  roy  sweet 

maid,  pay,  be  not  ;draid, 
[iios,  Dvithdrat»s  her  Hand, 
[  feel  an  affection  which  yet  wants  a  name. 
Has.    When  first— but   in  vain — ^1  seek  to 

ezpiaia. 
What  heart  bi||  must  love  you?  I  blush,  fear, 
;  ,  and  ibame — 

BeL  Why  0ris  timid,  RosinaT  still  safe  by 

my  side. 
Let  me  be  your  guardian,  protestor,  and  guide, 
'Ros,   my  timid  beart   pants — still  safe  by 

your  side,    « 
Be  you  my  protector,  my  gu^dian,  tny  guide. 
Bel,  Why  'thus  timid,  eta 
Ros,  My  timid  heart  pants,  .etc. 

BeL  Unveil  yonc  mind  to  me,  JRosina.  The 
graces  of  four  fornf,  the  native  dignity  of 
your  miqd  which  breaks  through  the  lovely 
simplfdfty  of  your  deportment,  a  thousand 
tsircumstances  concur  to  convince  me  you 
were  not  born  a  vill^er.  # 

Rn^.  -  To  76U,  sir,  i  'can  have  po  reserve. 
A  pride,  1  hope  an  honest  one,'  made  me 
wiA  to  sigh  in  secret  over  my  misfortunes. 

BeL  [Eagerlj'}  They  are  at  an  end. 

Ros.  Dorcas  approael^s,  sir!  she  can  best 
relate  my  nielancboly  stdry. 

Epter  DoRcis. 

Dor,  His  honour  het«?  Good  l^ck!  How 
sorry  I  jam  I  happenVl  to  be  from  home.  Troth, 
I'm  sadly  tic'd.       ^  ^ 

But.  -Will  yon  let  me  speak  with  you  a 
moment  alone,  Dorcas? 

Dor,  Rostna,  take  this*  basket.  * 

[Kcit  Rosina,  wit^t  the  Basket, 

BeL  Rosina  has  referr'd  me  to  you,  Dor- 
cas, for  an  account  of  her  birth,  which  1  faayo 
long  suspected  to  be  abow  berpeesent  sitiVH 
tion. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  your  honour  ^  since  tbe 
dear  ehiki  ^ives  me  leave  to  speak,  she^s  of  as 
good  a  family^  as  any  in'Fngland.  Her  mo> 
tfaer,  sweet  lady,  was  ipy  bountiful  old  master'a 
daughter,  squire  W^lford,  ofLincotn shire.  His 
estate  was  seiz*d  for  a  mortgage  of  not  half 
its  value,  just  aAcr  young  madam  was  mar- 
ried, and  she  neVr  got  a  penny  of  her  por^ 
tion. 

BeL  And  her  falbea^ 

Dor.  Was  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colo- 
nel. IKs  honour  went  to  the  Eastern  Indiet, 
to  better  his  fortune,  and  madam  would  go 
with  him.  The  ship  was  lost,  and  they,  wm 
all  tbe  little  means  they  had,  went  to  tbtt 
bottom.  Young  madam  Rosrna  was  their  on- 
ly child ;  they  lefl  her  at  school ;  but  when 
this  sad  news  came,  the  mistress  did  not  care 
for  keeping  her,  so  tbe  dear  cbtfd  has  sbarM 
my  poor  morsel. 

BeL  But  her  father's  name? 

Dor,  Martin;  colonel  Martin. 

BeL  I  am  too  happy;  he  was  the  frtesd 
of  my  father^s  beart :   a  thousand  time*  have 
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R06INA. 


1  heard  him  lament  bis  hit.    Rojina**  nrtuej 
shall  not  go  inirewarded.  * 

'  JOor.  Yes,  I  know^d  it  weiijd  be- so.    Hea- 
ven never  lorsakes  the  good  man^s  efaildren. 

JBel,  I  have  another  question  to  ask  you, 
DorcaS|  And  answer  my  sincereiy,  is  her  heart 
free? 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  she  never  vrould  let  any 
of  our  youag  men  cogie  a  near  her;  and  yet — 

Bel.  Speak:  I  am  on  the  rack. 

Dor.  1  m  afeard — she  mopes  and  she  pines 
—  But  your  honour  'v^oula  be  angry  -^  Vm 
afeard  the  captain — 

Beh   Then  my  forebodiag  beart  was  right 

Enter  Rustic/ 

Rust.  Help, ..for    heaven's   sake/  sir!   Rosi* 
na'i  lost— she  is  carried  «-v^y — 
'Bel.  RdslCia!* 

Enter  Jl^kvtm^  RklVIlle^  ' 

»  * 

CapuB.  \€t>nf^sedty\  Doo'tbe  alarm^ — 
let  me  go-4'll  fly  to  save,  her. 

BeL  With  me,  sir<^l  will  not  lose  si^t 
of  you.  Rustic',  hasten  instantly  with  our 
reapers.  Dorcas,  you  will  be  9f^T  guiAtr.   [>Ex</. 

Bust.  Don*t  be  frighteoec^  sir|  the  Iriibmt^ 
havtk  rescued  her:  she  iji  just  here.  \}uxU. 

"Enter  the  Ttva  IrisJtmen.     '* 
\ Irish.-\ToJ[)orc4Msj^   Dry  your  tears,-  my 

iewel;  we  nave  done  for  them. 
Dor,  Have  you  «vVl  her?  1 

than  life. 


[Act  U. 

ofTendea  almost  pa^  forgivapcas.     Will  ike 
offer  bf  my  band  repair  the  miury  ? 

Bel.  If  Aosisa  accepts  it,  I  sikn  satisfied. 

Bos.  [To  BeipilltJ  VViU  you,  sir,  sdi^r? 
— Tois  liope  IS  ^  second  insult.  VA^hoeter 
offends  the  object  of  his  love  is  ttaw«rtby  of 
obtaining  her.  • 

BeL  This  noble  refusal  paints  your  cferac- 
ter.  I  know  another,  Ro^ma,  w£o  loves  joo 
with  as  strong,  though  purer  ardodr: — hut  if 
allowed  to  hope — 

41JR0S.  -Do  not,  sir,  ^nvy  gie  tbe  calm  de- 
light of  ^assiAg  my  iqdependetit  days  vitk 
Dorcas;  in  whom  I  have  found  a  mother  1 
tenderness.. 

Dor,  Riess  thee,  my  child;  tli|^  kmdness 
melts  my  heart. 

BeL  Do  you  refase  me  loo  tbeis  Rociiia? 

'{Bosina  raises  her  Ejres  temicrlj  on  Bel- 
pille,  iowers  4iem  again,  ggnd  leans  on 
Dorcas. 

Dor,  You,  sir  ?  Tou  ? 
r.  M 


ow^  you  more 


*  • 


1  Irisfi.  Faith,  ffood  woman,  ^you  owe  me 
notbinR  at  all.     ril  t^  youf  honour   ho^  it 

•        J        W  •  .1 


was.     M^  c<^rades  and  I. were  crossing  the 

meadow,  going   home,   when  we  s^w  them 

first  -,   and  lletring  a  worh^  cry,  I  jook^'d  up, 

and  sow  tbcm  putting  her  roto  a  skiff  against 

her  will.     Says   1,  "Paddy,  is  not'  that  tbe 

clever   little   crater   4bat  «ras   glaniifg  in  the       flf^ilL   What   must  I    do   with  tJbe  parse* 

£eld  with  MS  this  morning?" — '*Tis  so,  sure  1  your  honour?    Dorcas  would  not  lake  lU 


Bos*  my  cpniusion-'<-raT  blc^faes — 

BeU  Then  I  am  happy!  M¥;iifcl  myRosias! 

Phce.  Do  yoti  speak  to  bis  booour,  WiUiasi. 
J  fVilk  No;  do  you  speak,  Pb«e^e. 

PhoR.  I  am  ashamM — WiUiain  and  I,  tout 
honour — WitHam  prayed  m«  to  Jd  bim  leep 
me  company— so  be  gained  my  cood  will  to 
have  bim;  if  so- be  my  g^andmotner  contrals. 
•   [Courtesj*tpff,  andplajjng  a^iih  her  Jjpron. 

rFill.  If  your  Jbonour  would  be  so  good  io 
speali  to  Dorcas. 

BeL  Dorcas,  you  must  nft  r^Esae^  me  any 
thing  to-day.    Tu  five  VTiUiam  a  &rm. 

Dor  *Your  bo^ur  is  too  kind  —  lake  ber, 
Williain,  and  make  her  a  good  busbaiid. 

mu.  That  I  wiU,-dame. 

PVilL'Phas.  [jTo  Belt^iUeJ  Huiik  your  ho- 
nour.        « 

Behille  Joins  their  flands,  the/  hom  and 
courtesey. 


enough,*'  says  be.— -**Ry  St.  Patrick,"  says  I,  BeL  1  believe  my  brother  baa  the  best  ri^ 
^there*s  enough  «f  us  to  rcsoute  ^)  her.**  VVilh|  ^CppLB*  Tis  yours,  William;  disaose  ^  h 
tt^t  we  ran  for  the   bare  life,  wkded  "up   to  fas  you  pfease. 

'  miL  Then  rU  give  it  to  our  boMU  faisb- 

men,  who  fought  so  bravely  for  our  Roama. 
BeU  You  have  made  good  uae  of  it,  Wd- 
liam;  iRkr  shall  my  gratitude  stop  bcrc. 

Capt.B*  Allow  me  to  retire,  bralbcr.  Wbcs 
I  am  worthy  of  your  esteem,  i  will  rctBn« 
and  demand  my  rights  in  your  afledioii. 

Bel.  You  must  not  leave  us,  brod»er.  Re- 
sume the  race  of  honour;  be  indeed  a  sol- 
dier, Ind  be  more  than  my  brotber*  be  mj 
friend. 


the  knees,  laid  about  us  bravely-  with  our 
shiNelays^),  knockM  them  out  df  the  skiff, 
and  brought  lier  back'  safe:  and  here  «be  co- 
mes, my  jewel. 

Re-'enter  Rustic,  leading  RosiNA,  whothrot»s 
herself  into  DoRCAS*s  Jtrms,^ 

Dor.  I  canno*  speak — Art  thou  safe? 
-  BeL  I  dread  to  find  tbe  criminal. 

Bust.  Your  honour  need  not  go  far  a  field, 
I  believe;  it  must  have  been  some  friend  of 
the  captain^s,  for  bis  French  valet  commanded 
tba  party. 

CapL  B.  1  confess  my  crime ;  my  passion 
for  Rosina  burned  me  out  of  myself.. 

BeL  You  have  dishonoured  me,  disbonour*d 
the  glorious  profession  you  have  embracM — 
Rut  be  gon<i,  I  renounce  you  as  my  brother, 
and  renounce  my  ill-placa  friendship. 

CapLB.  Ifiar  indignation  is   just;  I   have 

i)  Rclfcue. 

»)  Oak-«tick». —  The    Irish  ara  fam'taa  for  Ihe  ii««  of  ihi 
•lick;     >l    ■•  gvurritlly   a  piece  •(  oak,  and  the  rv^iiUr 
»tse  is  aa  big  round  a*  Uielt  iirri«l,  aiid  Iha  vxael   length 
tiieir  wi»«  ' 


FIMALB. 


Be 


/To 

Vw 


I 


To  bless,  and  to  be  blest,  be  our^ 

bate*er  our  rank ,    wbale*er  < 

powers ; 


Capt'Bn  ^On    some    her  gifts     kind  fivtrae 

showers. 


"Who  reap,  likejis,  in  tbts  rid 

CapL  B>  Yet  those  who  taste  bcr  bonaity  le» 
The  sigh  malevolent  repress. 
And  loud  tbe  feetinc  bosom  ble». 
Which   something  leaves  lor  want 
to  gb 


[Act  I.  ScufB  1.] 
Ras. 
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How  bletl  am  I.  tupremely  blesl! 
Siace  BeUille  all  his  foul  exprest, 
Aad  fondly  cJaspM  me  to  iiisbrfajt: 
1  now  may  reap -» bow  changed  the 


t^ue: 


I 


But  neVr  can  I  forget  the  day, 
When  all  to  want  and  woe  a  prey, 
Soft  pit^  taught  his  soul  to  say, 
"Unfeeling  Rustic,  let  her  glean!* 


The  bcarls  you  glad  your  own  display, 
The  heaVns  such  goodness  must  repay ; 
And  blest  throucb  man^  a  summer's  day^ 
Full  crops  youil  reap  in  this  rich  scene; 

And  O !  when  summer's  joys  are  o*er, 
And  autumn  yields  its  fruits  no  more, 
New  blessings  be  there  yet  in  store, 
For  winter's  sober  hours  to  glean* 

Cho.     And  O !  when  sommer^s  joys  are  o'er,  etc 


Rust. 

nor. 

Phoe. 


LOVE  m  A  VILLAGE, 


Cmbm  Opera,  hy  tauk  Bicktrtlaff.  Acted  I76t,  at  Cirraat  Garden.  Thu  perforata ner,  dioagli  compiird  tmm 
Charles  Johnson**  FtUmg*  Optra,  W^chcrlcy'a  GentUmmn  DoMeitif^MMitr,  Merivaux'j  Jeu  it'VAmmmr  el  du  Btmurd, 
end  nikcr  niuical  pi«rr«,  yet  met  wiik  ao  oiiich  favoar  from  the  Iowa,  that  it  maa  acted  the  firat  aeaaoa  alnoat  aa 
man/  Xtmt*  at  Th»  Btggar*B  Opera  bad  formcilj  breiif  and  nearly  with  aa  nnch  aocccaa.  It  eertainlj  has  Ibe  aerit  of 
beinn  inoBenaWe  im  i(a  Irndenc/,  probeble  in  ila  incidentt,  apirtted  in  ite  aclioBf  agreeeble  for  ita  eaae  and  regnlari'v^ 
and  nalnral  in  ika  dclineaiioa  of  clieractcr. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR  W.  MIADOWS. 
TOUMG  MKAfiOWS. 


JVSTICB  WOODCOCK. 
HAWTHORN. 


BUSTACB. 
BOOGE. 


EOSBTTA. 
LUCINOA. 


DBBOBAB  WOODCOCK. 
MADGB. 


ACTL 

ScBKB  I. — A  Garden,   with  Statues,  Foun" 
tains,  and  Flower^pots, 

Several  Arbours  appear  in  the  side  Scenes ; 
RosBTTA  imd  LuCiMDA  €we  discovered  at 
9Pork,  seated  upon  tvpo   Garden-<hairs* 

fitTBTT. 

Rom*    Hopb!  thou  nurse  of  young  desire, 

Fairy  promiser  of  joy,  , 

Painted  vapour,  glowworm  fire, 

TempVate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  cloy: 

Imc.     Hope!  thou  earnest  of  delight, 
Softest  soother  of  the  mind. 
Balmy  cordisl,  prospect  bright. 
Surest  friend  the  wretched  find: 

Bot^  Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still. 

Deal  out  pleasures  unpossest; 
With  thy  dreams  mv  fancy  fill. 
And  in  wishes  make  me  blest« 

Luc.  Heigbo!— Rosetta! 

Mas,  Well,' child,  what  do  you  say? 

Luc.  ^ris  a  sad  thing  to  live  in  a  village  a 
hundred  miles  from  the  capital,  with  a  pre> 
postcrous  gouty  father,  and^  a  superannuated 
maiden  aunt. — ^1  am  heartily  sick  of  my  situation. 

Hos*  And  with  reason— But  'tis  in  a  great 
nieasure  your  own  fault:  here  is  this  Mr. 
Kuslace,  a  man  of  character  and  family;  he 
likes  you,  you  like  him:  you  know  one  ano- 
iber^s  minds,  and  yet  you  will  not  resolve  to 
vnake  yourself  happy  with  him. 


A  I  IL 


Whence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit? 
ConfinM  thus,  and  chain'd  to 

Now  fondled,  now  chid| 

Permitted|  forbid: 
^is  leading  the  life  of  a  dog. 


log! 


For  shame,  you  a  lover  I 
More  firmness  discover; 

Take  couraae,  nor  here  longer  nope; 
Resist  ana  be  free, 
Run  riot,  like  me, 

And,  to  perfect  the  picture,  elope. 

Luc.  And  is  this  your  advice? 

Ros.  Positively. 
'  Luc.  Here's  my  hand;  positively  Fll  follow 
it — I  have  already  sent  to  mv  gentleman,  who 
is  now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  he 
may  come  bilher  this  day;  we  will  make  use 
of  the  opportunity  to  settle  all  preliminaries — 
And  then — But  take  notice,  whenever  we  de- 
camp, you  march  off  along  with  lis. 

Ros.  Oh!  madam,  your  servant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  left  behind,  I  assure  you-^ 
But  you  say  you  got  acquainted  with  this 
sparlc,  while  you  were  with  your  mother  during 
her  last  illness  at  Bath,  so  that  your  father 
has  never  seen  him. 

Luc.  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear;  and,  1  am 
confident,  he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion 
of  my  having  anv  such  connexion:  my  aunt, 
indeed,  has  her  doubts  and  surmises;  but,  be- 
sides that  my  father  will  not  allow  any  one 
to  be  wiser  than  himself,  it  is  an  established 
maxim  between  these  affectionate  relations, 
never  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Ros.  £xce|)t  being  absurd;  you  must  allow 
they  sympathize  pcifectly  in  that  — But,  now 
we  are  on  the  subject,  1  desire  to  know  vrhat 
I  am  to  do  vvilh  this  wicked  old  justice  of 
peace,  this  fattier  of  yours?  He  follows  roe 
about  the  house  like  a  tame  goat 

Luc.   Nay,  FU  assure  you  he  hath  been  a 
wag  in  his  time -^  you  must  have  a  care  of 
yourself. 

Ros.  Wretched  me !  to  fall  into  such  hands, 
who  have  been  jast  forced  to  run  away  from 
my  parents  to  avoid   an   odious  marnagc— 

9t> 
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[Act  I. 


Ton  «mile  at  that  now ;  «nd  I  know  you  tliink      Bos,  Indeed,  Lncinda,  jon  are  ^ery  aillj. 
roe  whimsical,  as  you  bave  often  told  me;  but      Luc.  Indeed,  Rosetta,  that  blush  raaikes  you 
you  must  excuse  my  being  a  little  OTcr-deli-  look  yery  handsome. 


cate  in  this  particular. 


AIR. 


My  heart*s  my  own,  my  will  is  free, 

And  $o  shall  be  my,  Totce ; 
No  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me. 

Till  first  he^s  made  my  choice. 

Let  pai*ents  rule,  cry  nature's  laws, 
And  children  still  obey; 

And  is  there  then  no  saving  clause, 
Against  tyrannic  sway? 

Luc,  Well,  but  my  dear,  mad  gii-l— > 

Has.  Ludnda,  donU  talk  to  me — Was  your 
father  to  go  to  London;  meet  there  by  acci- 
dent with  an  old  fellow  as  wrong-headed  as 
himself;  and,  in  a  fit  of  absurd  friendship, 
agree  to  marry  you  to  that  old  fellow's  son, 
whom  you  had  never  seen,  without  consulting 
your  inclinations,  or  allowing  you  a  negative, 
in  case  he  should  not  prove  agreeable — 

Luc.  Why  I  should  think  it  a  little  hard, 
I  confess — yet,  when  I  see  you  in  the  charac- 
ter of  a  chambermaid — 

ROS0  Is  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  in 
which  I  could  hope  to  lie  concealed;  and,  I 
can  tell  you,  I  was  reduced  to  the  last  ex- 
tremity, when,  in  consequence  of  our  old 
boardmg-school  friendship,  I  applied  to  you  to 
receive  me  in  this  capacity;  for  we  expected 
the  parties  the  very  next  week. 

Luc.  But  had  not  you  a  message  from  your 
intended  spouse,  to  let  you  know  he  was  as 
little  inclined  to  such  ill-concerted  nuptials  as 
you  were? 

iloff.  More  than  so;  he  wrote  to  advise  me, 
by  all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of 
breaking  them  oil;  for  he  had  rather  return 
to  his  dear  studies  at  Oxford:  and,  after  that, 
what  hopes  could  I  have  of  being  happy  wiih 
him? 

Luc,  Then  you  are  not  at  all  uneasy  at  the 
strange  rout  you  must  have  occasioned  at 
home  ?  1  warrant,  during  this  month  you  have 
been  absent^- 

Ros,  Oh!  donU  mention  it,  my  dear;  I  have  eyes 
had  so  many  admirers,   since  I  commenced 


Ros.  6 lush!  I  am  sure  I  doo*l  bluali. 

Luc.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
^  Ros.   Pshaw!  Lucinda,  how  can  yon  be  so 
ridiculMis? 

Luc^  Well,  don't  be  angry,  and  I  bave  done — 
But  suppose  you  did  like  him,  ho'w  could  you 
help  yourselfr      •    [Exeuni  into  an  Arhour. 


Enier  young  Meadows. 

Young  M,  Let  me  see— on  the  fifteenth  of 
June,  at  half  an  hour  past  five  in  the  inomiBg, 
[Taking  out  a  Pockei-dook]  I  left  my  father  s 
bouse  unknown  to  any  one,  liavjog  made  free 
with  a  coat  and  jacket  of  our  gaitlener's  that 
fitted  me,  by  wav  of  a  disguise;  so  says  my 
pocket-book:  aad  chance  directing  me  to  ihu 
village,  on  the  twentieth  of  the  same  month 
I  procured  a  recommendation  to  the  worship- 
ful justice  Woodcock,  to  be  the  superintendent 
of  his  pumpkins  and  cabbages,  because  1  would 
let  my  father  see,  1  chose  to  run  any  lengths, 
rather  than  submit  to  what  his  obstinacy  would 
have  forced^  me,  a  marriage  against  my  in- 
clination, with  a  woman  I  never  saw.  iPuts 
up  tite  Book,  and  takes  up  a  fValering- 
pot'\  Here  1  have  been  three  weeks,  and  in 
that  time  I  am  as  much  altered  ms  iC  I  h^d 
changed  my  nature  with  my  habit— *Sdeatii, 
to  fall  in  love  with  a  chambermaid:  And  jet, 
if  I  could  forget  that  I  am  the  son  and  heir 
of  Sir  William  Meadows.  But  that*s  impoaable. 


A  I  a. 


O!  had  I  been  by  fate  decreed 
Some  humble  cottage  swain; 
In  fair  Rosetta's  sight  to  feed 
My  sheep  upon  the  plain; 
What  bliss  had  I  been  bom  to  taste. 

Which  now  I  ne'er  must  know! 
Ye  envious  powers!  why  have  ye  pla^ 
My  fair  one's  lot  so  low? 
Ha!  who  was  it  1  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  passM 
by  that  arbour?    Was  it  not  she  sat  reading 
there?  the  trembling  of  my  heart  tells  me  my 
eyes  were  not  mistaken—Here  she  comes. 


\Reiires.    Boseita  cornes  dotnt 
from  the  Arhifur. 
Ros.  Luanda  was  certainly  in  tbe  right  of 
,  and  yet  1  blush  to  own  my  weakocss  ( 

to   myself— Marry,  hang  the'  fellow  for 

being  a  gentleman. 

Young  M.  I  am  determined  I  woal  speak 
to  her^  [Turning  to  a  Bose-^ee,  and ptuckufg 
the  Eloivers]  Now  or  never  is  the  time  to 
conquer  myself:  besides,  1  bave  some  reasos 
to  believe  the  girl  has  no  aversion  to  ake:  and. 


Abigail  ^),   that  I  am  auile  charmed   with  my 

situation — But  hold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the ,^ 

yard,  that  tbe  dogs  arc  so  glad  to  see?  |it;  and  yet  1  blush  to  own  my  w^kocss  cWn 

Luc.  Daddy  Hawthorn,  as  I  live!  He  is 
come  to  pay  my  father  a  visit;  and  never 
more  luckily,  for  he  always  forces  him  abroad. 
By  the  way,  what  will  you  do  with  yourself 
'ivhile  I  step  into  the  house  to  see  after  my 
trusty  messenger,  Hodge? 

Ros.  No  matter;  I'll  sit  down  in  that  arbour,  ...  »w.....^  «„«  g...  „«,  uu  «Tcrsioii  10  mi 
and  listen  to  tbe  singing  of  tbe  birds:  you  as  I  wish  not  to  do  her  an  injury,  it 
know  I  am  fond  of  melancholy   amusements.  '"'■  — — '  *^  ^'"  » —  i---j  ^-.t        ./ • 

Luc.  So  it  seems,  indeed:  sure,  Rosetla, 
none  of  your  admirers  had  power  to  touch 
your  heart;  you  are  not  in  love,  I  hope? 

Ros.  In  love!  that's  pleasant:  who  do  you 
ittppose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray  ? 

JLuc.  W^hy,  let  me  see — What  do  you  think 
ot  Thomas,  our  gardener?  There  he  is  at  the 
other  end  of  the  walk  «-  He's  a  pretty  young 
man,  and  the  senrants  say,  he's  always  writing 
yerses  on  you. 
1)  SbnrtBUaald. 


be  cruel  to  fill  her  head  with  notions  of  wbat 
can  never  happen.  [Hums  a  Tune'\  Pshaw! 
rot  these  roses,  bow  they  prick  onei  Bagtn! 

Ros.  He  takes  no  notice  of  me;  bat  so 
much  the  better;  111  be  as  indllTereBt  at  he 
is.  I  am  sure  the  poor  lad  likes  me;  sa4  if 
I  was  to  give  him  any  encouragement,  I  ap- 
pose the  next  thing  he  talked  of  woM  be 
buying  a  ring,  and  being  asked  in  chnrch — 
Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  yon  for  tbat  tbon^. 

Young  M.   Hah,  going  without  a  word!   a 
look  1— I  cant  bear  tbat^Mn.  RofeCla»  I  am 
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gathering  a  few  rotes  here,  if  jou  please  to 
take  them  in  with  you. 

Ros.  Thank  you,  ^Ir.  Thomas,  hut  ail  my 
Iady*s  flower-pots  are  full. 

loung  M.  Will  you  accept  of  them  for 
yourself,  then?  [Catching  hold  of  her]  Whal*s 
the  matter  ?  you  look  as  if  you  %irere  angry 
with  me. 

Ros*  Pray  let  go  my  hand. 

Young  M.  Nay,  pr*ythee,  why  is  this?  you 
sfaaoH  go,  1  bare  something  to  say  to  you. 

Ros.  Well,  hut  I  must  go^  I  will  go;  I  de- 
sire, Mr.  Thomas^- 

AIR. 

Gentle  youth,  ah,  tell  me  why 

Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly? 

Cease,  oh!  cease  to  persevere; 

Speak  not  wh^t  I  must  not  hear; 

To  my  heart  its  ease  restore; 

Go,  and  never  see  me  more.  [Exii. 

Young  M,  This  girl  is  a  riddle  —  That  she 
loTes  me  I  think  there  is  no  room  to  doubt; 
she  takes  a  thousand  opportunities  to  let  me 
see  it:  and  yet,  when  I  speak  to  her,  she  will 
hardly  gite  me  an  answer;  and,  if  I  attempt 
the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone  in  an  instadt— 
I  feel  my  passion  for  her  grow  every  day 
more  and  more  violent — Well,  would  1  marry 
her?  —  would  I  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  I 
could ?-^ Two  things,  called  prudence  and 
honour,  forbid  either.  What  am  I  pursuing, 
thru?  A  shadow.  Sure  my  evil  genius  laid 
this  snare  in  my  way.  However,  there  is  one 
comfort,  it  is  in  my  power  to  fly  (rom  it;  if 
soy  why  do  I  hesitate  r  I  am  distracted,  unable 
to  determine  any  thing. 

AIR. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  better 

Of  my  stubborn  flame  I  try; 
Swear  tiiis  moment  to  forget  her, 

And  the  nest  my  oath  deny. 
Now,  prepar*d  with  scorn  to  treat  her, 

EvVy  charm  in  thought  I  brave. 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her, 

And  confess  myseU  a  slave.  [KxiL 

SCKMB  11.—^  HiUl  in  JUSTICS  WOOOCOCK*S 

House, 

Enter  HawthoRii,  wUh  a  Foi»Ungfnece  in 
his  Hands,  and  a  Net  with  Birds  ai  his 
Girdle, 

AIR. 

There  was  a  jolly  miller  once, 

Liv*d  on  the  river  Dee; 
lie  work*d   and  suns  from  mom  till  night; 

No  lark  more  blitne  than  he. 
And  this  the  burthen  of  his  song, 

For  ever  usM  to  be — 
I  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 
If  no  one  cares  for  me. 
House,   here,   house!    what  all  gadding,   all 
abroad!   house,  I  say,  hilli-ho,  ho! 

Jus*  fV,  \}^'ithoui\  llerc*s  a  noise,  here's 
a  racket!  Vvilliam,  Itobert,  Hodge!  why  does 
oot  somebody  answer?  Odds  my  life,  I  believe 
tlac  fellows  have  lost  their  hearing! 


Enter  JoSTICB  WOODCOCK. 

Olsf  roaster  Hawthorn!  1  guessed  it  was  some 
attcb  madcap— Are  you  there? 


Ham.  Am  I  here?  Yes:  and,  if  you  had 
been  where  I  was  three  hours  ago,  you  would 
find  the  good  effects  of  it  by  uis  time:  hut 
you  have  got  the  lasy,  unwholesome,  Loodoa 
fashion  of  lying  abed  in  a  morning,  and  there's 
gout  for  you — Why,  sir,  I  have  not  been  in 
bed  five  minutes  afler  sunrise  these  thirty 
years,  am  generally  up  before  it;  and  I  never 
took  a  dose  of  physic  but  once  in  my  life,  and 
that  was  in  compnment  to  a  cousin  of  mine, 
an  apothecary,  that  had  just  set  up  business. 

Jus.  W.  Well  but,  master  Hawthorn,  let 
me  tell  you,  you  know  nothing  o&ihe  matter; 
for,  I  say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay, 
and  rU  maintain  it. 

Haw,  What,  when  I  maintain  the  con- 
trary ? — Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you 
are  a  rich  man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of 
peace,  and  all  that;  but  learn  to  know  the 
respect  that  is  due  to  the  sound  from  the  in- 
firm; and  allow  me  that  superiority  a  good 
constitution  gives  me  over  you — Health  is  the 
greatest  of  all  possessions;  and  *tis  a  masim 
with  me,  that  a  hale  cohler  is  a  better  man 
than  t  sick  king. 

Jus,  fV.  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw,  And  so  would  you  be  too,  if  you 
would  take  my  advice.  A  sportsman!  why 
there  is  nothing  like  it :  I  would  not  exchange 
the  satisfaction  I  feel,  while  I  am  beating  the 
lawns  and  thickets  about  my  little  farm,  for 
all  the  entertainment  and  pageantry  in  Christ- 
endom. 

AIR. 

I^et  gay  ones  and  great. 

Make  the  most  of  their  fate, 
From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  nm; 

W^ell,  who  cares  a  jot, 

I  envy  them  not, 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gnn. 

For  exercise,  air. 

To  the  fields  I  repair, 
\W\}^i  spirits  unclouded  and  light; 

The  blisses  I  find. 

No  stings  leave  behind, 
But  health  and  diversion  unite. 

Enter  Hobgr. 

Hodge.  Did  your  worship  call,  sir? 

Jus,  fV,  Call,  sir;  where  have  you  and  the 
rest  of  these  rascals  been?  but  I  suppose  I 
need  not  ask  —  You  must  know  there  is  a 
statute,  a  fair  for  hiring  servants,  held  upon 
my  green  to-day;  we  have  tt  usually  at  thb 
season  of  the  year,  and  it  never  fails  to  put 
all  the  folks  hereabout  out  of  their  senses. 

Hodge,  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and 
see  what  a  nice  show  they  make  yonder;  they 
had  got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing 
as  I  came  along,  for  dear  life-— I  never  saw 
such  a  mortal  throng  in  our  village  in  all  my 
bom  days  again. 

Haw,  Wliy,  I  like  this  now,  thb  is  as  it 
should  be. 

Jus.  fV,  No,  no,  'tis  a  very  foolish  piece  of 
business;  good  for  nothing  but  to  promote 
idleness  and  the  getting  of  bastards :  but  I  shall 
take  measures  for  preventing  it  another  year, 
and  I  doubt  whether  1  am  not  sufficiently 
authorised  already;  for  by  an  act  passed  Anno 
lundedmo  Carol!  primi^    which  eropowert  a 
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justice  ofpeaee,  who  is  lord  of  ibe  manor — 
Haw,  Comey  come,  never  mind  the  act ;  let 
me  tell  you,  this  is  a  very  proper,  a  Tery  use- 
ful meeting;  I  want  a  servant  or  two  myself, 
I  must  go  see  what  your  market  aflbras; — 
and  you  shall  go,  and  the  girls,  my  little  Lucy 
and  the  other  young  rogue,  and  well  make  a 
day  on*t  as  well  as  the  rest 

Jus,  W*  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  could 
teach  you  to  be  a  little  more  sedate:  why 
won't  you  take  pattern  by  me,  and  consider 
your  dignity?  —  Odds  heart,  1  don't  wonder 
you  7f^  not  a  rich  man;  you  laugh  too  much 
ever  to  he  rich. 

Haw,  Right,  neighbour  Woodcock!  health, 
good  humour,  and  competence,  is  my  motto: 
and ,  if  my  executors  have  a  mind ,  they  are 
welcome  to  make  it  my  epitaph. 

AIR. 

The  honest  heart,  whose  thoughts  are  dear 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guile, 
Need  neither  fortune's  frownmg  fear, 

Nor  court  the  harlot's  smile. 

The  greatness  that  would  make  us  grave 

Is  but  an  empty  thing; 
What  more  than  mirth   would  mortals  have? 

The  cheerful  man's  a  king.  \JExiL 

Enter  LuciifDA. 

Luc*  Hist,  hist,  Hodge  1 

Hodge,  Who  calls?  here  am  I. 

Luc,  W^ell,  have  you  been? 

Hodge,  Been,  ay,  I  ha'  been  far  enoueh, 
an  that  be  all:  ^ou  never  knew  any  thing  tall 
out  %o  crossly  m  your  bom  days. 

Luc,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Hodge,  Why  yon  know,  I  dare  not  take  a 
horse  out  of  bis  worship's  stables  this  morning, 
for  fear  it  should  be  missed,  and  breed  ques- 
tions ;  and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cruelly 
beat  i*(b'  hoofs,  that,  poor  beast,  it  bad  not  a 
foot  to  set  to  ground;  so  I  was  fain  to  go  to 
farmer  Ploughshare's,  at  the  Grange,  to  bor- 
row the  loan  of  his  bald  filly ;  and,  would  you 
think  it?  aAer  walking  all  that  way — de'el  from 
me,  if  the  crossgrained  toad  did  not  deny  ijfie 
the  favour. 

Luc,  Unlucky! 

Hodge,  Well,  then  I  went  my  ways  to  the 
Kiog'sbead  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle 
were  at  plough:  and  I  was  as  far  to  seek 
below  at  the  turnpike:  so  at  last,  for  want  of 
a  belter,  I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dame 
Quickset's  blind  mare. 

Luc,  Oh,  then  you  have  been? 

Hodge,  Yes,  yes,  I  ba'  been. 

Luc,  Pshaw!  Why  did  not  you  say  so 
at  once? 

Hodge.  Kj^  but  I  have  had  a  main  tire- 
some jaunt  on't,  for  she  is  a  sorry  Jade  at  best. 

Luc,  W^ell,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace, 
and  what  did  he  say  to  you  ? — Comeg  quidc — 
have  you  e'er  a  leiter? 

Hodge,  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  leiter,  if  I  ha'na* 
lost  it. 

Luc,  Lost  it«  man! 

Hodges  Nay,  nay,  have  a  bit  of  patience: 
adwawns,  you  are  always  in  such  a  hurry 
[Rummaging  hit  Pockets]  1  put  it  some- 
where in  this  waisooat  pocket.  Oh,  here 
it  Is. 


Luc,  So!  give  it  m& 

{Reads  the  Letter  to  hers^f, 

Hodge,  Lord  a  mercy!  how  my  arm  achs 
with  beating  that  plaguy  beast:  W  be  haag'd 
if  I  won'na'  rather  ba  thrasb'd  half  a  dav, 
than  ha'  ridden  her. 

Luc,  Well,  Hodge,  you  have  Joae  yoor 
business  yery  well. 

Hodge.  VVeli,  have  not  I  now? 

Luc,  Yes — Mr.  Eustace  tells  me  in  this  letter, 
that  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  <ilha- 
end  of  the  village ,  by  tvrelve  o\:io€k  —  Yov 
know  where  he  came  before. 

Hodge,  Ay,  ay. 

Luc.  W^ell,  you  must  go  there;  and  wail 
till  be  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportoDity  to 
introduce  him,  across  the  fields,  into  the  litile 
summer*house,  on  the  left  side  of  Xh/e  garden. 

Hodge,  That's  enough. 

Luc,  But  take  particular  care  that  noltodjr 
sees  you. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  you. 

Luc,  Nor  for  your  life  drop  a  virord  of  it 
to  any  mortal. 

Hodge,  Never  fear  me. 

Luc,  And,  Hodge — 


AI&,~HODGK. 

Well,  well,  say  no  more; 

Sure  you  told  me  before; 
I  see  the  full  length  of  my  telber; 

Do  you  think  Pm  a  fool. 

That  I  need  gio  to  school? 
I  r^n  spell  you  and  put  you  together. 

A  word  to  the  wise, 

Will  always  suffice; 
Addsniggers,  mo  talk  to  your  parrot; 

I'm  not  such  an  elf, 

Though  I  say  it  mysell^ 
But  I  know  a  sheep's  head  from  a  carroL 

\ExU, 

Luc,  How  severe  is  my  case!  Here  I  am 
obliged  to  carry  on  a  dandesline  correspoDdcace 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  eqaal,  t^ecause 
tha  oddity  of  my  father's  temper  is  such,  that 
I  dare  not  tell  him  I  bare   ever  yet  seen  the 

Eerson  I  should  like  to  marry  —  But  perhaps 
e  has  quality  in  bis  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  as  I  am  his  only  child,  to  match  ne 
with  a  title —vain  imagination! 

A  I  K. 

Cupid,  god  of  s6ft  persuasioQy 
Take  the  helpless  lover^s  part: 

Seize,  .oh  seise  some  kind  occasioitt 
To  reward  a  faithful  heart. 

Justly  those  we  tyrants  call^ 
Who  the  body  would  enthral; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind. 
Those,  who  would  enslave  the  mliHl. 

What  is  grandeur?   foe  to  rest. 
Childish  mummery  at  best 
Happy  I  in  humble  state; 
Catch,  ye  fools,  Oie  glittering  haiL 

SCBNB  III.— ^  Field  wiA  0  Suae. 

Enter  Hodgb,  followed  bjr  Ma&gk. 

Hodge,  What  docs  the  wench  folfov  mt 
for?  Odds  flesh,  folk  may  well  talk,  loscc  jm 


dan 


LOV£  IN  A  VIUAGK. 


76S 


danclinff  after  me  etery  wbtre»  like  a  taaloiiy 
pig  *):  nod  tome  olher  road,  can*t  you;   and 


don*t  keep  wberreling  me  witb  Tonr  nonaente. 

Madge.  Nay,  pray  you,  Hodge,  stay,  and 
let  me  apeak  to  you  a  biu 

Hodge*  Well;  what  aayn  you? 

Madge,   Dear  heart,   how  can  you   be  so 
barbarous?  and  it  this  the  way  you  serre  me       Deborah  Woodcock,  Luchwa,  Rqsbtta, 
after  all;  and  won't  you  keep  your  word,  Hodge  ft      X^ung   RUaoows,   Hoooe,    and  several 


I  wish  I  was  a  maid  again, 
And  in  my  own  country.  \E.i:iL 

SCBNB  IV. — A  Green,  with  the  Prospect  of 
a  Village,  and  Qie  Jlepresentation  of  a 
Statute  mr  Ftur, 

£>ilrrJusTicB  W^ooDCOCx,  Hawtbobn,  Mbs. 


Hodee,  Why  no  1  won%  I  tell  you;  Ibave 
changM  my  mind. 

Madge,  Nay  but  surely,  surely  —  Consider 
Hodge,  you  are  obligated  in  conscience  to 
make  roe  an  honest  woman* 

Hodge*  Obligated  in  conscience!  Hour  am 
I  obligated? 

Miuige,  Because  you  are;  and  none  but  the 
basest  of  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to 
shame,  and  afterwards  leave  her  to  the  wide 
world. 

Hodge,  Bring  you  to  shame! 
me  speak,  Madge;  dooH  make  me  speak. 

Madge,  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst 

Hodge,  Why  then,  if  you  (^  to  that,  yon 
^itere  fain  lo  leave  your  own  Tillage  down  in 
the  west,  for  a  bastard  you  had  by  the  clerk 
of  the  parish,  and  1*11  bring  the  man  shall  aay 
il  to  your  face. 

Madge,  No,  no,  Hodge,  *tis  no  such  thing, 
His  a  base  lie  of  farmer  Plonghshare*s— But  1 
know  what  makes  you  false-hearted  to  me, 
that  you  may  keep  company  with  young  ma- 
damV  waiting-woman;  and  I  am  sure  she*s 
no  fit  body  lor  a  poor  man's  wife. 

Hodge,  How  should  you  know  what  she's 
fit  for.  She*s  fit  for  as  much  as  you,  may- 
bap;  don*t  find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madge. 


Enter  young  Mbadows. 

Oh!  master  Thomas,  I  hate  a  word  or  two 
to  say  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go  down  the 
village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket  of 
something  upon  your  shoulder? 

Young M.  W^ell,  and  what  then? 

Hodge,  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  hostler  at 
the  Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was 
a  passenger  at  their  house  as  see*d  you  go  by, 


country  People, 

Hodge,  This  way,  vour  worship,  this  way. 
Why  don't  you  stand  aside  there  r  Here's  his 
worship  a  coming. 

Cousitrymen.  His  worship! 

Jus,  fV,  Fie,  ftt,  what  a  crowd's  this  1  Odd, 
ril  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  [Striking 
a  Jh^ellotv]  Stand  out  of  the  war,  sirrah. 

Ha*v,  For  shame,  neighbour.  Well,  my  lad, 
are  you  willing  to  serve  the  kin^  ? 

Countryman.  W^hy,  can  you  list  me?  Serve 
Don't  make  the  king,  master?  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  that's 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  ho,  ho! 

Hatip,  Well  said.  Sturdy-hoots. 

Juji,  PV.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  theyti 
answer  you. 

Haf9,  I  would  have  them  do  so,  I  like  they 
should. — Well,  madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  sight? 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbour's  estate  nad 
been  so  well  peopled. — Are  all  these  his  own 
tenants? 

Mrs,D,  More  than  are  good  of  them,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel 
of  young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows. 

Jfatv,  lliere's  a  lass.  [Beckoning  to  a 
country  Girl] — Come  hither,  my  pretty  maid. 
What  brings  you  here?  [Clmckmg  her  under 
die  Chin]  J)o  you  come  to  look  for  a  service  ? 

Country  G,  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Hai»,    Well,  and  what  place  are  you  for? 

Country  G,  All  work,  ant  please  you. 

Jus,  iV,  Ay,  ay,  I  don't  doubt  it;  any  work 
you'll  put  her  to. 

Mrs,  D,  She  looks  like  a  brasen  one — Go^ 
hussy. 

Haw,  Here's  another.  [Catching  a  Girl  thai 
goes  by]  What  health,  what  bloom  !•  This  ia 
nature^  work ;  no  art,  no  daubing.     Don't  he 


and  said  he  know'd  you ;    and  axt  a  mort  of  asham'd,  child ;  those  cheeks  of  thine  arc  enough 


questions— So  I  thought  I'd  tefl  you. 

Young  M,  The  devil  I  ask  questions  about 
me !  I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try ;  there  must  be  some  mistake  in  it. — Come 
hither,  Hodge.  [Exit  tvith  Hodge. 

Madge,  A  oasty,  ungrateful  fellow,  to  use 
me  at  this  rate,  aAer  being  to  him  as  I  have. — 
'Well,  well,  I  wish  all  poor  giris  would  take 
'framing  by  my  mishap,  and  never  have  nothing 
to  say  to  none  of  them* 

AIR. 

How  happy  were  my  days,  till  now! 

1  ne'er  did  sorrow  feel; 
1  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow, 

Or  turn  my  spinning-wneel. 

Mr  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly, 

Like  any  bird  I  sung, 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

Believ  d  his  flatt'ring  tongue. 

Ob  the  fool,  the  silly,  silly  fool. 
Who  tmala  what  man  may  be; 

*i  Sc  Aalhoay'*  pig. 


to  put  a  whole  drawing-room  out  of  counte- 
nance. 

Hodge,  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport 
vrill  come:  The  gut-scrapers  are  here,  and 
some  among  them  are  going  to  sing  and  dance. 
Why  there^  not  the  like  of  our  statute,  mnn, 
in  five  counties;  others  are  hut  fools  to  it. 

Servant-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring;  and  stand  out,  fellow  servants,  as  many 
of  you  as  are  willing,  and  able,  to  hear  a 
bob  ^).  We'll  let  my  masters  and  mistresses 
see  we  can  do  something  at  least;  if  they 
won't  hire  us,  it  shan't  be  our  fault.  Strike 
up  the  Servants'  Medley. 

Mbdlet  and  CroruS. 
Housent,  I  pray  ye,  gentles,  li&t  to  me: 
I'm  young,  and  strong,  and  dean,  yon  see : 
111  noltum  tail  to  any  she, 

For  work  that's  in  toe  county. 
Of  all  your  house  the  charge  I  take* 
i  wasb,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake; 
And  more  can  do  than  here  I'll  speak^ 
Depending  on  your  bounty. 
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Footm,  Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  his  trade 
In  chamber,  hall,  and  entry: 
And  what  though  here  I  now  appear, 
Tve  servM  the  best  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  have, 
I  can  dress,  and  comb,  and  shaTe ; 
For  I  a  handy  lad  am: 
On  a  messa{[e  I  can  go, 
And  slip  a  billet-^iouz, 
With  your  humble  sei-vant,  madam. 
Cookm*  Who  wants  a  good  cook,  my  hand 

they  must  cross; 
For  plain  wholesome  dishes  Via  neVr  at  a  loss; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragouts,  and 

Tour  sauce, 
Compared  to  the  beef  of  old  England, 
ComparM  to  old  English  roast  beef? 

Cart  U  you  want  a   young  man,  with  a 

Irue  honest  heart, 
W^ho  knows  how  to  manage  a  plough  and  a 

cart, 
Herc*s  one  for  your   purpose,  come  take  me 

and  try; 
Tou^ll  say  you  ne*er  met  with  a  belter  nor  I. 

Ge  ho,  Dobbin,  etc 
Chorus,  My  masters  and  mistresses,  hither 

repair; 
What  servants  you  want,  you*!!  find  in  our  fair; 
Men  and   maids  fit  for  all  sorts  of  stations 

there  he; 
And,  as  for  the  wages,  we  shan't  disagree. 

ACT  n. 

ScRfOL  L^A  Parlour  in  JusTiCB  Wood- 
cock's House, 

Enter  LuciNDA  ond  Eustace. 

Luc,  Well,  am  I  noi  a  bold  adventurer,  to 
bring  you  into  my  father's  house  at  noon-day  ? 
Though,  to  say  tbe  truth,  we  are  safer  here 
than  in  the  garden;  for  there  is  not  a  human 
creature  under  tbe  roof  besides  ourselves. 

Eusi.  Then  why  not  put  our  scheme  into 
execution  this  moment?  I  have  a  post-chaise 
ready. 

Luc,  Fie:  how  can  you  talk  so  lightly?  I 
protest  I  am  afraid  to  have  any  thing  to  do 
with  you;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says — 

Eust,  Whatl  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart 
now  feels — 

Luc,  Oh,  to  be  sure,  promise  and  tow;  it 
sounds  prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon 
a  fond  female. 

EusL  W^ell,  I  see  you've  a  mind  to  divert 
yourself  with  me ;  but  I  wish  I  could  prevail 
on  you  to  be  a  little  serious. 

Luc.  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  desire 
me  to  say  ?  I  have  promised  to  run  away  with 
you;  which  is  as  great  a  concession  as  any 
reasonable  lover  can  expect  from  his  mistress. 

Eusi,  Yes;  but,  you  dear  provoking  angel, 
you  have  not  told  me  when  you  will  run  away 
with  me. 

Luc,  VVhy  that,  I  confess,  requires  some 
consideration. 

EusL  Yet  remember,  while  you  flre  deliber^ 
aiing,  the  season,  now  so  favourable  to  us, 
may  elapse,  never  to  return. 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock  and  Mas.  Debo- 
rah Woodcock. 
Jus,W,  Hoity-toity;  who  hare  we  here? 


Luc*  My  £ithery  and  my  aant! 
^  Eust.  the  derU!  What  shaU  we  do? 

Xuc.  Take  no  notice  of  them,  only  oUem 
me. —  \Sptaks  aloud  to  Eustace]  Upon  mj 
word,  sir,  I  don't  know  wkat  to  aay  to  ii, 
unless  the  justice  was  at  home;  be  ii  joit 
stepped  into  the  village  with  some  compaoj; 
but,  if  you'll  sit  down  a  moment,  I  dan  swcir 
he  will  Ttiura^  [Pretends  to  see  the  Justice] 
— O!  jir|^hcrc  is  my  papa! 

Jus-  fr.  Here  is  your  paoa,  hossj!  WW's 
this  you  have  got  with  your  Hark  you, limk, 
who  are  you,  ye  dog  ?  and  wbat^t  your  itoii- 
ness  here? 

Eu4i,  Sir,  this  is  a  language  1  am  notiite<Ilo. 

•fus,  W,  Don't  answer  me,  yon  nscai— 1  im 
a  justice  of  the  peace ;  and  if  1  bear  \  word 
out  of  your  mouth,  I'll  send  yon  to  jaili  for 
all  your  lac'd  haL 

Mrs,D,  Send  him  to  jail,  brolber,tbat'irif^ 

Jus.  W.  And  how  do  yon  know  il*i  rigfat? 
How  should  you  know  any  thing'i  ri^kl?-- 
Sister  Deborah,  you  are  never  in  tbe  njbL 

Mrs,D,  Brother,  this  is  the  manlbave  beeo 
telling  you  about  so  long. 

Jus,  JV,  What  man,  goody  Wueicre? 

Mrs,D,  ^\S\kj  the  man  your  daocbter  ba 
an  intrigue  with :  but  I  hope  yon  will  not  be- 
lieve it  now,  though  you  see  it  wilb  tov  owa 
eyes — Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  doalkt  jovr 
father  make  a  fool  of  himself  any  loafer. 

Luc,  Confess  what,  aunt?  Tbit  geslkiMa 
is  a  music-master:  he  goes  about  tbe  couolry, 
teaching  ladies  to  play  and  sing;  and  bas  bees 
recommended  to  instruct  me;  1  could  sot  tm 
him  out  when  be  came  to  offer  bit  s<^i 
and  did  not  know  what  answer  to  five  bin 
till  1  saw  my  papa. 

Jus,  fV,  A  music-master? 

Eust,  Yes,  sir,  that's  my  profesnoB* 

Mrs.D.  It's  a  lie,  young  maa;  it'i  >  be. 
Brother,  he  is  90  more  a  rousi&mailer,  uaa 
I  am  a  music-master.  , 

Jus.  fr,  W^hat  then  you  know  better  »« 
the  fellow  himself,  do  vou  ?  and  you  vul  be 
wiser  than  all  tbe  world? 

Mrs,  D,  Brother,  he  does  not  look  bke  1 
music-master.  ,  , 

Jus.  W,  He  does  not  look!  bal  bj!  b. 
W^as  ever  such  a  poor  stupe !  Well,  aod  wW 
does  he  look  like,  then  ?  Bat  I  nipf««  )^ 
mean  be  is  not  dressed  like  a  rott«c-BU^* 
W^by,you  silly  wretch,  these  whipper-*wpPf 
set  up  for  gentlemen  now-a-dayi,  and  P*^ 
themselves  as  many  airs  as  if  they  were  ^^^ 
of  quality. —Hark  you,  friend,  I  wpl^ 
you  don't  come  within  the  vagrant  ad?  >^ 
have  some  settled  habiUtion— Wkcrc  do  Toa 

li^c  ?  .ji 

Mrs.D.  It's  an  easy  matter  for  him  to  ten 

you  a  wrong  place. 

Jus,  PV,  Sifter  Deborah,  don\  prowke  9*. 

Mrs.  D.  I  wish,  brother,  you  woald  W  * 
examine  him  a  little. 

Jus.  FT.  You  shan't  say  a  word  to  bun.  J^ 

shan't  say  a  word  to  biro.  ,^ 

Mrs.D,  She  says  he  was  recommended  *■«' 

brother;  ask  biro  by  whom. 

Jus.  fV.  No ,  1  won%  now,  becaiiK  J* 
desire  it  ,^ 

Luc.  If  my  papa  did  ask  tbe  rtt*^  «"* 
it  would  be  very  easily  resolved. 
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Mrs.D.  Wlio  bid  yon  sp«alr,  Mrs.  Nimble- 
cbops  ?  I  suppose  tbe  man  bas  a  tongue  in 
bis  bead  to  answer  ibr  birosclf. 

Ju9.  fy.  Will  nobodj  stop  tbat  prating  old 
woman's  moutb  for  me?  Get  out  of  tbe  room. 

Mrs»D,  Well,  so  I  can,  brotber;  I  don*t 
want  to  stay :  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,  you 
will  make  yourself  ridiculous  in  this  aflair: 
for  tbrougb  your  own  obstinacy,  you  will  bave 
your  daughter  run  away  witb,  before  your  face. 

JuM.  VK»  My  daughter!  who  will  run  away 
with  my  daughter? 

Mrs^  D,  Tbat  fellow  will. 

Jut.  W,  Go,  go,  you  are  a  wicked,  censo- 
rious woman. 

Luc,  Why  sure,  madam,  you  must  think 
me  Tery  forward,  indeed. 

Jus.  wV,  Ay,  she  judges  of  others  by  berself; 
I  remember  when  she  was  a  girl,  her  mother 
dared  not  trust  her  tbe  leogtb  of  her  apron- 
string;  she  was  clambering  upon  erery  fel- 
low's back. 

Mrs^D,  I  was  not. 

Jus»  yF,  Tou  were. 

Xiic.  Well,  but  why  so  Tiolent? 

AIR. 

BelieTe  me,  dear  aunt, 

11  you  rave  thus  and  rant, 
YouMl  neTer  a  lover  persuade ; 

Tbe  men  will  all  ffy, 

And  leave  you  to  oie, 
Ob,  terrible  chance!  an  old  maid. 

How  bappy  tbe  fass. 

Must  she  come  to  this  pass, 

Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes  f 
Twere  better  on  earth 
Have  fi^  brats  at  a  birtb. 

Than  in  bell  be  a  leader  of  apes. 

\Exit  Mrs.  D, 

Jus,  ly.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  about 
her  business;  a  troublesome,  foolish  creature, 
does  she  tbink  I  want  to  be  directed  by  ber? 
—  Come  bitber,  my  lad,  you  look  tolerable 
IsooesL 

KuSL  I  bope,  sir,  I  shall  never  give  you 
cause  to  alter  your  opinion. 

JiU,W,  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deceived, 
I  am  generally  pret^r  right  in  my  conjectures. 
— You  must  know,  I  bad  once  a  little  notion 
of  music  myself,  and  learned  upon  tbe  fiddle; 
I  could  play  the  Trumpet  Minuet,  and  But- 
tered Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I  remem- 
ber, when  I  was  in  London,  about  tbirty  years 
a^o,  there  was  a  song,  a  great  favourite  at 
our  club  at  Nando's  ColTee-house ;  Jack  Pickle 
is«cd  to  sing  it  for  us,  a  droll  fisb!  but  'tis  an 
old  tbing,  1  dare  swear  you  bave  heard  of  it 
often. 

AIR. 

l^hen  1  followed  a  lass  tbat  was  froward 

and  shy. 
Oh!  I  stuck  to  her  stuff,  till  I  made  her 

comply; 
Oh!  I  took  her  so  lovingly  round  tbe  waist, 
And  I  smack'd  her  lips  and  held  her  Cut: 
When  buffc'd  and  baui'd, 
She  squearu  and  souall'd; 
Bat,  though  she  ToVd  all  i  did  was  in  vain. 
Yet  I  pleaa'd  her  so  well  that  she  bora  it 

again: 


Then  hoity-toity, 
Wbiskhig,  frisking. 

Green  was  her  Kown  upon  the  grass; 

Ob  f  such  were  tfie  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

MuaL  Very  well,  sir,  upon  my  word. 

Jus,  f^  No,  no,  I  forget  all  those  things 
now;  but  I  could  do  a  little  at  them  once;— 
Well,  stay  and  eat  your  dinner,  and  well 
talk  about  your  teaching  tbe  girl — Lucy,  take 
your  master  to  your  spmnet,  and  show  him 
what  you  can  do — I  must  go  and  give  some 
orders;  then  hoity-toity,  etc.  \ExiU 

Luc.  My  sweet,  pretty  papa,  your  most  obe- 
dient humble  servant;  ba,  ba,  bal  was  ever 
so  whimsical  an  accident?  Well,  sir,  what  do 
you  think  of  this  ? 

KusL  Tbink  of  il !  I  am  in  amase. 

Luc.  O  your  awkwardness!  I  was  frighten- 
ed out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  not  take 
the  bint;  and,  if  I  bad  not  turned  matters  so 
cleverly,  we  should  bave  been  utterly  undone. 

Eust.  'Sdeath!  why  would  you  bring 'me 
into  tbe  bouse?  we  could  eipect  nothing  else: 
besides,  since  they  did  surprise  us,  it  would 
have  been  better  to  bave  ducovered  tbe  truth* 

Luc.  Yes,  and  never  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  than  youy 
do;  be  has  taken  it  into  his  head  I  bave  no 
inclination  for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  tell  you 
that  is  our  best  security;  for  if  once  he  has 
said  a  tbing,  be  will  not  be  easily  penoaded 
to  tbe  contrary. 

Eusi.  And  pray  what  am  I  to  do  now? 

Luc.  Why,  as  I  tbink  all  danger  is  pretty 
well  over,  smce  be  bath  invited  you  to  dinner 
witb  him,  atay ;  only  be  cautious  of  your  bei^ 
baviour;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consi- 
der what  is  next  to  be  done. 

Eusi.  Had  not  I  better  go  to  your  lather? 

Luc.  Do  so,  while  I  endeavour  to  recover 
myself  a  little  out  of  the  flurry  this  affair  baa 
put  me  in«  [ExeunL 

ScBNB  n. — A  Garden, 

Enter  RoSBTTA,  musing, 

Ros.  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 
condition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  take  this 
fellow,  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head;  and 
yet  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  1  don't  care 
lor  him;  well,  but  surely  1  am  not  in  love: 
let  me  examine  my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him 
kissinr  one  of  the  maids  tbe  other  day  ;  I  could 
bave  boxed  his  ears  for  it,  and  nave  done 
nothing  but  find  fault  and  quarrel  witb  tbe 
girl  ever  since.  W^by  was  I  uneasy  at  hia 
toying  with  another  woman?  what  was  it  to 
me? — Then  I  dream  of  him  almost  every  night 
— but  tbat  may  proceed  from  his  being  gene- 
rally uppermost  in  my  thoughts  all  day :— Oh  I 
worse  and  worse! — Well,  oe  is  certainly  a 

eretty  lad;  be  has  something  uncommon  about 
im,  considering  his  rank: — And  now  let  me 
only  put  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  servant, 
would  I,  or  would  I  not,  prefer  bim  to  all  the 
men  I  ever  saw?  Why,  to  be  sure,  if  be  was 
not  a  servant — In  short,  Fll  ask  m^^self  no 
more  questions,  for  tbe  further  I  examuei  the 
leas  reason  I  shall  bave  to  be  satisfied. 

A  I  &• 

How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  bosom 
No  headstrong  passion  knows;      ' 
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Her  days  in  |oy  the  fMMtes, 

Her  Dights  io  calm  repose. 
Wherever  her  £aincy  leads  ber. 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  ber; 

fiut  pleasure, 

Witnout  measure, 
From  every  object  flows. 

Enter  Young  Meadows. 

Young  M,  Do  you  come  into  tbe  garden, 
Mrs.  Rosetla,  to  put  my  lilies  and  ros«s  out 
of  countenance;  or,  to  save  me  tbe  trouble  of 
watering  my  flowers,  by  reviving  tbem?  Tbe 
sun  seems  to  bave  bid  himself  a  little,  to  give 
3'ou  an   opportunity  of  supplying  bis  place. 

Ros„  Wnere  could  be  get  that  now?  be 
never  read  it  in  tbe  Academy  of  Compliments. 

Young  M,  Come,  don't  affect  to  treat  me 
wilb  contempt;  i  can  sufier  any  thing  better 
than  thaL  In  short,  I  love  you;  there  is  no 
more  to  be  said :  I  am  an^ry  with  myself  for 
it,  and  strive  all  1  can  agamst  it;  but,  in  spite 
of  myself,  1  love  you. 

Ros»  Keallyi  Mr.  Thomas,   this  is  very  im- 

f  roper  language ;  it  is  what  I  don*t  understand ; 
can*t  suHer  it,  and,  in  short,   I  don*t  like  iL 

Young M.  Perhaps  you   don't  like  me? 

Ros,  TVell,  perhaps  I  don't 

Young M.  Nay,  hut  'lis  not  so;  come,  oon- 
fess  you  love  me. 

Rom.  Confess !  indeed  I  shall  confess  no  such 
thing:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  I  con- 
fess it? 

Young  M*  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don*t  know 
to  what  purpose;  only,  it  would  be  a  satis- 
faction to  me  to  bear  you  say  so;  that's  all. 

Ros>  Why,  if  1  did  love  you,  I  can  assure 
you,  you  would  never  be  tbe  better  for  it — 
VVomen  are  apt  enough  to  be  weak !  we  can- 
not always  answer  for  our  inclinations,  but  it 
is  in  our  power  not  Io  give  way  to  tbem; 
and  if  I  was  so  silly,  I  say  if  I  was  so  indis- 
crreet,  which  I  hope  I  am  not,  as  to  entertain 
an  improper  regard,  when  people's  circum- 
stances are  quite  unsuitable,  and  there  are 
obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannot  be  surmounted — 

Young M.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Rosetla,  to 
be  sure :  you  are  entirely  in  the  right  of  it — 
I— know  very  well  you  and  I  can  never  come 
together. 

Ros.  W^ell  then,  since  that  is  the  case,  as 
I  assure  you  it  is,  I  think  we  had  better  be^ 
have  accordingly. 

Young  M*  suppose  we  make  a  bargain, 
then,  never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  ? 

Ros,  With  all  my  heart. 

Young  M.  Nor  look  at,  nor  if  possible  think 
of,  one  another? 

Ros.  I  am  very  willing. 

Young  M,  Ana  as  long  as  we  stay  in  the 
bouse  together,  never  to  take  any  notice? 

Ros.  It  is  the  best  way. 

Young  M.  Why,  I  believe  it  is— Well,Mi«. 
RosetU  — 


RO€. 


DUETT. 


Ro9. 


Be  gone — I  agree; 

From  this  moment  we're  free; 
Already,  tbe  matter  I've  sworn: 
Young  M»    Yet  let  me  complain 

Of  the  fates  that  ordain— 
A  trial  so  hard  to  be  home. 


Wlien  things  are  not  fit. 
We  should  cahnly  submit; 
No  cure  in  rcl«ctan<:e  wc  find: 

Young  M*    Then  ihoa  I  obey. 

Tear  your  image  avray. 
And  banish  yon  ante  Irosn  mr 
mind. 

Ros*  Well,  now  I  think  1  am  somewhat 
easier :  I  am  glad  I  have  come  to  tkis  cxpU- 
nation  with  bim,  because  it  puts  an  end  to 
things  at  once. 

Young  M.  Hold,  Mrs.  Rosetla,  praj  stay  s 
moment — ^The  airs  this  girl  gives  iMrself  aiv 
intolerable:  I  find  now  the  cause  of  ker  be> 
haviour ;  she  despises  the  meanness  of  my  con- 
dition, thinking  a  gardener  below  tbe  notice 
of  a  lady's  waiting-woman:  *sdeatb,  I  have  a 
good  mrad  to  discofer  myself  to  ber. 

Ros.  Poor  wretch !  he  does  not  know  what 
to  make  of  it:  I  believe  be  is  heartily  morti* 
fied,  but  1  must  not  pity  bim. 

Young M.  It  shall  be  so:  I  'will  £scover 
myself  to  ber,  and  leave  the  boiue  directly— 
Mrs.  Rosetta---[«^i!ar£i>»^  baek'\ — Plaginr  o«  il, 
yonder's  tbe  justice  come  into  tbe  garden! 

Ros.  O  Lord!  be  will  walk  round  Ibis  way : 
pray  go  about  your  business;  1  ^rouU  not  for 
tbe  world  he  should  see  us  togelber. 

Young M.  Tbe  devil  take  bim;  he's  gone 
across  the  parterre,  and  can*t  bobble  bere  ibis 
half  hour:  I  must  and  will  bave  a  little  con- 
versation with  you. 

Ros.  Some  other  time. 

Young  M.  This  evening,  in  tbe  grecnbousc, 
at  tbe  lower  end  of  tbe  canal ;  I  bave  some- 
thing to  communicate  to  you  of  importance. 
W^ili  you  meet  me  there  r 

R.os,  Meet  you ! 

Young M.  Ay;  I  have  a  secret  to  icil  you; 
and  I  sweaty  from  that  moment,  there  shall  be 
an  end  of  every  thing  betwiat  us^ 

Ros.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  bow. 

Young M.  You'll  come  then? 

Ros.  I  don't  know,  perhaps  f  may. 

Young  M.  Nay,  but  promise. 

Ros.  What  signifies  promising ;  1  may  break 
my  promise — but,  I  tell  you,  I  vrilL 

Young  M.  Enough — Yet,  before  I  leave  you, 
let  me  deshre  you  to  believe,  I  love  yon  morv 
than  ever  man  loved  woman ;  and  toal  when 
I  relinquish  you,  1  give  up  all  that  can  make 
my  life  supportable. 

AIR. 

Oh!  how  shall  I,  in  lancnage  weak. 

My  ardent  passion  tell; 
Or  form  my  tall'ring  tongue  to  speak 

That  cruel  word,  farewell? 
Farewell — but  know,  though  tbus  wi 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray: 
Go  where  I  will,  my  coostaot  heart 

Must  with  my  charmer  stay. 


part. 


JSnter  JusTicx  Woodcool. 

Ros.  What  can  this  be  that  be  waafti  Is 
tell  me?  I  have  a  strange  curiosity  to  bear  >t» 
miethinks— >well**> 

Jus.9f^.  Hem!  bemi  Rosettal 

Ros,  So,  I  thought  the  devil  would  throw 
him  in  my  way ;  now  for  a  oonrlsbip  of  a 
different  kind  ;  but  111  give  bia^  a  suilcsl — D*d 
you  call  me,  sir?    • 
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Jus*  W*  Kf^  w^cre  ire  yon  mnning  to  last? 

Rqm*  ISras  only  901119  into  the  bouse,  sir. 

■/us.  ^^  WcUf  hat  come  here ;  come  here, 

1  tay.  \JUooldn$   aboui]    How   do  you  do, 

Rotetur 

iios.  Thank  you'i  sir,  prettr  well. 
Jtu>  fV,  Why  you  look  as  fresh  and  hloomy 
to-day— nAdady  yon  little  slul,  I  belie«e'>'ott  are 
painted. 

Rot,  O  sir!  yon  are  pleased  to  compliment. 
Jus.  W^  Adad,  I  belieTe  yon  are  —let roe  try-^ 
Rot,  Lord,  sir! 

yiis.  W,  What  brings  you  into  this  garden 
so  oAen,  Rosetta  ?  1  hope  yon  donH  get  eating 
creen  fruit  and  trash;  or  nave  you  a  hanker- 
ing aArr  some  lover  in  dowlass,  who  spoils 
my  trees  by  engraving  trueloTers*-knots  on  tncm. 
-with  your  horn  •and  buck^bandled  knives?  I 
aee  your  name  written  upon  the  ceiling  of  the 
aer?ants*-hall,  with  the  smoko  of  a  candle; 
and  I  suspect— 

ilos.  Not  me,  I  bone,  air->NO|  sir,  I  am  of 
another  guess  mind,  i  ussare  you ;  for  1  hate 
beard  ssy,  men  are  false  and  fickle — 

Jn$%  #f^  Ay,  that^  your  flaunting,  idle, 
jottna  fellows;  so  they  are:  and  they  are  so 
damnd  hnnudent,  1  wonder  a  woman  will 
have  apy  tning  to  say  to  them;  ^besides,  all 
that  they  want* is  something  to  lirag  of,  and 
tell  again. 

Rot,  W^hy  I  own,  sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make 
a  slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman 
— about  seventy,  or  seventv-iive  years  of  age. 
Jut,  fV,  No,  child, .  that  s  out  of  reason ; 
t^ugh  I  have  knovm  many  a  man  turned  of 
threescore  with  a  bale  constitution. 

Rot,  Then,  sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with 
the  gout,  have  a  cood,  strong,  substantial, 
^printer  cough — and  t  should  not  like  him  the 
'vrorse — if  he  had  a  small  touch  of  the  rheumatism. 
Jut,  fV,  Pbo,  pho,  Rosetta.  this  is  iesting. 
i7os.  No,  sir;  every  body  has  a  taste,  and 
I  have  mine. 

Jut,  PV,  Well  but,  Roselta,  have  you  thought 
of  what  1  was  saying  to  you? 
Rot,  What  was  it,  sir? 
Jut,PV,  Ah,  you  know,   you  know   well 
enough,  hussy. 

Rot,  Dear  sir,  consider  what  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  an<  but  her  character?  And 
I  have  beard  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

Jut^  IV,  I  tell  you  again,  these  are  the  idle, 
llasby,  young  dogs :  but  when  yau  have  to  do 
^vritb  a  staid,  sober  man*— 
Rot».  And  a  magistrate,  sir? 
JM£t,  iV,  Right;   it*s  quite   a  dilTerent  thing 
— Well,  shall  we,  Rosetta,  shall  we? 

Rot,  ReaHy,  sir,  I  don*t  know  what  to  say 
to  tt» 

AIR* 

Toung  I  am,  and  sore  afraid : 
^'ould  you  hurt  a  harmless  maidf 
Lead  an  innocent  astray? 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  sir,  I  pray. 

Men  too  often,  we  believe; 
And,  should  you  my  faith  deceive, 
'  Ruin  first,  and  then  forsake, 
Sure  my  tender  heart  would  break. 

Jut.9V,  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  won*t  do 
yott  any  barm. 


Rot,  Won^  yon,  air? 
Jut,  PV,  Not  L 

JRos.  But  won*t  you  indeed,  sir  ? 
Jut,  W,  Why  I  tell  you  I  wonV 
Rot,  Ha,  ha,  hal 
Jut,  fV,  Hussy,  hussy! 
Rot,  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Your  servant,  sir,  your 
servant.  [kxiL 

Jut,  ff^.  VVby,  yon  impudent,  audacious-^ 

Enter  Hawthorh. 

Ha«P,  So,  so,  justice  at  odds  with  gravity! 
his  worship  playmg  at  romps!— Your  servant^ 
sir. 

Jut,  fV,  Ha!  friend  Hawthorn  1 

Uuw,  I  hope  I  don\  spoil  sport,  neighbour: 
I  thought  I  had  the  glimpse  of  a'pettKoat  as 
i  eame  in  here. 

Jut,  fV*  Oh !  the  maid,    Ay^  she  has  been 

Bathering  a  sallad^BiH  come  hither,  master 
[awthom,  and  TU  show  you  some  alterations 
I  intend  to  make  in  my  garden. 

Hai»*  No,  no,  I  am  no  fudge  of  it;  besides| 
I  want  to  talk  to  yeu  a  little  more  about  tiib 
— Tell  me,  sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your 
maid  to  gather  a^  sallad  here,  or  consulting 
her  taste  in  your  improvements,  eh  ?  Ha,  ba, 
ha!  Let  me  see,  all  among  the  roses;  Vgad,  I 
like  your  notion:  but  you  look  a  little  blank 
upon  it:  you  are  ashamed  of  the  business  then, 
are  ]iou? 

A  I  a. 

Oonsl  neighbour,  ne*er  blush  lor  a  trifle 

like  this; 

What  harm  with  a  lair  one  to  toy  and  to 

kiss?  ' 

The  greatest  and  gravest— a  truce  with  gri- 
mace— 

W^ould  do  the  same  thing,  were  thej  in  the 

same  place. 

No  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  free; 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee: 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose, 
W^e  all  love  a  pretty  girl— under  the  rose. 

Jut,  W,  1  profess,  master  Hawthorn,  this  b 
all  Indian,  all  Cherokee  language  to  me;  I 
don't  understand  a  word  of  it. 

Haw,  No,  may  be  not:  well,  sir,  will  you 
read  this  letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  un- 
derstand that  ?  it  is  juA  brought  by  a  servant, 
who  stays  for  an  answer. 

Jut,  rV,  A  letter,  and  to  me?  \Taking  Oit 
Leiittr]  Yes,  it  is^to  me;  and  yet  I  am  sure 
it  comes  from  no  correspondent  that  I  know 
of  Where  are  my  spectacles?  not  but  1  can 
see;  very  well  without  them,  master  Hawthorn; 
but  this  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  hand. 

[Readt. 

Si'r,-^!  am  nthamed  of  giving  jrou  ihig 
trouble;  but  I  atn  informed  Aere  it  an 
unthinking  boy,  a  ton  of  mine,  notip  dit^ 
guited  and  in  your  tervice,  in  the  capaci^ 
of  a  gardener .'"^Tom  it  a  Utile  wild,  but 
an  honett  lad,  and  no  fool  either,  thoufh 
I  atn  hit  father  Qiat  tay  it*  Tom-^-ob,  this 
is  Thomas,  ofir  gardener;  I  always  thought 
that  be  was  a  better-  man's  child  than  be  ap«* 
peered  to  be,  tbongh  I  never  mentioned  it. 

Haw,  Well,  well,  sir,  pray  let's  hear  the 
rest  of  the  letter* 
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Jus,  fV*  SUjT,  wkere  u  the  place?  Oh,  here 
— /  offi  come  in  quetl  of  mjr  runaoMiy^  and 
wriU  thU  ai  an  inn  in  your  viUage,  whUe 
I  am  s99aUowing  a  morsel  of  dinner  :  be- 
cause,  not  having  the  pleasure  of  your 
acquaintance,  1  did  not  care  to  intrude, 
pnthout  giving  you  notice*  Wbocver  this 
perton  is,  he  understands  good  manners.  / 
Oeg  leave  to  wait  on  you,  Mir;  but  desire 
you  would  keep  my  arrival  a  secret,  par- 
ticularly from  the  young  man, 

WiLUAM  Meadows. 
m  assure  you.  a  very  well  worded,  civil  let- 
ter.   Do  you  Imow  any  thing  of  the  person 
who  writes  it,  neighbour? 

Haw,  Let  me  consider — Meadows — by  dad, 
I  belive  it  ik  sir  William  Meadows  of  North- 
amptonshire;  and,  now  I  remember,  1  beard 
some  time  ago  that  the  heir  of  that  family 
had  absconded,  on  account  of  a  marriage  that 
was  disagreeaUe  to  him.  It  is  a  good  many 
years  since  I  have  seen  sir  VVilliam,  but  we 
'were  once  well  acquainted :  and,  if  you  please, 
iSr,  I  will  go  and  conduct  him  to  the  house. 

Jus.  9f^,uo  so,  master  Hawthorn,  do  so — 
But  what  sort- of  a  man  is  this  sir  William 
Meadows?  Is  he  a  wise  man? 

ffatv.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that 
has  five  thousand  pounds  a  year,  to  be  a  con- 

I'nrer;  but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  question 
because  of  this  story  about  his  son ;  taking  it 
for  granted,  that  wise  parents  make  wise  children. 
Jus.  Wy.  No  dottlil  of  it,  master  Hawthorn, 
no  doubt  of  it — I  warrant  we  shall  ind  now, 
.that  this  young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with 
some  mynx,  against  hi*  father's  consent — Why, 
sir^  if  1  had  as  many  children  as  king  Priam 
had,  that  we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruc- 
tion of  Troy,  not  one  of  them  should  serve 
me  so« 

Haw,  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not; 
but  we  should  remember  when  we  were  young 
ourselves;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old 
don  such'  a  trick  in  my  day,  as  eVr  a  spark  in 
the  hundred ;  nay.  between  you  and  me,  I  had 
done  it  once,  had  the  wench  been  as  willing 
as  I. 

AIR. 

My  Dolly  was  the  fairest  thing! 
Her  breath  discIosM  the  sweets  of  spring; 
And  if  for  summer  you  would  seek, 
*Twas  painted  in  her  eye,  her  cheek) 
Her  swelling  bosom,  tempting  ripe, 
Of  fruitful  autumn  was  the  type : 
-But)  whem  my  tender  tal9  I  told, 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

Jus,  W,  Ah,  you  were  always  a  scape-g|«ce 
rattle-eap. 

Haw,  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock, 
don*t  tell  me,  young  fellows  will  be  young 
lellowsy  though  we  preach  till  we're  hoarse 
again;  and  so  thcre^s  an  end  on*t.     [£xet/n/. 

SCKKB  III.«-JnSTlCB  W00DC0CX*S  HoXL 

"Enttr  floDGB  and  Madgb. 


■ae.  but 


_  •?  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in? 

Madge,  Why,  1  let  myself  in. 

Hodge,  Indeed  1  Marry  come^  up  I  why  then 
pray  let  yourself  out  again.  Times  are  come 
to  a  pretty  pass|  I  think  you  might  have  had 


the  manners  to  knock  at  the  door  Srst — What 
does  the  wench  stand  fiir? 

Madge,  I  want  to  know  if  hi»  woniup^  at 
home? 

Hodge,  Weil,  what^s  yoar  bnsiaeaa  with 
fau  worship  ? 

Madge,  Perhaps  yon  will  hear  that — Lookyc« 
bodge,  it  does  aot  signi^  tatting  I  ann  come, 
once  for  all,  to  kndw  what  yon  mteads  to  do; 
for  I  vronH  be  made  a  ibol  of  any  longer. 

Hodge,  You  vron*t? 

Madge,  No,  that!s  what  I  won%  hj  the  best 
man  that  ever 'wore  a  hca^;  I  ana  the 
game  of  the  vrlrale  village  upon  jonr 
and  1*11  ti^  whether  jmir  masJ 
toleration  in  yoar  doings. 

Hodge,  You  will? 

Madge,  Yes,  that's  what  I  wilt.  Us  worsaap 
shall  be  acquainted  with  all  yonr  ncanka,  and 
see  how  you  will  like  to  he  sent  for  a  Mildaer. 

Hodge,  There's  the  door;  take  a  incnd*s 
advice,  and  go  about  your  hnsincsa. 

Madge,  My  business  is  with  his  'worship; 
and  I  wont  go  till  I  wetM,  him. 

Hodge,  Look  you,  Madge,  if  yon  make  any 
of  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  don^  set 
the  dogs  a|  you — Will  yon  be  gone? 

Madge,  I  won't 

Hodge.  Here,  Towaer,  [fTkuOmgl  iriin^ 
whu,  wJiu. 

AIR. 

Was  ever  poor  fellow  so  plagani 

vixen? 
Zawnsl   Madge,   don't  provoke 
mind  what  I  say; 
YonSre  chose  a  wrong  parson  lor  playing 

your  tricks  on. 
So  pack  up  your  alb   and   be  lrad|gii^ 
away ; 
You'd  better  be  quiet. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
'SUood,  must  I  stand  pratinr  with  yon 

aUdayF 
Fve  got  other  matters  to  niiad; 
Mayhap  you  may  think  Me  a 
But  to  the  contrary  youll  find; 
A  '6ne  piece  of  work  b^  the  i 

Kntsr  RojKTTA. 

Hos,  Sure  I  heard  the  voter  of 
— as  I  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and^  iff 
take  not,  a  rival — 111  have  some  sport  with 
them — how  now,  fellow  servant*  what'a  the 
matter? 

Hodge,  Nothing,  Hkn,  Rosette,  only  this 
young  woman  wants  to  speak  with  his  vror- 
ship — Madge,  follow  me. 

iiadge.  No,  Hodge,  this  is  yonr  fina  nadam; 
but  I  am  as  ^ood  flesh  and  Uood  as  she,  aatf 
have  as  clear  a  sldn  too,  thoY  I  nuyn^  go  m 
gay;  and  now  she's  here,  lU  tell  her  a  ~^ — 
of  my  mind. 

Hodge,  Hold  your  longii%  will  yon? 

Madge,  No,  ill  speak  if  I  die  lor  k 

Ros,  What's  the  matter,  I  say? 

Hodge,  Why  nothmg,  1  tell  yon^ 

Madge,   Yes,  but  it    is  sometl^ 
along  of  she,  and   she  may  be 
herself. 

ilos.  Bless  aae.  child,  do  yon  dinct  yav 
discourse  to  me? 
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M0tlg9*  T«s,  I «lo»  awl  4o  nobodj  ebe;  Uiere 
was  not  a  kinder  tool  bMalliing  than  he  was 
till  of  late{  I  liail  aerer  a  crott  word  from  him 
ltd  he  kept  yoil  companjr;  hot  all  the  girls 
ahout  say,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  keeping 
a  sweetheart  for  you. 
Rom.  Do  yon  hear  Ihis,  friend  Hodge  ? 
Hodge,  Why,  TOM  don*l  mind  she.  I  hope; 
hut  if  that  veaes  her,  1  do  like  you,  1  do;  my 
mind  runs  upon  nothing  else;  and  if  so  he  as 
you  was  agreeable  to  it,  I  would  marry  you 
to-night,  before  to-morrow. 

Madge,  Yon*re  a  nasty  monkey  |  you  are 
panur*d^  yon  know  yon  are,  and  you  deserve 
to  have  your  eyes  tore  out. 

Hodge.  Let  me  come  at  her-^l'll  teach  you 
to  call  names,  and  abuse  folk. 
Madge,  Do;  strike  me;— you  a  man! 
Ros,  Hold,  hold — we  shall  have  a  bailie  here 
presenUTi  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap 
tore  oA--Nerer  eaaaperate  a  « jealous  woman, 
*tis  taking  a  mad  hull  by  the  horns — Leave 
me  to  manage  her. 

Hodge^  -You  nanace  her!  Ill  kick  her. 
Roe.  No,  no,  it  wiD  he  more  for  my  credit, 
to  get  the  better  of  her  by  Air  roeans^I  war- 
rant ril  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  Well,  do  so  then--But  may  I  de. 
pend  noon  yon?  whan  shall  I  speak  to  the 
parson  r 

Rom.  Well  talk  of  that  another  time-'Go. 

Hodge.  Madge,  gpod  bye.  i^^^^ 

Rom.  The  bmtality  of  this  fellow  shocks  me! 

— Oh  men,  men — you  are  all  alike — A  bumkin 

here,  bred   at  the  bam  door;  'had  he   been 

brought  uj>  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been 

more  fashionably  viciotfsl  show  me  the  lord, 

squire,  colonel,  or  captafn   of  them   all,  can 

ouldo  him!  [the  place  any  longer. 

Madge,  I  am  ready  to  burst,  I  caul  stay  in 

Rom.  Hold,  child,  come  hither.     , 

Madge.  Don*t  speak  to  me,  don^  you. 

Rom.  Well,  bnt  I  have  something  to  say  to 

von  of  consequence,  and  that  will  he  for  your 

l^ood;  I  suppose   this    fellow   promised    you 

marriage.  fvaird  upon  me. 

Madge.  Kjf  or  *he  never  should  have   pre- 

RoM.  VVefl,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 

of  trusting  to   such  promises:   when  once  a 

taan  hilh  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  she 

has  no  longer  hold  of  htm;   he* despises   her 

for  wanting  that  which  he  hath  robbM  her  of; 

and,  Kke  a  lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the 

ruin  he  hath  occasioned. 

Madge.  Nan! 

Rom.  Howevir,  1  ho|9e  the  experience  you 
JiaTO  got,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased, 
'vriJl  h%  of  use  to  you  for  the  future;  aody  as 
to  any  designs  I  have  upon  the  heart  of  Vour 
lover,  you  may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  as- 
sure you  I  shall  be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go 
yt^ur  ways  and  ho  a  good  girl.  [ExiL 

Madge.  Yes — I  donH  very  well  understand 
r  talk,  hut  I  suppose  thats  as  much  as  to 
kT  shell  keep  him  all  to  herself;  well,  let  her, 
wroo  cares?  I  donH  lear  setting  better  nor  he 
fta  anr  day  of  the  year,  tor  the  matter  of  that: 
Aodl  I  have  a  thongnt  come  into  my  head,  that, 
ijr  be,  win  be 'more  to  my  advantage. 

A  I  K» 
Since  Hedge  proves  ungrateful,  no  further 

ni 


But  go  up  to  town  in  the  waggon  nest  vreek ; 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such  disgrace. 
And  Register's  office  will  get  me  a  place: 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with 

a  friend: 
Folks  say  in  her  silks  she^s  novr  standing 

an  end ! 
Then  why  should  not   I  the  same  maxim 

pursue, 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  do? 


SCBNB  W.^A  Chamber. 
Enter  RotSTTA  and  LuciNBA. 

RoM.  Hal  ha!  ha!  Oh  admirable,  most  de^ 
lectahly  ridiculous.  And  so  your  lather  is 
content  he  should  be  a  music-master,  and  will 
have  him  such,  in  spite  of  all  your  aimt  can 
say  to  the  contrary  f 

Luc.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  best 
companions  vou  ever  saw:  and  have  been 
singing  together  the  moat  hideous  duets !  Bob- 
bing Joan,  and  Old6ir  Simon  the  King:  heaven 
knows  were  Eustace  could  pick  them  up :  hut 
he  has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills 
to  purge  Melanchdy  with  him. 

Rom.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing 
to-night? 

Luc.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  ffo  from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  fiir* 
ther  tnan  the  inn,  where  he  has  left  his  hor- 
ses; and.  at  twelve  nredsely,  he  will  he  with 
a  post-cnabe  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from 
the  lawn  into  the  road|  where  I  have  promised 
to  meet  him. 

Rom.  Then  depend  upon  it,  FU  hear  yon 
company. 

Luc.  \Ve  shal  slip  out  when  the  family  are 
asleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  already. 
Well,  I  hope  we  shall  Im  happy. 

Rom.  Never  doubt  it 

AIR. 

In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

Untutored  by  fashion  or  art; 
^^hose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere. 

Whose  words  are  th*  excess  of  the  heart : 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight. 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  found, 
*Tis  sure  when  that  couple  unite, 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  is  crawnM. 

Enter  HAWTHoaif. 

Hat».  Lucy,  where  are  you? 

Luc,  Your  pleasure,  sir. 

Rom.  Mr.  Hawthorn,  your  servant 

Haf».  What  my  little  water-waglaill^The 
very-  couple  I  wishM  to  meet:  come  hither 
both  of  Tou. 

Rom.  Now,  •ir,  what  would  you  «ay  to  both 
of  us? 

Haf9.  Why,  let  me  look  at  yon  a  little — 
have  yon  got  on  your  best  cowns,  and  your 
best  laces  r  If  not,  go  and  tnck  yourselves  out 
directly,  for  rU  teli  you  a  secret— there  will 
be  a  young  bachelor  in  the  house,  within  these 
three  hours,  that  may  fall  to  the  share  of  one 
of  you,  if  you  look  sharp — hut  whether  mi- 
stress or  maid^- 

RoM.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  how 
do  you  know  whether  either  mistress  or  maid 
will  think  him  worth  acceptance  ? 
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Ha$»,  Follow  mc,  follow  me ;  I  wan^nl  you. 
^  Luc,  I  can  assure  y ou,  Mr,  Hawthoroi  I  am 
very  difficult  to  please. 
Aos*  And  so  am  I,  sir. 
Haw.  Indeed! 

T  A  I    O. 

Well  come,  let  us  liear  what  the  swain  must 

possess, 
Who  may  hope  at  your  feet  to  implore  with 

success  ? 
Ros,    He  must  be  first  of  all 

Straight,  coniely,  and  tall: 
Luc.    Neither  awkward, 
Ro8,    Nor  foolish, 
Luc.    Nor  apish, 
Has,    Nor  mulish; 

M^c.  I  ^^^  y^^  should  his  fortune  be  small. 

Haw.  What  think*st  of  a  captain? 
Luc.    All  bluster  and  wounds! 
Haw,  What  tbink*st  of  a  squire  ? 
Ros,    To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

iThe  youth  that  is  formed  to  ray  mind, 
Must  he  gentle,  obliging,  and  kind ; 
Of  all  things  in  nature  love  me ; 
Hare  sense  both  to  speak  and  to  see — 
Yet:  sometimes  be  silent  and  blind. 
Haw.  (  'Fore  George,  a  most  rare  matri- 

\  monial  receipt; 

Iio9^     )  Observe  it,  ye  fair,  in  the   choice 

\  of  a  mate: 

Lucn    j  Remember  His  wedlock  determines 
\  yonr  fate. 

ACT  in. 

ScENB  In-^A  Parlour  in  Justice  Wood- 
cocks House, 

Enter  Sir  W^illum  Mrtuiows,  followed  bj 

HAWTaoaN. 

Sir  fT\  Well,  this  is  excellent,  this  is  mighty 
good,  this  is  mighty  merry,  faith;  ha!  ha!  ha! 
was  eTer  the  like  heard  ofr  that  my  boy,  Tom, 
should  run  away  from  me,  for  f^ar  of  being 
forced  to  marry  a  girl^'fae  never  saw;  that  she 

should  scamner  from  h^r  father,  for  fear   of      SirfV.   May  1  never    do  as  iM  tana,  bat 
beinff  forcea   to  marry  him;    and   that   they  they  fit  you  to  a  T,  and  you  lo<^  vevy  wtU, 
should  run  into  one  another's  arms  this  wav  so  you  do:  Cocksbones,  how  your  la&er  viJI 
in  disguise,  by  mere   accident;   against  their  cbuckle  when  he  comes  to  hearlkis! 
consents,  and  without  knowing  it,  as  a   body 
may  say?  Maj  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  master 
Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the  oddest  ad- 
ventures partly — 

How,  VVhy,  sir  William,  it  is  a  romance, 
a  novel,  a  plcasanter  history  by  half  than  the 
loves  of  Dorastus  and  Faunia:  we  shall  shave 
ballads  made  of  it  within  these'  two  months, 
setting  forth  how  a  young  *sc]uire  became  a 
serving-man  of  low  degree;  and  it  will  be 
stuck  up  with  Margarets  Ghost,  and  the  Spa- 
nish Lady,  against  the  walU  of  every  cottage 
in  the  co^ntry. 

Sir  fV,  But   what   pleases  me  best  of  all, 


matters  stood,  I  was  ouile  aitofuaked,  as  a 
body  may  say;  and  could  not  belieTo  il  partly; 
till  her  young  friend  that  ^e  ia  aritli  here, 
assured  me  of  the  truth  onH: — ^Indeed,  at  last, 
I  began  te  recollect  her  &ce,  though  I  have 
not  Set  eyes  on  her  before,  since  she  was  the 
height  of^a  lull  ^own  greyhound. 

JUa^,  Well,  sir  William,  your  soa  as  yet 
knows  nothing  oTwhat  has  happened,  nor  of 
your  being  come  hither;  and,  u  you*ll  foUov 
my  cottnad,  weHl  have  some  sport  ivilk  hiia. 
— He  and  his  mistress  were  to  m*^  tn  the 
garden  this  evening  by  appointment,  skes  gose 
to  dress  herself  in  all  her  airs;  will  jou  let 
me  direct  your  proceedings  in  this  ai»irf 

Sir  JV,  With  all  my  heart,  nastcr  Haw- 
thorn, with  all  my  heart;  do  ^wbal  you  will 
vnth  me,  say  what  yon  please*  for  me;  1  am 
so  ovei^oyed,  and  so  happy — And  may  1  never 
do  an  ill  turn^)  but  I  am  Tery  glad  to  see 
you  too;  ay,  and  partly  as  much  pleMcd  al 
that  as  any  thing  else,  for  we  haTc  bees  merry 
together  before  now,  when  we  ^rere  some 
years  younger:  well,  and  how  \^%  the  world 
gone  with  you,  master  Hawthorn »  since  vre 
saw  one  another  last? 

Haw,  Why,  pretty  well,  sir  William,  I 
have  no  reason  to  complain;  everf  Oioe  has  a 
mixture  of  sour  with  his  sweets:  but,  in  the 
main,  I  believe,  I  have  done  in  a  degree  aa 
tolerably  as  my  neighbours, 

A  I  R.   ^ 
The  world  is  a  well-fomishM  talde. 

Where  guests  are  promisc^oushr  set; 
We  all  fare  as  well  as  we  are  abe. 

And  scramble  for  what  vre  can  get 
My  simile  holds  to  a  tittle, 
'    Some  gorge,  while  some    scarce  have  g^ 

taste ; 
But  if  Tm  content  vtrith  a  little, 

Enough  is  as  good  is  a  feast. 

Enper  Rosbtta. 

RfkgM  Sir  William,  I  beg  pardon  lor  drtaiifc* 
ing  you,  but  1  have  had  so  nMich  dtfiicnily  ia 
ad|usting  my  borrowed  plumes. — 

SirfV.  May  1  never   do  an  iH 


master  Hawthorn,  is  the  ingenuity  of  the  girh 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  when  I  was  called 
out  of  the  room,  and  the  servant  said  she 
wanted  to  speak  to  me,  ii  I  knew  what  to 
make  on*t:  but  when  the  little  gipsy*)  took 
me  aside,  and  told  me   her  name,   ana   how 

i)  Lillle  gipsy,    liille  mKne,  little  baggage,  and   a  Ihoa- 
MPd  qlhar  litllea,  wrp  inercly  tcfn*  qf  tfiidoarmeBf. 


ther,  master  Hawthorn,  is  as  vrorchy  a  asan 
as  lives  by  bread,  and  has  been  almast  oat  of 
his  senses  for  the  loss  of  her  >->  But  idi  ne^ 
hussy,  has  not  this  been  all  a  scktsmcv  a jatcoe 
of  conjuration  between  you  and  my  sen?  rakhy 
I  am  half  persuaded  it  has,  it^ooks  so  fike 
hocus-pocus,  as  a  body  may  saj. 

R'oa,  Upon  my  honour,  sir  VviDiani,^  what 
has  happened  has  been  the  mere  cfiect  of 
chance;  I  came  hither  unknown  lo  yoar  saa. 
and  he  unknown  to  me:  I  never  in  the  leaiC 
suspected  that  Thomas  the  gardener  was  ol^ 
than  his  appearance  spoke  hint;  and  least  W 
al^  that  he  was  a  person  with  'wbom  I  k^ 
so  close  a  connexion.  Mr.Hawtbom 
the  astonishment  I  was  in  wkca  lie  fast 
formed  me  of  it ;  but  I  thonght  il 
dutjr  to  come  to  an  immediate 
with  you. 

SirfV.  Is  not  she  a  neat 
Bawthom  ?  May  I  never  do  an  ill 

1)  Sir  WilliMB  meani.  may  I  • 
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xictiea. 


AIR. 


Tbe  traveller  benighted. 

And  led  through  weaiy  wajfA, 
The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted, 

With  joy  the  dawn  surteya. 


ahc  ia^>Bol  jToaliUk,  plaguy  deril,  how  came  become  of  Luanda?  Sir  William  waita  for 
this  love  afTair  between  you?  me,  I  must  be  gone.     Friendship,  a  moment 

Hos,  I  have  told  you  the  whole  truth  very  by  your  leave;  yet  as  our  suHeriogs  have 
ingenuously,  sir:  since  your  son  and  I  have  been  mutual,  so  shall  our  joys;  I  already  loac 
been  fellow  servants,  as  I  may  call  it,  in  this  the  remembrance  of  all  former  pains  and  an- 
house,  I  have  bad  more  than  reason  to  suspect 
be  has  taken  a  liking  to  me ;  and  I  will  own, 
with  e^al  frankness,  bad  I  not  looked  upon 
him  as  a  person  so  much  below  roe,  I  should 
bave  had  no  objection  to  receive  his  couirtship. 

HaiM^.  Well  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  aU 
above  hoard,  iair  and  open. 

Ros.  Perhaps  1  m.iy  be  censured  by  some 
for  Ibis  candid  declaration ;  but  I  love  to  speak 
niy  sentiments;  and  I  assure  you,  sir  wViU 
liam,  in  my  opinion,  i  should  prefer  a  gar- 
dener with  your  son*s  good  '  qualities,  to  *  a 
knight  of  the  shire  without  them. 

JiiUP,  Well  but,  sir,  we  lose  time— is  not 
this  about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  lU  the 
garden? 

Iio$0  Pretty  near  it. 

Jiatv,  Oons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for? 
Come,  my  old  friend,  come  along;  and  by  the 
way  we  will  consult  how  to  manage  your 
interview. 

Sir  ff^.  Ay,  but  I  must  speak  a  word  or 
two  to  my  man  about  the  horses  first 

[^Ejceune  Sir  fV,  and  Haw, 


Enter  HoDGB. 

lios.  WelK^Whars  the  business? 
Hodge^  Madam — Mercy    on   us,   I  crave 
pardon!' 
lios*  Why,  Hodge,  don^t  you  know  me? 
Hodge,  Nirs.  Roseiu! 
Ros.  Ay. 

Hodge,  Know  you!  ecod,  I  don*t  know 
whether  1  do  or  not:  never  stir,  if  I  did  not 
think  it  was  some  lady  belonging  to  the  strange 
gentlefolks:  why,  you  bcn*t  diien*d  this  way 
to  go  lo  the  statute  dance  presently,  be  you? 
/[04|  Have  patience  and  youll  see:  —  but  is 
there  any  thing  amiss  that  you  came  in  so 
abruptly  r 

Hodge,  Ami^!  why  there*s  ruination. 
Ros,  How?— >wherc? 

Hodge,  Why,  with  miss  Lucinda :  her  aunt 

has  catchM  she  and  the  gentleman  above  stairs, 

and  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

Ros.  You  donU  say  so! 

Hodge,  Ecod,    I  bad  like  to  have  pop^d  in 

among  them  this  instant;  but,   by  goocf  luck, 

I  beard  Mrs.  Deborab^s  voice,  and  'run  down 

again  as  fast  as  ever  my  legs  could  carry  me. 

Ros,  Is  your  master  in  the  bouse? 

Hodge.  vVhal,  his  worship!    no  no,  he  is 

^ne  into  the  fields  |o  talk   with  the  reapers 

and  people. 

Ros,  Poor  Lucinda !  I  wish  I  could  go  up  to 
Iier;  but  I  am  $0  engaged  with  my  own  af- 
iaira —  % 

Jfodge,  Mistress  Rosetta! 
Ros.  Well. 

Hodge.  Odds*  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
of  your  sweet  lips. 

Hos,  Ob,  stand  oiT;  you  know  I  never  al- 
low libeities. 

Hodge,  Nay,  but  why  so  coy?  there's  rea- 
son in  roasting  of  eggs;  I  would  not  deny 
^ou  attch  a  thmg. 

/l€»ff.  That's  kind:  ha,  ha,  ha— But  what  will 


The  rising  prospects  viewing, 
Each  looK  is  forward  cast; 

He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing, 
Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past.       [ExiL 

Hodge.  Hist,  stay!  don't  I  hear  a  nobe? 

Luc.  [JTiihouiX  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt— 

Mrs,!).  [PfTinouf^  You  need  not  speak  to 
me,  for  it  does  not  signify. 

Hodge,  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here! 
ecod,  I'll  get  out  of  the  waj'-^Murrain  take  it, 
this  door  is  bolted  now — 00,  so. 

Enier  Mas.  Dbborah  Woodcock,  driQing 
in  LvciKOji  before  her. 

Mrs.D,  Get  along,  get  along:  you  are  a 
scan<fal  to  the  name  of  Woodcock:  but  I  waa 
resolved  to  find  you  out ;  for  I  have  suspected 
you  a  great  while,  though  your  father,  silly 
man,  will  have  you  such  a  poor  innocent 

Luc.  What  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  D,  I  was  determined  to  discover  what 
you  and  your  pretended  music^masler  were 
about,  and  lay  in  wait  on  purpose:  1  believe 
he  thought  to  escape  me,  by  slipping  into  the 
closet  vvhen  I  knocked  at  the  door;  but  I  was 
even  with 'him;  for  now  I  have  him  under 
lock  and  key;  and  please  the  lites,  there  he 
shall  remain  till  your  father  comes  in:  I  will 
convince  him  of  hu  error,  wbtlher  be  will  or 
not. 

Luc,  You  wonH  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sure  jou 
won't:  I  tliought  I  had  made  you  my  fnend 
by  telling  you  the  truth. 

Mrs,  A,  Telling  me  the  truth,  quotha!   did 

I  not  overhear  your  scheme  of  running  away 

to-night,  through  the  partition?  did  1  not  find 

the  very  bundles  paokd  up  in  the  room  witb 

,  ready  for  going   o(Tr  No,  brasenface,  I 


ou, 


y  .        ^     , 

found  out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  though 
your  father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now  we'll 
be  judged  who  is  the  greatest — And  you,  Mr. 
Rascal,  my  brother  shall  know  what  an  honest 
servant  he  has  goL 

Hodge,  Madam  I 

Mrs,D.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been 
the  go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-carrier  I 

Hodge,  Who,  me,  madam! 

Mrs.D,  Yes,  you,  sirrah, 

Hodgcn  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  carry  a 
letter  for  you?  I'll  make  my  affidavy  *)  be/ore 
his  worship— 

Mrs.  />•  Go,  go,  you  are  a  villain,  bold  your 
tongue. 

Luc.  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  beei^  very  faulty 
in  this  albir;  I  don't  pretend  to  excuse  my- 
self;  but  we  are  all  subject  to  frailties ;  con- 

0  Andarii. 
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aider  that,  and  judge  of  me  hj  jounelf ;  you 
were  once  young  and  inexpenettced  as  I  am. 

Mrs.D*  Tliit  is  mighty  pretty^  romantic 
atofT!  but  you'leam  it  out  of  your  pUy-hooks 
and  novels.  Girls  in  my  time  h^d'  other  em- 
ployments, we  worked  at  our  needles,  and 
kept  ourseiTes  from  idle  thoughts:  before  I  was 
your  age,  I  had  fioished  wiUi  my  own  fingers 
a  complete  set  of  chairs  ^d  a  firescreen  in 
tent-slitch;  four  counterpanes  in  Marseilles 
quilling;  and  the  ci^cd  and  the  ten  command- 
ments m  the  hair  of  our  family :  it  was  framM 
and  glaxM,  and  hung  over  th^  parlour  chim- 
ney-piece, and  your  poor,  dear  grandfather 
was  prouder  of  it  than  of  e*er  a  picture  in 
his  house#  I  never  looked  into  a  oook,  hut 
when  I  said  my  prayers,  except  it  was  the 
Complete  Housewife,  or  the  great  family  re- 
ceipt-book: whereas  you  are  always  at  your 
studies!  Ah,  I  never  knew  a  woman  come  to 
good,  that  was  fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well  ptay,  madam,  let  me  prevail  on 
you  to  giye  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Eustace 
out,  ana  I  promise  I  nerer  will  proceed  a  step 
further  in  tois  business  without  your  advice 
and  approbation. 

Mrs.  D.  Have  t  not  told  you  alretdy  my 
resolution? — Where  are  mr  clogs  and  my 
bonnet?  Til  go  out  to  my  brother  in  the  fields; 
Fm  a  fool,  you  know,  child;  now  let*s  see 
what  the  wits  will  think  of  themselves — Don*t 
hold  me —  [Exit. 

Luc*  Fm  not  going;  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  be  even  with  you,  so  you  may  do  as 
you  please.  [EjtiL 

Hodee*  W^ell,  I  thought  it  would  come  to 
this,  rn  be  shot  if  I  didn't--^So  here's  a  fine 
|ob— But  what  can  they  do  to  mo?— -They 
can*t  send  me  to  gaol  for  carrying  a  letter, 
seeing  there  was  no  treason  in  il;  and  how 
was  I  obligated  to  know  my  master  did  not 
allow  of  their  meetings: — Tne  worst  they  can 
do  is  to  turn  me  .off,  and  1  am  sure  the  place 
is  no  such  great  purchase — indeed,  I  should 
be  sorry  to  leave  Mrs.  Rosctta,  seeing  as  how 
matters  are-  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end 
betwixt  us;  but  she  and  I  may  keep  company 
all  at  One ;  and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking* 
with  Gaffer  Broad  wheels,  we  waggoner,  about 
her  carriage  up  to  London :  so  that  I  have  gpt 
rid  of  she,  ana  1  am  sure  I  have  reason  to  oe 
main  fflad  of  it,  for  she  led  me  a  wearisome 
life — ^But  thafs  the  way  of  them  all. 


And  all  their  disooune  is  of  nimai 


[Li 


to 


A  I  A. 

A  plague  oUhese  wenches,  they  make  such 

a  pother, 
^^hen  once  they  have  let*n  a  man  have 
his  will; 
They're  always  a  whining  for  something  or 

other, 
And  cry  he*s  unkind  in  his  carriage, 
^^hat  tho'f  he  speaks  them  ne'er  so  fairly, 
$till  they  keep  teasing,  teasing  on: 
You  cannot  persuade  'em 
Till  promise  you've  made  *C|n; 
And  after  they've  got  it. 
They  tell  you— add  rot  it, 
Their  character's  blasted,  they're  ruin'dy  uii* 

done : 
Then  to  be  sure,  sir, 
There  is  hut  one  cure,  sir. 


SCBNE  IL — A  Grcenkoute. 

Enter  Young  Meadows. 

Young  M,  I  am  glad  1  kad  tke  precnlMa 
bring  this  suit  of  dolkei  in  njr  boodk, 
though  1  hardly  know  mjsdf  in  tkcm  atiii, 
they  appear  vi  strange,  and  fed  so  inwnUj. 
However,  my  gardener's  jacket  goe*  oo  m 
more.. —  1  wonder  this  nrl  docs  not  coat; 
[Looking  ai  hit  Watcn^  perksps  ife  woi'i 
come. — Why,  then  111  go  into  Ik  fiilage, 
take, a  post-chaise,  and  depart  wttboot  uj 
further  ceremony. 

A  I  K. 

How  much  superior  beautr  awfif 

The  coldest  oosoms  fiad ; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  dnwi, 

To  sense  and  sweetoeu  joinU 
The  casket,  where,  to  oatward  ikow, 

The  workman's  art  is  leen, 
Is  doubly  ^alu'd,  when  we  know 

It  holds  a  gem  within. 
Hark  I  she  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Wiluam  BIxadovs  oui  Haw- 

THOaK. 

Young M.  Confusion!  ny&lber!  Wkatcan 
this  mean? 

Sir  fV.  Tom.  are  not  you  a  i^  koT,  Ton, 
to  bring  me  a  hundred  aqd  foifj  W^  •«« 
—May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  yoo  dei«« 
to  have  your  head  broke;  and  I  have  *  ff^ 
mind,  partly«>What,  sirrab,  dloat  y«  wsk 
it  worln  your  while  to  speak  to  me? 
•  Young M.  For^ve  me,  sir;  1  own  I  te« 
been  in  a  fault. 

.M-  9V.\vL%  fiiultl  to  run  »^7j*Ji  "i 
because  I  was  going  to  do  yoa  600*-»*M 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawtkwn,  iH  «» 
not  pick  out  as  fine  a  girl  for  bioi,  piny> » 
any  in  England  I  and  the  »^,'^J]2 
from  me,  and  came  here  "^ '""'^  f*J**jtf 
And  pray  what  did  you  propeM^  -to  y*"*7 
Tconr  I  know  you  were  alwajsfeod  «*»■ 
Uny,  as  they  call  it;  did  you  lalend  to  m 
the  trade  going,  and  advertise  Wl-W  *", 
flowering-shrubs,  to  be  had  at  Mei*»w 
nursery  f  .    j  iL. 

Haw.  No,  sir  WiUiam,  1  apF«^'*  ^ 
young  gentleman  designed  to  by  kj  *^^ 
fession;  for  he  has  quitted  the  kabit  ^^^1- 

Young  M.  I  am  «o  astonished  to  it(  y^<^ 
here,  sir,  that  I  donH  know  what  lo  ny -Wj 
I  assure  you,  if  you  had  not  co»<t  *  *y*^ 
have  returned  home  lo  you  dir«ily.  «^'*)» 
sir,  how  did  you  find  me  out? 

Sir  jr.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  malt«r:  a  « 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  ■■*y  "^'i^ 
what  does  .that  signifyf — tell  m*..**/' *J 
stands  jour  stomach  towards  matnaMsr 
you  think  you  could  digest  a  wife  iw^jjj 

Young M.  Pray,  sir,  Ami  mention  ii:i*|| 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutifnl  wj'^ 
I  will  never  many  without  your  cea*^^ 
I  hope  you  won't  force  me  to  do  rt  HS"^ 
my  own.  ^^ 

Sir  9r.  Is  not  this  mighty  provob^*^ 
Hawthorn?  Why,  siiTah»  didyouenf**"' 
lady  I  designed  for  yoa? 
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Young  M»  Sir,  I  4onH  doubt  tbt  kdy't  me- 
rit; but,  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed-— 
.  Haw,  Nay. but,  youug  gentlemaiv  fair  and 
sofUy;  you  sbould  pay  some  respect  to   your 
fatbcr  in  tbis  matter. 

SirW.  Respect,  master  Hawtbomf  I  tell 
you  be  sball  marry  ber,  or  IMI  disinherit  bim  I 
lbere*s  once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make 
nny  more  words  of  toe  matter,  I  bate  brougbt 
tbe  lady  bere  witb  me,  and  TU  see  you  con- 
tracted before  we  part;  or  you  sball  delte  and 
plant  cucumbers  as  long  as  you  liTC. 

Young  M.  Have  you  brougbt  tbe  lady  bere, 
sir?  I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  fir*  Wby  sorry?  Wbat,  tben,  you  w«i*t 
many  ber?  VVe*ll  seetbat!  Pray,  master Haw» 
tbom,  conduct  tbe  fair  one  in.  Ay,  sir,  you 
may  fret  and  dance  about,  trot  at  tbe  rate  of 
fifteen  miles  an  bour,  if  you  please;  but,  marry 
^bip  me,  Vm  resoliied. 

Enter  Rosbtta. 

H€Mf.  Here  is  tbe  lady,  sir  William. 

Sir  W*  Come  in,  madam;  but  tUm  your 
face  from  bim-'^<bc  would  not  marry  you  be- 
cause be  bad  not  seen  you:  but  Hi  let  bim 
know  my  cboice  sball  be  bis,  and  be  sball 
consent  to  marry  you  before  he  wtt%  you,  or 
not  an  acre  of  estate -~  Pray ,  sir,  walk  tbis 

way. 

Young  JIL  Sir,  i  cannot  help  thinking  your 
conduct  a  little  ealraordinary ;  but,  since  you 
urge  me  so  closely,  I  must  tell  you  my  af- 
fections are  engaged. 

Jir#^  How,  Tom,  bow? 

Young  M,  I  was  determined,  sir,  to  bate 
^ot  tbe  better  of  my  inclination,  and  never 
bate  done  a  thing  which  I  knew  would  be 
disagfceable  to  you. 

Sw  fV,  And  pray,  sir,  who  are  your  aflec- 
Isons  engaged  to?    Let  me  know  tbaL 

Young  Ja.  To  a  penon,  sir,  whose  rank 
and  fortune  may  be  no  recommendation  to 
kcr,  but  whose  charms  and  accomplishments 
entitle  ber  to  a  monarch.  1  am  sorry,  sir, 
i<*j  impossible  for  Me  to  compbr  with  your 
crommands,  and.  I  hope  you  will  not  be  of- 
Iciided  if  I  ijuit  yoiur  presence. 

SirfV.  Not  I,  pot  m  the  leait:  go  about 
yonr  business. 

Young  M,  Sir,  I  obey. 

Ho».  Now,  madam;  is  the  time. 

\Ro9eiiaadiHmets,  Young  MtadowMturnM 
round  and  seet  her, 

AIR. —  ROSBTTA. 

When  we  see  a  loTer  languish 

And  bis  truth  and  honour  prove. 
Ah!  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish. 
And  repay  bim  love  for  love. 
SirfV,  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  from 
oee  now? 

Hatp,  Perhaps,  sir  William,  your  son  does 
■B€>l  like  tbe  lady ;  and,  if  so,  pray  don*t  put 
^    force  upon  bis  inclination. 

Young  M.    Yon   need  not  have  taken  this 

nsctbod,  sir,  to  let  me  see  you  are  acquainted 

^wttb  my  folly,  whatever  my  inclinations  are. 

Sir  rF,  «VVell  but,  Tom,  suppose  I  give  my 

^^pcisent  to  your  marrying  this  young  woman? 

Young m.  Your  consent,  sir? 

Mom,  Come,  sir  William,  vre  have  carried 

f  ln«  jest  far  enough:  I  tee  your  son  is  in  a 


kind  of  embarraeunent,  and  I  donH  wonder 
at  it;  but  tbis  letter,  which  I  received  from 
bim  a  few  days  before  I  left  my  father's  bouse, 
will,  I  apprenend,  expound  the  riddle.  He 
cannot  be  surprised  thit  I  ran  away  from  a 
gentleman  who  expressed  so  much  dislike  to 
me;  and  what  h^  bap^efiedi  since  chance 
has  brought  us  together  m  masquerade,  there 
is  no  occasion  /bir  me  to  inform  him  o£ 

Young M.  What  is  aU  this?  Pray  don*l 
make  a  Jest  of  me ! 

Sirfr,  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom, 
if  it  is  not  truth !  this  is  my  friend*s  daughter. 

Young M,  Sir! 

Hos,  Even  so;  *tis  very  true,  indeed.    In 

short,  you  have  not  been   a  more  whimsical 

gentleman,  than  I  have  a   gentlewoman;    but 

you   see  we  are   designed   for  one   another, 

tis  plain. 

loungM,  I  know  not,  madam,  wbat  I  ei- 
ther bear  or  see;  a  thousand  things  are  crowd- 
ing on  my  imagination;  while,  like  one  just 
awakened  from  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is 
reality,  which  delusion. 

SirW,  Well  tben,  Tom,   come  into  tbe 
air  a  bit,  and  recover  yourself. 
^  Young M,  Nay,  dear  sir^  have  a  little  pa- 
tience; do  you  give  ber  to  itic? 

Sir  fT,  Give  ber  to  yotf!  ay,  that  I  do, 
and  my  blessing  into  tbe  bargain. 

Young  M.  Then,  sir,  I  am  tbe  happiest  man 
in  the  world!  I  inquire  no  further;  bere  I  fix 
tbe  utmost  limits  ot  my  hopes  and  happiness. 


DUBTT. 


R6M. 


All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining. 
Fortune  can  no  more  impiirt : 
Let  my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explaining^ 
Speak  the  feelings  of  my  heart 
Young  JH.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasing, 

Ros,        Love  witb  length  of  years  increasing, 

Together,  Thus  my  heart  ana  band  surrender. 

Here  my  ^itb  and  truth  1  plight; 

Constant  still,  and  kind  and  tender. 

May  our  flames  bum  ever  bright ! 

Mta^'  Give  you  joy,  sir;  and  you,  fair  ladr 
—And,  under  favour.  Fll  salute  you  too,  n 
there's  no  fear  of  jealousy. 

Young  M,  And  may  I  believe  this?  Pr'ytbee 
teU  me,  dear  Rosetta! 

Ros,  Step  into  tbe  bouse,  and  Fll  tell  yon 
evety  Uiing ;  I  must  entreat  tbe  good  offices 
of  sir  WiUiam  and  Mr.  Hawthorn  immedia- 
tely; for  I  am  in  tbe  utmost  uneasiness  about 
mjrpoor  friend,  Lucinda. 

Hopf,  VVby,  what's  the  matter? 

Rom,  1  donH  know;  but  I  have  reason  to 
fear  I  left  ber  just  now  in  very  disagreeabin 
circumstances :  however  I  hope  if  there's  anr 
mischief  fallen  out  between  ber  father  and 
ber  lover-*- 

Haw,  The  music-master!  1  thought  so. 

SirfV,  What,  is  there  a  lover  in  the  case? 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  1  am  glad, 
so  1  am!  for  we'll  make  a  double  wedding; 
and,  by  way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to 
London,  to  show  the  brides  some  of  tbe  plea- 
sures of  tbe  town.  And,  master  Havrtnom, 
yon  shall  be  of  the  parly— Come,  children,  go 
before  us. 

Hai0f,  Thank  you,  sir  William;  Fll  go  in- 
to tbe  bouse  with  you,  and  to  cburcb  to  see 
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tbe  jonnff  Iblkfl  named;  bat  as  to  London, 
I  beg  to  De  excused.  * 

AlK. 

If  ever  Tin  catchM  in  tbose  regions  ofsmoke. 

That  seat  of  eoofusion  and  ^oise, 
May  I  ne*er  know  the   sweets  of  a  sinmber 

uobrofce, 
Nor  the  pleasure  the  conntrjr  enjojs. 
Nay  more,  let  Ibem  take  me,  to  punish  my  sin, 

VVhere,  gaping,  the  cocknies  they  fleece ; 
Clap  me  up  wilb  ihetr  monsters,  cry,  masters 

w^alk  in. 
And  show  me  for  twopence  a -piece. 

^Exeunt 

SCBRE  I1I.--JUST]CB  W00DC0CK*8  HolL 

Enter  JusTiGB  WooncocKt  Mas.  Duorah 
Woodcock,  Lucinda,  Eustacb,  im^/IIodgb. 

Mrs  D.  Why,  brother,  do  you  think  I 
can't  hear,  or  see,  or  make  use  of  my  senses? 
I  tell  you,  1  left  that  fellow  locked  up  in  her 
closet ;  and,  while  I  haTe  been  with  you,  they 
have  broke  open  the  door,  and  got  him  out 
•gain. 

•/f/#.  fV*.  Well,  you  hear  what  they  say. 

Mrs.D,  I  care  not  what  they  say;  tt?s  you 
encourage  tlTem  in  their  impudence — Harkye, 
bussy,  will  you  face  me  down  that  I  did  not 
lock  the  fel(ow  up  ? 

Luc.  Really,  aunt,  I  don*t  know  what  you 
mean ;   when  you  talk  intelligibly,  FU  answer 


[Act  ni. 
;  aajr  I  aercr  do  » ill 


you. 

EumU  Seriously,  madam.  Ibis  is  canrying 
the  jest  a  little  too  far. 

Mrs.D*  W^hat,  then,  I  did  not  catch  you 
together  in  her  chamber,  nor  overbear  your 
design  of  going  off  to-night,  nor  find  the 
bundles  packed  up— 

EusL  Ha,  ha^  ha. 

Luc  ^"Vby,  aunt,  you  rave. 

Mrs.  D.  Brother,  as  I  am  a  Christian  wo- 
man, she  confessed  the  whole  affair  to  me 
from  first  to  last;  and  in  this  rery  place  was 
down  upon  her  marrow-bones  for  half  an 
hour  together,  to  beg  I  would  conceal  it  fit>m  you. 

Hodge.  Ob  Lord  I  Oh  Lord ! 

Mrs.  D.  What,  sirrah,  would  you  braxen 
me  too!    Take  that.  \poxes  him. 

Hodge.  I  wish  you  would  keep  your  hands 
to  yourscJf !  you  strike  me,  because  jou  have 
been  telling  nis  worship  stories. 

Jus.  W.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy! 

Mrs.D.  I  lip«yi  brother  I  —  i — that  nerer 
touch  a  drop  ot  any  thing  strong  from  yfl0ir*s 
end  to  year's  end;  but  now  and  then  a  Htlle 
anniseed  water,  when  I  have  cot  the  colic 

Lwu:,  Well,  aunt,  yon  hate  been  complain- 
ing of  the  storaach-ach  all  day ;  and  may  hate 
taken  too  powerful  a  dose  of  yonr  cordial. 

Jus.  W.  Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough 
how  it  is;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  iuTention, 
ty  make  herself  appear  wise :  but,  you  simple- 
ton, did  you  not  know  I  must  find  you  out? 

Enter  Sir  William  Meadows,  Hawthorn, 
Rosbtta,  and  joung  Mkadows^ 

Young  M.  Bless  me,  sir !  look  who  is  yonder* 
Sir  W.  Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
you  there? 

EusL  Plague  on*t,  this  rencounter  is  un- 
lucky— Sir  William,  your  servant. 


SirVT.  Yonr  serrant,  again;    and  again,  too,  will  you? 


heaftiljr  your  •«.,«.,  «.j  .  ^^y 
turn,  but  I  am  glad  io  meet  fos. 

Jus.  fV.  Prtr,  sir  WiUimi,  are  yoa  x- 
qnainted  with  this  penon? 

Sir  W.  What,  with  Jack  Eastsct?  wkj 
he*s  my  khuman:  his  aiolkcr  ind  Iwcrtceo- 
sin-gerroans  once  rrmoTcd,  and  Jacks  a  vcn 
woiliij*  lo\Mn^  fellow;  may  1  aeter  do  a  iil 
turn,  if  1  tell  a  word  of  a  lie. 

JuM.  ff:  Well  but,  sir  WiHian,  IdnettU 
you ,  you  know  nothing  of  the  mittcr;  ikii 
man  is  a  mnstc-master;  a  thmmncr  of  wire, 
and  a  scraper  of  catgut,  and  teaches  BTdugk- 
ter  to  singt 

«fir  fF:  vVlial,  Jack  Eustace  a  misic-maittr! 
no,  no;  1  know  him  better. 

EuU.  V>death,  why  shoold  I  atlMpt  to  car- 
ry on  this  absurd  nrce  any  loogcr;— What 
that  gentleman  tells  yon  is  tcrj  tnc,  «;  I 
am  no  music-master,  indeed. 

Jus<.  W%  You  are  not,  you  own  it  tlm? 

EusL  May  raof«,  sir,  1  am,  as  tUs  ladykas 
represented  me,  fPoiniing  to  Mn.jDehrah] 
your  dailtffater*s  loYer:  whom,  witii  berowa 
consent,  I  did  intend  to  have  earned  ofi  ikb 
night;  but  now  that  sir  William  Meadowt 
is  here,  to  tell  you  wbo  and  wliat  I  an.  1 
throw  myt^t  upon  your  gcDenmlr;  ^i^ 
which  I  eipect  greater  ad  vantages  tkasf  could 

reap  from  any  imposition  oo  Toor  unsuspi- 
cious nature. 

Mrs.  D.  Well,  brother,  what  bve  yon  to 
say  for  your^lf  now  ?  You  bate  made  j  p«- 
cious  day*s  work  of  it !  Had  mj  adrtce  keen 
Uken!  Ob,  I  am  ashamed  ofyoo;  U  Toa 
are  a  weak  man,  and  it  cani  be  bejp'd;  wr- 
erer,  you  should  let  wiser  heads  diied  roa 

Luc,  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  fr.  Kj,  do,  sir,  foigite  her;  »r  »■- 
sin  Jack  will  make  her  a  good  faasbaad,  lU 
answer  for  it 

Ros.  Stand  out  of  the  war,  aid  lei  me 
speak  two  or  three  words  to  bis  ^^•^'P-r' 
C^me,  my  dear  sir,  though  yoa  refiue  aft  w 
world,  I  am  sure  you  can  deny  me  ootfaio^ 
loTe  is  a  venial  fault — You  know  wbat  I  n^«>* 
—Be  reconciled  to  your  daagbter,  I  cosjtfc 
you,  by  the  memory  of  our  past  affedwitf- 
What,  not  a  wordr  , 

AIR. 

Go,  naughty  man,  i  cant  abide  joi; 

Are  then  our  tows  so  soon  Ibr^' 
Ah  t  now  I  see  if  I  had  tried  too, 

What  would  have  been  my  bopcW  lot- 
But  here  I  charge  you— Make  tknbappt; 

Bless  tbe  fond  pair,  and  crown  tbeir  bb*: 
Come,  be  a  dear,  good  natorM  pappyt 

And  ril  reward  you  wilb  a  J^its* 

Mrs^D.  Come,  turn  out  of  tbe  bow<»  »»^ 
be  thankful  that  my  fakvtber  does  noli}»i 
you ,  for  he  could  da  it ;  he's  a  V*^  '* 
peace; — turn  out  of  tbe  house,  I  My-' 

Jus.  fr.  Who  gave  you  aulboriiT  ^  ^ 
him  out  of  the  bouse?— be  sfaail  star  «^ 
he  is. 

Mrs.  Ik  He  shan\  marry  my  aiect 

Jus.fr.  Shin*!  be!  but  111  Aotf  }^^ 
diflerence  now;  I  say  he  sbjdl  f^  "^' 
and  what  will  you  do  abouC  it?  ... 

Mrs.D.  And  yoa  wiU  gtt«  himj«»**** 


f     ^  4 


[Act  I.  Scmi  1.] 
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to  make  «p  the  eoropni3r  of  your  tUfiite  ball; 
joncler*s   music  too,  I  tee;  tball  we  enjoy 


onneKet? 


Enter  F'iUagers,  etc. 


JuM.¥r.  Yei,  I  wiU. 

Mrs*D»  Wby  Fm  aure  lie's  a  vagabond. 

Ju»*  yy*  I  like  bim  tbebcUer;  I  would  bate 
bim  a  vagabond. 

Mr9.D*  Brotber,  brotber! 

HaoK  Come,  come,  madam»  all's  very  well; 
and  I  see  my  neigbbour  is  vilial  I  always 
tbougbl  bim,  a  mao  of  sense  aftd  prudence. 

Sir  ff^.  May  I  net er  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I 
say  so  too. 

Ju9.  IV,  Here,  young  fellow,  take  ra^  daugh- 
ter, and  bless  you  botb  together;  but  bark 
you,  no  money  till  I  die^  Sister  Deborab, 
you're  a  fool. 

Mrs,  D,  Ab  brotber,  brotber,  you're  a  silly 
old  man. 

Haf»,  Adds  me,  sir*  bere  are  some  of  your  Drink  "a  bealtb  to  loto  and  beauty 
neigbboars  come  to  visit  you,  and  I  suppose'     May  tbey  long  in  triumph  reign* 


if  so ,  give  me  your  band. 

Jtu,lV,  Wby  here's  my  band,  and  we 
will  enjoy  ourselves.  Heaven  bless  you  botb| 
children,  I  say — 

HNALB. 

Hence  with  cares,  complainU,  and  frovmiag, 

Welcome  jollity  and  ioy; 
EvVy  grief  in  pleasure  drowning, 

Mirtn  this  happy  night  employ: 
Let's  to  frtendsfaip  do  our  duty. 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  old  strain; 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


LOKB  AIMWO&TB. 

«»  BAaar  btgaiioas. 


MBRTIIC, 
FAUtflBLD.      I 


RALPH. 


LABT  STCAMOM. 
THBODOStA. 


PATTY. 

FAHIVT. 


etc. 


'       *       ACT  I. 

ScsNB  V-^A  rural  Prospect,  with  a  Mill 
at  fVork,  Several  People  emplojed 
about  it;  on  one  Side  a  House,  Patty  read^ 
ing  in  the  fVindotv  ;  on  the  other  a  Barn, 
9j0here  Fanny  sits  mending  a  Net;  Giles 
appears  at  a  distance  in  the  Mill\  Fair- 
FiXLB  and  Ralph  taking  Saclts  /rom  a 
Cart* 

CBORVS. 

Frtt  from  sorrow,  free  from  strife, 
O  how  blest  the  miller*s  life ! 
Cheerful  working  througb  the  day. 
Still  be  laughs  and  sings  away. 

Nought  can  vex  bim, 

Nought  perplea  bim. 
While  tbere^s  grist  to  make  bim  gay. 

DUBTT. 

Lei  the  great  enjoy  the  blessings 
By  indulgent  fortune  sent: 

What  can  wealth,  can  grandeur  offer. 
More  than  plenty  and  content? 

Fair,  Well  oone,  well  done;  *tis  a  sure 
9a gin  work  goes  on  merrily  when  folks  sing 
9ft   it-    Stop  the   mill  there;    and  dost  bear, 

D  Ralph ,  hoist  yon  sacks  of  flour  upon  this 

rt,  lao,  and  drive  it  up  to  lord  Aimworth*s: 
«romsng  from  London  last  night  with  strange 
«;«>mpany,  no  doubt  there  are  calls  enough  fir 
■&   br  this  time. 

Jialph*  Aff  ieythcr,  whether  or  not,  there*s 


no  doubt  but  yoB^llfind  enow  for  a  body  to  do. 

Fair,  What  dost  mutter?  Is*t  not  a  strange 
plague  that  thou  canst  never  go  about  anv 
thing  with  a  goodwill;  murrain  take  it,  whats 
come  o*er  thu  boy?  So  then  thou  wilt  not 
set  a  band  to  what  I  have  desired  thee? 

Ra^h,  Wby  don*t  you  speak  to  suster 
Pat  do  do  some  thing  then?  1  thought  when 
she  came  home  to  us ,  after  my  old  lad|]r*s 
death,  she  was  to  have  been  of  some  use  in 
the  house ;  but  instead  of  that,  she  sits  there 
all  day,  reading  outlandish  books,  dressed  like 
a  fine  madumasel;  and  the  nerer  a  word  you 
says  to  she. 

Fair,  Sirrab.  donH  speak  so  disrespecllully 
of  thy  sister;  thou  wilt  never  have  the  tithe 
of  her  deserts. 

Ralph.  Why,  Til  read  and  write  with  ber 
for  what  she  dares;  and  as  for  playing  on 
the  bapsichols  *),  I  thinks  ber  rich  godmother 
might  bare  leam*d  ber  something  more  pro* 
perer,  seeing  she  did  not  rememoer  to  leave 
her  a  legacy  Bt  last. 

/\iir.  Tbat*s  none  of  thy  business,  sirrab. 

Ralph,  A  larmei's  wife  paintinc  pictures, 
and  playing  on  the  bapsicols;  wby  FU  be 
hangM  now,  for  all  as  old  as  she  u,  if  she 
knows  any  more  about  milking  a  cow,  than 
1  do  of  sewing  a  petticoat. 

Fair,  Ralph,  thou  hast  been  drinking  this 
morning* 

1)  Harpaiobord. 

9» 
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Ralph.  Well,  if  so  be  as  I  baTe,  it^s  fio« 
tbiDg  out  of  TOur  pockety  nor  muies  neitber. 

Air.  Wbo  bas  been  giTing  tbee  liquor, 
sirrab  ? 

Ralph,  Wby  fit  was  wind  i)-«»a  gentleman 
gave  me. 

Fair,  A  gvntieman! 

Ralph,  Yes,  a  gentleman  tbal^s  come  piping 
bot  from  London :  be  is  below  at  tbe  Cat  and 
Bagpipes ;  Icod  be  rides  a  cboice  bit  of  a  nag. 
I  dare  to  say  sbe*d  fetcb  as  good  as  fortj 
pound  at  ever  a  f;fir  in  all  England. 

Fair,  A  fig^s  end  for  wbatsbeM  fetcb;  mind 
tby  business,  or  by  tbe  lord  Harry— 

Ralph,  Wby  I  won*t  do  anotber  baod^s 
turn  to-day  now,  so  tbat*s  flat 

Fair.  Tbou  wilt  not-- 


knd  I  don*t  know  but  what  be*s  a  lord  too; 
and  mayhap  be  may  do  more  for  me  llian  you 
thinks  of.    ' 

Fair.  Well^  son  Ralph,  run  thy  gait;  but 
remember  I  tell  tbee,  thou  wilt  repent  this 
nntowardness. 

Ralph.  Why,  bow  shall  I  repent  it?  May- 
bap  you'll  turn  me  out  of  your  service;  a 
match;  with  all  hearts— Icod  ldon*t  care  three 
brass  piaa» 

AIR. 

If  tbat^s   all  you  want ,  who  the  plague  will 

be  sorry? 
Twere  better  by  half  to  dig  stones  in  a  quarry; 
For  my  share,  Tm  weary  of  what  is  got  by  t: 
S*flesb!  here's   such   a  racket,  such  scoldmg 

and  coiling, 
You're  never  content,biit  when  folks  are  a  toiling, 
And  drudging  like  horses  from  morning  tul 

night. 

You  think  Vm  afraid,    but  tbe  dilTrence  to 

show  you. 
First  yonder^s  your  shovel ;  your  sacks  too  1 

throw  you; 
Henceforward  take  care  of  your  matters  vrho 

will: 
lliey're  welcome    to  slave    for   your  wages 

wbo  ueed'cm; 
Tol  lol  de  rot  lol,  I  have  purchas'd  my  freedom, 
And  never  bereaAer  shall  work  at  the  mill. 

\Exa. 

Fair.  Dear  heart,  dear  heart!  I  nrotestthis 
ungracious  boy  puts  me  quite  beside  myself. 
Patty,  my  dear,  come  down  into  the  yard  a 
little,  and  ke«]p  me  company — and  you,  tnieves, 
vagabonds,  gipsies,  out  here!  lis  you  de- 
bauch my  son.  [Drives  off  Gipues. 

Enter  VkTtX  from  ihe  Hou$e. 

Am,  —  FATTT. 

In  love  to  pine  and  languish, 
Yet  know  your  passion  vain; 

To  harbour  beart-lelt  anguish, 
Yet  iear  to  tell  your  pain: 

What  powers  unrelenting, 
Severer  ills  inventing, 

Can  sharpen  pangs  like  these; 
Where  days  and  nights  tormenting, 

Yield  not  a  moments  case? 

i)  The  conalrj  way  of  fr«aoiui«iag  wm#. 


Fair.  Well,  P^ttv,  master  Goodmnay  aj 
lord's  steward  baa  been  with  me  just  now, 
and  I  find  we  are  like  to  have'greajt  doings; 
bis  lordship  bas  brought  down  sir  Hnny  Sy* 
camore  and  bis  family,  and  there  is  more 
company  espeoled  in  a  few  days* 

PaL  1  know  sir  Hanj  very  ^nSX ;  be  u  by 
marriage  a  distant  relation  of  my  lordV 

Fair.  Pray  what  sort  of  a  young  bosly  b  tbr 
daughter  there  ?  I  think  she  used  to  be  ^rilb  yoa 
at  tbe  castle,  three  or  ibttr  summers  ago,  wba 
my  young  lord  w«s  out  upon  his  travels. 

Pai.  Cm !  venr  often ;  «be  waa  n  great  ia* 
vonrite  of  my  lady's:  pray,  father,  is  she 
come  down? 

Fait.  Wby  yon  know  the  r^Mcf  laaf  m^l, 
about  my  knrd^s  goinf  to  be  aiantied.  ^  Hy 
what  I  cas*  leaM  sne  is;  aad  there  is  likely 
to  be  a  nearer  relationship  between  tbe  ^i- 
milies,  ere  long.  It  seems  bis  lordsl^  was 
not  over  willing  fbr  the  match,  bnttbe  triends 
on  both  sides  in  London  pressed*  it  so  baid: 
then  there's  a  svringing fortune:  master  Good> 
roan  teNs  me,  a  matter  of  twenty  or  thirty 
thousand  pounds. 

PaL  If  it  was  a  million,  father,  it  would 
not  be  more  than  my  lord  AimwoirtJb  desci^ 
ves ;  I  suppose  tbe  wedding  wiV  be  celebrated 
here  at  the  maniion-bouse. 

Fair.  So  it  is  thought,  as  soon  as  tbiags 
can  be  prcMierly  prepared— And  new,  Patty, 
if  I  could  but  see  thee  a  little  mcny — Come, 
bless  thee,   pluck  up  thy  spirits— To  be  sure 
thou  hast  sustained,  in  the  deaUi  of  tby  lady, 
a  heavy  loss;  she  was  a  parent  to  tbee;  nay, 
and  better,  inasmuch  as   she  took  tbee  when 
tbou  wert  but  a  babe,  and  gave  tbee  am  cdn- 
cation   which  thy  natural  parenls   oonid  not 
afford  to  do. 

PaU  Ab!  A^xt  father,  donlt  mentioa  vrbal 
perhaps  has  been  my  greatest  miafefftone. 

F€ur,  Nay  then,  Patty,  wbat's  becoac  of 
all  thy  sense  that  people  talk  ao  mncb  about? 
— But  1  have  something  to  a^  to  tbee  which 
I  would  have  thee  consider  senooaly— I  believe 
I  need  not  tell  thee,  my  child,  that  a  yoeng 
maiden,  alter  she  ii  marriageable,  espeoaWy  n 
she  has  any  thing  about  her  to  draw  penpVs 
notice,  is  liable  to  ill  tongues,  aad  a  many 
cross  accidents;  so  that  the  sooner  sbeV  ontof 
barm's  way  the  better.  I  saf ,  then,  a  yoang 
woman's  best  safeguard  is  a  good  bnsbaao. 
Now  there  is  our  neighbour,  farmer  Giles; 
he  is  a  sober,  bdncst,  industrioos,  yowg  fel- 
low, an  done  of  the  wealthiest  in  these  parts; 
be  is  greatly  taken  with  tbee;  and  it 
tbe  first  time  I  have  told  tbee  I  sh 
glad  to  have  hint  fiar  a  ao»4n-law. 

PaL  And  1  have  told  yon  as  oUcn, 
f  would  submit  myself  entirely  to  yoi 
tion ;  whatever  you  thiak  proper  lor  i 

Fair.  Wby  that's  spoken  like  a 
sensible  girl;  get  tbee  in,  tbe%  aad  leave  bm 
to  manage  it^-^erhaps  oar  nei^hboar  Gsks 
is  not  a  gentleman;  ont  wbat  are  tbefloaii^ 
part,  of  our  country  gcatlemeii  good  nr? 

PaLVtty  true,  father.  {ExU  inio  the  Ctmtg  r> 

Enter  Giuts. 

Giles.   Well,    master  Faiifield,   jm 
miss  Pat  have  bad  a  long  diaoooiee  ' 
did  you  tell  her  that  I  waa 


sbonid  be 


SCSMS  U] 

Fkur*  No^  So  trvlk,  friend  Gilct;  but  Irocn- 
tionc^  our  aibir  at  «  distance;  and  I  tbink 
there  is  no  fear. 

GiUs.  TbatV  rigk-*-aad  when  ihaN  us^ 
You  do  know  1  hate  told  jou  mj  mind  often 
and  often. 

Fair,  Farmer,  ^ive  us  th/band;  nobody 
doubts  tby  ffood  will  to  lAe  and  my  girl;  and 

iou  may  take  my  word,  I  would  rather  give 
er  to  tnee  than  another;  for  1  am  main  cer- 
tain Uiott  wilt  mnke  ber  a  ^ood  husband. 

Giles*  Tbaobs  to  your  kind  opinion,  mas> 
ter  Fair6eld ;  if  such  he  my  hap,  I  hope  there 
will  be  no  cause  of  complaint 

Fair,  And  I  promise  tbee  my  daughter  will 
make  tbee  a  choice  wife.  But  thou  know*st, 
IHeiid  Giles,  that  I,  and  all  belongs  to  me, 
have  great  obligations  to  lord  Aimworth's  fa> 
mily;  Patty,  in  particular,  would  be  one  of 
the  most  ungrateftil  wretcbes  this*  day  breath* 
ing,  if  she  was  to  do  the  smallest^  thing 
contrary  to  their  consent  and  approbation. 

Giles,  NaVy  nay,  *tis  well  enough  known  to 
ail  the  counhV  she  was  the  old  lady*s  darling. 

Fair,  Well,  master  Giles,  HI  assure  thee 
aho  is  not  one  wiiit  less  obliged  to  my  lord 
himselt  WJien  his  mother  was  taken  off  so 
suddenly,  and  his  affairs  called  him  «p  to 
London*  if  Patty  would  have  remained  at  the 
castle,  she  mi^  haTe  bad  the  command  of 
all;  or  if  she  w^uld  have  gone  vay  where 
cUc,  he  would  have  paid  for  her  fiung,  let 
the  cost  be  what  it  Woold. 

Giles,  Why,  for  that  matter,  folk»  did  not 
s^are  to  say,  that  my  lord  had  a  sort  of  a 
aneaking  kindnesa  ht  ber  UmseK  and  I  re- 
member, at  ona  time,  it  was  rife  all  about 
«be  neiabbonrhood^  that  she  was  actually  to 
be  our  lady* 

Fair.  Pho,  pho!  a  pack  of  woman's  tales. 

GHes,  Nay,  to  be  sure thej^ say  anything. 
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thinkings 

nor  there  to  our  business— Hate  you  been  at 

the  castle  yet? 

Giles.  Who,  I !  bless  y6ur  heart  I  did  not 
bear  a  sWIable  «f  bis  lordship's  being  come 
do'wn,  till  your  lad  told  me. 

Fair,  No !  why  then  go  up  to  my  lord,  Jet 
bim  know  you  have  a  mind  to  make  amalch 
"With  my  daughter^  bear  what  he  has  to  say 
to  it,  and  afterwards  we  will  Iry  if  we  can*l 
nettle  matters. 

^ilra.  Go  up  to  my  lord?  Icod,  if  that  be 


all^III  do  it  with  the  biggest  pleasure  in  life. 

Patf  Mi  " 
her  bow  she  do? 


Ah ,  yon  little  cunning  viaen ! 
I  can  see  your  roguish  smiles. 
Addslids!  my  mind  is  wo  possest. 
Till  we're  sped,  I  shan't  bate  rest. 
Only  say  flia  thing's  a  bargain, 
Here  an  you  like  it, 
Ready  to  strike  it, 
Tberei  at  once  an  end  of  arguing ; 
I'm  her^s,  she's  mines 
Thus  we  seal,  and  dius  we  sign.        [Exit, 

Reenter  Pattt  fnfim  the  Cottage. 

Fair,  Patty,  child,  why  wouldst  not  thou 
open  the  door  for  our  neighbour  Giles? 

Pat,  Really,  bther,  I  did  not  know  what 
was  the  matter. 

Fair,  Well,  our  neighbour  GOes  will  be 
here  another  tima;  he'll  he  here  again  pre- 
sently. He's  gone  up  to  the  castle,  Patty: 
thou  know'st  it  would  not  he  right  for  us  to 
do  any  thing  without  giving  his  lordship  in« 
tellig^nce ,  so  I  bate  sent  the  larmer  to  let 
him^  know  that  he  is  willing,  and  we  are 
willing,  and,  with  his  lordships  approbation^- 

Pai.  Ob,  dear  frthec^^wbat  are  yon  going 
to  say? 

Fair,  Ni^,  child,  I  would  not  haye  stirr'd 
a  step  for  fifty  pounds,  without  adyertising 
bis  lordship  beforehand. 

PiU,  But  surely,  surely,  yoi^haye  not  done 
this  rash,  this  precipitate  thing? 

Fmr.  How  rash,  how  is  it  rash^  Pattyf  I 
don't  anderstand  tnae. 

Pat  Ob,  yon  haye  distressM  ma  beyond 
imagination-^ but  why  wonld  yon  not  gife 
me  notice,  speak  to  me  first? 

Fair,  Why  han*t  I  spoken  to  thae  an  hun- 
dred times?  No,  Patty,  \is  ftiou  that  wouldst 
distress  me,  and  thou'lt  break  my  heart. 

Pat  Dear  father ! 

Fair,   All  I  desire  is  to  see  thee  well  set* 


tir.  My  lord^s  a  man  of  a  better  way  of  tied ;  and  now  that  I  am  likely  to  do  so,  thott 
ing,  finend  Giles^-but  this  is  neither  nere  art  not  contented.    I  am  sure  the  farmer  is 


— Bot  where' 


s  miss 


ight  not  one  ax 


Fair.   Neyer  spare  it:  she's  within  there. 
Giles,  I  sees  ber — olo  rabbit   it,  this  hatch 
is   locked    now—- miss   Pat — miss   Patty--she 
snakes  beliere  not  to  bear  me. 

Fair,  W^ell,  well,  nevermind,  thoultcome 
d  eat  a  morsel  of  dinner  with  us. 
GUes.  Nay,  but  inst  to  have  a  bit  of  a  joke 
tth  her  at   present— miss  Pat,  I  say— won't 
yov  open  the  door? 

A  I  a. 
Hark  !  'tis  I^  your  own  true  lover ; 

After  walkiog  three  long  miles. 
One  kind  look  at  least  discover, 
Come  and  speak  a  vrord  to  Giles. 
You  alone  my  heart  i  fix  on: 


as  «ghtly  a  deter  lad  as  any  in  the  countiy; 
and  IS  be  not  as  good  as  wer 

Pai.  Tis  very  true,  father,  I  am  to  blame; 
pray  forgiye  me. 

/Vur.  Forgive  thee!  Lord  help  thee,  my 
child,  1  am  not  angry  with  thee;  hut  quiet 
thyself,  PaUy,  and  thoult  see  all  this  vrill 
turn-out  for  the  best.  [JSxiL 

Pat.  W^bat  will  become  of  me?-*M^  lord 
will  certainly  imagine  this  is  done  with  my 
consent — ^W^ell,  is  he  not  himself  going  to  be 
married  to  a  lady,  suitable  to  bim  in  rank, 
suitable  to  bim  in  fortune,  as  this  farmer  is. 
to  me ;  and  under  what  pretence  can  I  re- 
fuse the  husband 'my  father  has  found  for  me? 
Shall  I  say  that  I  have  dared  to  raise  my  in- 
clinations above  my  condition,  and  presumed 
to  love  where  my  duty  taught  me  only  gra- 
titude and  respect?  Alas!  who  could  liTe  in 
the  house  with  lord  Aimworth,  see  him,  con- 
verse with  him,  and  not  love  bim !  I  haye 
this  consolation,  however,  my  folly  is  yet  im- 
discover'd  to  any;  else,  how  should  1  be  ri- 
diculed and  despised!  nay,  would  not  my 
lord  himself  despise  me,  especially  if  be  knew 
that  1  have  more  than  once  construed  bis  na- 
tural affability  and  politeness  into  sentiments 
as  unworthy  of  him,  as  mine  are  bold 
eatravaganL    Unesampled  vanity. 
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AIR. 


Ah!  why  ihould  fate,  pursuiog 

A  wretched  thing  like  me^ 
Heap  niin  thus  on  ruin, 

And  add  to  misery? 
The  griefs  I  langnbhM  nnder 

In  secret  let  me  share; 
But  this  new  stroke  of  thunder 

Is  more  than  I  can  bear. 


IJSxit. 


ScBNE  n.«— v^  Chamber  in  Lord  Aiiiworth*s 

House, 

Enter  Sir  Harrt  Stcamorx  oni^  Theooosia. 

SirH,  Well  but,  Theodosia,  child,  you  are 
^ite  unreasonable. 

Theo,  Pardon  me,  papa,  it  is  not  I  am  un- 
reasonable, but  you ;  when  I  gare  way  to  my 
inclinations  for  Mr.  Menrin,  he  did  not  seem 
less  agreeable  to  you  and  my  mamma  than 
he  was  acceptable  to  me.  It  is  therefore  you 
hate  been  unreasonable,  in  first  encouraging 
Mr.  Merviii*s  addresses,  and  afterwards  for- 
bidding him  your  house;  in  order  to  bring 
me  down  here,  to  force  me  on  a  gentleman — 

SirH.  Force  you.  Dossy^),  what  do  you 
mean?  B^  the  la,  I  would  not  force  you  on 
the  csar  of  Muscovy. 

Theo,  And  yet,  papa,  what  ebe  can  I  call 
it?  for  though  lord  Aimworth  is  extremely  at- 
tentiTe  and  obliging,  I  assure  you  he  is  by 
no  means,  one  of  the  most  ardent  of  loTers. 

SirH  Ardent,  ah!  there  it  is;  you  girls 
narer  think  there  is  any  lo^e,  without  kissing 
and  hugging;  but  you  should  consider,  child, 
my  lord  Aimworth  is  a  polite  man,  and  has 
been  abroad  in  France  and  Italy,  where  these 
things  are  not  the  fashion:  I  remember  when 
I  was^  on  ray  travels,  among  the  madames 
and  signoras,  we  never  saluted  more  than  the 
tip  of  the  ear. 

7%#o.  Really,  papa,  you  have  a  very  strange 
opinion  of  my  delicacy. 
.  SirH.  Well  come,  my  poor  Dossy,  1  see 
you  are  chagrioM,  but  you  know  it  is  not  my 
faulty  on  the  contrary,  I  assure  you,  I  had 
always  a  great  regard  for  young  Mcrvin,  and 
should  hnve  been  very  glad — 

Theo,  How  then,  papa,  could  you  join  in 
forcing  me  to  write  him  that  strange  letter, 
never  to  see  me  more?  or  how  indeed  touii 
I  comply  with  your  commands?  what  must 
he  think  of  mer 

SirH.  Ay,  hat  hold,  Dossy,  your  mamma 
convinced  me  that  he  was  not  so  proper  a 
son-in-law  for  ui  as  lord  Aimworth. 

XTi^o.  Convinced  you!  Ah,  my  dear  papa, 
you  were  not  convinced. 

SirH  What,  don*t  I  know  when  I  am 
convinced? 

Theo.  Why  no,  papa;  because  your  good 
nature  and  easiness  of  temper  is  such,  that 
you  pay  more  respect  to  the  judgment  of 
mamma,  and  less  to  your  own,  tnan  you 
ought  to  do* 

SirH  Well,  but  Dossy.  don't  you  see  how 
^our  mamma  lovrs  roe?  If  the  tip  of  my  little 
linger  docs  but  ache,  she*s  like  a  bewitched 
woman ;  and  if  1  was  to  die,  I  don't  believe 
she  would  outlive  the  burying  of  me:  nay, 
she  has  told  me  as  much  herself. 

l)  Vottj  it  an  abbrcvialioa  of  Theodou*. 


Theo,  Her  Ibndnesi  indeed  is  verj  exlra- 
6rdinary. 

SirH.  Besides,  could  yon  cive  ap  the  pro- 
spect of  being  a  countess,  ana  mistress  otthis 
uneplace  ? 

Theo,  Yes,  truly,  could  I. 

AIR. 

With  the  man  that   I  love,  was  I  dcstitt*d  to 

dwell. 
On  a  mountain,  a  moor,  in  a  coi^  in  a  cd; 
Retreats  the  most  barren,  most  desert,  would  ke 
More  pleasing  than  courts  or  a  palace  to  me. 

Let  the  vain  and  the  venal  in  wedlock  aspire 
To  what  folly  esteems,  and  the  vttigar  admire; 
I   yield  them  the  bliss,   where   their  wishes 

are  p^acM, 
Insensible  creatures!  ^is  all  they  can  taste. 

Enter  Ladt  Stcamorr. 

LadjS.  Sir  Harry,  where  are  you? 

Sir  H  Here,  my  lamb. 

LtMdjS.  1  am  just  come  from  looking  over 
his  loraship's  iamily  trinkets. — \^eil,  nuss  Sy- 
camore, you  are.  a  happy  creature,  to  have 
diamonds,  f^quipage,  title,  and  sJI  the  blessings 
of  life  poured  tnus  upon  yon  at  oaoe. 

Theo.  Blessings,  madam!  tto  yon  thinl: 
then  I  am  such  a  wretch  as  to  place  ray  fe- 
licity in  the  possession  of  any  sm  trumpery  ? 

LadjrS.  Upon  my  word,  miss,  yon  have 
a  very  disdainful  manner  of  exprcismg  your- 
self; I  believe  there  are  veir  lew  young  wo- 
men of  fashion,  who  wouki  tbiak  any  sacn- 
iice  they  could  make  too  mocfa  for  Ihem. — 
Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  of  her,  sir  Harry? 

SirH  Why,  my  dear,  I  have  jut  been 
talking  to  her  in  the  same  strain,  bat  wh^- 
ever  she  has  got  in  her  head — 

LadjrS.  Oh,  it  is  Mr.  Merrin,  her  geMle- 
man  of  Bucklersbory. — Fie,  miss,  nsany  a  cit! 
Were  is  your  pride,  your  vanity;  have  you 
nothing  of  the  person  of  distinction  ^Mmt  you? 

SirH.  Well  but,  my  lady,  yoa  know  I 
am  a  piece  nf  a  dt  myscli^  as  I  aiay  say,  lor 
my  great-grandfather  was  a  diy-saltcr. 

Theo.  And  yet,  madam,  you  condcjccnded 
to  marry  my  papa. 

LadfS.  Well,  if  I  did,  miss,  Ibad  balfive 
thousand  pounds  to  my  portion,  andsirHarvT 
knows  I  was  past  eight-and-lbirty  bdbiv  1 
would  listen  to  him. 

SirH  Naj,  Dossy,  that's  true,  yoar  mam 
la  own*d  eight -ana -thirty  before  we  vrere 
married:  but  by  the  la,  my  dear,  yon  were 
a  lovely  angel;  and  by  candie-ligbl  nobody 
would  have  taken  you  for  nbovc  ftie-and- 
twcnty. 

LadyS.  Sir  Harry,  you  reneaaber  the  last 
time  I  was  at  my  lord  duke's. 

SirH  Yes,  my  love,  it  was  the  very  dav 
your  little  bitch  Minxey  pupt. 

LiMdy  S.  And  pray  what  did  the  wbole  It- 
mily  say?  my  lord  John,  and  ray  lord  Tlo> 
mas,  and  my  lady  duchess  in  partioabrf 
Cousin,  says  her  grace  to  me — Ibrshesfwsri 
called  me  cousin-^ 

TJieo,  Well  but,  madam,  to  cnt  ^natter 
short  at  once,  my  father  has  a  greiftfligard 
for  Mr.  Mervin,  and  wonld  comacnt  la  ocr 
union  with  all  bis  heart. 

LadjS,  Do  yon  say  so^  air  Hany  ? 
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SirH.  \\1io  I,  loTcl 

LadjS*  Then  all  my  care  and  prudence 
are  oome  to  nolbing. 

SirH^  Well,  but  stay,  mjr  lady— Dotsy, 
you  are  always  making  mitchief. 

Theo^  Abl  my  dear  tweet — 

LadfS*  Do,  miMy  tliat*s  right,  coax — 

Tkeo.  No,  madam,  1  am  not  capable  of 
any  such  meanness. 

Lad/S.  Tis  Tery  civil  of  you  to  contradict 
me  bowef  er» 

SirH.  £b!  what's  that— haad^s  off,  Dossy, 
don*t  come  near  me« 

Alft. 

Why  how  BOW,  miss  pert, 

Do  you  think  to  divert 
My  anger  by  fawning  and  stroking? 

Would  you  make  me  a  fool. 

Your  plaything,  your  tool? 
Was  ever  young  minx  so  provoking? 

Get  out  of  my  sight  1 

Twould  be  serving  you  tight, 
To  lay  a  sound  dose  of  the  lash  on : 

G>ntradict  your  mammal 

Tve  a  mino  by  the  la — 
But  I  won*t  put   myself  in  a  passion. 

\Mxii  thto. 

Enter  Lo&o  AimwoRTH  and  Guxs. 

Lord  A.  Come,  farmer,  you  may  come  in, 
there  are  none  here  but  friends.*- Sir  Harry, 
your  servant 

SirH.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  lordship*s  hands 
-—I  hope  he  did  not  overhear  us  squabbling. 

[Aside. 

MjardA.  Well  now,  master  Giles,   what  is 

it  you  have  got  to  say  to  me?    If  1  can  do 

you  any  service,  this  company  will  give  you 

leave  to  speak. 

Giles,  I  thank  your  lordship;  1  has  not  got 
a  great  deal  to  say;  I  do  come  to  your  lord- 
ship about  a  little  business,  if  youll  please  to 
gire  me  the  hearing. 

Lord  A.  Certainly,  only  let  me  know  what 
it  is. 

GOes.  Why,  an  please  you,  my  lord,  being 
leA  alone,  as  1  may  say,  fcyther  dead,  and  all 
tbe  business  upon  my  own  hands,  1  do  think 
of  settling  and  taking  a  wife,  and  am  come 
lo    ax  your  honour*s  consent. 

IjordA.  My  consent,  farmer  I  if  that  be  ne- 
cessary, you  have  it  with  all  my  heart — 1  hope 
you  have  taken  care  to  make  a  prudent  choice. 
Giles.  W^by  1  do  hope  so,  ms  lord. 
I^ordA.  Well,  and  who  is  toe  bappy  fair 
one?    Does  she  live  in  my  house? 

Giles.  No,  my  lord,  she  does  not  live  in 
jrour  house,  but  she*s  a  parson  of  your  ao- 
^{uainiance. 

IjordA.  Of  my  acauainlance  I 
Giies.  No  offence,  I  hope,  your  honour, 
iMrdA.  None  in  the  least:  but  how  is  she 
an  acquaintance  of  mine  ? 

Giies.   Your  lordship  do  know  miller  Fair- 
field? 

I^rdA.  Well— 

Giies.  And  Patty  Fairfield,    his  daughlCf^ 
vny  lord? 

£,ortiA.  Ay,  is  it  her  you  think  of  marrying? 
Gii^s.  >Vby  if  so  be  as  your  lordship  has 
wo  objection;  to  be  sure  we  will  do  nothing 
^^pvitbottt  your  consent  and  approbation. 


Lord  A.  Upon  my  word,  farmer,  you  have 
made  an  excelleut  choice — It  is  a  god-daughter 
of  my  mother's,  madam,  who  was  bred  .  up 
under  ber  care,  and  I  protest  I  do  not  know 
a  more  amiable  young  woman. — But  are  you 
sure,  farmer,  that  Palty  herself  is  inclinable 
to  this  match? 

Qiies.  O  yes,  my  lord,  I  am  sartain  of  that 

Lord  A.  Perhaps  then  she  desired  you  to 
come  and  ask  my  consent? 

Giies.  \Whj  as  far  as  this  here,  my  lord; 
to  be  sure,  the  miller  did  not  care  to  publish 
the  bans,  without  making  your  lordsnip  ac- 
quainted— But  1  hope  your  honour's  not  an* 
gry  with  L 

Lard  A.  Angry,  farmer!  why  should  you 
think  so?— vrfaat  interest  have  I  in  it  to  be 
angry  ? 

SwH.  And  so,  honest  farmer,  you  are 
going  to  be  married  to  little  Patty  Fairfield? 
She's  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine :  how  long 
have  you  and  she  been  sweethearts? 

Giies,  Not  a  long  while,  an  please  your 
worship. 

SirH.  Well,  her  father's  a  good  warm 
fellow;  I  suppose  you  take  care  that  she  brings 
something  to  make  the  pot  boil? 

LadjrX  What  does  that  concern  you,  sir 
Harry  r  How  often  must  I  tell  you  of  medd- 
ling m  other  people's  affairs? 

SirH.  My  lord,  a  penny  for  your  thoughts^). 

Lord  A.  I  beff  your  panlon,  sir  Harry; 
upon  my  word,  I  did  not  think  where  I  was. 

Giies.  Well  then,  your  honour,  HI  make 
bold  to  be.  taking  my  leave ;  I  may  say  you 
gave  consent  for  miss  Patty  and  I  lo  go  on. 

Lord  A.  Undoubtedly,  iarroer,  if  she  ap- 
proves of  it :  but  are  you  not  afraid  that  ber 
education  has  rendered  ber  a  little  unsuitable 
for  a  wife  for  you? 

Lad/S.  Ob,  my  lord,  if  the  girPs  handy >^ 

SirH.  Ob,  ay — when  a  girfs  handy — 

6iies.  Handy!  Why,  saving  respect,  there's 
nothing  comes  amiss  to  ber;  she's  cute  at 
every  varsal  kind  of  thing. 

AIR. 

Odd's  my  life,  search  England  over. 
An  you  match  ber  in  her  station, 
1*11  be  bound  to  fly  the  nation: 

And  be  sure  as  well  1  love  ber. 

Do  but  feel  my  heart  a  beating, 
$lill  ber  pretty  name  repeating; 
Here's  the  work  'tis  always  at, 
Pitty,  patty,  pat,  pit,  paL 

When  she  makes  the  music  tinkle. 
What  on  yearth  can  sweeter  be? 
Then  her  little  eyes  so  twinkle, 
'Tis  a  feast  to  hear  and  see.  {Exit, 

SirH,  By  dad,  this  is  a  good,  merry  lellow; 
is  not  he,  love?  with  his  pitly  patty^-And  so, 
my  lord,  you  have  given  your  consent  that 
he  shall  many  your  mother's  old  housekeep- 
er. Ah,  well,  I  can  see — 

i)  A  yoiinK  lad  J  biing  once  ■elancKoly  and  th«acbtftel 
in  the  presence  of  a  (etttleaiaik  for  wboai  the  had  « 
lort  of  a  Undr^  whkli  waa  relaraed  ea  kU  »arl  alao, 
though  Beither  parly  knew  the  ceatiaieiiU  of  tne  otb«r« 
waa  thus  accoaird  hj  the  gaatlcvan;  «'A  penny  for 
Tunr  tliottgbU.*'  (I  will  give  joa  a  pecnj  for /oat 
ibonghta.)  *'  For  tbo  other  odd  (remaiaisg)  olevoa 
peace  yott  ahall  have  tboMgbia  and  tbiaker/*  aaawerad 
the  lady;  the  ganlleaMS  prodoced  ■  abilllii|*  and  tb« 
lady  eanaealed  to  marry  bim— Tbia  ia  now  oAaa  u«^ 
bal  Bol  mmatteritj  iaiplyuif  cbsa  mf  aaiag. 
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Lord  A.  Nob«Jy  doubU^  sir  flatrj,  tliat 
you  are  Tery  clear-sighted. 

Sir  H.  Yes,  yes,  let  Ae  arfoae,  I  know  wlmt*s 
what;  I  was  a  young  fellow  once  myself; 
and  I  should  bave  been  glad  of  a  tenant  to 
take  a  pretty  girl  off  my  hands  now  a^dthen, 
as  well  as  another. 

Lord  A*  I  protest,  my  dear  friend,  I  donH 
understand  you. 

LadrS*  Nor  nobody  else^ — Sir  Harry,  you 
are  going  at  some  beastliness  oow. 

Su-H,  Who  1,  my  lady?  Not  I,  as  I  hope 
to  live  and  breathe  $  *tis  nothing  to  us  you 
know,  what  my  lord  does  before  he^  married : 
when  I  was  a  bachelor,  I  was  a  deril  among 
the  wencbes  myself;  and  yet  I  tow  to  George, 
my  lord,  since  I'  knew  my  lady  Sycamore, 
and  we  shall  be  man  and  wife  eighteen  y^ars, 
af  we  li^e  till  next  Candlemas>day ,  I  aerer 
had  to  do— 

Lady  S.  Sir  Harry,  come  out  of  the  room, 
I  desire. 

SirH.  Why,  what^s  the  matter,  my  lady, 
I  did  not  say  any  harm? 

Lcuijr  S*  I  see  what  you  are  driving  at,  you 
want  to  make  me  faint. 

SirH,  I  want  to  make  you  laint,  my  bdy? 

LadyS,  Yes,  you  do — and  if  you  donU 
come  out  this  instant  I  shall  fall  down  in  the 
chamber — I  beg,  my  lord,  you  won\  speak 
to  him.     Will  you  come  out,  sir  Harry? 

SirH.  Nay  but,  my  lady! 

LadjrS,  No.  I  will  bave  you  out. 
{Exeunt  Sir  Harry  and  Lady  Sycamore, 

Lord  A*  This  worthy  baronet  :md  his  lady 
are  certainly  a  very  whimsical  couple;  how^ 
ever,  their  daughter  is  perfectly  amiable  in 
every  respect:  and  yet  I  am  sorry  I  have 
brought  her  down  here;  for  can  I  m  hoiiour 
marry  her,  while  my  affections  are  engaged 
to  another?  To  what  does  the  pride  ofcon- 
dition  and  the  censure  of  the  world  force  jn»e! 
Must  I  then  renounce  the  only  person  that 
can  make  me  happy;  because,  because  what? 
because  she*s  a  miller's  daughter?  Vain  pride 
and  unjust  censure  I  Has  she  not  all  the  gra> 
ces  that  education  can  give  heivsex,  improved 
by  a  genius  seldom  found  among  the  highest  ? 
Has  she  not  modesty,  sweetness  of  temper, 
and  beauty  of  person,  capable  of  adorning  a 
rank  the  most  exalted?  But  it  is  too  ble  to 
think  of  these  things  now;  my  hand  is  pro- 
mised, my  honour  engaged :  and  if  it  was  not 
so,  she  has  engaged  herself;  the  farmer  is  a 
person  to  her  mind,  and  I  have  authorised 
their  union  by  my  approbation* 

A  I  R. 
The  madman  thus,  at  times,  we  see. 

With  seeming  reason  blest; 
His  looks,  his  words,  his  thoughts  are  free. 

And  speak  a  mind  at  rest. 

But  short  the  calms  of  ease  and  sense, 

And  ahl  uncertain  too. 
While  that  idea  lives  from  whence 

At  first  his  frenzy  grew.  [^xii. 


have  not  s6nirtliing  to  spare  for  poor  Fatmv 
the  giitty. 

Raiph.  I  tell  you,  Fan,  th«  genlJennaB  his 
no  change  about  him;  why  the  plague  vixll 
you  be  so  troublesome? 

#bii.  Lord,  v«hat  is  it  to  you,  if  liia  hoB> 
our  bat  a  mind  to  give  me  a  trifle?  Do 
pray,  gentleman,  put  your  band  in  your 
pockeL 

Mer.  I  am  almott  distracted!  Uograldal 
Tbeodosia,  to  change  so  suddenly,  and  write 
me  such  a  letter!  However,  I  am  reaalved 
to  have  my  dismission  &ce  to  face;  tKis  let- 
ter may  be- forced  from  her  by  ker  mother, 
who  I  know  was  never  cordially  my  IHeod: 
I  could  not  get  a  sight  of  her  in  Loadoo,  Init 
here  they  wdl  be  less  on  their  guard;  and 
aee  her  I  will,  by  one  means  or  other. 

Fan*  Then  your  honour  will  qol  extend 
your  charity? 

AIR. 

I  am  voui%,  and  I  am  friendless. 

And  poor,  alas  1  withal ; 
Sure  my  sorrows  will  be  endless; 
In  vain  for  help  I  call. 
Have  some  pity  in  your  naCor^ 
To  relieve  a  wretched  creature, 
Though  the  aift  be  ne*er  so  xnaU. 

\jnervin  gioeM  her  Monry. 

May  you,jpossessing  every  bkasiag, 
.  Still  inherit,  sir,  all  you  merit,  sir. 
And  never  know  what  it  is  to  waul; 
Sweet  heaven   your  worship   all  kappioess 

grant!  [ExU. 

RainK  Now  111  go  and  take  that  moaey 
from  Iier;  and*  I  have  a  good  raiad  to  lick 
her,  so  I  have. 

Mer,  Pho,  pr'ytbee  stay  where  yoa  are. 

RalBh,  Nay,  hut  I  hate  to  see  a  t(»ad  so 
devilish  areedy. 

Mer,  Well,  come,  she  baa  not  got  a  great 
deal,  and  I  have  thought  how  ahe  auy  do  me 
a  favour  in  her  tun. 

Ralph,  Kj^  but  you  may  put  that  oat  of 
your  head,  for  I  can  tell  you  aha  wwi\ 


ScKNB  \\L^A  FiUage, 

EnterhALVB,  $vith  Mkrvir  in  a  riding  Dress, 
foUowed  by  Famnt. 

Fan,   Ab,  pray,  your  honour,  try  if  you 


Mer,  How  so? 

Ralph,   How  so,  why  ihe^s  as 
the  deviL 

Mer,  Oh,  she  is*-l  fancy  I  nnderslaad  yoa. 
Well,  in  that  case,  fHend  Ralph-oTour  na- 
me*s  Kalph,  I  think? 

Raiph,  Yea^  sir,  at  your  service,  Ibr  want 
of  a  better. 

Mer.  1  say  then,  friend  Ralph,  m  that  case, 
we  will  remit  the  favour  you  think  of,  dQtke 
lady  is  in  a  more  complying  hunaour,  and 
try  if  she  cannot  serve  me  at  present  in  soiae 
otner  capacity — There  art  a  good  many  gip- 
sies hereabout,  are  there  not? 

Raiph*  Softly — I  have  a    whole   gang  of 
them  here  in  our    bam ;    I   have    kept  iem 
about  the  place  these   three   moothai  aad  aH 
on  account  of  she. 

Mer,  Really. 

Ralph,  Yea, — hnt  for  your  Gfe  dsa^  sai 
^  word  of  it  to  any  Chrsstian— -I  tm  m  love 
with  her. 

Mer,  Indeed! 

Ralph,  Feyther  is  as  mad  with  ma  ^heat 
it  as  old  Scratch;  and  I  gets  the  plugar  and 
all  of  anger;  but  I  don\  mind  ihaL 


[Act  II.  ScBHB  1,] 
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Mer,  W^f  friead  Ralph »  ^  J^^  ^'^  ^^ 
love,  00^  dottbl  you  hvit  some  in£(iieiiee  oyer 
your  mistf«M;  doD*l  ton  ihiok  you  could 
prevail  upon  lier«  aud  ber  companioot,  to 
supply  me  witb  one  .of  tbeir  babiU ,  and  tet 
me  go  up  witb  tbem  to-day  to  my  lord 
AimwortbY  ? 

Ralph*  Wby,  do  you  want  to  go  a  mum- 
mini  r^)  We  nerer  do  tbat  bere  but  in  tbe 
Cbnitmas  bolidays. 

Mer,  No  matter;  manage  tbis  for  roe,  and 
manage  it  witb  secrecy,  and  I  promise  you 
sball  not  go  unrewarded. 

Baiph,  Ob,  as  for  tbat,  sir,  I  don*t  look 
for  an^  tbing:  I  can  easily  get  you  a  bundle 
of  ibeir  rags ;  but  I  douH  know  wbetber  youll 
prcTail  on  tbem  to  go  up  to  my  lord's,  be- 
cause tbcy  are  afraid  or  a  big  dog  tbat*s  in 
tbe  yard;  but  111  tell  you  wbat  I  can  do;  I 
can  go  up  before  you  aqd  baye  tbe  dog  fast- 
ened, for  1  know  bis  kennel.  [Exit 

Mer,  Tbat  will  do  very  well-— By  means  of 
tbis  disguise  I  sball  probably  get  a  sigbt  of 
ker;  and  I  leave  tbe  rest  to  loye  and  fortune. 

Air. 
VVby  quits  tbe  mcrcbant,  blest  witb  ease, 

Tbe  pleasures  of  bis  native  seal, 
To  tempt  tbe  dangers  of  tbe  seas. 
And  climes  more  perilous  tbau  tbese. 

*Midst  freeting  cold,  or  scorcbiog  beat? 
He  knows  tbe  bardsbips,  knows  tbe  pain, 

Tbe  leogtb  of  way,  but  tbinks  it  small; 
Tbe  sweets  of  wbat  be  bopes  to  gain. 

Undaunted,  make  bim  combat  uL  [SxmL 

SciRl  IV — The  Mm. 

Enier  Pattt,  Ralph,  Gilbs,  an4  Farnt. 

GHet*  So  bis  lordship  was  as  willing  as 
tbe  flowers  in  May-^and  as  I  was  coming 
alona,  wbo  sbould  I  meet  but  your  fatber^ 
and  be  bid  me  run  in  all  baste  and  tell  you 
—  for  we  were  sure  you  weold  be  deadly 
glad. 

PaL  I  know  not  wbai  business  you  bad  to 
go  to  my  lord^s  ai.aH,  lanner. 

GUes.  Nay,  I  only  did  as  I  was  desired— 
lllaster  Fairfileld  bid  me  tell  you  raoreof er,  as 
bow  be  would  bave  you  go  up  to  my  lord, 
out  of  band,  and  tbanl  bim. 

Haiph,  So  sbe  ougbt;  and  take  olT  tbose 
dotbes,  and  put  on  wbat*s  more  becoming 
ber  station:  vou  know  my  iatbcr  spoke  to 
you  of  tbat  tois  morning  too. 

Pai.  Brotber,  1  sball  obey  my  fatber. 

QvAATSTTo.— Pattt,   Gius,  Ralph,  and 

Fanwt. 

/>a/.       Lie  still,  my  beart;  obi  fatal  stroke, 
Tbat  kills  at  once  my  bopes  and  me. 

GiUs.  Miss  Patl 

/>«/.  Wbat! 

€i£Us,  Nay,  I  only  spqke. 

Haiph,  Tale  courage,,  mon,  sbe  does  but  joke. 
Come,  sustcr,  somewbat  kinder  be. 


Pai. 
Giles. 


Fan. 


Tb«  ■iiimnarf  «ra   geactally  •  BanWr  of  joaag   nvn 
wh«  fo  abMl  m   lb*  eoustrj  towa«,  dtvMcd  «p  wiib 
g«M     and   ailvtr    ^par   aawad   to   lltoSr  elosUla. 


•lCltfJ4<ai«alJai«.  !■  |fi  leatlfciag  forrcfaaliaj  fa  old 
Byatary  id  rbvaia,  aomalbiag  abotii  8l.  G««rfe  and 
tk«  Drafoa^  raaaabar  •  coiipla  of.UoM  thai: 


"I  •■  tk«  b«M  SU  OMTga,  iba  biii|b(. 
Op  fartb  wSlh  awwd  mA  ahiaM  !•  igbl.'' 


Fam.     Tbis  b  a  tbing  tbe  most  oddest 

Some  folks  are  so  ptaguily  modest: 
n  ,..  (Were  we  in  tbe  case, 
Ualpm^yy^  be  in  tbeir  place, 

^"^^    I  We'd  eairy  it  off  whb  a  different  face. 
Giles.  Tbus  I  take  ber  by  tbe  fily  band, 

So  soft  and  wbite: 
Ralph.  Why  now  tbat's  rigbt ; 

And  kiss  ber  too,  mon,  never  stand. 
Wbat  words  can  esplain 
My  pleasure— my  pam? 
It  presses,  it  rfses. 
My  beart  it  surprises, 
I  can^  keep  it  down,  tbongb  Fd  neyer 

so  lain. 
So  bere  tbe  play  ends, 
Tbe  lovers  are  friends. 
Ralph,  fke^. 
Fan.  Tu«^l 

GiUs.  Nab! 

fai.  Pbaw! 

All*      Wbat  torments  exceeding ,  wbat  joys 

are  above, 
Tbe  pains  and  tbe  pleasures  tbat  wait 
upon  love.  [Exeunt 

ACTIL 

SCBKS  I.-— jtf  moHde  Pordeo,  ornamenied 
wiih  Siaiues,  oAieh  opens  frown  Lord 
AiMWonTB*a  Homst}  imo  Chairs  near  Ihe 
Front 

Enter  Lord  Aimwortb,  reading. 

Lord  A.  In  bow  contemptible  a  ligbt  would 
tbe  situation  I  am  now  in  sbow  me  to  most 
of  tbe  fine  men  of  tbe  present  age?  In  love 
witb  a  country  girl;  rivalled  by  a  poor  fellow, 
one  of  my  meanest  tenants^  and  uneasy  at  it  t 
If  1  bad  a  mind  to  ber,  I  know  tbey  would 
tell  me  I  ouabt  to  bave  taken  care  to  make 
myself  easy  long  ago,  wben  I  bad  ber  in  my 
power.  But  I  bave  tbe  testimony  of  my  own 
neart  in  my  favour;  and  I  tbink,  was  it  to  do 
again,  I  sbould  act  as  1  bave  done.  Let*s  see 
vrhat  we  bave  bere.  Perbaps  a  book  may 
compose  my  tbougkts.  [JReads,  and  throws 
the  Book  tuvajrl  ICs  to  no  purpose;  I  canit 
read,  I  can*t  tbink,  I  can't  do  any  tbing. 

AIR. 

Ah!  bow  vainlr  mortals  treasure 
Hopes  of  happiness  and  pleasure. 

Hard  and  doubtful  to  obtain! 
By  what  standards  false  we  measnre; 

Still  pursuing 

Ways  to  ruin,    ^ 
Seeking  bliss,  and  finding  pain! 

Enter  Pattt. 

Pat.  Now  comes  the  trial ;  no,  my  sentence 
is  already  pronounced,  and  I  will  meet  my 
fate  with  prudence  and  resolution. 

Lord  A.  Wbo*s  tbeatf 

Pat  My  lord! 

Lord  A.  Patty  Fairfield! 

Pat  I  bumbly  beg  pardon,  my  lord,  for 
pressing  so  abitiptly  into  your  presence:  but 
I  was  told  I  might  walk  this  way;  and  I  am 
come  by  my  fiilbec's  commands  to  thank  yonr 
lordship  for  all  your  favours. 

Lord  A,  Favours,  Patty;  what  lavonrs?  I 
bave  done  you  none:  but  why  tbia  metamor- 
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phosis?  I  protest,  if  jon  had  not  spoke  ,  I 
should  not  nave  known  vou ;  I  neTer  saw  you 
wear  such  clothes'  as  these  in  my  mother^s 
life-time. 

PcU,  No,  my  lord,  it  was  her  ladyships 
pleasure  I  should  wear  better,  and  therefore  I 
obeyed;  but  it  ^  now  my  duty  to  dress  in  a 
manner  more  suitable  to  my  station  and  future 
prospects  in  life. 

Lord  A,  I  am  afraid ,  Patty  ^  yon  are  too 
humble — come  sit  down-navi  Fwlll  have  it 
so.  [Thef  sii\  What  is  it  1  have  been  told 
to-day,  Patty?  It  seems  you  are  going  to  be 
marned. 

PaL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Lord  A,  VVell,  and  don't  you  think  you 
could  have  made  a  better  choice  than  farmer 
Giles?  I  should  imagine  your  person,  your 
accomplishments,  might  hate  entitled  you  to 
look  higher. 

Pat,  Your  lordship  is  pleased  to  o^er-rate 
my  little  merit:  the  education  I  received  in 
your  family  does  not  entitle  me  to  forget  my 
origin;  and  the  farmer  is  my  equal. 

Lord  A.  In  what  respect  r  The  degrees  of 
rank  and  fortune,  ray  dear  Pally,  are  arbitrary 
distinctions,  unworthy  the  regard  of  those  who 
consider  justly ;  the  true  standard  of  equality 
is  seated  m  the  mind:  tbose  who  think  nobly 
are  noble. 

PaL  The  farmer,  my  lord,  is  a  very  honest  mau. 

Lord  A,  So  he  may:  I  don*t  suppose  he 
would 'break  into  a  house,  or  commit  a  rob- 
bery on  the  hi^way :  what  do  you  tell  me  of 
his  honesty  for? 

Pat,  I  aid  not  mean  to  offend  your  lordship. 

Lord  A.  Offend!  I  am  not  offended,  Patty; 
not  at  all  offended ->>  But  is  there  any  great 
merit  in  a  man*s  being  honest? 

Pat,  I  don't  say  there  is,  mv  lord. 

Lord  A,  The  farmer  is  an  ill-bred,  illiterate 
booby;  and  what  happiness  can  you  propose 
to  yourself  in  such  a  society?   Then,  as  to  his 

f>erson,  I  am  sure  —  But  oerhaps,  Patty,  you 
ike  him;  and  if  so,  I  am  doing  a  wrong  thing. 

PaL  Upon  my  word,  my  lord — 

Lord  A,  Nay,  I  see  you  do :  he  has  had  the 
good  fortune  to  please  you;  and  in  that  case 
you  are  certainly  in  the  right  to  follow  your 
inclinations.  1  must  tell  you  one.  thing,  Patty, 
however — I  hope  you  won't  think  it  unfriendly 
of  ine— but  I  am  determined  farmer  Giles  shall 
not  stay  a  moment  on  my  estate  after  nest 
quarter-day. 

Pat,  I  hope,  my  lord,  he  has  not  incurred 
your  displeasure — 

Lord  A,  Thai's  of  no  signi6cation.  —  Could 
I  find  as  many  good  qualities  in  him  as  you 
do,  perhaps— But  'tis  enough,  he's  a  fellow  I 
don't  like;  and  as  you  have  a  regard  for  him, 
I  would  have  you  advise  him  to  provide 
himself. 

PaL  My  lord,  1  am*  very  unfortunate. 

Lord  A,  She  loves  him,  'lis  plain.  \Aside\ 
Come,  Patty,  I  would  not  wiJlingly  do  any 
thing  to  male  you  uneasy.  —  Have  you  seen 
miss  Sycamore  yet? — I  suppose  you  UKiw  she 
and  I  are  going  to  be  married? 

PaL  So  1  hear,  my  lord. — Heaven  make  you 
both  happy. 

Lord  A,  Thank  you,  Patty;  I  hope  we  ahali 
be  happy. 


f  Act  ri. 


PaL  Upou  my  knees,  upon  my  knees  I  pra y 
it;  may  etery  earthly  bliss  attend  jou!  msj 
your  days  prove  an  uninlemipted  course  of 
deJigbtftu  tranquillity ;  and  your  mutual  IHeod- 
ship,  confidence,  and  love,  end  but  witb  your 
liTes 

Lord  A.  Rise,  Patty,  rise;  say  no  more— 
I  suppose  you'll  wait  upon  miss  Sycamore 
before  you  go  away — at  present  I  have  a  Littif 
business — As  I  said,  Patty,  donH  afflict  your- 
self: I  have  been  somewbat  hasty  with  regard 
to  the  farmer;,  but  since.  I  see  bow  deepty  r oa 
are  interested  in  bis  afCiirs,  1  may  possibly 
alter  my  designs  with  regard  to  bim  —  You 
knovr — you  know,  Patty,  your  marriage  vrilh 
bin  is  no  concern  of  mine — I  only  speak — 

*  AIR. 

My  passion  in  Tain  I  attempt  to  dissenbte; 

rb'  endeavour  to  hide  it,  but  makes  it  appear: 
Enrapfur'd  1  gase;  when  Itoucb  ber  I  tremble, 

And  speak  to  and  bear  ber  isritb  ialt^nng 

and  l^ar. 

By  how  many  cruel  ideas  tormented! 

IVIy  blood's  in  a  ferment;  itfreeses,  it  burns! 
This  moment  I  wish,  what  the  neat  is  repented ; 

While  love,  rage,  and  jesJoasy  rack  me  by 

turns.  [£.riL 

Enter  Giles. 

GiUs,  Miss  Pat— Odd  rabbit  it,  I  thought 
his  honour  was  here;  and  I  wish  I  may  die 
if  my  heart  did  not  jump  into  my  mouth — 
Come,  come  down  in  all  haste ;  tbcrs's  snch  a 
rig  below  as  you  never  knew  in  your  born 
days.  There's  as  good  as  forty  of  the  tenants, 
men  and  maidens,  |iave  j^ot  upon  the  lawo 
before  the  castle,  with  pipers  and  garlands; 
just  for  all  the  world  as  thoY  it  was  May- 
day; and  the  quality's  looking  at  them  oat  of 
the  windows  —  'tis  as  true  as  any  thing;  on 
account  of  my  lord's  coming  iiome  with  his 
nrw  lady. 

PaL  VVell.  and  what  then? 

GiieM,  Why  I  was  thinking,  if  so  be  as 
you  would  come  down,  as  we  might  take  a 
dance  together:  little  Sail,  farmer  Harrow^s 
daughter,  of  the  green,  would  fain  bave  had 
me  for  a  partner;  but  I  said  as  how  Fd  go 
for  one  I  liked  better  ^  one  tliat  Td  make  a 
partner  for  life. 

PaL  Did  you  say  so? 

Giles*  Yes;  and  she  was  stmck  all  of  a 
heap — ^she  had  not  a  word  to  tlirow  to  a  dog — 
for  Sail  and  I  kept  comnany  onoe  for  a 
litUe  bit. 

Pat.  Farmer,  I  am  going  to  M^y  sometbic^ 
to  you,  and  I  desire  you  will  listen  to  it  at- 
tentively. It  seems  you  think  of  our  bcng 
married  together. 

Giles.  Think  1  why  I  think  of  nothing  ehr; 
it's  all  over  the  place,  roun,  as  bow  you  are 
to  be  my  spouse;  and  you  would  not  beteve 
what  game  folks  make.of  me. 

PaL  ShaU  I  talk  to  you  like  a  friend,  U- 
mer?  —  You  and  I  were  never  de«||a«d  far 
one  another;  and  I  am  morally  certain  we 
should  not  be  bappy. 

Giles.  Oh!  as  for  that  matter,  I  never  has 
nh  words  witb  nobody. 

PaL  Shall  1  speak  pluner  to  yon  then — 1 
don't  like  you. 


ScuibZ] 
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GOet.  No!  I     ITkeo.  Oh.  infinite  I  infinite!    To  Me  tlie 

Poi,  On  the  contrary,  yon  are  disagreeable  cheerfoly   healthy-looking  creatures^  toil  with 
to  me.  such  a  i^ood  will!    To  me  there  were  more 

GiUs,  Am  1? 

p0L  Yes 9  of  all  things:  I  deal  with  you 
sincerdy. 


Giies.  Why,  I  thought,  miss  Pal,  the  affair 
between  you  and  1  was  all  fiz*d  and  settled. 

Pat.  VVcIl,  let  this  undeceiTe  you — Be  as-> 
sured  we  shall  never  be  man  and  wile.  No 
offer  shall  persuade,  no  command  force  roe. — 
You  know  my  mind,  make  your  advantage 
of  it.  {Exii. 

Giles,  Here's  a  turn!  I  donH  know  what  to 
make  of  it:  she*s  gone  mad,  that's  for  sartin; 
wit  and  leaminc  have  crack'd  her  brain.  But 
bold ,  she  says  I  baint  to  her  miod  —  mayn't 
all  this  be  the  effect  of  modish  coyness,  tO  do 
like  the  gentlewomen,  because  soe  was  bred 
among  them  ?  And  I  have  heard  say,  they  will 
be  upon  tbeir  vixen  tricks  till  they  go  into  the 
very  church  with  a  man. — ^There  can  no  harm 
come  of  speakinff  with  master  Fairfield,  how- 
ever.— Odd  rabbit  it,  how  plaguy  tart  she  was — 
I  am  half  vex'd  with  myself  now  that  I  let 
lier  go  off  so* 

A  I  n. 

When  a  maid,  in  way  of  marriage^ 
First  is  coiuied  by  a  man, 
Let  un  do  the  best  he  can, 

Sb^^s  so  shamefac'd  in  her  carriage, 
Tis  with  pain  the  suits  began. 

TfaoT  mayhap  she  likes  him  mainly, 
Still  she  shams  it  coy  and  cold; 

Fearing  to  confess  it  plainly. 

Lest  the  folks  should  think  her  bold. 

But  the  parson  comes  in  sight. 
Gives  the  word  to  bill  and  coo; 

*Tis  a  difTrent  story  quite, 

And  she  quickly  buckles  too.  [£xiL 

ScBNB  IL  —  A.  Fietv  of  Lord  Aim  worth's 
Hou^e  and  ImpnwefnentM ;  a  Seat  under 
a  Tree,  and  part  of  the  GardentuMtU, 
^th  a  Chinese  Pavilion  over  it.  Several 
counirjr  People  appear  dancing,  others 
looking  on;  among  whom,  are,  Mkrvin, 
disguised,  Ralph,  Fan  nit,  and  a  Number 
of  Gipsies. 


genuine  charms  in  their  awkward  stumping 
and  jumping  about,  their  rude  measures,  ano 
homespun  unery,  than  in  all  the  dress,  splen- 
dour, and  studied  graces  of  a  birth-night  ball- 
room. 

PaL  'TIS  a  very  uncommon  declaration  to 
be  made  by  a  fine  lady,  madam;  but  certainly, 
however  the  artful  delicacies  of  high  life  may 
dassle  and  surprise,  nature  has  particular  at^ 
tractions,  even  in  a  cotUge,  her  most  unadorned 
state,  which  seldom  fails  to  aflect  us,  though 
we  can  scarce  give  a  reason  for  it* 

Theo.  But  you  know,  Patty,  I  was  always 
a  distracted  admirer  of  the  country ;  no  dam- 
sel in  romance  was  ever  fonder  of  groves 
and  puriing  streams:  had  I  been  bom  in  the 
days  of  Arcadia,  with  my  present  propensity, 
instead  of  being  a  fine  lady,  as  yon  call  me, 
I  should  certainly  have  kept  a  flock  of  sheep. 

Pai,  W^ell,  madam,  you  have  the  sages, 
poets,  and  philosophers  of  all  ages,  to  coun- 
tenance your  way  of  thinking. 

Theo.  And  you,  my  litUe,  philosophical 
friend,  don't  you  think  me  in  the  right  too? 

PaL  Yes  indeed,  madam,  perfectly. 

AIR. 

Trust  me,  would  you  taste  true  pleasure. 
Without  mixture,  without  measure, 
No  where  shall  you  find  the  treasure 

Sure  as  in  the  silvan  scene: 
Blest,  who,  no  false  glare  requiring, 
Nature's  rural  sweets  admiring, 
Can,  from  grosser  joys  retiring, 

Seek  the  simple  and  serene. 


ji/ler  the  Dancers  go  off,  Thbodosia  and 
Patty  enter  through  a  Gate  supposed 
to  have  a  Connexion  with  the  principal 
building* 

Theo.  Well  then,  my  dear  Patty,  you  will 
fl-un  away  from  us:  but  why  in  such  a  hurry  7 
I   have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you. 

J^isi.  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  to  pay 
my  <tuty  to  you  some  other  time,  madam;  at 
present  I  really  find  myself  a  little  indisposed. 

l^heo.  Nay,  I  would  by  no  means  lay  you 
under  any  restraint  But  methinks  the  enter- 
ftaioment  we  have  just  been  taking  part  of, 
should  have  put  you  into  better  spirits:  I  am 
0oC  io  an  over  merry  mood  myselJ',  yet  I  could 
not  look  on  the  diversion  of  those  honest  folks, 
'vritbout  feeling  a  certain  gaietd  de  coeur. 

/'«/.  Why,  indeed,  madam,  it  had  one  cir- 
oumaiance  'attending  it,  which  is  often  wanting 
Co  more  polite  amusements;  that  of  seeming 
t4>  give  tindissembled  satisfaction  to  those  who 
wrcre  engaged  in  it« 


[Exit. 

Enter  MxRym  and  Fanht. 

JTer.  Yonder  she  is  seated;  and,  to  my 
wish,  most  fortunately  alone.  Accost  her  as 
I  desired. 

Theo.  Heigho! 

Fan.  Heaven  bless  you,  my  sweet  lady- 
bless  your  honour*s  beautiful  visage,  and  send 
you  a  good  husband,  and  a  mat  many  of  them. 

Theo.  A  very  comfortable  wish,  upon  my 
word:  who  are  you,  child? 

Fan.  A  poor  gipay.  an  please  you,  that  goes 
about  begging  from  chariteble  gendemen  and 
ladies — If  yon  have  t^tr  a  coal  or  bit  of  whi- 
ting in  your  pocket,  Fll  vrrite  you  the  first 
letter  of'^your  sweetheart's  name,  hoW  many 
husbands  you  will  have,  and  bow  many  children, 
my  lady:  or,  if  you  11  let  me  look  at  your 
line  of  life,  Fll  tell  you  whether  it  will  be  long 
or  short,  happy  or  miserable. 

Theo.  Ohl  as  for  that,  1  know  it  already— 
you  cannot  tell  me  any  good'  fortune,  and 
therefore  Fll  hear  none.  Go  about  your  business. 

jtfer.  Stey,  madam,  t^:^j\  [Pretendinf  to 
lift  a  Paper  from  the  Ground]  you  nave 
dropped  something— Fan,  call  the  young  gen- 
tlewoman bacL 

Fan,  Lady,  you  have  lost — 

Theo,  Pho,  pho,  I  have  lost  nothing. 

Men  Yes,  that  paper,  lad3r;  you  droppM  it 
as  you  got  up  from  the  chair.  —  Fan,  give  it 
to  her  honour. 

Theo,  A  letter  with  my  address! 

f  Takes  the  Paper  and  reads, 
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Dear  Theodoiia!  —  71u>ugh  the  9ighi  o/land  I  are  going  to  lake  a  walk — M7  lady,  will 


me  i»as  so  disagreeable  io  you,  tiiai  you 
charged  me  never  to  approach  you  mare, 
I  hope  my  hand-writing  can  have  nothing 
to  frighten  or  disgust  you.  I  am  not  far 
off;  and  the  person  who  delivers  you  this 
can  give  you  intelligence. 
Come  hitheri  child:  do  you  know  any  tbiog 
of  the  gentleman  that  wrote  thu? 

/?Vm.  My  lady— 

Theo.  Make  haste,  run  this  moment,  bring 
me  to  him,  bring  him  to  me;  say  I  waitwitn 
impatience;  tell  him  I  will  go,  fly  any  where^ 

men  My  life,  my  charmer! 

Theo>  Oh,  heavens  I— Mr.  M^rrin! 

Enter  Sir  Ha&rt  and  Ladt  Stcahore. 

Lady  S,  Sir  Harry,  don*t  walk  so  fast;  we 
are  not  runninff  for  a  wager. 

SirH,  Hough,  hough,  hough. 

Lady  S*  Hey-day.  you  hate  got  a  cough ; 
I  shall  have  you  laid  upon  my  hands  presently. 

Sir  H,  No,  no,  my  lady,  it*s.only  the  old 
affair. 

Lady  S*  Come  here,  and  let  me  tie  this 
handkerchief  about  your  neck;  you  have  put 
yourself  into  a  mucksweat  already.  \Ties  a 
Mandkerchief  about  his  Neck]  Have  you 
taken  your  Bardana  this  morning?  I  warrant 
you  no  now,  though  you  have  been  complaining 
of  twitches  two  or  three  limes,  and  you  know 
the  gouty  season  is  coming  on.    Why  will 

]rou  he  so  neglectful  of  your  health,  sir  Harry? 
[  protest  I  am  forced  to  watch  you  like  an 
infant.     [During  this  Speech,  Meroin  gives 

Theodosia  a  Letter. 
"  Sir  H.   My  loTey  takes  care  of  me,   and  I 
am  obliged  to  her. 

Lady  S.  Well,  hut  you  ought  to  mind  me 
then,  since  you  are  satufied  I  never  speak  but 
for  your  good.  «-I  thought,  miss  Sycamore, 
you  were  to  hate  followed  your  papa  and 
me  into  the  garden»-How  far  did  you  go  with 
that  wench? 

Theo,  They  are  gipsies,  madam,  they  say. 
Indeed  I  donH  know  what  they  are. 

Lady  S.  I  wish,  miss,  you  would  learn  to 
give  a  rational  answer.' 

SirH.  Eh!  what's  that?  [gipsies!  Have  we 
gipsies  here?  Vagrants,  that  pretend  to  a  know- 
Kuge  of  future  events;  diviners;  fortune-tellers! 
.  jPVut.  Yes,  your  worship;  we^ll  tell  your 
fortune,  or  her  ladyships  tor  a  crum  of  bread 
or  a  little  broken  victuals:  what  you  throw  to 
your  dogs,  an  please  you. 

Sir  IL  Broken  Tictuals,  hussy!  How  do  you 
think  we  should  have  broken  victuals? — If  we 
were  at  home,  indeed,  perhaps  you  might  get 
some  such  thing  from  the  cook:  but  here  we 
are  only  on  a  visit  to  a  friend's  housie,  and 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  kitchen  at  all. 

Lady  S.  And  do  you  think,  sir  Harry,  it  is 
necessary  to  give  the  creature  an  account? 

Sir  H.  No,  love,  no ;  but  what  can  you  say 
to  obstinate  people? — Get  you  gone,  bold  face — 
I  once  knew  a  merchant's  wife  in  the  dty, 
ray  lady,  who  had  her  fortune  told  by  some 
or  those  gipsies.  They  4aid  she  should  die  at 
such  a  time;  and  I  warrant,  as  sure  as  the 
day  came,  the  poor  gentlewoman  actually  died 


you  have  hold  of  my  arm? 

Ladv  S.  No,  sir  Harry,  I  choose  to  go  by 
myself. 

Men  Now  love  assist  roe !  —  [Turnmg  to 
the  Gipsiesl  Follow,  and  take  all  your  cacs 
from  me — Nay  but,  good  lady  and  geallcnui, 
you  won't  go  without  rcmenherio^  the  poor 
gipsies. 

SirH.  Hey!  here  is  all  the  gang  after  vs. 

Gip.  Pray,  your  noble  honour. 

liody  S.  Come  back  into  the  garden;  we 
shall  be  covered  with  vermin. 

Gip.  Out  of  the  bowels  of  your  com- 
miseraliott. 

Lady  S*  Tliey  press  upon  us  more  and  more, 
jet  that  giri  has  no  mind  to  leave  them:  I 
shall  swoon  avray. 

Sir  A  Doa't  he  £righten'd,  my  lady ;  let  roe 
advance. 

▲  IK. 

Ton  vtle  pack  of  vagabonds,  what  do  ye  mean  ' 

ni  maul  you,  rascallionl. 

Ye  tatterdemallions — 
If  one  of  them  comes  within' reach  of  my  cane. 

Such  cursed  assurance, 

'TIS  past  all  endurance. 
Nay.  nay,  pray  come  away. 

Tney're  bars  and  thieves; 

And  he  thai  believes 
Their  Ibolish  predictions. 
Will  find  them  but  fictions, 

A  bubble  that  always  deceives.  ££xenfit. 


Ftm, 


Re-enter  FAHKr  and  Gipnes* 


so 


Fan,  Ohl  mercy,  dear — The  gentleman  is 
bold,  'tis  well  it  he  does  not  bring  iis  ialo 
trouble.  Who  knows  but  this  may  be  a  jaslice 
of  peace? — And  see,  he's  following  them  tnlo 
the  garden! 

1  Gip.  Well,  His  all  your  seeking  Faa. 

F€m.  yWe  shall  have  warrants  to  take  »» 
up,  ni  be  hang'd  cbe.  We  had  hdftcr  run 
away;  the  servants  will  come  out  with  slkl% 
to  lick  ^)  us. 


Re-enter  Mbryin,  with 

Men  Cursed  ill  foiiune — She's  gone;  an^ 
perhaps  I  shall  not  have  another  oppormMi>' — 
And  you ,  ye  blundering  blockhead ,  I  vrmi\ 
give  you  a  halfeenny — ^Why  did  not  yon  clap 
to  the  garden  door  when  I  called  to  yon, 
fore  the  young  lady  got  in?  The  key  wa 
the  outsiue,  vrnich  would  have  given  me  s 
time  for  an  explanation. 

2  Gip.  An  please  your  honour,  1  was  4ab«s  *> 

Mer.  Dubttst  pla^ue  choke  ye  —  However. 
it  is  some  salisnction  that  I  have  heem  ahir 
to  let  her  see  me,  and  know  where  I  av. 
[Turning  to  the  Gipsies^-^Go^  gel  you  gone. 
all  of  you,  about  your  business^ 

[ExeutH  CipsieL. 

Theo.  {Appears  in  the  PavOiam}  Dinf- 
oeared,  fledl~Oh,  how  ualocky  this  ia !  CoJj 
he  not  have  patience  to  wait  a 


With  the  conceit.--Come,  lUiuy^  your  mammal    1)  to  beat  n« 


Mer.  1  know  not  what  to  resolve 

Theo.  Hem! 

Mer.  I'll  go  hack  to  the  garden  doar. 

Theo.  Mr.  Mervinl 

Men   W^hal  do  1  seer^nis  she,   Vs  »!^ 
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bcrselfl^O^  TWiMl«tb!-.SbaU  1  dimb  tbe 
wall  and  come  up  to  you  ? 

Theo*  No;  apeak  aoftly:  air  Harry-  aod  my 
lady  ait  below,  at  tbe  end  of  ibe  walk. — ^How 
roucb  an  I  obliged  to  you  for  taking  tbia 
trouble  I 

Men  Wben  tbeir  bappineaa  ia  at  alake, 
wbat  ia  it  men  will  not  attempt?  — Saiy  but 
you  love  me  tben. 

Theo»   Wbat  proof  would  you  baTe  me 

ftte  you? — I  know  but  of  one:  if  yon  please, 
am  witling  to  »>  off  witb  you. 

Men  Are  your-* Would  to  beaten  I  bad 
brougbt  a  carriage! 

Theo,  How  did  you  come? — Have  you  not 
horses? 

Mer*  No;  tberc*s  anotber  misfortune.  —  To 
avoid  suspicion  I  tbere  being  but  one  little 
public-bouse  in  the  village,  1  dispatched  my 
servant  with  them  about  an  hour  ago,  to  wait 
for  me  at  a  town  twelve  miles  distant,  whither 
1  pretended  to  go;  but  alighting  a  mile  ofT,  1 
cquippM  myself  and  came  back  as  you  see: 
neither  can  we,  nearer  than  this  tovm,  get  a 
post-cbabe. 

27j^o.  You  say  you  have  made  a  confidant 
of  tbe  miller's  son :  -^  return  to  your  place  of 
rrndexvons  —  My  father  has  been  asked  this 
moment,  by  lord  Aimwortb,  who  is  in  tbe 
garden,  to  take  a  walk  witb  bim  down  to  tbe 
mill:  tbey  will  go  before  dinner;  and  it  shall 
be  bard  if  I  cannot  contrive  to  bo  one  of  tbe 


compsusj. 

Men  And  wbat  tben? 

Theo.  VVhy,  in  tbe  mean  time,  you  may 
devise  some  method  to  carrv  me  from  hence; 
and  ril  take  care  you  shall  have  an  oppoiw 
I  unity  of  communicating  it  to  me. 

Men  W^ell,  but  dear  Tbeodosia— 

DUBTT.^-TbBODOSIA  iUHi  MXRYIM. 

Hist,  hist!  I  bear  my  mother  call— 
PrVtbee  be  gone; 
VVe^U  meet  anon: 
Catch  tbia  and  this— 
Blow  me  a  kiss, 
In  pledse-promisM  truth,  lbat*s  all. 
Farewell ! — and  yet  a  moment  slay : 
Something  beside  I  bad  to  say: 
Wel^  *tis  Ibrgot; 
No  matter  what — 
Ix>ve  grant  us  grace; 
Tbe  milfs  the  place: 
She  calls  again.    I  must  away. 
#>  Oil.  Please  your  honour,  you  were  so  kind 
as  to    aay  you   would  remember  ray  fellow 
Iravellcrs   for  their  trouble:   and  they  think  I 
have  gotten  the  money. 

Men  Ob,  here;  give  them  this — TGi^sher 
Money'}  And  for  you,  mr  dear  little  pilot, 
you  have  brought  me  so  cleverly  through  my 
Lusineaa^  that  1  must — 

i^o/r.  Ob,  Lord! — vour  honour— [ife/viii 
kisses  h^r]  Pray  donl*-kiss  me  again. 

Men  Again  and  again. — Tbere*s^  a  thought 
come  into  my  bead.— Theodosia  will  certainly 
have  no  objection  to  putting  on  tbe  dress  of 
a  sister  of  mine.  —  So,  and  so  only,  we  may 
escape  to-night — ^Tbia  girl,  for  a  fittle  monev, 
will  proTitie  us  witb  necessaries.  {Aside. 

Fas$*  Dear  gracious!  I  warrant  you,  now, 
I  am  aa  red  as  my  petticoat:  why  would  you 


roystcr  and  tousle  one  so?^  If  Ralph  was  to 
sec  you,  be!d  be  as  jealous  as  tbe  vengeance. 

Men  HangRalpbl  Never  mind  bini^1iere*s 
a  guinea  for  thee.  • 

I^Vbii.  What,  a  golden  guinea?— 

Men  Yes;  and  if  thou  art  a  good  girl,  and 
do  as  I  desire  thee,  thou  shalt  have  twenty. 

i^aii.  Ay,  but  not  all  gold. 

Men  As  eood  as  that  is. 

Fan,  Shall  1  though,  if  I  does  as  you  bids  me  ? 

Mer,  You  shall. 

Fan^  Precious  beari!  He*s  a  sweet  gentle* 
man-»Icod,  I  have  a  great  mind — 

Jfer.  What  art  thou  tbinkinr  about? 

Fan>  Thinking,  your  honour? — Ua,  \a^  ba! 

Men  Indeed,  so  merry. 

Fan*  I  don't  know  wbat  I  am  thinking 
about,  not  I  — Ha,  ha,  ba? — Twenty  guineas: 

jifer.  I  tell  thee  thou  shalt  have  them. 

Fan.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ba,  ba! 

Men  By  heaven,  I  am  serious. 

Fan,  Qa,  ha,  ba  I— Why  tben  Fll  do  what- 
ever your  honour  pleases. 

Men  Stav  here  a  little,  to  see  that  all  keeps 
quiet:  you II  find  me  presently  at  die  miU, 
where  well  talk  further. 

AIR, 

Yes,  *tia  decreed,  thou  maid  divine, 
I  must,  I  will  ^%sits%  thee: 
Ob,  what  delight  wilbin  my  arms  to  press  thee ! 
To  kiss  and  call  thee  mine ! 
Let  me  this  only  bliss  enjoy; 
That  ne*er  can  waste,  that  ne*er  can  cloy: 
All  other  pleasures  I  resign. 

Why  should  we  da%; 

Stand  sbilli-sbally: 
Let  fortune  smile  or  frown? 

Love  will  attend  us; 

Love  will  befriend  us; 
And  all  our  wishes  crown. 


[JEM. 

Enter  Ralph. 

Fan.  Wbat  a  dear,  kind  soul  be  is!— Here 
comes  Ralph— I  can  tell  him,  unless  he  makes 
me  his  lawful  wile,  as  be  has  often  said  he 
would,  the  devil  a  word  more  shall  be  speak 
to  me. 

BalpH,  So,  Fan,  whereas  tbe  gentleman? 

Fan,  How  should  I  know  where  be  is? 
Wbat  do  you  ask  me  for? 

Ralph,  There's  no  harm  in  putting  a  civil 
question,  be  there?  Why  yon  look  as  cross 
and  ilUnatured — 

FtM,  W^ell,  mayhap  I  do  — and  mayhap  I 
have  wherewithal  tor  iL 

Raiph,  Why,  has  tbe  gendeman  oflfered  any 
thing  uncivil?  £cod,  fd  try  a  bout  ^)  as  soon 
as  look  at  him. 

Fan,  He  ofler! — ^no— lie*s  a  gentleman  every 
inch  of  bim :  but  you  are  sensible,  Ralph,  you 
have  been  promising  roe,  a  great  while,  this, 
aud  that,  and  t'other;  and,  wnen  all  comfts  to 
all,  I  don't  see  but  yon  are  like  the  rest  of  ibem. 

Ralph,   Why,  what  is  it  1  have  promised? 

Fan,  To  marry  me  in  tbe  ^urch,  you  have 
a  hundred  times.  ^ 

Raiph,  Well,  and  mayhap  I  will,  if  you'll 
have  patience. 

Fan,  Patience  me  no  patience;  you  may 
do  it  now,  if  you  please. 

I)  ril  Cfhl  with  liw. 
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RaJpti,  Well,  but  suppose  1  don't  please? 
1  tell  you,  Fan,  you're  a  fool,  and  want  to 
quarrel  witb  your  bread  and  butter;  \  fia^e 
bad  anger  enowfrom  feytber  already  upon 
your  account,  and  you  want  roe  to  come  by 
more.  As  I  said^  if  yoo  bate  patience,  may- 
bap  tbings  may  fall  out,  and  maybap  not 

^an.  >Vitb  all  my  bearl  tben;  and  now  I 
know  your  mind,  you  may  go  bang  yoarself. 

Ralph,  Ay,  ay. 

F*an,  Yes,  you  may — wbo  cares  for  jon? 

Ralph.  Wefl,  and  wbo  cares  for  you,  an 
you  go  to  tbat? 

Fiui.  A  menial  feller*) — Go  mind  joor  mill 
and  your  drudgery;  1  don't  tblnk  yon  wortby 
to  wipe  ray  shoes — feller. 

Ralph,  Nay  but.  Fan,  keep  a  dril  tongue 
in  your  bead:  odds  flesbl  I  would  lain  know 
wbat  fly  bites  all  of  a  sudden  now. 

Fan,  Marry  come  up,  tbe  best  gentlemen's 
sons  in  tbe  country  bate  made  me  proffers! 
and  if  one  is  a  miss,  be  a  miss  to  a  gentle- 
man, I  say,  tbat  will  give  one  fine  dotbes, 
and  take  one  to  see  tbe  sbow,  and  put  money 
in  one's  pocket 

Ralph.  Wbu,  wbu  —  [Fanny  hits  him  a 
Slapl  VVbat's  that  for? 

Fan,  Wbat  do  you  whistle  for  tben?  Do 
yon  think  I  am  a  dog? 

Ralph,  NeTer  from  me,  Fan,  if  I  batt  not 
a  mind  to  gite  you,  witb  this  switch  in  my 
bafnd  here,  as  good  a  ladng') — 

Fan,  Touch  me,  if  you  dare:  touch  me, 
and  I'll  swear  my  life  against  you. 

Ralph,  A  murrain!  witb  her  damn'd  little 
fist  as  hard  as  she  could  draw. 

Fem,  Well,  it's  good  enough  for  yon:  IVn 
not  necessitated  to  take  up  with  the  impudence 
of  such  a  lowliv'd  monkey  as  you  are.  —  A 
gentleman's  my  friend,  and  I  can  bate  twenty 
guineas  in  my  hand,  all  as  good  as  this  is. 

Ralph,  Beake  from  this  Londoner,  eh? 

Fan.  Yet,  from  him — so  you  may  take  your 
promise  of  marriage;  I  don't  Talue  it  tbat — 
h^iiiff]  and  if  you  speak  to  me,  I'll  slap  your 
chops  again. 

AIR. 

Lord,  sir,  you  seem  mighty  uneasy; 

But  I  the  refusal  can  bear: 
I  warrant  I  shall  not  run  craiy. 

Nor  die  in  a  fit  of  despair. 
If  so  you  suppose,  you're  mistaken ; 

For,  sir,  for  to  lei  you  to  know, 
I'm  not  such  a  maiden  forsaken. 

But  I  have  two  strings  to  my  bow.  [Exit, 

Ralph.  Indeed  1  Now  I'll  be  judg'd  by  any 
soul  liTing  in  the  world ,  if  ever  there  was  'a 
tiler  piece  of  treachery  than  this  here:  a  couple 
of  base,  deceitful — after  all  my  love  and  kind- 
ness shown.  Well,  I'll  be  retenged;  see  an 
I  ben't  —  Master  M<inr*nt,  that's  his  name,  an 
he  do  not  sham  it:  be  has  come  here  and 
disguised  unself ;  whereof  'tis  contrary  to  law 

1)  Fellow. —Tho  eoanon  people  of  Englud  krre  ta 
idea  lli«l  tbic  word  n«uii  •  ihief,  ^Uie  word  fitom 
Keiog  pi'obabl^roaouocrd  IB  ihe  frenck  Benner«  mif  hi 
bare  firea  riM  to  ibia  idea)  aad  cooMquaatlj  will 
have  il  qualiScd  bj  aone  well-meaning  adjective,  when 
it  ia  used  lo  tliem*  or  elaa  the/  alwaja  laka  il  ill. 
We  caa  aay  a  good,  youog*  fiae,  or  haadaome  fellow, 
bnt  we  must  be  careful  of  aayiag  the  word  fellow, 
aloae. 

•)  Healing. 


SO  to  do:  besides,  f  do  P«lfy  Vmaw  wky  be 
did  it;  and  I'll  fish  out  tae  whole  coM|m arion, 
and  go  up  to  the  castle  and  tcfl  every  syllable: 
a  shan't  carry  a  wench  Irom  me,  were  be 
twenty  times  the  mon  be  is,  and  twestr  times 
to  that  again;  and  moreover  than  soi,  ilBe  first 
time  I  meet  on,  I'll  knock  im  down,  tboT 
'twas  before  mj  lord  himself;  and  be  imMj 
capias  me  ibr  it  afterwards  an  be  wvIL 

AIM. 

As  they  comit  me  aucb  a  niany. 

So  lo  let  them  rale  tbe  roast; 
ni  bet  any  one  a  guinea, 

Tfaey  have  scoi^d  wilbont  their  kwC 
But  if  I  don't  sbow  Ibem,  in  Gen  oi  h^ 
A  trick  tha^s  lairly  worth  two  of  it. 
Then  let  me  pass  for  a  fool  and  an 


To  be  sure  yon  sly  cajoler 

Thoueht  the  work  as  good  as  done. 
When  he  found  the  littJe  slrolkr 

VVas  so  easy  to  be  won. 
But  if  I  don't  sbow  him,  in  lien  of  it, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  worth  two  of  it. 
Then  let  me  pass  for  a  fool  or  an  ass.  [ExiL 


SCKNK  RL-^A  Room  in  the  Mill;  imf  Chain, 
ifPith  a  Table  and  a  Tankard  of  Beer. 

Enter  Faikfuld  nnd  Gius. 

Fair,  In  short,  farmer,  I  don\  knew  what 
to  say'  to  thee.  I  have  spoken  to  her  all  I 
can;  but  I  think  children  were  l>orn  to  pull 
the  grey  hairs  of  their  parents  to  the  grave 
witb  sorrow. 

Giles,  Nay,  master  Fairfield,  doa>  take  on 
about  it:  belike  miss  Pkt  has  another  love; 
and  if  so,  in  heaven's  name  be"!:  what's  one 
man's  meat,  as  the  saving  is,  is  aoolber  aun's 
poison ;  tho'f  some  might  find  me  wcff  enough 
to  their  fancy,  set  in  case  I  don^  sail  b^s, 
why  there's  no  barm  done. 

Pair.  Well  but,  neighbour,  I  have  «it  that 
to  her;  and  the  story  is,  ahe  has  oo  in<3inatsott 
to  marry  anv  one;  all  she  desires  is,  to  slay 
at  home  and  take  care  of  me. 

Giles.  Master  Fairfield — there's  towards  yom* 
good  health. 

Fair,  Thank  thee,  friend  Giles — and  here's 
towards  thine.  —  I  promise  ibee,  had  things 
gone  as  we  proposed,  thou  shovMst  have  bad 
one  half  of  what  I  was  worth,  to  tbe  mier* 
most  farthinff. 

Giles.  Why  to  be  sure,  master  FairfieU,  I 
am  not  the  less  obligated  to  yonr  aood  will; 
but,  as  to  that  matter,  had  I  matried,  itsboold 
not  have  been  for  the  lucre  of  gain;  but  if  1 
do  like  a  firl,  do  you  sec,  I  do  Iflw  her;  as 
and  I'll  take  her,  saving  respect,  if  she  bad 
not  a  second  petticoat 

Fair.  \Wt\\  said  —  where  Ioto  is,  wiib  a 
little  industry,  wbat  ha^  a  yonng  coaple  to 
be  afraid  off  And,  by  tbe  lord  Hanj,  for  lO 
that's  past,  I  cannot  help  thinking  we  J^ 
bring  our  matters  to  bear  yet — yooagwiMncs, 
you  know,  friend  Giles — 

Giles.  Why,  that's  wbat  I  have  been  tbinkiaf 
with  myself  master  Fairfield. 

Fair.  Come,  then,  mend  thy  drangbL^ 
Deuce  take  me  if  I  let  it  drop  ao-— Bn^  in  aay 
case,   don't  you  go  to  make  yoonelf  umevtf. 

Giles.  Uneasy,  master  Furield  ;  wbnl  good 
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would  tbal  do?— ForsMieOy  aceiof  how  things 
were^  1  thotiJd  have  been  Teiy  glad  had  they 
rone  accordingly:   but  if  they  cbaag^i  Hia  no 
auU  of  mine,  yon  know. 


£ 


A  I  a. 

Zooictl  why  ahould  I  ah  down  and  ffriere? 

No  caae  so  bard,  there  mayn*!  be  had 
Some  med*cine  to  relieve. 

Here*s  what  masters  all  disasters : 
With  a  cup  of  nut-brown  beer, 
Thus  my  drooping  thoughts  I  cheer: 

IT  one  pretty  damsel  (ail  me. 
From  another  1  may  find 
Return  more  kind; 

What  a  murrain  then  should  ail  me! 
All  girls  aie  not  of  a  mind. 

He's  a  child  that  Vhtmpers  lor  a  toy; 

So  here's  to  thee,  honest  boy.  [^Exil, 

m 

Enier  Lo&D  Aimwortb. 

Fair*  O  the  goodness,  his  lordship*s  honour 
— you  are  come  into  a  littered  place,  my  noble 
•tr— the  arm-chair — will  it  please  your  honour 
to  repose  you  on  this,  till  a  better-^ 

Lord  A*  Thank  you,  miller,  there^  no  oc- 
casion for  either. — 1  only  want  to  speak  a  few 
wortfs  to  you,  and  have  company  wailing  for 
me  without. 

Fair*  Without — won't  |heir  honours  favour 
my  •poor  hovel  so  far — 

LordA>  l\o^  miller,  let  them  stay  where 
they  are. — 1  find  you  are  about  marrying  your 
daughter— 1  know  the  great  regard  my  mother 
bad  for  her;  and  am  sotisficd  that  nothing 
but  her  sudden  death  could  have  prevented 
bcr  leaving  her  a  handsome  provision. 

Fair.  Dear,  my  lord,  your  noble  mother, 
you,  and  all  your  &mily,  have  heaped  favours 
on  favours  on  my  poor  child. 

Lord  A,  Whatever  has  been  done  for  her 
abe  has  fully  merited — 

Fiur*  \Vliy,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  she  is  a 
very  good  girl. 

Lord  A,  Poor  old  man — but  those  arc  tears 
of  satisfaction — Here,  master  Fairfield,  to  bring 
Tnattcrs  to  a  short  conclusion,  here  is  a  biU 
of  a  thousand  pounds.^Portion  your  daughter 
^writh  what  you  tliink  convenient  of  ft. 

Fi^r,  A  thousand  pounds,  my  lord!  Pk*ay 
excuse  me;  escuse  me,  worthy  sir;  too  much 
bas  been  done  already,  and  w^  have  no  pre- 
tiensions— 

L^rdA*  I  insist  upon  your  taking  it — Put 
it  up,  and  say  no  more. 

Fair*  W^ell,  my  lord,  if  it  must  be  so:  but 
iaadeed,  indeed^- 

Lord  A.  In  this  I  only  fulfil  what  I  am  sa- 
tisfied would  please  my  mother.  As  to  my- 
««lf,  1  shall  take  upon  me  all  the  eipenses  of 
Patty's  wedding,  and  have  already  given  orders 
sbout  iL 

Fair.  Alas,  sir,  you  arc  too  good,  too  ge- 
o^rous;  but  1  fear  we   shall   not   be  able   to 
orofit  of  your  kind  intentions,  unless  you  will 
condescend  to  speak  a  little  to  Patty. 
Lord  A.  Row  speak  i 

Fair,  Why,  my  lord,  I  thought  we  had 
prwtty  well  ordered  all  things  concerning  this 
nrsamage;  but  all  on  a  sudden  the  gin  has 
*Bcn  It  into  her  head  not  to  have  the  farmer. 


and  declare*  abe  will  never  narry  at  all. — 
But  I  know,  ray  lord,  shell  pay  great  respect 
to  any  thing  you  say;  and  if  youMI  but  lay 
your  commands  on  her  to  marry  him,  Vm 
sure  sbcMI  do  it. 

Lord  A*  W^ho,  1  lay  my  commands  on  her? 

Fair*  Yes,  nray,  my  lord,  do ;  111  send  her 
in  to  you,  and  1  faambly  beg  you  will  tell  her. 
you  insist  upon  the  match  going  forward ;  tell 
her,  you  insist  upon  it,  my  lord,  and  speak  a 
little  angrily  to  ber.  [Exit 

Lord  A.  Master  Fairfield  1  What  canl>e  the 
meaning  of  this  P— Refuse  to  marry  the  farmer  I 
How,  why  ? — My  heart  is  thrown  in  an  agi- 
tation; while  every  step  1  take  serves  but  to 
lead  me  into  new  perplexities. 

£nUr  PAT^y. 

I  came  hither,  Patty,  in  consequence  of  our 
conversation  this  morning,  to  render  your 
change  pf  state  as  agreeable  and  happy  as  I 
could:  but  your  father  tells  me  yon  have  fal- 
len out  with  the  farmer;  has  any  thing  hap- 
pened since  1  saw  you  last  to  alter  your  good 
opinion  ot  him  r 

Pai,  No,  my  lord,  I  am  in  the  same  opinion 
with  regard  to  the  farmer  now  as  I  always 
was. 

Lord  A.  I  thought,  Patty,  yoo  loved  btra; 
you  told  me— 

Pat  My  lord  I 

Lord  A*  Well,  no  mattei^-It  seems  I  have 
been  mistaken  in  that  particular  —  Possibly 
your  affections  are  engaged  elsewhere:  let  me 
out  know  the  man  that  can  make  you  happy, 
and  1  swear — 

Pai.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  take  too  mudi 
trouble  upon  my  account 

Lord  A.  Perhaps,  Patty,  jou  love  somebody 
so  much  beneath  jou,  you  are  ashamed  to 
own  it;  but  your  esteem  confers  a  value  wher^ 
soever  it  is  placed:  I  was  too  harsh  with 
you  this  morning:  our  inclinations  are  not  in 
our  own  power;  ihey  master  the  wisest  of  us. 

Pai,  Pray,  pray,  my  lord,  talk  not  to  roe 
in  this  style:  consider  me  as  one  destined  by 
birth  and  fortune  to  the  meanest  condition  and 
offices.  Let  me  conquer  a  heart,  where  pride 
and  vanity  have  usurped  an  improper  rule; 
and  learn  to  know  myself.. 

Lord  A.  Or  possibly,  Patty,  you  love  some 
one  so  much  above  you,  you  are  afraid  to 
own  it — If  so,  be  his  rank  what  it  will,  he  is 
to  be  envied:  for  the  love  of  a  woman  of  vir- 
tue, beauty,  and  sentiment,  does  honour  to  a 
monarch. — What  means  that  downcast  look, 
those  tears,  those  blushes?  Dare  you  not  con* 
fide  in  me?^-Do  you  think,  Patty,  you  have 
a  friend  in  the  world  would  sympathite  with 
you  more  sincerely  than  1? 

Pai.  What  shall  I  answer?  [AsideJ-^^a, 
my  lord ;  you  have  ever  treated  me  with  a 
kindness,  a  generosity  of  which  none  but  minds 
like  yonrs  are  capable:  you  have  been  my  in- 
structor, my  adviser,  my  protector:  but,  my 
lord,  you  have  been  too  good :  when  our  su- 
periors forget  the  distance  between  us,  we  are 
sometimes  led  to  forget  it  too:  had  you  been 
less  condescending,  perhaps  I  had  been  happier. 

Lord  A.  And  have  I,  Pktty,  have  I  made  yoa 
unhappy;  I,  who  would  sacrifice  roj  ovm  fe- 
licity to  secure  yours? 
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be  §<mk:  c»I^  licfiere  me  sraaUe  of  aB  joor 
fa^oun,  dioii^  Bnwartbj  of  tbe  saallcst. 

LordA*  How  UBWOflby?— Yos  mm  it  every 
tUng;  IDT  respect,  inv  eitccBy  ray  irifadAip, 
and  IB  J  love ! — Yes,  i  fvpeal,  I  avow  it:  jonr 
beautjy  jovr  modesty,  jonr  ■mierrtanHinfc  bai 
nade  a  coolest  ot  roj  heart.  Bat  wkil  a 
woHd  do  we  Jive  in  I  tliat  wkile  I  own  tlna, 
while  I  own  a  passion  for  jon,  founded  on 
the  littslesty  the  noblest  basts,  1  nuut  at  the 
same  time  eonless  the  fear  of  that  worU,  its 
tavnts,  its  rep^paches. 

PaL  Ah,  sir,  think  belter  of  the  creature 
jou  have  raised,  than  to  snppose  I  ever  en- 
tertained a  hope  lending  lo  yonr  dishononr: 
would  that  be  a  retom  for  the  favours  1  have 
received?  I  am  unfortunate,  my  lord,  but  not 


[Acv  la 


as  in  me  by. 

5trl£  Let  mi 
motik  oMideX  a 
sUpVear. 

iheo.  WeO,  I  do  Oe  this 
prodigimuly,  if  we  can  but  pat  it 
tion  as  happily 


lo 
onH 


Lord  A.  Patty,  we  are  both  nnfotlnnatr: 
lor  my  own  part,  I  hnow  not  vi^t  to  say  to 
joi^  or  what  to  propose  to  myselt 

P€iL  Then,  my  lord,  *tis  mine  to  aet  as  I 
ought;  yet  while  I  am  honoured  with  a  place 
in  your  esteem,  imagine  me  not  insensible  of 
so  high  a  distandion,  or  capable  of  lightly  turn- 
ing my  thoughts  towards  another. 

Lord  A.  How  cruel  is  my  situation  1 — ^I  am 
here,  Palty,  to  command  you  to  man^  the 
man  who  has  given  you  so  much  uneasiness. 

PaL  My  lord,  I  am  convinced  it  is  for  tout 
credit  ana  my  safety  it  should  be  so:  I  hope 
I  have  not  so  ill  profiled  by  the  lessons  of 
your  noble  mother,  but  I  shall  be  able  to  do 
ray  duty, .wherever  I  am  called  to  it:  this  will 
be* my  first  support;  time  and  refiedion  will 
complete  the  work. 

AIR. 

Cease,  oh,  cease  to  overwhelm  me 

With  eicess  of  bounty  rare; 
What  am  I?  What  have  I?  teU  me, 

To  deserve  your  meanest  care? 
*Gainst  our  £ite  4o  vain^s' resistance. 

Let  me  then  no  grief  disclose ; 
But,  resigned  at  humble  distance, 

Offer  vows  for  your#epose.         \JSxii. 

Enter  Sir  Harry  Stcahorz,  Tbbo&osia, 

iuid  GiuEii. 

SirH,  No  justice  of  peace,  no  bailifis,  no 
bead^borougfa ! 

Lord  A,  Whales  the  matter,  sir  Harry? 

SirH,  The  matter,  my  lord — While  I  was 
examining  the  construction  of  the  mill  vritb- 
out,  for  1  have  some  small  notion  of  mecfaaur- 
ics,  miss  Sycamore  had  like  to  have  been 
run  away  with  by  a  afipsy  man. 

Theo.  Dear  papJ*,  now  can  you  talk  so? 
Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  at  my  own  desire 
the  poor  fellow  went  to  show  roe  the   canal? 

SirH,  Hold  your  toogue,  mics.  I  don*t 
know  any  business  you  had  to  let  him  come 
near  you  at  all:  we  have  stayed  so  long  too: 
your  mamma  gave  us  but  half  an  hour,  and 
she*II  be  frightened  out  of  her  wit5— shell  think 
some  accident  has  happened  lo  me. 

Lord  A,  ril  wait  upon  you  when  you  please. 

SirH,  01  but,  my  lonl,  here's  a  poor  fel- 
low ;  it  seems  his  mistress  has  conceived  some 
disgust  against  him;  pray  has  her  father  spoke 
to  vou  to  interpose  your  authority  in  his  be- 


ilewmfer  Pattt. 

So,  my  dear  Pitfty,  yon  see  I 
your  visit  ver^  soon;   bnt 
a  call  en  passani — ^witt  yon  be  at 
dinner? 

PaL  Certainly,  mid  am,  whenever  ron  con- 
descend to  honour  me  so  fan  but  if  n  what 
1  cannot  expect 

Theo.  O  fie,  vrby  not--    • 

Giles,  Your  servant,  raiss  Patty. 

PaL  Farmer,  your  servant. 

SirH,  Here,   yon  goodman   ddier,  I  ka«e 
done  yonr  business;  my  lot^d  has 
your  lbrtune*s   made:^  a  ihoniiitd 
pcesenl,  and  better  things  to  oonm , 
ship  says  be  will  be  TOur  friend. 

Giies.  I  do  hope,  then,  miss  Pm  will  make 
aU  up. 

SirH.  Miss  Pat,  raakc  up;  sinni  onl  mf  the 
way,  m  make  it  up. 

Qdiktbtto. — Sir  Harrt  Stcahors,  Lpno 
AiMWORTH,  Pattt,  Gulbs,  ointf  TsRonosiA. 


SirH.     The  quarrels  of  lovers,  adds 

theyVe  a  jest; 

Come  hither,  ye  blodUhend, 
hither. 

So  now  let  us  leave  tbem  Ingitbu. 
Lord  A,  Farewell,  then! 
PaL  For  ever! 

Giies.  I  TOW  and 

^wat  hind  of  bis  honour. 

To  gain  thus  upon  her; 

WeVe  so  much  beboUea 
be  exnrest. 
Theo.      1  feel  something  here, 

*Twixt  hoping  and  Icar: 

Haste,  hasle^  firiendly  nighty 

To  shelter  onr  flight— 
Lord  ^. )    A  thousand  dbtractions  are  rend- 
PaL       y  iiig  my  breasL 

PaL        Oh  mer^, 
GiJes.  '  Oh  dear! 

SirH.    Whjt  raiss,  will  yon   mind  when 

fou*re  spoke  to,  or  not? 
stand  m  waiting 
While  you're  here  a  prating? 

2%^^  I  May  ev'ry  felidty  UU  to  your  lot : 

She  coBrt*sies! — ^Look  Aere, 
What  a  shape,  what  an  air!— 
How  happy !  bow  vrretched  !  hov 

uVd  am  I! 
Your  lordship's  obedient;  yovr  scr- 

vant;  good  by.        ££9cctiiii 

Acrra. 

ScBNB  1.-77^  Portico  io  LoRn  Aimvortr*s 

House. 

Enter  LoRS  Aim  worth.  Sir  Harrt,  amd 
Ladt  Stcamorx. 

LadjrS.    A  vrretch!    a    vile 


GHos. 
All. 
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wrelckl  eoming  of  fvck  a  race  as  aine;  and 
kaTiog  aa  «ianiple  like  me  before  herl 

Lord  A.  1  begy  madam,  you  will  not  dijqniet 
youTMlf :  you  are  lold  bere,  tbat  a  gentleman 
lately  arrived  from  London  baa  been  about 
the  place  tO'-day;  tbat  be  baa  diaguiied  bim- 
self  like  a  gip<y»  came  bitbery  ^and  bad  some 
coavcrsalion  wilb  your  daugbter;  you  are 
even  told,  tbat  tbere  is  a  design  formed  for 
their  going  off  toaetber;  but  possibly  tbere 
may  be  some  mistake  in  all  tbis. 

SirH.  Ay  but^  my  lord,  tbe  lad  tcUs  us  tbe 
geotlenun*s  name:  we  bave  seen  tbe  gipsies; 
and  we  know  sbe  bas  bad  a  bankering— 

LadjS,  Sir  Harry,  my  dear,  wby  willrou 
put  in  your  word,  wben  you  bear  otbers 
speaking — I  protest,  my  lord,  Tm  in  sucb  con- 
fuaion,  1  know  not  wbat  to  say :  I  can  bardly 
support  myself.— 

Lord  A.  Tbis  geotlemao,  it  seems,  is  at  a 
little  inn  at  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  btIL 

SirH,  I  wisb  it  was  possible  to  bave  a  file 
of  musketeers,  my  lord;  I  could  bead  tbem 
myself,  being  in  the  militia;  and  we  would  go 
nnd  seise  bira  directly. 

Lord  A,  SoAly,  mr  dear  sir;  let  us  proceed 
witb  a  little  less  violence  in  tbis  matter,  I  be- 
seecb  you.  We  sbould  first  see  tbe  young 
Jj<|y — \Vbere  is  miss  Sycamore,  madam? 

LadjS.  Really,  my  lord,  1  donH  know;   1 
saw  ber  go  into  tbe  garden   about  a   quarter 
of  an  bour  ago,  fix»m  our  cbamber  window. 
SirH.  Inio  tbe  carden!  perbaps  sbe  bas  got 
an  inkling  of  our  being  inrormed  of  tbis  affair, 
and  is  gone  to  tbrow  nerself  into  tbe  pond. 
Despair,  my  lord,  makes  girb  do  terrible  toings. 
*rwns  but  tbe  Wednesday  before  we  IcA Lon- 
don,   tbat  1  saw,  taken  oUt  of  RosamondV 
pond,  in  St.  James*s  Park,  as  likely  a   young 
woman  as  ever  you  would  desire  to  set  your 
eyes   on,  in  a  new  callimancoe  petticoat,  and 
a  pair  of  silver  buckles  in  ber  snocs. 

JLordA*  I  bope  tbere  is  no  danger   of  any 
sach  fatal  accident  bappening  at  present;  but 
will  you  oblige  me,  sir  Harry? 
SirH  Surely,  my  lord — ^ 
JLardA.  W^ill  you  commit  tbe  wbole  direc- 
tion  of  this  affair  to  my  prudence  ? 

Sir  H  My  dear,  you  bear  wbat  bis  lordsbip 
says. 

M^o4irS,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  am  so  mucb 
asham^,  I  donH  know  wbat  to  answer;  tbe 
fault   of  my  daugbter — 

I^ardA.  Don  t  mention  it,  madam;  tbe  fault 
kaa  been  mine,  wbo  bave  been  innocently  the 
occasion  of  a  young  lady*s  transgressing  a 
p^fint  of  duty  and  decorum,  wbicb  otberwise 
sbe  'mronld  never  bave  violated.  But  if  you, 
and  Mr  Harry,  will  walk  in  and  repoae  your- 
Aefveay  I  bope  to  settle  eveiy  tbing  to  the  ge- 
kl   satisfaction. 


tier  J 


M^todLyS.  Come  in,  sir  Harry*  \KxH» 

M^€>r'd  A.  I  am  sure,  my  good  friend,  had  I 

fcfio^pwi  tbat  I  was  doing   a  violence   to   miss 

Sv<'aff«iore*s  inclinations,    in   tbe  bappiness  I 

proponed  to  myself— 

^ir  Ji.  Mr  lord,  *tis  all  a  case — My  grand- 

htlMCT-p  by  tbe  motber*s  side,  was  a  very  sen- 

«i|>l«    aaian— be  was  elected  knigbt  of  tbe  sbire 

in    fiwe  successive  parliaments,  and  died  bigb 

sh^ri^f  of  bis  countjr — a  man  of  fine  parts,  fine 

tale^tJp  and  one  of  tbe  moat  corionsest  docker 


of  bones  In  all  Kngbnd  (bat  tbat  be  did  only 
now  and  tben  for  bis  amusement)— And  be 
used  to  say,  my  lord,  tbat  tbe  female  sex  were 
good  for  notbing  but  to  bring  fortb  cbildren, 
and  breed  disturoances. 

Lord  A.  rbe  ladies  were  very  little  obliged 
to  your  ancestor,  sir  Hany:  but  Ibr  my  part, 
I  bave  a  more  fiivourable  opinion — 

LadfS.{9nih$n]  Sir  Harry!  Sir  Harry! 

SirH  You  are  in  tbe  wrong,  my  lord: 
witb  subnissiony  yoa  are  really  m  tbe  wrong. 

Enier  FAnmLD. 

Lord  A.  How  now,  master  Fairfield,  wbat 
brings  you  bere? 

^air,  I  am  come,  my  lord,  to  tbank  you 
for  your  bounty  to  me  and  my  daugbter  this 
morning,  and  most  bumbly  to  entreat  your 
lordsbip  to  receive  it  at  our  bands  again. 

Lord  A,  Ay— wby,  wbat*s  tbe  matter? 

Fair,^  I  don*t  know,  my  lord :  it  seenu  your 
generosity  to  my  poor  girl  bas  been  noised 
aboiutbeneigbbouriiood;  and  some  evil-minded 
people  bave  pnt  it  into  tbe  young  man*s  bead 
tbat  was  to  many  ber,  tbat  you  never  would 
bave  made  ber  a  preient  so  mneb  above  ber 
deserts  and  expectations,  if  it  bad  not  been 
upon  some  naugbtr  account:  now,  my  loid, 
I  am  a  poor  man  lis  true,  and  a  mean  one; 
but  I  and  my  fatber^  and  my  fatber*s  fatber^ 
bave  lived  tenants  upon  your  lordsbip*s  estate^ 
wbere  we  bave  always  becRn  known  tor  bonest 
men;  and  it  sball  never  be  said,  tbat  Fairfield, 
tbe  miller,  became  ricb  in  bis  old  days,  by  tbe 
wages  of  bis  cbild*s  sbame. 

LordjL  Wbat  tben,  master  Fairfield,  do 
you  believe— 

Fair,  Mo,  my  lord,  no,  beaven  forbid:  but 
wben  I  consider  tbe  sum,  it  is  too  mucb  for 
us;  it  is  indeed,  my  lord,  and  enougb  to  make 
bad  folks  talk:  besides,  my  immm*  giri  is  gready 
alterM;  sbe  us^d  to  be  tbe  life  of  every  place 
sbe  came  into ;  but  since  ber  being  at  bome, 
I  bave  seen  notbing  fi>om  ber  but  sadness  and 
vi^atery  eyes. 

Lord  A.  Tbe  farmer  tben  refuses  to  marry 
Patl^',  notwithstanding  tbeir  late  reconciliation  f 

J**tir,  Yes,  my  lord,  be  does  indeed ;  and 
bas  made  a  wicked  noise,  and  used  us  in  a 
very  base  manner:  I  did  not  tbink  farmer 
Giles  would  bave  been  so  ready  to  believe 
sucb  a  thine  of  us. 

Lord  A.  Well,  master  Fairfield,  I  will  not 
press  on  you  a  donation,  tbe  re jection  of  wbicb 
does  yon  so  mucb  credit;  you  may  take  my 
word,  bowever,  that  your  fears  upon  tbis  oc- 
casion are  entirely  groundless:  but  tbis  is  not 
enougb;  as  I  bave  been  tbe  means  of  losing 
your  daugbter  one  busband,  it  is  but  just  I 
sbould  get  ber  anolber;  and,  since  tbe  farmer 
is  so  scrupulous,  there  is  a  young  man  in  tbe 
bouse  bere,  wbom  1  bave  some  influence  overy 
and  I  dare  say  be  will  be  less  squeamish. 

Fair,  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  you  bave,  in 
all  bonest  ways,  a  right  to  dispose  of  me  amf 
mine  as  you  tbink  proper. 

Lord  A.  Go  tben  immediately,  and  bring 
Patty  bitber ;  I  sball  not  be  easy  Ull  I  bave 
given  yon  entire  satisfaction.  But,  stay  and 
take  a  letter,  wbicb  I  am  stepping  into  my 
study  to  write:  111  order  a  cbaise  to  be  got 
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ready,  tbtt  yon  may  go  l>ack  and  forward 
with  greater  expedition*  {Exit  Fairfieid. 


AIR. 


Let  me  fly-^bence,  t3rrant  faikion! 

Teach  to  servile  minds  your  Jaw; 
Curb  in  them  each  genVous  passion, 

£?*ry  motion  keep  in  awe. 
Shall  I,  in  thy  trammels  going, 

Quit  the  iiiol  of  my  heart; 
While  it  heats,  all  fervent,  glowing? 

With  my  life  Til  sooner  part. 


ScBRX  Ih'-A  ViUage, 
Enter  Ralph,  Fanny  following. 

Fan.  Ralph,  Ralph! 

Jialph*  What  do  you  want  with  me,  eh? 

Fein.  Lord,  I  never  knowed  such  a  man  as 
you  are,  sinc^  I  com*d  into  the  world ;  a  hody 
can*t  speak  to  you,  hut  you  falls  straightways 
into  a  passion:  I  followed  you  up  from  the 


house,  only  yon  run  so,  there  was  no  such  ^ 
"^  thing  as  overtaking  you,  and  1  have  heen  wait- 
ing there  at  the  hade  door  ever  so  long.^ 

Ralph.  Well,  and  now  you  may  go  ^nd 
wait  at  the  fore  door,  if  you  like  it:  out  I  fore- 
warn you  and  your  gang  not  to  keep  lurk- 
ing about  our  mill  any  longer;  for  if  yon  do, 
111  send  the  constable  after  you ,  and  have 
you.  every  mother's  skin,  daot  into  the  county 

faol:  you  are  such  a  pack  of  thieves,  one  cant 
ang  so  much  as  a  rag  to  dry  for  you :  it  was 
but  the  other  daj  that  a  couple  of  them  came 
into  our  kitchen  to  beg  a  handful  of  dirty  flour, 
to  make  them  cakes,  and  before  the  wench 
could  turn  about,  they  had  whipped  oil  three 
brass  candlesticks  ana  a  pot-lid. 

Fan.  Well,  sure  it  was  not  L 

Ralph.  Then  you  know,  that  old  rascal  that 
you  call  father,  the  last  time  I  catchM  him 
laying  snares  for  the  hares,  I  told  him  IM  in- 
form the  gamekeeper,  and  Til  expose  all — 

Fan.  Ah,  dear  Ralph,  don't  be  angry   with 


ne. 


Ralph.  Yes,  I  will  be  angry  wilh  you — what 
do  you  come  nigh  me  for  r — You  snanH  touch 
ne — There's  the  skirl  of  my  coat,  and  if  you 
do  but  lay  a  finger  on  it,  my  lord's  bailill'  is 
here  in  Ibe  court,  and  I'll  call  him  and  give 
you  to  hira« 

Fan.  If  you'll  forgive  me,  HI  go  down  on 
my  knees.  * 

Ralph..  I  telryou  I  won't— No,  no,  follow 
your  gentleman;  or  go  live  upon  your  old 
fare,  crows  and  polecats,  and  sneep  that  die 
of  the  rot;  pick  the  dead  fowl  off  the  dung- 
hills, and  quench  your  thirst  at  the  next  ditch, 
*tis  the  fittest  liquor  to  wash  down  such  dain- 
ties— skulking  about  from  bam  to  ham,  and 
lying  upon  wet  straw,  on  commons,  and  in 
green  lanes — go  and  be  whipt  firom  parish  to 
parish,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Fan.  How  can  you  talk  so  unkind? 

Ralph.  And  see  whether  you  will  get  what 
will  keep  you  as  I  did,  by  telling  of  fortunes, 
and  coming  with  pillows  under  your  apron, 
among  the  young  farmers  wives,  to  make  be- 
lieve you  are  a  breeding,  with  the  Lord  Al- 
mighty bless  you,  sweet  mistress,  you  cannot 
tell  bow  soon  it  may  be  your  ovm  case.  You 
know  1  am  acquainted  with  all  your  tricks^- 
and  how  you  turn  up  the  whites  of  yoor  eyes, 


[Act  UL 

_^  yon  were  strodk  hlia^  by  timiMifr 
and  lightning. 

Fan.  Pray  don't  be  angry,  Ralph. 

Ralph.  Yes,  hut  I  will  though:  spread  yo«r 
cobwebs  to  catch  flies;  I  am  an  old  ^rasp, 
and  don't  value  them  a  button. 

AIR. 

When  you  meet  a  tender  crcaliirCy 
Neat  in  limb,  and  fair  in  feature; 
Full  of  kindness  and  good  nature. 

Prove  as  kind  again  to  she: 
Happy  mortal  to  possess  her! 
In  your  bosom  warm  and  press  her; 
Morning,  noon,  and  night  caress  her. 

And  be  fond  as  fond  can  be. 

But  if  one  you  meet  that^s  frow-ard. 
Saucy,  jilting,  and  untow-ard. 
Should  yon  act  the  whining  coward, 

nis  to  mend  her  ne'er  the  wit: 
Nothing's  tough  enough  to  bind  her; 
Then  agog  when  once  you  find  her. 
Let  her  go  and  never  mind  her; 

Heart  alive,  you're  fairly  quiL  £EjriL 

Fan.  I  wish  I  had  a  draught  of  water.  I 
don't  know  what's  come  oxer  me;  I  bare  no 
more  strength  than  a  babe:  a  straw  ^roold 
fling  me  down.— He  has  a  heart  as  h»rd  as 
any  parish  officer;  I  don't  doubt  now  hut  lie 
would  stand  by  and  see  me  whint  himseir; 
and  we  shall  all  be  whipt,  and  all  through  my 
means — The  devil  run  away  with  the  gcnilts- 
man,  and  his  twenty  guineas  too,  lor  leaidViig 
me  astray :  if  I  had  known  Ralph  would  have 
taken  it  so,  I  would  have  hanged  myself  l*e- 
fore  I  would  have  said  a  word— hnt  I  thoogbt 
he  had  no  more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

AIR. 

O!  what  a  simpleton  was  I, 
To  make  my  bed  at  such  a  rate! 

Now  lay  thee  down,  vain  fool,  and 
Thy  tmelove  seeks  another  mate. 

No  tears,  alack. 

Will  call  him  back. 
No  tender  words  bis  heart  allure; 

I  could  bite 

My  tongue  Ibrougfa  spite — 
Some  plague  bewitch'd  me,  ttiafs  lor 

ScBRB  III. — A  Room  in  FAimnxLn'f  J5fi 


Enler  GiLis,  /oUotvcd  bjr  Pattt  and 
Theodosia. 

Giles.  W'hy,  what  the  pbgne*s  the 
with  you?  What  do  you  sccSd  at  me  for?  1 
am  sure  I  did  not  say  an  uncivil  word  as  I 
do  know  of:  Fll  be  fudged  by  the  yosng  Udr 
if  I  did. 

Pat  'Tis  very  well,  farmer;  all  I  desire  k, 
that  you  will  leave  the  bouse:  yo«  sec  my 
lather  is  ndt  at  home  at  present;  when  he  is. 
if  you  have  any  thing  to  say,  you  know  where 
to  come. 

Giles.  Enough  said;  I  don't  wrant  to  stay 
in  the  house,  not  I;  and  I  doni  mm^  cart 
if  I  had  never  come  into  it. 

Theo.  For  shame,  farmer!  Down  oa  yov 
knees,  and  beg  miss  FairfieldTs  pardon  6»rthe 
outrage  you  have  been  gnil^  eC 

Gues.  Beg  pardon,  miss,  tat  what?— leod. 
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tbatV  well  cnoogb ;  why  I  am  my  own  master, 
kcn^t  I?— If  1  hate  no  mind  to  marry,  there's 
no  harm  in  that,  I  hope:  *tit  only  changing 
handjk— This  morning  she  would  not  have  me, 
and  now  I  wonl  have  she. 

Pat  Hare  you! — Heavens  and  earth  1  1 
would  prefer  a  state  of  beggary  a  thousand 
times  beyond  any  thing  I  could  enjoy  with 
you:  and  be  assured,  if  ever  I  was  seemingty 
consenting  to  such  a  sacriHce,  nothing  should 
hate  compelled  me  to  it  but  the  cnieUy  of  my 
situation. 

Giles.  Ok  as  for  that  I  believes  youi  t»ni 
you  see  the  gudgeon  would  not  bile,  as  I  told 
you  a  bit  agone,  you  know:  we  farmers  never 
Jove  to  reap  what  we  don*t  sow* 

Pat  You  brutish  fellow,  how  dare  you  talk— 

Gties,  So,  now  she*s  in  her  tantrums  agin, 
and  all  for  no  manner  of  yearthly  thing. 

Pat  But  be  assured  my  lord  will  punish 
you  severely  for  dating  to  make  iree  with  his 
name. 

GHeSk  Who  made  free  with  it?  Did  I  ever 
roemion  my  lord?  *lls  a  cursed  lie. 

Theo,  Bless  me,  farmer! 

Giies»  Why  it  is,  miss — and  111  make  her 

Erove  her  words — Then  what  dl>es  she  mean 
y  being  punished  ?  1  am  not  afraid  of  nobo« 
dy,'  nor  beholding  to  nobody,  that  I  know  of; 
while  I  pavs  my  rent,  my  money,  I  believe, 
is  as  ftooa  as  anolher^s:^)  Vgad^  if  it  goes 
there,  I  think  there  be  those  deserve  to  be 
punished  more  than  I. 

I^aL  Was  there  eter  so  unfortunate  a  crea^ 
lure,  nursued  as  I  am  by  distresses  and  vexa- 
tions r 

Theo.  My  dear  Patty-**- See ^  farmeri  yon 
have  thrown  her  into  tears. 

Giies»  Why  then  let  her  cry. 

!J%tfo.. Pray  be  comforted. 

Alll.>-PATTT. 

Ob  leave  me|  in  pity  I  The  falsehood  I  scorn; 

For  slander  the  bosom  untainted  defies: 
Buft  rudeness  and  insult  are  not  to  be  home. 

Though  offerM  by  wretches  weVe  sense  to 

despise.       [ExiiTheodo^ia. 
Of  iroman  defenceless  how  cruel  the  fate! 

Pass  ever  so  cautious,  so  blameleas  her  way, 
III  nature  and  envy  lurk  always  in  wait. 

And  innocence  falls  to  their  fury  a  prey. 

Jte^enier  TutODOSIA,  crj>A  MuLyiM. 

7%tfo.  You  are  a  pretty  gentleman,  are  not 
rOtt»  to  sufler  a  lady  to  be  at  a  rendesvous 
before  you? 

J^eA*«  Diflicuhies,  my  dear,  and  dangers — 
Hon^  of  the  company  had  two  suits  of  apparel; 
so  I  'iras  obligeo  to  purchase  a  rag  ot  one, 
and  «  tatter  from  another^  at  the  expense  of 
ten  times  the  sum  they  would  fetcn  at  the 
pape^mill. 

7%^«.  Well,  where  are  they  f 
Mf^r*  Here,  in  this  bundle — and  though  I 
say  ity  a  very  decent  habiliment,  if  you  nave 
ar^  eiaougfa  to  stiek  the  parts  together:  Fve 
been  'watching  till  the  coast  was  dear  to  bring 
ill  em   to  you. 

T'M^^o,  Let  me  see— fll  slip  into  Ibis  clotet 
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and  equip  myselA-^All  here  is  in  such  con- 
fusion, there  will  no  notice  be  taken. 

Mer,  Do  so ;  Til  take  care  nobody  shall  in- 
lernipt  you  in  the  progress  of  your  metamor* 
phosis  [Sfie  goes  i/tl  —  and  il  you  are  not 
tedious,  we  may  walk  off  without  being  seen 
by  any  one. 

Theo.  Ifrithih]  Ha,  ha,  ha  !~W^hat  a  con- 
course Of  atoms  are  here!  though|  as  I  live, 
they  are  a  great  deal  better  than  1  expected. 

Men  Well,  pray  make  haste;  and  don^t 
imagine  yourself  at  your  toilette  now,  where 
mode  prescribes  two  hours  for  what  reason 
would  scarce  allow  three  minutes. 

Theo,  Have  patience |  the  outward  garment 
is  on  already;  and  Til  assure  you  a  vtry  good 
stuif,  only  a  little  the  worse  tor  the  mending. 

Mer»  Imagine  it  embroideryi  and  consider 
It  is  your  wedding-suit.-^Come,  bow  far  bate 
you  got? 

Theo.  Stay;  you  don*t  consider  tbere^s  somo 
contrivance  necessary. — Here  goes  the  apN>n, 
flounced  and  furbelow*d  with  a  witness— Alas  I 
alasl  it  has  no  strings!  what  shall  I  do?  Come, 
no  matter;  a  couple  of  pins  will  serve ->An4 
now  the  cap— oh|  mercy  I  berets  a  hole  in  the 
crown  of  it  large  enough  to  ihmst  my  head 
through. 

Mer.  That  you'll  hide  with  your  straw  hat| 
or  if  you  should  not^-What,  not  ready  yet? 

Theo,  One  minute  more— Yes,  now  the 
work's  accomplished. 

{^She  comes  oui  of  the  Closet  disguised* 

Ae-enier  GiLBS,  tn^iih  FAianBLD. 

Mer,  plague,  here's  somebody  coming* 

{Retires  anth  Theodosia* 

Fair.  As  to  the  past,  iarmer,  'tis  past;  I 
bear  no  malice  for  any  thing  thou  ha  j  said. 

Giles.  Why,  master  Fairfield|  you  do  know 
I  had  a  great  regard  for  miss  Patty ;  but  when 
f  came  to  consider  all  in  all,  I  finds  as  how 
it  is  not  advisable  to  change  my  condition 
yet  awhile. 

jFoir.  Friend  Giles,  thou  art  in  the  right; 
marriage  is  a  serious  point|  and  can*l  be  con» 
sidered  too  warily. — Ma,  who  have  we  here? 
— Shall  1  never  Keep  my  house  clear  of  ihes^ 
vermin? — Look  to  the  goods  there,  and  give 
me  a  horsewhip-.by  the  lord  Harry,  1*11  make 
an  example— Come  here,  lady  LightfingerS|  let 
roe  see- what  thou  hast  stolen* 

Mer,  Hold,  miller,  hold! 

Fair,  O  gracious  goodness!  sure  I  know 
this  face— miss— -young  madam  Sycamore- 
Mercy  heart,  bsres  a  disguise! 

rA4fo.  Discover'dl 

Men  Miller,  let  me  speak  to  yotL 

Theo.  What  ill  fortune  U  this! 

Giles.  Ill  fortune— miss!  I  think  thera  be 
nothing  but  crosses  and  misfortunes  of  one 
kind  or  other. 

Fair.  Money  to  me,  sir!  not  for  the  worlds 
you  want  no  friends  but  what  you  have  al- 
ready-^Lack-a-day,  lack-a*day,  see  how  Ittcki^ 
I  came  in;  I  believe  you  are  the  gentleman  to 
whom  1  am  charged  to  give  this,  on  the  part 
of  my  lord  Aimworth  —  Bless  you,  tf  ear  sir, 

£»  up  to  his  honour  with  my  young  lady— 
ere  is  a  chaise  waiting  at  the  door  to  carry 
you-^I  and  my  daughter  will  take  another 
way.  [Exit. 
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Men  Pr*ythee  read  tbis  lelter,  and  teli  me 
what  you  think  of  it. 

Theo,  Ileavensy  His  a  letter  from  lord  Aim- 
worth!  We  arc  betrayed. 

Mer,  By  wbat  means  I  know  not. 

T/ieo,  i  am  so  frighted  and  flurried,  that  I 
have  scarce  strength  enough  to  read  it.  [Heads* 

Sir,  —  //  is  ofilh  Uie  greatest  concern  I 
find  that  I  have  been  unhappiijr  the  occa- 
sion of  gliding  some  uneasiness  to  you  and 
miss  Sycamore :  be  assured,  had  I  been  ap" 
prised  of  /our  prior  pretensions,  and  the 
young  ladys  disposition  in  your  faoour »  I 
should  have  been  the  last  person  to  inter- 
rupt  your  felicity .  I  beg,  sir,  you  titfill  do 
me  the  fa<^our  to  come  up  to  my  house, 
tvhere  I  have  already  so  far  settled  mat- 
ters, as  to  be  able  to  assure  you,  tfuit  es>ery 
thing  fpill  go  entirely  to  your  satisfaction, 

Mer»  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it? — 
Shall  we  go  to  the  castle? 

Theo.  By  all  means:  and  in  this  very  trim; 
to  show  what  we  are  capable  of  doing,  if  my 
father  and  mother  had  not  come  to  reason. 
[Exeunt  Mervin  and  Theodosia* 

Giles,  So,  there  goes  a  couple  j  Icod,  I  be- 
lieve old  Nick  has  got  among  the  people  in 
these  parts.  This  is  as  oueer  a  thing  as  ever 
I  heard  of. — Master  Fairfield  and  miss  Patty, 
it  seems,  are  gone  to  the  castle  too;  where, 
by  what  1  larns  from  Ralph  in  the  mill,  my 
lord  bas  promised  to  get  her  a  husband  among 
the  servants.  Now  set  in  case  the  wind  sets 
in  that  corner,  I  have  been  thinking  with  my- 
self who  the  plague  it  can  be :  there,  are  no 
unmarried  men  in  tbe  family,  that  I  do  know 
of,  excepting  little  Bob,  the  postillion,  and 
master  Jonathan,  the  butler,  and  be*s  a  mat- 
ter of  sixty  or  seventy  years  old.  TH  be  shot 
if  it  beant  little  fioh.^Icod,  Til  take  the  way 
to  the  castle  as  well  as  the  rest;  for  Td  fain 
see  bow  the  nail  do  drive.  It  is  well  I  had 
wit  enough  to  discern  things,  and  a  friend  to 
advise  with,  or  else  she  would  have  fallen  to 
my  lot. — But  I  have  got  a  surfeit  of  goinff  a 
courting ;  and  burn  me  if  I  won't  live  a  ba« 
chelor;  for  when  all  comes  to  all,  1  see  no- 
thing but  ill  blood  and  quarrels  among  folk 
that  are  maaricd. 

AIR. 

Then  hey  for  a  frolicsome  life  I 
ni  ramble  where  pleasures  are  rife; 

Strike  up  with  tne  free-hearted  lasses, 
And  never  think  roore  of  a  wife. 

Plague  on  it,  men  are  but  asses, 
To  mn  after  noise  and  strife. 

Had  wc  been  together  bucklM; 

Twoiild  have  prov*d  a  fine  affair: 
Dogs  would  have  bark*d  at  the  cuckold ; 

And  boys,  pointing,  cry*d — Look  there  \ 

[Exit 

ScENB  IV. — A  grand  Apartment  in  Lord 
AiMWORTH^S  House,  Opening  to  a  View 
of  the  Garden* 

Enter  Lord  Aimworth  ,  Fairfield  ,  Pattt, 

and  liALPH. 

Lord  A,  Thus,  master  Fairfield,  I  hope  I 
have  fully  satisfied  you  whh  regard  to  the 
falsity  of  the  imputation  thrown  upon  your 
daagbter  aniT  me — 


Fair*  My  lord,  I  am  very  well  content; 
pray  do  not  give  yourself  the  trouble  of  aay- 
ing  any  more. 

Ralph,  No,  my  lord,  you  need  not  say 
any  more. 

Fair.  Hold  your  tongue,  sirrah. 

Lord  A,  I  am  aorry,  Patty,  you  kave  bad 
this  mortification. 

PaL  1  am  sorry,  my  lord,  you  baTc  beee 
troubled  about  if. 

Fair,  Weil,  come,  children,  we  wrilJ  not 
take  up  his  honour*s  time  any  longer;  let  w 
be  going  towards  home — Ueaven  prosper  your 
lordship;  the  prayers  of  me  and  my  &'mii} 
shall  always  attend  you. 

Lord  A,   Miller,  come  back — Patty,  slay— 

Fair.  Has  your  lordship  any  thing  farther 
to  command  us? 

Lord  A.  Why  yes,  master  Fairfield,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  still  to  say  to  yon—In  short, 
though  you  are  saliftfied  in  this  affair »  1  an 
not;  aud  you  seem  to  forget  the  promise  I 
made  yon,  that,  since  I  had  been  tlie  ifieans 
of  losing  your  daughter  one  husband,  I  would 
find  her  another. 

Fair,  Your  honour  is  to  do  as  you  nJea»e. 

Lord  A,  W^hat  say  you,  Pallj,  will  you 
accept  of  a  husband  of  my  ehoosiog? 

PaL  My  lord,  1  liave  no  deterrainalion ; 
you  are  the  best  judge  how  I  ongbt  to  act; 
whatever  you  command,  I  shall  obey. 

Lord  A,  Then,  Patty,  there  is  bol  one  pcr> 
son  I  can  offer  you — and  I  wish,  for  ^our 
sake,  he  was  more  deserving — ^Take  mc — 

Pat,  Sir! 

Lord  A.  From  this  moment  our  intei esis 
are  one,  as  our  hearts;  and  no  earthly  power 
shall  ever  divide  us.       i 

Fair,  O  the  gracious!  Patty — my  lord^ 
Did  1  hear  right? — You,  sir,  you  Wiacry  a 
child  of  mine! 

Lord  A,  Yes,  my  honest  old  man,  in  roe 
you  behold  the  husband  designed  for  yoor 
daughter;  and  I  am  happy,  that  by  standing 
in  the  place  of  fortune,  who  has  alone  been 
wanting  to  her,  I  shall  he  able  Co  set  her 
merit  in  a  light  where  its  lustre  will  be 
dered  conspicuous. 

Fair.  But  good,  noble  sir,  pray 
don\  go  to  put  upon*)  a  siUy  old  man:  my 
daughter  is  unworthy — Patty,  child,  whydooh 
you  speak? 

PaL  What  can  1  say,  father?  what  an- 
swer to  such  iin]ook*d-for,  such  unmerited, 
such  unbounded  generosity? 

Ralph.  Down  on  your  hneea,  and  hA  9 
crying. 

[Ralph  is  checked  by  Fairfield^ 
go  up  the  Stage, 

Pat.   Yes,  sir,  as  my  father  says, 
— your  noble  friends,  your  relations— -It 
not,  cannot  be— > 

Lord  A,  It  must  and  shall — Friends!  rela- 
tions! from  henceforth  I  have  none,  that  will 
not  acknowledge  you;  and  I  am  aure*  when 
I  they  become  acquainted  with  your  peHediooiw 
they  will  rather  admire  the  justice  ot  my  choice, 
than  wonder  at  its  singularity. 

DrETr.~-LoRD  Aim  WORTH  and  PArrr. 
Lord  A,  My  life,  ray  joy,  my  ldessing« 

t;  To  tak«  adTastoir.  lo  4««riTV. 
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la  t^e  each  grace  poaaeMing, 

All  must  my  choice  apprcve. 
To  you  mv  all  ia  owing; 
O I  take  a  neart  o'erflotring 
With  mtitude  and  love. 
Lord  A.      Thus  infolding, 
Thus  beholding, 
Boih.  One  to  my  aoul  to  deari 

Can  there  be  pleasure  greater? 
Can  there  be  bliss  completer? 
Tis  too  much  to  bear. 

Sfli^r  Sol  Harkt,  Ladt  Sycamori,  Theo« 
oosiAi  iuid  Mbrvjh. 

SirH.  WcUy  we  have  followed  your  lord- 
«hip*s  counsel,  and  made  the  best  of  a  bad 
market — So,  m^'  lord,  please  to  know  our 
son-in-law  that  is  to  be. 

Lord  A »  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour 
-—I  wish  you  jo^^  sir,  with  all  my  heart. — And 
now«  sir  Harry,  gire   me    leave   to    introduce 
to  you  a  new  ruation  of  mine — ^l''hiS|  sir,  is 
sbortly  to  he  my  wile. 
Sir  if »  My  lord  I 
LadjS,  Your  lordship^s  wife! 
Lord  A*  Yes,  madam. 
LadjS.  And  why  so,  my  lord? 
IsordA*  Why,  faith,  ma*am,  because  Ican^ 
live  happy  without  her — And  I   think  she  has 
too  many  amiable,   loo   many   estimable  qua- 
lities to  meet  with  a  worse  fate. 

SirH,  VVell,   but  you   are   a   peer  of  the 
realm;  you  will  have  all  the  fleerers*-  I 

LtordA^  I  know  very  well  the  ridicule  that] 
may  be  thrown  on  a  ford*s  marrying  a  mill- 
er** daughter;  and  I  own  with  blushes  it  has 
for  some  time  had  too  great  weight  with  me: 
Kut  we  should  marry  to  please  ourselves,  not 
other  people;  and,  on  mature  consideration, 
I  can  see  no  reproach  justly  merited  by  rais- 
ing a  deserving  woman  to  a  station  she  is 
<:apat»le  of  adorning,  let  her  birth  be  what 
il   will. 

SirH*  Why  'tis  very  true,  my  lord.  I  once 
kne^w  a  gentleman  that  married  bis  cook-maid: 
he  ^ras  a  relation  of  my  own — You  remember 
fj|  Margery,  my  ladv.  She  was  a  very  good 
»/>rl  of  woman,  indeed  she  was,  ana  made 
I  lie   best  suet  dumplings  I  ever  tasted. 

M^adjrS,  Will  you  never  learn,  sir  Harry, 
i(»  ^uard  your  expressions? — Well,  but  give 
tne  leave,  my  lord,  to  say  a  word  to  you. — 
'twere  are  other  ill  consequences  attending 
»ucli   an  alliance. 

Lt*>rdA*  One  of  them  I  suppose  is,  that  I, 

a    peer,  should  be   obliged   to   call  this  good 

olcl  miller  father-in-law.  But  where's  thesbame 

in   tkat?    He  is  as  good  as  any  lord  in  being 

•>    man;   and   if  we  dare  suppose  a  lord  that 

i«   not  an  honest  man,  he  is,   in  my  opinion, 

I  be    Tviore  respectable  character.  Come,  master 

Kdirncld,  give   ine  your  hand;    from  hcnce- 

Tortlv  you  have  done  with  working:    we   will 

paall    oown  your  mill,  and  build  you  a  house 

10    the  plaee  of  it;  and  the  money  I  intended 

fV>r    ti>e  portion    of  your  daughter,  shall  now 

1,0    laid   out  in   purchasing  a  commission  for 

yoi""   'OB. 

M^M^ph,  What,  my  lord,  will  you  make  me 
»    captain? 

^gi^^^rdA*  ky^  a  colonel,  if  yon  deserve  it. 

£i€Mlph,  Then  PI]  keep  Fan. 


Emier  Gius. 

Giies»  Ods  bobs,  where  am  I  running-^I 
beg  pardon  for  nty  audacity. 

liaiph*  Hip,  farmer;  come  hack,  mon,  come 
back — Sure  my  lord^s  going  to  marry  sister 
himself,  feyther's  to  have  a  fine  house,  and 
I'm  to  be  a  captain. 

Lord  A.  Ho,  master  Giles,  pray  walk  in; 
here  is  a  lady  who,  I  dare  say,  will  be  glad 
to  see  you ,  and  give  orders  that  you  shall 
always  oe  made  welcome, 

Ralph*  Yes,  farmer,  you'll  always  be  wel- 
come in  the  kitchen. 

Lord  A.  What,  have  you  nothing  to  say 
to  your  old  acquaintance — Come,  ifray  let  the 
former  salute  you-^Nay,  a  kiss — I  insist  up- 
on it. 

Sir  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha— hem  I 

Lad/S,  Sir  Harry,  I  am  ready  to  sink  at 
the  monstrousness  of  your  behaviour. 

Lord  A.  Fie,  master  Giles,  don't  look  so 
sheepish;  you  and  I  were  rivals,  but  not  less 
friends  at  present.  You  have  acted  in  this 
affair  like  an  honest  Englishman,  wo  scorned 
even  the  shadow  of  dishonour,  and  thou  shall 
sit  rent-free  for  a  Iwetvemooth. 

SirH.  Come,  shan't  we  all  salute— With 
your  leave,  my  lord,  I'll — 

LadjrS.  Sir  Harry! 

FINALE. 

Lord  A*  Yield  who  will  to  forms  a  martyr, 

W^hile  unaw'd  by  idle  shame. 
Pride  for  happiness  I  barter, 

Heedless  of  the  millions'  blame. 
Thus  with  love  my  arms  I  quarter; 

W^omen  grac'd  in  nature  s  frame, 
£v'ry  privilege,  by  charter, 

Have  a  right  from  man  to  claim. 
Eas'd  of  doubts  and  fears  presaging, 
^Vhat  new  joys  within  me  rise; 
While  mamma,  her  frowns  assuaging. 

Dares  no  longer  tyrannise. 
So  long  storms  and  tempests  raging, 

When  the  blust'ring  fury  dies, 
Ah,  how  lovely,  how  engaging, 

Prospects  fair,  and  cloudless  skies ! 
Dad,  but  this  is  wondrous  pretty. 


Theo. 


SirH. 


Singing  each  a  roundelay ; 

\v     


Pat. 


And  I'll  mingle  in  the  ditty. 

Though  I  scarce  know  what  to  say. 
There's  a  daughter  brisk  and  witty ; 

Here's  a  wile  can  wisely  sway : 
Trust  me,  masters,  'twere  a  pity. 

Not  to  let  them  have  their  way. 
My  example  is  a  rare  one; 

But  the  cause  may  be  divin'd: 
Women  want  not  merit — dare  one 

Hope  discerning  men  to  find. 
O !  may  each  accomplisV4  fa^ir  one. 

Bright  in  person,  sage  in  mind, 
Viewing  my  good  fortune,  share  one 

Full  as  splendid,  and  as  kind. 
Ralph,  Captain  l(alph  my  lord  will  dub  me, 

Soon  I'll  mount  a  huge  cockade; 
Mounseer  shall  powder,  queue,  and 

club  me, 

'Gad,  ni  be  a  roaring  blade. 
If  Fan  shall  ofler  once  to  snub  mc, 

When  in  scariet  all  array'd; 
Or  my  leather  dare  to  drub  me, 

Frown  your  worst — ^but  who's  afraid  P 
GiUi^.   Laugh'd  at,  slighted,  circumvented. 
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And  expoftM  for  folks  to  iee% 
*Tis  as  tooY  a  man  repented 

For  his  follies  in  a  sheet. 
But  my  ^;rrongs  go  unresented, 


Si  iice«bc  iates  hare  lko«c^  liicn 
Thi^  good  company  conlmtedy 

All  mj  widifts 


GEORGE  COLMAN  JUNIOR 


1*  the  ••a  of  lh«  aullior  of  The  Ctandftima  Marriage,  'Wilk  tli«  pr«cis«  Uai«  of  hu  kirtk  we  mm 
w«  toppote  it  In  haTc  been  alioiit  tba  year  1767.  He  receiveil  h<»  earlj  edocalioa  at  Ifr.  FeoalcM** 
ione»  at  Uial  time  ia  kigh  etiimUioa.  He  wm  next  sent  lo  Wcfttaiiacier  School*  mi4  afterwarde  aali 
College,  Oxford;  but,  f^r  whtt  reason  we  kJiow  vol,  be  fiauhc4  bia  cdncalioa  at  King's  ColUfc*  014  AVm4mm  ;  «bri 
he  returned  |o  Loadon,  and  was  catered  of  the  Temple;  with  the  design,  it  is  said,  to  ^antifj  hiva  for  tbc  bar.  Bflt 
if  to,  be  carl  J  in  life  resigned  Coke  and  LitUelon  in  favour  of  the  Muses.  Tbc  conscionsncs*  nf  lilcrarj  ij— to  >  a^d 
an  catT  access  to  the  public  Ihrongb  the  mediuni  of  his  father's  Ibealra .  aatnrally  directed  baa  lieots—  te  ihe  drssa; 
and  hts  parent  seemed  lo  fcst«r  his  genins;  as  ha,  in  Ilia  prologna  ta  tb*  first  pisj  ^f  bi^  s«a'«^  ann— and  \Am  m  •*% 
chip  of  the  old  block."  When  bis  father  was  scucd  with  that  aialsdj  which  tendered  hi«  Baca|Hdbl%af  s«pcscatc»dMg 
Iha  theatre,  Mr.  Colnan  erinced  a  most  commendable  £llal  affrciioa,  bj  the  great  attention  thmafil  paai  tn  him  tai. 
to  the  iaIcrcfU  of  bis  theatre.  Oa  the  death  of  bis  falher.  His  Maiaaty  was  pleased  ta  Iraaafcv  tW  pdtaat  la  blm; 
an4  ha  has  discharged  the  d«(iea  of  m^aag^r  with  aoal  and  aUcrilj  towards  tba  pi^lic ,  ^4  Jtbnralalj  towards  aaiben 
and  ^clora.  In  prtrate  lif^  Mr.  Colman  is  social,  convivial^  and  intelligent;  and  ia  the  playfnl  aomlaaciaas  of  wi&  and 
bamour,  and  particularly  Ihal  agreeable  coroscslion  called  repaHee,  he  may  perhaps  be  ai|iijilied»  baC ,  wc  tbiai,  !•«« 
rarely  baaa  excalled.  Ia  .his  hemic  piecaa,  wo  obsarva  «  poetical  Tigonr,  a  form  of  langaof  c,  aad  a  amU.  mf  mmtimema^ 
that  forcU)ty  remind  us  of  the  rery  best  of  onr  ancient  dramatie  writers.  Ia  the  spring  of  the  year  1797.  Mr»  C«laHa 
pabltshed   3f/  Nightgown  and  Sbppera,    a  thin  qnarto,    consisting   uf  soma  amusing    poetical   triflea.     I»    projafe  snd 

epilogue,  we  aannot   better  compare   Mr.  Colman  wilo   any  one  than  with   the  late  Mr.  Oanricb*     Hm    ^ 

thai  vaj  ar^  vary  abasd^il,  aa4  aaicelleat  ia  their  kind. 


INKLE  AND  YARICO, 


Opera  by  Oeorga  Colmta  jnn.  1787.    Tba  great  succasa  of  this  Opara  ia  every  theatre  ia  iba 

gnarket,  b  justified  by  its  real  meriL    The  dialogoa  ia  aot  a  colloctioa 
ta'conaect  the  maiic;   bat  ia  replete  with  taste,  judgment,   and  manly  feeling;   the  allusiens  lo  sJavrry    (a«w  so'noblf 

try  Britiah,   every  liberal,   miad^    The  maI-4-propoa  oiar  of  laUa   to  anil  bia  Tsrico  ta 


repreacatatioa  at  the  Haymarket,' 

ta  connect  the  maiic;   but  ia  rep 

abolished)  correspond  with  eveipr 

Sir  Christopher,  is  an  admirable  incidcnl;  and  indeed  all  the  cbaracttrs  «ra  as  forcibly  drawn,   that  |b« 

is  effectiTe.  —  The  pathetic  story  of  Inkle   and  Yarieo  first  attracted  sympathy,   from   the   narralirc  of  Mr 

the  Spectator :   to  that  aifccliog  story,    Mr.  Colman  was   indebted    only  for  the  cold,   ealeulating  Inkle  ;   and    ibo  pcnt'e, 

iffcctioaaia  Y«rico;-T4he  raat  of  the  cha^'actora  •»<!  the  detclopaaaat  of  tba  whvla  areaffsfcingaf  hiaabi 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

IM«3.  I      CAMPLET.      I      TRUDGE.      I      TARICO,  | 

SIR  CHRI8T0VHBR  C^RRT.      |      MEDIUM,        |      MATE.  |      MARCISSA.      | 

^CxaaU'^Fi'rstj  an  the  Main  of  America  ^  afterwards,  in  Bar^adoes, 


ACTL 

ScEME  h-^An  American  fore&L 

Med.  IfflthouiX  Hilu  ho!  ho! 

Trudge,  IfTithouq  Hip  I  hollo!  ho  !~Hip  1— 

Enter  Medium  and  Trudge. 

Med*  Pshaw!  it^s  only  wasting  time  and 
breath.  Bawling  woo*t  persuade  him  to  hudge 
a  bit  faster.  Thiogs  are  all  altered  now;  and, 
whalerer  wejghjt  it  may  have  in  some  places, 
bawling^  it  fteems,^  don  t  go  for  argument,  here. 
Plague  on^t;  we  are  now  in  the  wilds  of 
America. 

Trudge,  Hip,  hillio — ho — hi| — 

Med.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  blockhead,  or^i- 

Trudge^  Lord  1  sir.  if  my  master  makes  no 
more  haste,  we  shall  a(l  be  put  to  sword  by 
the  knives  of  the  natives.  Tm  told  they  take! 
off  heads  like  hits,  and  hang  'em  on  pegs  in 
their  parlours,  Mercy  on  us!  vi\y  head  aches 
with  the  very  thoughts  of  it.  Uolo!  Mr.  Inkle! 
master;  holo! 

Med.  Head  aches!  zounds,  so  does  mine 
with  yoiir  confounded  bawliqg.    It's  enough 


to  bring  all  the  natiTes  abciuliu;  amlweskafl 
be  stripped  and  plundered  in  a  mirnite. 

Trudge^  Aye;  stripping  Is  the  fine  thing 
that  would  happen  to  us;  for  tbcy  aeem  t»be 
woefully  off  tor  a  wardrobe.  1  myself  saw 
three,  at  a  distance,  with  less  dolbes  ihaa  I 
have  when  I  get  out  of  bed:  all  daocMigabovi 
in  black  buff;  )ust  like  Adam  in  rnomiag, 

Med.  This  is  to  have  to  do  withasdiciAer! 
a  fellow  who  risques  his  life,  for  a  cikaace  of 
advancing  his  interest — ^Always   adT»Blag<^  in 
view!   trying,  here,  to  make  discoveries  that 
may  promote  his  profit  in  Eoglaad.     Another 
Botany  Bay  scheme,   mayhap*    Nothing  else 
could  induce  him  to  quit  our  foraging  partr* 
from  the  ship;  when  he  knows  every  inhahs- 
tant  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  ^  pepper* 
corn,  but  as  hot  into  the  bargain — and  t,  like 
a  fool,   to-  follow  him  I    and  then  to  let  him 
loiter  behind.    Whj^  nephew  J  wbyi  Inkle! 

Trudge.  Whj,  Inkle— Wd(  viy  to  sec 
the  difference  of  men  I  he*d  have  thooght  h 
very  hard,  now,  if  I  had  let  him  naB  so  oAea 
afler  me.    Ah!   1  wish  he  was  calling  Jkr 
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me  now,  10  tbe  oM  ^-Iral  iMy»  •{•■n* 
What  a  fool  was  I,  I0  leare  London  for 
foreign  parU  I^^Tbat  eter  I  should  leave  Tbread- 
needle-«treet|  to  thread  an  American  foreit, 
-where  a  niaq*«  as  soon  lost  as  a  needle  in  a 
bottle  of  hay! 

JtfM  Patience,  Trudge!  patience!  If  we 
once  recover  the  ship— 

Trudfe,  Lord,  sir,  1  shall  never  recover 
what  I  nave  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When 
ray  master  and  I  vrere  in  London,  I  had  such 
n  mortal  snug  birth  of  it!  why,  I  was  fiictotum. 

Med.  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no 
such  sinecure,  neither. 

Trudge.  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  sir;  to  he  clerk  as  well  as  own  man. 
Only  consider.  You  find  very  few  city  clerks 
made  out  of  a  man  ^) ,  now-a-days.  To  be 
king  of  the  counting-house,  as  well  as  lord 
of  the  bed-chamber.  Ah  I  if  I  had  him  but 
now  in  the  little  dressing  room  behind  the 
office ;  tying  hie  hair,  with  a  hit  of  red  tape, 
as  usual. 

Med,  Yes,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  shining  his  shoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  usual,  you  blundering  blockhead! 

Trudge*  Oh!  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
counts, or  casting  up  the  coats!  mercy  on  us! 
what's  thai?  '^ 

Med.  That!  what? 

Trudge.  Did*nt  you  hear  a  noise? 

Med,  Y—es— hut— hush!  Oh,  heavens  be 
praised!  here  he  is  at  last. 

Enter  Inku* 
Now,  nephew? 

Inkle.  So,  Mr.  Medium. 
Med.  Zounds,   one  would  think,  by  rour 
confounded  composure,  that  you  were  walking 
in  St  James'a  Park,  instead  of  an  American 
Forest;   and  that  all  the  beasts  were  nothing 
but  good  company.    The  hollow  trees,   here, 
c«nlry  boxes,   and  the  lions  in  Vm  soldiers; 
the   fackalls,   courtiers;    the    crocodiles,   fine 
-wromen;   and  the  baboons,  beaus.    What  the 
plame  made  yon  loiter  so  long? 
Inkle.  Aeflection. 

Med.  So  I  should  think;  reflection  generally 
comes  lagging  behind.  What,  soheming,  1 
suppose;  never  quiet  At  it  again,  eh:  what 
a  iiappy  trader  is  your  father,  to  have  so  pru- 
dent a  son  for  a  partner!  why,  you  are  the 
cArefuUest  Co.  in  the  whole  city.  Never  losing 
Asi^lit  of  the  main  chance:  and  that*s  the  rea- 
sofls,  perhaps,  you  lost  sight  of  us,  here,  on 
\!kkm  main  of  America. 

Jnkie.  Right,  Mr,  Medium,    Arithmetic,  I 
o^v^n^   has  been  the  means  of  our  parting  at 


expensive  pbn  fiir  a  tender,  truly,     WhaCj 
vroiald  you  have  a  nan    of  business    cotn« 


^*rudge.  Hal  a  sum  in  division,  I  reckon. 

tdtide. 

JMedx  And  prav,  if  I  may  be  so  bold,  what 
«^bty  scheme  t^M  |ust  tempted  you  to  em- 
ploy your  head,  when  you  ought  to  make 
!«««  of  your  heels? 

Jnide,  My  heels  |  here's  pretty  doctrine  I  do 
^'«»ai  think  1  travel  merely  lor  motion?  a  fine 

X^  ]>««U«  caUB^rc.  Tb«  SMond  McuUf,  gc«erallj|iTea 
\j  Ik*  ictor  with  «•  arclb  look  •!  Iko  oppor^bomM, 
ll»o  plMo  of  r««ort  of  Ibo  Lqndoa  dork*  si  di»  The* 
■irwy  it,  iImI  than  «r«  totj  fow  cl«rk«  roallj  mom 
■ow-*-^js,  ihoj  Wiaf  ralkt?  daadviak  •mA  offraU- 
ialWrdr 


you 

abroad,  scamper  extravagantly  here  and  there 
and  every  where,  then  return  home,  and  have 
nothing  to  tell,  but  that  he  has  been  here  and 
them  and  every  where?  *sdeath,  sir,  would 
you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord?  Travelling, 
uncle,  was  always  intended  for  improvement; 
and  improvement  is  an  advantage;  and  ad- 
vantage is  profit,  and  profit  is  gain.  Which, 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  yon  should  gain  every  advantage  of  im- 
proving  your  profit.  1  have  been  comparing 
the  land,  here,  with  that  of  our  own  country, 

Med.  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of 
the  land  of  our  own  country  —  cursedly  en- 
cumbered with  black  legs  ^),  1  take  IL 

Inkle.  And  calcubting  how  much  it  might 
be  made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  You  were? 

Inkle.  Yes;  I  was  proceeding  algebraically 
upon  the  subiect, 

Med.  Indeed! 

Inkle.  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 
root. 

Med.  Hum! 
^  Inkle.   I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  na- 
tives could  be  caught,  how  much  they  might 
fetch  at  the  West  Indian  markets. 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or 
two,  young  cannibal  catcher,  if  you  please. 

Inkle.  VVell. 

Med*  ArenH  we  bound  forBarbadoes;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor,  dir  Christopher  Curry,  who 
has  till  now  been  under  your  fathers  care, 
in  Threadneedle-street,  for  polite  English  edu- 
cation ? 

Jnklem  Granted. 

Med.  And  isn*t  it  determined,  between  the 
old  folks,  that  you  are  to  many  Nardssa  as 
soon  as  we  act  there? 

Inkle.  A  used  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ought 


— »  —  — —  -  young  ^.«j 

like  a  boy*s  slate  afUr  school,  soon  gets  all 
its  arithmetic  wiped  o(T:  and  then  it  appears 
in  its  true  simple  state;  dark,  empty,  and 
bound  in  wood.  Master  Inkle. 

Inkle.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why, 
it^  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end, 
old  Medium. 

Med,  Well,  well,  this  ip  no  time  to  talk. 
Who  knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  we4« 
ding,  we  may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding 
dinner:  tossed  up  'for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps, 
or  stewed  down  for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat 
taw  by  an  inky  commoner? 

Inkle.  Why,  sure,  you  aren*t  afraid? 

Med,  Who,  I  afraid  I  ha!  ha!  ha  I  lio,  not 
I !  what  the  deuce  should  I  be  afraid  of?  thank 
heaven,  I  have  a  clear  conscience,  and  need 
not  he  afraid  of  any  thing.  A  scoundrel  might 
not  be  ouita  so  easy  on  such  an  occasion; 
but  it*s  tne  part  of  an  honest  man  nqt  to  b<^- 
have  like  a  scoundrel:  I  never  behaved  like  a 

1)  BiMk  li|«i  (»!«■«)  for  OtMMttrai    «U  tlio  biMka*  m 
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«c(Hmdre] — Sar  which  reason  I  am  an  honest 
man,  you  know.  But  come — I  hate  to  hoajt 
of  my  good  qualities. 

Inkle,  Slow  and  sure,  my  good,  virtuous, 
Mr.  Medium!  our  companions  can  be  but  half 
a  mile  before  us:  and,  if  we  do  but  double 
their  steps,  we  shall  overtake  Vm  atonemile*s 
end,  by  all  the  powers  of  arithmetic 

Med.  Ob,  curse  your  arithmetic!  how  are 
we  to  find  our  way? 

Inkle,  That,  unde,  must  be  Ibft  to  the  doc- 
trine of  chances.  [Exeunt, 

Scene  IL^-Another  pari  of  the  Forest.  A 
ship  at  anchor  in  the  bay,  at  a  small 
distance. 

£nter  Sailors  onefMATE,  as  returning /rom 

foraging. 

Mate.  Come,  come,  bear  a  hand  i),  my 
lads.  Tho*f.tbe  bay  is  just  under  our  bow- 
sprits, it  will  take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping 
to  come  at  it — there's  hardly  any  steering  clear 
of  the  rocks  here.  But  do  we  muster  all 
hands?  all  right,  think  ye?        ' 

istSail.  All  to  a  man  —  besides  yourself, 
and  a  monkey — the  three  land  lubbers^),  that 


of  the  captain;  and,  if  not  brought  safe  aboard 
to-night,  you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt 
eel  lor  your  supper — that's  all.  —  Moreover, 
the  young  plodding  spark,  he  with  the  grave, 
fouKweatfaer  face,  there,  is  to  man  the  tight 
little  frigate.  Miss  Narcissa,  what  d*ye  call  her, 
that  is  bound  with  us  for  Barbadoes.  Rot'em 
for  not  keeping  under  way,  I  say!  but  come, 
let*s  see  if  a  song  will  bring  *em  to.  Let's 
have  a  full  chorus  to  the  good  merchant  ship, 
the  Achilles,  that's  wrote  by  our  Captain. 

The   Achilles,   though   christen'd,    good   ship, 

'tis  surmis'd, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,  so 

pnz  d, 
Was  he,  like  our  vessel,  pray,  fairly  b^ptiz'd? 

Ti  tol  lol,  etc. 

Poets  sung  tliat  Achilles  —  if,  now,  they've  an 

itch 
To  sing  this,  future  ages  may  know  which  is 

which ; 
And  that  one   rode  in  Greece — and  the  other 

in  pitch. 

What   tho'    but   a  merchant  ship  —  sure  our 

supplies : 
Now  your  men  of  war^s  gain  in  a  lottery  lies, 
And  bow  blank  they  all  look,  when  they  can't 

get  a  prize! 

W^hat   are   all   their   fine   names?     when    no 

rhino's  behind, 
The  Intrepid,   qnd  Lion,  look  sheepish,  youll 

find; 
Whilst,  alas!   the  poor  Aeolus  can't  raise  the 

wind! 

Then  the  Thunderer^s  dumb;  out  of  tuna  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce; 

i)  Hak«  liMt«. 

9)  The  vlegant  deDomiiMUoii  Kiv«n  hf  SBilori  to  pcrion* 
not  beloagiBg  to  tho  sta«  tn  fliow  their  •up«rlativ« 
eoBlMBpi  for  OTorj  thaag  oa  drj  l«i4. 


[Act  I. 

And  the  Eagle,  I  wirmt  yoa,  looka  like  a 

goose. 

But  we  merchant  lads,   tho*  the  foe   we  can*t 

maul. 
Nor  are  paid,  like  fine  king-ships,   to  figlit  at 

a  call, 
Why  we  pay  ourselves  well,  without  fighting 

at  all. 

islSaiL  Avast  1  look  a-bead  there,  fieie 
they  come,    chased  by  a  fleet  of  black  devik 

Midsh.  And  the  devil  a  fire  have  I  to  five 
'em.  We  han't  a  grain  of  powder  left,  Wliat 
must  we  do,  lad? 

2ndSaiL  Do?  sheer  olf,  to  be  sure. 

All.  Come,  bear  a  hand,  Master  ^larlin* 
spike ! 

Midsh.  [Reluctantly']  W^ell,  if  I  must,  I 
must  {Going  to  the  other  side  and  haUoing 
to  Inkle,  etL."]  Yoho,  lubbers!  crowd  all  the 
sail  yon  can,  d*ye  mind  me!  [KxsL 

I^nter  Medium,    running,    tts  pursued  bj 

the  Blacks. 


Med.  Nephew!  Trudge!  run  —  scamper f 
scour — fly !  sounds,  what  harm  ^d  I  ever  doi, 
to  be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  hlot>d^ 
hounds?  why,  nephew!  Ob,  coolMind  your 
long  sums  in  arithmetic!  Fll  lake  care  ornnr* 
sell;  and  if  we  mtyt  have  any  arithmetic,  ifot 
and  carry  one  for  my  money.       {^Rmjis  off 

Enter  Imkle  and  TauDGc,  hasiilj. 

Trudge.  Oh !  that  ever  I  was  bom,  to  leave 
pen,  ink,  and  powder,  for  this! 

Inkle,  Truage,  how  far  are  the  sailors  be- 
fore us? 

Trudge.  I'll  run  and  see,  sir,  directly. 

Inkle.  Blockhead,  come  here.  The  savages 
are  close  upon  us;  we  shall  scarce  be  able  to 
recover  our  part  v.  Get  behind  this  talt  of 
trees  with  me;  theyMl  pass  us,  and  we  may 
then  recover  our  ship  with  safety. 

Trudge.  [Going behind"]  Oh!  llireadiieedle- 
street.  Thread! — 

Inkle*  Peace. 

Trudge.  [Hiding']  needle-street 

[  They  lude  behind  trees.  Notices  rrou. 
Afier  a  long  pause,  IrMe  jyks 
from  the  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [In  a  %wkisper. 

Inkle.  Are  they  all  gone  by? 

Trudge.  W^on  t  yon  look  and  see? 

Inkle.  [Looking  round]  So,  alfs  saf«  ai 
last.  [Coming  fon»ard]  Nothing  Uke  poltcy 
in  these  cases;  but  you'd  have  run  on,  like  a 
booby!  A  tree,  1  fancy,  you'll  find,  in  future, 
the  best  resource  in>a  hot  pursuit. 

Trudge,  Oh»  charming!  It's  a  retreat  Hor  a 
king  ^),  sir.  Mr.  IVIedium,  however,  bas  not 
got  up  in  it;  your  unde,  sir,  has  mn  on  like 
a  booby;  and  has  got  up  with  our  party  hj 
this  time,  I  take  it;  who  are  new  most  mkIy 
ait  the  shore.  But  what  are  vre  te  do  nest«  sir? 

Inkle.  Boconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed. 

Trudge.  Then  pray,  sir,  nroceed  to  iccoa- 
noitre;  for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  out,  d'ye  bear,  and  lelf 
me  if  you  discover  any  danger* 

grudge,  Y — ^ye — s — yts\  but — \Tremktiog. 

1)  ChorJet  ad.  hid  kia«e]f  ta  «  trs^i 
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inkie,  Weil,  it  ibe  coasi  cIat? 
Trudge.  Eh!  Ob  lordl^-Cleir?   [Rubbing 
hi$  e/es]   Oh  dear!   oh  dear!   the  coasl  will 
soon  he  clear  enough  i^w,  I  promite  you — 
The  ship  ii  under  aail,  sir! 

Inkie.   Confusioo!   my  property  carried  off 
in  the  vessel. 
Drudge.  AU,  all,  sir,  except  me* 
Inkie.  They  may  report  me  dead,  periiaps; 
and  dispose  of  my  property  at  the  next  islaud. 

[ressei  under  sail. 

Trudge.  Ah !  there  they  go.  [A  gun  fired^ 

That  will  be  the  last  report^)  we   shall  ever 

hear  from  ^em,    Tm  afraid.  —  That*s  as  much 

as  to  say,  good  by  to  ye.    And  here  we  are 

left — two  fine,  full-cro^o  babes  in  the  wood! 

Inkie,  What  an  ill-timed  accident!  just  too, 

when   my   speedy   union   with    Narcissa,    at 

Barbadoes,  would  so  much  advance  my  interests. 

£iometbing  must  be  bit  upon,   add  speedily; 

biU  what  resource?  [Tiunking. 

Trudge,  The  old  one — a  tree,  sir  —  His  all 

we  have  for  it  now.     What  would  1   give, 

now,  to  be  perched   upota  a  high  stool ,   with 

our  brown  desk  squeezed  into  the  pit  of  my 

stomach — scribbling  away  an  old  parchment! — 

Bnt  all  my   red  ink  will  be  spilt  by  an  old 

black  pin  of  a  negro. 

A  voyage  over  seas  bad  not  entered  my  bead, 
Had  I  knovm  but  on  which  side  to  butter  my 

bread. 
Heigho !  sure  I^-for  hunger  must  die  I 
IVe  saiPd,  like  a  booby;  come  here  in  a  squall. 
Where,  alas!   there's  no  bread  to  be  butter'd 

at  all! 
Oho!  Vm  a  terrible  booby! 
Ob,  what  a  sad  booby  am  1! 

In  London,  what  gay  chop-house  signs  in  the 

street! 
But  tbe  only  sign  here ,   is  of  notbinj^  to  eat 
lleigbo!  that  I^for  hunger  should  die! 
JVIy  niulton*s  atl  lost;  Tm  a  poor  starving  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  like  a  lost  mutton  myself. 

Oho!  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton! 

Ob!  what  a  lost  mutton  am  I! 

For  n  neat  slice  of  beef,  1  could  roar  like  a  bull; 
And    my   stomach's   so   empty,    my  heart   u 

quite  full. 
llcigbo !  that  I — for  hunger  should  die ! 
3ulf    ^r^^^  without  meat,   I  must  here  meet 

my  grave. 
For  vay  bacon,  I  fancy,  I  never  shall  save. 
Ofao!  1  shall  ne'er  save  my  bacon! 
I  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  I! 

Trudge.  Hum !  I  was  thinking  —  I  was 
thinking,  sir — if  so  many  natives  could  be 
raugbt^  bow  much  they  might  fetch  at  tbe 
\»^l  India  markets! 

inkie   Scoundrel!  is  this  a  time  to  jest? 

Trutiffc.  No,  faith,  sir !  hunger  is  too  sharp 
\o  htt  fcsCcd  with.  As  for  m«,  I  shall  starve 
for  'w^'ant  of  food.  Now  you  may  meet  a 
uckier  Talc:  you  are  able  to  extract  the  square 
ool  f  «f r ;  and  that's  the  very  best  provision 
ou  can  find  here  to  live  upon.  But  I! 
Noise  tMi  a  dtgianee^  Mercy  on  us!  here 
ley    covne  again. 

inhie*    Confusion !  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
ressed   on  tbe  other,  which  way  shall  I  turn  ? — 

•  )   Acpori   of  •  foa:  ud  rvperl.  ■•  accooot  of  anj  iking 


This  eavcm  may  prove  a  safe  retreat  to  us 
for  tbe  present    Til  enter,  cost  what  it  will. 

Trudge.  Oh  Lord!  no.  don't,  don't ^  We 
shall  pay  too  dear  for  our  lodgioff,  depend  on't. 

Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  You 
are  at  the  mouth  of  it:  lead  the  way.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  before  your  ht>nour! 
I  know  my  place  better,  I  assure  you— 1  might 
walk  into  nlore  mouths  than   one,    perhaps. 

[Aside. 

Inkie,  Coward !  then  follow  me.  [Noise  again. 

Trudge.  I  must,  sir;  I  must!  Ah  Trudge, 
Trudge!  what  a  damned  bole  are  you  getting 
into!  [E.veunt. 

ScBNE  III.  —  A  caoe,  decorated  with  skins 
ofwiid  beasts,  feathers,  etc.  a  rude  kind 
of  curtain,  as  door  to  an  inner  part. 

Enter  Inki.b  and  TnuDGBy  from  mouth  of 

the  ca»ern% 

Trudge.  Why,  sir!  you  most  be  mad  to 
go  any  farther. 

Inkie.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded 
with  safety.  Ha !  no  bad  specimen  of  savage 
elegance.  These  ornaments  would  be  worth 
something  in  England. — We  have  little  to  fear 
here,  1  hope:  this  cave  rather  bears  tbe  pleasing 
£ice'  of  a  profitable  adventure. 

Trudge.  Very  likely,  sir;  but,  for  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  cursed'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever 
saw  in  my  life.  Now  do,  sir,  make  off  as 
fast  as  you  can.  If  we  once  get  clear  of  tbe 
natives*  bouses,  we  have  little  to  fear  from 
tbe  lions  and  Jeopards;  for,  by  the  appearance 
of  their  parlours,  they  seem  to  have  killed  all 
the  wild  beasts  in  tbe  country.  Now  pray, 
do,  my  good  roaster,  take  my  advice,  and  run 
away. 

Inkle.  Rascal!  Talk  again  of  going  out,  and 
I'll  flea  you  alive. 

Trudige.  That's  just  what  I  expect  for  coming 
in.  —  All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  bad 
their  skin  stript  o^tr  their  cars ;  and  ours  will 
be  kept  for  curiosities — We  shall  stand  here, 
stufleo,  for  a  couple  of  while  wonders. 

Inkle.  This  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment:  I'll  draw  it. 

Trudge.  No,  no,  no,  don't;  don't.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbing  the  com- 
pany: you  may  gel  a  curtain  lecture,  perhaps, 
sir. 

Inkie.  Peace,  booby,  and  stand  on  your 
guard. 

Trudge.  Ohl  what  will  become  of  us!  some 
grim    seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

Inkle.  By  heaven!  a  woman! 

[Yarico  and  ff^owski,  discooered  asleep. 

^  IVudge*  A  woman !  [Aside— loudl  But  let 

him  come  on;  I'm  ready^-dam'me,  I  don't  fear 

facing  tbe  devil  himself-^Faitb,  it  is  a  woman — 

fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkie.  And  beautiful  as  an  angel! 

Trudge.  And,  egad!  there  seems  to  be  a 
nice,  little,  plump,  hit  in  the  comer;  only 
she's  an  angel  of  rather  darker  sort 

Inkle.  Hush!  keep  back-^she  wakes. 

[Yarico  comes  fonvard --^  Inkle  and 
Trudge  retire  to  the  opposite  sides 
of  the  scene. 
Ytwico.  When  the  chace  of  day  is  done, 
And  the  shaggy  lionli  skin, 
Wbicb,  for  us,  our  warrion  win, 
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becks  ovr  ceUs.  at  Mt  of  son; 
Worn  with  toil,  witli  sleep  opprest, 
I  press  my  mossy  bed,  and  sink  to  rest. 

Then,  once  more,  I  «ee  our  train, 
^^itb  all  our  cbace  renewM  agalti: 

Once  more,  *tis  day, 

Once  more,  our  prey 
Gnashes  his  angry  leeth,  and  foams 

in  vain. 

Again,  in  sullen  haste,  he  flies, 

Ta*cd  in  the  toil,  again  he  lies, 
Again  he  roars — and,  In  my  slumbers, 

dies. 

Inkle,  Onr  language! 

Trudge.   Zounds,  she  has  thrown  me  into 
a  cold  sweat 

Yarico.   Hark!  I  heard  a  noise!    VVowski, 
awake!  whence  can  it  proceed? 

[She  f/pakes  ff^oivsld,  cmdthejrbothcovne 
for^Murd  —  Yarico   iovpordg   Inkle; 
ff^ovtfski  ioofards  Trudge^ 

Yar,  Ah !  what  form  is  this  ? — are  you  a  man  ? 

Inkle,  True  flesh  and  blood,  my  charming 
heathen,  I  promise  jyou. 

Yar,  What  harmony  in  his  voice !  what  a 
shape!  How  fair  hj^  skin  too!^^        [Gazing. 

Trudge.  This  must  be  a  lady  of  quality,  by 
Jier  staring. 

Yar.  Say,  stranger,  whence  come  you? 

Inkle.  From  a  far  distant  island ;  ariren  on 
this  coast  by  distress,  and  deserted  by  my 
companions. 

Yar.  And  do  you  know  the  danger  that 
surrounds  you  here?  our  woods  are  fiUad 
with  beasts  of  prey — my  countrymen,  too-*- 
(yet,  I  think  they  cotildn't  find  the  h^art)— 
might  kill  you.  —  It  would  be  a  nity  if  you 
feU  in  their  way  —  I  think  I  should  weep  if 
you  came  to  any  harm. 

Trudge,  O  ho!  it^s  time,  I  see,  to  begin 
making  interest  with  the-  chambermaid. 

[Takes  ff^otpM  apart 

Inkle.  How  wild  and  beautiful!  sure,  there's 
magic  in  her  shape,  and  she  has  rivetted  me 
to  tne  place.  But  where  shall  I  look  for  sa- 
fety? let  me  fly,  and  avoid  my  death. 

lar.  Oh!  no— But — [as  if  puzzled\  well 
then,  die  stranger,  but,  donH  depart.  ^-^  But  I 
will  try  to  preserve  you;  and  if  you  are  kill- 
ed, Yarico  must  die  too!  Yet,  *tis  1  alone  can 
save  you:  your  death  is  certain  without  my 
assistance;  and  indeed,  indeed,  you  shall  not 
want  it 

Inkle,  My  kind  Yarico!  what  means,  then, 
must  be  used  for  my  safety?  ^ 
^  Yar.  My  cave  must  conceal  you :  none  enter 
it,  since  my  father  was  slain  in  battle.  I  will 
bring  you  food,  hy  day,  then  lead  you  to  our 
unfrequented  groves,  by  moonlight,  to  listen 
to  the  nightingale.  If  you  should  sleep,  111 
watch  you,  and  wake  you  when  there^s  danger. 
Inkle.  Gaoerous  maid !  then,  to  you  I  will 
owe  my  life ;  and  whilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall 
part  us. 

Yar.  And  shan*t  it,  shanH  it  indeed? 
Inkle.  No,  my  Yarico!   for,  when  an  op- 
portunity oflers  to  return  to  my  country,  you 
shall  be  my  companion. 

Yar.  VVhat!  dross  the  seas! 
Inkle.  Yes.  Help  me   to   disGOver  a  vessel, 
ind  yott  ahali  eojoj  wondera    Yon   shall  be 


decked  in  silks,  my  brave  maid,  and  kave  a 
house  drawn  with  horses  to  cany  jov. 

Yar.  Nay,  do  not  laugh  at  me«— bat  is  it  so? 

Inkle,  k  is,  indeed  1 

Yar.  Oh,  wonder!  I  wish  my  cofintrywo- 
men  could  see  me — ^But  won\  your  waiiiurs 
kill  us? 

Inkle.  No,  onr  only  danjger,  on  laadl,  iabcre. 

Yar.  Then  lei  us  retire  fiuiker  into  tke 
cave.    Come — your  aafety  is  in  mj  keeping. 

Inkle*  I  follow  you — Yet,  caa  yon  ran  some 
risque  in  following  me? 

D  u  X  T  T. 

Inkle^  O  say,  simple  maid,  iave  yoe  Sarm'd 

any  notion 
Of  all  the  rude  dangers  ia  orossiii^ 

the  ocean? 
When  winds    whisUe    shrilly,    ^! 

won^t  they  rcmiad  yoa. 
To  sigh,  with  regret,   for  Ibe  ffvk 

left  behind  you? 
Ah  I  no,  I  could  foHow,  and  sail  the 


YoTk 


world  over. 


I  look 


Nor  think  of  my  grot, 

at  my  loferl 
The  winds  which  blow   ravad    i 

J ''our  arms  for  my  pillow, 
1  us  to  sleep,  whibt   we*j 
rockM  by  each  hSow 
Boih.   O  say  then,  my  true  love,  wc 

will  sunder. 
Nor  shrink  from  the  femacsl, 
dread  the  big  tkaader; 
While  constant,  well   langb   at  all 

changes  of  weather. 
And  journey,   all    over    Cbe 
both  together. 
Trudge.  W^hy,  you  speak  JSnglisb  i 
as  I,  my  little  VVowski. 
ffOiMfs.  Us. 

Trudge.  Iss  I  and  you  learnt  it  Irom  a  stfaa^ 
man,  that  tumbled  from   a  big    boat, 
moons  ago,  you  say! 

fVows.  iss— teach  me-^teach  good 
Trudge.  Then,  what  the  devil  mac 
surprised  at  seeing  us!  was  he  like  me?  l¥f 
shakes  her  head\  Not  so  smart  a  body,  out- 
bap.  W^as  his  face,  now,  round,  and  rosarfy, 
and — eh!  [Stroking  his  chm\  Was  it  Jibe 
mine  ? 

9Vof»s.  Like  dead  leaf— brown  and  AnwmL 
Trudge.  Oh,  oh,  an  old  shapwircbed  sailor^ 
I  warrant    With  white   and  grey  bar,  eb, 
ray  pretty  beauty  spot? 

fTows.  Iss ;  all  white.  When  ni^  oonae, 
he  put  it  in  pocketi 

Trudge.  Oh !  wore  a  wig.  Bui  the  old  lK>y 
taught  you  something  more  than  fcng^iib,  1 
believe. 

9f^9ws.  Iss. 

Trudge.  The  devil  be  did!   Wbat  was  it' 
f^cRff.  Teach  me  put  diy   grass,  red   b■^ 
in  hollow  while  stick. 

Trudge.  Aye,  wbat  was  that  lor? 
fVows.  Put  in  my  mouth — ao  pofi^  poft 
Trudge.  Zounds  1  didhetearayaulosaioka/ 
9f^otips.  Iss. 

Trudge.  And  what  became  of  bim  at  lactf 
What  did  your  coualrymen  do  fas  ibe 
fellow? 

PTopps.  Eathimoaeday— OarcbicfHU 


[Acf  II.  SCKNE   l.J 

Trudge,  Mtfrcy  Off  itfl!  what  damned  sto- 
niMhii,  to  swvlMw  a  totf»b  old  tar!  tlioiigb, 
for  the  matter  of  that,  tners^s  many  of  our 
cnptains  would  eat  ali  they  kill,  I  believe!  Ah, 
poor  Tnidge !  yoar  kflliog  comes  next.' 

[Anxiousljr. 

fVoups,  No,  no — not  you^no— 

[Running  to  him, 

Trud^r,  No?  why  what  shall  I  Jo,  if  I  ^el 
in  their  paws? 

Woofs,  I  nghl  for  you! 

Trudge.    VVill  you?   ecod    she's    a    brave, 

Sood-nattired,  wench !  sbe*Jl  be  worth  a  bun- 
red  of  your  English  wives— ^Whenever  they 
ffght  on  their  husband^s  account,  il*s  with  him 
instead  of  for  him^  I  Aincy.  But  bow  the 
plague  am  I  to  live  here? 

fyotPS,  1  feed  you— bring  yott  kid. 

While  mai^,  never  co  away — 

Teli  me  why  neea  you? 
Slay,  wilh  your  Wowski,  slay: 
*  VVowiky  will  feed  you. 

Gold  moons  arc  now  coming  in: 

Ah  donH  go  grieve  me  1 
m  wrap  you  in  leopard's  skin: 

White  man,  don't  leave  me. 

And  when  all  the  sky  ii  blue. 
Sun  makes  warm  weather, 
ril  catch  you  a  cockatoo,    , 

Dress  you  in  feather. 
When  cold  comes,  or  when  *tis  hot 

Ah  don't  go  grieve  me! 
Poor  W^owski  will  be  forgot— 
White  man,  don*t  fcnv^  me! 
Trudge,  Zounds!  leopard's  skin  for  winter 
'wear,  and*  feathers  for  a   summer's    suit!    Ha, 
lia!  I  shall  look  like  a  walking  hammer-cloth, 
at  Chrisimas,  and  an   upright   shultlecock,    in 
the  dog-days.    And  for  all  this,   if  my  ransler 
and  I  nnd  our  way  to  England,  you  shall  be 
paii  of  our  travelling  equipage;  and,   Mrhen  1 
^rt  there,  I'll  give  you  a  couple  of  snug  rooms, 
^n  a  first  floor,  and  visit  you   every   evening 
as  soon  as  I  come  from  the   counting   house. 
l>o  you  Nke  it? 
fraws*  Iss. 

Trudge,  Damme,  what  a  flashy  fellow  I 
sbal]  teem  in  the  city!  I'll  get  her  a  white 
boy  0  <<>  ^n\%  up  the  tea>kettle.  Then  I'll 
teach  you  to  write  and  dress  hair. 

9f^omt,  Yon  great  man  in  your  country? 

l^dge.  Oh  yes,  a  very  great  man.     I'm 

bead   clerk   of  toe   counting-house,   and  first 

<«alet-dc-chambre  of  the  dreasing-room.  I  pounce 

parchments,  powder  hair,  biack  shoes,  ink  pa- 

er,  shave  beards,  and  mend  peas.  Bot,  hold; 

ba^  forgot  one  material  point — yon   am't 

married,  Fbope? 

9f^o^M,  No :  TOO  ha  my  chum-cham ! 

Trudge.  So  9  will.     It's  best,  however,  to 

|>e  sure  of  her  being  single ;  for  Indian  bus- 

|»aDds  are  not  ooite  so  complaisant  as  English 

oneSy  and  the  vulgar  dogs  might  thing  of  looking 

t)  la  ill*  lin«  wli«ii  p«opla  Mailj  nude  gr«tt  forlnnct, 
in  ■  »ft»rt  lime,  in  the  Inillet.  it  vr**  ctitlomarj  fnr 
lIlM*  pvrwm  l«  briaf  9^w  wilk  th«ai  ■  ht^tk  boy  In 
wait  •!  t«blr,  ttd  tct  aft  ladj'a  footman,  (probably 
from  Uia  idea  fliat  tbcj  would  ma^a  beiicr  tenranlat 
■a  n«t  barinz  t)ic  nmn  idcac  ttt  liberty  ai  an  Englith 
— ranuO  «o  «•!  Trmlfr't  Man  of  karins  a  irAite  boy 
f*r  hiaek  Wowaki  aalta  •  laufhabla  contrati,  not 
oal/  of  Iha  lady  wUk  that  of  the  boT  ;  but  alto  the 
«Ml»M  Ihac  «M«»  with  thai  ha  prataadcd  lo  introduea. 
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Trudge. 
Trudge. 
Trudge, 


Trudge. 
Trudge^ 
Trudge. 


a  little  after  their  spouses.  Well,  as  my  master 
seems  king  of  this  palace,  und  has  taken  bis 
Indian  queen  alreaoy,  I'll  e'en  be  usher  of  the 
black  rod  here,  fiut  you  have  had  a  lover  or 
two  in  yoyr  time;  eh,  Wowski? 

hVoi^s.  Oh  is»<— great  many—I  tell  you* 

D  u  B  T. 

ff^ows.    Wampum,  Swampum,  Yanko,  Lan- 

ko,  Nanko,  Pownatowski, 
Black  men — plenly — twenty — fight 

for  me. 
A^bite  man,  woo  you  true? 
Who? 
You 

Yes,  pretty  liHle  Wowski ! 
Tben,  I  leave  all  and  follow  thee. 
Oh    then    turn  about,    my    little 

tawny  tight  one! 
Don't  you  like  me? 
Iss,  you*^  like  the  snow! 
If  you  slight  one. — 
Never,  not  for  any  white  one: 
You  are  beautiful  as  any  sloau 
Wart,  jars,  scars,  can't  tifott  ye, 
In  oar  grot — 
So  snug  and  cosey! 
Flowers  neatly 
PickM  shall  sweetly 
Make  your  bed. 
Coving,  toying. 
With  a  rosy  posey, 
When  I'm  dosey. 
Bear-skin    night-caps,    too,    shaU 

warm  my  head. 
Boih.       Beai^skin  night-caps,  etc  etc. 

[ExeunL 

ACT  II. 
ScKNB  I.— 7%o  Quay  ai  Barbadoes. 

Enter  seoerai  Plantbas. 

\st  Plant.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  jgentle- 
men,  you  may  depend  on't  My  telescope 
never  fails  me.  I  pop'd  upon  her  as  I  was 
taking  a  peep  from  my  balcony:  ,A  brave 
tight  ship,  I  tell  you,  hearing  down  directly 
for  Barbadoes  here. 

2d  Plant  Ods  my  lifel  rare  news!  We 
have  not  had  a  vessel  arrive  in  our  harbour 
these  six  weeks. 

^  Plant  And  the  last  broucht  only  madam 
Narcissa,  our  Govemor*s  daufSter,  from  Eng- 
land ;  with  a  parcel  of  lasy,  idle,  white  folka 
about  her.  Such  cargoes  will  never  do  for 
our  trade,  neighbour. 

4lh Plant  No,  no:  we  want  slaves.  A  ter- 
rible dearth  of  *em  in  Barbadoes,  lately!  but 
your  dingy  passengers  for  my  money.  Give 
me  a  vessel  like  a  collier,  where  all  the  lading 
tumbles  out  as  black  as  my  hat.  But  are  you 
sure,  now,  you  arent  mistaken? 

[To  UtPlanier. 

ist Plant  Mistaken!  'shud,  do  you  doubt 
my  glass  ?  I  can  discover  a  gull  by  it  six  lea- 
gues ofl":  I  could  see  every  thing  as  plain  aa 
if  I  was  on  board. 

2d  Plant  Indeed  I  and  what  were  her  co- 
lours? 

Ut  Plant  Urn  I  why  English^or  Dutch— 
or  French— I  don't  exactly  remember. 

M Plant  What  were  the  aailora  aboard? 
101 
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\st Plant,  Eb!  why  they  were  English  Icm>I  PcUty^,  Not  I,  ma^am,  lurt  I.  But*  if  ow 
Dutch — or  French^l  can*t  perfectly  re-  ▼oya^e   from    Enctaad    was  ^  so    pleasant,  it 

wasn  t  owine  to  Mr.  Inkle,  Tm  ccrtatn.  Be 
dt du*t  play  the  fiddle  in  our  cabio,  and  daore 
on  the  deck,  and  come  taomUhing  witk  4 
glass  of  warm  water  in  bis  band,  w^^n  «r 
were  seasick.  Ab,  roa^am,  that  water  wam^J 
yoin*  heart,  IVn  confident.  Mr.  Inkle;  noi,  >o! 
Captain  Cam-^ 

Nar,  There  is  no  end  to  ibis  I  ReiBembcr, 
Patty,  keep  yonr  secrecy,  or  jon  entively  le«' 
my  faTour. 

Patty.  Never  fear  me,  ma^am.  But  if  some- 
body I  know  is  not  acquainted  wtifc  the 
governor,  there*s  such  a  thing  aa  daocisg  at 
bails,  and  squeezing  hands  when  you  leacTap, 
and  squeezing  them  again  when  you  ost  down, 
and  walking  on  the  quay  in  a  momta^.  Oh, 
I  wonH  utter  a  syllable.  [ArcMj^  Mt  re- 
member, Fm  af  close  as  a  patcb-ioK.  Mnni*t 
the  word,  ma*am,  I  promise  yoa. 

This  ma\im  let  evVy  one  bear. 

Proclaimed  from  the  north  to  tlie  south; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear, 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  month. 
We  servants,  like  servants  of  state. 

Should  listen  to  aO,  and  be  dumb; 
Let  others  harangue  and  debate* 

We  look  wise — shake  oar  heads,«^~«Dd  are 
mum. 


collect. 

^ih  Plant,  Your  glass,  neighbour,  is  a  little 
like  a  ^lass  to  much:  it  makes  jou  foi^get 
every  thmg  you  ought  to  remember. 

\^Crj  without,  A  sail,  a  saiL 
Ut  Plant.  Egad,   but  Tm 'right  tho\     Now^ 
gentlemen ! 

AU.  Aye,  aye;   the  devil  take  the  hindmost. 

\JSxeunt,  hastily. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Pattt. 

Nar.  Freshly  now  the  breeze  is  blowing; 
As  yon  ship  at  anchor  rides, 
Sullen  waves,  mcessant  flowing. 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides: 
So  my  heart,  its  cour.<e  impeded. 
Beats  in  my  perturbed  breast; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  succeeded. 
Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest. 

Patty,  Well,  ma'am,  as  I  was  saying — 

Nar,  W^ell,  say  no  more  of  what  yoli  were 
saying — Sure,  Patty,  you  forget  where  you 
are:  a  little  caution  will  be  necessary  now,  I 
think. 

Patty.  Lord,  madam,  how  is  it  possible  to 
help  talking?  W'e  are  in  Barbadoes,  here,  to 
be  sure — but  then,  ma^am,  one  may  let  out  a 
little  in  a  private  moming*s  walk  by  ourselves. 

Nar.  Nay,  it^s  the  same  thing  wish  you  in- 
doors, [for  a  gown. 

Patiy.  I  never  blab,  ma^am,  never,  as  I  hope 

Nar.  And  your  never  blabbing,  as  you  call 
if,  depends  chiefly  on  that  hope,  I  believe. 
The  unlocking  my  chest,  locks  up  all  your 
faculties.  An  old  silk  gown  makes  you  ^turn 
your  back  on  all  my  secrets;  a  large  bonnet 
blinds  your  eyes;  and  a  fashionable  high  hand- 
kerchief covers  your  ears,  and  stops  your 
mouth  at  once,  Patty. 

^  Patty.  Dear  ma*am,  how  can  you  think  a 
body  so  mercenary !  am  I  always  teasing  you 
about  gowns  and  gew-gaws,  and  fal-lals  and 
finery  ?  Or  do  yon  take  me  for  a  conjuror, 
that  nothing  will  come  out  of  my  moutn  but 
ribbons?  I  nave  told  the  story  of  our  voyage, 
indeed,  to  old  Guzzle,  the  butler,  who  is  very 
inquisitive;  and,  between  ourselves,  is  the  Ug- 
liest old  quis  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

Nar.  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him;  pitted 
with  the  small-pox,  and  a  red  face. 

Putty.  Right,  ma*am.  lOs  for  all  the  world 
like  his  master*s  cellar,  full   of  boles   and   li- 

?uor.  But,  when  he  asks  me  what  you  and 
think  of  the  matter,  why  1  look  wise,  and 
cry,  like  other  wise  people  who  have  nothing 
to  say— Airs  for  the  best. 

Nar.  And,  thus,  you  lead  him  to  imagine  I 
am  but  little  Inclined  to  the  match. 

Patty,  Lord,  ma*am,  how  could  that  be? 
Why,  I  never  said  a  word  about  Captain 
Campley. 

Nar,  Hushi  hush,  for  heaven's  sake. 

Patty •  Ay  I  there  it  is  now. — ^There,  ma^am, 
J*m  as  mute  as  a  mackarel  — That  name  stri- 
kes me   dumb  -in  a  moment.    I  don*t  know 


4jAener  than  any  body  else,  ma^am. 

Nar,  His  name  again  j-^  Consider.  —  Never 
mention  it;  I  desire  you. 


I'lie  judge  in  dull  dignity   drcst^ 

In  silence  hears  barristers  prea^; 
And  then,  to  prove  silence  is  i>esty 

He'll  get  up,  and  give  them  a  apeeck 
By  saying  but  little,  the  maid 

Will  keep  her  swain  under  bcr  tWmb; 
And  the  lover  lhai*s  true  to  his  tradle. 

Is  certain  to  kiss,  and  cry  mnm.     [Eir/L 

Nar.  IIow  awkward  is  my  present  sitaatioa ! 
promised  to  one,  who,  perhaps,  may  never 
again  be  heard  of;  and  who,  1  am  cure,  it 
he  ever  appears  to  claim  me,  "will  do  ii  mere- 
ly on  the  score  of  interest — pressed  too  hj 
another,  who  has  already,  I  fear,  too  mMCh 
interest  in  my  heart — what  can  I  <lo?  What 
plan  can  I  follow? 

Enter  Cakplst. 

Camp.  Follow  my  advice,  Narcissa,  hr  ^ 
means.  Enlist  with  me,  under  the  best  Laa- 
ners  in  the  world.  General  Hyaaeo  Ar  wmj 
money!  little  "Cupid^s  bis'  dmmm —  "^^  '^- 
been  beating  a  round  rub-a-dub  oa 

and  we  have  only  to  obey  the  word  of 

-mand,  fall  hnto  the  ranks  of  SDatriiBoay^  «aJ 
march  through  life  together. 

Nar.  Then  consider  our  sitaation. 

Camp,  That  has  been  duly  coasidered.  k 
short,  tize  case  stands  esactly  iIhu  —  yo«r  in- 
tended spouse  is  all  for  money:  I  aia  alf  6r 
love:  he  is  a  rich  rogne:  I  am  rallser  a  pd«r 
honest  fellow.  He  would  pocket  yoor  f 
I  will  take  jou  without  a  fortune  i 
pocket. 

Nar.  Ob!  I  am  sensible  of  tbe  favov* 
gallant  Captain  Campley;  and  my  laAer,  w 


bow  it  is,  but  Captain   Campley  some  how  doubt,  will  be  very  much  obliged  to  tm. 
or  other  has.  the  knack  of  stopping  my  mouth       Camp,  Aye,    there^s    tlie    i^^    oTit!  Ssr 


Christopher  Curry*s  conlbunderf  goeid 
ter~  knocks  me  up  at  once.    Tei  I 
acquainted  with  him,  netllier;  not 
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kirn,  CTcn  by  ciglit;  bdog  liere  only  at  •  pri-| 
Talc  gendcmaa  on  a  visit  to  inv  old  relaUo*, 
oul  of  regimenldsy  and  so  forib ;  and  not  in- 
Iroduced  lo  Ibe  GoTernor  as  otk«r  oflicers  of 
the  pbce :  but  then  ibe  report  of  his  bospita- 
llly — hit  odd,  bhiDtf  whimsical,  fricodskip— his 
'WBole  behaTiour — 
Nor,  All  stare  tou  in  the  face,  eh,  Campley  ? 
Camp.  They  do,  till  ibey  put  me  out  of 
Countenance;  but  'then  a^in,  when  I  <tarc 
you  in  the  face,  I  canH  think  I  have  any  rea- 
aon  to  be  ashamed  of  ray  proceedings-^!  stick 
bere,  between  roy  love  and  my  principle,  like 
a  song  between  a  toast  and  a  seniiment. 

Nor,  And,  if  your  love  and  your  principle 
were  put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  which  would 
weigh  most? 

Camp.  Ob^  no!  I  should  act  like  a  rogue, 
and  let  principle  kick  the  beam:  for  love,  Nar- 
ctua,  ia  as  heavy  as  lead,  and|  like  a  bullet 
from  a  pislol,  could  never  go  through  the 
heart,,  if  it  wanted  weight. 

Nar.  Or   ralher  like   the    pistol  itself,  thai 
oAen  goes  off*  wilhoul  any  harm  done.    Your 
lire  must  end  in  smoke,  I  believe. 
Camp*  Never,  whilst— 
Jfar.  Nay,  a  truce  lo  protestations   at  pre- 
sent   What  signifiea   talking   to    me,    vHicn 
YOU  have  such  opposition  from  others?  Why 
hover  about  the  city,  instead  of  boldy  attack- 
ing the  guard?   Wbeel   about,  captain!    lace 
the  enemy  1  march!  charge!  rout  *em^ Drive 
Vm  before  you,  and  than— 
Camp^  And  then—- 

Ntir,  Lud  have  mercy  on  the  poor  city! 
Mars  would  oft,  his  conquest  over, 

To  the  Cyprian  goddess  yield; 
Venus  gloried  in  a  lover, 
W^ho,  like  bim,  could  bra? e  the  field. 

Mars  would  oft,  etc 


Why  turn  sbilly^bally  Jover, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain? 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver. 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 

How  should  we  obtain  a  favour. 
But  by  telling  whjt  we  want? 

5hottld  the  nymph  be  found  complying. 

Nearly  then  the  battlers  won; 
Parents  think  *tis  vain  denying, 

When  half  the  work  is  fairly  done. 

[£xeunt 

JSnter  Trntrnes  and  Wowau,  as  from  ihe 
ship;  with  a  dirty  Runnbr  from  on<  of 
the  inns. 


01 


In  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 
saw  the  God  would  strive  to  prove, 

lie,  who  fac^d  ap  adverse  party, 
Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hear  then,  captains,  ye  who  bluster, 
Hear  the  God  of  war  declare, 

Cowards  never  can  pass  muster; 
Courage  only  wins  the  fair. 

Enter  Patty,  hasiilj\ 

Patty,  Oh  lud,  ma^ro,  i*m    frightened   oul 

T  my  wits !  sure  as  \\n  alive,  ma*am,  Mr.  Ink- 

|«    is   not  dead ;  1  saw  his  man,    ma^am,  Just 

aao^r,  coming  ashore  in  a  boat  with  other  pas- 

rngers,  from  the   vewel  thafs  come  lo   the 

Jand.  [JSriV. 

JVrt/-.  {To  Compel  Loob'ye,   Mr,  Campley, 

>«ncUiing  has  happened  which  makes  me  waive 

^tf'remonies. — If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  fa* 

tl»«r,  remember  that  delays  are  dangerous. 

Camp,  Indeed!  ' 

Jiar.  I  raaynH  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 

■yoiA  know.  [Smiling. 

42anip,  Nay,  tben-^Gad,  Pm    almost   afraid 

but  living  in  tbia  stale  of  doubt  is  tor- 

•ot.    ril  e*en  put  a  good  face  on   the  mat- 

t^«* ;  cock  my  bat;  maka  my  how;  and  try  to 

r^^Aon  the  Governor  into  coroplianct.    Faint 

(9^.srl  ncvar  won  a  fair  lady. 

'^Vfay  shoHid  I  vain  fears  dicover, 
ProTa  a  dyings  sighing  twain  ? 


Run.  This  way,  air;  if  you  will  let  me  re- 
commend— 

Trudge,  Come  along,  Wows!  Take  care 
of  your  furs,  and  your  feathers,  my  girl. 

iVows,  Iss. 

Trudge,  Tfaal*s  right.— Somebody '  might 
steal  *em  perhaps. 

fTows,  Steal!— What  that? 

Trudge,  Oh,  lord!  see  what  one  loses  by 
not  being  born  in  a  Christian  country. 

Uun,  If  you  would,  sir,  but  mentioB  to 
your  roaster,  the  house  that  belongs  to  my 
master;  the  best  accommodations  on  the  quay.— 

Trudge,  VVhal*s  your  sign,  my  ladr 

ilttii.  The  Crown,  sir-^Uere  it  is. 

Trudge.  Well,  get  us  a  loom  for  half  an 
hour,  and  we*ll  come:  and  hark*ee!  let  it  be 
light  and  airy,  d^e  bear?  My  master  has  been 
used  to  your  open  ann-tmenls  lately. 

iiun.  Depend  on  it. — Mucli  obliged  to  you, 
sir.  [jSlcZr. 

ff^oivs.  Who  be  that  fina  man?  He  great 
prince? 

IVud^e.  A  prince — Ha!  ba! — No,  not  quite 
a  prince — hut  oe  belongs  to  the  crown.  But 
how  do  you  like  this,  \Vows?  hn^  k  fine? 

Pfotvs,  Wonder! 

Trudge,  Fine  men,  eh  I 

ff^tHiPS.  Iss  I  all  white ;  like  you. 

IVudge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  are  like  me: 
as  diiTerent  from  your  people  as  powder  and 
ink,  or  paper  and  blacking. 

ff^otvs.  And  fine  lady — Face  like  sno%r. 

Trudge,  What!  the  fine  ladies*  complesi- 
ons?  Ob,  yes,  exactly;  for  too  much  heat  very 
often  dissolves  *em  I  Then  their  dress,  too. 

f^'otvs.  Your  countrymen  dress  so? 

Trudge,  BeUer,  better,  a  great  deal.  VVhy, 
a  young  flashy  Englishman  will  sometimes 
carry  a  whole  fortune  00  his  back.  But  did 
you  mind  the  women?  All  here ^ and  there; 
[Pointing  before  and  behind'^  they  have  it 
all  from  us  in  England. — And  then  the  fine 
things  they  carry  on  their  heads,  Wowski. 

rrows,  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish — to 
fine,  she  call  t\try  body  to  look  at  her. 

Trudge,  Pshaw!  an  old  woman  bawling 
flounders.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet,  here, 
on  the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump! 

fVo^s,  lou  not  love  me  now* 

Trudge,  Not  love  you  I  Zounds,  have  not  1 
given  you  proofs? 

FFofvs.  Iss.  Great  many:  but  now  you  get 

>Vo' 


here,  you  forget  poor  Wowski! 
Trudge.  Not  I:  Pll  stick  to  y< 


you  like  wax. 
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Jf^owM*  Ab|  I  fearl  Wlnt  mak«  you  love 
me  now? 

Trudge,  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

fVows,  What  that? 

Trudge.  Ha !  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  "vrithout 
education.  The  poor  dufl  deirtU  of  her  coun^ 
try  are  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without 
finding  out  what  it  means;  while  we  caw  tell 
the  meaning  of  it,  with  Utile  or  no  practice 
at  all. — Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  adfvanlage 
Christias  learn iog  is  I  iiark*ee,  Wows ! 

f^ow.  Iss. 


Trudge,  Now  weNe  accomplished  our  land-  — My  own  life, 
ing,  ni  accomplish  you.     You  remember  the       Plant,  Pskaw!  y 
instructions  I  gave  you  on  the  voyage?  ^      Trudge,  \SiarL 


Trudge,  Not  sbe — sbe  never  went  to  lur- 
kel  40  ail  her  life. 

Plant  I  mean,  \%  she  for  our  sale  of  ib- 
ves?  Ottf  Black  Fair? 

Trudge.  A  black  fair!  ha,  ha,  ha!  YoaboM 
H  on  a  brown  greeo,  I  suppose. 

Plant.  9he*s  your  slave,  I  take  it? 

Trudge.  Yes;  and  l*irn  her  hamble  tenripi, 
I  take  it. 

Plant,  Aye,  aye,  natural  enough  at  kx- 
But  at  bow  raucb  do  you  valae  hcrf 

Trudge.  JusI  as  much  as  tbe  hai  saved  ne 


gave  you  on  toe  voyage 

fVoi»s,  Iss. 

Trudge,  Let*s  see  now — W^hat  are  you  to 
do,  when  I  introduce  you  to  tbe  nobility, 
gentry,  and  others — of  my  acquaintance  ? 

Pf^Oivs,  Make  believe  sit  down  ;  then  get  up. 
'  Trudge,  Lei  me  see  you  do  it.  [She  makes 
a  loi9  curtesy^  Very  well  1  And  bow  are  you 
to  recommend  yourself,   when  you  have   no- 
thing to  say,  amongst  all  our  great  friends? 

froiVB,  Grin — shew  my  teetb. 

Trudge,  Ri^bt !  tbey^jl  think  you  lived  with 
people  of  fashion.  But  suppose  you  meet  an 
'old  shabby  friend  in  misfortune,  thai  you  don*t 
wish  to  be  seen  to  sptfak  to — what  wouid  you 

VFows,  Look  blind-^not  see  bim.  [do? 

Trudge,  Why  would  you  do  that? 

IVows,  'Cause  I  canH  see  good  friend  in 
dbtress. 

Trudge.  That^s  a  good  girl!  and  I  wish 
every  body  could  boasl  of  «o  kind  a  motive, 
ior  such  cursed  cruel  oehaviour.^— Lord !  how 
some  of  your  flashy  banker*s  clerks  have*  cut 
me  in  Threadneedle-street.  — But  come,  though 
we  have  got  among  ^\z  folki,  here,  in  an 
English  settlement,  1  won*t  be  ashamed  of  my 
old  acquaintance:  yet,  for  my  owh  part,  1 
should  not  be  sorry,  now,  to  see  my  old  friend 
with  a  new  face.~  Odsbobs !  t  see  Mr.  Inkle 
— Go  in,  Wows; — call  for  what  you  like  best. 

Wows,  Then,  1  call  for  you — ah!  I  fear  1 
not  see  you  oflen  now.  But  you  come  soon — 

Remember  when  we  walkM  alone. 

And  beard,  so  gruff,  the  liou  growl; 
And  when  the  moon  so  bright  it  shone, 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  bowl  \ 
I  led  you  well,  safe  to  our  cell, 

W^hilc,  tremblingly 
You  said  to  nie, 
— And  kissM  so  sweet — dear  W^owski  tell, 
<  IIo^  could  I  live  without  ye? 

But  now  you  come  across  the  sea. 

And  tell  me  here  no  monsters  roar; 
You'll  walk  alone  and  leave  poor  me. 

When  wolves  to  frigbt^you  nowl  no  more. 
But  ah !  think  well  on  oun  old  cell, 
Where,  tremblingly. 
You  kiss'd  poor  me — 
Perhaps,  you'll  say-^-dear  VVowski  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  ye? 

[JKwV. 

Trudge,  £hl   oh!    my   master's    talking   to. 

somebody  on  tbe  quay.    W^ho  have  vre  here ! 

Enter  first  Planter* 

Plant,  Hark'ee,  yonng  man  f   Is  that  youn^ 
Indian  of  your's  going  to  our  market? 


you  mean  to  sell  kr? 
udge,  [Slartng']  Zounds !   what  a  deril 
of  a   fellow  I   Sell  VVows! — my  poor,  <iear, 
dingy  wife! 

Plant.  Come,  come,  Tve  heard  your  liory 
from  tbe  ship.— DonH  let's  haggle;  01  Md  v 
&ir  as  any  trader  amongst  us:  hut  no  tn^ 
upon  travejiiers,  youog  man,  to  raise  )oar 
price.  —  Your  wile,  indeed!  Why  ihej  so 
Christian  ? 

Trudge.  No;  but  I  am;  so  I  shall  do  as 
I'd  be  done  by,  Master  Black-market:  aod,  if 
you  were  a  good  one  yourself  you'd  know, 
ibat  fellow-ieeling  for  a  poor  body,  wkovuu 
your  help,  is  the  noblest  mark  of  our  religioo— 
1  wouldn't  be  articled  deck  to  suck  a  Icllow 
for  the  wocld. 

Plant.  Uey-dey  I  The  booby's  in  low  willi 
her !  Why,  sure,  friond,  you  would  not  lite 
here  with  a  black? 

Trudge,  Plague  on*t ;  there  it  is.  I  tU 
be  laughed  out  of  my  honesty,  here.— Bsl^oa 
may  be   joffging,  friend;   I  may  feel  a  me 

3ueer,  perhaps,  at  showing  iier  face^bolf 
am'roei  if  ever  I  do  any  thing  to  make  ne 
ashamed  of  showing  my  own.  [uoa- 

Plant.  Why,  1  tell  you.  her  very  comfJe- 

Trudge,  liot  her  compleuon.-ll(  tell  tou 
what,  Mr.  Fair-trader;  if  voui  head  aad  beart 
were  to  change  places,  I've  a  notion  jooo 
be  as  black  in  tbe  fate  as  an  ink4N)ltle. 

Plant.  Pshaw !  The  fellow's  a  fool-a  twit 
rascal— he  ought  to  be  sent  back  to  the  sava- 
ges, again.  fle^s  not  fit  to  live  amooe  »< 
Cbiistiaos..  (^ 

Trudge,  Ob,  bere  be  is  at  last 

Enter  Inkle^  and  a  second  Punter. 

Inkle.  Nay,  sir,  I  understand  your  cunm 
well:  your  Indian  markets  arc  not  usksown 
to  me.  . 

1  Plant,  And,  as  you  seem  to  under^.^" 
business,  1  need  not  tell  you  that  despauk  u 
tbe  soul  of  it    Her  name  you  "J  **^  .  i^ 

Inkle.  Yarico:  but  urge  ibis  no  more,  I^ 
you.     I   must  not  listen   to  it:  ^  ^\^^, 
Ireely,  her  anxious  care  of  me  demands i  ^ 
here, —  though  bere  it  may  seem  stn^T' 
should  *avow  my  love  for  her. 

Plant,  Lord  help  you,  for  a  mefekaBtj- 
the  first   time  I  ever   beard  a  ^^^r^^ 
love;  except,  indeed^  tbe   lofe  of  tr»*' *^ 
tbe  love  of  the  Sweet  Molly,  my  skip> 

Inkle.  Theo,air,yottcaonotfeelaiy*^ 

Plant  Ob  yes,  I  can!  We  i**"**^ 
«uch  cases  |ttst  after  a  voyage;  k«t  "•^"Tl 
last  long  on  land.  It'a  aiMslDg  Ww  <v|*^ 
a  young  nian  is  in  a  abip!  BaCiBtv'*^'^ 
will  yott  dispose  of  bar*  or  bo? 
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Inkle.  In  two  wosdj  then,  mecl  me  Imre 
al  nooDy  and  we*ll  sptak  furtber  on  thiJ  sub- 
ject; and  Icit  you  U*nik  I  trifle  wilb  your 
businos,  bear  wby  I  wUh  tbia  pause.  Cbance 
tbrew  me,  on  my  paasase  Vb  your  ialamd, 
among  a  aavaM  people.  Deaerted,<^(]er0nce» 
leMy^cut  oiT  from  my  companiona,  —  my  life 
at  ftabe— to  tbia  voun|^  creature  I  o>ve  my 
prcsemalion ) — ah e found  me,  like  a  dying  bough, 
torn  from  its  bindred  branebea;  wbicb^  m  it 
drooped,  ahe  moistened- with  her  teara. 

pfanL  Nay,  nay,  talk  Jike  a  man  of  tbia 
world. 


atill  tbe  burlbea  of  bia  song  was  — prudence! 
Prudence,  Tbomaa,  and  you*ll  rise. — Early  be 
taught  me  numbers;  which  be  said,  and  be 
said  rightly,  would  give  mc  a  quick  view  of 
loaa  and  profit;  and  banish  from  my  mind 
those  idle  impulaea  of  passion,  which  mark 
young  tbouglitlesa  spendih rifts.  His  maxima 
rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  igrew — they  grew; 
till  1  was  reckoned,  among  our  fncmls,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  young  man;  and  all 
the  neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr. 
Thomas.  And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down 
tbe  cbar9cter  wbicb  I  have  raised  so  warily? 


InUe,  Your  patience. — And  yet  your  ioter-|*>Part  with   her  —  Tbe  thought   once  struck 
ruptioo  goes  to  my  present  feelings;  for  on  me  in  our  cabin,  aa  she  lay  keeping  by    me; 

'  but,  in  her  slumbers,  she  past  her  arm  around 
me,  murmured  o  blessing  on   my  nnme,  and 


our  sail  to  this  your  island  ~*  the   thoughts  of 
time  mispeni— -doubt — fears — for  call   it  what 


you  will — have  much  perples'd  me;  and  as 
your  spires  arose,  reflcctiona  still  rose  with 
them;  for  here,  sir,  lie  my  interests,  great 
oonuections,  and  other  weighty  mattera— which 
now  \  need  not  mention  — 

PianL  Bui  which  her  preaence  here  will 
mar. 

Jnkle.  Evea  ao— And  yet  tbe  gratitude  I 
owe  berl 

PianL  Pshaw!  So  because  she  preserved 
your  bfe,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give 
up  all  you  have  to  live  upon. 

JnkU.  Why  in  that  light  indeed—This  nover 
atruck  ma  yet,  Til  think  on*t 

PianL  Aye,  aye,  do  ao — Wby  what  return 
can  tbe  wench  wish  more  than  taking  her 
from  a  wild,  idle,  savage  people,  and  provi* 
ding  for  her,  here,  with  rcpulable  bard  work, 
in  a  genteel,  polished,  tender,  Christian  country  ? 

Inkie,  VVcll,  sir,  at  noon— 

PianL  I'll  meet  you — but  remember,  young 
gentleman,  you  must  cet  her  olf  your  banda 
—you  muat  indeed. — I  shall  have  her  a   bar-> 

in,  I  see  that — your  servant! — Zotanda,  how 


C. 


_ate  it  is — bat  never  be  put  out  of  your  way 
§OT  a  woman— i  muat  run — my  wile  will  play 
tbe  devil  with  me  for  keeping  breaklaal. 

IJExt'L 
InJkie, .  Trudge. 
jTnidffe.  SirT 

Inkie.  Have  you  provided  a  proper  apart- 
ment? 

Xrudge.  Yea,  air,  at  the  G-own  here;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  they  tell  me.  You  have  not 
seen  auch  a  convenient  lodging  tbia  good 
'^irliile,  I  believe* 

Inkie,  Are  there  no  better  ions  in  tbe  tovm  ? 

Trudgo,   Urn —Why   lhere*s   the    Lion,  1 

Jiear,  and  tbe  Bear,  and  tbe  Boar — but  we  saw 

them  aft  the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and 

found  but  bad  acoommodationa  within,  sir. 

Inkle*  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay, 
and  conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is 
straight  before  yon:  rou  cao*t  miss  it 

Trudge,  Very  well,  sir.     What  a  fine  thing 

a  I  is  to  turn  one*s  back  on  a  master,  without 

ruDiiing  into  a  wolTs  belly!   One   can  follow 

ooc*s  noae  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sure  it 

^aronH  be  bit  ofT  by  the  way,  \KxiL 

Jnkie.   Lei  me  reflect   a   little.     Port   with 

^er — Juatlfiadi-^Pabaw,  mr  intereat,  honour, 

^nMgementa  to  Narciasa,  all  demand  it    My 

idiincr*«  precepta,  too— »!  can  remember,  wben 

I   ^nraa  a  boy,   what  P»>im  be  took  to   mould 

e*B«  !— Schooled  me  vom  mom  to  nigbt~*and 


broke  my  meditations. 

JEnter  Yaaico  and  T&udgs. 

YiMT,  My  love! 

Trudge.  1  have  been  sbovrlng  her  all  the 
wigs  and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay, 
sir. 

Yar,  Oh!  I  have  feasted  my  eyes  on  wonders. 

Trudge*  And  Til  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef, 
in  tbe  inn,  here.  [£xi/. 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I 
almost  forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  bad  staid 
with  me — -You  would  have  seen  such  sights! 

Inkle.  Those  sights  are  grown  familiar  to 
me,  Yarico. 

Yar.  And  yet  1  wish  they  were  not. — You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now  again, 
meihinks,  1  will  not  wish  so — for,  with  too 
much  gas.iDg,  you  might  neglect  poor  Yarico. 

Inkie,  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  slill  for  you. 

Yar.  ¥m  sure  it  ia:  and  if  1  thought  it  was 
not,  VS  tell  you  talea  about  our  poor  old  grot 
-*Bid  you.  remember  our  palm*tree  near  tbe 
I  brook,  where  in  the  shade  you  often  stretched 
yourself,  while  I  would  take  your  bead  upon 
my  lap,  and  sing  my  love  to  sleep.  I  know 
you*ll  love'  me  t£en. 

Our  grotto  was  tbe  sweetest  place! 

The  bending  boughs,  with  fragrance  blow- 
ing, 
Would  check  the  brook*s  impetuous  pace. 

Which  murmur*d  to  bestopt  from  flowing, 
^I'was  there  we  met,  and  gasM  our  fill. 
Ah!  thiuk  on  this,  and  love  me  stilL 

*Twas  then  my  bosom  first  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger-- 
The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear, 
All  warnM  me  of  my  lover*s  danger. 
For  him  did  caret  my  bosom  fill; 
Ah!  think  on  Ibis,  and  love  me  still. 

[^iSxeunL 

SCKRK  II. — SlK  ChKISTOPHBR  CuRllY*S. 

Enter  SiK  Ch&istophbr  and  Medium. 

Si'rC,  1  tell  you,  old  Medium,  you  are  all 
wrong.  Plague  on  your  doubts!  Inkle  sbjil 
have  my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellow!  I  dare  say 
be*s  finely  chagrined  at  this  leropot-ary  parting 
— ^Eat  up  with  the  blue  devils,  l  warrant. 

Med  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  I  warrant; 
for  I  leA  htm  in  nellish  hungry  company. 

SirC,   Pshaw!   bell   arrive   with   the    neit 

vesseli  depend   on'tr— besides,  have  not  I  had 

in  view  crer  since  they  were  children  ?  I 
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must  and  mtiH  ha^e  it  so,  1  tell  you.  Is  not 
il,  as  it  were,  a  marriage  made  above?  They 
shall  meet,  Vm  positive. 

Med,  Shall  they?  Then  they  must  meet 
where  I  he  marriage  was  made;  for,  hang  me, 
if  I  think  il  wilt  ever  happen  below. 

SirC,  Ha! — and  if  that  is  the  case — hang 
e,  if  I  think  you'll  ever  be  at  the  celebration 


me, 
of  it. 


Med,  Ye  I,  let  me  tell  yoti.  Sir  Christopher 
Gurry,  my  character  is  as  onsuUied  as  a  sheet 
of  vrhite  paper. 

SirC.  Well  said,  old  foofs-cap!  and  it*s  as 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  white  paper.  You 
are  honest,  old  Medium,  by  comparison,  just 
as  a  fellow  sentenced  to  transportation  is  hap- 
pier than  his  companion  condemned  to  the 
gallows — Veiy  worthy,  because  you  are  no 
rogue;  tender  hearted,  because  you  never  go 
to  Hres  and  executions;  and  an  afiectionate 
father  and  husband,  because  you  never  pinch 
your  children,  or  luck  your  wife  out  of  bed. 

Med,  And  that,  as  the  world  goes,  is  more 
than  every  man  can  say  for  himself.  Yet, 
since  you  force  me  to  speak  my  positive  qua- 
lities— but,  no  matter, — you  remember  me  in 
London:  didnU  I,  as  member  of  the  Humane 
Society,  bring  a  man  out  of  the  New  River, 
who,  It  was  afterwards  found,  had  done  me 
an  injury? 

SirC.  And,  dam*me,  if  I  would  not  kick 
any  man  into  the  New  River  that  had  done 
me  an  injury.  There's  the  diiTerence  of  our 
honesty.  Oons!  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest 
fellow,  act  from  the  impulse  of  nature.  Why, 
you  have  no  more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

Med,  Ha  I  You're  always  so  nasty;  among 
the  hodge-podge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is 
always  predominant.  r ' 

Sir  C,  So  much  the  better. — Foibles,  quotha  ? 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to 
the  gems  of  virtue,  xou  have  not  so  many 
foils  as  1,  perhaps. 

^  Med.  And,  what's  more,  I  don't  want  'em, 
sir  Christopher,  1  thank  you. 

Sir  C,  Very  true ;  for  the  devi!  a  gem  have 
you  to  set  oh  with  *cm. 

Med.  Well,  well ;  I  never  mention  errors ; 
that,  I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  qua- 
lity.— It  don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  hot 

SirC.  '5blood|  hpt  it  docs  become  you:  it 
becomes  every  man,  especially  an  Englishman, 
to  speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  An  English  vessel,  sir,  just  arrived  in 
the  harbour. 

Sir  C.  A  vessel !  Od's  my  life !  —  Now  for 
the  news  —  If  it  is  but  as  I  hope — Any  dis- 
patches? 

Sero.  This  lettery  s\f,  brought  by  a  sailor 
from  the  quay.  [JEjcit. 

Med.  VVell,  read,  Christopher. 

Sir  C,  [Opening  the  Lel(er~\  Huzsa  I  here 
It  is.  He  s  saf« — safe  and  sound  at  Barbadoes. 
[Reading^J  Sir,  Mjr  master,  Mr.  Inkle,  is 
just  arrived  in  jour  harbour*  Here,  read, 
read  1  old  Medium — 

Med.  \B.eading\  \}vci — Your  tiarhour — «ve 
were  taken  up  hj  an  English  vessel  on  the 
\^th  ult.  He  onljr  (wiiis  till  I  have  puffed 
hig  hair,  to  pajr  his  respects  to  jou,  and 


[Acta 


Miss  Nan:Usts,-^ln  the  mean  time,  ht  hat 
ordered  me  to  brush  up  this  letter  for  jour 
honour,  from^  your  humble  servant,  to  com- 
mand, TmoTBT  Trvd«l 

SirC,  Hey  day!  here's  a  stile i  the  voyage 
has  jumbled  the  feUow's  brains  oot  of  liieir 
places;  the  water  has  made  hb  head  tin 
round.  But  no  matter;  mine  tims  nwa^ 
loo.  ril  go  and  prepare  Nardssa  diredlj, 
they  shall  be  married,  slap-dash,  as  soon  a 
be  comes  from  the  quay.  From  NejitBDc  l» 
Hymen ;  from  the  hammock  to  the  bn^  bd 
~Ha!  old  boyl 

Med,  Well,  well;  donH  flurry  yowietf- 
you're  so  hott 

Sir  C,  Hotl  Mood,  am't  I  in  the  Wcsl  Jo- 
dies?  Arn't  1  Governor  of  Barbadocsf  Be  sUi 
have  her  as  soon  as  he  sets  his  IbotooiWe. 
—She  shall  rise  to  him  like  Venos  out  ol  liie 
sea*  His  hair  pnfiTed !  He  ought  to  have  beeo 
puffing,  here,  out  of  breath,  by  this  time. 

Med,  Very  true;  but  Venus's  kmbuiis 
always  supposed  to  be  lame,  you  know,  Sir 
Christopher. 

SirC.  W^ell,  now  do,  my  good fcfloir, ru 
down  to  the  shore,  and  see  what  ^ios  lu"- 

{Hurrying  him  ^fl 

Med,  Well,  well ;  I  will,  I  will.       \Ij3L 

SirC,  In  the  mean  time,  Til eet Rad|f  Nar- 
cissa,  and  all  shall  be  concluded  io  i  ffcofls- 
My  heart's  set  upon  it— Poor  fdbwl  after 
all  his  rambles,  and  tumbles,  and  joiBbhit  is<l 
lits  of  despair—I  shall  be  refoicea  to  sc€  ^ 
I  have  not  seen  him  since  hie  was  ikat  Ib{^ 
—-But,  sounds!  he's  so  tardy! 

Enter  a.  Servant, 
Serv.  A  strange  gentleman,  sir,  come  fron 

the  quay,  desires  to  see  you. 

SirC.  From  the  quay?  Od's  my  life  !-T»» 

he— Tis  Inkle!  Show  him  up,  directly.  [W 

Servant^  The  rogue  is  expeditious  after  «••- 

Vm  so  happy. 

.  Enter  Cavplbt. 
My  dear  fellow!    [Embracing  him}  Tm  '*• 
joiced  to  see  you.     Welcome;  welcome  so*, 
wilh  all  my  soul! 

Camp,  This  reception,  Sir  Cbnstopbw,  b 
beyond  my  warmest  wishes.  —  I'okaown  W 
you — 

SirC,  \je,  aye;  we  shall  he  beticf  »c- 
quainted  by  and  by.  Well,  and  kov,  »j 
tell  me  I— But  old  'Medium  and  1  hiitUk^ 
over  your  affair  a  hundred  times  s  dsji  «^ 
since  Narcissa  arrived.  , 

Camp.  You  surprise  me!  Are  to*"" 
really  acquainted  with  the  whole  sflair- 

Sir  C.  Every  tittle. 

Camp,  And,  can  you,  sir,  pardoo  what « 
past? — 

SirC.  Pooh!  how  oould  you  help  i»? 

Camp,  Very  true-^sailing  m  thesa»<»f 

— and —  .   J     L*. 

SirC.  Aye,  aye;   but  we  have  had  a  *J 
dred  conjectures  about  you.  Your  d«f* 
distress,  and  all  thaU^Yonr's  iwu*  haw**" 
a  damned  situation,  to  say  the  tenth         . 

Camp.  Cruel  indeed.  Sir  Ckristopbff-r 
I  flatter  myself  will  move  your  of'f^rT 
I  have  been  almost  inclined  lo  ^^*J^ 
as  yott  say,  but  when  y«»  consider  vfi  r" 
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ftate  of  my  mind— ibe  black  praspect  before 
mc. — 
SirC,  Hal  ba!  Bhck  eoougb,  I  dare  saj. 
Camp,  Tbe  diAiculiy  I  bare  frit  in  bringing 
mytelf  face  to  face  to  jou. 

Sir  C.  Tbal  I  am  convinced  of-— but  I  knew 
you  wonU  come  tbe  firftt  opportunity. 

Camp,  Very  true :  yet  tbe  distance  between 
tbe  Governor  of  Barbadoea  and  myself. 

IBonvmg, 
SirC,  Yoi— a  deviUsb  way  asunder. 
Camp,  Granted,  sir:   wbtcb  bas  distressed 
me  with  tbe  cruelest  doubts  as  to   oar  meet- 
ing. 
SirC,  U  was  a  toss  up^). 
Camp.   Tbe  old  gentleman   seems   devilisb 
kind.— Now  to  soAen  bim.    [^j4side]   Perbaps, 
sir,  in  your  younger  days,  you  may  bare  been 
in  the  same  situation  yourself. 

Sir  C,  Wbo  ?  1 !  *sblood !  no,  never  in  my 
life. 

Camp,  I  wisb  yon  bad,  witb   all  my   soul, 
Sir  Christopber. 

SirC.  Upon  my  soul,  sir,  I  am  Tery  mucb 
obliged  to  you.  [Bo^i^ng, 

Camp.  As  wbat  I  now  mention  migbt  ba? e 
greater  weight  witb  you. 

SirC.  Pooh!  pr*ylhee !  I  tell  yon  I  pitied 
you  from 'tbe  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Camp,  indeed  !>— I/,  witb  your  leave,  I  may 
attii  venture  to  mention  Miss  Narcissa — 

SirC,  An  impatient,  sensible  young  dog! 
like  roe  to  a  bair!  Set  your  beart  at  rest,  my 
boy.  Sbe*s  your*s;  your*s  before  to-morrow 
luomiog. 

Camp.  Amaiement!  I  can  scarce  believe 
sny  senses. 

SirC.  Zounds!  you  ougbt  lo  be  out  of  your 
senses:  but  dispatco — make  sbort  work  of  it, 
ever  wbile  you  live,  my  boy, 

Enter  Na&cissa  and  Pattt. 

Here,  girl:  barc^  your  swain.    {ToNardMMa. 

Camp,  i  |ust  parted  witb  my  Narcissa,  on 
tbe  quay. 

Sir  C,  Did  you !  Ab,  sly  dog — bad  a  meet- 
ing beforo  you  came  to  the  old  gentleman.— 
But  here— Take  bim,  and  make  mucb  of  bim 
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Your  Damons  of  tbe  grove, 
Who  like  Fallals,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  love! 
But  modern  folks  know  better  jokes, 

And,  courting  once  begun, 
To  church  ihey  bop  at  once — and 
pop— 
£gad,  alfs  done! 

AIL  In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance. 

Where  every  couple  stands; 
Their  partners  set — a  wbile  curvet — 
But  soon  join  bands. 

Nar,'        When  at  our  feet,  so  trim  and  neat. 
The  powdcrM  lover  sues, 
He  vows  he  dies,  tbe  lady  sigbs, 

But  can*t  refuse. 
Ah!  how  can  sbe  unmov*d  eVe  see 

Her  swain  bis  death  incur  .^ 
If  once  ine  Squire  is  seen  expire, 
lie  lives  with  her. 
Aik  In  life,  ate  etc 

Paitj,       When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly^!, 
John  boldly  tries  his  luck; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  fuss, 

Tbe  bargain*s  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  so, 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blame  P 
Who  knows  up  stairs,  her  mistress 
fares 

^    Just,  just  the  same. 
AU,  In  life  we  prance,  etc  etc 

[Exeuni, 

ACTHI. 

Enter  Patty. 
Pattf.  Mercy  on  us!  wbat  a  walk  I  have 


quarter 

an  hour.  My  business  is  to  prevent  young 
sobersides,  youBg  Inkle,  from  appearing,  to 
interrupt  the  ceremony. — Ha !  beres  the  Crown. 
where  1  hear  be  is  bous*d.  So  now  to  find 
Trudge,  and  trump  up   a  story,  in  tbe  true 


•.^aod,  for   fear  of  further  separations,    you  stile  of  a  chambermaid.  [Goes  into  the  House. 
•ball  e'en  be  tack*d  together  directly.     vVbat 

•^7  yo"»  gi''? 

C^mp*  Will  my  Nardssa  eonsent  to  my 
liappiness? 

jMor.  1  alwEys  obey  my  father's  commands, 
netHk  pleasure,  sir. 


SirC,  Od!  I'm  so  bappy,  I  hardiv  know 
^vrbich  way  to  turn;  bat  we'll  have  tlie  car- 
riau^  directly;  drive  down  to  tbe  quay;  trundle 
ol<r  Spintext  into  church;  and  bey  for  matri* 


Van$p,  >Vitb  alt  my  beart,  airGbrittopber; 
tlie  aooner  tbe  better. 

Sin.  CHmiSTOPHBA,  Cahplbt,  Na&cusa,  Pattt. 
SirChr,  Your  Colinettes,  and  Arriettes, 

j^  A  c|i«ic»..->Tli«  eiMlo«  u  far  •«•  "^itt^m^  lo  lop  i 
pirvo  of  iBon«j  iitlo  tlio  air,  '%aA  tlio  oUior  lo  mj 
m  hat  «id«h«  ihioki  will  b«  appcrmo*!  wboa  ilufotlon 
\m  Ibo  froaad{  •■<  if  bo  (mmm  9\^%\,   bo  bn  |oia> 


•d  i  Uiu  il  oaturoly  dopond*  oa  ehonco ,  ■llhoagii  tho 
l.Mwdofc  bojt  Uiarok.  <a  ibcir  loMiag  KiaJJiitg)  wilb  Uio 
P3r*-Bio«,  Ihal  ■  porikultf  IwUl  of  th«  bud  fiTci  a 
paaUcolor  MVt  of  Iwk. 


Pattr,  aHthin'\  I  tell  you  it  don't  signily,  and 
I  wfll  come  up.  [Trudge,  withsn'\  U nt  it  docs 
signify,  and  you  can^  coma  up* 

Re-enter  Pattt,  wi:h  Trudge. 

Pott/,  You  bad  better  say  at  once,  I  sban*L 

Trudge.  Weil  then,  you  shan't. 

Pnttjr.  Savage  I  Pretty  behaviour  you  bava 
piok'd  up  ansong  tbeHottypotsl  Your  London 
civility,  like  London  itseU,  will  soon  be*  lost 
in  smoke,^  Mr.  Trudge ;  and  tbe  politeness  you 
have  studied  so  long  in  Tbreao-needle-street» 
blotted  out  by  tbe  blacks  you  have  been  Iit- 
ingwith. 

Trudge.'^o  such  thing;  I  practis'd  my jp<H 
liteness'  all  tbe  wbile  I  vras  in  the  woods.  Onr 
very  lodging  taught  me  good  manners;  for  I 
could  never  bring  myself  to  go  into  it  witb- 
out  bowing. 

Patty*  Don't  tell  me  I  A  mighty  civil  recep- 
tion yott  give  a  body,  truly,  alher  a  sia  weeks 
parting. 

Trudge*  Gad,  you're  right;   I  am  a  little 
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out  bcre,  to  be  sure.  [JCtsseg  her]  Well, 
bow  do  jou  do? 

Patty,  Pshaw,  fellow !  I  want  none  of  your 
kisses. 

Trudge,  Oh !  Tcry  well  —  Til  take  it  again. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her, 

Patty,  Be  quiet:  I  want  to  sec  Mr.  Inkle; 
1  have  a  message  to  him  from  Miss  Narcissa. 
I  shall  get  a  sight  of  him,  now,  1  believe. 

Trudge,  May  be  not.  IIe*s  a  little  busy  at 
present. 

Patty,  Bus)r— ha!  Plodding!  V\''bat  he's  at 
bis  multiplication  again? 

Trudge,  Very  likely;  so  it  would  be  a  pity 
to  interrupt  bim,  you  know. 

Patty.  Certainly;  and  (be  whole  of  my  bu- 
siness was  to  prevent  bis  hurrying  himself— 
Tell  bim,  we  shan't  be  ready  to  receive  bim, 
at  the  governor's,  till  to^jporrow,  d'ye  bear? 

Trudge*  No? 


I 


Trudge 

PcUtY*  No.  Things  are  not  prepared.     The 
lace  isn't  in  order;  and  the  servants  have  not 
adf|)roper  notice  of  the  arrival. 
tWrudge,  Oh!  let  me  alone  to  give  the  ser- 
vants notice — rat-tat-tat — It's  all  the  notice  we 
bad  in   Threadneedle-slreet   of  the   arrival  of 
a  visitor  ^V 

Patty,  rhrcadneedfe- street!  Threadneedic 
nonsense!  I'd  have  you  to  know  we  do  every 
thing  here  with  an  air.  Matters  have  taken 
anotner  turn — Stile !  6tilc,  sir,  is  required  here, 
I  promise  you. 

Trudge,  Turn — Stile!*)  And  pray  what  stile 
will  serve  your  turn  now,  Madam  Patty? 

Patty,  A  due  dignity  and  decorum,  to  be 
sure.  Sir  Christopher  intends  Mr.  Inkle,  you 
know,  for  his  son-in-law,  and  must  receive 
bjm  in  public  form,  (which  can't  be  till  to* 
morrow  morning)  for  the  honour  of  bis  go- 
vernorship: why  the  whole   island  will   nng 

Trudge,  The  devU  it  will! 

Patty,  Yes ;  they've  flalk'd  of  nothing  but  my 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six 
weeks.  Then  he'll  be  introduced  to  the  bride, 
you  know. 

Trudge,  O,  my  pom*  master! 

PaUy,  Then  a  public  breakfast;  then  a  pro- 
cession; then,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent 
it,  he'll  get  into  church  and  be  married  in  a 
crack. 

Trudge,  Then  b«11  get  into  «  damn'd  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah!  poor  madam  Yarico!  My 
poor  pilgarlic  of  a  master,  what  will  become 
of  bim !  \Half  aside, 

PaUy>  VVby,  wbat's  the  matter  with  the 
booby r 

Trudge,  Nothing,  Botfaiflg^be'll  be  haagM 
for  poli-bigamy. 

PaUy,  Polly  who? 

Trudge,  It' must  out— Patty! 

l)  Th«  clerks  in  London  wtlli  their  small,  long,  Uack 
port-folio  u0clBr  ihrir  arm,  come  to  l^c  door  willi  a 
doable  rap,  preaenling  llwir  bill,  laying,  "Bill  for 
pajrinani,"  if  tht  parly  who  ia  to  pay  the  hiil  is  sot 
present,  nr  perhaps  unprepared,  Ihr  clerk  is  desired  to 
*<lo«vc  a  direciion,"  (the  addrrn  of  the  bearer  of  the 
bill)  and  the  bill  niiift  be  teken  np  (paid)  before  5  o* 
clock*  If  the  paflpr  m  present;  tho  quealioa  ia  *'how 
much  7  "  a  check  is  given  and  the  clerk  retires }  bnl 
so  singularly  laconic  are  they,  that  seldom  one  word 
more  escapes  ihein. 

t)  Tnrnslile  i«  the  name  of  tn    alley  in   Holboitl.— This 
is  a  miserable  pun. 


PaUy,  Well? 

Trudge,  Can  you  keep  a  secret? 

Pitity.  Try  me! 

Trudge,  Then  [Whispering  tuj  msler 
keeps  a  girL 

Patty.  Ob  monstrous!  another  woman? 

Trudge*  As  sure  as  one  sod  oae  maku 
two. 

Patty,  [Aside]  Rare  news  for  my  nistms! 
—-Why  I  can  hardly  believe  it;  tke  gnxc, 
sly,  steady,  sober  Mr.  lokle,  do  sack  a  iiufl|r! 

Trudge,  Pooh !  it's  always  ywir  sly,  solMt 
fellows,  that  go  the  most  after  the  (>ir(i. 

Patty,  W«U ;  I  should  sooner  suspect  yw. 

Trudge,  Me  ?  Ob  Lord !  he !  kei-Bo  Tr>fl 
think  any  smart,  tigbl,  little,  black^jed  weod), 
would  be  struck  with  my  figure?  \i.tm.Mij. 

Patty,  Pshaw  i  never  mind  your  figure. 
Tell  me  bow  it  bappen'd? 

Trudge,  You  shau  bear:  when  tke  sbip  Vd, 
us  ashore,  my  master  tum'd  as  pale  as  a  ibfft 
of  paper.  It  isn't  every  body  that's  blest  wiik 
courage,  Patty, 

Patty,  True! 

Trudge,  However,  I  bid  bim  ckear  np;  toU 
him,  to  slick  to  my  «lbow:  took  the  lead,  as^ 
began  our  march. 

PaUy,  Well? 

Trudge,  We  badn'l  gone  far,  wbes  a 
damn'd  one-eyed  black  boar,  that^so'd  ^^t 
a  devil,  came  down  the  bill  in  ajojtntl  My 
master  melted  as  fast  as  «  pot  of  pooialim* 

PaHy,  Mercy  on  us! 

trudge.  But  what  does  I  do,  bstwtopi 
out  my  desk  knife,  that  i  us'd  to  cut  the  ^aiHi 
with  at  home;  met  the  monster,  and  slit  up 
his  throat  like  a  pen— The  boar  bled  Kke  a 
pig. 

Patty,  Lord!  Trui]gs,  v»1iata  great Irrewt 
you  are ! 

Trudge,  Yes;  I  remember  we  fed  on  ik 
fKlcb  for  a  week. 

PaUy,  Well,  well;  bnl  the  lady. 

Ti^dge,  The  lady?  Ob,  true..  By  vA^ 
we  came  to  a  cave  —  a  large  hollow  room, 
under-ground,  like  a  wareboase  in  the  Add- 
phi— Well ;  there  we  were  half  an  hour,  be- 
fore 1  could  get  bim  to  go  in ;  there's  w>  x- 
counting  for  Tear,  you  know.  Al  M,  'i  ^ 
went  to  a  j»lace  hang  round  with  skinS  "  * 
might  be  a  furrier's  shop,  and  there  w» « 
fine  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  and  arrow*. 

PaUy.  What,  all  alone? 

Trudge,  Kbi— No— no— Hum-Sbe  W  i 


young  lion  by  way  of  a  lao-dog. 
Patty,  Gemini;  what  did  you  do? 
Trudge,  Gave  ber  a   jog,  ^"^  ^^'Jl^L 
her  eyes— she  struck  my  master  irainwi>«'r 
PeUty,  Mercy  oa  us!  with  what?   ^ 
Trudge,  With  ber  beauty,  you  mnr'^ 
be   sure:  and   tbey  toon  brMkt  msUtn^^ 
bear.     The  wolves  witness'd  the  «"lrtd-^ 
gave  her  away  —  The   crows  ^^^^  J^ 
and  we  had  board  and  todging  for  ooO«^ 
PaUy,  And  this  is  she   he   has  ^^X^^ 
Trudge,  Tbc  same.  t?""**^', 

Patty.  Well ;  and  tell  we,  Trodge;'«^' 
pretty,  you  say — Is  she  lair  or  ^^^'^ 
Trudge.  Urn !  she's  a  «iod  comely  «fr 
Patty,  How!  a  tawney?  , 

Trudge.  Yes,  quite  dark;  but  tery«l««^ 
like  a  Wedgwood  teapot. 
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PaHy*  Ob!  Ui€  monttarl  tlie  liltby  fellow! 
Live  wilh  a  hlack-a-moor! 

Trudge,  ^Vhy,  Uicre*s  no  great  hann  ia% 
I  hope? 

Palijr.  Faugb  t  I  wou*dD*t  let  bim  kits  me 
ibr  the  worid :  beM  make  my  face  all  smully. 
Truilge.  Zoundt!  you  are  migbty  Dice  all 
of  a  sudden ;  but  Vd  nave  you  to  kaow,  ma- 
dam Pattyt  that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call 
*em^  are  some  of  the  very  few,  whose  com- 
plexions never  rub  off  I  S*bud,  if  they  did, 
VVows  and  I  shouM  have  cbanced  faces  by 
this  lime — But  mum ;  not  a  word  for  yonr  life. 
Paiijr.  Not.  I!  eicept  to  tbe  Governor  and 
family.  [^Asidel  But  1  mustYun — and,  remem- 
ber, Trudge,  ifyour  master  has  made  a  mis- 
take herC|  be  nas  himself  to  tbank  Ibr  bis 
pains.  [Exit* 

Trudge.  Pshaw!  tbese  girls  are  so  plaguy 
proud  of  tbeir  white  and  red !  but  I  won't  be 
ahamed  out  of  Wows,  that*s  flat.  Master,  to 
be  sure,  wbilc  we  were  in  the  fores^  taugbt 
Yarico  to  read,  with  bis  pencil  and  pocket- 
book.  What  then?  Wows  comes  on  fine 
and  fast  in  her  lessons.  A  little  awkward  at 
first  to  be  sore. — Ha!  bal — She*s  so  used  to 
Aed  viritb  ber  hands,  that  I  can*t  gel  ber  to 
eat  her  Tictuals,  in  a  genteel,  CbriWian  way, 
Tor  tbe  sou]  of  me;  wben  she  bas  stuck  a 
morsel  on  her  fork,  she  don*t  know  how  to 
^ide  it;  but  pops  np  ber  knuckles  to  her 
mouth,  and  tbe  meat  goes  up  to  ber  ear.  But, 
no  matter— Alter  all  the  fine,  flashy  London 
gklBf  W^owski*s  the  wencb  for  my  money. 

A  Clbrk  I  was  in  London  gay. 

Jemmy  linkum  fcedle, 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  tbe  play, 

Merry  fiddlem  tweedle. 
I  marched  tbe  lobby,  twirPd  my  stick, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle; 
Tbe  «rls  all  cry'd,  "'He*s  quite  the  kick.* 

Oh,  jemmy  linkum  feedle. 

Hey!  for  America  I  sail, 

Yankee  doodle  deedle; 
Tbe  sailor  boys  cry*d,  '* smoke  bis  tail!* 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
On  English  belles  I  turuM  my  back. 

Diddle  daddle  deedle; 
And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quile  Black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweedle! 

Your  London  girls,  with  roguish  trip 

Wheedle,  wheedle,  wheedle. 
May  boast  tbeir  pouting  under-lip. 

Fiddle,  faddle,  fcedle. 
Bf y  VVows  wouM  beat  a  hundred  such, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deddle. 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle! 

Rings  ni  buy  fo  deck  her  toes; 

Jemmy  linkum  fcedle; 
A  leather  fine  sbail  grace  ber  nose: 

Waving  siddle  seedle. 
With  jealousy  I  ne*er  shall  burst; 

Who*d  steal  my  bone  of  bone*a  ? 
A  white  Otbello,  I  can  trust 

A  dingy  Desderoona.  [ExiL 

ScBNi  II.  —  A  Room  in  the  Croivn, 

Enter  Inklb. 
Jnkle.  I  know  not  what  to  tbiok  —  I  bare 


*)9 

given  ber  distant  bintt  of  parting;  but  t£X^ 
so  stroi^  ber  confidence  in  my  nbction,  sbe 
prattles  on  without  regarding  me.  Poor  Ya* 
rico!  I  musk  not— cannot  quit  ber.  W^ben  I 
would  speakf  ber  look,  htr  mere  junplicity 
disarms  me:  I  dare  not  wound  sucb  inno- 
cence. Simplicity  is  like  a  smiling  babe; 
which,  to  the  ruffian ,  tbat  would  murder  it, 
stretching  its  little,  naked,  helpless  arms,  pleads, 
speechless,  its  own  cause.  And  yet  Narcissa*j 
family — 

Enter  Taitdgs. 

Trudge.  There  be  is,  like  a  beau  bespeak- 
ing a  coat— doubting  wbicb  colour  to  cbttse 
— sir — 

InkU.  Wbak  now  ? 

Trudge,  Nothing  uncapecled,  sir: — I  bope     ^ 
you  won't  be  angry. 

Inkie.  Anffryt 

Trudge.  Pm  sorry  for  it :  but  I  am  come 
to  give  you  joy,  sir! 

Inkle,  Joy ! — of  what? 

Trudge,  A  wife,  sir;  a  wbite  one.— I  know 
it  will  vex  you,  but  Miss  Nardssa  means  to 
make  you  happy,  to-morrow  rooming. 

Inkle,  To-morrow! 

Trudge.  Yes,  sir;  and  «s  I  have  been  Out 
of  employ,  in  both  my  capacities,  lately,  afler 
I  have  dressed  yonr  bair,  I  may  draw  up  tbe 
marriage  articles. 

Inkle,  Vybencc  comes  your  intelligence, 
sir? 

Trudge,  Patty  told  me  all  tbat  bas  passed 
in  the  Governor*s  family,  on  the  quay,  sir. 
Women^  you  know,  can  never  keep  a  secret 
YouMI  be  introduced  in  form,  witb  tbe  whole 
island  to  witness  it. 

Inkle,  So  public  too?— Unlucky ! 
^  Trudge,  Toere  will  be  nolbin^   but  I'ejoi- 
cings,  in  compliment  to  tbe  wcddmr,  sbe  tells 
me;   all  noise   and  uproar!    Marned  people 
like  it,  tbey  say. 

Inkle.  Strange!  Tbat  f* should  be  so  blind 
to  my  interest,  as  to  be  tbe  only  person  this 
distresses ! 

Trudge.  Tbey  are  talking  of  nolbing  t\%t 
but  the  match,  it  seems. 

Inkle,  Confusion!  How  can  I,  in  honour, 
retract? 

Trudge.  And  tbe  bnde*s  merits— 

Inkie,  True!  —  A  fund  of  merits! — I  would 
not — but  from  necessity  <—  a  case  so  nice  as 
tbis — I — would  not  wish  to  retract 

Trudge,  Tben  they  call  ber  so  handsome. 

Inkle,  Very  true!  so  bandsome!  tbe  whole 
world  would  laugh  at  me:  tbeyM  caU  it  folly 
to  relract. 

Trudge,  And  tben  they  say  so  much  of 
her  fortune. 

Inkle,  O  deatb!  it  would  be  madness  to 
retract  Surely,  my  faculties  bave  slept,  and 
tbis  long  parting,  from  my  Narcissa,  bas  blunt- 
ed my  sense  of  ber  accomplisbments.  Tis 
tbis  alone  makes  me  so  weak  and  wavering. 
i*U  see  ber  immediately.  {Going, 

Trudge*  Stay,  stay,  sir;  I  am  desired  to 
tell  you,  tbe  Governor  won*t  open  bis  gales 
to  us  till  to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now 
making  preparations  to  receive  you  at  break* 
fast,  with  all  tbe  honours  of  matrimony. 

Inkle,    W^ell,    be  it  so;   it   will   give  me 
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time,  at  alt  events,  to  put  my  afTairs  in  train. 

Trudge,  Yes;  it's  a  short  respite  before  eie- 
cntion;  and  if  your  honour  ivas  to  go  and 
comfort  poor  madam  Yarico — 

Inkle*  Damnation!  Scoundrel,,  how  dare 
you  offer  your  advice? — I  dread  to  think  of 
her! 

lYudffe.  Pve  done,  air,  I've  done — Bui  I 
know  I  should  blubber  over  Wows  ail  ni^hl, 
if  I  thought  of  parting  with  her  in  the  morning. 

//lAr/^.  insolence !  begone,  sir! 

Trudge.  Lord,  sir,  I  only — 

Inkle.  Get  down  stairs,  sir,  directly. 

Trudge.  {Going  out\  Ah!  you  may  well 
put  your  hand  to  your  nead;  and  a  bad  head 
it  must  be,  to  forget  that  Madam  Yarico  pre- 
vented her  countrymen  from  peeling  otfthc 
upper  part  of  it.  \Aside'\  [ExiL 

,  Inkle.  *Sdeath,  what  am  I  about?  How 
have  I  slumbered? — Is  it  1?  —  I  —  who,  in 
London,  laughed  at  the  younkers  of  the  town 
— and  when  I  saw  their  chariots,  with  some 
fine,  tempting  girl,  perked  in  the  comer,  come 
shopping  to  the  city,  would  cry — Ah  1— there 
sits  ruin — there  flies  the  Greenhom*s  money ! 
then  wondered  with  myself  how  men  could 
trifle  time  on  women;  or,  indeed,  think  of 
any  women  without  fortunes.  And  now,  for- 
sooth, it  rests  with  me  to  turn  romantic  puppv, 
and  give  up  all  for  love. — Give  up! — On, 
monsti'ous  folly: — thirty  thousand  pounds! 
Trudge.  [Peeping  in  at  the  door'\ 

Trudge.  May  I  come  in,  sir? 

Inkle.  What  does  the  booby  want? 

Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wants  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  Mr.  Medium !  show  him  up  directly. 

VMJcit  Trudge. 
He  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow! — I 
wish  this  marriage  were  more  distant,  that  I 
might  break  it  to  her  by  degrees:  she*d  take 
my  purpose  better,  were  it  less  suddenly  de- 
livered. 

Enter  Mbdivm* 

Med,  Ah,  here  he  is!  Give  me  your  hand, 
nephew!  welcome,  welcome  to  fiarbadoes, 
with  all  my  heart! 

Inkle.  1  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  undel 

Med,  That  you  are,  that  you  are,  Tm  sure. 
Lord!  lord!  when  we  parted  last,  how  i 
wished  we  were  in  a  room  together,  if  it  was 
but  the  black  hole!  I  have  not  been  able  to 
sleep  o*nights,  for  thinking  of  you.  Fve  laid 
awahe,  and  fancied  I  saw  you  sleeping  your 
last,  with  your  head  in  the  lion's  mouth,  for 
a  night-cap;  andTve  never  seen  a  bear  brought 
over,  to  dance  about  the  street,  bat  I  thought 
you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in  its 
belly, 

Inkle.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you. 

Med.  Ay,  ay,  1  am  happ;^'  enough  to  find 
you  safe  and  sound,  I  promise  you.  But  you 
nave  a  fine  prospect  before  you  now,  young 
man.  I  am  come  to  take  you  with  me  to 
Sir  Christopher,  who  Is  impatient  to  see  you. 

Inkle.  To-morrow,  I  hear,  he  expects  me. 

Med.  To-morrow!  directly^this— -moment 
— ^in  half  a  second. — I  left  nim  standing  on 
tip-toe,  as  he  calls  h,  to  embrace  you;  and 
he*s  standing  on  tip-toe  now  in  the  great 
parlour,  and  there  he*ll  stand  till  yon  come 
to  hiro. 


Inkle,  Is  he  to  hasty? 

Med.  Hnsty!  he*s  all  pepper— and  wanden 
you  are  not  with  him,  Dcfore  il*a  possible  lo 
get  at  him.  Hasty  indeed !  Why,  he  tovj 
you  shall  have  his  daughter  thu  very  night. 

Inkle.  What  a  situation! 

Med.  Why,  it^s  hardly  fair  just  after  a  to- 
yage.  But  come,  bustle,  hustle,  bell  tJiial 
you  neglect  him.  He*s  rare  and  touchy,  I 
can  tell  you ;  and  if  he  once  takes  It  is  ba 
head  that  you  show  the  least  slight  (o  b 
daughter,  it  would  knock  up  all  jour  sdenxi 
in  a  minute. 

InkJe,  Confusion!  if  he  should  bear  of  Ya- 
rico !  (Mide. 

Med.  But  at  present  you  are  all  aod  ail 
with  him;  he  has  been  telling  me  bb  nten> 
ttons  these  six  weeks :  youMl  be  a  fiae  warn 
husband,  I  promise  you. 

Inkle.  This  cursed  conneiiosi       \A$idi. 

Med.  It  is  not  for  me,  though,  to  tell  yoi 
how  to  play  your  cards ;  you  are  a  proaot 
young  maU)  and  can  make  calculalioai  is  a 
v^ood 

Inkle.  Fool!  fool!  fool!  [AsHf 

Med.  Why,  what  the'  devil  is  the  nOtt 
with  you  ? 

Inkle.  It  must  be  done  effeciaallyi  or  all 
is  lost;  mere  parting  would  not  coDoeal  it 

f.i'idt. 

Med.    Ah !    now    Ws  got  to  bis  danoed 
scpaare  root   again,   I    suppose,  and  oU  Nick 
would  not  move  him — wby,  nephew  I 
Inkle.   The  planter  that  I  spoke  with  cat- 
>t  be  arrived — but  time  is  predons— 4b«  ^ 


not 


have  turned  the  poor  boy ^s  brains;  bc*sscalHi 
and  gone  crazy !  hobo !  Inkle !  ne pbewi  fA 
ril  spoil  your  arithmetic,  i   wairaai'J'. 

ScENS  III, -^  The  Qua) 
Enter  Sir  Ch&istofhb&  Cot&i- 
Sir  Chr.  Ods  rty  life !  I  can  scarce  coo- 
tain  my  happiness.  I  have  lefl  ibetn  safe  « 
church  in  the  middle  of  the  cereaKwy*  ' 
ought  to  have  given  Narcissa  away,  tb«7  (* 
me;  but  I  capered  about  so  much  forij!j 
that  old  Spintext  advised  me  to  gP  »»  ^ 
my  heels  on  the  quay.  tUl  it  wai  all  •« 
Od,  Tm  so  happy;  and  they  shall  »ef,  *^' 
what  an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  weddipg. 

Enter  Imklx. 

Inkle,  Now  for  dispatch !  hait'ee,  old  ^ 
Ueman !  [To  the  Goftrnv 

Sir  Chr,  Well,  young  gentleman? 

Inkle.  If  I  mistake  not,  I  know  jom  ^ 
siness  here.  .,  i 

Sir  Chr.   »Egad    I    believe  half  the  «Us- 

knows  it ,  by  tnis  time.  ^^ 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  point^l  haw  a  Kfl^f* 

whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

Sir  Chr.  Very  likely;  it's  a  comiBOi*' 

now  adays,  with  many  a  man.  n 

Inkle.   If  you  could  satisfy  m^T^l^ 

use  her  mildly,    and    treat  her  ^'^JtI 

kindness  than   is  usual  —  dor  I  c»       Ui 

she's  of  no  Common  stamp— perhaps  wrwp 

agree. 
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SirChn  Oaol  a  slave!  iaith  dow  I  think 
oa\  luj  cJaufhler  may  want  an  attendant  or 
two  OLtraoKdinaiy ;  an<l  as  you  say  aha^s  a 
delicate  girl,  above  tbe  common  run,  and 
noofi  of  yourflhick  lipped,  fat  nosed,  sijuabby, 
dunipliDg  dowdies.  I  aon*t  much  care  if — 
ihAAr.  And  for  her  treatment— 
SirChr^  Look  ye,  young  man;  1  love  to 
be  plain:  I  shall  treat  ber  a  good  deal  better 
than  'jott  would,  I  fancy ;  for,  though  I  wit- 
ness this  custom  every  day,  I  can*t  help  think- 
ing, the  only  excuse  for  buying  our  fellow 
creatures,  is  to  rescue  *em  from  the  hands  of 
thoM  who  are  uniccling  enough  to  bring  them 
to  market 

Inkte,  Fair  words,  old  gentleman;  an  En- 
glifbroan  won\  put  up  an  affront. 

SirChr,  An  £nglishman !  more  shame  for 
you  t  men ,  who  so  fully  fecl^  the  blessings  of 
liberty,  are  doubly  cruel  in  depriving  the 
helplesi  of  their  freedom. 

Jnhle*  Let  me  assure  you,  sir,  ^is  not  my 
occupation:  but  for  a  private  reason — an  in- 
stant pressing  necessity — 

Sir  Chr.  Well,  weU,  I  have  a  pressing  ne- 
cessity too;  i  can*t  stand  to  talk  now;   i   ex- 
pect company  here   presently;   but    if  you*ll 
ask  for  me  to-morrow,  at  the  casllc — 
InkU.  The  castle! 

SirChr.  Aye,  sir,  the  castle;  the  Gover- 
nor's castle;  known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

//lilr.  *Sdeath,   this  roan   must  be  on  the 
Govemor*s   establishment:   his  steward ,  per- 
haps, and   sent  after  me,   while   Sir  Christo- 
pher is  impatiently  waiting  for  me.  Fve  gone 
loo  far;    my  secret  may  be  known — As  'tis 
I'll  win  this  fellow  to  my  interest   \To  hini\ 
One  word  more,  sir:   my  business  must   be 
<lone  immediately ;  and  as  you  seem  acquaint- 
ed at  the  castle,  if  you  should  see  me  there 
— and  there  I  mean  to  sleep  to-night — 
SirChr.  Tbe  devil  you  do! 
Inkle.  Yourfmger  on  your  lips;  and  never 
breathe  a  syllable  of  this  transaction. 
Sir  Chr.  No !  why  not  ? 
iftfUe,  Because,  l(>r  reasons^  which  perhaps 
vou*ll  know    to-morrow,  I   might   be   injured 
Mfitb    the  Governor,    whoso    niost  particular 
I'rii'nd  i  am* 

Sir  Chi\  So  \  here's  a  particular  friend  of 
mine,  coming  to  sleep  at  my  house,  ,that  1 
nc%er  saw  in  my  life.  Til  sound  this  fellow. 
{Asidc\  I  fancy,  young  gentleman,  as  you 
ure  sucL  a  bosom  friend  of  the  Governor's, 
yuu  can  hardly  do  any  thing  to  alter  your 
situation  with  him. 

Inkle.  Oh!  pardon  me;  hut  voull  find  that 
here-after — besides,  you,  doubtless,  know  his 
diai-acler? 

Sir  Chr.  Oh,  as  well  as  my  own.  But  let's 
underatand  one  another.  You  must  trust  me. 
sao'w  you've  gone  so  far.  You  are  acquainted 
'vriib  ois  character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair? 

Jnkle.  1  am  —  I  see  we  shall  understand 
each  other.  You  know  him  too,  I  see,  as 
^wreJl  as  L~A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old 
feUow. 

Sir  Chr.  Here's  ;i  scoundrel!  I  hot  and 
touchy !  sounds !  I  can  hardly  contain  my 
paa.sioii !  —  but  I  won't  discover  myself.  Ill 
«ee  the  bottom  ofthis^[ToAi'm]  Well  now, 
.-■a  ^re  aeem  to  have  come  to  a  tolerable  ex- 
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plaaatJOD— let's  proceed  to  business— 
the  woman. 

Inkle.  No;  there  you  must  excuse  me.  I 
rather  would  avoid  seeing  her  more;  and 
wish  it  to  be  settled  without  my  seeming  in- 
terference. My  presence  might  distress  her-^ 
You  conceive  ine? 

SirCiw.  Zounds  I  what  an  mnledlng  rascal ! 
— the  poor  jgirl's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 
No,  no,  fair  and  open.  My  dealing's  with 
you,  "and  you  only  ;  1  see  her  now,  or  i  de- 
clare off. 

Inkie.  Well  then,  you  must  be  satisfied  ; 
yonder's  my  servant — ^ha— a  thought  has  struck 
me.     Come  here,  sir. 

Enier  Trudgb. 
I'll  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  by  him. 
It  is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  to  decypher  cha- 
racters: my  labour  now  is  paid.  [Takes  out 
fiis  povkei-^ook  and  $t^riies]'-^This  is  some- 
what less  abrupt;  'twill  soften  matters.  [7o 
himself^  —  Give  this  to  Yarico ;  then  bring 
her  hither  with  you« 

Trufige,  I  shall,  sir.  [Going 

Inklc,  Stay;  come  back.  This  soft  fool,  it 
uninstructed ,  may  add  to  her  distress:  his 
drivelling  sympathy  may  feed  her  grief,  in- 
stead of  soothing  il.  When  she  has  read  this 
paper,  seem  to  make  light  of  it;  tell  her  it  is 
a  thing  of  course,  done  purely  for  her  good. 
I  here  inform  her  that  1  must  part  with  her. 
D'ye  understand  your  lesson? 

IVudge.  Pa — part  with  ma— dam  Ya*ric-o! 
Inkle.  Why  does  the  blockhead  stammer! 
I  have  my  reasons.  No  muttering — and  let 
me  tell  you,  sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were 
gone  too,  'twould  be  the  better:  she  may 
babble  our  story  of  the  forest,  and  '  spoil  ihy 
fortune. 

Trudge.  I'm  sorry  for  it,  sir:  I  have  lived 
with  you  a  •long  while;  I'te^  half  a  year's 
wages  too  due  the  2oth  ultimo,*  due  for  dress- 
ing your  hair  and  scribbling  yourpai^ments. 
but,  take  my  scribbling,  lake  my  Irisaing,  take 
my  wages ;  and  1  and  Wows  will  take  our- 
selves olT  together.  She  saved  my  life,  and 
rot  roc  if  any  lliiiig  but  death  shall  part  us. 

Inkle,  Impertinent!  Go,  and  deliver  youi 
message. 

Trudge.  Vm  gone,  sir.  Lord!  lord!  I  ne- 
ver carried  a  le|ter  with  such  ill  will  in  all 
my  born  days.  \£»viL 

Sir  Chr.  WeU— shaU  I  see  the  girl  ? 
Inkle.  She'll  be  here  presently.  One  thing 
1  had  forgot;  when  she  isj^ours,  I  need  not 
caution  you,  after  the  hints  I've  given,  io  keep 
her  from  the  castle.  If  Sir  Chrsitopher  should 
sec  her,  Uwould  lead,  you  know,  to  a  disco- 
very of  what  I  wish  concealed. 

Sir  Chr.  Depend  upon  rne — Sir  Christopher 
will  know  no  more  of  our  meeting,  than  be 
does  at  this  moment. 

Inkle.  Your  secrecy  shall  not  be  unrewarded : 
I'll  recommend  you,  particularly,  to  bis  good 
graces.  ^ 

Sir  Chr.  Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  but  I'm 
pretty  much  in  his  cood  graces ,  as  it  is .  I 
don't  know  any  body  he  has  a  greater  res- 
pect for. 

Re-enter  Taudgb. 
Inkle,  Now,  sir,  have  yon  perlbrmed  your 
message? 
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Trudge*  Yc«:  I  gare  her  the  letter, 

Inkle*  And  where  is  Yarico?  Did  she  say 
shc*d  come?  Didn't  you  do  as  you  were  or- 
dered?   DidnH  you  speak  to  her? 

Trudge,  I  could*at,  air,  I  coald*nt:  1  in- 
tended to^  say  what  you  bid  roe — but  I  feh 
such  a  pain  in  my  throat,  I  couldn^  speak  a 
word,  tor  the  soul  of  roe;  so,  sir,  1  fell  a 
crying. 

Inkle,  Blockhead! 

SirChr.  *Sblood!  hot  he's  a  very  honest 
blockhead.  Tell  me,  my  good  fellow,  what 
said  the  wench? 

Trudge.  Nothing  at  all,  sir.  She  sat  down 
with  her  two  banns  clasped  on  her  knees,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  face,  I  could  not 
stand  it.  Oh,  here  she  comes.  Til  go  and 
find  Wows:  if  I  must  be  melancholy,  sbe 
shall  keep  me  company.  \Exit<- 

Sir  Chr,  Ods  roy  life,  as  comely  a  wench 
as  ever  I  saw. 

Enter  Yarico,  i»ho  looks  for  some  time  in 
Ikllb*s  face,  bursts  into  tears,  and  falls 
on  his  neck. 

Inkle.  In  tears !  nay,  Yarico !  why  this  ? 

Yar.  Oh  do  not— do  not  leaTc  me!  ^ 

Inkle.  Why,  simple  girl !  Fro  labouring  for 
your  good.  My  interest,  here,  is  nothing :  1 
can  do  nothing  from  myself,  you  are  igno- 
rant of  our  country's  customs.  1  must  gire 
way  to  men  more  powerful,  who  will  not 
have  me  with  you.  But  see,  my  Yarico,  ever 
anzions  for  your  welfare ,  I've  found  a  kind, 
good  person,  who  will  protect  you. 

Yar.  Ah!   why  not  you  protect  me? 

Inkle,  I  have  no  means-^how  can  I? 

Yar^  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.  Take  me  to 
yonder  mountain,  where  I  sec  no  smoke  from 
tall,  high  houses,  ftlled  with  your  cruel  coun- 
trymen. None  of  your  princes,  there,  wilt 
come  to  take  me  from  you.  And  should  they 
stray  that  way,  we*ll  find  a  lurking  place, 
just  like  my  own  poor  cave,  where  many  a 
day  I  sat  beside  you,  and  blessed  the  chance 
that  brought  you  to  it— that  I  might  save 
your  life. 

Sir  Chr.  His  life!  Zounds!  my  blood  boils 
at  the  scoundrel's  ingratitude! 

Yar.  Come,  come,  let's  go.  I  always  feared 
these  dtiee.  Let*s  fly  and  seek  the  woods; 
and  there  we*ll  wander  hand  in  band  together. 
No  cares  shall  vex  us  then — W^e'll  let  the  day 
glide  by  in  idleness;  and  you  shall  sit  in  the 
shadei  and  watch  the  sun  beam  playing  on 
the  brook,  while  I  sinft  the  song  toat  pleases 
you.  No  cares,  love,  but  for  food — and  weMI 
live  cheerily,  1  warrant— In  the  fresh,  early 
morning,  you  shall  hunt  down  our  game, 
and  I  will  pick  you  berries  —  and  then,  at 
night,  I'll  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace — Oh!  we  sbalt  be  so  happy] 

Inkle*  Hear  me,  Yarico.  My  countrymen 
and  yours  dilTer  as  much  in  minds  as  in 
compleiions.  We  were  not  born  to  live  in 
woods  and  caves — to  seek  subsistence  by  pur- 
suing beasts.-^We  Christians,  girl,  hunt  mo< 
ney;  a  thing  unknown  to  you. —  But,  here, 
'tis  money  which  brings  us  ease,  plenty,  com<r 
'mand,  power,  every  thing ;  and  of  course  hap- 
piness.   You   are  the  bar  to  my  attaining  this; 


therefore   'tis  necessary   lor    mj    ^cxmI— and 
which  I  think  you  value*- 

Yar,  You  know  I  do;  so  aracb,  tkat  it 
would  break  my  heart  to  leaw  you. 

Inkle.  But  we  must  part:  if  yoa  are  sceo 
with  me,  I  shall  lose  all. 

Yar,  I  gave  up  all  for  yon— my  friends— 
my  country:  all  that  was  demr  to  me:  aa4 
still  grown  dearer  since  you  sheltered  therr. 
— All ,  all  was  left  for  you — and  mrere  it 
to  do  again— again  Fd  cross  the 
follow  you,  all  the  world  ortr. 

Inkle,  VVe  idle  time;  sir,  sbe  is  yoors. 
See  you  obey  this  gentleman;  ^Iwifl  be  tht 
better  for  you.  [^Coin^, 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  {Holding  ium]  Do 
not,  do  not  abandon  me! 

Inkle.  No  more. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  little:  I  shan*t  Irve  long  to 
be  a  burden  to  you:  your  cmelty  iias  col 
me  to  the  heart  Protect  me  hot  a  lfttle~«r 
rU  obey  this  man,  and  undergo  ail  hardship 
for  your  good;  stay  but  to  vritness  Vbl^I 
soon  shall  sink  with  grief;  tarry  131  thca; 
and  hear  me  bless  your  name  wken  I  aa 
dying;  and  beg  you,  now  and  tliea,  wfcui  I 
am  gone,  to  neave  a  sigh  Ibr  yoar  pour 
Yarico. 

Inkle,  I  dare  not  listen.  Yon,  atr,  I  hope^ 
wiN  take  good  care  of  her.  fCoai^ 

Sir  Chr.  Care  of  her  I  — that  I  will— A 
cherish  her  like  my  own  dauglrter;  and  poor 
balm  into  the  heart  of  a  poor,  innoGeat  girl, 
that  has  been  wounded  by  the  artifices  of  a 
scoundrel. 

Inkle.  Ha!  'Sdealh,  sir,  how  dare  yoa!^ 

Sir  Chr.  'S death,  sir,  how  dare  yon  look  an 
honest  man  in  the  face? 

Inkle.  Sir,  you  shall  feel— - 

SirClir.  Feel!— It's  more  than erer yoa  dtd, 
I  believe.  Mean,  sordid^  wretch!  dead  1o  all 
sense  of  honour,  gratitude,  or  hnmamty — 1 
never  heard  of  such  barbarity  I  I  have  a  son- 
in-law,  who  has  heen  left  in  the  same  silna- 
tion ;  but,  if  I  thought  him  capable  of  sock 
cruelly,  dam'me  if  1  would  not  tvra  him  lo 
sea,  with  a  peck  loaf,  in  a  cockle  shell. — 
Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!     Yoa  shan't 


want  a  firiend  to  protect  you,  I  wamal  j 

[Taking  Yarico  bjr  ihe  tiattd. 
Inkle.  Insolence  I     The  governor  shall  hear 


of  this  insult. 

Sir  Chr.  The  governor  1  liar!  cheati  rogne! 
impostor !  breaking  all  ties  you  ought  lo  kecf^ 
and  pretending  to  those  you  have  no  rig^ 
to.  The  governor  never  had  such  a  feSow  la 
the  whole  catalogue  of  his  aoquaintaaee — the 
governor  disowns  you— the  governor  dtscbint 
you — the  governor  abhors  you;  and  to  yoar 
utter  confusion,  here  stands  the  governor  fa 
tell  you  so.  Here  stands  old  Curry,  who  ne- 
ver talked  to  a  rogue  vrithoot  tellkig  f ' 
he  thought  of  him. 

Inkle.  Sir  Cbrislopberl — Lost  and 
Med.  [nithout]  Holo!  Tono^  Maft^fiea- 
tion !  Zounds  1  I  have  been  peeptog  m  r*^ 
cranny  of  the  house,  ^Vhy,  young  Bik  « 
Three!  [Enters  from  the  lattj  Ok.  here 
you  are  at  last — Ah,  Sir  Christopher!  What 
are  you  there !  too  impatient  to  w^t  athsB^e. 
But  here*s  one  that  will  make  yoa  easr,  I 
fancy.         [Tapping  Inklo  on  Ae  SkwmJier. 
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SirChr.  How  came  you  to  know  him? 

Med,  Ha!  ha!  'Well,  that**  curious  enough 
too.  So  yon  have  heen  talking  here,  without 
finding  out  each  other. 

SirChr,  No,  no;  I  have  found  him  out 
with  a  Teugeauce. 

Med,  Not  you.  Why  this  ij  the  dear  boy. 
It^s  my  nephew,  that  is;  your  son  in  law, 
that  is  to  be.    \C%  Inkle ! 

SirChr,  It*s  a  lie:  and  youVe  a  purblind 
o]d  booby— and  this  dear  hoy  is  a  damned 
scoundrel. 

Med,  Hey-dey,  what's  the  meaning  of  this? 
One  was  mad  before,  and  he  has  bit  the 
other,  I  suppose. 

SirChr.  But  here  comes  the  dear  boy — 
the  true  boy — the  jolly  boy,  piping, hot  from 
church,  with  tnj  daughter. 

Enter  Cahplbt,  Naacissa,  and  Patty. 

Mtd.  Caropley! 

SirChr,  Who?  Campley; — ^,it*s  no  such 
thing. 

Camp,  That's  my  name,  indeed.  Sir  Chri- 
atopher. 

SirChr.  The  deril  it  )s!  And  how  came 
you,  sir,  to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  the 
name  of  Inkier  A  name  which  every  man 
of  honesty  ought  to  be  ashamed  oC 

Camp,  I  never  did,  sir.— Since  I  sailed  from 
£ng]and  with  your  daughter,  my  affection  has 
daily  cncreased:  and  wnen  I  came  to  explain 
myself  to  you,  by^  a  number  of  concurring 
orcumstances ,    which  I  am  now  partly  ac- 

auainted  with,  you  mistook  me  for  that  gen- 
eman.  Yet  nad  I  even  then  been  aware  of 
jour  mistake,  I  must  confess,  the  , regard  for 
my  own  happiness  would  have  templed  me 
to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

SirChr,  And  did  you,  Narcissa,  join  in — 

Nar,  How  could  I,  my  dear  sir,  disobey 
you? 

PaUj,  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  la- 
dy could  refuse  a  captain? 

Camp,  i  ama  soldier,  sir  Christopher.  Love 
and  War  is  the  soldiers  motto;  tnougb  my 
income  is  trifling  to  your  intended  son-in- 
law\  still  the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me 
to  support  the  object  of  my  love  above  indi- 
^ence.  Her  fortune,  sir  Christopher,  I  do  not 
consider  myself  by  any  means  entitled  to. 

SirChr,  *Sblood!  out  you  must  though, 
Oive  me  your  band,  my  youne  Mars,  and 
bless  you  both  together, — Thank  you,  thank 
TOO  \OT  cheating,  an  old  fellow  into  giving 
his  daughter  to   a  lad  of  spirit,  when  he  was 

foing  to  throw  her  away  upon  one,  in  whose 
reasi  the  mean  passion  ot  avarice  smothers 
the  smallest  apark  of  affection,  or  humanity. 

Inkle,  Confusion! 

Aar.  I  have  this  moment  heard  a  story  of 
a  transaction  in  the  forest,  which,  I  own, 
'vrooid  have  rendered  compliance  with  your 
tom%^r  commands  very,  disagreeable. 

Paiij,  Yes,  sir,  I  told  my  mistress  he  had 
brouffht  over  a  bofty-pot  gentlewoman. 

StrChr,  Yes,  but  ne  would  have  leA  her 
for  you(  FTo  ifai^Md\  and  you  for  his  in- 
terral;  and  sold  you,  perhaps,  as  he  has  this 
poor  Rsri,  to  me,  as  a  requital  for  preserving 
bis  lil^ 

Nor.  Howl 


EnUr  TmoD6i  and  W^owsu. 

Trudge,  Come  along.  Wows!  take  a  long 
last  leave  of  your  poor  mistress :  throw  your 
pretty  ebony  arms  about  her  neck. 

fromM*  No,  no; — she  not  go;  you  not  leave 
poor  Wowski. 

{Throtping  her  arms  about  Yarico, 

SirChr,  Poor  girl  I  a  companion,  I  take  it! 

Trudee,  A  thing  of  my  own,  sir.  I  couldn*t 
help  following  my  master*s  example  in  the 
woods — Like  master,  like  man,  sir. 

Sir  Chr,  But  you  would  not  sell  her,  and 
be  hangM  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you? 

Trudge,  Hang  me,  like  a  dog,  if^I  would. 


sir. 


SirChr.  So  say*I,  to  every  fellow  that 
breaks  an  obligation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a 
man.  But,  old  Medium,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  your  hopeful  nephew? 

Med,  I  never  speak  HI  of  my  friends,  sir 
Christopher. 

Sir  aw.  P^hawl 

Inkle,  Then  let  me  speak:  hear  me  defend 
a  conduct — 

SirChr,  Defend!  Zounds  I  plead  euilty  at 
once  —  it*s  the  only  hope  left  of  obtaining 
mercy. 

Inicle,  Suppose,  old  gentleman,  you  had  a 
son? 

SirChr,  *Sblood  I  then  Fd  make  him  an 
honest  fellow;  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling 
heart  never  knows  greater  pride  than  when 
it*s  employed  in  giving  succour  to  the  unfor- 
tunate. Id  teach  him  to  be  his  fathers  own 
son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle,  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me:  from 
infancy,  bending  my  tender  mind,  like  a  young 
sapling,  to  his  will — Interest  was  the  grand 
prop  round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green 
afiections:  taught  me  in  child-hood  to  repeat 
old   sayings  —  all   tending    to    his  ovm   fixed 

Iirinciples,   and   the  first  sentence  that  I  ever 
isped,  was  charity  begins  at  home. 

Sir  Chr,  I  shall  never  like  a  proverb  again, 
as  long  as  I  live. 

InMe,  A»  I  grew  up,  heM  prove — and  by 
example — were  I  in  want,  1  might  even  starve, 
for  what  the  world  cared  for  their  neigh* 
hours;  why  then  should  I  care  for  the  world  1 
men  now  lived  for  themselves.  These  were 
his  doctrines:  then,  sir,  what  would  you  say, 
should  I,  in  spile  of  habit,  precept,  education, 
fly  into  -my  father's  face,  and  spurn  his  coun- 
cds? 

Sir  Chr,  Say !  why,  that  you  were  a  damn- 
ed honest,  undutiful  fellow.  O  curse  such 
f»rinciplcs!  principles,  which  destroy  all  con- 
idence  between  man  and  man  —  Principleiu 
which  none  but  a  rogue  could  instil,  and 
none  but  a  rogue  could  imbibe. — rrinciplea^ 

Inkle,  Which  I  renounce. 

Sir  Or.  Eh! 

Inkle,  Renounce  entirely.  Ill-founded  pre- 
cept too  long  has  steeled  my  breast — ^but  still 
*tis  vulnerable — ibis  trial  was  too  much — Na« 
ture;  against  habit  combating  within  me,  has 
penetrated  to  my  heart;  a  heart,  I  own,  long 
callous  to  the  feelings  of  sensibility:  but  now 
it  bleeds — and  blcMS  for  my  poor  Yarioo* 
Oh,  let  me  claap  her  to  il,  while  Ilis  glowingy 
and  mingle  tears  of  love  and  penitence. 

.  [Ikmhraeing  ken 
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Trudge*  \Capering  aboui\  Wows,  gire 
me  a  kuisl  \JIVowski  gocM  to  Trudge, 

Yar,  And  shall  we — shall  we  be  happy? 

Inkie.  Aye;  ever,  ever,  Yarico. 

Yar,  I  knew  we  should -and  vet  I  feared 
— but  shall  i  still  watch  over  your  Oh!  love, 
you  surely  gave  your  Yarico  such  pain,  only 
to  make  her  feel  this  happiness  the  greater. 

ff^otvs.  [Going  to  Yarico^  Oh  Wowski 
so  happy  i — and  yet  1  think  I  not  glad  neither. 

Trudge,  Eh,    \Vows!    How! — why  not? 

ff^oivs,  Xause  I  can't  help  cry. — 

Sir  Chr.  Then,  if  that's  the  case — curse  me, 
if  I  think  Fm  very  glad  either.  What  the 
plague's  the  matter  with  my  Qye*"^ — Young 
man,  your  hand — I  am  now  proud  and  happy 
to  shake  it. 

Med.  Well,  sir  Christopher,  what  do  you 
say  to  my  hopeful  nephew  now? 

Sir  Chr.  Say !  why,  confound  the  fellow,  I 
say,  that  it  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remember 
the  bad  action  of  a  man  who  has  virtue  leA 
in  his  heart  to  repent  it. — As  for  you,  my 
good  fellow,  [to  Trudge'}  I  roust,  with  your 
master's  permission,  employ  you  myself. 

Trudge,  O  rare! — Bless  your  honour!  — 
V\^ows!  you'll  he  lady,  you  jade,  to  a  gover^ 
nor's  factotum. 

fJ^oivs,  Iss. — I  lady  Jactotum. 

Sir  Chr,  And  now,  my  young  folks,  we'll 
drive  home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding,  Od's 
my  life!  I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  the 
fiddles,  and  I  snail  dance  ten  times  the  lighter, 
for  reforming  an  Inkle,  while  1  have  it  in  my 
power  to  reward  the  innocence  of  a  Yarico. 

FINALK. 

Camplejr.  Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 

'While  allBarhadoes  bells  shall  ring: 
Love  scrapes    the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Hymen  gay,  foots  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day. 
Cocks  his  chin,  and  fibres  in. 
To  tabor,  fife,  and  iiute. 
Chorus,  Come  then,  etc. 

Narcissa,  Since  thus  each  anxious  care 
Is  vanish'd  into  empty  air. 


Ah!  bow  can  I  forbear 

To  join  the  jocund  dance  i^ 
To  and  fro,  couples  go, 
On  the  li^ht  £intastic  toe^ 
While  with  glee,  merrily. 
The  rosy  hours  advance. 

Yarico,      When  first  the  swelling  %ca 
Hither  bore  my  love  and  me. 
What  then  my  fate  would  be. 

Little  did  I  think-- 
DoomM  to  know  care  aod  woe, 
Jlappy  still  is  Yarico; 
Since  her  love  wiU  conalant  prove. 
And  nobly  acsm  to  *i>«wl^. 

FFbwski.    AVhIlst  all  around  reioice. 

Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  Toice, 
It  canH  be  Wowski'Ss  choice. 

Whilst  Trudge's,  to  be  dmiA. 
No,  no,  day  blithe  and  gay. 
Shall  like  massy,  missj  play. 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  ding,  diu^^ 

Strike  fiddle  and  beat  drum. 

Trudge.      'Sbobs!  now  I'm  fiiTd  for  love, 

My   fortune's   fair,  tlioogb    bbd'i 

my  wife. 
Who  fears  domestic  strife— 
'W^ho  cares  now  a  sous! 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  dear 
Shall  find  with  ner  Factotum  here . 
Night  and  day,  Fll  frisk  and  pl^f 
About  the  bouse  with  Wows 

Inkie.        Love's  convert  here  heboid* 

Banish'd  now  my  thirst  of  goM. 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  lo  ibid 

My  gentle  Yarico. 
Hence  all  care,  all  doubt,  and  /ear. 
Love  and  joy  each  want  sk^  chrrr. 
Happy  night,  pure  deligh^ 
Snail  make  our  bosoms  gfow. 

Paitj,         Let  PaUy  sajr  a  wocd— 

A  chambermaid  may  sure  be  beard- 
Sure  men  are  grows  absurd. 

Thus  takine  black  for  while ; 
To  bug  and  kiss  a  dingy  nuss. 
Will  hardly  suit  an  a»e  like  this. 
Unless,  here,  some  Inends  appeai 

Who  like  this  wedding 


JOHN    GAY. 

This  gratlcniM,  descended  from  an  ancient  fniilf  in  Deronshire,  wm  born  al  Exeter,  and  reccltad  Ua  rdar^v 
at  tilt  free-BchooI  of  Barnilaple,  in  that  county,  under  tba  care  of  Mr.  William  Rajn«r.  Ha  vrna  kr«d  a  ■■!»  ta 
the  Strand :  but  having  a  amell  fortnna  indapcndrat  of  bnainew*  and  considering  the  attendance  oa  a  sIm^  aa  a  dKf*«> 
dation  of  those  talents  irfaich  he  found  himsalf  possvsaed  of,  ^he  quitted  that  occnpation*  and  applied  kiaaicir  U  ai*f 
views,  and  to  (he  indulgence  of  his  inclination  for  the  Muses.  Mr.  Gay  was  born  in  the  year  i6S8,  £n  a7ta  ««  »' 
bim  secretary,  or  rather  domestic  steward,  to  the  Dutchess  of  Monmonth ;  in  which  atatien  hn  coati«n«d  liJl  iW  W- 
ginnlng  of  tna  year  \'J\^»  at  which  time  ho  accompanied  the  Earl  of  Clarendon  to  Hanover,   wUlkcr  tkaft 


dispatched  by  Queen  Anne,  In  the  latter  end  of  the  same  year,  in  coii«eqacnce  of  the  Queen's  doaik,  be 
Bngland,  where  he  lived  in  the  highest  estimation  and  intimacy  of  friendship  with  many  persona  nf  tb«  irat 
^oth  in  rank  and  abilities.  He  was  even  particularly  taken  notice  of  by  Queen  Caroline,  then  Priaccna  nf  Wahk  *■ 
whom  he  had  the  honour  of  rending  in  manuscript  hta  tragedy  of  Th*  Capiiye*;  and  in  I7afi  d«dicalc4  ksa  Jbtfc^  ^ 
permission,  le  the  Duke  of  Cumberland.     From  this  countenance  shown  (^  him,    and  nnmberleaa  pmminca  madr  k*  ■* 

K ferment,  it  was  reasonable  to  suppose,  that  he  wonld  have  been  genteelly  prorided  for  in  a«a«  oCbea  ^B^^ 
inclination  and  abilities.  Instead  oC  whieh,  in  if *f ,  he  was  offered  tlie  piece  of  gentlamaa  wshcr  %»  mt  ^  ^ 
Tonngest  princessei;  an  office  which,  as  he  looked  on  it  as  rather  an  indignity  to  a  man  wh«««  tntcala  mvhl  b"** 
been  so  much  better  emjployed,  he  thought  proper  to  refose;  and  some  pretty  warm  remonstrancea  wcr«  maas  «■  *^ 
occasion  by  his  sincere  triends  and  jealous  patrons  the  Dnke  and  Daicheaa  of  Qno«*uberry,  which  tgrmin^aJ  a  1^** 
two  noble  presonages  withdrawing  from  conrt  In  dbgnst.  9fr>  Gay's  dependence  on  the  premiana  «f  tlsn 
dianppoinlmenla  he  mat  vfith,   ha  has  fignraliTtly  daacribed  ia  his  iablo  of  Th»  JSEara  icsiA 
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'k*  T«Tj  rslraordiaary  •nevtM  li«  mH  wilh  from  pablie  rnnmnnfmni  au<l«  •&  smpU  ■B«i4l^  bolh  wilk  mpMt  to 
•lUracUoa  and  oMolunvnl,  for  |ho»«  prirate  duappoinloicau :  for,  io  Ui«  acaMa  of  1717 -~t8,  tppcarMl  hit  M9gtmr*9 
>p«ra.  111*  •iiecc«»  of  which  wm  aoi  milj  impr0cfNleat«<l,  but  alaioat  tacr«dibl«»  It  had  ui  wiialcrruplcd  nui  ia  Loa^ 
on  of  •ixty-Uircc  aighia  ia  Iba  firat  acaaoa.  aad  t»a«  raarwcd  ia  tha  ananiag  oaa  with  a^nal  approbatioa.  |l  apraad 
ito  all  Iba  great  towaa  ef  Endlaad}  waa  placed  in  auay  placea  to  tba  tbirtietb  and  fortiatb  tiaia.  aad  at  Bath  aad 
tri«tol  fiftT;  mada  iu  prugrast  inloWalea,  ScoUaad*  aad  Ireland,  ia  wbiah  laat  place  ll  waa  aclad  f«r  twcatj-fonr  •«€« 
cat  ire  nigiiU.  and  Ia«t  af  all  it  waa  parfnriaad  at  Miaoraa.  Nor  waa  the  Taaaa  of  it  coafiaad  lo  tba  readia^  aad  ra- 
retcatatkon  alone,  for  the  card-table  and  tba  drawiag-room  abarad  with  the  tbaaira  aad  tbe  doaet  in  tbu  raapact] 
tir  ladies  carried  about  tba  faTonrite  arnig*  of  it  cagraven  oa  their  faa-aionala,   and  acrceaa  aad  olbar  piecca   of  farai- 


are  were  decorated  with  the  Maie.  Miaa  Veatoa,  who  acted  Polly,  tboagb  till  tbaa  perfectly  obacure,  baoaao  all  at 
nco  tbe  idol  of  the  towa;  bar  pictures  were  eagraraa,  aad  aold  ia  great  awnbcra;  her  life  written;  booLa  of  Irtlera 
nd  veraea  to  her  nub li abed  ;  and  paapblals  aiada  of  araa  her  Tcnr  vayinga  aad  Jeata;  aay,  aha  heraalf  waa  rrceivcd  to 
ataiioap  in  conaaqucaee  of  which  the,  before  her  death,  attained  the  bigbcat  raab  a  female  aabic«,t  caa  acquire,  baiag 
■arried  to  tbe  Duke  of  Boltoa.  I  a  abort,  tba  aaliro  of  tbia  pieca  was  so  strikiag,  ao  apparoat,  aad  ao  perfectly  adapiad 
9  tbe  taste  of  sU  degrees  of  people,  that  it  even  for  that  season  oT«rtbrew  the  Italian  opera,  that  Oagon  of  Iba  nobi.> 
iiy  and  gentry,  which  had  ao  long  seduced  thcas  lo  idolalry,  and  which  Deaaia,  by  the  Uboura  a^d  ontcrias  of  a  whole 
tfc,  and  many  other  writers,  kv  the  forco  of  reason  and  refleetioa  bad  ia  vaaa  aadearoared  to  driri  from  the  throaa 
f  public  tasle.  Yal  tbe  Uerculaaa  exploit  did  this  litrlo  picco  at  oace  brlag  lo  ila  complalioa,  'aad  for  some  lima  ro-* 
allid  ihe  devotioa  of  the  town  from  ao  adoration  of  mere  sound  aad  show,  to  tbe  admiralioa  of,  aad  relish  for,  tmo 
atiic  and  aoiind  undemtaadiag*  The  profita  of  tbia  pieoa  were  so  very  great*  both  to  tho  author  aad  Mr.  Hich  the 
lanager*  that  it  gara  rise  lo  a  quibble,  which  became  frequeat  in  the  months  of  many,  yi'tM,  That  H  kmd  wtmdt  Rich  gay^ 
nJ  Gay  rich ;  and  wo  have  heard  it  aascrlad,  that  Ihe  author's  own  adTaatagaa  from  it  were  aol  less  tbaa  two  lhou« 
«n«1  pounds.  Ia  conse(|ucnca  of  this  success,  Mr.  Omf  Waa  induced  to  write  a  second  part  to  il,  which  he  eatitled 
^/liy.  But,  owiag  to  Ibo  disgnat  aubaisliag  betweea  htm  aad  the  court,  together  with  tho  misraproseoUtioaa  mada  of 
lira,  aa  liaring  bean  tbe  author  of  aomo  diaaffaelcd  libels  aad  aadilioHa  pamphlati^  a  ebarga  which,  bowaTar,  he  warmly 
iaavows  ia  bis  preface  lo  this  opera,  a  prohibition  of  it  waa  seat  from  the  Lord  Cbamborlaio,  at  tbe  rotj  time  wbea 
very  thiug  waa  in  readiness  for  the  rabcarssl  of  It,  This  disappolatmaal,  however,  waa  far  from  bring  a  loss  to  Ibo 
alhor ;  for,  as  it  was  afterwards  «oafesaad,  evea  by  bis  Ter^  best  frteada,  to  bo  ia  ovary  reapert  infinitely  iaforior  to 
he  first  part,  it  is  more  than  probable,  that  it  mi|lit  bare  failed  of  that  great  aneceas  in  tho  reprosentalion  wbieb  Mr. 
inj  might  promiae  bimaelf  from  it;  wboreaa  the  profita  ariaiag  from  tba  publicatioa  of  it  afterwards  ia  quarto,  ia  coa- 
c«|ucnce  of  a  very  large  subscription,  whieb  this  appearance  of  porsecutioua  added  to  tbe  author's  great  personal  iaierest 
procured  for  bim,  were  at  least  adequate  to  what  could  have  acoraed  to  bim  from  a  moderate  run,  bad  it  beca  repre* 
cnied.  He  aflarwarda  new  wrote  1%4  fWif»  a/  JVoiA,  which  waa  tbe  laat  dramatic  piece  by  him  that  made  tta  ap« 
•odraace  daring  his  life }  hia  opera  of  JthitU;  tbe  comedy  of  tba  I}i»trt*t  J^i/e,  and  bia  farce  of  Tk*  Jt^AtmrMmi  ms 
wtniihamt  betag  brought  on  tho  stage  or  pabliahed  after  bis  death.  Beaidos  these,  Mr.  Gar  wrote  many  very  valuable 
•irces  ia  verse;  among  which  bis  TWWo;  or,  3%a  ^rt  of  ti^alting  in  tkt  StrttU  ofLomioni  though  oae  of  bis  first 
oetical  allempla,  is  far  from  baiag  tbe  least  oonsidereble ;  but,  ea  amoag  his  dramatic  worka,  bis  Btggor't  Operm  did 
\  first,  aad  perhaps  ever  will,  staad  aa  an  aarivalled  aiaalerpieee,  so,  amoag  bia  poetical  works,  bia  FiakUa  bold  tbe 
one  rank  of  aatimalion :  the  latter  having  been  almost  aa  universally  read  as  the  former  was  represealed,  aad  both 
<|iislly  admired.  Il  would  therefore  be  superfinons  here  lo  add  aajr  thiag  farther  lo  these  self->rearad  moaumeata  of 
ia  fame  as  a  poet.  As  a  maa*  be  appears  lo  have  beea  morally  amiable.  His  dispotilion  waa  sweet  aad  aflTable,  his 
cmpvr  generous,  and  his  con rersatiou  agreeable  and  enlerlaiaiag.  Ha  bad  iadeed  oae  foible,  too  frequently  incident  lo 
Bcn  of  great  lilcrarv  abilitiea,  and  which  subjected  him  at  times  to  tncoaveaicacea,  which  otherwise  he  aeeded  aoi  to 
lava  rxperieneed,  via.  aa  excesa  of  iadolence,  which  prevented  bim  from  exerliug  the  full  force 'of  his.laleats.  He  waa, 
lowever,  not  inatteative  to  the  meaas  of  nrocuriag  an  indapendeace,  ia  which  he  would  probably  have  succeeded,  had 
lot  hia  spirits  baea  kept  down  by  disappomlmeata.  Ha  had,  however,  aaved  several  Ihoasand  pounds  at  the  time  of  hia 
leatb«  which  bappaned  at  tbe  house  of  tha  Duke  and  Dulcbesa  of  Quaeasbcrry  ia  Nnrlington  Gardens,  in  December 
'^Sa.  He  was  interred  iu  Westminster  Abbe^»  aad  a  moacment  erected  to  bis  asemory,  et  tbe  expeaae  of  bis  afore 
««o<ioned  aoble  benefaclara,  with  a«  inscription  cxpreuive  of  their  regarda  aad  his  owa  daaerta,  aad  aa  epitaph  ia 
rrie  by  Mr.  Pope;  bat*  as  both  of  them  are  atill  ia  exialeace,  aad  free  of  access  to  every  oae,  it  would  be  imper- 
inent  to  repeat  eithA-  of  them  in  tbaa  place. 
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By  John  Gay,  Acted  at  Liocola's  Ina  fields.  The  greal  ancecaa  of  tbia  piece  baa  readcred  ila  merita  •aiScstally 
.Dowa.  It  waa  wtitlen  in  ridicule  of  tho  musical  Italian  drama,  waa  first  ottered  to  Gibber  and  hia  brethren  at  Drary 
.,«nc,  aad  by  them  rejected.  Of  the  urigia  and  progress  of  this  acw  species  of  compositioa,  Mr.  Spencer  baa  given  a 
elation  in  the  words  of  Pope:  **Dr.  Swift  Had  been  observing  once  to  Mr.  Gay,  what  an  odd  pretty  aort  of  thing  a 
Newgate  paatoral  might  make.  Gay  waa  iacliaed  to  try  at  each  a  thiag  for  aome  time;  bnt  anerwarda  thought  it  would 
•<  better  to  write  a  coawdy  on  the  same  p)aa.  This  waa  what  gave  rise  to  7Ae  Btggar^M  Optra.  He  began  oa  it; 
nd  when  first  he  mentioned  it  to  Swift,  the  doctor  did  net  much  like  the  project.  As  he  caaricd  it  on*  ha  abowed 
t  to  both  of  ua,  aad  we  now  aad  then  gave  a  correctloa,  or  a  word  or  two  or  advice;  but  it  waa  wholly  of  his  own 
iriiing.  Wbca  it  wss  doae,  neither  of  its  thought  it  would  succeed.  We  showed  it  lo  Congreve,  who,  afker  readinf 
t  oTcr,  said,  il  would  either  lake  greatly,  or  be  damned  coafoandedly*  We  were  oil  at  the  firat  aigbl  of  il,  ia  very 
real  uacaitaialy  of  the  even?,  till  we  were  very  mneh  eacouragcd,  by  overheariaji  the  Duke  of|A,rgTle*  who  sal  ia  tba 
lexi  box  to  Uf,  say,  *  ll  will  do ;  it  most  do ;  1  see  it  in  tbe  eyes  of  them.'  Tbia  was  a  good  while  before  tbe  firat 
at  was  over,  aad  so  gave  ua  ease  sooa  ;  for  that  Duke  (besides  bia  own  good  lasle)  haa  a  particalar  kaack,  as  aay  oae 
Uinje,  in  discoveriag  the  teste  of  the  poblio.  He  waa  quite  right  ia  this,  aa  usual;  tbe  goodknatare  of  the  anoieace 
ppcared  stronger  aad  stronger  everv  act,  and  ended  ia  a  clamour  of  applause."  Maar  persoas,  however,  have  decried 
hia  piece;  written,  aad  evca  preaeaed  ia  tbe  pulpit,  againal  it,  from  mistekiag  Ibe  desiga  of  it;  which  waa,  aol  to 
rvommead  the  charaators  of  bigbwajmea,  pickpockets*  and  strumpets,  aa  examplea  to  be  followed*  l^at  lo  show  that 
be  principles  and  behaviour  of  many  persons  in  what  is  called  high  life  were  no  better  tbaa  those  of  highwaymen* 
bicvn,  sharpers,  and  strumpets.  Nor  caa  Ibase  characters  be  aedacliva  to  peraoas  la  low  life,  whoa  they  see  tbal  they 
tost  all  expect  lo  be  haagcd.  *1%a  mkai  sea  nuut  mil  corns  re,  says  oae  of  them  ;  aad  il  is  a  kiad  of  miracle*  if  thej 
onliaue  six  moatKs  ia  their  evil  courses.  This  fetUnf,  says  Peacbum,  */  Aa  u^tre  to  Uvo  thtao  aur  Hsea/Aa,  wo»U  ntvor 
tm*  to  the  gaUomt  milk  any  gract.  The  womea  of  tba  towa  arc  far  from  beiag  made  desirable  objects ;  siace  tbe/ 
ro  all  sbowa  to  be  pickpockets  aad  abopliflera,  af  wall  aa  ladiea  of  pleasure ;  aad  ao  Ireacberons,  that  evea  ihnae  who 
erm  foudest  of  Macheath,  at  the  ^nry  time  they  are  caressing  bim,  are  beckoning  behind  his  back  to  Iba  tbief-teker 
nd  consubjes  to  lay  hold  of  bim.  Sir  Robert  Walpole  was  frequently  tbe  aobject  of  Mr.  Ga^'a  aalire.  The  miaiater 
owever,  was  not  deterred  from  allcading  Ihe  performance  of  the  poet's  Btggar**  Optra.  Bring  in  the  stage  boxca  at 
a  first  represratotioa.  a  most  universal  eacora  atlended  the  followiag  air  of  Loekil,  and  all  eyes  were  directed  oa  tbe 
iiaiaier  at  the  inateal  ef  its  being  repealed : 

When  you  eensure  the  egc,  I         If  yea  mention  viro  or  hriho 

Be  cautions  aad  sage,  I         'Tis  so  pal  to  all  tbe  tribe* 

Lett  Ihe  courtiers  offended  should  be:  I         That  each  cries*  7)Ul  nwa  Uvettd  mi  mo  I 

ir  Robert,  observing  the  pointed  maaaer  la  wlueh  Ibe  andieace  applied  the  laat  line  to  bim,  parried  tba  tbfnit  bj 
(•roriag  it  with  his  single  voice  ;  ead  thiu  aot  oaly  bluated  the  poetical  sheft*  but  gaiaed  a  geacral  buaaa  from  the 
adtence.  e 
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DIANA  TBAPBS. 


ACT  I. 

ScBBB  L — Pbachvm's  House. 

Pbachum  siUing   at  a  Table,   ivith  a  large 
Book  of  AccounU  before  him, 

AIR.  —  PBACHUM. 

Through  all  the  employnienU  of  life, 

Each  neigbhour  abusej  his  brother: 
Whore  and  rogue,  they  call  husband  and  wife : 

All  professions  he-rogue  one  another. 
The  priest  calls  the  lawyer  a  cheat; 

The  lawyer  he-knaves  the  divine; 
And  the  statesman,  because  he*s  so  ^reat, 

Thinks  his  trade  is  as  honest  as  mine. 

A  lawyer  is  an  honest  employment,  so  is 
mine.  Like  me  too,  he  acts  in  a  double  ca- 
pacity, .both  against  rogues ,  and  for  them ; 
for  ^tis  but  fitting,  that  we  should  protect 
and  encourage  cheats, .  since  we  live  by  them. 

Enter  FiLCB. 

Filch,  Sir,  Black  Moll  has  sent  word ,  her 
trial  comes  on  in  the  afternoon,  and  she  hopes 
you  will  order  matters  so  as  to  bring  her  off. 

Peach.  Why,  as  the  wench  is  very  active 
and  industrious,  you  may  satisfy  her  that  HI 
soften  the  evidence. 

FUch,  Tom  Gagg,  sir,  is  found  guiltv. 

Peach.  A  laiy  doel  When  I  took  him, 
the  time  before ,  I  told  him  what  he  would 
come  to,  if  he  did  not  mend  his  band.  This 
is  death,  without  reprieve.  I  may  venture  to 
book  him;  {fVrites}  for  Tom  Gagg,  forty 
pounds  1).  Let  Beltjr  Sly  know,  that  Til  save 
her  from  transfjorlation,  for  I  can  get  more 
by  her  staying  in  England. 

Filch.  Belty  hath  brought  more  goods  to 
our  lock  this  year,  than  any  five  of  the  gang; 
and,  in  truth,  "^tis  pity  to  lose  to  good  a  cus- 
tomer. ,      ,         „.^ 

PeacK  If  none  of  the  gang  takes  her  olT"), 
she  may,  in  the  common  course  of  business, 
live  a  twelvemonth  longer.  I  love  to  let  wo- 
men 'scape.  A  good  sportsman  always  lets 
the  hcn-partridges  fly,  because  the  breed  of 
the  game  depends  upon  them.  Besides,  here 
the  WW  allows  us  no  reward :  there  is  nothing 
to  he  got  by  the  death  of  women— except  our 

wives.  . 

FUch.  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine;  wo- 
man I  'Twas  to  her  I  was  obliged  for  my 
education.  To  say  a  hold  word,  she  has 
trained  up  more  young  fellows  to  the  busi- 
ness, than  the  gaminc-lable. 

Peach.  Truly,  Filch,  thy  observation  is 
right    Wc  and  the  surgeons  •)  are  more  be- 

.  i)  Blood  nontj,  ■•  »»  »•  called,  or  ihe  •am  paid  to  any 
one  for  lh«  conviction  of  a  person  who  haa  cnmmilied 
■  rohbory.  Peachum'*  characltir  haa,  uBfiirtanalcly, 
kiB  loo  many  IraiU  of  what  ia  dono  crcrj  day  in  Lendoa. 

ft)  If  arriea  hor. 

I)  Th«  kodtev  of  tlioaa  kaaged  for  n«rdar»  are  giTca  OT«r 
to  the  anrgeona  for  diaacction. 


bolden  to  women,  than  all  tbe  profesnons  be> 
sides. 

AIB.— FELCn. 

n*is  woman  that  seduces  all  maokuod; 

By  her  we  first  were  taught  the  wfaeedliBg  arts; 
Her  very  eyes  can  cheat;  when  most  sbe^skiiid, 

She  tricks  us  of  our  money,  ipritb  our  hearts. 
For  her,  like  wolves  by  night,  we  roam  (or  prtj. 

And  practise  every  fraud  to  bribe  her  cbarms; 
For,  suits  of  love,  like  law ,  are  woo  by  pav^ 

And  beauty  must  be  feeM  into  ottr  arms. 

Peach.   But  make  baste  to  Nevrgate,  hov, 

and  let  my   friends  know  what  I  intend;  ior 

I  love  to  make  them  easy,  one  wray  or  another. 

Filch.   When   a  gentleman  is  long  kept  in 

suspense,  peniteace  may  break  bis  spirit  ever 

after.    Besides,  certainty  gives  a  man  a  good 

air  upon  his  trial,  and  maikes  bim  risk  amrtber, 

without   fear  or  scruple.    But  Fll    away,  Ibr 

*tis  a  pleasure  to  he  a  messenger   of  conlbri 

to  friends  in  aifliction.  [£n>. 

Peach.  But  it  is   now  bigb    lime  to  leok 

about  me,  for  a  decent  eieculion  against  not 

sessions.     1  hate  a  lasy  rogue,    by  whom  one 

can  get  nothing  till  he  is  bangcil.     A  regtstrr 

of  the  gang.  [^Headitig]  Craok-Jinger'd  Jack 

—a  year  and  a  half  in  the  ,9enfiee  —  lei 

me  see,  how  much  the  slock  ovres  to  bis  In- 

dustry; — One,  two,   three,    four,   lire  gold 

watches,    and  seven    silver  oaes.    A  nnghty 

clean-handed  fellow  1  sixteen  snuff-boxes^  fi«e 

of  them  of  true  gold,  six  doaen   of  bandkcr* 

chiefs,  four  silver-hOted   swords,  batf-a-4oien 

of  shirts,  three  tie-perriwiffs ,  and  a  piece  of 

broadcloth.     Consioering   these    are   only   lk« 

fruits  of  his  leisure  hours,    I    don^   know  a 

prettier  fellow;  for  no  man  alive  batb  aaaore 

engaging  presence  of  mind  upon  the  mad. — 

VrtU  Drear  J,  alias  Broa^n  9f7ii — an  trrcfolar 

dog ;  who  hath  an  imderhaad  way  of  dispostag  of 

his  goods  ^);  Til   try  him  only  for  a  sesaioos 

or  two  longer,   upon  bis  goo<i    hcbavmr. — 

Harry  Paddington  —  a    poor    peHy-br-«»T 

rascaL  without  the   least  genius!    tbaC  W3o«, 

though  be  were,  lo  live  these  six  roonlhs,  will 

never  come  to  the  gallows  with  any  credit— 

Slippery  Sam — he  goes  off  the  next  scssmas; 

for  the   villain  hath  the   impudence  ie  hvt 

views  of  following  his  trade  as  a  tailor,  vrb'  4 

he  calls   an  honest   employment,-^ JfoS^*^^ 

Mint — listed   not  above  a  month  apo;  a  fr^ 

misiog,  sturdy  fellow,  and  diligent  mbiswi^'. 

somewhat  too  bold  and  hasty,   and  mar  nW 

good   contributions  on   the  public,   if  he  iw* 

not   cut  himself  short    by   rasu^er  *),—  /*• 

Tipple — a  guiding,   soaking  sot»  wbs  a  ^ 

ways  too  drunk  to  stand  bimself,  or  As      ^' 

others  stand  >)  a  cart^)  is  absolutely 

l)  Sella  hia  sloloa  fooda  lo  other  r««pi«)» 
«)  Got  h«»K«d  for  mardariag  aoao 


ft)  Tho  higVway-robhors  p«Uia(   «  |«aul  «t 
■ad  dr*irni|i  yoa  to  Himd,  cmm 


ScEsn  1.] 
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for  him.— jRoMh  of  JBagshot,  alias  Gorgon, 
iilias  BUi/f  Bob,  alias  Carbuncle,  alias 
Bob  Bootjr^ 

Enter  Mrs.  Pbaghum. 

Mrs.P.yWhtA  of  Bob  Booty,  busband?  I 
bope  notbing  bad  batb  belidcd  binu  —  You 
know,  my  dear,  be's  a  favourite  customer  of 
mine  —  Uwas  be  made  me  a  present  of  tbis 
rinf». 

Peach,  I  have  set  bis  name  down  in  tbe 
Mack  list,  that's  all,  my  dear;  ha  spends  his 
life  among  women,  aiM,  aj  soon  as  bis  mo> 
ney  is  ^one,  one  or  other  of  the  ladies  will 
liang  bim  for  the  reward,  and  thcre^s  forty 
pounds  lost  to  us  for  everl 

Mrsn  P*  You  know,  my  dear,  I  never  meddle 
in  matters  of  death;  I  Jways  leave  those  af- 
fairs to  you.  Women,  indeed,  are  bitter  bad 
judges  in  these  cases;  for  they  are  so  partial 
to  tne  brave,  that  tbey  tbiuk  every  man  nand- 
sorae,  who  is  going  to  the  camp  or  tbe  gallows. 

AIR. — MR3.  PEACIIUM. 
If  any  wench  Venus'  girdle  wear, 

Though  she  be  never  so  ugly, 
Lilies  and  roses  will  quickly  appear, 

And  her  face  look  wondrous  snugly. 
Beneath  the  leA  ear,  so  fit  for  a  cord, 

A  rope  so  charming  a  aonc  is, 
The  youth   in  the  cart  batb  the  air  of  a  lord. 

And  we  cry,  There  dies  an  Adonis! 

But  really,  husband,  yon  should  not  be  too 
bard-bearled,  for  you  never  bad  a  finer,  bra- 
ver set  of  men  than  at  present.  We  have 
not  bad  a  murder  among  them  all  these  seven 
months;  and  truly,  my  dear,  that  is  a  grttot 
blessing. 

Peach.  What  a  dickens  is  the  woman 
always,  whimpering  about  murder  for?  No 
f^entfeman  is  ever  looked  upon  the  worse  for 
Jkilliiig  a  vnan  in  bis  own  defence;  and  if  bu- 
siness cannot  be  carried  on  without  it,  what 
would  you  have  a  gentleman  do?  so,  my  dear, 
}ia>e  done  upon  this  subject.     Was   captain 


Vybat  business  hath  he  to  keep  comnaoy 
with  lords  and  gentlemen?  £e  should  leave 
them  to  prey  upon  one  another. 

Psach.  Upon  Polly's  account!  wbat  a 
plague  doth  the  woman  mean  ? — Upon  Polly's 
account! 

Mrs,  P.  Captain  Macbeatb  is  very  fond  of 
the  girl. 

Peach*  And  what  then?  • 

Mrs. P.  If  .1  ha\e  any  skill  in  the  ways  of 
women,  I  am  sure  Polly  thinks  bim  a  very 
pretty  man. 

Peach.  Amd  what  then?  you  would  not  be 
so  mad  as  to  Kavc  tbe  wench  marry  bim! 
Gamesters  and  highwaymen  are,  gener^y, 
\try  rood  to  their  mistresses,  but  ibey  are 
very  devils  to  their  wives. 

Mrs,  P,  But  if  Polly  should  be  in  love,  bow 
should  we  hcl|>  her,  or  bow  ^au  she  help  her- 
self ?^Pdor  girl,* I'm  in  tbe  utmost  concern 
shout  her! 

AIR.— MRS.  PBACRUM. 

If  love  the  virgin's  heart  invade, 
ilow  like  a  moth,  the  simple  maid 

Still  plays  about  tbe  flame; 
If  soon  she  be  not  made  a  wife, 
Ilcr  honour's  sing'd,  and  then  for  life 

Sbe's  what  I  dare  not  name. 

Peach,  Lookye,  wife,  a  handsome  wencfa, 
in  our  way  of  biisiaess,  is  as  profitable  as  at 
the  bar  of  a  Temple  coifee-house,  who  looks 
upon  it  as  her  livelihood,  to  grant  trtry  li- 
berty^  but  one.  My  daughter  to  me  should 
be  like  a  court  lady  to  a  minister'  of  jitate ,  a 
key  to  the  whole  gang.  Married!  if  the  af« 
fair  is  not  already  done,  I'll  terrify  her  from 
it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighbours. 

Mrs.P,  Mayhap,  my  dear,  you  may  injure 
the  poor  girl:  she  loves  to  imitate  the  fine 
ladies,  and  she  may  only  allow  the  captain 
liberties,  in  the  view  of  interest. 

Peachy    But  'tis  your  duty,   my  dear,  to 

warn  tbe  girl  against  her  ruin,  and  to  instruct 

her  bow  to  make  the  most  of  her  beauty.   I'll 

jMacheath  here,   tbis  morning,  for  the  bank-  go  to  ber  tbis  moment,  and  sift  her.     in  the 


notfs  he  left  with  you  last  week? 

Mrs*  P.  Yes,  my  deai';  and  though  tbe 
bank  bath  stopped  payment,  be  was  JO  cheer- 
ful, and  so  agreeable!  Sure,  there  is  not  a 
liner  gentleman  upon  the  road  ^)  than  the 
captain;  if  be  comes  from  Bagshot,  at  any 
reasonable  hour,  he  bath  promised  to  make 
one  tbis  evening,  with  Polly,  me,  and  Bob 
Booty,  at  a  party  at  quadrille.  Pray,  my  dear, 
is  the  captain  rich? 

Peach.  The  captain  keeps  too  good  com- 
pany ever  to  grow  rich.  Mary  bone  and  the 
chocolate-bouses  are  bis  undoing.  The  man 
that  proposes  to  get  money  by  play,  should 
have  the  education  of  a  fine  gentleman ,  and 
be  trained   up  to  it  from  bis  youth. 

Mrs.P,  Beally,  I  am  sorry,  upon  Polly's 
^■ccount,  the  captain  bath  not  more  difcretion. 


mean  time,  wife,  rip  out  the  coronets  and 
marks  of  these  doten  of  cambric  handker- 
chiefs, for  I  can  dispose  of  them  tbis  after- 
noon to  a  chap  in  the  city.  [£ri/. 
Mrs.P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the 
way  in  an  argument  than  my  husband.  W^by 
must  our  Polly,  forsooth,  dilTcr  from  ber  sex, 
and  love  only  her  husband  ?  and  why  must 
Polly's  marriage,  contrary  to  all  observation, 
make  ber  the  less  followed  by  other  men? 
All  men  are  thieves  in  love,  and  like  a  wo- 
man the  better  for  being  another's  property. 

AIR. — MKS,  PEACRUM.         * 

A  maid  is  like  the  golden  ore 
•Which  batb  guineas  intriasical  in't. 
Whose  worth  is  never  known  before 
It  is  tried  and  imprest  tn  the  mint. 
A  wife's  like  a  guinea  in  gold, 

►f  I 


Stamp'd  with  tbe  name  of  her  spouse; 
Now  here,  now  there,  isboifghtor  is  sold, 
And  is  current  in  every  bouse. 


til  a  I  U  Tcry  dirficaU  tu  Ahej  their  ■nmmoni;    an  J  1»- 
dic»,  ■■  «cJI  M  the  ncitket  part  of  Ihc  male  »e% ,  are 
■Buchmore  inclined  \i>  faU,  r*p««ially  when  thejr  ord«r, 
you  lo  ^iTe  juni  **moatj"  or  your  "lif«." 
«)  Kurmerly,  tliute  cast  for   death,    wer«  coarayed  in  •  v  v 

cart,  All  through  |healr«eU  ol  Londen,  from  N«Wg«(e  JOlitr    f  ILCQ. 

do«r»  Newgate.  .     1  ot  tbis  cbild,  as  though  my  mind  misgave  me 

O  A   Hiihtray^man  *  \h^  Were  my  own.     Ilc   bath    a«  fine   ^    hand 
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at^piclung  a  pocket  as  'a  woman ,  and  is  as 
nimble-fingered'  as  a  jitgglerv .  If  an  .iMtlucky 
session  does  not  cut  the  rope  of  thy  life,  I 
pronpunce,  boy,  tbou  will  be  a  great  .man  in 
history.  Wbere  was  your  post  last  nigbt, 
mf  boy? 

Filch,  I  plied  at  tbe  opera,  madam;  and, 
considering  twas  neilber  dark  nor  rainy,  so 
tbat  tbere  w«s  no  great  burry  in  getting 
cbairs  and  coaches,  made  a  tolerable  band 
on*t-«-Tbese  seven  handkercbieis,  madam. 

Mrs,P*  Coio^ired  oAes,  I  see.  They  are  of 
sure  sale  from  our  warehouse  at  Aedriff, 
among  tbe  seamen. 

Filch.  And  this  tonff-boz. 

Mrs.P^  Set  in  gold!  a  {iretty  encourage- 
ment tbis  to  a  young  beginner! 

Filch.  I  bad  a  fair  tug  at  a  cbarmlog  gold 
Vatcb^  Plague  lake  tbe  tailors,  for  making 
tbe  fobs  so  deep  and  nanvwl— it  stuck  by 
tbe  way,  •  and  I  was  forced  to  make  my  es- 
cape under  a  coacb.    Really,  madam,  I  fear 


But  wben  once  plock*d  *tls  no  Woger  aUurinj^ 
To  Cogent  Garden  *tis  sent  (as  yet  sweel)^ 

There  fades,  and  shrinks,  and  ^ows  past  »!> 

endunng. 
Rots,  stinks,  and  dies,  and  is  trod  under  led 

Peach.  You  know,  PoUy,  I  am  oof  agaic^: 
your  toying  and  trifling  with  a  cnstomer,  b 
tbe  way  of  business ,  or  to  get  out  a  sfn^ 
or  so;  but  if  I. find  out  that  you  have  plats 
tbe  fool^  and  are  married,  you  jade  you,  T 
cut  your  throat,  bussy.  Now,  you  Imow  TB^ 
mind. 


I  shall  be  cut  off  in  the  flower  of  my  youth, 
so  that,  eveiy  now  and  then ,  since  1  was 
^pumped ,  1  have  thoughts  of  taking  up  and 
going  to  sea. 

Mrs.  P.  Tou  should  go  to  Hockley-in-tke- 
hole^),  and  to  Marybone,  child,  to  learn  Ta- 
lour;  these  are  the  schools  thai  bate  bi-ed  so 
many  brave  men.  I  thought,  boy,  hr  this 
lime,  tbou  badst  lost  fear  as  well  as  sname. 
Poor  lad !  bow  little  does  be  know  yet  of  tbe 
Old  Bailey!  For  the  first  fact,  TU  insure  thee 
from  being  hanged;  and  going  to  sea,  Filch, 
will  come  time  enough,  upon  a  sentence  of 
transportation.  But,  bark  you,  my  lad,  donU 
teO  roe  a  lie;  for  you  know  I  hate  a  liar: — 
Do  you  know  |of  any  thing  tbat  bath  passed 
between  captain  Ma<^eath  and*  our  Pol^? 

Filch.  1  beg  you,  madam,  donH  ^fc  me; 
for  i  must  either  tell  a  lie  to  you,  or  to  miss 
Polly;  for  I  promised  her  I  would  not  tell. 

Jars.  P.  Bu^when  the  honour  of  our  fami- 
ly is  concerned. 

Filch.  I  shall  lead  a  sad  life  with  miss 
Polly,  if  ever  she  comes  to  know  I  told  you. 
Besides,  I  would  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own 
honour,  by  l>e!raying  any  body. 

Mrs.  P.  Yonder  comes  my  husband  and 
Polly.  Come,  Filch,  you  shall  eo  with  me  in- 
to' my  own  room,  and  tell  me  tbe  whole  story. 
ni  give  tbee  a  glass  of  a  most  delicious  cor- 
dial that  1  keep  for  my  own  drinking.  [^Ejceuni. 
Enter  Peachum  and  Polly. 

Poll/.  I  know  as  well  as  any  of  the  fine 
ladies  how  to  make  the  most  of  myself,  and 
of  my  matt  too.  A  woman  knows  ftow  to  be 
mercenary,  ^bougb  she  hath  never  been  in  a 
court  or'at  an  assembly.  We  have  it  in  our 
natures,  papa,  if  I  allow  captain  Macheath 
some  trtfluig  liberties,  I  have  tbis  watch  «ud 
other  viaiJdle  marks  of  his  favour  to  show  for 
it  A  girl  who  cannot  grant  some  things,  and 
refuse  what  is  most  material,  will  make  but 
a  poor  band  of  her  beauty,  and  soon  be 
thrown  upon  tbe  common. 

AIR.— -POLL'S, 

Virgins  are  fike  tbe  fair  flowV  in  its  lustre. 

VVbich  in  tbe  garden  enamels  the  grouna; 
Near  it  tbe  bees  in  play  flutter  vid  duller, 

And  gaudy  butterflies  frolic  around: 

i)  A  fimoBt-plice  for  ibinrca  and  htgfan. 


Enter  f/lKS,  Pbachum,  in  a  very  greai  Passi'*n 

AIR. 

Our  Polly  is  a  sad  slut  I  nor  beeds  what  be- 
have taught  her, 

I  wonder  any  man  alive  will  ever  rear  a  daugbtr' ' 

For  she   most  have   both   hoods    and    gowov 

and  hoops  to  swell  ber  priJ". 

With  scar(s  and  stays,  ano  gloves  and  Lice,  an.; 

she  will  bare  men  i»csid« ; 

And  wben  she*s  dressM  ^vitb  care  and  co>t,  a^ 

tempting  fine,  and  gay. 

As  men  should  serve  a  cucumber,  s£e  flic.' 

herself  away. 

You  baggage!  you  bussy!  you  incooatderal: 
jade!  bad  you  been  baneed  it  w^onld  not  hair 
vexed  me;  for  tbat  might  have  been  }ouj 
misfortune;  but  to  do  suck  a  noad  ibin^  h} 
choice! — ^The  wench  is  married,  bssband.' 

Peach.  Married!  the  caplain  is  a  boU  nso, 
and  will  risk  any  thing  for  money:  to  be  sarc 
he  believes  ber  a  fortune.  Do  yon  tbink  yobr 
mother  and  I  should  have  lived  comibrubit 
so  long  together  if  ever  we  bad  becu  num'ed, 
baffgage ! 

Mrs.  P.  I  knew  she  was  always  a  prouJ 
slut,  and  now  the  wench  bath  pl»J<^  the  fo»l 
and  married,  because,  forsooth,  sm  would  do 
like  the  gentry  i  Can  you  svppQct  the  ex- 
pense of  a  husband,  hussy,  in  gaming  ao«\ 
drinking?  have  you  money  eaoogh  lo  carry 
on  the  daily  quarrels  of  man  and  wife  ah<*ut 
who  shall  squander  most?  If  yon  must  ht 
married,  could  you  introduce  nobody  ivt«' 
our  family  but  a  highwayman?  Why,  ibcu 
foolish  jade,  thou  wih  be  as  ill  used  and  2s 
much  neglected  as  if  tbou  badst  mamcd  ^ 
lord! 

Peachy  Let  not  your  anger,  my  dear,  bre;.L 
through  the  rules  of  decency;  ibr  the  captain 
looks  upon  himself,  in  the  mililafy  cKucitx, 
as  a  gentleman  by  his  profession.  Besidtn 
what  he  bath  alreaidy,  I  know  be  is  in  a  ia^r 
way  of  getUttg  or  of  dying;  and  both  thcsr 
ways,  let  me  tell  you ,  are  most  es3ceUrat 
chances  for  a  wife.  Tell  me^  bussy,  are  yon 
ruined  or  no? 

ilfr^.P.  With  PoUy^  Ibrtnne  sbe  ni^k 
mery  well  have  gone  off  to  a  person  of  ^i-- 
slinction:  yes,  that  you  might,  you  pouting  s^i^ 

Peach.  vVhati  is  the  weo«}i  dumb?  9fe»k 
or  ril  make  you  plead  by  sqaeesio^  ««r  »^ 
answer  firom  you.  Are  you  really  boned  9^^^ 
lo  him,  or  are  yuu  only  upon   li4aag^ 

TPimJua  hrr 

PoUf.  Oh  I  ^         ISrremtm^. 

Mrs,  P.  How  tbe  mother  is  to  be  attic  J 
who  bath  handsome  daughters !  Locici,  Wi«« 
bars,  and  lectures  of  morality,  are  aotbiag  to 
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tficm;  thej  break  tlirough  tbem  all;  they  baTe 
jc  niucb  pleanire  in  oheatinr  a  father  and 
mother^  as  in  cheafine  at  canl^t. 

Peactu  Why,  Polly,  I  ^faall  soon  Iraftw  if 
you  are  ^arriedy  by  Mnchcatb*s  keeping  from 
our  house. 

AlB.  — rOLLY. 

Can  ioTe  be  eontrolIM  by  advice? 

Will  cupid  our  mothnrs  obey? 
Tbougb  my  heart  irere  as  frozen  as  ice, 

At  bis  flame  Hwould  have  melted  away. 
\Vben  be  kiss*d  me,   so  sweetly  be  pressM, 

nV.is  so  sweet  that  I  must  have  complied^ 
So  I  thought  if  both  s.tfcst  and  best 

To  marry  for  feat  you  should  chide. 

Mrs,  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  onr  family 
.ire  gone  for  ever  and  ever! 

Prach,  And  Macheath  may  hang  bis  father 
and  roother-in-lavr,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their 
daughter's  fortune. 

Polly,  I  did  not  marry  htm  (as  W%  the 
f.«shion),  coolly  and  delilieratciy,  for  honour 
or  money — but  I  love  him. 

Mrs. P.  Love  him!  worse  and  worse!  1 
thought  the  girl  bad  been  belter  bred.  Oh 
husband!  husband!  bcr  folly  makes  me  mad! 
my  head  swims!  Vm  distracted  1  I  canH  sup- 
port myself— Oh  I  [Faintw 

Peach,  See,  wench,  to  what  a  condition 
\ou  have  reduced  your  poor  mother !  A  glass 
of  cordial  this  instant!  How  the  poor  woman 
likrs  it  to  heart!  \PoUjr  goes  out,  and  re- 
turns tvith  it]  Ah,  hussy!  now  this  is  the 
only  comfort  yonr  mother  has  lefl. 

Pollj;  Give  her  another  glass ,  *  sir ;  my 
rnamma  drinks  double  the  quantity  whencTer 
viie  is  in  this  way.  Tbist,  you  see,  fetches  her. 

Mrs,  P.  The  girl  shows  such  readiness,  and 
^4>  much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  find  in 
niv  heart  to  forgive  her. 

A  I  H. 

O  Polly,  you  might  have  toy*d  and  kissM : 
liy  keeping  men  off,  you  keep  them  oo« 
1**fllj,  But  be  so  teased  me^ 

And  be  so  pleased  me,  • 
What  I  did  you  must  have  done* 

Mrs.  P.  Not  with  a  highwayman— you  sorry 
KJiil.  • 

Peach,  A  word  with  you,  wife.  'Tis  no 
new  thing  for  a  wench  to  take  a  man  with- 
out consent  of  parents.  You  know  'tis  the 
ir.iilty  of  woman,  ray  dear!  . 

Mrs,  P.  Tes,  indeed,  the  sex  is  frail;  but 
the  first  time  a  woman  is  frai1|  the  abould  be 
Noinewfiat  nice  raetbinks,  for  then  or  never 
is  her  time  to  make  her  fortnne:  after  that 
s\t<:  hath  nothing  1o  do  but  to  guard  herself 
rrtiro  bei^  found  out,  and  she  may  do  what 
^hv  pleases. 

Penth,  Make  yourself  a  litlfe  easy;  I  ba^e 
a  thought  shall  soop  set  all  mailers  again  to 
rights.  Wliy  90  melancholy y  Polly?  since 
what  Is  done  cannot  be  undone,  wemuft  en* 
JcaTour  to  m^kc  the  best  of  it* 

Mrs^P,  Well,  Pollj^i  as  far  as  one  woman 
ran  forgive  dnotbcf,  1  (brgivn  tbee.  —  Your 
father  is  too  fond  of  you^  bnssy. 

Polly,  Then  all  my  sorrows  are  at  an  encf. 

Mrs.  P*  A  mighty  likely  speech  in  'troth 
for  a  wench  who  is  fust  married! 


Atn. — POLIT. 

f  Kke  a  shin  in  storms  was  loss*d. 
Yet  afi-aid  to  put  into  land, 

For  seised  in  ibe  port  the  ^^css^s  lost 
WImte  treasure  is  contraband, 
The  wa.ves  are'  l^d, 
My  duty*a  paid ; 
O  joy  beyond  expression! 
Thins  safe  ashore 
I  ask  no  more; 
My  airs  in  my  possession. ' 

Peacfi,  I  hear  customers  in  toother  room ; 
go  talk  with  tfaem,  Polly;  but  come  Again  as 
^oon  as  tbey  are  gone. — ^But  bastk  ye,  child, 
if  'tis  the  gentleman  who  was  here  yesterday 
about  the  repeating  watch,  say  you  can't  get 
intelligence  of  it  tnl  1o>raorrow,  fer  I  lent  it 
to  Sukey  Straddle,  to  make  a  figure  with  to-  • 
night  at  a  tavern  in  Drnry-lane.  If  t'other 
gentleman  calls  for  the  silver-bilted  sword, 
you  knt^w  Beetle-browed  Jemmy  bath  it  on, 
and  be  doth  not  come  from  Tnnbridge  till 
Tuesday  night,  so  tliat  it  cannot  be  had  till 
then.  [!kri/  Polly]  Dear  wife,  be  a  little  pa- 
cified; don*t  let  your  passion  run  awar  with 
your  senses:  Polly,  I  grant  you,  bath  done  a 
rash  thing. 

Mri,  P.  If  she  bad  bad  only  an  intrieue  with 
the  fellow,  why  the  very  best  fanulies  have 
excused  and  huddled  up  a  frailty  of  that  sort, 
Tis  marriage,  husband,  that  makes  it  a  blemish. 

Peach,  out  money,  irifc,  is  the  true  fullcrs*- 
earth  for  reputations;  there  is  not  a  spot  or 
stain  but  what  it  can  take  out.  I  tell  you, 
wife,  I  can  make  this  match  turn  to  our  ad* 
•vantage. 

Mrs, P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  that 
captain  Macheath  is  worth  money,  but  I  am 
in  doubt  whether  he  bath  not  two  or  three 
wives  already,  and  then,  if  ht  should  die  in 
a  session  or  two,  folly's  dower  "would  come 
into  dispute. 

Pecuit,  That  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought 
to  be  coHsidered.  Tbe  lawyers  are  bitter  ene- 
mies to  those  in  our  way;  they  don't  care 
that  any  body  should  get  a  clandestine  Kveli- 
hood  but  themseUes. 

Enter   Pollt. 

Pollr,  Twas  only  Nimming  Ned :  be  brought      * 
in  a  damask   winoow-ci^^n,   a   hoop-petti- 
coat, a  pair  of  si!ver  can^Pttcks,  a  pemwig, 
and  one  silk  slocking,  from  tbe  fire  that  hap- 
pened last  night. 

Peach.  There  is  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer 
in  his  way,  and  saves*)  more  goods  out  of 
tbe  fire,  than  l^tA,  But  now,  Polly,  to  your 
affair;  for  matters  must  not  be  aa  they  are. 
Yon  are  married  then,  it  seems? 

Polly.  Yes>  sir.  • 

Peacli,  And  how  do  yon  propose  to  live, 
child?  . 

Polly,  Like  other  women ^  sir;  upon  the 
industry  of  my  husband. 

Mrs*P,   VVhal!   is  tbe    wench  tum'd  fool? 
a  highwayman's  wHe,  like  a  solilier's,  bath  as 
l^e  of  m%  pay  as  of  his  company.  • 
^Peach,  And  had  not  you  the  common  views 
of  a  gentlewoman  in  your  marriage,  Polly? 

Polly,  1  don*t  know  wliat  you  mean,  sir. 

Peach,  Of  a  jointure,  and  of  being  a 
widow. 

i)  SUsU. 
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Polly.  But  1  love  bim,  sir :  bow  then  could 
I  have  thoughts  of  parting  with  him  ? 

Peach,  Parting  with  him!  why  that  is  the 
\^boIe  scheme  and  intention,  of  all  marriage 
articles.  The  comfortable  estate  of  widow- 
hood  is  the  only  hope  that  keeps  up  a  wife's 
spirits.  Where  is  the  woman  who  would 
scruple   to   be  a  wife,   if  she   bad  it  in  her 

fower  to  be  a  widow  whenever  she  pleased  f 
f  you  have  any  views  of  this  sort,  Polly,  1 
shall  think  the  match  not  so  very  uxu*eason- 
able. 

Polly*  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  advice  1 
yet  I  must  he^  you  lo  explain  yourself. 

Peach.  Secure  what  he  hath  got,  have  him 
peachM  the  next  sessions ,  and  then  at  once 
you  are  made  a  rich  widoMF. 

Polly.  Whatl  murder  the  man  I  love  I  the 
blood  runs  cold  at  my  heart  with  the  very 
thought  of  it! 

Peach.  Fie,  Polly!  what  bath  murder  to  do 
in  the  affair?  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later 
must  happen,  I  dare  say  that  the  captain  bim^- 
self  would  like  that  we  should  get  the  reward 
for  bis  death  sooner  than  a  stranger.  \Vhy, 
Polly,  the  captain  knows  that  as  lis  bis  em- 
ployment to  rob,  so  ^tis  ours  to  take  robbers; 
every  man  in  bis  business:  so  that  there  is 
no  malice  in  the  case. 

Mrs.P*  To  have  him  peached  is  the  only 
thing  could  ever  make  me  forgive  her. 

AIR. — POLLY. 

Oh  ponder  well!  be  not  severe; 

So  save  a  wretched  wife : 
For  on  the  rope  that  bangs  my  dear, 

Depends  poor  Polly's  life. 

Mrs.  P,  But  your  duly  lo'  yonr  parents, 
hussy,  obliges  you  lo  bang  him.  What  would 
many  a  wife  give  for  such  an  opportunily! 

Poll/,  What  is  a  jointure,  what  i*  widow- 
hood 
survive 
poor  Polly 

Mrs,  P.  What!  is  the  fool  in  love  in 
earnest  then?  I  bate  thee  for  being  particu- 
lar. Why!  wench,  thou  art  a  shame  to  thy 
Tcry  sex ! 

Polly.  But  bear  me,  mother — if  you  ever 
loved —  ^ 

Mrs.P,  ThoseCSbrscd  play  books  she  reads 
have  been  her  ruin!  One  word  more,  hussy, 
and  i  shall  knock  your  brains  out,  if  you 
have  any. 

Peach.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  for 
fear  of  mischief,  and  consider  of  what  is 
proposed  to  you. 

Mrs.  P.  Away,  hussy.  Hang  your  husband, 
and  be  dutiful.  [Pollj-  lis/ens]  The  thing, 
husband,  must  and  shall  be  done.  If  she  will 
not  know  her  duty,  ive  know  ours. 

Peoch.  But  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  one's 
heart  to  take  off  a  great  man.  When  I  con- 
sider his  personal  bravery,  his  fine  stratagems, 
how  much  we  have  already  got  by  him,  and 
bow  much  more  we  may  get,  melhinks  I 
can't  find  in  my  heart  to  have  a  hand  in  %\s 
death:  I  wish  you  could  have  made  Polly 
undertake  it. 

Mrs.  P.  But  in  case  of  necessity — our  own 
lives  are  in  danger. 


,   to  me?    I   know   my   heart;   I  cannot 
ve  bim.  'fbus,  sir,  it  will  happen  to  your 


Peach.  Then  indeed  we  must  comply  with    t)  The  Oaiiovti. 


the  customs  of  the  world,  and  make  (Brralitude 
give  way  to  interest — He  shall  be  taken  oil. 

Mrs.  P.  ni  undertake  to  manage  Poll  v. 

Peach.  And  Til  prepare  matters  for  tie 
Old  Bailey. 

J  Exeunt  Peachum  and  Mrs.  Pearhum. 
oUy.  Now  Tm  a  wretch  indeed ! — ^Ic linrii^ 
I  see  bim  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  aoti 
more  lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand  !— 
I  hear  the  crowd  extolling  bis  resolation  a£.J 
intrepidity!  —  1  see  bim  at  the  tree!')  l'-- 
whole  circle  are  in  tears! — What  then  ^u 
become  of  Polly? — As  yet  I  may  inform  Wm 
of  their  design,  and  aid,  bim  in  bis  escape- 
It  shall  be  so. — But  then  he  flies,  abseolA  hins- 
self,  and  I  bar  myself  from  bis  dear,  Att^ 
conversation!  that  too  will  distract  me. — If  &e 
keeps  out  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  marsnu 
may  in  time  relent,  and  we  may  be  bappr— 
If  he  stays,  be  is  hanged,  and  then  be  is  \z^ 
for  ever! — He  intended  to  lie  concealed  in  tt.t 
room  till  the  dusk  of  the  evening.  If  }Xit\  are 
abroad,  TJi  this  instant  let  bim  out,  lest  sonx 
accident  should  prevent  bira. 

Enter  Macdcath. 

DUETT. 

Mac.         Pretty  Polly,  say, 

Wben  1  was  aivay. 
Did  your  fancy  never  stray 
To  some  newer  lover? 
Polly.      Without  disg.  ise, 
Heaving  sigbs^ 
Doting  eyes, 
Mir  constant  heart  discover. 
Fondly  let  me  loTI ! 
Mac.         O  pretty,  pretty  Poll ! 
Polly.  And  arc  you  as  fond  of  me  as  ever, 
my  dear? 

Mac.  Suspect  my  honour,  ray  courage, 
suspect  any  thing  but  my  love. -1- May  my 
pistols  miss  fire^  and  my  mare  slip  her  sbouMer 
while  I  am  pursued,  it  ever  1  iorsake  ibeel 

Polly.  Nay,  mv  dear!  J  have  no  reason  lo 
doubt  you,  for  I  find,  in  the  romance  vo 
lent  me,  none  of  the  great  heroes  were  (au« 
in  love. 

AIR.-^MACHEATn. 

My  heart  was  so  free. 

It  roved  like  the  bee. 
Till  Polly  my  passion  requited; 

I  sipt  each  flower, 

I  changed  evVy  hour. 
But  here  evVy  flowV  is  united. 

Polly.  Were  you  sentenced  :o  t^ansp^^rl>- 
lion,  sure,  my  dear,  you  could  not  le&ve  it.c 
behind  you — could  you  ? 

Mac.  fs  there  any  power,  any  forre,  itsS 
could  tear  me  from  thee?  You  might  sooser 
tear  a  pension  out  of  the  Innds  of  a  coarticv. 
a  fee  from  a  lawyer,  a  pretty  'woman  fircm  x 
looking-glass,  or  any  woman  front  qujcir:'^ 
— But  to  tear  me  from  thee  is  impossible; 

n  V  K  T  T . 
Mac.  Were  I  laid  on  Greeoland^s  coas;, 
And  in  my  anps  embraced  mj  isA^ 
Warm  amidst  eteraal  frofi; 
Too  soon  the  half  yearns  night  wooid  f^^^* 
Polly.  Were  I  sold  on  Indian  soil, 

•     Soon  as  the  burning  day  wu  dosru. 
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I  could  mock  tbe  tnltnr  toil 
When  on  my  charmers  breast  reposed. 
Macf   And  I  would  love  you  all  the  day,  ^ 
Poll/,  Every  night  would  kiss  and  play, 
Mac,    If  with  me  vouM  fondly  stray, 
Poll/.  Orer  the  hills,  and  far  away. 

Poil/»  Yes,  I  would  go  with  thee.  But  oh ! 
— how  shall  I  speak  it?  I  must  be  torn  from 
thee!    Wemust^arti 

Mac,  How  !  part ! 

Poll/.  We  must,  we  mutt  !-*My  papa  and 
mamma  are  set  against  thy  life :  they  now, 
even  now,  are  lo  search  after  thee;  tney  are 
prepariog  eyidence  against  thee;  thy  liie  de-* 
pends  upon  a  moment! 

▲IR. — POLLY. 

0,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 

Can  I  leave  thee,  can  I  leave  thee? 
0,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 

Can  thy  Polly  ever  leave  thee? 
But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart, 

And  bring  thee  to  the  fatal  cart. 
Thus  I  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  heart ! 

Fly  hei\ce|  and  let  me  leave  thee. 

One  kissy  and  then! --one  kiss!— Be  gone! — 
Farewell  I 

Mac.  My  hand,  tny  heart,  my  dear,  is  so 
rivetted  to  thine,  that  I  cannot  unloose  my 
hold ! 

Poll/*  But  my  papa  may  intercept  thee, 
and  then  1  should  lose  the  very  glimmering 
of  hope.  A  few  weeks,  perhaps,  may  recon- 
cile us  all.    Shall  thy  Bolly'bear  from  thee? 

Mac.  ^ust  I  then  go? 

PoUj,  And  will  not  absence  ^lange  your 
love? 

Mac,  If  you  doubt  it,  let  me  stay—- and  be 
banged. 

PoUy*  Oh.  how  I  fear!  how  I  tremble!— 
Go— but,  when  safety  will  give  you  leave, 
you  will  be  sure  to  see  me  again;  for,  till 
then,  Polly  is  wretched. 

D  u  B  T  T. 
Mac.    The  miser  thus  a  shilling  see^, 
'  Which  he^s  obliged  to  pay; 
With  sighs  resigns  it  by  degrees, 
And  fears  His  gone  for  aye. 

PoUj.  The  boy  thus,  when  his  sparrow's  flovm. 
The  bird  in  silence  eyes; 
But  soon  as  out  of  sight  \is   gone. 
Whines,  whimpers,  sobs»  and  cries. 

ACT  If. 

Scene  I. — A  Tavern  near  Netvgate, 

Jkhmt    TwiTCHER,    Croox-tikger^o    Jack, 
Wat  Dreary,  Robin  of  Bagsbot,  Nim- 

MINGNED,HARRYPADOIMGTON,jVlAT-oVHt- 

Mint,  Bkn  Budge,  and  ehe  resi  of  tfie 
Qitngt  atliie  Table,  with  IVine,  JUrtmdj, 
and  Tobacco, 

lienm  But  pr*ytbee,  Mat,  what  is  becdme  of 
x\\y  brother 'Tom?  I  have  not  seen  him  since 
n\y  re  turn  from  traiisportation. 

Mai*  Poor  brother  Tom  had  an  accident^), 
tins  time  twelvemonth,  and  so  clever  made  a 
fclJo^r  aa'he  was,  I  could  ftot  aave  him  from 
these  stealing  rascals,  the  surgeons;  and  Aow, 

1}   On$y  huitged.  * 


Soor  man.  he  is  among  the  otamies  ^),  at 
ufigeons*-haU. 

Ben*  So,  it  seems,  his  time  was  come. 

Jemmjr.  But  the  present  time  is  ours,  and 
nobody  alive  hath  more.  Why  are  the  laws 
levelled  at  us?  are  we  more  dishonest  than 
the  rest  of  mankind  ?  What  we  win,  gentle- 
men, is  our  own,  by  the  law  of  arms,  and 
the  right  of  conquest 

Jack,  Where  shall  we  find  such  another 
set  of  praefical  philosophers,  who,  to  a  man| 
are  aboie  the  fear  of  death? 

fJai.  Sound  men  and  true! 

Rabin.  Of  tried  courage,  and  indefatigable 
industry  1 

Ned,  Who  is  there  here  that  would  not  die 
for  his  friend? 

Harry,  W^ho  is  there  here  that  would  be- 
tray him  for  his  interest? 

maL  Show  roe  a  gang  of  courtiers  that  can 
say  as  much. 

Ben^  We  are  for  a  }usl  partition  of  the 
world ;  for  every  man  has  a  right  to  enjoy  lifi% 

Mat,  Wc  retrench  the  'superfluities  of  man- 
kind. The  '^orld  is  avariaous,  and  I  hata 
avarice.  A  covetous  fellow,  Jike  a  jackdaw, 
steals  what  he  ^as  never  made  to  enjoy,  fcir 
the  sake  of  hiding  it.  These  are  the  robbers 
of  mankind;  for  money  was  made  for  tly 
free-hearted  and  generous:  and  where  is  the 
.injury  of  taking  from  another  what  he  hath 
not  tne  heart  to  make  use  of? 

Jentmr,  Our  several  stations  for  the  day 
are  fixed.  Good  luck  attend  us  all!  Fill  the 
glasses! 

AIR.— HAT. 

Fill  evVy  elass,  for  wine  inspires  us. 

Ana  fires  us^ 
With  couraec,.  love,  and  joy. 
Women  ana  wine  should  life  employ;     , 

I|  there  aught  else  on  earth  desirous? 

Chorus,  Fill  ev*ry  glasSf  etc 

Enter  Macbsath* 

Mctc*  Gentlemen,  well  met;  my  heart  hath 
been  with  you  tins  hour,  but  an  unexpected 
affair  hath  detained  me.  No  ceremony,  I 
beg  you! 

Mat,  We  were  ju|t  breaking  up,  to  go  upon 
dnty.  Am  I  to  have  the  honour  of  taxing  the 
air  with  you,  sir,  this  evening,  upon  the  Heath  ? 
(  drink  a  dram,  now  and  then,  with  the  stage- 
coachmen  f  in  the  way  of  friendship  and  in- 
telligence; and  t  know  that,  about  this  time, 
there  will  be  passengers  upon  the  western 
road,  who  are  worth  speakins  with. 

Mac,  I  was  to  have  been  of uat  party—but — 

Mat,  But  what,  sir? 

Mac,  Is  'there  any  one  that  suspects  my 
courage  ? 

Mat,  We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  it. 

Mac,  IVly  honour  and  truth  to  the  gang? 

Mat,  V\\  be  answerable  for  it 

Mac.  in  the  division  of  our  booty,  hare  I 
ever  shown  the  least  marks  of  avarice  or  to- 
justice? 

Mat  By  these  <|aestions,  somelblbg  teems 
to  have  ruffled  you.    Are  any  of  us  suspecteCiT 

rMae,  I  have  a  fixed  confidence,  gentlelnen, 
in  yon  all,  as  men  of  honour,   and  an  such^I 
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value  and  respect  you.    Peadrnm  is  a  man 
tbat  is  useful  to  us. 

MeU.  Is  be  abom  to  play  ni  any  ibi|I  play? 
V\\  sboot  him  tbrougli  tbe  bead. 

Mac.  I  be^  you,  (^tlemen,  act  vkb  con- 
duct and  discretion.  A  pistol  is  your  last 
resort 

Mat  He  knOws  notbiag  of  tbis  meetioff. 

Mac*  Business  cannot  co  on  witbout  nim: 
be  is  a  man  wbo  knows  Ae  world,  'and  is  a 
necessary  agent  to  us.  We  bare  bad  a  sligbt 
dilTerence,  and,  till  it  is  acoommadated,  I  sball 
be  obliged  to  keep  out  of  bis  way.  Any  pri- 
Tate  dispute  of  mine  sbafi  be  ot  no  ill  con- 
sequence to  my  friends.  You  must  continue 
to  act  under  bis  direction;  for,  tbe  moment 
we  break  loose  from  bim,  our  gamg  is  ruined. 

Mai,  He  it,  to  us,  of  great  convenicBce. 

Mac.   Make  bim  believe  I  bave   quitted  tbe 

gang,  wbicb  I  can  never  do  but  wHb  life. 

At  our  private  quarters    1  will   continue   to 

meet  you.    A  week,  or  so,  will  probably  re- 

•concile  us. 

Mat,    Your  instnictions  sball  be  obserred. 

.Tis  now  bigb  time  for  us  t%  repair  to  our 

several   duties;  so,   till  tbe  evening,    at  our 

^quarters  in  Moorlields,  we  bid  you  farewell. 

Mac,  1  sball  wisb  myself  wilo  you.  Suc- 
cess attend  yon. 

[Siis  down  melancholy  at  the  Table, 

AIR  AND  CHOR0S. — MAT-0'THB-HI5T  AND  GAN6. 

Let  vs  take  tbe  road; 
Hark!  I  bear  tbe  sound  of  coacbes. 
The  bour  of  attack  approaches. 
To  your  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load* 
*   See  tbe  ball  I  boldl 
Let  tbe  cbcmfsis  tori  like  asses, 
Our  lire  tberr  fire  surpasses, 
And  turns  all  our  lead  to  gold. 
*^The  Gang,  ranged  in  the  Front  of  the 
Stage,  load  their  Pistols,  and  stink  them 
under  their  Girdles;  then  go  off,  sing- 
ing the  first  Part  in  Chorus^ 
Mac.  What  a  fool  is  a  fond  wench!  Polly 
is  most  confoundedly  bit.    I  love  the  sex;  and 
a  man   who  loves  money  might  as  well  be 
.  contented    with    one   guinea,    as  i  with  one 
woman.     Tbe   town,   perhaps,    hath  been  as 
much    obUged    to   me   fyr  recruiting   it   with 
free-hearted   ladies,   as   to   any  recruiting  of- 
ficer in  tbe  array.    If  it  were  not  for  us  and 
the  other   gentlemen    of  the  sword,    Drury- 
lanc^)  would  be  uninhabited. 

AIR. — MdU^JUATU. 

'  If  the  heart  of  a  man  is  depressed  with  cares, 
The  mist  is  dispells  when  a  woman  appears; 
Like  the  notes  of  a  fiddle,  she  swectiy,  sweetly, 
Raises  the  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears. 
Bftises  and  lilies  her  cheeks  disclose, 
Rubber  ripe  lips  are  more  svreet  than  thdse; 
Press  her, 
*  Carets  her, 

"  With  blisses, 
Her  tf  sses 
Dissolve  ds  in  plaasura  and  soft  reposb. 

4  must  have  womci^^therc  is  nothing  utibends 
t^  mind  like  them:  money  is  not  5o  strong 
9  cordial  for  the  tima — Drawer! 

1}  A  CiAottB  plAc,  forladict  of  vtry  free  \i>-lHit. 


Enter  DaAwn. 
Is  tbe  porter^  gone  for  all  the  ladies,  accordid^ 
to  my  directions? 

Drawer.  I  expect  bim  back  every  imnule 
but  you  know,  sir,  yoa  sent  kim  as  lar  as 
Hockley-^n-tbe-bole  ior  three  of  the  b<iies. 
for  one  in  Vinegar-yard,  and  for  the  rest  of 
them,  somewhere  about  Lewkner*»-bne.  Surr 
some  of  them  are  below,  for  i  bear  the  kv 
bell.  ^  As  they  comt ,  I  vnll  show  then  op. 
Coming!  coming.  [ExiL 

Enter  Mrs.  Coaxer,  Dollt  Tiru,  Mm 
ViXBif,  Brttt  DoxT,  Jbhnt  Oivia,  }Aii. 
Slaumbcin,  Suket  Tawmlt,  and  Moui 
Brazen. 

Mac,  Dear  Mrs.  Coaxer,  yon  are  wdcom'' 
you  look  charmingly  to-day:  1  hope  yoa  M 
want  tbe  repairs  oTquality,  andlayonpaiot- 
DoMy  Trull!  kiss  me,  you  slut!  arc  yoa  » 
amorous  as  ever,  hussy?  you  are  alwais  t» 
taken  up  with  stealing  heart;,  that  }ou  don^ 
allow  yourself  time  to  steal  any  thing  eisf.- 
Ah,  Dolly!  thou  wilt  ever  he  a  coqnelle.- 
Mfs.  Vixen,  Fnt  yours!  I  always  IOT^i  i 
woman  of  wit  and  spirit';  they  mate  tbnnioi; 
mistresses,  but  plaguy  wiTes.  —  Bcriy  Dou' 
came  hither,  bussty :  do  you  drink  as  banl  ii 
ever?  you  ^ad  better  stick  to  good  wliolesMfif 
beer;  for,  in  troth,  Betty,  strong  waters  wfJ', 
in  time,  ruin  yonr  constttotion:  yos  iboulii 
leave  those  to  yoor  betters.  —  Wut,  and  m) 
pretty  Jenny  Diver  too !  as  prim  and  denBrr 
as  ever!  there  is  not  any  prude,  tboogh  r*tT 
so  bigb  bred,' bath  a  more  sanctified  looi.  y^ 
a  more  miscbievoos  beart:  afa,^lkouartadfjr. 
artful  hypocrite! —  Mrs-'Slaimneluo!  as  care- 
less* and  genteel  as  «ver!  all  yon  fine  b^'H 
wbo  know  yottr  own  beauty,  aftd  an  nn- 
dress.— But  see!  here's  Sukey  Tawdiy  comf 
to  contradict  what  I  was  sayin*.— MoIIt  Bra«n  • 
YShe  kisses  him]  That's  wdl  done'.  \  lote  a 
free-hearted  wencb :  tbo'u  bast  i  »Mf  ^*- 
able  assurance ,  giri ,  and  art  as  wifling  ^  ' 
turtle. 

AIR  AND   CHORUS. — KACHEATH  AWfl  lAWrJ 

Youth's  the  season  made  for  joys, 

Love  is  then  our  uuty; 
She  alone  wbo  that  employs, 
Well  deserves  b'er  beauty. 
Let's  be  gay, 
^  While  we  may, 

Beauty's  a  flower  despised  in  deca}> 
Chorus^  Youth's  tbe  season,  etc 

Let  us  drink  and  sport  to-day. 

Ours  is  not  to-morrow; 
Love  with  youth  flies  swift  away, 
Age  is  nought  but  sorrow* 
Dance  and  aiag^ 
Time's  on  &e  vriag, 
.  Life  never  knows  the  return  of  jpnaf- 
Chonul  Let.  us  drink,  etc 

Mac.   Now,  pray,  ^adfes,  Bike  yoiir pl^* 
Here,  draWkr,  britog  us  more  wine,  w  *"}  ' 
the  ladies  choose  ^n,  I  hope  they  wiD  t*  ^' 
frea  as  to  caU  for  iL  .- 

Jenn/.  Yoa  lobk  asifyon  meant  we.  >^»^^ 
is  strong  enough  for  roe.  Indeed,  *ir,  1  J^' 
drink  strong  \Attrs'*ut  when* H^^'«*^  ,''*". 

Mac.  Must  tbe   excuse  of  the  fi»»  '«"'' 
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whj ,  a^  Udj.  of  oualitjT  u  never  without  the 
cholic.  I  hope,  Mrs.  Coazer,  you  have  had 
good  success  of  late  in  your  Ttsits  among  the 
mercers  *). 

Mrs.  C  We  have  so  many  interlopers;  yet, 
with  industry,  one  may  *stiJl  have  a  little 
picking.  —  if  any  woman  hath  more  art  than 
another,  to  be  sure  *tis  Jenny  Diver. 

Mac,  JlaTC  done  with  your  compliments, 
fa  dies,  and  drink  about.  You  are  not  so  fond 
of  me,  Jenny,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Jetmjr*  *'iis  not  confenient,  sir,  to  show 
my  fondness  among  so  many  nTals.  I^'is  your 
own  choice,  and  not  the  warmth  of  my  in- 
clination, that  will  determine  you. — But,  to  be 
sure,  sir,  with  so  much  good  fortune  as  you 
have  had  upon  the  road,  you  most  be  grown 
immensely  rich. 

A'iiai\  The  road,  indeed,  hath  done  me  jus- 
tice, but  the  gaming-table  hath  been  my  ruin. 
Jenny*  A  man  of  courage  should  never  put 
any  thing  to  the  risk  but  bis  life.  These  are 
the  tools  of  a  man  of  honour:  cards  and  dice 
are  only  fit  for  cowardly  cheats,  who  prey 
upon  their  friends. 

\She  takes  up  his  Pisiol;  Sukejr  Ta^^ 
drjr  takes  up  the  other, 
Sukejr,   This,  sir,   is  fitter  for  your  hand. 
Besides  fftur  loss  of  money,  \ms  a  loss  to  the 
la«Jies.     liow  ibnd  could  I  he   of  you!   but, 
before  company,  'tis  ill  bred. 
Mac,  Wanton  hussies! 
Jenny*  I  must,  and  will,  haye  a  kiss,  to  giye 
my  wine  a  zesl. 

\They'  take  him  about  the  Neck,   and 
make  Signs  to  Peackum  and  Con^ 
stables,  f»ho  rush  in  upon  /liV/i. 
Peach*  I  seise  yon,  sir,  as  my  prisoner. 
3fai\  Was  this  well  done,  Jenny  r — Women 
are  decoy  ducks ;  who  can  trust  them  ?  'beasts, 
jades,  jilts, ^harpies,  furies,  whores! 

Peach.  Your  case,  Mr.  Machcath,  is  not 
particular.  The  greatest  heroes  have  been 
ruined  by  women.  —  But,  to  do  them  Justice, 
I  tnust  own  they  are  a  pretty  sort  of  crea- 
lures,  if  we  could  trust  them.  loA  must  now, 
sir,  take  your  leave  of  the  ladies;  and,  if  they 
have  a  mind  to  make  you  a  visit,  they  will 
be  sure  to  find  you  at  home.  This  gentle- 
man, ladies,  lodges  in  Newgate.  Constables, 
wait  upon  the  captain  to  his  lodgings. 

AIR. — MACRKATH. 

At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure, 

At  the  tree  I  tball  suffer  with  pleasure: 

Let  me  go  where  I  wilt, 

In  all  kinds  of  ill, 

I  shall  find  no  such  fiiries  .is  these  are. 

[Exit  Macheath,  guarded  imth 
Peachum  and  Constables, 
Mrs,  V,  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,  though  Mr. 
Peachum  may  have  made  a  private  bai^gain 
with  yon  and  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betraying 
I  lie  captain,  as  we  were  all  assisting  we  ought 
^U  to  share  alike. 

Jenny,    As   far  as  bowl  of  punch,    or  a 

■  )  Thif  M  called  iliop- lifting,  wher«  «  woman  |oci  to  ■ 
fn«Tcer'>,  or  otiiar  thopt  iindcr  prt-lencc  of  bttyia^aoflic- 
lliinf :  ond  Ui*f  ••nerallr  Uko  trith  Ihcm  do«fclo  ihr 
i|uantiiT  iKcjr  have  paid  for;  but  ikej  come  iiadcr  «o 
niMij  dilTerrnl  abapca,  and  are  an  extremelj  tXtxvr  A 
tlioir  fcoainftt^  Uut  il  ia  almoA  lAipoMiSla  lo  ddocl 
lli«v. 


treaty  I  believe^  Mrs.  Sukey  will  join  me — as 
for  any  thing  else,  ladies,  you  cannot,  in  con- 
science, expect  it.  # 
Mrs,S,  Dear  madam!                j, 

{Offering  the  Pass  to  Mrs,  Vixen, 
Mrs,  r,  I  wouldn*t  for  the  worid. 
Mrs,S,  Nay — thus  I  raust  stay  all  night 
Mrs.  f.  Since  you  command  me — 
Mrs,S,  [^fter  having  gioen  way  to  Mrs. 
Vixen,  pushes  her  from  the  X>oorJ  Let  your 
belters  go  before  you.  [Exeunt, 

ScENK  VL'^Nept'geUe, 

Enter  LoctSTf   Turnkeys,   Macriath,  onij 

Constables, 

Lockit,  Noble  captain,  you  are  welcome! 
you  have  not  been  a  lodger  of  mine  this  year 
and  a  half.  You  know  the  custom,  sir;  gar- 
nish  *),  captain,  garnish. — Hand  me  down  those 
fetters  there. 

Mac,  Those,  Mr.  Lockit,  seem  to  be  the 
heaviest  of  the  whole  set.  With  your  leave, 
I  should  like  the  further  pair  better.    • 

Lockit,  Look  ye,  captain,  we  know  what  is 
fittest  for  our  prisoners.  When  a  gentleman 
uses  me  with  civility,  1  always  do  the  best  1 
can  to  please  him.  —  Band  them  down,  I  say. 
We  have  them  of  all  prices^  from  one  guinea 
to  ten ;  and  *tis  fitting  every  gentleman  should 
please  himself. 

Mac,  I  understand  you,  air.  [Gives  Money'\ 
The  fees  here  are  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant, 
that  few  fortunes  can  bear  the  expense  of 
getting  off  handsomely,  or  of  dying  like  a 
gentleman  ^ 

Lockit,  Those,  I  see,  will  fit  the  captain 
better. — Take  down  the  further  pair.— Oo  but* 
examine  them,  sir — Never  was  oetter  work — 
How  genteelly  they  are  made! — ^They  will  sit 
as  easy  as  a  glove,  and  the  nicest  man  in 
England  might  not  be  ashamed  to  wear  them. 
[He  puts  on  tfte  Chains^  If  I  had  the  best 
gentleman  in  the  land  in  my  custody,  I  could 
not  equip  him  more  handsomely.  And  so,  sir— 
I  now  leave  ^ou  to  your  private  ineditation«. 

[jSxeunt  Lockit,  Turnkeys,  and  Constables, 

air.— machbath.     ' 
Man  may  escape  from  rope  and  gun, 

Nay,  some  have  outlived  the  doctor^s  pill; 
Who  takes  a  woman  must  be  undone, 

That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kill.  * 

The  fly,  that  sips  treacle,  is  lost  in  the  swe A, 

So  he  that  tasfes  woman,  woman,  woman. 
He,  that  tastes  woman,  ruin  meets. 

To  what  a  wolbl  plight  have  I  brought  my- 
self! Here  must  I  (all  day  ,h>ng  tul  I  an 
hanged)  be  confident  to  hear'  the  reproaches 
of  a  wench,  who  lays  her  ruin  at  my  door— 
I  am  in  the.  custody  of  her  fether;  and.  to1>e 
sure,  if  he  knows  of  the  matter,  I  thall  haye 
a  fine  time  on*t  betwixt  this  asd  my  cv- 
cution.^But  I  promised  ^e  wench  mimage. — 
What  signifies  a  promise  to  a  woman?  does 
not  man,  in  marriage  itself,  promise  a  hund«'ed 
things  that  he  never  means  to  perform?  Do 
all  we  can,  women  will  believe  us;  for  ihcy 
look, upon  a  promise  as  an  excuse  for  follow- 

t)  Moaej< 

1)  In  a  auil  of  kkcl,  ^Ihblaakailk  •i«ekin|tj  and  l^hit* 
cr.-irat.-^Il  !•  a»toiiia)ii«((  the  V«niij  diaplaje4  on  tliia 
octaaio^  W^rn  tUtf  apend  16  Ike  irrrj  l«al  faiLbing, 
IhSi  ihry  iMj  i»  gtmlUify. 
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ing  their  own  inclinations.  —  But  here  comes 
Lucy,  and  I  cannot  get  from  her  —  Vould  I 
were  ddH! 

9  Enter  Lucy. 
* Luff,  You  base  man,  you! — how  can  you 
look  me  in  the  face,  after  what  hath  past  be- 
tween us? — Oh,  Macheatb!  thou  hast  robbed 
me  of  my  quiet '—  to  see  thee  tortured  would 
give  me  pleasure. 

AIR. — LUCY. 

Thus,  when  a  good  housewife  nets  a  rat 

In  her  trap  in  the  morning  taken, 
With  pleasure  her  heart  goes  pit-a>pat. 
In  revenge  for  her  loss  of  bacon. 
Then  she  throws  him 
To  the  dog  or  cat, 
To  be  worried,  crushM,  and  shaken. 

Mac.  HaTc  you  no  tenderness,  my  dear 
Lucy !  to  see  a  husband  in  tfiese  curcumslances  ? 

Lucjr,  A  husband! 

Macm  In  every  respect  but  the  form,  and 
that,  my  dear,  may  be  said  over  us  at  any 
time. '^  Friends  should  not  insist  upon  cere- 
monies. From  a  man  of  honour  is  word  is 
as  good  as  his  bond. 


Lucy,  It  is  the  pleasure  of  all  you  fine  men'  execution.    Hut  as  to  that  article,  pray  ho-< 
to  insult  the  women  you  hafe  ruined.  '  stands  your  last  yearns  account? 

LockiU   If  you  will  run  your   ere  oter  tU 


Mac,  llie  very  first  opportunity,  my  dear 
(but  have  patience),  you  shall  be  my  wife  in 
whatever  manner  you  please. 

Lucj,  Insinuating  monster!  And  so  you 
think  1  know  nothing  of  the  affair  of  miss 
Polly  Peachum?^!  could  tear  thy  eyes  out 

Mac,  Sure,  Lucy,  you  can*t  be  such  a  fool 
as*  to  be  jealous  of  PoUy* 

Lucy,  Are  you  not  married  to  her,  you 
brute,  you? 

Mac,  Married!  very  good.  The  wench  gives 
it  out  only  to  vex  thee,  and  to  ruin  me  in 
thy  good  opinion.  *Tis  true  I  go  to  the  house, 
I  chat  with  the  girl,  I  kiss  her,  I  say  a  thou- 
sand things  to  her  (as  all  gentlemen  do)  that 
mean  nothing,  to  divert  myself;  and  now  the 
silly  jade  batn  set  it  about  that }.  am  married 
to.  her,  to  let  me  know  what  she  would  be 
at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy !  those  violent  pas- 
sions may  be  of  ill  consequence  to  s^  woman 
in  your  condition. 

Lucy,  Come,  come,  captain,  for  all  your 
assurance,  you  know  that  miss  Polly  hath  put 
it^  out  of  your  power  to  do  me  the  justice 
you  promised  me. 

Mac,  A  jealous  woman  believes  every  thing 
her  passion  suggests.  To  convince  you  of  my 
sincerity,  if  we  can  find  the  ordyiary,  I  shall 
have  no  scruples  of  making  you  my  wife;  and 
1  know  the  consequence  of  havmg  two  at 
a  time. 

Ijucy,  That  you  are  only  to  be  banged,  and 
so  get  rid  of  them  both. 

Mac,  I  am  ready,  my  dear  Lucy!  to  give 
you  satisfaction — if  you  think  there  is  any  in 
marriage.  — ^  What  can  a  man  of  honour  say 
more  ?  * 

Lucy,  So  then  it  seems  you  are  not  mar- 
ried to  miss  PoUy? 

Mac,  You  know,  Lucy,  the  girl  is  pcodi- 
ciously  conceited;  no  maii  can  say  a  civil 
tfaiag  to  her,  but  (like  other  fine  ladies)  her 
vanity  makes  her  think  he*s  her.^wa  forever 
and  rver. 


▲  IK. 


The  first  time  at  the  looking-^bss 

The  mother  sets  her  daughter, 
The  image  strikes  the  smiling  lass 

W^ith  self-love  ev4r  after. 
]|^ach  time  she  looks,  she,  fonder  grown. 

Thinks  every  charm  grows  stronger; 
But,  alas,  vain  maid !  all  eye«  but  your  o-^r^ 

Can  see  you  are  not  younger. 

When  women  consider  their  own  beanti' % 
they  are  all  alike  uureatonable  in  their  dr- 
mands;  for  they  expect  their  lovers  should 
like  them  as  long  as  they  like  themselves. 

Lucy,  Yonder  is  my  father  ^—Perbaps  liis 
way  we  may  light  upon  the  ordinary,  wtj 
shall  try  if  you  will  be  as  good  as  your  woni— 
for  I  long  to  be  made  an  honest  woman. 

Enter  Peachum,   and  Lockit    wiih  an  A- 

count-book, 

Lockit.  In  this  last  aifiiir,  brother  Peachtun, 
we  are  agreed.  You  hare  consented  to  p 
halves  in  Macheatb. 

Peach*   We  shall  never  fall    out  about  sn 


you'll  find  'tis  fair  and  cleariy  staled. 

Peach,  This  long  arrear  of  tlie  goTemiDeot 
is  v^ry  hard  upon  us.  Can  it  be  expected 
that  we  should  hang  our  acquaintaott  far 
nothing,  when  our  betters  will  bardly  S3^e 
theirs  without  being  paid  for  it?  L^nJess  Ik^ 
people  in  employment  pay  belter,  I  proiniie 
them  for  the  future  I  shall  Id  other  ropies 
live  beside  their  own. 

Lockit,  Perhaps,  brother,  ikey  are  afraid 
those  mailers  may  be  carried  too  hr.  We. 
are  treated  too  by  them  with  cooleropt,  as  if 
our  profession  were  not  reputable. 

Peach,  In  one  respect  indeed  our  employ- 
ment may  be  reckoned  dishonest,  because,  like 
great  statesmen,  we  encourage  those  who  he- 
tray  their  fi^ends. 

Lockit,  Such  language,  brotber,  any  wiiere 
else  might  turn  to  your  prejudice.  Leant  u» 
be^more  guarded,  I  beg  yoQ. 

AIR. — LOCJUT. 

When  you  censiire  the  age. 

Be  cautious  and  sage. 
Lest  the  courtiers  offended  should  be; 

If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 

Tis  so  pal  to  all  the  tribe, 
£ach  cries — ^That  was  lereifd  at  me. 

Peach,  Here's  poor  Ned  Ciincber't  iubii^ 
I  see:  sure,  brother  Lockit,  there  was  a  litLl. 
unfair  proceeding  in  Ned's  case;  £or  he  %eU 
me  in  the  condemned  hold,  tbat,  lor  «a<B£ 
received,  you  had  promised  him  a  session  cr 
two  longer  vrlthout  molestation. 

Lockit,  Mr.  Peacbum — this  is  the  first  tiftt 
my  honour  was  ever  called  in  qnestiofl. 

Peach,  Business  is  ai  an  end— if  once  vc 
act  dishonourably. 

Lockit,  Who  accuses  me? 

Peach,  You  are  warm,  brother. 
« Lockit,  Bo  that  attacks  my  Jionour,  attacks 
my  livelihood<:«>and  tins  usage— ^sir-^  net  t'^ 
be  bonie. 
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Peach.  Since  yon  proroke  me  to  tpeak— 
I  must  teii  YOU  too,  tbat  Mrs.  Coaser  charts 
you  with  cfefrauding  her  of  her  informatioii 
money  for  ihe  apprehending  of  CuH-pated 
Huefa.  Indeed)  indeed,  brother,  we  must  punct- 
ually pay  our  spies,  or  we  shall  have  no  in- 
formation. 

Locki't  Is  this  language  to  me,  sirrah — who 
have  saved  you  from  the  gallows,  sirrah! 

[Coliaring  each  other. 

Peach,  If  I  am  hanged,  it  shall  be  for  rid- 
ding the  world  of  an  arrant  rascal. 

Lockii.  This  hand  shall' do  the  office  of  the 
halter  you  deserve,  and  throttle  you — you  dog ! 

Peach.  Brother,  brother  — we  are  both  in 
ihe  wrong  —  we  shall  be  both  losers  in  the 
dispute  —  lor  you  know  we  have  it  in  our 
power  to  hang  each  other.  You  should  not 
he  so  passionate.    , 

Lockit,  Nor  you  so  provoking. 

Peach.  *Tis  our  mutual  interest,  *tis  for  the 
interest  of  the  world ,  we  should  agree.  If  I 
said  any  thing,  brother,  to  the  prejudice  of 
your  character,  I  ask  pardon. 

LockiL  Brother  Peachum — I  can  forgive  as 
i^ell  as  resent — Gite  me  your  hand ;  suspicion 
does  not  becOme  a  friend. 

Peach,  I  only  meant  to  give  you  occasion 
to  justify  yourself.  But  I  must  now  step  home, 
for  I  expect  the  gentleman  about  this  snufT- 
box  that  Filch  nimmed  ^)  two  nights  ago  in 
the  Park.  I  appointed  him  at  this  hour.  ^Exit, 

Enter  LocT. 

Lockit,  Whenee  oome  you,  hussy? 

Lucy,  My  tears  might  answer  that  Question. 

LockiL  Yoo  have  been  whimpenng  and 
fondling  like  a  spaniel,  over  the  fellow  that 
hath  abused  you. 

Lucf,  One  can't  help  love;  one  can^  cure 
it  I'ls  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you  and 
hate  him. 

Lockit,  Learn  to  bear  your  husband's  death 
like  a  reasonable  woman;  'tis  not  the  fashion 
now-a-days  so  much  as  to  aflect  sorrow  upon 
these  occasions.  No  woman  would  ever  marr}' 
if  she  had  not  the  chance  of  mortality  for  a' 
release.  Act  like  a  woman  of  spirit,  hussy, 
and  thank  your  father  for  what  he  is  doing. 

AIR.— LUCT. 

is  tben  his  fate  decreed,  sir, 

Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting? 

When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet, 
O  see  how  my  heart  is  splitting! 

LockiL  Look  ye,  Lu^,  there  is  no  saving 
him — so  I  think  you  must  even  do  like  other 
widows — buy  yourself  weeds,  and  be  cbeerAil. 

AIR.— LOCKIT. 

You'll  think,  ere  many  days  ensue. 

This  sentence   not  severe; 
T  hang  your  husband,  child,  His  true, 

But  with  him  hang  your  care. 
Twang  dang  dillo  dee. 

Like  a  good  wife,  go  moao  over  your  dying 
husband;  that,  child,  is  your  dutr-^Considcr, 
girl,  you  canH  have  the  man  and  the  money 
too  ^- so  make  yoursdf  as  eisy  as  yon  can, 
by  getting  all  fovL  cao  from  him.  [Exit 

1}  81ttf»  f»r  »Hlf. 


Enter  Machxath. 

Zur/.,  Though  the  ordinary  vras  out  of  the 
way  to-day,  I  hope,  m}r  dear,  yoo  will,  upon 
he  first  opportunity,  quiet  my  scruplef. — Oh» 
sir!  my  lather's  hand  heart  is  not  to  be  softcned| 
and  I  am  in  tbe  vtmost  despair. 

Mac,  But  if  I  could  raise  a  small  sum — 
would  not  twenty  guineas,  think  you^  move 
bim'?  —  Of  all  the  argumenti  in  the  way  of 

Ssiness,  the  perquisite  is  the  most  prevailing. — 
l>ney,  well-timed,  and  properly  appUed,  will 
do  any  thing. 

AIE. — MAGHKATR. 

If  you  at  an  office  expect  your  due. 

And  wouldn't  h.ive  matters  neglected. 
You  must  quicken  the  clerk  with  the  perqui- 
site too, 

To  do  what  his  duty  directed: 
Or  would  you  the  frowns  of  a  lady  prevent. 

She  too  has  that  palpable  (ailing; 
The  perquisite  softens  her  into  consent. 

That  reason  with  all  is  prevailing. 

Lucjr,  What  love  or  money  can  do  ahaO 
be  done;  for  all  my  comfort  depends  upon 
your  safety. 

Enter  PoLtr. 

PbUjr  Where  is  my  dear  husband?— Waa 
a  repe  ever  intended  for  his  neck  I -« Oh  let 
me  throw  my  arms  about  it,  and  throttle  thee 
with* love! — vVfay  dost  thou  turn  away  from 
me?— 'Us  thy  Polly— 'tis  thy  wife. 

Mac,  W^as  ever  such  an  unfortunate  rascal 
as  I  am! 

Luc/,  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain ! 

PoUy,  Oh,  Macheath!  was  it  for  this  we 
parted?  Taken!  imprisoned!  tried  1  hanged  I—- 
Cruel  reflection !  I'll  slay  with  thee  till  £ath^ 
no  force  shall  tear  thy  dear  Wife  from  thee 
now. — What  means  my  love?— not  one  kind 
word!  not  one  kind  look!  —  Think  what  thy 
Polly  suffers  to  see  thee  In  this  condition! 

Mac.  I  must  disown  her.  \A9ide'\  The  wench 
is  distracted!  # 

Lucy,  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue?  Can 
I  have  no  reparation?  Sure  men  were  bora 
to  lie,  and  women  to  believe  them!  Oh  vil- 
lain! villain! 

PoUy.  Am  I  not  thy  wife?— Thy  neglect  of 
me,  thy  aversion  to  me,  too  severely  proves 
it— Look  on  me — Tell  me,  am  I  not  tny  wife  ? 

Lucy.  Perfidious  wretch  1 

Potty .  Barbarous  husband! 

Lucjr,  Hadst  thou  been  hanged  five  months 
ago,  I  had  been  happy. 

Potljr,  If  you  baa  been  kind  to  me  till 
death,  it  would  not  have  vexed  me — and  that's 
no  very  unreasonable  request  (though  from  a 
vrife)  to  a  man  who  hath  not  above  seven  or 
eight  days  to  live. 

Lucy,  Art  thou,  then,  married  to  another? 
Hast  thou  two  wiv^s,  monster? 

Mae.  If  woman's  tongues  can  cease  for  an 
answer — hear  Aie.  ^ 

Lucy,  I  won't. — Flesh  and  blood  can't  bear 
my  usage! 

Poiljr,  Shall  sol  I  claim  my  own?  Justice 
bids  roe  speak. 

Aia.  —  HAcaiATR. 

How  happy  could  I  be  with  either, 
t         Were  tether  dear  cbai^er  away! 
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Bui  while  ye  thus  tease  mtt  togetheri 
To  neither  a  word  will  I  say; 
But  toll  de  roUy  etc. 

Polffr*  Sure,  my  dear,  there  ought  to  he 
tome  preTerence  shown  to  a  wife — at  least  she 
may  claim  the  appearance,  of  it.  He  must  be 
distracted  with  misfortunes,  or  he  could  not 
use  me  thus., 

Jmcj,  Oh  villain!  villain!  thou  hast  de- 
ceived me ! — I  could  even  Inform^  against  thee 
with  pleasure.  —  Not  a  prude  wishes  more 
heartily  to  have  £icis  against  her  intimate  ac- 
quaintance, than  I  now  wish  to  haye  facts 
against  thee.  I  would  have  her  satisfaction, 
and  they  should  all  out. 

DUBr.*^?OUT  AMD  Lucr. 

PoUy.  Vm  bubbled. 

Lucy.  IVn  bubbled. 

Potty.  Oh,  how 

Vm  troubled! 
Lucy.  Bamboozled  and -bit! 
Polly.  My  distresses 

are  doubled. 
Lucy.  When  you  come  to  the  tree,  should 

the  hangman  refuse, 
These  fingers,   with  pleasure   could 
fasten  the  noose. 
PoUy.  Fm  bubbled,  etc 
Mac.  Be  pacified,  ray  dear  Lucy — ^this  is  all 
a  fetco  of  PoUy\  to  maice  me  desperate  with 
you,  in  case  I  get^olT.     If  I  am  hanged,  she 
would  fain  have  the   credit  of  being  thought 
my  widow. — Really,  Polly,  this  is  no  time  for 
a  dispute  of  this  sort;  for  whencTer  you  are 
taUtiqg  of  marriage,  I  am  thinking  of  hanging. 
Polly.  And  h^i  thou  the  heart  to  persist  m 
disowning  me? 

Mcu:.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in 

fersuading  me  that   I  am    married  r     Why, 
'oily,  dost  thou  seek  to  aggravate   my   mis- 
fortunes? 

Lucy.  Really,  mils  Peachnm,  yon  do  but 
expose  yourself;  besides.  His  barbarous  in  you- 
to  ifliHij  a  gentleman  in  his  circumstances. 

AIR. — POLLT.  \ 

Cease  your  fupning, 

Force  or  cunning 
Never  shall  my  heart  trepan ; 

All  these  sallies 

Are  but  malice. 
To  seduce  my  constant  man. 

*Tis  most  certain, 

By  their  fitrting, 
Women  oA  have  envy  shown; 

Pleased  to  cuin 

Others*  wooing, 
Never  happy  in  their  own! 

Decency,  madam,  methinks,  might  teach  you 
to  behave  yourself  with  some  reserve  to  the 
husband,  while  his  wife  is  present 

Mac.  But,  seriously,  Polly,  this  is  carrying 
the  joke  a  little  to  far. 

Luc.  If  you  are  determined,  madam,  to  raise 
a  disturbance  in  the  prison,  X  shall  be  obliged 
to  send  for  the  turnkey,  to  show  you  the  door. 
I  am  sorry,  madam,  you  force  me  to  be  so 
ill  bred. 

PoUy.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  madam, 
thtsa  forward  ain  don*t  become  y*u  in  the 


i' 


least,  madam;  and  my  doty,  nadsa^  oblijct 
me  to  stay  vrith  my  husband,  madam. 

A  I  a. 

Lucy  W^fay,  how  now,  itfadam  Flirt? 
If  you  thus  most  chatter, 
And  are  for  flineing  dirt, 
Let*s  try  who  best  can  ipatler, 
Madam  Flirt! 
Polly.  Why,  how  now,  saucy  jade? 
Sure,  the  wench  is  tipMy! 
How  can  you  see  me  made  [TohtF. 
The  scoff  of  such  a  ppsY : 

Saucy  )ade  1'  [To  lur 

Enter  Pkacbuh. 

Peach.  Whereas  my  wench?  Ah,  kiiuj. 
hussy ! — Come  home,  yon  slut !  and  wkcn  m 
fellow  is  hanged,  hang  yourselij  to  make  jta 
family  some  amends. 

Polly.  Dear^  dear  father!  do  not  lor  » 
from  him. — I  must  speak — I  have  more  to  w 
to  him.— Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  aboat  me,  tiu 
he  may  not  haul  me  from  thee! 

Peach.  Sure,  all  women  are  alike!  if  e^tt 
they  commit  one  folly,  they  are  sore  to  an- 
mit  another,  by  exposing  tkemsclTes.— Avj 
— not  a  word   more. — lou  are  my  prisone 
now,  hussy. 


AIB.  —  POLLT. 

No  powV  on  earth  can  e*er  divide 

The  knot  that  sacred  love  hatk  tied; 

When  parents  draw  against  our  miiui, 

The  truelove^s  knot  thay  faster  kiod. 

Oh,  oh,  ray,  oh  Amborah-Ok  f^  ^^ 
[Holding  Macheaai,  PeacJmmp»diinghtr 
[Exeuni  Peachm  and  PeUj 

Mac.  I  am  naturally  compaoioiiate,  «i^t  ^' 
that  I  could  not  use  the  wcDck  »  ^  dexr- 
ved,  which  made  you,  at  fim,  isipecl  there 
was  something  in  what  she  sud. 

Lucy.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  wai  itrangefr 
punled! 

Mac.  If  that  had  been  the  case,  W  bUie 
would  never  have  brought  me  iolo  tkis  of- 
cumstance— No,  Lucy,  1  had  rather  die  iwa 
be  false  to  thee! 

Luc.  How  happy  am  I,  if  joa«y  tk»*«" 
your  heart!  for  I  love  thee  so,  that  I  coit^ 
sooner  bear  to  see  thee  hanged,  than  is  ^^ 
arms  ot  another. 

jMiK:.  Butcouldstihoubeartoseemekaof«£ 

Luc.  Oh,  Macfaeath;  1  could  nrrer  liff  <• 
see  that  day!   ' 

Mac.  You  see,  Lucy,  in  the  accomt  rftore, 
you  are  in  my  debt— Make  ine,  if  p«»* 
love  tbee  mofe,  and  let  me  owe  •J  "^  "J 
thee— if  you  refuse  to  assist  me,  J'^**'!^ 
your  father  will  immediately  pat  »«  »^' 
all  means  of  escape.  , 

Lucy.  My  father,  I  know,  hath  been  ihi*^ 
ing  hard  vnth  the  prisoners,  and  I  ^''^/j 
is  now  taking  his  nap  in  hii  own  '^•'J'V^ 
can  procure  the  keys,  shall  I  go  off  witt  ^ 
my  dear? 

Mac.  If  we  are  together,  IwiU  he  Wf^^ 
ble  to  lie  concealed.    As  soon  ai  tbt  5tf^ 
begins  to  be  a  little  cool,  I  will  lead  to  tte« 
till  then,  my  heart  is  thy  prisoaer. 

Lucy.  Come  then,  my  dear  hajbaiid,  o^ 
thy  liie  to  me;  and,  though  yea  Iotc  d<  a" 
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be  gratefiil.    But  tb«t  Vokij  runs  in  my  head 
•trangel/, 

M€»c  A  moment  of  time  may  make  ut  an- 
bappy  for  ever. 


AIR.  —  LDCT. 

1  Jike  the  foi  jhall  grieve, 

Whose  mate  bath  left  her  side; 
Whom  bounds,  from  mom  to  eve, 

Chase  o*er  the  counirr  wide. 
Where  can  my  lover  hideP 

Where  cb#at  the  weary  pack? 
If  love  be  not  his  guide, 

He  never  vrilf  come  hack.        [ExeimL 

ACT  III. 

ScBHi  I.^Newgate. 

LOC&IT,  LtJCT. 

Lockit.  To  he  sure,  wench,  you  must  have 
been  aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  to  this 
eacape? 

ILucy,  Sir,  here  hath  been  Peachum,  and 
bis  daughter  Polly,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know 
tbe  ways  of  Newgate  as  well  aa  if  they  had 
been  bom  and  bred  in  the  place  all  their  lives. 
Why  must  all  your  suspicion  light  upon  me? 

LockiL  Lucy,   Lucy,   I  will   have  none  of 


Alone  I  lie. 
Tosa,  tumble,  and  cry, 
What  a  happy  creature  is  Polly ! 
Was  e*er  such  a  wretch  as  I? 
With  rage  I  redden  like  scarle^ 
That  my  dear  inconstant  varfet, 
.  Stark  blind  to  my  charms,      «^ 
Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  thai  inveigling  harlot  t 
Stark  blind  to  my  cnarms, 
Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  Jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot! 
This,  this  my  resentment  alarms. 
LockiL   And  bo^  after  all  ibis   mischief,  1 
must  stay  here   to  be  entertained   with  your 
caterwauling,  mistress  Pnss)--^Oat  of  my  sight, 
wanton  strumpet  I — Yon  shall  fast,  and  mortify 
yourself  into  reason,  with,   now   and  then,  a 
little  handsome  discipline,'to  bring  you  to  your 
senses. — Go! — {Exit  LucjJ  Peacbmn,  then, 
intends  1o  outvnt  me  in  this  afiair,  hut  Til  ha 
even  with  htm!— The  dog  is  leaky   in  hb  11- 
auor,  ao  m  ply  him  that  way,  get  the  secret 
from  him,  and  turn  this  affair  to  my  own  ad- 
vantage.   Lucy  I 

Enter  LuCT. 


bim 

LockiL  Keep  your  temper,  Lucy,  or  I' shall 
pronounce  you  guilty. 

Lucjr.  Keep  yours,  sir — I  do  vrish  I  may  be, 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  'can  I  say  more  to 
convince  you? 

Lockit*  Did  he  tip  handsomely  f^-How  mnch 
did  he  come  down  with?  Come,  hussy,  don*t 
cheat  your  father,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry 
Mfitb  you— >Pei4iaps,  you  have  made  a  better 
bargain  with  him  than  I  could  have  done — 
How  much,  my  good  ^ifl? 

Xury.  You  know,  sir,  I  am  fond  of  him, 
and  would  have  given  money  to  have  kept 
bim  with  me. 

LockiL,  Ah,  Lucy!  thy  education  might  have 
put  thee  more  upon  thy  guard :  for  a  girl,  in 
the  bar  of  an  alehouse,  is  always  besieg<*d. 

Lucy,  If  you  can  forgive  me,  sir,  I  will 
jnake  a  fair  confession;  for,  to  be  sure,  he 
bath  been  a  most  barbarous  villain  to  me ! 

Lockii.  And  so  you  have  1^  him  escape, 
faussy— .have  you? 

Lucr.  When  a  woman  loves,  a  kind  look, 
a  tender  word,  can  persuade  hrr  to  any  thing, 
and  I  could  ask  iio  other  bribe.  Notwith- 
standing all  he  swore,  I  am  now  fully  con- 
vinced, that  Polly  Peachum  is  actually  his 
wife— Did  I  let  him  escape,  fool  that  I  w^s! 
to  go  to  her  ?  Polly  will  wheedle  herself  into 
his  money;  and  then  Peachum  will  hang  him, 
jnd  cheat  us  both. 

LockiL  So  I  am  to  be  ruined  because,  for- 
sooth, you  most  be  in  love!— A  very  pretty 
rxcuse! 

Luc/»  I  eould  murder  that  impudent,  happy 
strumpet  f — I  gave  him  his  lile,  and  that  crea- 
ture enjovt  the  sweets  of  it — Ungrateful  Mac- 
heath!     • 

Aim.  —  LUCT. 

My  love  ia  all  madness  and  folly; 


Are  there  any  of  Peachum*s  people  no>w  in 
the  house? 


these  shuffling  answers ! 

Lucy.  Well  then,  if  I  know  any   thing   of      iMcy,  Filch,  sir,  is  drinking  a   quartern   of 
im,  1  wish  I  may  be  burned!  strong  waters,  in  the  next  room,  vrith  Black 


Moll. 
LockiL  Bid  bim  come  to  me. 


[ExiL 


Enter  FiLCH. 

Why,  boy,  thou  lookesl  as  if  thoo  vrert  half 
starved^ — like  a  shotten  herring. — ^But,  boy, 
canst  thoa  tell  me  where  tby  master  is  to  be 
Ibund? 

Fiich,  At  his  lock,  sir,  at  the  Crooked  Billet. 

LockiL  Very  well— I  have  nothing  more 
with  you.  [Exit  FiUh]  Pll  go  to  him  there, 
for  I  have  many  important  affairs  to  settle 
with  him,  and  in  the  way  of  those  transacllons, 
ril  artfully  get  into  hia  secret — so  that  Mac- 
heath  shall  not  remain  a  day  longer  out  of  my 
dutches.  [ExiL 

Enter  LucT. 

Lucy,  Jealousy,  rage,  love,  and  fear,  are  at 
once  tearing  me  to  pieces.  How  am  I  wea- 
ther-beaten and  shattered  with  distresses. 

AIR. — LVCT. 

Fm  like  a  skilf  on  the  ocean  tost. 
Now   high,  now  low,  with   each  billow 
home. 
With  her  rudder  broke  and  her  anchor  lost, 

Deserted  and  all  forlorn. 
While  thus  I  lie  rolling  and  tossing  all  night. 
That  Polly  lies  sporting  on  seas  of  delist! 

Revenge,  revenge,  -revenge, 
Shall  appease  my  restless  sprite. 
I  have  tbe  ratsbane  ready — But  say  I  were  to 
be  hanged — 1  never  could  be  hanged  for  any 
thin^  that  would  give  me  greater  comfort  than 
the  poisoning  that  alut. 

Enter  Filch. 

Fikh*  Madam,   here^  miss  Polly  tome  to 
wait  upon  you. 
Lucy,  Show  her  in. 
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EnUr  Pout. 
Dear  madam!  your  ^errant. — I  liope  yon  will 
pardon  my  passion  wbeo  I  was  so  bappr  to 
see  you  Iast-*I  was  so  overrun  wkh  ihc  spfeen, 
tbat  I  was  perfectly  .out  of  myself;  and  really 
when  one  natli  the  spleen,  every  thing  is  to 
be  excused  by  a  frlendr 

A I R. — L  U  C  Y. 

When  a  wife^s  in  the  pout 
(As  ske^s  someiime^,  no  doubt)^ 
Tbe.  good  biisbandi  as  meek  as  a  lamb. 
Her  vapouni-to  still, 
First  grant  her  ber  will, 
And  the  quiettfig  drai^t  is  a  dram; 
Poor  maji!  and  the  quieliog  dnuigbt  is 
a  dram* 
-^1  wish  all  our  parrels  might  have  so  com- 
fortable a  reoMwibatioB, 

Polljr,  I  have  no  excuse  for  my  own  be- 
haviour, madam,  but  my  misfortunes— and  re> 
ally,  madaip,  (  sufiGsr  t9o  upon  your  account 

Lucjr,  But,  miss  Polly — in  the  way.  of 
friendship,  will  you  give  rae  leave  to  propose 
a  glass  of  cordial  lo  you  ? 

Polly*  Strong  walers  are  apt  to  give  roe  the 
beadadie*— I  hope,  madam,  you  will  excuse 
me? 

Lucjr,  Not  the  greatest  lady  in  the  land 
could  have  better  in  her  closet  ibr  her  own 
private  drinking.  —  You  seem  mighty  low  in 
spirits,  my  dear! 

Polly,  I  am  sorr)*,  madam,  my  health  .will 
not  allow  me  to  accept  of  your  ofler — I  should 
not  have  leA  you  in  the  rude  manner  I  did 
when  we  met  last,  madai%  had  not  my  papa 
hauled  me  avay  so  unexpectedly. — I  ^as  in- 
deed somewhat  provoked,  and  perhapa  might 
use  some  expressions  that  were  disrespsoelfiif 
—hut  really,  madam,  the  captain  treated  me 
with  so  mucb  contempt  and  cruelly,  thai  L  die- 
served  your  pity  rather  than  your  resentment. 

Lucy,  But  since  his  escape,  no  doubt,  all 
matteis  are  made  up  again — Ah  PoJlvl  Polly! 
His  I  am. the  unhanpy  wife,  and  he  loves  vou 
as  if  you  were  only  his  mistress. 

Poiljr,  Sure,  madam,  you  cannot  think  me 
so  happy  as  to  he  the  object  of  your  jealousy 
— A  man  is  always  afraid  of  a  woman  who 
loves  him  too  well — So  that  I  must  expect  to 
be  neglected  and  avoided. 

Lucjr.  Then  our  cases,  my  dear  Polly,  are 
exactly  alike:  both  of  us  indeed  have  been  too 
fond.  Indeed,  my  dear  Polly,  we  are  both  of 
us  a  cup  too  low ;  let  me  prevail  upon  you 
to  accept  of  my,offcr» 

A  1 B.  —  1  U  C  Y. 

Come,  sweet  lass, 

Let*s  banish  sorrow 

Till  to-morrow ; 

Come,  sweet  lass^ 
Let*s  take  a  chirping  g{as«« 

Wine  can  clear 

I'be  vapours  of  detpair, 

And  make  us  light  as  air^ 

Then  drink  and  banish  care. 
I    can't  bear,    child,  to  see    you  in  such  low 
spirits — and  I  must  persuade  you  to   what  I 
know  wilt  do  you^good.  \JSanL 

Poll/,  All  this  wheedling  of  Lucy  canU  he 
for  nothing — at  this  time  too,  when  1  know 


she  hales  me  !^  The  /JiiscniUinc  of  a  wona 
is  always  the  forcmnner  of  miscnidP-Bj  pour- 
ing strong  waters  down  my  throat  ske  tU 
to  pump  some  secrets  out  of  me— FU  be  up 
my  guard,  and  wonH  taste  a  drop  of  ker  li- 
quor, Fm  resolved. 

Re-enier 'LxjCj,  anih  strong  fFatert, 

Lucjr,  Come,  miss  Polly. 

Polljr,  Indeed,  child,  you  have  giTcii  jonr 
self  trouble  to  no  purpose — Yoa  mast,  ray 
dear,  excuse  me. 

Lucy.  Really,  miss  PoOy,  you  are  as  s^oo- 
mishly  aflected  about  tab'ng  a  cap  of  stroe^ 
waters  as  a  lady  before  company. 

Polljr,  What  do  I  see?  Machealk  sgaioia 
custody! — now  every  glimmenBa of kappioctt 
is  lost!  [Drops  the  Glass  o/li^uoronh 
Ground. 

Enter  LocuT,  Macheath,  and  Peacbti. 

Lockit,  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  captaio- 
You  have  neither  tbe  chance  of  love  or  monrr 
for  another  escape,  for  you  are  orderc<l  ts  ^ 
called  down  upon  your  trial  imaiedislely. 

Peacfu  Away,  hussies!— This  is  oot  a  tioe 
for  a  man  to  be  hampered  vrith  kis  wifci- 
you  see  the  gentleman  is  in  chains  alreadr. 

Lucj,  O  husband,  husband !  my  keartkoge^ 
to  see  thee,  but  to  see  thee  thus  distncboc! 

Polly,  Will  not  my  dear  husband  bol  upon 
his  Polly?  Why  badst  thou  not  flown  toae 
for  protection  ?  with  me  thou  hadst  kces  nfe> 

DUET,  —  POLLT   AWD  inCT. 

PoUf.  Hither,  dear  husband,  toni  roar  erej! 
J^cjr*      Bestow  one  gUnce  to  ckeer  me. 
Polly.  Think,  with  that  look,  tiy  My  *«• 
Lucy.      O  shun  me  not,  hvlkeariBe.' 
PoUy,  Tis  Polly  suei. 
Lucy.  Tis  Locy  ipcab. 

Polly.  Is  thus  true  dove  requited? 

Lucy.  My  heart  is  bursting.  ,     , 

Polly,  >!iae,tw,k«aki 

Lucy,  Must  I — 

Polly.  Must  I  be  %\\MAi 

M<ic.  What  would  you  hafe  me  saf,  la- 
dies? tou  see  the  affair  will  soon  ke  al  tt 
end,  without  my  disobhging  either  of  yoo. 

Peach.  But  the  settling  of  this  poiot,  op- 
tain,  mi^ht  prevent  a  lawsuit  het>»eea  joir 
two  ladies. 

AIR. — MACRBAT1I. 

Which  way  shalf  I  torn  me?  kow  as  I 

decide  ?  . 

Wive^  the  day  of  your  death,  art  ai  toad 

as  a  bride.  , 

One  wife  is  too   much  for  most  koiU»« 

to  hear, 
But  two  at  atima,  there's  no  ™o»***"",'|S* 
This  way  and  that  way,and  which  way  I^ 
What  would  comfort  the  one,  l*otk«  «« 

would  take  ill 
Pollr.  Bui,  if  bis  own  misibrt«n«  !«« 
made  him  insex|sibl^,  to  mioc^  a  U^^^  ^ 
will  be  mora  compassionate !— Dear,  ««  *"i 
sink  the  material  eridence,  and  Wn*  b"  «" 
at  his  trial— Polly,  upon  her  knees,  bep  rt  « 
you. 

AIlU  ^POLtT. 

When  my  hero  in  court  appe«'» 
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And  tUndj  airiignM  for  liU  life. 
Then  tliiok  of  poor  Polly**  it^ra, 
For  ahl  poor  PoUy*<  hu  wife. 
Like  tbe  MiJor,  be  boIcU  up  his  band, 

DistreuM  on  Ui£  daibing  ware; 
To  die  a  dry  dealb  at  Jand 
Is  as  bad  as  a  watVy  crare. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly! 

Alack,  and  well-a-day! 
Before  I  was  in  love, 
Ohl  ev'ry  roontb  was  May. 
Peach,  Set  your  bearl  at  rest,  PoUy'— yovr 
husband  is  to  die  to-day;  tberefore.  If  you 
irc  not  already  proWdedi    Hia  bigb  t>rae  to 
iook  about  for  anotbern^-Tbere^  comfort  for 
i^ou,  you  slut! 

Lockit,  We  are  ready,  air,  to  conduct  you 
o  tbe  Old  Bailey. 

AIIL  —  MACHKATH. 

Tbe  cbarge  is  prepared,  tbe  lawyera  are  met, 
Tbe  judges  all  ranged;  (a  terrible  show!) 
I  go  UDdismay^d,  for  deatb  is  ar  dcbt-^ 

A  debt  00  demand,   so  take  what  I  owe. 
Tben  farewell,   my    lore— dear    cbarmera, 

adieu! 
Contented  I  die — \U  tbe  better  for  you. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  tbe  rest  of  our  lives, 
f'or  tbis  way,  at  once,  1  please  all  my  wives, 
ow,  gentlemen,  I  am  ready  to  attend  you. 
{ExeuniPeachumjLockii,  Macheaih,  etc. 

ScENB  Ih^Antither  Pari  of  ihe  Prison. 
Dance  of  Prisoners  in  Fetters, 

ScENS  III.  —  The  condemned  Hold* 
JVIaciuath  ill  a  tnelanchoir  Posture. 

MIDLET. 

Ob,  cruel,  crue!|  cruel  case! 
Must  I  suffer  tbia  disgrace? 

Of  all  tbe  friends  in  time  of  griel^ 

Wbeh  tbre4t*nin§  deatb  looks  grrmmcr, 

Vot  ona  so  sure  can  bring  relief, 
As  tbis  beat  fritnd,  a  brimmer.  {Drinks. 

tee  I  must  swing — I  scorn,  i  scorn  to  wince 

or  wbine.  [Rises, 

But  now  again,  my  spirits  sink, 
III  raise  tbem  bigh  wttb  wine. 

[Drinks, 

•ul  valour  the  stronger  grows, 

Tbe  stronger  liquor  weVe  drinking; 
.nd  bow  can  we  feel  our  vroes, 
Wben  weVe  lost  tbe  trouble  oftbinking? 

[Drinks, 
If  tLus  a  man  can  die. 
Much  bolder  witb  brandy. 
[P6urs  out  a  Bumper  ofBrandj, 

\  drink  oiT  tbis  bumper  *-  and  now  I  can 

stand  tbe  test, 
my  eomrades  sball  see  tbat  I  die  at  brave 
aa  tbe  best.  [DHmks, 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  bussies 
Witliout  one  tear,  or  tender  sigb? 
Their  eyes,  tbeir  lips,  tbeir  busses. 
Recall  my  Xo^^-^fitiX  muat  1  die? 

ice  lavrn  were  made  foe  ovcry  degree, 

curb  yico  in  otbers,  ai  well  as  >  in  me, 
vonder  we  ba*nH  better  company 


Upon  Tybom  tree. 
But  i^d  from  law  can  take  out  tbe  ating; 
And  if  ricb  men,  like  u^  were^to  awing, 
Twoaldtbin  Uie  land,  such  numbers  t«  string 

Upon  Tybnm  tree. 

Enter  Gaolxr. 

Gaoler.  Some  firiends  of  yonra,  captain^  de- 
sire to  be  admitted — I  leave  you  togetber. 

Enter  Bbn  Budgi  and  Mat-o*thb-Mint. 

• 

Mac.  For  my  baving  broke  prison,  you  fee, 
genlienKn,  I  am  ordered  immediate  execution 
— Tbe  sberifTs  officers,  I  believe,  are  now  at 
tbe  door.  Tbat  Jemmy  Twitcberabou Id  *peacb 
me,  I  own  surprised  me — ^*Tis  a  plain  proof 
tbat  tbe  world  is  all  alike,  and  tbat  even  |pur 
gang  can  no  more  trust  one  anotber  tnan 
otber  people ;  therefore,  I  beg  you,  gentlemen, 
to  look  well  to  yourselves,  lor,  in  all  proba- 
bility, you  may  live  some  montbs  longer. 

mat  We  are  all  heartily  sorry,  captain, 
for  your  misfortune ;  but  *tis  wbat  we  muat 
all  come  to. 

Mac.  Peacbum  and  Lockil,  you  knaw,  are 
infamous  scoundrels — tbeir  lives  are  as  muck 
in  your  power,  as  yours  are  in  tbeirs — Re- 
member your  dying  friend — 'Tis  my  last  re- 
cffuest — Bring  tbose  viHatns  to  tbe  gallows  be- 
fore you,  and  I  am  satisfied. 

Mat  Well  do  it 

Re-enter  Gaolbr. 

Gaoler.  Miss  Polly  and  miss  Lucy  entreat 
a  word  witb  you.  [Exit. 

Mac.  Gentlemen,  adieU! 

[Exeunt  Ben  Budge  ondMai-o^t/te-Mint* 

Enter  LucT  and  Pout. 

Mac,  My  dear  Lucy!  my  dear  Polly!  what- 
soever batn  passed  between  us  is  now  at  an 
end. 

TRIO.—LVCT,  POUT,   MACHBATB. 

Lucy.  *  Would  I  might  be  hang*d! 

Poliy.  And  I  would  so  too! 

Lucj,  To  be  bangM  witb  you. 

PoUj'.  My  dear,  witb  you. 

Mac.    Oh,  leave  me  to  thought!  I  iear,  I 

doubt  1 
I  tremble — I  droop  l^^ee,  my  con- 
rage  is  outl 
[TurnM  up  the  emptj  PoL 

Polijr.  No  token  of  love? 

Mac.  See,  my  courage  is  out! 

E  Turns  up  the  empty  Bottle. 
en  of  love  ? 
Poily.  Adieu  I 

Lucy.  Farewell ! 

Jlfac.    But  hark!  I  hear  the  toll  of  the  hall. 

Reenter  GAOtEB. 

Gaoler.  Four  women  more,  ^ptain,  with  a 
child  a-piece. 
Mac.  Tell  the  aberifTs  olfiaers  I  am  ready. 

[MxemnU 
Mob.  [ff^iihinj  A  reprieve!  a  reprieve! 

Re-enter  MaCUAth^  Poixt,  Luct,  ale 

Afua.  So,  it  atems,  I  am  not  left  to  my 
choice, 'but  mast  have  a  wife  at  last-*- Look 
ye,  my  dears,  wa  will  have  no  cantrovcny 
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now— >Let  u$  give  this  daj  to  mirtb;  aod,  la- 
dies, I  hope  vou  will  giyt  ihe  leave  to  present 
a  partner  to  each  of  jou ;  and  for  this  time, 
1  take  Polly  for  mine — and  for  lifici  you  slut, 
for  we  are  really  married. 

Thus,  I  stand  like  a  Turk,  and  his  doxies 

around. 
From    all    sides,  their   glances  his  passion 

confound ; 
For  black,  hrown,  and  fair,  his  inconstancy 

burns, 
And  the  dififerent  beauties  subdue  him  by 

turns: 


Each  calls  forth  h^  (^rms,  to  protokc  \u 

desires, 
Though  willing  to'all,  but  with  ooe  k 

retires: 
Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  pul  off  ail 

sorrow, 
The   wretch  of  to-day  may  be  happj  i»- 

roorrow. 

CHO&irs« 

Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  cait  awai 

sorrowj 
The  wretch  of  to>day  may  be  kappj  w 

rooiTow. 
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.  Opera  hj  Ric)iara  Brfniley  Sberidia.  Acted  ■!  dorcnt  Garden,  ijyt.  Tltia  pieca  (Ac  plot  of  vkich  w« 
I  from  //  Filowfo  di  CampagnM,  fnw  MoIiHrtf'a  Sicilim*  and  from  IHtf  fTrndtr  of  Mri.  Ccolltm)  «■  >« 
cairad  wilh  applauta  hj  crowded  aodieacas  throagk  a  rim  of  tixly-iva  nighU.  dariag  Of  finl  scaMM  of  iu  i»|«nM 
In  the  followiog  year,  it  waa  repeated  at  leatt  tbu-17  timea,  and  atill  contiouea  a  favourite  villi  Ibe  poUic  it  t\U  t 
ao  happy  a  mixture  of  true  bamour  and  mnaical  czcelleace,  thai  it  deacrvedlj  ^tanda  teecnd  en  tK«  lift  of  iti  l\r  t*. 
parformoocea/  The  Btggmr^t  Op»a  pcrbapa  will  alwaya  remain  tba  JU-Mt,  %»j»  tba  JBiogrmphim  Dram^m ;  kot  I** 
Byron  maintaioa  ihai  Sbertdan  wiota  tba  beat  comodj  (^ftckool  for  Scandal),  the  boat  Opero  (X^ocwm),  ibt  b«a  (r.i 
(Criiie),  and  tbe  beat  apcaob  £tba  famoua  Vegom  apcceh)  tdSUio  JSngJiah  jMgaa|«;  asd  calla  tba  Ja^nr'a  Op«rt,»^* 
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DON  FBRDIKAND. 
ISAAC  MSNDOZA. 
DON  JSAOMS. 


DOM  ANTONIO. 
FATHKa  PAUL. 
I.OPEZ. 


DON   CARLOS. 

FRANCIS. 

LAY  BROTHBR. 


IU>Nh-A  LQPUi' 
DOVNA  CXASA 
THE  DVSnA. 


ACT  r. 

SCBNE  L—A  Street 

Enter  Loprz,  wiih  a  dark  lantern* 

Lop,  Past  three  o'clock!  sob!  a  notable 
hour  foi*  one  of  my  regular  disposition,  to  be 
strolling  like  a  bravo  through  the  streets  of 
Seville!  Well,  of  all  services,  to  serve  a  yoimg 
lover  is  tbe  hardest--not  that  I  am  an  enemy 
to  love ;  but  my  love,  and  my  master^  difler 
strangely — Don  Ferdinand  is  much  too  gallant 
lo  eat,  drink,  or  sleep — now,  my  love  gives 
me  an  appetiie — then  I  am  fond  of  dreaming 
of  my  mistress^  and  I  love  dearly  to  toast  her 
-—This  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor;  hence  my  partiality  to  a  fea- 
ther-bed and  a  bottle.  Vvhat  a  pity  now. 
that  I  have  not  ibrtber  lime  for  reflections! 
but  my  master  expects  thee,  honest  Lopec,  to 
secure  his  retreat  from  Donna  CIara*s  wmdow, 
as  1  guess  ^Mugic  mthout^  hev!  sure,  I  heard 
music!  So,  so!  who  have  we  here?  Ob,  Don 
Antonio,  my  master^s  friend,  come  from  tbe 
masquerade,  to  serenade  my  young  mistress, 
Donna  Louisa^  I  suppose:  sob!  we  shall  Have 
the  old  gentfeman  up  presently — lest  he  should 
miss  his  son,  I  had  best  lose  no  time  in  gett- 
ing lo  my  post.  [Exit, 

Eater  Antonio,  tvith  Masks  and  Music* 

SONG,  —  Antonio. 
Tell  me,  my  hite,  chn  thy  soft  strain  - 
So  gently  speak  thy.master^s  pain? 
So  softly  sing,  so  faumbly  sign, 


That,  though  my  sleeping  lo«e  M  hw 
Who  sings— who  signs  bdowi 
Her- rosy  slumbers  shall  not  fly? 
Thus,  may  some  vision  whifpcrww 
Than  ever  I  dare  speA  beforCi  i 

1  Mask.  Antonio,  your  mistres*  wiB  ne'^^ 

wake,  while  jou  sing  so  doIefuUy:  ^^^' 

a  cradled  infant,  is  lulled  by  a  saa  mdodj- 
Ant,  I  do  not  wisk  to  distorb  ber  rot 
1  Mask,  The  reason  is,  because  yoa  kw» 

she   does  not  regard  you  enough  to  appetfi 

if  ynu  awaked  her. 
Ant.  Nay,  then.  Til  convince  you,  [W^ 
The  breath  of  morn  bids  hence  the  nija, 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes,  my  ^^i 
For  till  the  dawn  of  love  jslthere, 
I  feel  no  day,  I  own  no  ligbL 

Louisa  —  replies  from  a  ffindo*^ 

Waking,  I  heard  thy  nurabcrf  chi^  ^ 
Waking,  the  dawn  did  bless  my  »««;. 
•Tis  Phoebus  sure,  that  woos,  I  cnM» 
W^ho  speaks  in  song,  who  nioTes  w  V* 

Don  JsROMS-Zrom  a  ^findsf- 

What  vagabonds  are  these,  I  heir, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhyming,  raiiti«fi 
Piping,  scraping,  whining.  caiitiji|i 
f^ly^  scurvy  minstrels,  fly ! 

TRIO.  ^  tOVISa,  JlNTOVfl)^  X»0«i 

lotiika.  «»y,pi>llfc^fatiier,why»r(W«*' 

Ank         An  humble  lover  I.       ,    .     y 
Jerome,  How  durst  you,  daughter,  lepfl* 
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To  such  deceitfiil  <liifl7 

?Bick,  from  the  window,  By  \ 
ouisa.  Adieu,  Antonio! 
Jnt  Must  you  go? 
Louisa.  I  ^*  300H, .  perhaps,  my  meet 

I  again; 

Jnt        1  ^^^  though  baiti  fortune  is  our 

I  foe, 

Tbe  god  of  loye  will  fight  for  ui. 
Jerome,  Reach  me  the  blunderbuss. 
AnLeiL,  The  god  gf  love,  who  knows  our 

pain, 
Jerome*  Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through 
your  brain. 

[Exeunt  stveraUy, 

ScfeNB  II. — A  Piatza, 
Enter  Fxrdinamd  iutd  Lopkx. 

Loftez,  Trulv,  sir,  I  think  that  a  little  sleep, 
>nce  in  a  week  or  so — 

Ferd*  Peace,  fool,  don*t  mcntioii  sleep  to  me. 

Lopet.  No,  no,  sir,  I  don^t  mention  your 
ow-bred,  vulgar,  sound  sleep ;  but  I  canU  help 
hinking  that  a  gentle  slumber^  or  half  an 
iour*s  doting,  if  tt  were  only  for  the  noTelty 
»f  tbe  ibing*- 

Ferd.  Peace,  booby,  1  sayl — Oh  Clara, 
tear,  cruel  disturber  of  my  rest! 

Lopez,  And  ol  mine  too. 

F'erd*  ^Sdealh!  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a 
mcture  as  this — now  to  stand   on   punctilios 
-love  mel  I  don*t  believe  she  ever  did. 
Lopex*  Nor  I  either. 

F\rd.  Or  is  it,  that  her  sex  never  know 
leir  desires  for  an  hour  together?      • 
Lopet,  Ah,  they  know  them  oftener   than 
teyil  own  them. 

Ferd.  Is  there,  in  the  world,  so  inconstant 
creature  as  Clara? 
Lopez,  I  could  name  one. 
F'erd,  Yes;  the  tame  fool,  who  submits  to 
T  caprice. 

Lopez,  I  thought  he  couldn^t  miss  iL 
Ferd,  Is  she  not  capricious,  teasing,  tyran- 
cal,  obsUnate,  perverse,  absurd?  ay,   a  wil- 


AnU  Tesy  yes;  he  has  a  singiilar  afledioa 
ibr  music,  so  I  lefk  hira  roaring  at  bis  barred 
window,  like  tbiB  print  of  Baiaset  in  the  cage. 
And  what  brings  you  out  so  early? 

Ferd,  I  believe  I  told  yon,  that  to-morrow 
was  the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's 
unnatural  stepmother,  for  her  to  enter  a  con- 
vent, in  order  that  her  brat  might  possess  her 
fortune:  made  desperate  by  this^  I  procured 
a  key  to  the  door,  and  oribed  Clara*s  maid 
to  leave  it  unbolted;  at  two  this  morning,  I 
entered,  unperceived,  and  stole  to  her  cham- 
ber— I  found  her  waking  and  weeping. 

AnL  Happy  Ferdinand  I 

Ferd*  *$oeathl  hear  the  conclusion— I  was 
rated  as  the  roost  confident  rufTian,  for  daring 
Co  approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

JbkL  Av,  ay,  this  was  at  first? 

Ferd,  No  such  thing;  she  would  not  hear 
a  word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her 
mother,  if  1  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

Ant  Well,  but  at  last?— - 

F^rd,  At  lastl  why,  1  was  forced  to  leave 
the  house,  as  I  came  in. 

Ant,  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  offend 
her? 

Ferd,  Nothing,  as  I  hope  to  be  laved  — I 
believe,  I  might  snatch  a  dosen  or  two  of 
kisses. 

AnL  Was  that  all  I  well,  I  think,  I  never 
heard  of  such  assurance  ! 

Ferd,  Zounds  1  1  teU  you,  I  behaved  with 
the  utmost  respect 

Ant,  O  Lord !  I  don*t  mean  you,  but  in  her 
— but,  hark  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your 
key  with  them? 

Ferd^  Yes;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out, 
took  it  from  the  door. 

Ant,  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress 
elopes  aAcr  you. 

Ferd,  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — ^lam 
in  a  humour  to  suspect  every  body — ^you  loved 
her  once,  and  thought  her  an  angel,  as  1  do 
now. 


om,  and  her  very  smiles— *Sdealh !  I  wish  I 
dn*C  mentioned  her  smiles;  for  she  does 
lile  such  beaming  loveliness,  such  fascinating 
ighlncss — Ob,  death  and  madness  1  I  shaU 
;  if  I  lose  her. 

Lope*.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  jin- 
all! 


DC 


AIR.  —  rBRDIRARD. 


cal,  obsUnate,  perverse,  absurd?  ay,   a  wil-      Ant.  Yes,  I  loved  her,  till  I  found  she  wouldnH 
rness  of  faults  and    follies;   her  looks   are^love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadn\ 

a  good  feature  in  ber  face. 

AIR. 

I  ne*er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  me; 

I  -ne  er  5aw  nectar  on  a  lip, 

.    But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 
Has  the  maid  who  seeks  my  heart 
Cheeks  of  rose,  untouchM  by  art? 
I  will  own  the  colour  true, 

.  When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 

Is  her  hand  %o  soft  and  pure? 
I  must  press  it,  to  be  sure; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then. 
Till  it,  grateful,  press  again. 
Must  I,  with  attentive  eye, 
Watch  her  heaving  bosom  sigh? 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  security  In 
my  love  Ibr  vour  sister;  help  me  Ihere^  and 
I  can  never  disturb  you  with  Clara. 

Ferd.  As  far  as  i  can,  coosistenfly  with  the 
honour  of  our  family,  jfou  know  I  will ;  but 
there  must  be  no  eloptng. 


Could  I  her  faults  remember, 

Forgetting  evety  charm, 

»oon  would  impartial  Reason 

rfae  tyrant  Love  disann; 

tut  when  enraged  I  number 

£ach  failing  of  her  mind, 

^ye  still  suggests  each  beauty. 

Ind  sees — vmle  Reason*s  blind. 

^^pez.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  sir. 

*>rd.  Well,  go  yon  home — I  shall  be  there 

tcntly. 

,opez,  Ab,  those  cursed  snules!  [Exit, 

Enter  ArtOrio. 

^criL  Aatnnio,  Lopes  tells  me  he  lefl  you 
iting  before  onr  door— >waa  my  father 
cdP 
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Ant*  Aoil  TiAf  now.  ymi  wooid  cany 
Clara? 

Ferd.  Ay,  ik^tt  a  diflerent  case — we  Bever 
mean  that  otkert  should  act  to  our  sisters  and 
iviTesi  as  we  do  to  oUiers* — But,  to-morrow, 
Clara  is  to  be  forced  into  a  convent. 

Ant,  Weil,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately 
circumstanced?  To-morrow,  Tont  fatber  forces 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  tbe  Portuguese  —  but 
come  with  me,  and  we'll  devise  something,  I 
warrant 

Ferd.  I  must  go  home. 

AnL  Well,  adieu! 

Ferd,  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  Iotc 
my  sister,  you  have  too  much  honour  and 
fiiendtbip  to  supplant  me  with  Clara. 

AUU  —  ANTOXIO. 

Friendship  is  the  bond  of  reason; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove. 

Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason 

In  the  heart  that's  true  to  love. 

The  faith  which  to  my  friend  I  swore, 

As  a  civil  oath  I  view; 

But  to  tbe  charms  which  I  adore, 

*Tis  religion  to  be  true. 

Then  if  to  one  I  false  must  be. 

Can  I  doubt  which  to  prefer — 

A  breach  of  social  faith  with  thee. 

Or  sacrilege  to  love  and  faer?  [Exit, 

Ferd,  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subject  that 
i$  very  alarming—  Sdeath !  if  Clara  should  love 
him  after  all! 

8   O   N   G. 

Thougb  cause 'for  suspicion  appears, 
Yet  proofs  of  faer  love,  too,  are  strong ; 
Tm  a  wretch  if  Vm  right  in  my  fears, 
And  unworthy  of  bliss  if  I'm  wron^. 
What  heart-breaking  torments  from  jealousy 

flow. 
Ah!  none  but  the  jealous — the  jealous  can 

knowl 
When  blest  with  the  smiles  of  my  fair, 
I  know  not  how  much  I  adore: 
Those  smiles  let  another  but  share. 
And  I  wonder  1  prised  them  no  more! 
Then  whence  can  1  hope   a  relief  from  my 

woe. 
When  the  felser  she  teems,  still  the  fonder 

I  grow  1  \ExiL 

ScBNi  III. — A  Room  in  Don  Jbroiib's 

House* 

Enter  JjOUISA  and  Dvikha. 

Louisa,  But,  ray  dear  Margaret,  my  charm- 
ing Duenna,   do  you  think  we  shall  succeed  ? 

Duenna*  It  telf  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt 
on?l;  but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  tbe  trial 
— Every  thing  is  prcpanad  in  your  room,  and 
for  the  rest,  we  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Louises  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  see 
me  till  I  had  consented  to-^ 

Duenna,  'Twas  thus  I  overheard  him  say 
to  his  friend,  Don  Gusman, — 'I  will  demand 
of  her  to-morrow,  once  for  all,  whether  she 
will  consent  to  marry  Isaac  Mendoia;  )f  she 
hesitates,  I  wiH  roahe  a  solemn  oath  never  to 
s€^  or  speak  to  her,  till  she  retoma  to  lier 
duty' — These  were  his  words. 

LouiMa,  And  on  his  knovim  obstinate  ad- 


herence to  what  he  has  oocc  said,  tov  bit 
formed  this  plan  lor  my  escape— knt  kf< 
yon  secured  my  maid  in  onr  interest? 

Duenna*  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole;  b«t 
remember,  if  we  succeed,  yon  resign  all  ri^ 
and  title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,  oter  to  nt. 

Louisa,  That  I  do  vrith  all  mj  loal;  ^ 
him,  if  you  can,  and  I  shall  wish  job  f\, 
most  heartily.  He^  is  twenty  times  as  rid  ii 
my  poor  Antonio.' 

A  I  B.. 

Thou  canst  not  boast  of  fortnoe's  store, 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  odl: 
But  I  was  glad  to  Sodthee  poor— 
For  with  my  heart  Td  give  taee  alL 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  own 
I  loved  him  fof  himseu  alone. 
But  when  his  worth  my  hand  sball  gais, 
No  word  or  look  of  mine  sfaaH  skow 
That  I  the  smafleal  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  bestow: 
Yet  still  his  gratrful  heart  shall  own 
I  4oved  him  for  himself  abnc. 
Duenna,  I  hear  Don    Jerome  comia^- 
Quick,  give  me  the  last  letter  I  hroagbl  \n 
from   Antonio  — TOtt   know  that  is  fo  be  cIk 
ground  of  my  dismission — I  most  slip  col  o 
seal  it  up,  as  undelivered.  [£n: 

Enter  Don  JxaoiiB  and  FfaaiKiBi. 

Jeronte,  "^^hat,  I  suppose,  yon  kare  km 
serenading  too !  £h,  disturhiog  some  peacribK 
neighbourhood  with  villanous  cat^l,  andl  li>- 
civiou^  piping!  Out  on't!  too  set  jour  sistff, 
here,  a  vile  example ;  but  I  come  io  tt9  roo, 
madam,  that  I'll  sufifer  no  more  of  l&ese  mid- 
night incantations — these  amorms  arriei,  tk»l 
steal  the  senses  in  the  hearing;  as,  Oct  mJi 
Egyptian  embalmera  aerve  munnies,  ntnctao^ 
the  Drain  through  the  ears;  kowercr,  tbcret 
an  end  of  your  frolics — Isaac  M<s^<m  ▼>" 
be  here  presently,  and  to-morrow  jov  sluil 
marry  him. 

Louisa,  Never,  while  I  have  IHe. 

Ferd,  Indeed,  sir,  I  wonder  kow  yon  o" 
think  of  such  a  man  lor  a  so»-inlaw. 

Jerome.  Sir,  you  are  veiy  kiod,  to  f«^ 
me  vrith^  your  sentiments— and  pr»J»  ^^»*  " 
your  objection  to  him? 

Ferd*  He  iaa  Portuguese,  in  tke  first  pba- 

Jerome*  No  such  thmg,  boy;  fce  ka*  ^'^' 
sworn  his  country, 

Louisa,  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jerome*  Another  mistake:  he  has  be«  * 
Christian  these  six  weeks.  , 

Ferd,  Kj,  he  left  his  old  reli^  ^  ^ 
estate,  and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  nfw  ^' 

Louisa*  ButsUndiKkea  dead  wall  bejwto 

church  and  synagogue,  or  iifce  the  kbok  w** 
between  the  Old  and  New  Testtfaeat 

Jerome,  Anj  thing  more?  ... 

Ferd,  Bnt  the  most  remarkable  part  oMtf 
character  is  his  passion  for  deceit  nd  tnc0 
of  cunnirig.  A-fcJ 

Louisa.  Though  at  the  same  time^  <ke  »m| 
predominates  so  much  over  the  ta****.  *** 
am  "told  lie  is  geovaUy  the  dupe  of  ku  o^ 
art.  y 

Ferd.  TnUB,  like  an   nskiiibi  ffj^'^ 
usually  misses  hb  aim,  and  is  karf^T  ^ 
coil  of  his  own  piece. 


nef  i|  aail  my  fallicr's  Mfer  will  probabty  onlir 
increase  fcer  aflecUon. — In  ft«r  iatercoifrse  wiUi 
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Jerome,  Any  tliiil^  more? 
Louisa*  To  «uin  up  all,  be   bas  tb^  w«rsl 
fault  t  buibaDd  can  bave— bei^  not  my  cbolce.  tbt  worI<l|  il  Is  natural  ior  ns  to  dialike  tbose 
Jerofntr*  But  you  are  bis;  aaif  cfaoice  on  wbo  are  innocently  tbe  cause  of  our  distress; 
-  .:j.  :-  ...fr.-.« — .    . —  I -.1.^ — i-i  -^_^-  j,yj  j^i  ^^  beart*s  attacbment  a  woman  ap^cr 

likes  a  man  wttb  ardour  till  sbe  bas  suflered 
Tor  bis  sake.  [iVbi«r1  Sofa!  what  bustle  is 
berei  between  my  fattier  and  tbe  Duenna  too 
^I'll  e*eu  get  out  oi  tbt  way.  [£rj/» 


one  side  it  tuflicient— two  lovers  ibould  oAver 
meet  in  iQarriage-^be  you  ipur  as  you  please^ 
be  is  svreet-lisnipered,  and  for  your  gooa  ^it, 
ibere^s  oolkinff  like  ingrafting  on  a  crab. 

Louisa,  i  oetf St  bim  as  a  lovery  and  aball 
ten  times  mortt  as  a  busbatid. 

Jerome*  1  don't  know  tbat-^-^narriage  gene^ 
rally  makes  a  great  cbangc— butt  ^  <^ul  tbe 
matter  short,  wilt  you  bive  bim  or  irot?, 

LouioA  There  is  ootbiag  else  1  could  dis-^ 
)bey  you  in. 

Jerome,  Do  you  tatue  vourfatbci's  peace? 

Louisa*  So  mucb,  tbat  I  will  not  fasten  on 
lim  the  regret  of  |niuking  an  only  daughter 
vreichtd. 

Jerome.  V^y  well,  ma*am,  tben  mark  me 
-never  more  will  I  see  or  converse  witb  you 
II  you  retam  to  your  duty— no  teply — tbis 
nd  your  chamber  shall  be  your  apartmanls ; 

never  will  ^tir  ^out ,  without  leaving  you 
nder  lock  aad  bey,   and  when  Ihn  at  borne 

0  rreatura  can  approach  you  but  through 
ly  lihrary^we*!!  try  w))0  can  be  most  obsti- 
ale— out  of  my  sight— there  remaiQ  till  you 
low  your  duty.  ^Pushes  het^  out 
Ferdt  Stirely.  sir,  my  sister**  inclinations 
ould  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  tbis  kind, 
id  some  regard  paid  to  Don  Antonio^  balog 
y  particular  friend« 

Jerome,  That,  doubtless,  is  a  very  great 
commendation  —  I  certainly  have  not  paid 
fficicnt  respect  to  it« 

Frrd,  There  is  not  d  man   living  I   would 
)ner  choose  for  a  brotberin-law. 
Jerome*  Very  possible ;  and  if  you  faapp^P 
have  e*er  a  sister,  who  is   not  at  the  same 
le  a  daughter  of  mine,  Vm  sure  I  shall  have 

objection  to  the  relationship  —  but  at  pre- 
it,  if  you  please,  weUl  drop  the  suhUct. 
Vrrd.  Nay,  sir,  *tia  only  my  regara  for  my 
er  makes  me.  speJik. 

Jerome,  Then  pray,  sir,  in  future,  let  your 
ard  for  your  father  make  you  bold  your 
gue. 

-erd*  I  have  done,  sir— I  shall  only  add  a 

b  tbat  you  would  .reflect  what  at  our  age 

:   would    have'  felt,   bad   you  .been  crossed 

-our  affection  for  the  mother  of  her  you 

so  severe  to.  ^ 

erowne.  Why,  I  must  confess  1  b^'a  great 

rtion   for   your  motfaer*s  ducats,   but  that 

all,  boy— ^  married  ber  for  her  fortune, 

she  took  me  ip  obedience   to  ber  father, 

a  very  bappy  couple  we  ^^i*e — ^we  never 

ctcd  any  love  from  one  9notber»  and  so 

were  never  disappointed— if  we  grumbled 

lie  now^  and  then,  it  was  soon   9<t^y  for 

Arere  ncTer  fond  enouffb  to  quarrel;   and 

1  tbe  good  woman  died,  wby^  why—- I  bad 
;ve  she  bad  lived,  and  I  wish  everv  wi- 
sr  \n  SeTiJle  could  aay  the  saine  — I  shall 

go  and  get  tbe  key  of  this  dressing-room 
good  son,   if  you  bava  auy  lecture  in 
3rt  of  disobedience  to  give  your  sister,  it 
be  brief;  so  make  the  best  of  your  time, 
hear?         «  *  \ExiL 

rcU  I  fear^  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  bas 
to  hope  lor— boweveri  Louisa  bas  fiita* 


KnUr  Don  Jbromb  with  a  Letter^  pulling 
^  im  ifie  DuBN!iA« 

Jerome,  Vm  astonisbMl  Vtn  thundarstrttdc ! 
bere*a  treachery  and  conspiraM  wiib  a  ven- 
geance I  you,  Aotonto*s  creatlM,  and  chief 
ro^vnager  of  tbis  plot  for  my  daughter's  elop* 
ingf  you,  that  I  placed  here  as  a  scare-€lt>w? 

Duenna,  WbatP 

Jerome,  'A  scaf»-eroir-«4o  prove  a  decoy** 
duck--wha|  have  you  to  say  for  yoursclfj^ 

J)ueantM»  Wellf  sir,  sinca  yon  have  foaced 
that  letter  from  me,  and  disflnvered  mf  real 
sentiqients,  I  scora  to  renounce  ikem.'^l  am 
Antonlo*s  friend,  and  it  was  my  intention  that 
your  daughter  should  have  served  you  as  all 
sucb  old  tyrannical  sots  should  be  served— I 
delight  in  the  lender  passiols,  and  would  be** 
friend  all  under  their  influeoea. 

Jerome.  The  fbudtr  passions  f  JreS|  they 
would  become  tbose  impenetrable  KatusesS-^ 
vrby,  tbou  deceitful  bag!  1  placed  thee'  as  a 
guard  to  the  neb  blossoms  of  my  daughter's 
beaut Y — I  thought  tbat  dragon's  front  of  thine 
would  cry  aloof  to  the  sons  ^f  gajlautnr — steel 
traps  and  s|>rinff  guns*)  seemeo  writ.jn  every 
wrinkle  of  it— nut  you  shall  quit  my  bouse 
this  instant — the  tender  passions,  indeed  I  go, 
tbou  wanlon  <ay5il|  thou  amorous  woman  of 
Endor,  go! 

Duenna*  Y^^u  Imw^^  scurriloui^  «ld  —  but  I 
vron*t  demean  aiysaif  by  naming  what  you 
are — ^yes,  satage^  Til  leave  your  den;  but  I 
suppose  yoif  don  t  mean  to  Sflain  my  apparel 
—I  may  bate  my  things,  J  presume  r 

Jerome,  I  ttook  yoi^  mistress^  with  ybur 
wardrobe  on— what  have  tou  pil^red,  hcb? 

Duenno*  Sir,  1  must  take  leave  of  my  mi* 
stress;  sbe  bis  valuables  of  mine  i  besides,  my 
cardinal  and  veil  are  \%  ber  ttiomt 

J^romet,  Tour  v^ il  forsooth  \  what,  do  rod 
dread  bting  gaaed  atl^  or  are  you  afraid  of 
your  complexion?  well^  go  take  vo^tn  leave, 
and  get  your  veil  aod  cardinal!  son!  tou  quit 
fbe  bouse  within  these  Gve  roliutes  In — in<-^ 
quicki  [£r//  DuennaJ  flerc  was  a  precioiu 
plot  of  mucbief!  tbeseMu^  tbe  comforts  dattgfa  • 
lers  bnng  usl 

AIR. 

If  .a  daughter  you  bavcf  sbe*s  tb«  plague  of 

your  life, 
No  peace  shall  you  Jmow,  though  youVe  bu* 

ried  yo«r  -wife  I  ' 

At  twenty  sbe  mocks  at  the  duty  you  taught 

fcer^ 
Ob,  what  a  plague  is  an  dhstiflata  daughter! 

i)  •*Slc*l«4rai>t    wid  •friog^gaot**'  Is  ftntraliy  wrttivn 

SB   Ibv   dooM   «f  gftrdtni   acsr   Lendoa^    in  order  M 
et*r  thi«Tci  froa    cplarinf    tb«    (BrdoB   md   ■leallag 
*    lb*  fruit:-— ibcta  ihiatt  bav*  do»*  •  graal  deal  of  kanB^ 

I  and  taken  away  Ibe  tire  ol  meoT  an  iaaocasl   pcraon, 

ncddaMaU/  wslkiaa  m  Ibo  garden. 
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Siffhinff  ana  wbining,  J     Ciara.  N*,  her  nolioiw  of  ftui  duty  are  w 

Dying  and  pining,  severe;  she  yrovld  certainlj  b^ij  me. 

Oh  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter!  Louisa,  Qara  is  of  a  cold  tempfr.  m 
'  ,    .  .       ,  .    ,     would  think  this  step  of  mine  higUf  fon«W 

\Yhen  scarce  in  iheir  teens,  they  have  wil  to       cUtra.  Louisa's  respect  ibr  hei  faiUr  i» . 


perplex  us, 


« I     r       ^    '  ,  sreat,  she  would,  mot  credit  the  ttokiadneu 

With  letters  and  lovers  for  ever  Ihey  ▼««s;^.     ' 

While  each  still  rejects  the  fair  suitor  you've     r/onwa  jurns^  and  sers  Clara  and  M^^ 

brought  her;                                   Louisa,  fla!   who   are  lho«c?  iiirc  eo 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an   obstinate  daugbter!  r>.  .^..  i     4i«n  . i   _     />i__.  r  ... 

Wrangling  a;id  iaogUng, 
Flouting  and  pouting. 
Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an  obstinate   daughter! 


^nter  Louisa,  dressed  as  the  Duenna,  with 
Cardinal  and  Feil,  seetning  to  cry* 

Jerome,   This    way^    mistress,    this   way— 

.  what,  I  warrant,  a  tender  parting;    sob!  tears 

of  turpentine   down   those   deal    cheeks — Ay, 

you  may  well  hide  your  head — yes,  whine  till 

your  heart  breaks;  but  IMI  not  hear  one  word 

'of  excuse— so  you  arc  right  to  be  dumb,  this 

•way,  this  way.  [Exeunt. 


,  ■  Enter  Duenna. 

Duenna.  So  speed  you  well,  sagacious  Don 
Jerome!  Oh,  rare  effects  of  passion  and  ob- 
stinacy—now,  shall  I  try  whether  I  can't  play 
the  fine  lady  as  well  as  my  mislress,  and  if  I 
succeed,  I  may  be  a  fine  lady  for  the  rest  of 
,ny  life— ni  lose  no  tiracMo  equip  myselfl 

[Exit 

,$cenb1Y.— ^A«  court  be/ore  Don  Jerome's 

JLousc, 

.  Enter  Don  Jerome  and  Louisa. 

Jerome,  Come,  mistress,  there  is  your  way 
—The  world  lies  before  you,  so  troop,  thou 
antiquated  Eve,  thou  original  sin— hold,  yon- 
der is  some  fellow  .skulking^  perhaps  ft  is 
Arntonio — go  to  him,  d*yie  hear,  and  IcH  him 
(6  make  you  amends,  and  as  he  has  got  you 
It-jrned  away,  tell  him  [  say  it  is  but  just  he 
should  take  you  hiinsell ;  go.  [Exit  Lom'sa] 
Sob!  I  am  rid  of  her,  thank  Heaven!  and  now 
I  shall  be  able  to  keep  my  oatln  and  confine 
my  daughter  with  better  security.  [Exit. 

ScEKfi  v.. —  T7ie  Piazza., 
Enter  Clara  and  her  Majj). 
'     Maid,  But  where,  madam,-  is  it  you  intend 

to  go? 

Clara.  Any  where  to  «void  the  selfish  vio- 
lence of  my  rtolher-in-law,  and  Ferdinand's 
insolent  importunity.    • 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  since  we  hare  pro- 
fited by  Don  Ferdiniind's  key,  in  making  our 
escape,  1  think  we  had  best  find  him,  if  it 
were  only  to  thank  him. 

Clara.  No— he  has  offended  me  exceedingly. 

I  Retire. 

Enter  LorxsA. 
Louisa.  So  1  have  succecde'din  being  turn- 
ed out  of  doors— but  how  shall  J  find  Anto- 
nio? 


Qara— if  it  be,  TU  trust  her.— Qara.  [  Ju\  an 

Clara,  Louisa  I  and  in  raasquendf  tm». 

Louisa,  You  will  be  mon^  surprUed  yc^- 
I  te|l  you,  that  I  have  run  awa)  from  r 
father. 

Clara.  Surprised  indeed!  aud  I  sLoniJr^' 
taioly  chide  you  roust  horridly,  oni?  ihi  < 
have  just  run  aw^y  from  mine. 

Louisa.  My  dear  Cbra!  [jprn^fcv 

ClarOf  Dear  sister  tmaot !  and  wiiitA*  r  j" 
you  going? 

Louisa.  To  find  the  man  1  toie,  lo  b^  vi" 
— ^And,  I  pre5umc,  you  would  bite  nc  *  '' 
sion  to  meet  my  brother? 

Clara,  Indeed  I  should— he  baskba\f^ 
ill  to  me,  I  donH  believe  I  shall  crer  K,  • 
him. 


nio?     I  dare  not  inqu    e  for  hifn,  for  fear  of  you  mad?  -  •    ♦u  « 

being  discovered;  I  wutild  send  to  my  friend       Louisa.   Be  i«  the  fiUest  min  «n  uk^   ^ 
Clar^  but  that  I   doubt  her   prudery  would  for  roy  purpose-^or,  though  \r^  ^   ,^. 
rnndimn  me.  married  'him  to-morrow,  he  is  tJ«:  ^^^ 


condemn  me.  :'"''V:"'*mi 1 V"         '-^  ••••r  law  mt 

Maid.  Then  suppose,  ma'am,  you  were^to  in  Sevule,  mo^  I  am  4Kre,  n«" 

try  if  your  friend  Donna  Louisa  would  nO|  hts  life, 
receive  you.  ''"' 


A  i  R. 
When   sable  night,    each  drooping  p larJ  rr 

storing, 
Wept  o'er  the  flowers  her  breath  <li(l  fi"' 
As  some  sad  widow  o'er  her  babf  dffioi  : 
Wakes  its  beauty  with  a  tear; 
When  all  did  sleep,   whose  wearr  lu^li*' 

borrow 
One  4iour  from  love  and  care  to  re*l 
Lo!  as  I  prcssM  my  couch  in  silent  ..»rrr>ft 
My  lover  caught  mc  to  his  brearf; 
He  vow'd  he  came  to  savt  n»c 
From  those  who  would  ciK^^brf  mf . 
Then  kneeling. 
Kisses  stealing. 
Endless  faith  be  swore; 
But  soon  1  chid  him  ihenop, 
For  had  his  fond  pretence 
ObtainM  one  favour  ihcn, 
And  he  had  {tres&M  again, 
I  fear'd   my    treacherous    heart   nu^U  :^' 

him  more. 

Louisa.  Well ,    for   all  this,  I  y^^^f  *  ", 
sent  him  to  J> lead  his  pardon,  bultiiali  | 
not  yet  a  while  have  him  know  ol  m^  '  • 
And  where  dg  you  hope  to  find  proK^'  ' 

Chra^  The  Lady  Abbess  of  the  coo  •  f^- 
St.  Catherine  is  a  relation  and  fcmd  ix /^ 
mine— I  shall  be  secure   with  her,  aa.  .< 
had  best  go  thither  with  me.  ^ 

Louisa,   No ;  lam  detenmned  to  f-n^  ^' 
tonio  first;    and,  as  I  live,- here  con..' 
very  man  I  will  employ  to  seek  hiin  j^' 

Clara.  Who  is  he?  he's  a  strange  .^p^y 

Louisa.     Yes;    thaU   sweet   creature  »* 
man  whom  ray  father  has  fixed  on  » 

husband.      •  .        l-   '  -^ 

Clara,   And  wiU   you  speak  lo  hi« 


ts  hfe.  •        ..    , 

€lara.  And  how  do  you  know  linn. 
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Lotiita,  He  arrived  but  yetlerday,  and  he 
was  shown  to  me  from  tbe  window,  a*  lie 
\isited  my  father. 

Clara,  Well,  Pll  begone. 

Loui<a.  Ilnldy  mv  dear  Clara— -a  ihooght 
bas  struck  me — will  you  give  me  leatc  to 
>orrow  jnur  name,  as  I  see  occasion? 

Cliira.  It  will  but  disgrace  you — but  use  it 
\s  you  p!ca$o-*r  dara  not  stay — [Com^-J— 
jut,  Louisa,  if  you  shoald  sec  your  brother, 
)e  sure  you  dott*t  inform  bim,  that  I  have 
.iken  refuge  with  tbe  Dame  Prior  of  the 
onvent  of  St.  Catherine,  on  the  leflhand  side 
•f  ike  piaztSf  w^bich  leads-  to  tbe  church  of 
>t.  Anloony. 

Louisa.  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  1*H  be  Tery  particular 
ri  my  directions  where  he  may  not  find  you. 
Erfuni  Clara  and  Maidj  ool  my  fwaiO) 
ondcr,  has  done  admiring  himself,  and  draws 
icarcr.  [Retires, 


Louisa,  Is  this  your  galtiiitry? 

Isaac.  Yet  bold  —  Antonio  d^Krcilla,  "did 
you  say?  egad,  I  may  make  something  of  this 
— Antonio  d*Krcilla? 

Louisa.  Yes;  and,  if  ever  you  bopetoprof- 
per  in  love,  you  will  brfng  me  to  him. 

Isaac*  Uy  St.  Jago  and  1  will  too^-Carlos, 
this  Antonio  is  one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have 
heard)  witli  Louisa^-now,  if  I  could  hamper 
him  with  this  girl,  I  should  have  the  field  to 
myself;  he\%  Carlos !  A  iucky  thought,  isnH  it  ? 

CaHos*  Yes,  very  good — very  good-^ 

Isaac.  Ah!  this  little  brain  is  never  at  p 
loss-^-cunning  Isaac!  cunning  rogue  1  Doiaia 
Clara,  will  yon  trust  yourself  a  while  to  my 
firiend's  dirc'clion  f 

Louisa,  May  I  rely  on  you,  good    signior? 

Carlos,  Lady,  it  is  inspossible  I  should*  de- 
ceive you. 


t>/<er  Ukkh   and  Cablos;   Isaac    iviih  a 
Pocket  Glass* 

Isaac.  {Looking  in  Iht.  Glassl  I  tell  you, 
icnd  Canos,  1  will  please  myself  in  the  ha- 
il of  my  chin. 

Carlos,  But,  my  dear  friend,  bow  can  you 
link  to  please  a  lady  wjtli.such  t  face? 
I^aac,   VA'hy,  whales  the    matter  vnth  the 
iC(*?  I  think  It  is  a  very  engaging  £icc)  and, 
.im  »ure,  q  lady  must  have  ▼erv  liiUe   taste, 
lio  could  dislike  rtiy  beard.   \Sees  Louisa^ 
fc  now!^l1l  die^ifhcre  is  not  a  little,  dam- 
•1  struck  with  it  already. 
Louisft'  Signior,  are  you  dJiq>osed  to  oblige 
ijjy,  who  gi*eally  wants  yonr  assistance? 

{Unucils. 
haac,  Eg.id,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl! 
r  has  certainly  taken  a  fa«cy  to  me,*Carlos — 
si,  ma*am,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  your  name. 
Louisa.  5o!  it*s  well  I  am  provided-  {Aside} 
y  name,  sir,  is  Doana  Clara  d^Alman^a. 
Isaac.  What !» Don  Gusnian*s  daughter? 
:«itb,  I  ju5t  now  heard  she  was  missing. 
Louisa,  But  sure,  sir,  you  have  loo  much 
ll.inlrv  and  honour  to  betray  me,  whose 
ill  i*  love? 

Isaac.   So!   a   passion  for  me!   poor  girl! 
•  by,  m.Vam,   as  for  betrayi^*  you,   I  non't 
.-  buw  I  could  get  any  thing  t>y  it;  so  you 
r\    rely   on    my  hoiionr;  i»ut  as    for   your 
e,  1  am  sorrV  your  case  is  so  desperate. 
Louisa.  Why  so,  ^gnior? 
Isaac.  Because  I    am  positively  engaged  io 
3tber— an't  J,  C^irlos? 
f.nuisn.  Nay,  hut  hear  m^ 
(saac.  No,  no;  what  should  I  hear  forf   It 
irn possible   for  me  to   court  you  iti   an  ho- 
jiable  way;   and,   for   any  thing  else,  if  I 
re    to    cginply   novv,  I    suppose*  you   have 
rif  ungrateful  brother,  or  cMrstn,  whowy>uld 
111   Io    cut  my   throat  for  my  civility — so, 
iv,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 
L'///i5a.  Odious  wretch !  [Aside}  Rut,  good 
lior,  it  is  Antonio   d^Ercitla,  on  whose  ac- 
int  I  have  eloped. 

saac.  How !  what  1  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
[  yon  arc  in  love? 
',nuisn.  No ,  indeed,  it  is  not. 
stiac.  Then  you   are  a  forward,  impertF- 
t   simpleton!  and  I  shall  certainly  acipiaint 
T  father. 


A  I  &. 
Had  I  a  heart  fur  falsehood  framed, 
I  ne*er  could  injure  you; 
For  though  your  tongue  no  promise  claiinM, 
Your  charms  ^vould  make  me  true. 
1*0  you  no  soul  shall  hear  deceit, 
No  stranger  o(tvv  wrong; 
Uut  friends  in  all  the  aged  you*llmeBl, 
And  lovers  in  tbe  young. 

But  when  they  learn  tbftt  you  have  blest 

Another  with  your  heart, 

They^U  bid  aspiring  passioa  res(, 

Ana  act  a  brotber^s  part: 

Then,  lady,  dread  not  here  dfveit, 

Nor  fear  m  sul&r  wroof^  • 

For  friends  In  all  the  aged  youll  meet. 

And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac,  IW  ctfndiKl  the  lady  to  my  lodgings, 
Carlos;  1  ntpst  haste  to  Don  Jerome.^^-Per- 
haps  you  know  Uiuisa,  ma'am.  She  is  di- 
vinely haiidsoi^MB— isn*t  she? 

Louisa.  You  must  excuse  me  in  not  joining 
with  you.  * 

Isaac»  Why,  I  have  heard  jt  on  all  hands. 

Louim.  Her  father  is  uncommoalv  jpartial 
to  her^  but  1  believe  you  will  find  she  has 
rather  a  iwlronly  air. 

Isaac,  Carlos,  this  is  all  «ivy — ^you  preltr 
girlsi.  never  speak  well  of  one  another — bark 
ye,  Itnd  out  Antonio,  tnd  Til  saddle  bim  with 
ibis  scrape,  I  warrant!  Ob,  'twas  the  luckiest^ 
thoughl! — Oonnaf  Cbra,  your  very  obedient 
— Carlos,  to  your  post 

DUST. 

Isaac,  My  mistress  expects  me,  and   I  must 

go  to  her. 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile? 
Louisa,   Soon   may  you   return  a  prosper^ 

ous  wooer. 
But  think  what  I  suffer  the  while ! 
\lone,  and  away  from  tbe  man  whom  1  love* 
1#  strangers  Tm  forced  to  confide. 
Iacumc.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  may  tru»t. 

and  hc^l  prove 
Your  servant,  pr6ctector,  and  guide. 

AIR  — CARLOS. 
Gentle  maid,  ah!  why  suspect  me?      . 
Let  roe  serve  thee — ^tben  reject  me* 
Canst  thou  trust,  and  1  deceive*  thee  ? 
Alt  thou  sad,  and  shall  I  grieve  thee? 
Gentle  maid,  ah!  why  suspect  me? 
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Let  me  senre  thee — ibea  reject  me. 

'  TRIO. 

Louisa.  Ne>er  may^jt  tbou  bappy  be, 
If  in  aught  thou*rt  false  to  me. 

Iscf^c,  Never  may  be  bappy  be, 
If  in  aiigbt  he^s  false  to  tbee. 

Carlos,  Never  may  1  happy  be. 
If  in  aught  Tm  false  to  thee. 

Louisa.  Never  may\st  tbon,  etc. 

Isaact  Never  may  bei  etc. 

Carlos,  Never  may  1,  eta  [Exeunt 

ACT  H. 

Scene  I. — A  Librarj  in  J>on  ^e4.qiie^s  House, 

'Enter  Don  Jeeome  and  Isaac, 

Jerome,  Ha!  bal  ba|  run  away  from  ber 
father!  has  she  given 'bim  the  slip?  Ha!  ba! 
bal  poor  Don  Gusmant* 

Isaac,  Ay;  and  I  am  to  conduct  ber  to 
Antonio;    by   which   means   you  see  I   shall 


[Act  11 


For   in  eye9y   tboogb   m  Tarioos  the  lustit 

and  boe, 
I  swear  Pve  no  cboice-^onlj  let  her  have  two. 
^is  true  Td  dispense  with  a  throne  on  her  W{^ 
And  wbite  teeth ,   I  own ,  are  sentecler  iLn 

A  little  round  chin  io«*s  a  beanty,  Ffe  bean!; 
But  1  only  desire  she  mayn^l  have  a  beard. 

Jerome,  You  will  change  your  oole,  mj 
friend,  when  youVe  seen  Louisa. 

Jsanc^  Ob,  Don  Jerome,  the  hoaour  d 
your  alliance — 

Jerome,  Ay,  but  ber  beauty  will  affert  yoa 
— she  is,  though  |  say  it,  who  am  ber  fjilicr. 
a  very  prodigy — tbcrc  you  will  see  ffaium 
with  an  eye  like  mine — yes  rfaith,  tbere  ii  i 
kiud  of  wicked  sparkling — something  of  a  r*- 
gui<b^  brightness,  tbat  ^ows  her  to  be  lej 
own. 

Jsaac,  Pretty  rogue! 

Jerome,  Then,  wben  she  smiles,  you'll  m 


bamper  bim  so  that  be  can  give  roe  no  dis-'^  little  dimple  in  one  cheek  only;  a  bf autr  i 
turbaqce  witb  your  daughter — this  is  trap,  isnH'is  cerlainlf,  yet  you  shall  not  say  vhidu 
it?  a  nice  stroke  of  cunping,  hey  f  prettiest,  the   cheek  with   the  dimple,  or  i^t 

Jerome.    Excellent!,   es^cellent!    yes,    yes,  check  without 


r^rrv  her  to  bim,  hamper  him  by  all  means, 
ba !  na !  ba !  poor  Don  Gusman !  an  old  fool ! 
imposed  on  by  a  girll 

Isaac,  Nay,  they  have  the  cunning  of  ser- 
pents, tbal^s  the  trutb  on*t, 

Jerome,  Psha  t  they  are  cunning  only  wben 
tbey  ba^e  fools  to  deal  with— why  clon*t  my 
girl  play  me  lucb  a  trick — let  ber  cudning 
Qjrerreacb  my  caqlion,  I  say — hey,  Cltle  baac  I 

Isaact  True,  true^  or  let  me  see  any  of 
the  sex  make  a  fool  of  mee — No,  no;  egad, 
little  Solomon  (as  my  aunt  used  lo  call  ne) 
uAderslands  trickinjH  a  liillc  loo  well. 

Jerome.  Ay,  but  such  a  driveller  as  Don 
Gusman. 

Isaac^  And  such  a  dope  as  Antonio. 

Jerome,  True;  sure  never  weie  seen  such 
a  couple  of  credulous  simpkrtons ;  but  come, 
His  time  you  should  see  my  daughter — you 
must  carry  on  the  siege  by  yomrself ,  frieq/1 
Isaac 

Isaac,  SWf  you*ll  introduce —        ' 

Jerome.  No — I  have  sworn  a  solemn  oalb 
not  to  see  or  speak  to  ber  till  she  renounces 
ber  disobedience;  win  ber  to  that,'  and  she 
gains  a  father  and  a  husband  af  once. 

Isaac,  Gad,  \  shall  never  be  able  ta  deal 
with  ber  alone;  nothing  keeps  me  in  such 
awe  as  perfect  beauty — now  there  is  some- 
thing consoling  and    encouraging  in  ugliuess, 


Isaac,  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jerome^  Then  the  roses  oo  those  cttfl' 
are  shaded  with  a  $Qrt  of  velvet  down,  Ut 
gives  a  delicacy  to   tbe  glow  of  heallb. 

Isaac  Pretty  ro^ue! 

Jerome,  Her  skin  pure  dimity,  yet  Tn:r! 
fair ,  being  spangletl  htn^  and  there  witii  i 
golden  freckle. 

Isaac,  Changing  pretty  rogue!  prarbowii 
tbe  tone  of  ber  voice  ? 

Jerome,  Remarkably  picasinj-but  iTjoa 
could  prevail  on  her  to  sing,  yoa  wouW  t>c 
enchanted— sbe  is  a  nigbtingaie-a  VVirinjari 
nightingale — but  coAie,  come;  fcer  waiti  >Mli 
conduct  you  to  her  anlicbamber. 

Isaac,  Well,  egad,  ril  pjud  up  rtsoluUoo, 
and  meet  ber  frowns  intrepidly. 

Jerome,  Ay!  woo  ber  briikly— ^'i  ''*^'' 
»nd  give  me  a  proof  of  yonr  addrc**.  nt 
little  Solomon.  .    j  -  i 

Isaac,  But  bold— I  expect  my  fncnd  U  j 
td  call  on  me  here — if  be  come*,  «i'l  J''^ 
send  bim  lo  me?  , 

Jerome.  I  wiff— Lauretta,  come-$^•t"l  iv^ 
you  lo  theroom-rwhal!  do  yoa  droop '  l^-' » 
a  mournrul  face  lo  make  loTewilbl  [£r^  f* 

Scene -If.— Louisa's  Dressioi-R^^"^ 
Enter  IMatd  and  Isaac. 


fi  '• 


SONG. 

Give  Isaac  tbe   nympb  who   no  beauty   can 

boast. 
But  health  and  good  bumoar  to  make  ber  bis ^ _ 

toast ;  a  Jov^  sgene— I  4oubt  I  shall  make  >  r  '^^ 

If  straight,  I  don*t  mind  whether  slender  or  fat|>gure  —  1    couldn^t-be  .more  ah^id,  it  i  *' 

ir  —  we'll  nc*er  quarrel  for  eoiufir  before    the   |nqui$itioD~sa!   u><  ♦  * 


.Waid,  Sir,  ray  mistress  will  wait  eo^^ 
-presently.  .         [Goes  to  thr  U  ' 

Isaac,  When  jibe's  at  tcisure— dont  fc^ 
ber.  [Exit  Maid\  I  wish  I  had  eter  pn 


And  six  feet  or  fooi 


that. 


Whate-er  ber  complexion — I  ¥0w  I  don't  care ; 
If  brown  it  is  fasting — more  pleasing  if  fair : 
And  though  In  ber  face  i  no  dimples  should  see, 
Let  her  smile — and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. 
Let  her  locks  be  tbe  reddest  that  ever  were 

seen. 
And  her  eyes    may  be  eVn  any  coloor  but 

green ; 


ni»5-  • 


going  neiore    toe   Inqi 

opens — yes,  she's    coming  — the  very 

of  ber  silk  has  a  disdaiutul  sound. 

Enter  Duekna,  dressed  as  I-orisA. 
Now  darVl  I   look  round  for  the  soul  ^\  <* 
—ber  beauty   will   cortainiy  strike  ««  "*"- 
if  I  do.     1  wish  sbe'd  speak  fint. 

Duenna,  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleasarf. 

Isaac,  So !   tbe  ice   is  broke,  and  a  r'" 
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il  Legionlog too.  Hero!  madini'— mut— Fm 

atttnlion. 

Duenntu  Najr,  ttr,  *ti&  I  who  should  iiiten, 
J  you  propose. 

Isaac.  Egad,'  this  isn*t  so  dtsdainful  neither 
!  beiiere  I  may  venture  to  looli<«-no-^I 
-  nU~one  glance  of  those  rognish  sparklers 
iild  fjx  me  again. 

Duenna,  You  seem  thoughtful,  fir — let  me 
suade  you  to  sit  down. 
haac.  So,   %o\   she   mollifies  apace-^she^s 
uric  with  my  figure!   this  aililuae   hat  had 

pffcct 

Durnna^  Come,  sir,  here*s  a  diair. 
Tsuac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  yourgood- 
is  overpowers  me^-^hat   a  lady   so  JoTcly 
•uld  deign  to   turn  her  beauteous  eyes   on 

$0,    [She  takes  his  hand,  he  turns  and 

sees  her. 
Duenna*  Yott  seem  surprised  at  my  con- 
iccnsion. 

h'aac.  Why,  yes»  madam,  I  am  si  little  sur- 
sed  at  it — Zounds  I  this  can  never  he  Louisa 
be*5  as  old  as  my  mother!  [jiside. 

Duenna.    But  former    prepossessions   give 
y  to  my  father's  commands. 
^saac,   [Asidel  Her  father!   Yes,  *tis  she 
n  —  Loi^,  lord)  how  blind  some  parents 

• 

Juenna,  Signior  Isaac 

saac.  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right— 

has  rather  a  matronly  fir  indeed !  ah ! 
well  my  affections  are  fixed  on  her  for- 
c,  and  not  her  person* 
duenna.  Signior,  won^  you  sit  ?  {She  sits, 
saac.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  have  scarce 
>yered  my  astonishment  at — your  condes> 
sion,  madam  —  she  has  the  dcviPs-own 
pies  to  be  sure!  {Aside, 

iuennn.    I    do  not   wonder,  sir,  that  you 
surprised  at  my  airabilily — I  own,  signior, 

I   was    vastly   prepossessed   against   you, 

being  teased  by  my  father,  I  did  give 
le  encouragement  to  Antonio;  but  then, 
you  were  described  to  me  as  a  quite  dif- 
nt  person, 

saac.  Ay,  and  so  you  were  to  me,  upon 
soul,  madam. 

Pucnna.  But  when  I  saw  you,  I  was  never 
i'  strucL  in  my  life. 

inac.  That  was  just  my  case  too,  madam: 
ris  struck  all  on  a  heap,  for  my  part 
Uirnna,  Well,  sir,  I  see  our  misapprehen- 

has  been  mutual — you  expected  to  find 
haughty  and  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to 
•ve  you  a  little,  black,  snub-nosed  fellow, 
out  person,  manners,  or  address. 
iiac.  Egad,  I  wish  she  had  answerM  her 
I  re  as  well. 

uenna.  But,  sir,  your  air  is  noble — some- 
^  so  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so 
^tr^ting  an  eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile! 
oar.  £gad ,  now  1  look  at  her  again ,  I 
t  think  she  is  so  ugly. 
ucnna.  So  little  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much 
a  gentleman! 

;/7r/r.    Well,   certainly  there  is  something 
(ing  in  the  tone  of  her  voice. 
uenna.   You   will  pardon  this   hreach  of 
tninn  in  |R*aising  you  thus,  but  my  joy  at 
g   %o    agreeably    deceived  has    given  me 

a  flow  of  spirits !  * 


Ismac.  O,  dear  lady,  majr  I  thank  those 
dear  lips  for  this  goodness.  [Kisses  her]  Why, 
she  has  a  pretty  sort  of  velvet  down ,  thava 
the  tmth  onl!  [Aside. 

Duenna,  O,  sir«  you  have  the  most  insi- 
nuating manner,  but  indeed  you  should  get 
rid  of  tlftt  odious  heard— one  might  as  well 
kiss  an  hedgehog. 

Is€Miic»  Yes,  ma^am,  the  raior  wouIdnH  be 
amiss — for  either  oC  us,  [A*ide\  Could  you 
favour  mc  with  a  song? 

Duenna.  Willingly,  sir,  though  I  am  ra- 
ther hoarse-i-ahem  I  [Begins  to  sing. 

Isaac.  Very  like  a  Virginia  nightingale!— 
ma*aro,  I  perceive  youVe  lioarfe — I  beg  you 
will  not  distress — 

Duenna^  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed;-^ 
nowy  sir, 

a  O  R  Gt 

When  a  tender  maid 

Is  first  essay'd 

By  some  admiring  swain, 

How  her  blushes  rise 

If  she  meet  bis  ^yts^ 

While  he  unfolds  his  painl 
If  he  ^akes  her  hand — she  trembles  quite ! 
Touch  her  lips — and  she  swoons  outright! 

While  a  pit*a-pat,  etc 

Her  heart  avows  her  fright 

But  in  time  appear 

Fewer  signs  or  fear; 

The  youth  she  boldly  views ; 

If  her  hand  he  grasp. 

Or  her  bosom  clasp. 

No  mantling  blush  ensues  1 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 
While  her  smiles  her,  contentment  prove; 

And  a  pit-a-pat,  etc. 

Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

Isaac.  Charming,  ma*am  !  enchanting !  and^ 
truly,  your    notes  put  me  in   mind  of  one 
that  s  very  dear  to  -me ;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom  • 
you  greatly  resemble! 

Duenna.  How  I  is  there,  then,  another  so 
dear  to  you? 

Isaac,  O,  no,  ma*am,  you  mistake;  it  was 
my  mother  I  meant. 

Duenna,  Come,  sir,  I  see  you  are  amated 
and  confouaded  at  my  condescension,  and 
know  not  wnat  to  say. 

Isaac,  It  is  very  true,  indeed,  ma*am;  but 
it  is  a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgmeitt 
on  me ,  /or  delaying  to  urge  the  time  when  * 
youMl  permit  me  to  complete  my  happiness, 
by  acquainting  Don  Jerome  with  your  con- 
descension. 

Duenna.  Sir,  I  must  frankly  own  to  vou, 
that  I  can  neverg^e  yours  with  my  fatner*s 
consent,  " 

Isaac,  Good  lachl  how  so? 

Duenna,  When  my  father,  in  his  passion, 
swore  he  would  never  see  me  again  till  I 
acquiesced  in  his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow, 
that  I  wmuld  never  take  a  husband  from  bi« 
hand;  nothing  shall  make  me  break  thai  oath: 
but,  H  you  hate  spirit  and  contrivance  enough 
to  earry  me  off  without  hts  knowledge,  Vm 
yours. 

Isaac,  Hum  I 

Duenna.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  heatitate — 

Isaac,  riaith,  no  bad  whim  this — if  I  take 
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lier  at  ber  word,  I  shall  secure  lier  fbftune/ 
and  avoid  making  any  settlemect  in  return; 
tfans  I  shall  not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  the 
fathe/  loo — Oh,  cunning  rogue,  Isaac!  Ay, 
ay,  ret  this  little  brain  alone — Egad,  m  take 
her  in  the  mind. 

Duenna,  Welly  sir,  wfaat^s  yo4^  deter- 
minaiiou  ? 

Isaac,  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rap- 
ture-^I  applaud  your  spirit,  and  joyfully  close 
with. your  proposal;  for  which,  thus  let  ine| 
on  this  lily  hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Duenna,  ^VeN,  sir,  ]rou  must  get  my  fa^ 
ther's  consent  to  walk  with  roe  in  the  garden. 
But  by  no  means  inform  him  of  my  kindness 
to  you. 

Isaac,  No,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil 
all:  but,  trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word 
— let  me  alone  for  a  piece  of  cunning;  this 
very  day  you  shall  be  out  of  his  power. 

Jbuenna,  Weil,  i  leave  the^  management 
of  it  all  to  you ;  I  perceive  plainly,  sir,  that 
you  are  not  oue  that  can  b^  easily  outwitted. 

Isaac.  Egady  youVe  righti  madam — youVe 
right,  iTaith. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid,  Here^s  a  gentfeman  at  the  door, 
wko  beg9  permission  to  speak  wilii  Signior 
Isaac 

Isaac,  A  friend  of  miAe,  ma*am,.  and  a 
trusty  friend-^Iet  him  come  in.  [ExUMaid^ 
He  b  otie  to  be  depended  on,  ma^am. 

Enter  Garlos.   ' 

SOf  coz;  ^Aside. 

Carlos,  1  bate  left  Donna  Clara  at  your 
lodgings^^but  can  nQwhere  find  Antonio. 

Isaac.  Welf,  I  will   search    him   out  my-^ 
*  self. — Carlos,  you  rogue,  I  thrive,  I  prosper. 
•  Carlos,  VVhere  is  your  mistress  ? 

Isaac,  There,  you  booby,  there  she  stands. 

Carlos,  Why  she^s  damned  ugly ! 

Isaac,  Hush  {  \Stops  his  mouth. 

Duenna,  What  is  your  friend  sayipg, 
signior  ? 

Isaac,  Oh,  ma^am,  ha  is  expressing  his  rap- 
tures at  such  charms  as  he  never sa^  before; 
eh,  Carlos? 

Carlos,  Ay,  such  as  \  never  ^w  before, 
indeed! 

Duenna,  You  ane  a  very  obliging  gentle^ 
man-»-well,  Signior  Isaac,  I  believe  we  had 
better  pari  fsr  the  present.  Remember  our 
plan. 

Isaac,    Oh',   ma*am ,  it  is   written  in  my 
heart,  fixed  as  the  image  of  tJ|ose  divine  beau- 
ties— adieu,  idol  of  my  soul! — yet  once 'more 
.  permit  me —  ^       [Kisses  her. 

Duenna,  Sweet,  courteous  sir,  adieu ! 

Isaac*  Your  slave  etem«ily — Come,  -Garlos, 
say  something  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Carlos,  rzailhy  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest 
woman  to  compliment  I  ever  saw;  hov^ver, 
I'll  try  somethmg  I  had  studied  ibi»  the  oc- 
casion. 

s  o  N  «. 
'  Ah  I  sure  a  pair  w«s  never  seen 
So  justly  form*d  to  meet  by  nature,! 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien, 
The  maid  in  evVy  grace  of  feature, 
Oh|  bow  happy  are  such  lovers. 


When  kindred  beauties  each  ducoven! 

Fo.  surely  she 

Was  mane  for  thee, 
And  thou  to  bless  this  lovehr  creatnre! 
So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  tbeoce 
WiH  eany  learn  the  task  of  duty-* 
Tbe  boys  with  all  their  father^s  sense, 
The  gins' with  all  their  raotber^s  beauty! 
Oh|  how  happy  to  inherit 
At  once  such  *graccs  and  such  spirit  I 

Thus  #hile  you  live 

IVlay  fortune  give 

Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit  1 

X Exeunt  Isaac,  Carlos^  Dumna. 
•         •       *- 

ScsKB  ILL — A  Library^ 

Jbromk  and  Fbrduiahd  discovered, 

Jerome,  Object  to  Antonio?  I  kave  saiii 
it:  his  poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  tbt? 

' Ferd,  Sir,  I  own  he  it  not  over  rick;  bvi 
he  is  of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  famil* 
as  any  in  the  kingdom. 

Jerome,  Yes,  f  know  the  beggars  ait  i 
very  anci<uat  family  in  most  kiogaoms;  bs: 
never  in  great  reputC||  boy. 

Ferd,  Antonio,  sir,  has  meny  amiable  qu- 
lities. 

'Jerome,  But  be  is  poor;  can  jou  6ir. 
him*  of  that,  I  say?  Is  hci  not  a  gay,  ^issipii- 
ed  rake,  who  iias  squandered  bis  patrimooyi' 

Ferd,  Sir,  he  inherited  but  litUe;  and  tb; 
his  generosity,'  more  than  his  profoicfletf, 
has  stripped  him  of;  but  be  has  ncfcr  sujliefi 
bis  honour,  which,  with  his  title,  bis  ou(iiTe4 
bis  means. 

Jerome,  I^hawt  you  talk  fike  a  Wocb«a<l' 
nobility,  without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiciiJoiu  at 
gold  lace  on  \  frixe  coat. 

Ferd,  This  langua^^  sir,  vonM  better  be- 
come a  Dutch  or  English  tracer  ^^  ^ 
Spaniard. 

Jerome,  Yes;  and  those  Dalcb  aoaEnflisli 
tradersj  as  you  call  thera,  are  tbe  wiser  people. 
Why,  booby,  in  EnglaiK^,  tbey  were  fonocrlj 
as  nice,  as  to  birth  and  family,  as  we  arc 
but  tbey  have  lone  discovered  wbat  a  w» 
derful  purifier  gold  is;  and  now,  noonetbcrc 
regards  pe'digr^e  in  any  thing  but  a  kone- 
Ob,  here  cpmes  Isaac!  I  hope  be bas prosper- 
ed ill  his  suit. 

Ferd,  Doubtless,  that  agreeable  Mr*  ot 
his  must  have*  helped  his  suit  surprisiii(b> 

Jeronu,^  How  now?  • 

[Ferdinand^  iwdh  otde- 

Enter  Isaac. 
Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  ber' 

Isaac:  Oh,  yes;  I  have  soflened  ber. 

Jerome,  What,   does  she  come  to? 

Isaac,  Why,  truly,  she  vvas  kinder  tk» ' 
expected  to  fmd  ber. 

Jerome,  And  the  dear  lllll*  an^  waf  o 
vil,  hey? 

Isaac,  Yes,  the  pretty  liltic  angel  was  TCf. 
civil.  .       u 

Jerome,  Pm  transported  to  bear  il-'ot 
and  you  were  astonished  at  her  besulji  k*? 

Isaac,  I  was  astonished,  indeed !  pray,  «>« 
old  is  miss?  .  ,       i 

Jerome,  How  old?  let  me  sce^eigW  ** 
twehe— sh«  is  twenty. 
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Isaac.  Twenty? 

Jerome,  Ay,  to  a  mootb, 

Isaac*    Then,  'upon   my  soul,  slie  u  tlie 

Jest  looklnc  girl  of  Ler  age  in  Christendom ! 

Jerome,  Do  you  think  &o?  but  I   LelieTe, 

u  will  not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaac,  Hero  and  there  one. 

Jerome,  Louisa  has  the  family  face. 

Isaac,   Yea»   egad,  I  should    have  taken  it 

'  a  family  face,  and  one   that^  has   been  in 

;  family  some  time  too.  [Aside, 

Jerome,  She  has  her  father^s  eyes. 

Isaac.  Truly  I   should  have   guessed  them 

have  been  so — If  she  bad  oer  mother's 
:clacles,  I  believe  she  would  not.  see.  the 
>rsc.  [Aside, 

ftrome,  Rer  aunt  Ursula's  nose,  and  bet 
indmother's  forehead,  t6  a  hair. 
Isaac.  Ay,  *faitb,  and  her  grandfather's  cbin 
a  hair.  ^     [Aside, 

lerome.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful 
sbc*$  haodsome^^nd  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac, 
;  is  none  of  your  made-up  beauties-*4i«i* 
)rms  are  of  the  lasting  kind. 
Isaac,  rfailb,  so  they  sbouId-«^for  if  ^e 
but  twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age, 
ore  ber  years  will  overtake  her  face. 
lerome.  Why,  sounds,  Master  Isaac!  you 

not  sneering,  are  you? 
^saac.  Why  now,  serioO&Iy,  Don  Jerome, 
yuu  think  you  daughter  handsome? 
U'rome,  Hy  this  light,  she's  as  handsome  a 
I  as  any  in  Seville. 

\uuic.  Then,  h^  these  eyes,  I  think  ber  as 
in  a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 
h'rome.  By  St.  Tago,  you  must  be  blind. 
'snac.  No,  no;  'tis  yon  are  partial. 
^crome.   How!    have  I  neither  sense    nor 
e?   If  a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory, 
b  a  lovely  bloom,   and   a  delicate  shape — 
besc,  witn  a  heavenly  voice,  anJ  a  world 
'race,  are  not  charms,   I  know   not  what 
I  call  beautiful. 

suae.  Good  lack,  with  what  eyes  a  fatber 
»! — \s  I  have  life,  she  is  the  very  reverse 
»ll  this:  as  for  the  dimity  skin  you  told 
of,  I  swear,  *tis  a  thorough  nankeen  as 
r  I  saw !  for  ber  eycS|  their  utmost  merit 
lot  squinting — for  her  teeth,  where  there 
me  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure  ebony, 
:k  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the  keys 
in  harpsichord.    Then,  as  to   ber  singing, 

heavenly  voice^by  ibis  band,  she  h^  a 
II,  cricked    pipe,  thai  sounds,  for  all  the 
Id,  like  a  child's  trumpet. 
erotne.  Why,  you  lilUe  Hebrew  scoondrel, 
you  mean  to  insult  me?  out  of  my  house, 

Vrd,  Dear  sir,  what's  the  matter? 
rrorne.  Why,   this  Israelite   here  has  the 
(idence  to   say  your  sister's  ugly.  ^ 
rrd.   He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent. 
taac.   So,  I  find   they  are  all  in  a  story. 
c1,  I  believe  I  have  gone  too  far  I 
rrd.    Sure,  sif,  there  must  be  some  mts- 
;  it  can't  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 
Tome,   'Sdeathl    you  are  as  great  a  ibol 
c!  what  mistake  can  there  ber   did  not  I 
up  Louisa,    and  bav'n't  I  the  key  in  my 
pocket?  and  didn't  her  maid  show  bin* 


suit  me — and,  but  that  thb  roof  proteets  bim, 
old  as  I  amj  this  sword  should  do  mc  justice. 
•  Isaac,  I  must  get  off  as  well  as  I  can — 
bee  fortune  is  not  the  less  handsome. 


n  u  X  T. 
Isaac,  Believe  me,  good  sir,  I  ne'er  meant 

to  ofiend; 
My  mistress  I  love,  and  I  valne  my  friend; 
To  win  ber  and  wed  her  is  still  my  request. 
For  better,  forworse — and  I  ^wear  I  don't  jest. 
Jerome,   Zounds!   you'd   best  not  provoke 

me,  my  rage  is  so  high  1 
Isaac,   Hold  bim  fast,  I  beseech  you*   his 

rage  \$  so  high! 
Oood   sir,  you're  too   hot,   and  this  place  I 

must  §y. 
Jsrome,  You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  aud  Ais 

place  you'll  best  fl^. 

Isaac,  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay 
aside  all  joking,  and  be  serious. 

Jerome.  How? 

Isoifc,  Ha;' ha!  ha!  I'll  be  hanged  if  yon 
havVt  taken  my  abuse  of  your  daughter  se- 
riously. 

Jerome,  You  meant  it  so^  did  not  you  ? 

Isaac,  O  mercy,  no!  a  joke — just  to  try 
bow  angry  it  would  make  you. 

Jerome.  Was  that  all,  i'faith?- Ididn^know 
you  bad  been  such  a  wag,  ha?  ha!  ha!  By 
St.  lago!  you  made  me  veqr  angry  thoufb — 
well,  and  you  do  think  Louisa  handsomer 

Isaac.  Handsome!  Tenus  de  Medicis  was 
a  4(ybil  to  her. 

Jerome,  Give  me  your  band,  you  little  jo- 
cose rogue — Egad,  I  thought  we  bad  been 
all  off. 

Feed,  So !  I  was  in-  hopes  this  would  have 
been  a  quarrel,  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too 
cunning. 

Jerome^  Ay,  this  gust  of  passion  has  made 
me  dry — I  am  seldom  ruffled-order  some  wine 
in  the  next  room---let  us  drink  Ibe  poor  girl's 
bealtb-^poor  Louisa  1  ugly,  bey!  Ila!  ha!  ba! 
'Twas  a  very  good  joke,  indeed! 

Isaac,  And  a  very  true  one,  for  all  that. 

Jerome,  And,  Ferdinand,  I  insist  upon  your 
drinking  success  to  my  friend. 

Ferd,  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  to  my  fi'iend, 
with  all  ray  heart. 

Jerome,  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks 
of  anger  bad  remained,  this  would  be  the 
only  way  to  quench  them. 

TRIO. 

A  bumper  of  good  liqnor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  vicar: 
So  fill  a  cbeerfbl  glass. 
And  let  good  humour  pass. 

But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel, 
W^hy  sooner  drain  the  barret 
Than  be  the  hateful  fellow 
That's  crabbed  when  he*s  melloW« 

A  bumper,  etc.  [^xeunU 

Scsub  IV.— 'Isaac's  Lodgings, 

Enter  LovisA.  ^ 

Louisa*  W^as  ever  truant  daughter  so  whim- 
sically  ciseumstanced  as  I  am!    I  have  sent 
tLe  dressing-room?  and  yet  you  tllk'of|my  inttnded  husband   to  look  aAer  my  lover 
stake :   no,  the  Portuguese  Ae^nt  to  iiv  — the  man  otmy  father's  choice  it  gone  to 
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bring  m«  the  roan  of  my  own— bill  bow  dU 
spiritinir  ii  tbU  inlental  of  expectation ! 


xpectatioi 


SONG. 

"%"%  bat  bard^  O  Time^  dlsc^rer, 
\\  ith  wings  first  made  tbee  move  f 
Ab!  sure  it  was  some  lover 
^^^bo  ne*er  b^  leA  bis  love ! 
For  wbo  tbat  once  did  prove 
The  pangs  wbicb  absence  brings. 
Though  but  one  daj 
He  were  away. 

Could  pictare  tbee  with  wings  ? 
What  bard,  etc 

Enter  Carlos. 

S^  firtend,  is  Antonio  found? 

Carios.  I  could  not  meet  with  him,  lady; 
but  1  doubt  not'my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here 
with  him  presently* 

Loui'sa.  Ob,  shame!  you  have  used  no  di- 
ligence— I  this  your  courtesy  to  a  ladv,  who 
has  trusted  herself  to  your  prolectiail  r 

Cariasm  Indeed,  roaMlam,  I  have  not  been 
remiss.  * 

Louisa,  W^ell,  well ;  but  if  either  of  you 
had  known  bow  each  moment  of  delay  weighs 
upon  the  heart  of  her  wbo  lo^es,  and  wails 
the  object  oC  her  love,  oh,  ye  would  not  then 
have  trifled  thusl 

Cartas,  Alas,  I  know  it  well! 

Louisa*  Were  you  ever  in  love  then  ? 

Cartas*  I  was,  lady;  but  while  I  have  life, 
will  never  be  again. 

Louisa*  Was  your  mistress  so  cmel? 

Carios,  If  she  nad  always  been  so,  I  should 
bave  been  happier. 


b«t  yOn.    Here*s  ado  to  pemade  rem  to  iA- 
a  pretty  girl  that's  dying  for  yoa!' 

Ant,   out  I  have  no  aficctioo  lor  thts  l^>. 

Tstiac.  And  you  have  (ot  Lo«isa,  itryf   :^ 
take  my  word  for  it,    Antonio,    roa  have  *> 
chance  there— so  you  may  as  vircii  secure  M- 
good  that  offers  itself  to  you. 

Ant,   And  .could  you  reconcile   it   to    vjt 
conscience,  to  supplant  your  fncnd? 

Isaac.    Pish  I  Lonscience   luis    no   more  ■ 
do  with  gallantry,    than  it  baa  vnitb  polito- 
wbr,  you  are  no  honest  fellovr,    if  lore  c^t^' 
make  a  rogue  of  you— so    (U>me,    do  go  ji 
and  speak  to  her  at  last. 

Ant  Well,  I  bare  no  objection  to  that 

Isaac,  [Opens  ^he  Door'J  Tliere — there  ^ 
IS  —  yonder  by  the  window  —  ^el  in,  d^  - 
[Pushes  him  in,  and  half  shuts  Ae  Dk  '<' 
— now,  Carlos,  now  I  shall  hamper  kio.  i 
warrant — jjtay,  I'll  peep  bow  tb«y  go  oa- 
egad,  be  looks  confoundedly  pose<l — oov*f  > 
coaxing  him — see,  Carlos,  b«  be^ns  to  cr-'i; 
lo-'-ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  forget  bis  conscirnrr 

Carlos,  Look — Aow  they  are  both  laoj 


.fr-' 


Isaac,  Ay,  so  they  are — ye*^    yes,  they  *-• 
laogbing  at  that  dear  frieno  be  talked  oi— i« 
poof  devil,  they  have  outwitted  bani. 
Carltts,  Now  he's  kissing  bcr  bancL 
Isaac.  Yes^  yes,  'faith,  they're  agveed— k^-'* 
caught,  he's  entangled-^my    dc 


cunr-a^' 


5  O  KT  6. 

0  had  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

1  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish; 
But  think  how  false,  bow  cruel  she, 
To  bid  me  cease  to  languish; 
To  bid  me  hope  her  hand  to  pin. 
Breathe  on  a  flame  half  penshM ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix*d  disdain 
To  kill  tb«  hope  she  cberisb'd. 

Not  worse  bis  fate,  who  on  a  wreck. 
That  droTc  as  winds  did  blow  it^ 
Sileot  bad  leA  the  shattered  deck. 
To  find  a  grave  below  it: 
Then  land  was  cried— no  more  resigned. 
He  glow'd  with  joy  to  hear  it; 
Not  worse  his  fate,  his  woe,  to  find 
The  wreck  roust  sink  ere  near  it! 

Louisa,  As  I  live,  here  is  your  friend  com- 
ing with  Antonio  J'll  retire  for  a  moment  to 
surprise  him.  [ExiL 

EnUr  bAAC  and  Aktonio. 

Ant,  Indeed,  my  good  friend,  you  must  be 
mistaken.  Clara  D'Almanza  in  love  with  me, 
and  employ  you  to  bring  me  to  meet  her  I 
It  is  impossible!  '    '      ^ 

Isaac,  That  you  shall  see  in 'an  instant — 
Carlos ,  where  is  the  lady  ?  [Carlos  points 
to  the  Door"]  In  the  next  room,  is  she? 

Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  is  really  here,  she 
certainly  wants  m«  to  conduct  her  to  a  dear 


Carlos. 

have  brought  it  aSoul.  Ob,  this 

bead!   Tm  a  Machiavel — a  ^ecy  Macbia^rl 

Carlos,  I  hear  somebody  inquiHsg  (or  \  - 
— ^I'U  see  who  it  is.  [Ejcit  Car,  *^ 

Enter  ANTOino    and  LoriSA. 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  frieod,  ihis  ladv  h^i 
so  entirely  convinced  rr.e  of  the  ecrtatafv  cl 
your  success  at  Don  Jerome's,  t&at  i  now 
resign  my  pretensions  there. 

Isaac,  lou  never  did  a  vriier  thing,  be- 
lieve me — and  as  for  deceiving  yonr  tric-pd. 
that's  nothing  at  all  —  tricking  is  all  fair  to 
love,  isn't  it,  ma'am? 

Louisa.  Certainly,  sir;  ::nd  I  am  parlka- 
larly  glad  to  find  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

Isaac,  O  ind  1  yes ,  ma'am — let  any  vn« 
ontwit  me,  that  can,  I  say — but  here,  U\  rr 
join  yonr  hands — there,  you  lucky  ragu'*  t 
vrish  you  happily  married,  from  the  boil  n 
of  my  coul! 

Louisa*  And  I  am  snrc  if  yon  wish  it,  cj 
one  else  should  prevent  iL 

Isaac,  Now,  Antonio,  wre  are  rivals  •*• 
more;  so  let  us  be  friends,  will  yon? 

Ant,  With  all  my  heart,  Isaac 

Isaac,  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  ItH^ci.. 
that  would  have  taken  such  pains,  or  bees  » 
generous  to  a  rival. 

Ant  No,  'faith;  I  don't  believe  there's  av^ 
ther  beside  yourself  in  all  Spain. 

Isaas,  Well,  but  you  resign  all  prctensive* 
to  the  other  lady? 

Ant,  That  I  do,  niost  sincerely. 

Is€tac  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  bankervc 
there  still.  ' 

AnL  None  in  th4  last,  npon  my  sod. 

Isamc,  I  mean  afler  her  ftMtaoK 

Ant    No,    believe    me— You  «rc  keartu^ 
imelcome  to  event  thing  she  bai. 

IstidC.  V^^f  rfaith,  yon  have  the  best  «< 
die  bargiini  as  to  beauty,  twenty   to  one— 
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ACT  m. 

Scene  L— -^  Library. 

Enter  Jerome  and  Sertant. 
Jrrome^   Why,  I  ncvw  wa«  so  amated  in 


mv  life!  Louisa  gone  off  witii  Isaac  Mendoza, 
what!  steal  aw^ay  with  the  Tery  raan  whom  I 
vranled  her  to  marry — elope  with  her  own 
boshand,  as  it  were — it  is  impossible! 


>^y  ril  tell  you  a  secret->l  am  to  carry  off 

>iji5a  this  very  evening. 

Louisa^  Indeed! 

Isaac.  YeSf   she   has  sworn   not  to   lake  a 

shand  from  her  iather^s  hand — so,  INe  per- 

j(J('(i  him  to  trust  her  to   walk  with  me  in 

!  garduQ,  and  then  we  shall   give  him  the 

f>- 

Ltmisa.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  know  no- 

11^  of  this? 

hauc.  O  ludy  nol  there  lies  the  jest — DonU  Serv.  Her  maid  says,  sir,' they  had  your 
u  see  that,  hy  this  step,  I  overreach  him? -leave  to  walk  io  the  garden,  while  you  was 
hall  he  entitled  to  the  girPs  fortune,  with- '  abroad  —  The  door  hy  the  shrubbery  was 
t  .settling  a  ducat  on  her,  hal  ha!  ha!  Tmi found  open,  and  they  hare  not  been  heard  of 
running  clog,  an*t  1?  A  sly  little,  TiUain«  di?  since.  \KxiL 

int.  Hd]  ha!  ha!  you  are  indeed! 
tsuac,  Koguish,  you'll  say,  hut  keen,  eh? — 
ilish  keen? 

int.  So  you  arc  indeed  —  keen — very  keen. 
hiuiK,  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at 
n   Jerome's,  when   the  truth   conies  out! 


l.nuisa.  Yes,  Pll  answer   for   it,   we   sball 
e  a  good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out, 

!  ha!  ha! 

Enter  Carios. 

Carlos.  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to 
liise  the  fandango,  you  intended  to  have 
toured  Oonna  Louisa  with. 
saac.  O ,  i  shaVt  want  them ;  but  as  I 
^t  [lay  tbem.  III  see  a  caper  £br  my  money 
ill  you  excuse  me? 
auiaa.  Willingly. 

<ntic.  Here's  my  friend,  whom  you  may 
iiii.uul  for  any  service.  iMaclam,  your  most 
lieiit — Antonio,  1  wish  you  all  happiness, 
h,  the  easy  blockhead!  what  a  tool  I  have. 


Jerome  VVell,  it  is  the  most  unaccountable 
affairl  'sdc2^h!  there  is  certaidly  some  infernal 
mystery  in  it,  I  can't  comprehend! 

Enter  Sccofro  Servant  i^pith  a  Letter, 

Servn   Here  is  a   letter,  str,   from  Si^ior- 
Isaac.  l^xit, 

Jerome.  So,  so,  this  will  ezplain^-ay,  Isaac 
Mcndoza — let  me  see —  ^Reads. 

"Dearest  Sir^ 
**you  mtist,  doubtJess,  be  much  surprised 
at  mj  flight  i^ith  your  daugfUer'*  —  Yes, 
Yaith,  and  well  I  may — **I  hacf  the  happi- 
ness to  sain  her  heart  ai  our  first  inter^ 
view^ — The  devil  you  had! — •*  But  she  having 
unfortunately  made  a  vo«9  not  to  receive, 
a  husband  from  jour  hands,  I  was  obliged 
to  comply  vpith  her  tQhini^ — So,  so! — ^*  fVe 
shall  shortly  throw  ourselves  at  your  feet, 
and  I  hope  you  will  ha*>e  a  blessing  ready 
for  one,  who  will  then  be 

"  Your  son^in-ltup, 

'^ Isaac  Menboza.** 


Ic  of  him  I — This  was  a    master-piece!        .  ,.__    ,      .    \j\ru.     »i.«  j    -n    •     .t       •  ■ 

rEtiL^      wbim,  heyr    Why,  toe   deviFs  in  the  girl, 

r»  -I            '11  u^    ^.,  K.  \  A  ^  think !  This  morning,  she  would  die  soooer 

ouisa.    Carios,    will   you  be    my    guaid  ,,^^  i^  ^  ,.__    ^^.   i!lr^«-          •      m«.  »wwmci 

■              '        ..L  ..^*r«:«    than  have  bim,  ano  before  eveninc.   she  runs 

11,  and  convey  me  to   the  convent   of  M.              ....    ,.  »,     ^-^  n         ,,*^''B»     !,„  *'**^ 

'.      ;,            -^     .  away  vith  him! — Well,    well,  my  wilTs  a^ 

''f  .«.•        f      •  LIU  ^     compljsbcd-^let  the  molire  be  what  it  will*— 

fit.    Why,   Louisa — wbv   should   you   co     _  . '.i      n    .  .,i  «.  wm*-— 

^  •  '  J        G     31)4  the  Portuguese,  sure,  will  never  deny  to 

^ '  .         1  •  ^  J    .^  .       ...  fulfil  the  rest  of  the  article. 

rfuisa.   I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  must, 

l.e    seen  to    go   with  me;   I   shall   wiilej        /f,,,^^  Servant,  with  another  Letter. 

I  tl)eiire  to  my  fa:her;    perhaps,  when  he     •  ri        c-      l.    v  l  i  i  > 

1    .    L      I  "^      I  •    \    —^   .        k^    -.  *>'*''•  Sir,  faere  s  a  man  below,  who  says  he 

I  wiot   he    has   driven   roe   to,    he    may  .   ^     •,   ,,'•     r ^  _         »,    .        r< 

'  •    brought  this  irom   my  young   lady,   Donna 

Louisa-  {Exit* 

Jerome,  How!  yes,  it  is  ray  daughter's  hand 

indee<l !  Lord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them 

both  to  write;  weU,  let's  see  what  she  says — 

IReadM. 
"My  dearest  Father, 
"  How  shall  J  enireai  your  pardon  for 
he  rash  step   I  have  taken  —  how   confess 
ihe    moti^^e  i"^  —  Pishl   hasnU  Isaac  just   told 
me  the  motive? — one  would  think  they  weren't 
together  when  they  wrote — **If  jt  ha*fe  a 
spirit  too  resentful  of  ill  usage,  I  lutve  also 
T  E  I  o.  a  heart  as  easily  affected  by  kindness  '*-^  . 

pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast  So,   so,  here  the  whole   matter  comes  quX^ 

II  ii    love   has    been  received   ar  welcome  her  resentpMnt  for  Antonio's    ill    usage  baa 

guest;  *made   her  sensible  of  Isaac^s  kindness— yet» 

rand'ring  saints   poor   huts  have  sacred  yes,  it  is  all  phiia  enough — well^-"/ am  noi 
made,  \  married  yet,  though   with    a  mon,  I  mm 

/iliows  ev'ry  heart  he  opce  has  sway'd;  convinced,  adores  m^"— Yes,  yes,  I  dare 
wlicii  his  presence  we  no  longer  share,  say  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  her^^** Jlut  I  shaU 
le:k\e%    compassion  as   a   relic  there*        fmxioagly  expect  your  answer,   in   which, 

[ExeunL  should  I  bo  so  fortmaU  ai  to  receive yoi^r 
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r//.  I  have  no  hope  from  him— O  Louisa! 
I  esc  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary. 
tuisfi.   Be  patient  but  for   a  little  while — 
a  I  her  cannot  force  me  from  (heuce.    But 
le    lec   you  there   before    evening,   and  1 
«-xplain  myself. 
i/.  I  shall  obey. 
tin'^a.  Come,  friend — Antonio,  Carlos  has 

a  lover  himself. 
it.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust. 
rlos.  You  shall  not  find  me  un&ithful. 
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[Aa  m. 


consent,  you  wUl  make  coimpUtely  happy, 
•*  Your  ever  affectionate  daughter* 

LociSA." 
MjT  consent?   to  be  sore  sbe  sball  have  ii!>- 
egad,  I  was  never  better  pleased — I  bavefuU 
iiJled   my  resolution — I   knew   I  should — Ob, 
there's  nothing  like  obstinacy — Lewis! 

lEnter  Servant* 

Let  the  man,  who  brought  the  last  letter,  wait ; 
and  get  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.     1  am  im- 

Ealient  to    set  poor   Louisa's  heart   at  rest — 
oiioa!  Lewis  1  Sancho! 

Enter   Servants, 

See  that  there  be  a  noble  supper  ppovided  in 
the  saloon  to-nigbt — serve  op  myj>eit  wines, 
and  let  me  have  music,  d*ye  hear? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Jerome,  And  order  all  my  doors  to  be 
thrown    open — admit    all    guests,    with   masks 


Ferd,  Go,  Ibol,  get  hone,  and  never  let  n* 
see  you  a^in,  till  tou  brine:  me  neirs  ot  ct. 
[£jcii  Lope^J  Oh,  how  my  (oodiH*ss  /or  Ha 
ungrateful  gin  has  hurt  my  di5positiou! 

Enter  IsJLkC. 

Isaac,  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  k»%c  it't 
to  find  a  priest  to  marry  ok  A]iU>Qic  ct^m 
may  marry  Qara,  or  not,  if  be  p!o>tsl 

Perd,  What?  what  was  thai  joa  ijid  t 
Qara? 

Isaac.  Oh,  Ferdinand!  my  brotLer-tQ-r.%, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  of  meetiog  wu! 

Ferd,  But  what  of  CLra  ? 

Is€tac,  rfjilh,  you  sbjJi  h<f^r — ^Tkii  mor:  :• 
as  1  was  coming  down,   1  met  a  pn-th  . 
sel,    who   told  me    her  name  wsj  Qara  • 
manza,  and  begged  mv  proledion. 

Ferd.  How? 

Isaac,    She  said   she    had  elop^tf  Gont 
father,  Don  Guiman,  but  that  ioxe  for  a  \ 


or  without   masks — ^ITaitb,  we'll  have    a  nighl '  gentleman  in  Seville  was  llie  cansc 


of  it — And   ril   let  them   see   how   merry   an 
old  nian  can  be. 

SONG. 

Oh,  the  days  when  I  was  youn^, 
Wben  I  Iaugh*d  in  fortune*s  spite; 
Talk'd  of  love  the  whole  day  long, 
And  with  nectar  crowii'd  the  night  f 
Then  it  was,  old  father  Care, 
Lktle  reck'd  I  of  thy  frown  ; 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  bear. 
And  the  rest  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well. 

Why,  I  vow  I  ne*er  could  see; 

Let  the  water-drinkers  tell, 

There  it  always  lay  for  me: 

For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  1  falsehood's  mask; 

But  still  honest  truth  1  found 

At  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

« 

True,  at  length  my  vrgour''s  flown, 

I  have  years  to  bring  decay ; 

Few  the  locks  that  now  I  own, 

And  the  few  I  have  are  grey. 

Tet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may'st  boast. 

While  thy  spirits  do  not  tire; 

Still  beneath  thy  age's  frost 

Glows  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.  [ExiL 

ScEMB  IL — The  Neof  Piazza* 
Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopbz. 

Ferd.  What,  could  yon  gather  no  tidings 
of  her?  nor  guess  where  she  was  gone?  O 
Cllara!  Clara! 

Lopez.  In  truth,  xir,  I  could  not — That  she 
was  run  away  from  her  father,  was  in  every 
body's  mouth, — and  that  Don  Gocman  was  in 
pnrfuit  of  her  was  also  a  very  common  re- 
port— where  she  was  gone,  or  what  was  be- 
come of  her,  no  one  could  take  upon  them 
to  say. 

•    Ferd.  *Sdeath  and  fiiry,  you  blockhead !  she 
can\  be  out  of  Sevilfe.  , 

Lopez,  So  I  said  to  myself  sir — ^*Sdeath  and 
fury,  }^ou  blockhead,  says  I,  she  canH  be  out 
of  Seville  —  Then  some  said^  she  had  hanged 
herself  for  love;  and  others  have  it,  Don  An- 
tonio had  carried  her  off. 

Ferd,  *ris  false,  scoundrell  no  one  said  that. 

Lop€z,  Then  I  miraaderstood  tbcm^  air. 


Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens!  did  she  confrsk  a' 
Isaac,  Oh,  yes,  sbe  confirssed  at  oDce-%  >. 

then,    says  she,  mv  lover  is  not  tDi.7nLt«i  • 

my  flight,  oor  suspects  my  intcnlioo. 
Ferd,  Dear  crtratorc!  no  morel  (iidjci::' 

Oh,  1  am  the  happiest  fellow  !^[^j2^rj  W'', 

Isaac! 
Isaac,  Why,  then  sbe  entreated  cie  iv  f^' 

iiim  out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  licr. 
Ferd.   Good  Heavens,   how  luckv!  — U^. 

come  along ;  let^s  lose  no  timei  \PuUtn^ '»" 
Isaac.  Zooks!  where  are  we  to  ^o:' 
Ferd.  Why,  did  any  thing  more  fais^ 
Isaac.    Any  thing  more!   yes;  \ht  eaJ  cal 


was,    that   I  uras   movod    with  her  ij^efches; 
and  complied  with  her  desires. 

Ferd.  Well,  and  where  is  sbe? 

Isaac,  Where  is  she?  wby,  deo't  I  tell 
you,  1  complied  with  her  revest,  aoi  tci'  ^f 
safe  in  the  arras  of  her  lover. 

Ferd.  *Sdealh,  you  trifle  with  me!-l  «'< 
never  seen  her. 

Isaac.  You!  O  lud,  no!  — flow  de  Jf ' 
should  you?  Hwas  Antonio  she  wanted:  «:< 
with  Antonio  I  left  faer. 

Ferd.  Hell  and  madness!  [Asidr]  \^^ 
Antonio  d*£rcilla? 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  vory  man;  and  L*.-  >*' 
part  of  it  was,  he  was  shy  of  taking  cc*  •> 
first  —  He  talked  a  gocnl  ie^  abouficr  j, 
and  conscience,  and  deceiving  lom?  ^^t" 
friend;  but,  lord,  we  soon  overruled  I^jL 

Ferd,  You  did? 

Isaac,  Oh,  yes,  presently  —  Sati  t^*'*- 
says  be  —  Pish!  says  the  lady,  trickio;:  if  ^ 
fair  in  love  ^-i^  But  then,  my  friend,  ^J^^  ^-^ 
Pshaw*  damn  your  friend,  says  I.— S^^,  p 
vrretcJi,  he  has  no  chaoce  —  no,  do;  If  ^* 
hang  himself  as  soon  as  he  pleases. 

Ferd,   f  must  go,   of  I  shall  Ut:a^  ^  ' 

Isaac,  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  }oa  bj'n'i  i'- ' 
the  best  of  the  joke. 

Ferd.  Curse  on  your  joke! 

Isaac.   Good  lack!  what's  the  mjfrr  n^" 
1  thought  to  have  diverted  vom. 

Ferd.  Be  rack'dl  tortured!  dinm'tl- 

Isaac.  VVby,  sure  you  are  a^i  ti**  f  ' 
devil  of  a  lov^,  are  you?  Tfaitb,  w  *^'  "' 
can  be.  he  it  —This  is  a  better  jokt  i^^ 
t'other,  lial  hit  ha! 
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Ferd^  What,  do  yon  hragh?  you  vik,  mis- 
ieTous  tarletl  [Collars  hiin^  But  ihdt  youVe 
Qcalli  Tttj  angeri  Td  tear  your  heart  out. 

[Throws  him  frown  him, 
Isaac,  O  mercy!  ncre*s  usage  for  a  brother- 
law  ! 

Ferd*  But,  hark  ye,  rascal  f  tell  me  directly 
KTe  these  false  friends  are  gone,  or,  by  my 
il —  [Draws, 

huak.   For  Heaven^s  sake^  now,   my  dear 
jlher-in-law,    don*t  be   in  a  rage  —  Til  re- 
iect  as  livell  as  I  can. 
l'>rd.  Be  auick  then  I 

Isaac,  I  will,  I  will — but  people^s  memories 
fer  —  some  hate  a  treacherous  memory — 
w  mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to 
licelsy  at  sight  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does, 
ith;  and  1  could  as  sooCl  fight  as  recollect. 
hWd,  Zounds!  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I 
ni  hurt  you. 

fsaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  won^t,  my  dear 
>ther-in-law  — >  hut  that  ill-looking  thing 
re — 

f'Wd.  What,  then,  you  won't  tell  me? 
fsaav.    Yes,  yes,   I  will;    Til   tell   you   all, 
}n  my  soul — but  why  need  you  listen  sword 
handr 

^Wd.  Why,  there.  [Puts  up]  Now. 
^siiac.    Why  then,  I  believe  fliey  are  gone 
-that  is,  ray  friend  Carlos  told  me,  he  had 

Donna  Clara— dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your 
i(is  off — at  the  convent  of  6l.  Catharine. 
^Wd,  St,  Catharine! 

saac.  Yes;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come 
her  there. 

'^trd.  Is  this  the  truth? 
saac»   It  is  indeed  —  and  all  I  know,   as  1 
»e  for  life. 

''crd.  Well,  coward,  talse  your  life  —  Tis 
t  false,   dishonourable  Antonio,    who  shall 

my  vengeance. 
saac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him — cut  his  throat,  and 
come. 

'Vr</.  But,  for  Clara — infamy  on  her  I  she 
lot  worth  my  resentment. 
saac.  Mo  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother- 
aw.  rfaith,  I  would  not  be  angry  about 
— she  is  not  worth  it,  indeed. 
'Vrd.  Tis  false!  she  is  worth  the  enmity 
>ri  rices. 

saac.  True,  true,  so  she  is ;  and  I  pity  3'ou 
M>dingly  for  having  lost  her. 
''crd.   *Sdcath,  you  rascal!  how  durst  you 

of  pitying  mer 
saac.   Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  par~ 
,   I  donH  pity  you  in  the  least,  upon  my 

V/'d.  Get  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no 
her;  nothing  but  your  insignificance  stres 

• 

soac.  rfaith,  then  my  insignificance  is  the 

friend   I  have.  — -Tm   going,   dear  Ferdi- 

d  —  What  a  curst  faot^headcd  bully  il  is! 

[hxcunL 

:enb  III.— 7%tf  Garden  0/  the  Convent. 

Enter  Louisa  tsnd  Ciara. 

.ouisa.  And  you  really  wish  my  brother 

r  not  find  you  out? 

lara.   Why  ebe  Iiave  i  concealed  myself 

er  this  disguise? 

fouisa.  VVhyi  perbaps,  because  tht  dress 


becomes  you;  for  yon  certaialy  doni^  bOtaA 
to  be  a  nun  for  life. 

Clara.  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  bad  not  oC> 
iended  me  bo  last  night — 

Louuta.  Come,  come,  it  was  bis  fear  of 
losing  you  made  him  so  rasb. 

Clara.  Well,  you  may  think  me  cruel— 
but  I  swear,  if  he  were  tiere  this  instant,  I 
believe  I  should  forgive  him. 

SONG. 

By  him  we  love  offended, 
How  soon  our  anger  flies  1 
One  day  apart,  *lis  ended; 
Behold  bim,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother, 
EnragM  I  bade  depail; 
And  sure  his  rude  presumption 
Deserved  to  lose  my  heart 

Yet,  were  he  now  before  me, 
In  spite  of  injured  pride 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 
Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Louisa.  I  protest,  Clara,  I  shall  begin  tn 
think  you  are  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on 
your  probation. 

Clara.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt 
whether  the  character  of  a  nun  would  not 
become  me  best. 

Louisa.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of 
a  -nun  is  a  vqry  becoming  one  at  a  masque* 
rade;  but  no  pretty  woman,  in  ber  senses, 
ever  thought  ot  takmg  the  veil  for  above  a 
night 

Clara,  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  re- 
turned'— I  shall  only  interrupt  you;  ah,  Louisa, 
with  what  happy  eagerness  you  turn  to  look 
for  him  I  [JExii^ 

Enter  ANTOMfo. 

Ant,  Wftll,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I 
left  you? 

Louisa.  None  — The  messenger  is  not  re- 
turned from  my  father. 

Ant.  YVell,  I  confess,  I  do  not  perceive 
wbat  we  arc  to  expect  from  bim.  « 

Louisa.  I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having; 
made  the  trial:  I  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity. 
Antonio;  but  there  is  a  chilling  air  arouna 
poverty,  that  often  kills  affection,  that  was  not 
nursed  in  it  —  If  we  would  make  love  our 
household  god,  we  had  best  secure  bim  a 
comfortable  roo£ 

SONG — ANTONIO. 

How  oil,  Louisa,  bast  thou  told, 
fNor  wilt  thou  the  fond  boast  disown), 
Thou  vronldst  not  lose  Anton io*s  love 
To  reign  the  partner  of  a  throne. 
And  by  those  lips,  that  spoke  so  kind. 
And  b)'  that  hand,  Fve  pressM  to  mine, 
To  be  the  lord  of  wcaltn  and  power. 
By  Heavens,  I  would  not  part  with  thine! 

Then  bow,  my  soul,  can  we  be  poor. 
Who  own  what  kingdoms  coola  not  buy? 
Of  this  true  heart  thou  sbaJt  be  queen, 
And,  serving  thee,  a  monarch  I. 
Thus  uncontrolfd,  in  mutual  bliss, 
And  rich  in  love*s  exbaiistless  mine, 
Do  tbon  snatch  treasures  from  my  lips. 
And  ril  take  kincdonu  back  from  tbmel 
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[Act  Ul. 


"Enter  MAib,  with  a  Letter, 

Louha,  My  father's  answer,  1  suppose. 

Anf.  My  dearest  Louisa,  you  may  be  as- 
sured, that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and 
reproaches. 

Louisa.    Let   us   %te^    however  —  [Re€ids\ 

*^  Dear  est  daughter,  make  your  lover  happj ; 

•  you  have  my  full  consent  to  marry  as  your 

tvtum  has  chosen,    but  be  sure  come  home 

and  sup  iviih  your  affectionate  father,^ 

AnL  You  jest,  Louisa! 

Louisa*  [Gives  him  the  Letter^  Read — 
read. 

Ant.  Tis  so,  by  Heavens! — sure  there  must 
be  some  mistake ;  but  tbat*s  none  of  our  bu- 
siness—  Now,  Louira,  you  have  no  excuse 
for  delay* 

Louisa,  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank 
Biy  father? 

Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of 
his  power  to  recall  his  word — ^Tll  fly  to  pro- 
cure one. 

Louisa.  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  again, 
perhaps  you  may  lose  me. 

AnL  Come  tlien — there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend;  you  have  al- 
ready been  diverted"  by  the  manners  of  a 
nunnery;  let  us  see  whether  there  is  less  hy- 
pocrisy among  the  holy  fathers. 

Louisa.  Vm  afraid  not,  Antdnio — for  in  re- 
ligion, as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most 
are  ever  the  least  sincere.  {Exeunt. 

Enter  Clara. 

Clara,  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a 
mutual  and  confessed  aflection  can  make  them, 
while  I  am  leA  in  solitude.  Heigho!  lore  may 
perhaps  excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement 
from  one*s  friend,  but  I  am  sure,  nothmg  but 
the  presence  of  the  man  we  love  can  support 
it — Hal  what  do  I  see!  Ferdinand,  as  1  live! 
how  could  he  gain  admission — by  potent  gold, 
I  suppose,  as  Antonio  did  —  How  eager  and 
disturbed  be  seems — be  shall  not  know  me  as 
yet.  [Lets  dotn^-n  her  veil. 

Enter  FEIU>IKA^D. 

Ferd.  Yes,  those  were  certainly  they— my 
information  was  right.  [Going, 

Clara,  [Stops  hirri]  Pray,  signior,  what  is 
your  business  here? 

Ferd.  No  mailer  —  no  matter  —  Oh,  they 
stop — [Looks  out'\  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious 
Clara  indeed! 

Clara,  So,  a  jealous  error — ^I*m  glad  to  see 
him  so  moved.  [Aside, 

Ferd,  Her  disguise  can't  conceal  her^No, 
no,  I  know  her  too  well. 

Clara,  W^onderful  discernment!  but, signior — 

Ferd,  Be  quiet,  food  nun ;  don't  tease  me — 
By  Heavens,  she  leans  upon  bis  arm,  hangs 
fondly  on  it!  O  iroman!  woman! 

Clara,  But  signior,  who  is  it  you  want? 

Ferd*  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ylhee  don't 
tease  me.  Yet  pray  stay — gentle  nun,  was  it 
not  Donna  Clara  d'Almanza  just  parted  from 
you? 

Clara,  Clara  d'Almania^  signior,  is  not  yet 
out  of  the  garden.  « 

Ferd,  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  1  was  right  —  And 
pray  is  not  that  gentlemani,  now  at  the  porch 
with  her,  Antonio  d*£rdlla? 


Clarot  ft  tf  indeed,  signior. 

Ferd.  So,  sa|  now^  but  one  question  mo n>~ 
can  yon  inform  me  (or  what  puq>05e  i>t 
hare  gone  away? 

Clara.  They  arc  gone  to  be  rauricd,  I 
believe. 

Ferd,  \erj  vrell — enough — now  if  I  li  :i 
mar  their  wedding!  [t':.{ 

Clara.  [CnvriU^  I  tbotighl  )<?alou<^  r..l 
made  lovers  quick-«ighted ,  but  it  bas  m'At 
wane  blind  —  Louisa's  story  accounts  lo  v\t 
for  this  error,   and  I  am  glad  to  Gnd  J  l.-r 

Eower  enough  over  him  to  make  bim  w  dl- 
appy.  But  why  should  not  I  be  prfsmt  i 
his  surprise  "when  undeceived?  AVhtn  h*'i 
through  the  porch,  I'll  follow  him;  and  pcrbpi, 
Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 

s  o  K  G. 

Adieu,  thon  dreary  pile,  where  nevfr  di'^i 
The  sullen  echo  of  repentant  sighs! 
Ye  sister  mourners  of  each  loody  ceH, 
Inured  to  h^-mns  and  sorrow,  fare  ye  \rfV 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darbome  ^r", 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  lolote!  |/.2' 

ScENB  IV. — A  Court  before  the  Prif.n. 

Enter  Isaac,  crossing  the  Sia^f. 
Enter  Aktomo. 

Ant  \^hat,  my  friend  Isaac! 

Isaac.  What,  Antonio!  wish  me  joy!  lit 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant  Have  you? — I  wish  you  jot  -^'h!^  -J 
my  soul. 

Isaac,  Yes,  1  am  come  here  to  pronir  a 
priest  to  marry  us. 

Ant  So,  then  we  arc  both  ou  tii(  onr 
errand;    1  am  come  to  look  tor  73ibfT  P^d 

Isoftc,  Hah !  1  am  glad  ob\— bof,  ^^^^^'  ^e 
must  tack  me  first;  my  love  is  wailmi;. 

Anu   So  is  mine  — I  left  her  is  ibf  pf'  ^ 

Isaac,  kjf  but  I  am  in  baste  to  gtt  ta  i 
to  Don  Jerome. 

Ant  And  so  am  I  too. 

Isaac.  Well,  perhaps  bell  save  ti"'-  ;'^' 
marry  us  both  together — or  Til  be  tout  (j:-: 
and  you  shall  be  mine.  Come  alcn§  — '<« 
youVe  obliged  to  roe  for  all  this. 

Ant  Yes,  yes.  [/xr.-J^ 

SCEKK  v.— -^  Room  in  the  Priory. -^y^  ^»' 
€U  tile  Table,  drinking. 

TiLSE   AMD   CHORrS. 

This  bottle's  the  sua  of  our  tablf, 
His  beams  are  rosy  wine; 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  able 
Without  his  help  (o  shine. 
*Let  mirth  and  gle«  abound! 
You'll  soon  grow  bright 
With  borrowed  light, 
And  shine  a»  be  goes  round.  ^ 

Paul,  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  hoUl«  a  •  • 
and  give  me  your  toast.  ^, 

Francis,   Have  we  drank  the  abbess  p1 
Ursuline? 
Paut  Yes,  ycs^  she  was  the  lasL  ^ 

Francis,  tben  Til  gWe  yon  the  kl"*-*"' 
nun  of  St.  Catbartae*!. 

Pauh  With  all  my  beail  [Urii^  1^'; 
brother  Augustine,  were  tbere  any beneUfi'** 
left  in  my  absooce? 
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iuf;^.  Don  Juan  Cordn^  has  lefl  a  buodred 
.its,  to  remember  bim  in  our  masses. 
^attl.  Has  be  ?  let  tbem  be  paid  to  our  wine 
rharit,   and   we*ll   reroerober   bim  m  our 
wbich  will  do  just  as  well.    Any  tbing 


IK? 


tug.  Yes;  Baptists,  tbe  rich  miser,  xrho 
J  last  week,  bas  bequeathed  us  a  thousand 
oles,  and  tbe  silver  lamp  be  used  in  bis 
1  chamber,  to  bum  before  the  image  of 
Anlhony. 

*(tul.  ^Iwas  well  meant,  but  we^Jl  employ 

money  better — Baptista^s  bounty  shall  light 

living,  not  tbe  dead. — SL  Anthony   is  not 

lid  to  be  left  in  tbe  dark,  though  he  was — 

who's  there. 

[.>#  knocking,  Francis  goes  io  the  door, 
and  opens  iV. 

Enter  Poetba. 

Sorter*  Here*s  one  without  in  pressing  baste 
speak  with  Father  Paul. 
'^y^/ncis.  Brother  Paul! 

[^Paul  comes  from  behind  a  curtain, 
tviih  a  glass   of  wine,    and  in   his 
If  and  a  piece  of  cake, 
*aul.    Here!   how  durst  you,   fellow,  thus 
uplly  break  in  upon  our  devotions? 
*orter.  I  thought  they  were  finished. 
\/m/.  No,  they  were  not — were  they,  Brother 
iicis? 

uttncts.  Not  by  a  bottle  each* 
*anL    But   neither    you   nor   your   fellows 
I  k  how  the  hours  go — no,  you  mind  nothing 

the  gratifying  of  your  appetites:  ye  cat 
I  swiU,  and  sleep,  and  gormandize,  and 
M^,  while  we  arc  wasting  in  mortihcation. 
^orler,  \Vc  ask  no  more  than  nature  craves. 
'*uul,  Tis  false,  ye  have  more  appetites 
n  hairs!  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  ana  uam* 
od  appearance  is  tbe  disgrace  of  our  order— 

onU  —  If  you  are  hungry,  can't  you  be 
ttcnt  with  th^  wholesome  roots  of  the  earth; 
I  if  you  are  dry,  isn't  there  tbe  crystal 
iiig?  [Drinks^  Put  this  away,  {Glides  a 
ss\  and  show  me  where  Vm  wanted. 
nr/rr  draws    the   glass.  —  Paul,    going, 

it,  if  there 


ff>  I   SOf  you  wouldf  have  drank 

I  been  any  left.     Ah,  glutton!  glutton  1 

[Exeunt. 

ENB  \X— 27kr  Court  before  tJie  Priorji 

Enter  Isaac  and  Amtonio. 

'saac,   A  plaguy   while  coming,  this  same 
))cr  Paul — Hc*s  detained  at  vespers^  I  sup- 
e,  poor  fellow. 
4nt.  No,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Paul. 
od  Father  Paul,  I  crave  jronr  blessing. 
\saac.  Yes,  good  Father  Jraui,  we  are  come 
heg  a  favour. 
'^auL  What  is  i^  pray? 
Aftac.    To  marry  us,   good  Father  Paul; 
I  in  truth  thou  oost  look  the  very  priest  of 
men. 

^^iiul.   In  short,  I  may  be  called  so:  Tor  i 
J  in  repentance  and  mortification. 
sattc.   No,  no,  thou  #eeroest  an  officer  of 
men,   because  thy  presence  speaks  content 
1  good  humour. 
^^uul  Alasl  mj  appcftrance  b  deceitfiiL — 


Bloated  I  am,  indeed!  for  fastia^  is  a  windy 
recreation,  and  il  hath  swoln  me  like  a  bladder, 

AnL  But  thou  hast  a  good  fresh  colour  in 
thy  face,  father;  rosy,  iYaitb. 

Paul,  Yes,  I  have  blushed  for  mankind,  till, 
the  hue  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 

Isaac,  Good  man! 

PauL  And  i  have  laboured  too,  but  to  wha^ 
purpose?  they  continue  to  sin  under  my 
very  nose. 

Isaac*  H*ecks,  father,  I  should  have  guessed 
as  much,   for  your  nose   seems  to  be  put  to. 
the  blush   more  than   any  other  part  ot  your, 
face. 

PauL  Go,  you^re  a  wag. 

^nt.  But,  to  the  purpose,  father— will  yoa 
olViciate  for  us? 

PauL  To  join  young  people  thus  dandes* 
tinely  is  not  safe:  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my 
heart  many  weighty  reasorts  against  it 

AnL  And  I  have  in  my  band  many  weigbtjT 
reasons  for  it.  Isaac,  havVt  you  an  argmneirt 
or  two  in  our  favour  about  you? 

Isaac,  Yes,  yes ;  here  is  a  most  unanswerable 
purse. 

PauL  For  shame!  you  make  me  angry: 
you  forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate '  * 
people  have  forced  their  tnsh  —  ay,  into  this 
pocket,  here — or  into  this — why,  then  tbe  sin. 
was  theirs.  [Thay  put  mone/  into  his pockef$\  P 
Fie,  now  how  you  distress  me!  I  would  re- 
torn  it,  but  that  I  must  touch  it  that  Way, 
and  so  wrong  my  oath. 

Ant.  Now  tlien,  come  with  us. 

Isaac,  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  fo  )oy 
and  rapture. 

Paul,  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 
comes,  don*t  blame  me. 

*  AnL    No  bad   caution   to  my  friend   Isaac. 
[Aside]    Well,  well,  fother,   do  you  do  your     * 
part,  and  IMI  abide  the  consequence.  ' 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  will  I.  [^Tlujr  are  going.' 

Enter  Louisa,  running. 

Louisa,   O,   Antonio,  Ferdinand  is  at  tbe    ' 
porch,  and  inquiring  for  u^.  '  • 

Isaac.  Who?  Don  Ferdinand  1  he*s  not  in-  • 
quiring  for  me,  I  hope. 

AnL  Fear  not,  my  love;  Til  soon  pacify  bim. 

Isaac,  Egad,  you  won^t — Antonio,  take  my 
advice ,  and  run  away :  this  Ferdinand  is  the 
most  unmerciful  dog!  and  has  the  curscdest 
long  s>vordl  —  and,  upon  my  soul,  be  comes 
on  purpose  to  cut  your  throat.  < 

AnL  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Isaac,  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  wiH; 
but  ril  get  some  one  to  marry  me;  for,  br 
St  lago,  he  shall  never  marry  me  again,  while 
I  am  master  of  a  pair  of  heels.      [Huns  out,    ' 


Enter  Ferdiband. 

F'erd,  So,  sir,  1  have  met  with  you  at  last 

AnL  Well,  sir. 

Eerd,  Base,  treacherous  man!  whence  can 
a  false,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  coi^- 
fidence  to  look  »q  steadily  on  the  man  youV« 
injored? 

Ant  Ferdinand  I  you  are  too  warm:  — *tia 
true  you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding 
one  1  love  beyond  my  life;  but  no  argument 
of  mine  prevailed  on  her  f  o  elope  —  I  scorn 
deceit,  as  much  ais  you — By  Bwren  I  know. 
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not  ihe  had  left  ker  fatkei's,  till  I  law  ber. 

Ferd.  What  a  mean  excuse!  You  have 
iFTTongcd  your  friend,  then,  for  one,  whose 
^ranton  forwardness  anticipated  yonr  treachery 
•—of  this,  indeed,  your  Jew  pander  informed 
me;  but  let  your  conduct  be  consistent,  and 
since  you  have  dared  to  do  a  wrong,  follow 
me,  and  show  you  have   a   spirit   to  avow  iL 

Louisa,  Antonio y  I  perceive  his  mistake — 
leave  him  to  me. 

PauU  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  interrupt 
the  union  of  two  willing  hearts. 

Ferd.  No,  meddling  priest,  the  hand  be  seeks 
Is  mine. 

PauU  If  so,  rU  proceed  no  further.    Lady, 

did  you  ever  promise   this  youth   your  hand? 

\To  Louisa,  wlio  shakes  her  head, 

Verd,  Clara,  I  thanL  you  for  your  silence — 
J.  would  not  iiave  heard  your  tongue  avow 
such  falsity,  be*t  y<)ur  nunisbmentto  remember 
1  have  not  reproacheo  you. 

Enter  Clara. 

Clara*  What  mockery  is  this? 
Ferd,  Antonio,  you  are  protected  now,  but 
^re  shall  meet. 

[Going,    Clara  holds  one  Arm,  and 
Louisa  the  other. 

^  DUET.' 

Louisa,  Turn  thee  round,* I  pray  thee, 

Caba  awhile  thy  rage. 
Clara.     I  must  help  to  stay  ihee, 

And  thy  wralh  assuage. 
Louisa.  Conldst  thou  not  discover 

One  so  de^t"  to  thee? 
Clara.     Canst  thou  be  a  Jover, 

And  thus  fly  from  me?  [BoihunveU, 

Ferd,  IIow*s  this!  my  sister!  .Clara  too*^ 
Fm  confotmdcd. 

Louisa,  ^is  even  so,  good  brother., 

Paul,  How!  what  impiety!  Did  the  man 
want  In  marry  his  own  sister? 

Louisa,  ^nd  arVt  you  ashamed  of  your- 
self, not  to  know  your  own  sister? 

Clara,  To  drive  away  your  own  mistress — 
*  Louisa,  Don^t  you  see  now  jealousy  Alinds 
people  ? 

Clara,  Ay,  and  will  you  ever  be  jealous 
again  ? 

Ferd.  Never— never — you,  sistef,  I  know 
will  forgive  me — but  how,  Clara,  shall  I  pre» 
^some — 

Clara,  No,  no,  just  now  you  told  me  not 
to  tease  you — "VVho  do  you  want,  good 
signior?^  "Not  you,  not  you."  Oh,  you  blind 
wretch!  but  swear  never  to  he  jealous  again, 
and  Y[\  forgive  you. 

Ferd,  Bj'  all— 

Clara.  Ihere,  that  will  do — you*ll  keep  the 
oath  just  as  well.  \jGives  her  Hand. 

Louisa.  But,  brother,  here  is  one,  to  whom 
^ome  apology  is  due. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  I  am  ashamed  to  think— » 

Ant.  Not  a  word  6f  excuse,  Ferdinand — I 
have  not  been  in  love  myself  without  learning 
that  a  lover^s  anger  shoUld  never  be  resented — 
but  come — let  us  retire  with  this  good  father, 
and  we*ll  explain  to  you  the  cause  of  this 
error. 

GLBR  AND  CHORUS. 

Oft  does  Hymen  smile  to  hear 


[Act  id. 

Wordv  fows  ef  fetgnM  renrd; 

Well  be  knows  when  they  re  finctrt, 

Never  slow  to  give  reward: 

For  his  glory  is  to  prove 

Kind  to  those  who  wed  £br  love.  [Exfwii 

Scene  VIL — A  Grand  Saloon, 
Enter  Don  Jerome  ,  Servants,  and  Lopci 

Jertnne.  Be  sure  now  let  every  iKino;  U  « 
the  best  order — let  all  my  servants  have  at 
their  merriest  faces  ~*  bnt  tell  them  to  gci  u 
little  drunk  as  possible,  till  alter  supper,  ^c, 
Lopez,  whereas  your  master?  sha*n't  we  hjc 
him  at  supper?' 

Lopez,  indeed^  I  believe  not,  sir—beN  rcii, 
I  doubt;  Tm  sure  he  has  iirtghted  mefn>!T»  t  lu 

Jerome.  Ay,  ay,  he's  alter  some  \>f'"sl 
suppose?  a  young  rake!  Well,  well  tr?':  U 
merry  wiihoul  hun. 

Enter  SetcanL 
Strv.  Sir,  here  is  Signior  Isaac 

Enter  ISAAC. 

Jerome.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law  —  ib^'c, 
take  my  blessing  and  forgiveness. — But  wstrrt'i 
my  daughter?   wbere*s  Louisa? 

Isaac.  She's  without,  impatient  for  a  MoA' 
ing,  but  almost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jerome,  Oh,  fly  and  bring  ber  in.  [f  ^ 
Isaak]  Poor  girl,  I  long  to  see  her  prHlyijr'. 

Isaac.  £f^<//*o«/J  Come,  my  charmer'  ^) 
trembling  angel  I 

Enter  Isaac    and  Duenna;   Don  Jeiv« 
runs  to  meet  thenii  she  knerii, 

Jerome,  Come  to  my  arms,  jbv  — p***'^ 
back'\   V\^hy,  who  the  devil  have  we  h*/' 

Isaac,  Nay,  Don  Jerome,  yon  promrseJ  i«rr 
forgiveness;  see  how  the  dear crcaii»rp»Jr.'''i-* • 

Jerome,  Droops  indeed!  \\i»v,  <i»f  i**'" 
me ,  this  is  old  Margaret  —  hut  wbrre*  my 
daughter,  whereof  Louisa? 

Isaac.  VVhy,  here,  before  yoar  eyM-n\'' 
donH  he  abashed,  my  sweet  wife' 

Jerome.  Wife  with  a  vengeance '  ^^'^■ 
sounds,  you  have  not  married  the  Da^nc)' 

Duenna.  {ICneeiing^  O,  dear  p*^*' }^ " 
not  disown  me,  sure! 

Jerome.  Papa!  papa!  Why,  lono^v  >  •■• 
impudence  is  as  great  as  your  ngtio^'S^' 

'  Isaac,    Kise ,   my  charmer,  go  throw  t  •• 
snowy   arms   about    his   neck,   aod  cau* " 
him  you  are — 

Duenna.  Oh,  silr,  forgive  me! 

lEmbracti  '-"^ 

Jerome.  Help!  i^iurder! 

Servants.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Jerome.  Why,  here,  this  damnetl  J<w  I  » 
brought  an  old  barridan  to  strangle  mf. 

Isaac,  I^rd,  it  is  his  own  dau^trr,  ^3 !  ^' 
is  so  hard-hearted  he  wonH  forgiTC  ber. 

Enter  Amtonio  and  Locisa;  ihr)  kp^^' 
Jerome.  Zounds  and  fury !  whslVWr'-p  ' 

who  sent  for  yoli,   sir,    and  who  tie  i- 

are  you? 
Aat.  This  lady^s  husband,  sir.  , 

Isaac   Ay,  that  he  is.  Til  be  swore;  [ ' ' 

left  them  with  the  priest,  and  was  to  ^'" 

given  her  away. 
Jerome*  Yott  w«re?  - 
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to  talk  of  beauty?— -A  walklof  rottleau!— « 
body  tbat  seems  to  owe  all  its  consequeoce  to 
the  dropsy]  —  a  pair  of  eyes  like  two  dead 
beetles  la  a  wad  of  brown  doiigb !  —  a  beard 
like  an  artichoke ,  with  dry  shrivelled  jaws^ 
that  would  disgrace  the  mummy  of  a  monkey  1 

Jerome,  AVell  done,  Margaret! 

JJuenna,  But  you  shall  know  that  I  have 
a  brother,  who  wears  a  sword  —  and  if  yoa 
don't  do  me  justice — 

Jsaak,  Fire  seixe  your  brother,  and  you  toot 
V\\  lly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you! 

Duenna,  ¥ly  where  you  will,  1*11  follow 
yon. 

Jerome,  Throw  your  snowy  arms  about 
him,  Margaret  [t!.vt:unt Isaac  and DuennaX 
— But,  Louisa,  arc  you  really  married  to  thu 
modest  gentleman  P 

Louisa.  Sir,  in  obedience  to  your  com- 
mands, 1  gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 

Jerome,  My  commands! 

Ant,  Yes,  sir;  here  is  your  consent,  nnder 
your  own  hand. 

Jerome,  How!  would  you  rob  me  of  my 
child  by  a  trick,  a  false  pretence?  and  6o  yon 
tbink  to  get  her  fortune  by  the  same  means? 
Why,  *s)ife,  you  are  as  great  a  rogue  at 
Isaac ! 

Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome;  though  I  have  pro* 
fited  by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  daughter's 
hand,  I  scorn  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit. 
There,  sir.  \Give9  a  Leiier^  Now  give  her 
your  blessing  for  a  dower,  and    all    Uie  little 


mac,  Kj\  tbat*s  my  honest  friend,  An- 

o:   and  that's  the  little  girl,   i  told  you  I 
hampered  him  with. 

rrfjme.    Why,   you  arc   either  drunk   or 
i — tin's  is  my  daughter. 
utac.  No,  no;  'tis  you  are  both  druok  and 
,  I  ihiiik — here's  your  daughter. 
•'rome.    Hark  ye,    old   iniquity,  will   you 
jin  all  this,  or  not? 

Vienna.  Come  then,  Don  Jerome,  I  will^ 
i<^b  our  habits  might  inform  you  all — look 
tour  J;iuf>hler,  there,  and  oo  mc« 
nm\  What's  this  I  hear? 
uenna.  The  truth  \s,  that  in  your  passion 
moriiiiig,  you  made  a  small  mistake;    for 
lurncd  your  daughter  out  of  doors,    and 
I'd  up  your  humMe  servant. 
uttc.  Ofud!  Olud!  here's  a  pretty  fellow, 
irn  his  daughter  out  of  doors,   instead  of 
»1(J  Duenna. 

•romr.  And,  O  lud !  here's  a  pretty  fellow, 
larry  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my  daugh- 
-hut  how  came  the  rest  about? 
urnna.  I  have  only  to  add,  tbat  I  re- 
nd in  your  daughter's  place,  and  bad  the 
I  fortune  to  engage  the  affections  of  ray 
.'t  husband  here. 

(Hic.  Her  husband!  why,  you  old  witch, 
ou  think  I'll  he  your  husband  now?  this 
trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be 
incd  of  yourselves. 

'//.  Hark  ye,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  com- 
I  of  tricking? — Don  Jerome,  I  give  you 
word,  this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought  1  possess   shall   be  settled   on   her  in  return. 


his  upon  himself,  by  endearouring  to 
reach  you,  by  ffetting  your  daughter's 
lie,  without  making  any  settlement  in 
11. 

rome.  Overreach  me! 
utisa,  ^V'lM  so,  indeed,  sir,^and  we   can 
e  it  to  you. 

'■ojiie,  VVby,  cad  take  me,  it  must  be  so, 
?  could  never  nave  put  up  with  such  a 
a&  M.irgaret's^-'so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish 
joy  of  your  wife,  with  all  my  souL 
uibn.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — 
ou  alone  for  the  plot 
//.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you?  A  sly  little 
u,  heh  ? 

uisa.  Roguish,  perhaps;  but  keen,  dcvil- 
<'fn. 

ror/te,  Yes,  yes;  his  aunt  always  called 
little  Solomon. 


Had  you  wedded  her  to   a  prince,   be   could 
do  no  more. 

Jerome,  ^^by,  g%d  take  me,  but  you  are 
a  very  extraordinary  fellov^!  But  have  yon 
the  impudence  to  suppose  no  one  can  do  a 
generous  action  but  yourself?  Here,  Louisa^ 
lell  this  proud  fool  of  yours,  that  he's  the  only 
man  1  know  tbat  would  renounce  your  for- 
tune ;  and,  by  my  soul,  he^s  the  only  man  ia 
Spain  that's  worthy  of  it. — There,  bless  yon 
both:  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fellow  when  I'm 
in  the  wrong;  but  you  shall  now  find  me  as 
steady  in  the  right. 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Claka. 

Another  wonder  still!  why,  sirrah!  Ferdinand^ 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  have  you  ? 

Ferd,  She  is  a  nun  in  nothing  but  her 
habit,  sir — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive 


ttu\  Why,  the    plagues    of  Egypt   upon  *tis  Clara  D'Almanxa,  Don    Guzman's   daugb-* 

think  I'll  submit  to  sucb'ter;  and,  with  pardon  for  stealing  a  wedding 


.ill! — hut  do  you 

iiposition? 

\t,  Isnak,  one  serious   word — you'd  better 

Titent  as  you  are;   for,   believe   me,   you 

(irtd,    that,    in   the  opinion  of  the  world. 


she  is  also  my  wife. 

Jerome,  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune.—* 
Ferdinand,  you  are  a  prudent  young  rogue^ 
and   1   forgive  you:   and,    ifecks,   you   are    e 


is  not  a  fairer  subject  for  contempt  and  pretty  little   damsel.     Give^  your  father-in-law 
it<>,  than  a  knave  beoomc  the  dupe  of  his  a  kiss,  you  smiling  rogue.* 

AvK.  Clara.  There,  old  gentleman ;  and  now  mind 

ttic.  I  don't  care  —  Til  not  endure  this. 
Jrrome,  'tis  you  have  done  this  —  you 
(1  he  so  cursed  positive  about  the  beauty 
r  you  locked  up,  and  all  the  time,  I  told 
^lie  was  as  ola  as  my  mother,  and  as 
us  the  devil. 
irnna.     Why,    you    little    insignificant 


"ome.  That's  right — attack  him,  Margaret. 
lenna.  Dare  sncb  a  thing  as  yon  pretend 


you  behave  well  to  us. 

Jerome,  Ifecks,  those  lips  ha'n*t  bee:i  chilled 
by  kissing  beads^Egad,  i  believe  i  shall  grow 
the  best  humoured  fellow  in  Spain  —  Lewis  |  . 
Sancho!  Carlos!  d'ye  hear?  are  all  my  doors 
thrown  open?  Our  children's  weddings  are 
the  only  holidays  our  age  can  boast;  and  tbco 
we  drain,  with  uleasure,  the  little  stock  of 
spirits  time  has  left  m%,  \Jdu9ic  within]  Bui 
see,  here  come  our  friends  and  neighbours  1 
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Enter  MASQUKiiAncR8. 
And,  Yailfa,  we*ll  make  a  night  on^l,  witb  wiafl^ 
and  dance,   and  catches — tnen  old  and  young 
•hall  join  us, 

FINALE. 

Jerome.  Come  now  for  )est  and  smiling. 
Both  old  and  young  beguiling, 
Let  us  ]augh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay, 
Till  we  banisn  care  away. 

Louisa.  Thus  crowned  wilb  dance  and  song, 
The  hours  shall  glide  along 
With  a  heart  at  case,  merry,  merry  glees 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

.  Ferd,  Each  bride  with  blusbes  glowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing, 


Let  us  la«gb  and  pfay,  so  liGtlic  mod  gay. 
Till  we  banisb  care  away. 

AnL  Then  healths  lo  cwerj  (Hcnd, 
The  nightU  repast  shall  end, 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry  gWes 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

Clara.  Nor,  while  wc  are  so  joyoizic, 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us; 
Let  us  iaugb  and  play,  so  blitbe  and  gay, 
Till  we  banisb  care  away. 

Jerome,  For  generous  guests  like  tbese 
Accept  the  wish  to  please; 
So  weUl  laugh  and  ptay,  so  blilbe  and  ^av. 
Your  smiles  drive  care  avi^y.  ^Kxcunt. 


FARCES. 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 
HIGH  LU^E  ABOVE  STAIRS. 


I    MAYOR  OF  GARRAT. 

APPRENTICE. 
WHO'S  THE  DUPE. 


LYING  VALET. 
FORTUNE'S  FROl  M 


HIGH  UFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 

Thi«  aRpr-piede  wvs,  for  •  l^ng  period,  ftllribatcd  to  Mr.  Girrick,  but  it  u  bow  known  C»{i«w  b«rx  tke  pru-c-v  am 
of  the  Rev.  JanicB  ToWnley,  llie  laosler  of  Merchant  Tallori'  Schuo].—- The  maio  idea  of  it  appeera  l«  k«w  &^rz.  *  ,- 
geBled  by  the  ^ipectalor,  No.  88,  in  vhicli  it  is  observed.  "  Faliing-ia  the  other  day  at  a  vicliin]liB2.1kA<r«»  a<.*r  '\x 
)iouse  of  Peer.i,  I  hc«rd  ihe  maid  rome  down  and  tell  ibe  lamllndy  at  tike  ^r ,  that  my  Lord  Bithup  >«erv  h-s.  w^'<i 
tkrdw  her  out  at  the  \rindow  »  if  she  did  not  bring  up  roufe  mild  kter,  and^at  my  Cord  Dnko  wveli  kxre  a  4  -  ^:a 
0ug  of  purl.  My  aarprise  was  incrcascdj  m  bearing  loud  and  malic  voices  speak  «nd  ■aswcr  to  eacJk  o3^*t  sx.:i>  '.Vc 
public  arfsiis,  by  ibo  names  of  the  mntt  illutlrious  of  our  nobility;  till  of  a  sudden  one  cemr  riieoic}  m,  a£<&  .t  r^ 
ihe  bouse  was  rising,  Down  rome  all  ibc  company  togetbti-,  and  aMray!  The  ali>-hoose  w**  imiDrJ>tt>-lT  tP.-.  ^  t-.  '> 
tlameur,  and  scnring  one  mug  to  the  Marquis  of  such  a  place,  uU  and  vinegar  to  such  an  Barl,  three  qHtfU  lo  ^y  *  r  a 
I(Ord  for  vrclling  his  title,  and  sn  forth  "  A  most  important  rvfurm  was  cfl'ecled,  by  this  well^iimeJ  «:k^'\wc.  m  -i-' 
maimers  and  habits  of  both  servonia  and  masters;  the  ^aslcFuIncss  and  infidrlily  of  the  fnru>-\'  were  orrrr  butx  <_  sf- 
•picuous  than  about  175{>,  when  this  piece  was  hial  acted  Amidst  all  the  flMrtualiuna  of  dramatic  taatc,  it  h«  let  c..;« 
than  half  a  century  receirrd  cunalaot  applause,  aud  is  on  the  stock-list  of  all  lh«  theJiliea  in  the  kiofiioia. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


1.0  VEL,  a  Gentleman  of  fortune, 
rKEEMAN,  his  friend, 

PHILIP, 

TOM, 

COACBMAN, 

KINGSTON,  a  Black,        \  Servants  to  Lop eU 


KITTY, 


COt)K, 

CLOEi  a  Black, 


DtiKF.'s  Servant, 

SIR  BARRT*s  Servant, 

LADY  bar's  Maid, 

LADY  charlotte's  Maid, 

ROBERT,  Servant  to  Freeman, 

A.  FIDDLPR. 


F'isiton 


Scene. — London* 


ACT  L 

Scene  L — An  Apartment  in  Freeman's  House. 

Enter  Freeman   and  Lovel. 

Free.  A  country  boy!  ba,  ba,  ba.  How1od|^ 
bas  tbis  scbeme  been  m  your  bead  ? 

Lo0,  Some  time— 1  am  now  convinced  of 
^bat  yovi  bave  so  oAen  been  bintin^  to  me, 
.that  I  am  confoundedly  cbeated  by  my  servants. 

Free,  Ob!  are' you  satisfied   at  last,  Mn 


Lovel?    I  always  told  joit^  that  tli«re  U  » 
a  worse  set  of  senraols.  in  fbfi   pariAli   oi  >' 
James  tban  in  your  kitten. 

Lov,  ^is  with  some  difficolty  I  helir^  *•• 
now>  Mr.  Freeman;  liiougb,  I  must  o^k-;^ 
my  expenses  often  make  me  stare: — Pbi.^p 
am  sure,  is  an  bonesl  fellow;  and  Iwiil  iwrA- 
for  my  blacks; — If  there  is  a  rogue  anoii^  rt» 
folks,  it  is  tbal  surly  dog,  Tom, 

Free,  You  are  mistaken  ia  every  ose.  i^>- 


» .' 
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is  an  hypocrilicil  rascal:  Tom  has  »  ^ood 
il  of  surly  booesty  about  him:  and  for  your 
tics,  they  are  a«  bad  aj  your  >rhiles. 
'^oi'.  Pray  tell  me ,  is  nol  your  ilobert  ac- 
lintcd  with  my  people?  perhaps  he  may 
e  a  JIule  light  into  the  ibiog. 
•Vrr.  To  tell  you  the  truth,  Mr.  I^ovel, 
ir  servants  are  so  abandoned,  that  I  have 
lid  bim  y<»ur  house — hoiyevfr,  if  you  have 
lind  to  ask  him  any  question,  he  shall  be 
ihiomii'g, 

,oi\  Let  us  have  him. 
'We,   You  shall;    but  it  is  an  humlred  to 

if  you  get  any  thing  out  of  him;  for 
j^h  he  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  yet  he  is 
iTuich  of  a  servant,  that  he*ll  never  tell  any 
1°;  to  the  disadvantage  of  another. — Who 
is? 

Enter  SerPonL 
d    Robert  to   me  —  [JljcU  Servant]    And 
It  was  it  determined  you   upon  (his  pro- 

at  last? 
.or.  This  letter.    It  is  an  anonymous  one, 

so  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  has 
letliing  honest  in  it,  and  put  me  Upon  sa- 

ing  my  curiosity.— >R.eacl  it. 

l^Gives  the  Letter* 
>v*<r.  i  should  know  something  of  this 
il —  [Reade* 

To  Peregrine  Lovel,  Esq* 
^/rase  your  honour, — /  take  tf^e  libert/ 
irtjuaint  your  honour^  that  you  are  sad- 
hetUed  by  your  servants, — Your  honour 


I  Jind   it  as  I  say* — /  am.  not  willins  to 
kno\»n,  whereof  if  I  am  ^   it  may  bring 


Free.  Shall  you  be  able  to  play  jour  part? 
Loo,  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Uobert. 
Rob*   Your  honour  ordered  me  to  wait  on 

Free.  1  did,  Robert-  Robert* 

Rob,  5ir — 

Free.  Come  here  —you  know,  Robert*  I 
have  a  good  opinion  of  your  integrity. — 

Hob*  I  have  always  eudeayourcd  that  your 
honour  should. 

Free.  Prav  have  not  you  some  acquaintance 
among  Mr.  I^ovePs  people  ? 

Rob.  A  littler  your  honour. 

Free.  How  do  Ihey  behave? — we  have  no- 
body* but  friends — ^you  may  speak  out. 

Loff.  Ay,  Robert,  speak  out, 

Rob.  i  hope  your  honours  will  nol  insist 
on  my,  saying  any  thing  in  an  ailair  of  this 
kind.   ( 

Lo».  Oh,  but  Vf*  do  insist — if  you  know 
any  tlting.-r^ 

Rob.  ^ir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and 
it  would  not  become  me  to  speak  ill  of  a 
brother  servant. 

Free.  Pslia!  this  is  falsa  honesty— speak  out. 

Rob,  Don't  oblige  me,  good  sir, — Consider, 
sir  9  a  ^erranrs  bread  depends  upoft  his  cha^ 
racter. 

Loif.  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill — 

jflo^  Alas,  sir,  what  is  one  man^s  poison 
is  another  man^s  meat 


Free.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 
Rob.   Sert'tce  is  no  iniier]tance.-i.A  servant 
that  is  not  approved   in  one  place,   may  give 
into  trouble^'^So  no  more,  front  your  IsMhhcilon  in  another.  Every  body  must  Eve, 
lours  servant  to  command,  jyour  ho*n»ur. 

)(]d  and  honest!  Well — and  now  what  are      Lov.  Robert,  I  like  your  heartiness,  as  well 
steps  you   intend   to   take?  las  your  caution;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  neces- 

5 Returns  the  Letter.- s^ry  that  1  should  know  the  truth, 
y  apply  to  my  friend  i     Hob,  The  truth,  sir,  is  nol  to  be  spoken  aC 
manager  for   a  disguise>^undcr   the  form  j  all  times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  where- 
\  gawky   country   boy  ,  I  will  be  an  eye- 1  of  if — 

\es%  of  my  servants  behaviour. — You  mustj     Free,   [^Tusing\   Whereof  if— Pray,   Mr. 
si  me,  Mr.  Freeman.  jLovel,  let  me  see  that  letter  again  [Looel  gi- 

'>ee.  As  how,  Mr.  Lovel?  \ves  the  Letter] — Ay — ^it  must  be  so — ^Robert. 

MO.   My    plan   is  tbis-^1   gave   out  that  li     Hob.  Sir. 

;  going  to  my  borough  in  Devonshire,  and|     F^ee,  D  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter? 
leriJay  set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  form,!     Hob.  Letter,  your  honour? 
lay  at  Basingstoke. —  ,     Free.   1  ask  you  if  you  were  concerned  in 

Vrr,  Well? —  -writing  this  letter. — You   never  told  me  a  lie 

./7i'.  1  ordered  the  fellow  to  make  the  best. yet,  and  1  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 


i)  way  down   into  the  country,    and  told 

I  tliat  I  would  follow  him;  instead  of  that, 
irncd  back,  and  am  just  come  to  town: 
e  sign  urn!  [^Points  lo  his  Roots. 
^ree.  It  is  now  one  o*dock. 

,'n>.    This   very  afternoon   I  shall  pay  my 

l»lc  a  visiL 

yee.  Row  will  you  get  in? 

.ov.  When   1   am   propeHr  habited,   you 

II  get  mc  introduced  to  Philip  as  one  of 
r  tenant*s  sons,  who  wants  to  be  made  a 
d  servant  ofl 


Rob.  Pray,  your  honour,  don*t  ask  me. 

Free.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me — 

Hob,  1  canuol  deny  it  [Bofving^ 

Loo,  What  induced  you  to  it 

Rob,  I  will  tell  the  truth  1^1  have  seen 
such  waste  and  estravagance,  and  riot  and 
drunkenness,  in  yout  kitchen,  sir,  that,  as  my 
master's  friend,  1  could  not  help  discovering 
it  to  you. 

I0OV,  Go  on* 


Rob.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  to  your  honour; 
but  your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but 
>ee.  They  will  certainly  discover  you.  jiauffhed  at  by  all  your  servants;  especially  by 
,nv.   Never  fear.  Til  be  so  countryfied  that 'Philip,  who  is  a*-very  bad  man. 


king  bout  9  if  they  are  what  you  describej     Lov,  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you. 

1— Here—  [Offers  Money.- 


1 
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Rob.  On  any  other  acconnt  tban  Ibtf  I 
ibould  be  proud  to  receive  your  bonoiir*s 
bounty,  but  now  I  be^  lo  be  excused — 

S  Re/uses  the  Money, 
e  hearty  Robert,  and 

ril  not  forget  you. — Kreemair,  he  must  be  lo 
th#  secret — Wait  your  masler's  orders-^ 

Rob,  I  will,  your  honour.  \ExiL 

Free.  Well,  sir,  are  you  convinced  now? 

Lov.  Convinced?  yes;  and  Til  be  among 
the  scoundrels  before  night — You  or  Robert 
must  contrive  some  way  or  other  to  get  me 
iniroducM  to  Philip,  as  one  of  your  cotlager^s 
boys  out  of  Essex. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  you'll  make  a  fine  figure. 

Lov.  They  shall  make  afinefi^re. — ft  must 
be  done  this  afternoon;  walk  with  me  across 
the  park,  and  Til  tell  you  the  whole. — My 
name  shall  be  Jeramy. — And  I  am  come  to 
be  a  gentleman*s  servant — and  will  do  my 
best,   and  hope   to   get  a  good  character. 

[Mimicking. 

Fre^B  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Bravo— ^emmy — Bravo, 
ha,  ha  !  •  [JExeuni. 

ScsNB  n.-^Tfie  Park. 

Enter  DiXKB. 

Duke.  What  wretches  are  ordinary  ser- 
vants that  QO  on  in  the  same  vulgar  track 
evVy  day!  eating,  working,  and  sleeping! — 
But  we,  who  have  the  honour  to  serve  the 
nobility,  are  of  another  species.  We  are 
above  the  common  forms,  have  servants  to 
wait  upon  us,  and  are  as  iaay  and  luxurious 
as  our  masters, — Ha! — my   dear  sir  Harr)! — 

JEnier  Sir  HAaRT. 

— >How  have  you  done  these  thousand  years? 

Sir  H,  IVly  lord  duke ! — your  grace ^s  most 
obedient  servant 

Duke.  Well,  baronet,  and  where  have  you 
been  ? 

Sir  H.  Al  Newmarket,  my  lord — we  biive 
had  devMish  fine  sport. 

Duke*  And  a  good  appearance  I  hear. — 
Pox  take  it,  I  should  have  been  there,  but  our 
old  duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to 
keep  house,  for  the  decency  of  the  thing. 

SirH,  I  pickM  up  fifteen  pieces. 

Duke.  Psba !  a  trifle ! 

Sir  H,  The  viscount*s  people  have  been  d — 
\y  taken  in  this  meeting. 

Duke,  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  no- 
thing of  the  turf. 

Sir  If,  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  lost 
every  match,  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow,  Care- 
less threw  his  rider,  and  miss  Siamraerkin 
had  the  distemper. 

Duke.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  Fm  glad  onH. — ^Taste 
this  snuff,  sir  Harry.  [O/ffers  his  Box. 

SirH.  n^ii  good  rappee, 

Duke,  Ri^ht  Strasburgb,  1  assure  you,  and 
of  my  own  importing. 

Sirff.  Av? 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  It  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  import  my  own  snuiT. 
^I  wish  my  lord  would  do  the  same;  but  he 
is  so  indolent — When  did  you  see  the  girls  ? 
I  saw  ladj  Bab  this  morning,  bill,  *ibre  *gad, 
whether  it  be  love  or  reading,  she  looked  as 
pale  as  a  penitent 
'  SirH    t  have  just  had  this  card  from  Lo- 


[ActL 

vePs -people— '[/Itfcuis]  PhiUp  and  Mrs.  Kiifi 
present  their  compiiments  to  sir  Harry, 
and  desire  the  honour  of  his  companj  thj» 
ei^nmgj  to  be  of  a  smart  party ,  and  to 
eat  a  bit  of  supper. 

Duke,  I  hAvtfr  tbe  same  invitalion  —  tV^ 
master ,  it  seems ,  is  gone  to  his  her 
ougb. 

SirH.  Toull  be  with  us,  my  lord?~Pk. 
lip^s  a  blood — 

Duke.  A  buck  of  the  first  bead,  FU  k 
you  a  secret,  he*s  going  to  be  married. 

SirH  To  whom? 

Duke.  To  Kitty. 

SirH.  No! 

Duke.  Yes  be  is,  and  I  intend  lo  atdc^ 
him. 

SirH.  Then  we  may  depend  upon  yev 
grace  for  certain.    Ha,  na,  ba! 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  in  |a  toier- 
ablc  time,  1*11  be  with  you. — Have  you  asi 
thing  for  us? 

StrH,  Yes,  a  little  bh  of  poetrr — I  ino« 
be   at  tbe  Cocoa-tree  myself  iiil  eigbl. 

Duke.,  Heigho! — I-  am  auile  out  ttf  spir.u 
— I  had  a  damnM  debauch  last  nighty  baroa«i. 
— Lord  Francis,  Bob  the  bishop,  and  1 ,  tip; 
off  four  bottles  of  Burgundy  apiece — ba!  ilisr 
are  two  fine  girls  coming,  faith — lady  B^i^— 
ay,  and  lady  Charlotte. —  [Takes  out  his  O  ion. 

SirH.  Well  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Ob,  yes — Bab  is  a  fine  wench,  set- 
withstanding  her  complexion;  tbongfa  J]^:x-J 
be  glad  she  would  keep  her  teeth  cl<'ao^r— 
Your  English  women  are  damn*d  neiritc^:^ 
about  their  teeth. — How  is  your  Cbadoile  is 
that  particular? 

SirH.  My  Charlotte? 

Duke.  Ay,  the  world  says,  yon  arc  lo 
have  her. 

SirH.  I  own  1  did  keep  bcrcoBpany;  but 
we  are  off,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  so? 

SirH.  Between  yon  and  me,  she  has  a 
plaguy  thick  pair  of  legs. 

Duke.  Oh,  damn  it — that*s  insnfiiH-ahle. 

SirH,  Besides,  she  is  a  fool,  and  miss*4 
her  opportunity  with  the  old  counlesse. 

Duke.  I  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  BH^cfr, 
— Hot  it,  I  never  save  a  shilling— nn deed  I  3si 
sure  of  a  place  in  the  excise — lady  CfaaH<-<ii* 
is  to  be  of  the  party  to-night;  bow  do  vi  a 
manage  that? 

SirH,  W^bv,  we  do  meet  at  a  third  p/x£, 
are  very  civil,  and  look  aaeer,  and  bo^b, 
and  abuse  one  another,  and  all  thai, 

Duke,  Aiamode,  ha  ? — htsm  tbey  aic 

Sir  H.  Let  its  retire.  [^^Cf  '"^"^ 

I 

Enter  Ladt  Has  and  Laut  C4uuaorr& 

hadfB,  Oh!  fie!  lady  Charlotte,  yoc  srv 
quite  indeh'cale!    Tm  sorry  for  your  taste. 

LadjC.  Well,  I  say  it  again,  I  lore  V.ux 
Hall. 

LadjB,  O  my  stars  I  why  there  is  no  \i^ 
there  but  filthy  dlixens. 

LadyB,    Kunelow  for  mr  money. 

LadjC.  Now  you  talk  of  Runelow,  w^--« 
did  you  see  the  colonel,  lady  Bah? 

LadrB.  The  colonel?  I  hate  the  lettov.- 
He  had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  cKalnre  i* 
Gloacesteithire  before  ray  fece. 
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LadjrC.  He  is  a  pretty  man  fpr  all  that^ 

dicrs,  you  koow^  nave  their  mistresses  every 

ere. 

Ladjr  B,  I  despise  him — How  goes  on  your 

)ir  with  the  baronet? 

Lad/C,    The   baronet  is   a   stupid   wretch, 

i  I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  to  him — You 

to  be  at  LovePs  to-night,   lady  Dab? 
LadyB,   Unless   1    alter  my  mind— I  don^ 
iiire  visiting  these  commoners,  lady  Char- 


ts. 


LadjC,  Oh,  but  IMrs.  Kitty  has  taste. 

Lntij  Ji,  She  affects  it. 

Ladjr  C.    The  duke  is  fodd  of  her,  and  he 

judgment. 
ladyU.  The  duke  might  show  his  judg- 
nt  much  better.  [Holding  up  her  Head, 
LadjrC.  There  be  is,  and  the  baronet  too 
lake  no  notice  of  them — we*lJ  rally  them 
and-by. 

Ladj  B,   Dull  souls!  let   as  set  up  a  loud 
^b  and  leave  *em. 

tadjr  C.  Ay;  let  us -be  gone;   for  the  com- 
n  people  do  so  stare  at  tts — we   shall  cer> 
ily  be  mobbM. 
^Jolh»  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Ha,  ha,  ha!      [Kceuni. 

Duke  and  SiR  Haert.  rome  forward, 

Dukr,  They  certainly  saw  us,  and  are  gone 
laughing  at  us — I  must  follow-— 
ii"//'  H,  No,  no. 

^Juke,  I  must  —  I  must  have  a  party  of 
lory  with  them ,  a  bon  mot  or  so. — Sir 
rry,  you*il  excuse  me — Adieu,  1*11  be  with 
1  in  theevening,  if  possible;  though,  harkve, 
re  is  a  bill  dcpenaing  in  our  house,  which 
ministry  make  a  point  of  our  attending; 
1  so  you  know,  mum!  we  must  mind  the 
ps  of  the  ^*eat  fiddle. — Adieu.  [Exii. 

iirH,  What  a  coxcomb  this  is!  and  the 
ow  can*t  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day 
t  he  was  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then 
s  bound  *prentice  to  a  perriwig-maker,  got 
>  my  lord  dukc^s  family,  and  now  sets  up 
a  Iiim;  genllcfjain.    O  temporal  O  moses! 

Re-enter  Duu. 

Ouke,  Sir  Harr)*,   pr*ythee  what  are  we  to 

at  Lovcfs,  when  we  come  there  ? 

^ir  //.  We  shall  have  the  fiddles,  1  suppose. 

Duke.  The  fiddles!   I  have  done  with  dan- 

g  ever  since  the  last  fit  of  the  gout  111 
\t>u  what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positively  can- 
be  with  them,   unless  we  have  a  little — 

iikrs  a  Motion,  as  if  t»iih  i/ie  Dice- box. 

Sir  H  Fie,  my  lord  duke. 

^)uke.  Look  ye ,  baronet ,  I  insist   on  it. — 

bo  the  devil,  of  an)r  fashion,   can   possibly 

nil    an    evening    without  it.^ — But   I  shall 

e  the  girls. — ^llow  grave  you   look,   ha,  ha, 

!->Well,  let  there  be  fiddles. 

SirH.    But,  my  dear  lord,  I  abaU  be  quite 

ierable  without  you. — 

Uuke.  Well,  I  wonH  be  particular,  I'll  do 

the  rest  do. — Tol,  lol,  lol  I 

SKxii,  sirtging  and  datuing» 
He  had  the  assurance,  la»t 
liter,  to  court  a  tradesman's  daughter  in  the 
)',  with  two  thousand  pounds  to  her  for- 
te— and  got  me  to  wrtto  his  love-letters, 
pretended  to  be  an  ensign  in  a  marching 
;inient;  so  wl|eedled  the  old  folks  into  con- 


sent, and  would  have  carried  the  girl  ofi^  hut 
was  unluckily  prevented  by  the  washerwomaO| 
who  happened  to  be  his  Ur%X  cousin. 

Enier  Philip. 

•^Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 

Phil.  You  are  welcome  to  £ngland,  sir 
Harry;  I  hope  you  received  the  card,  and 
will  do  us  the  honour  of  your  company^*- 
My  master  is  gone  into  Devonshire  —  we*ll 
have  a  roaring  night. 

SirH  r'U  certainly  wait  on  you. 

PhiL  The  firls  will  be  with  us. 

SirH  \i  this  a  wedding  supper,  Philip. 

Phil,  What  do  you  mean,  sir  Harryf 

SirH  The  duke  tells  me  so, 

Phil.  The  duke  is  a  fool. 

SirH  Take  care  what  you  say;  his  grace 
it  a  bruiser. 

Phil.  I  am  a  pupil  of  the  same  academyi 
and  not  afraid  of  him,  I  assure  you:  sir  Harry, 
we*U  have  a  noble  batch  —  i  liave  such  wine 
for  youl 

SirH  I  am  your  man,  Phil. 

PhiL  *Egad  the  cellar  shall  bleed:  I  have 
some  Burgundy  that  is  (it  for  an  emperor.— 
My  master  would  have  given  his  ears  for  some 
oi  it  t'other  day,  to  treat  my  lord  \Yhat-d*ye- 


he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't  let  us  be  seen  together 
— he'll  suspect  something. 

SirH  1  am  gone. 

Phil,  Away,  away. — Remember,  Burgundy 
is  the  word. 

SirH  Right— long  corks! 'ha,  Phil?  [Jft- 
mics  the  drawing  of  a  Corlc\^^onn,  [Exit, 

PhiL  Now  fur  a  cast  of  my  office — a  starch 
pbii,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as 
necessary — Hem: 

Enter  Frssuan. 

Free.  Oh !  Philip--How  do  you  do,  Philip? 
You  have  lost  your  master,  I  und. 

PhU.  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  sir.  So  good  a 
gentleman !  He  must  be  nearly  got  into  De- 
vonshire  by  this  time — Sir,   your  servant. 

{Going, 

Free,  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip? 

PhiL  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  litde  as  pos* 
siblr,  now  his  honour  is  away. 

Free,  You  are  in  the  ri^bl,  Philip. 

Phil,  Servants  at  such  times  are  too  apt  to 
be  negligent  and  extravagant,  sir. 

Free,  True;  the  master^s  absence  if  the 
time  to  try  a  good  servant  in. 

PhiL  It  is  so,  sir:  Sir, your  servant.  [Going, 

Free.  Oh  I  Mn  Philip — pray  stay — ^you  must 
do  me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phil.  You  command  me,  sir.  [Bowm, 

Free,  1  look  upon  you,  Pkilip,  as  one  of 
the  best  behaved,  mo$t  sensible,  completest 
[Philip  bowi\  rascals  in  the  world.    [Aside. 

PhiL  Yourlionour  is  pleased  to  compliment. 

Free,  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Essex, 
a  very  honest  man— poor  fellow,  he  as  a 
great  number  of  children ,  and  has  sent  me 
one  of  *em,  a  tall  gavHcy  boy,  to  make  a  ser- 
vant of;  but  my  folks  say  they  can  6o  nothing 
with  him. 

PfuL  Let  me  have  him,  sir. 
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Fr^4>  in  frutbi  lie  is  an  unlickM  cob. 

Phil,  I  will  lick  him  into  something,  i  war- 
rant youi  sir.— Now  my  master  is  absent,  I 
fball  haTC  a  good  Jeal  of  time  upon  my  bands; 
and  I  bate  to  be  idle,  sir:  in  two  mootbs  Til 
engage  to  finish  bim. 

Free.  I  donH  doubt  it  [^Aside. 

Phil,  Sir,  I  bave  twenty  pupils  in  tbe  pa- 
risk  of  St.  James* ;  and  for  a  table  or  a  side- 
board,  or  bebind  an  equipage,  or  in  iba  de^ 
livery  of  a  message,  or  any  fbing* — 

Free.  VXHiat  bave  you  for  entrance? 

Phil.  I  always  leave  it  to  g€otlemeii*s  ce- 
nerosity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea— 4  beg  be  may  be 
taken  care  of. 

Phil.  Tbat  be  sball,  I  promise  you.  \Aside'\ 
Tour  bonour  knows  me. 

jPree.  Thoroughly.  \Aside. 

Phil.  When  can  I  see  bim,  sir? 

Free.  Now  directly — call  at  my  bouse,  and 
take  bim  in  your  band. 

PhiL  Sir,  Fll  be  with  you  in  a  minute— I 
will  but  step  into  tbe  market,  to  let  tbe  tra- 
desmen know  they  must  not  trust  any  oi  our 
servants,  now  they  are  at  board  wages  — 
faumb! 

Free.  How  happy  is  Mr.  Lovel  in  so  ex- 
cellent a  servant.  [ExiL, 

Phil.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  This  is  one  of  my  mas- 
ter's prudent  friends,  who  dines  with  bim 
three  times  a  week,  and  thinks  be  is  mighty 
generous  in  giving  me  five  guineas  at  Christ- 
mas.— Damn  all  such  sneaking  scoundrels,  I 
say.  '    {ExiL 

Scene  ill. —  THh  SeroanW-hall  in  Lovei.*s 

House, 

Kingston  o/ici  Coachman,  drunk  and tleepjr. 

[Knocking  at  the  Door. 
King.   Somebody   knocks^- coachy,  go— go 
to  the  door,  coachy. — 
Coachm.  Fll  not  go— do  you  go — you  black 

King'  Devil  shall  fetch  me,  if  I  go. 

Coachm.  Why  then  let  them  stay — lH  not 
fo — damme — ay,  knock  the  door  down,  and 
Jet  yourself  in  [Knocking. 

Aing.  Ay,  ay,  knock  again — knock  again — 

Coachm.  Master  is  gone  into  Devonshire — 
So  he  can*t  be  there — so  Fll  go  to  sleep — 

King,  So  will  I— ril  go  to  sleep  too. 

Coachm.  You  lie,  devil — you  shall  not  ffo 
to  sleep  till  I  am  asleep  —  J  am  king  of  tne 
kitchen. 

King,  No,  you  are  not  king;  but  when  you 
are  drunk,  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell.  ^~  Here 
is  cooky  coming — she  is  king  and  queen  too. 

Enter  Co  ox. 

Cook,  Somebody  has  knockM  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears — why,  coach- 
man— Kingston — ye  drunken  heart,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  door. 

Coahtn.  You  go,  cook;  you  go — 

Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go — 

King,  Yes,  yes,  cooky  go ;  Mollsy  PoUsy,  go. 

Cook.  Out,  you  black  toad — it  is  none  of 
my  business,  and  go  I  will  not.    [Sits  dofvn. 

Enter  Philip^   arith  Lovel  disguised, 

Phil.  I  mi^ht  have  staid  at  the  door  all 
uigbt,  as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,  if  I 


bad  not  bad  tbe  key  of  tbe  doertninypocUt 
— what  is  come  to  you  all? 

Cook.  There  is  John  CoachmaB,  and  Kmr- 
stoh,  as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

PhiL  Ah,  bah !  my  lads,  what  fmisbed  i 
ready  ?  these  are  the  very  besf  of  sensnb- 
poor  fellows,  I  suppose  they  have  been  driel- 
mg  their  master's  good  journey— ha,  ba,  h! 

Lotf.  No  doubt  on*L  [Aiiit 

Phil.  Yo  ho,  get  to  bed,  you  dogs,  sa: 
sleep  yourselves  sober,  that  you  may  be  ai>!- 
to  get  drunk  again  by-and-by— They  an  ii 
fast  as  a  church- — Jemmy. 

Loif.  Anon  I 

PhiL  Do  you  Inve  drinking? 

Lov,  Yes— I  loves  ale. 

PhiL  You  dog,  yon  shall  swim  io  fiarpnulr. 

I»oi>.  Burgromdy?  what's 'that? 

PhiL  Cook,  waae  these  worthy  gfntltses, 
and  send  them*  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  wake  then. 

Loo.  I  think  i  could  wake  then  if  1  micb 
-beh— 

PJiiL  Jemmy,  wake  "em,  Jemmy— fai,ba,b' 

JLou.  Hip — Mn  Coachman. 

[Giifes  htm  a  great  sldp  on  the  Fsr 

Coachm.  Ob!  oh  I  sounds  1  oh ,!— damn}  m. 

Lopi   What  blackey,  blackey. 

[Pulls  him  bj  the  ^w.^ 

King.  Ohl  o\kV — what  now!  ciine  jm! 
Oh! — Cot  tarn  you. 

PhiL  Ha,  ha,  ha — well  done,  Jemn).- 
Cook,  see  these  gentry  to  bed. 

CooAr.  Marry,  come  up^  I  say  jo  too;  aoi 
I  indeed — 

Coachm,  She  shaVc  see  us  \o  ked-neH 
see  ourselves  to  bed. 

King,  We  got  drunk  together,  9od  ve'/l  ^o 
to  bed  together.  [ExetsUt  reding. 

Phil,  l^u  see  how  we  live,  boj. 

Lov.  Yes,  I  %tts  bow  you  fire— 

PhiL  Let  the  supper  be  elegiat,  cooL 

Cook.  Who  pays  for  it? 

PhiL  My  master,   to   be  snre:  wbo  e'j* 
ha,  ha,  ha!    He  is  rich  eApgh;  I  ^p^t  ^ 
ha,bal  ^^ 

Lov.  Humh.  [^•'''• 

PhiL  Each  o£  us  must  take  a  mrt,  tf<l 
sink  it  in  our  neat  weekly  bills;  that  u  '-^ 
way. 

Loo.  Sob!  ['^Y 

Cook.  Pr'vlhec,  Philip,  what  hoy  ii  thii' 

Phil.  A  hoy  of  Freeman's  recommw- 1-'- 

LoP.  Yes,  I'm  sc^uire  Freeman's  boy-i>fi>- 

Cook.  Freeman  is  a  stingy  homid;  v\^  ^"« 
may  tell  him  I-  say  so.  He  dines  bfft  Uiri-f 
times  a  week,  and  I  never  saw  tbe  colour  oi 
bis  money  yet 

Lov.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  tbat  is  good-Frfrifl 

shall  have  it.  f  ^  '' 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  taDow-ciaDX^'^ 

to  dispose  of  some  of  my  pcr^oisitei;  »* 

theiT  I'll  set  about  supper. — 

Phil  Well  said,  cook,  that  is  ngb:  ^' 

perquisite  is  the  thing,  cook«  . 

Cook.  Cloe,  Qoe,  where  are  yon,  CW/; 

Enter  Cioi* 

Cloe.  Yes,  mistress.—  .^  , 

Cook.  Take  that  has,  and  foflowMc  Ii  r- 
Cloe.  Yes,  mislms;  iTakss  Ihfi Ust]'*^ 
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I  this?  [Seeing  Lo9ef\  \kee^  hee,  bee!  tbis  is 
rettv  boy-— bee,  bee,  bee— Ob — tbis  is  pretty 
rd  hair,  bee,  bee,  bee—- You  sbail  be  in  love 
riih  me  by-and-by.^-Hee,  bee. 

C  Exit,  vhucking  Lovel  under  the  Chin, 

Loc,  A  Ycry  pretty  amour«  \Aude\  Ob  la ! 
hal  a  fine  room  is  tbis? — btbis  tbe  dioiog- 
)om,  pray  sir? 

PhiU  No,  our  drinking  room. 

Loo,  Lai  b!  ^bat  a  fine  lady  bere  is. — 
liis  is  madam,  I  sa{)pose. 

Enier  Kittt. 

PhU,  Wbfiro  bare  you  been,  Kitty? 
Kitty,   1  ba^e  been    disposing   of  some  of 
is  honour's  shirts   and  other  linen ,  wbicif  it 
a  shame  bis  honour  should  wear  any  long- 
-.  —  Mother  Barter  is  abore,   and   waits   to 
\o\s'  if  you  biTe  any  commands  for  her. 
Phil,   1  shall  dispose   of  my  wardrobe  1o> 
<»rrow,  »      % 

Kit.  Who  ba^e  we  bere !  [Lovel  botvs. 
Phil.  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  silly  fool. 
/'><•.  Thank  you. — 

Phil,  I  intend  the  entertainment  of  tbis  even- 
is  a  compliment  to  yon,  Kith'. 
Kit,  I  am  your  bumble,  Mr.  Philip. 
PhiL  But  I  beg  that   I  may  see   none  of 
>ur  airs,  or  bear  any  of  your    French  gib« 
rtsh  with  the  doke. 

Kit.  DonH  be  jealous,  Phil.  [Foivningtjr, 
Phil.  I  intend,  before  our  marriage,  to  settle 
nK'thing  handsome  upon  you ;  and  with 
e  five  hundred  pounds  which  I  haveahready 
ved  in  \h\%  extravagant  fellow's  family. — 
Lov.  A  dog!  [Asidel — O  la,  la,  what,  bfte 
u  ^ot  five  hundred  pounds?  *^ 

Phil.  Peace^  blockhead— 
A7/.  V\\  teli  you  what  you  shall  do,  Pfatf. 
Phil,  Ay,  what  shall  I  do  ? 
Kit,    You  shall  set   up    a   cbocobte-honse, 
V  «iear. — 

Phil.  Yes,  and  be  cuckolded —  [Aside, 

Kii.  Yon  know  my  education  was  a  Tcry 
ntcel  one — 1  was  half-boarder  at  C^l^a, 
d  I  speak  French  like  a  native — CommTnt 
us  portez  Yous,  mounsieur.  [Avpktvardlj, 
PhiL  Psha!  psha! 

KiL  One  is  nothing  without  French— I  shall 
inc  at  tbe  bar. — Do  you  speak  French,  boy? 
Loc.  Anon — 

Kii,  Anon — O  the  fool  I  ha,  ba,  ba! — Come 
r^,  do,  and  let  me  new  mould  you  a  little 
\  ou  must  be  a  good  boy ,  and  wait  upon 
•  gentlefolks  to-night 

[She  ties  and  potederM  his  Hair. 
Lot/.  Yes,  an*t  please  you.  111  do  my  best 
Kit,  His  best!  O  tbe  natural!  tbis  is  a 
ange  bead  of  bair  of  thine ,  boy — it  is  so 
irse  and  so  carrotty. 
Koi.\  All  my  brolbers  and  sisters  be  red  in 

pole. 
PhiL   Kit,  Ha,  ba,  ba!  [Loud  laugh. 

Kit.  There,  now  you  are  something  Kke — 
ne,  PhiUp,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then 
lecture  bim  out  of  tbe  Servants'  Guide. 
f^hiL  Come,  sir,  first,  bold  up  your  bead— 
y  well — turn  out  your  toes,  sir — Teiy  weD 
low  call  coach— 
^.oi\  What  is  call  coaeb? 
P/iiJ.  Thus,  sir,  coach,  coacbycoadi.  [L^ud, 
Lo*^,  Coacfa,  CQ«cb|  coacb.  [ImUtding,, 


PhiL  Admirable  f  tbe  knave  bat  a  good  ear 
— Now,  sir,  tell  me  n  lie. 
Loo,  Oh  la,  I  neyer  told  a  lie  in  all  mj  life. 
Phil,  Then  it  is  high   time  you  shoula   be- 
gin now ;  what's  a  servant  good  for  that  can't 
tell  a  lie? 

Kit,  And  stand  in  it — Now  I'll  lecture  htm. 
[Takes  out  a  Bookl  Tbis  is  Tbe  Servants' 
Guide  to  VYeallh ,  by  Timothy  Shouldemot, 
formerly  servant  to  several  oohferoen,  and  now 
an  officer  in  the  customs.  Necessary  for  alt 
servants. 

PhiL  Minci,  sir,  what  excellent  rules  tbe 
books  contains,  and  remember  tSem  well- 
Come,  Kitty,  begin — 

KiL  [Reads'l  Advice  to  tbe  footman : 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan 
To  be  the  master,  not  the  roan, 
And  do— as  little  as  you  can. 
Lov,  He,  be,  be! — Yes,  I'll  do   nothing  at 
all— not  I. 
Kit,  To  tbe  groom: 

NeTer  allow  your  master  able 
To  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  be  should  roughly  speak  bis  mind, 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems   indin'd, 
Lame  the  best  horse,  or  break  his  wind. 
Lav,  Oddines!  thaVs  good — he,  be|  bel 
Kit.  To  tbe  coachman: 

If  your  good  master  on  you  doats, 
Ne'er  leave  bis  house  to  serve  a  stranger; 
But  poeket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats. 
Ana  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lo%\  Eat  tbe  manger!  he,  be,  he! 
Kit,  I  won't  ^ve  you  too  much  at  a  time 
— Here  boy,  take  tbe  book,  and  read  it  every 
night  and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 
Phik  Ha,  ha,  ha! — very  good—But  now  for 
business. 

Kit.  Right— m  go  and  get  out  one  of  tbe 
damask  tablecloths,  and  some  napkins;  and 
be  sure,  Pbil^  your  sideboard  is  very  smart. 

[Exit* 
PhiL  That  it  shall— come.  Jemmy—  xExiL 
Lov,  Sob!— Sob! — It  works  welL       \ExiL 

ACT  U. 

SCKMB  I. — Tfie  Servants^ 'hall,  with  iheSup^ 
per  and  Side-board  set  ouL 

Enter  Pmup,  Kittt,  and  Lovel. 

KiL  Well,  Phi),  what  think  you?  don't  we 
look  very  smart? — Now  let  'em  come  as  soon 
as  they  will,  we  shall  be  ready  for  'em. 

Phil  "Fis  all  very  well;  but— 

Kit,  But  what  ? 

PhiL  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snaH- 
ing  cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

Kit.  What  is  the  matter  with  bim? 

PhiL  I  don't  know — He's  a  queer  son  of  a<— 

Kit.  Ob,  I  know  him;  he  is  one  of  your 
sneaking  balfbred  fellows,  that  prefers  bis 
master's  interest  to  bis  own. 

PhiL  —Here  he  is. 

Enier  Toiv. 

— And  why  won't  you  make  one  to-nighl. 
Tom? — here's  cook  and  coachman,  and  all 
of  us. 

Tom,  I  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

PhiL  We  snail  have  something  that's  good. 

Tom*  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it 
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PhiL  I  wamnt,  you  Uunk  younelf  nighty 
boDest-i-Iia,  ha,  ba! 

Tom,  A  litUe  bonester  than  ymi,  I  hope, 
and  not  brag  neither. 

Kit,  Hari^^e,  yoii  Mr.  Honerty,  donH  he 
saucy — 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to.        [Aside, 

Tom,  What,  madam,  you  are  afiraid  for 
your  cully,  are  youP 

Kit,  Cully,  sirrah,  cUlIy?  afraid,  sirrah, 
afiraid  of  what?  [Goe^  up  to  Tom, 

PhiL  Ay,  sir,  afraid  of  what  ?     ' 

•    [Goes  up  the  other  Side, 

LO0.  A^  sir,  afraid  of  what?  [Goes  up  too, 

Tom,  1  Talae  nofie  of  you— I  know  your 
tricks. 

Phil,  "What  do  you  know,  simh? 

Kit,  Ay,  what  do  you  know? 

Loif,  Ay,  sir,  what  do  you  know? 

Tarn*  I  know  that  you  two  are  in  fee 
with  every  tradesman  befonging  to  the  house. 
— ^And  that  700,  Mr.  Clodpole,  are  in  a  fair 
way  tt  be  hattg*d.  [Strikes  LopeL 

Phil,  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  for? 

Loo,  It  is  an  honest  blow.  [AsidA 

Tom,  ril  strike  him  again.— Tis  suah'  as 
yov  that  bring  a  scandal  irjpon  us  all. 

Kit,  Come,  none  of  your  impudence ,  Tom. 

Tom,  ^£gad,  madam,  the  gentry  may  well 
complain,  when  they  get  suoi  senrantsr  as  you 
in  tneir  houses.- — ^1  here's  your  good  friend, 
mother  Barter^  the  old-clotfaes  woman,  the 
greatest  thief  in  town,  just  now  fone  ont 
with, her  apron  iiill  of  his  honour's  linen. 

Kit  Well,  sir,  and  did  you  never — ^hal 

Tom,  No,  neter:  I  hare  liv'd  with  hffo  ho- 
nour four  years,  and  never  look  the  valuo  of 
that  [Snapping  his  Fingers'^^IXit  honour  is 
a  prince;  gives  nohle  wages,  and  keeps 'Aoble 
company,  and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented, 
but  cheat  him  wherever  you  can  lay  your 
fingers.— Shame  on  you  J — 
■  Lov,  The  fellow  I  thought  a  rogue  is  the 
only  honest  servant  in  my  house.         [Aside, 

Kit  Out,  you  inealy-mouthM  cur! 

Phil,  Well,  go  tell  his  honour,  do--ha^ 
ha,  ha! 

Tom,  I  scorn  that^^dnmn  an  informer!  hut 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out, 
one  day  or  other — That's  all.—  [ExiL 

Kit.  This  fellow  must  be  taken  care  of. 

Phil,  ni  do  his  business  for  him,  when  bis 
honour  comes  to  town. 

Lov,  You  lie,  YOU  scoundrel,  you  will  not 
[Aside"] — O  la,  here  is  a  fine  gentleman. 

Enter  DuKE. 

l}uke.  Ah!  ma  ch^re  mademseill^!  com- 
ment Tous  portez  voos?  [Salute. 

Kit,  Fort  bien,  je  vout  remercier,  mounsieur. 

Phil,  Now  we  ahail  have  nonsense  by 
wholesale. 

Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip? 

Phil,  Your  grace's  humble  servant. 

Duke,  But  my  dear  Kitty—    [Talkn^arL 

Phil,  Jemmy.  » 

Lov,  Anon? 

PhiL  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
you  irt^  of  the  cellar. 

Lov,  Yes~I  will— But  won*t  you  ask  he 
to  drink? 

Phil,  No,  no;  he  will  have  hb  ahare  by- 
aiid-hy>-^ome  along. 


^ 


Lov,  Tes.  [EseeusH  PhOip 

Kit,  Indeed  I  Ihongfal  your 
m  coining. 

Duke*  XJpon  honour,  our  house  is  Kst  tkii 
moment  up* — You  have  a  daniii*d  Tile  coUrtr- 
tton  of  pictures  I  observe,  above  aftairs,  Kittv 
— Your  s«{nire  has  no  taste. 

KiL  No  taste?  thal*s  impossible,  for  be  k« 
laid  ont  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke,  There  is  not  an  original  pictarc  n 
the  whole  collection. — Where  could  be  pKi 
'em  vp? 

Kit,  He  employs  three  or  four  idcb  to  hoj 
for  him, 'and  he  alwap^s  pays  tor  origiiuis* 

Duke.  IXinnes-moi   votre    eao    de  iocx^ — 
My  head  aches   confoundedly.    [•$%«  gi^-es  a 
Smelling-bottle]  Kilty,   my  dexr^   I  hear  tob 
are  going  to  be  marned.* 

Kit  Pardon nes->moi,  lor  thai. — 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  boy,  Fli  be  godblhcr, 
fai|h. 

Kit  How  yon  rattle,  duke!^-l  son  tbinkiA^. 
my  lord,  when  Ihad  the  honour  ta  see  vja 
last. 

Duke,  At  the  play,  mademseiUe. — 

Kit  Your  grace  loves  a  play? 

Duke,  fio. — It  is  a  dull,  <^d  &sbiaied  cs- 
tertainment — I  hate  it. — 

Kit  Well,  give  tne  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke,  It  .must  not  be  a  modem  oae  thee 
— You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate — kiss  nc.— 

[O/ftrs  to  kiss  htr. 

Enter  Sir  Hab.rt. 

SirJff,  Oh  ho,  are  you  thereabouts,  for 
loi^  dnke?  That  may  do  very  well  hv-anJ> 
hy^liowever  youMI  never  find  me  hehind  hand. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her, 

Duke,  Stand  off,  you  are  a  comnooer — 
nothing  under  nobility  approaches  Kitty. 

Sir  jM,  You  are  so  devilish  prttad  of  your 
nobility.  —  An  fool  may  be  bora  to  a'uUe, 
hut  only  a  wise  man  can  make  himself  bo- 
nourahie. 

Kit  VVell  said,  sir  Harry,  that  is  good 
mffilllty. 

Duke,  I  hope  you  make  some  diHerence 
between  hereditary  honours  and  tbe  bnxus 
of  a  mob. 

Kit  Very  smart,  my  lord — Now,  sir  Harry. — 

Sir  if,  u  you  make  use  of  your  beredttjnr 
honours  to' screen  you  from  diebt — 

Duke,  Zounds!  sir,  what  do  you  men  by 
that? 

Kit  Hold,  hold,  Isball  have  sQtae  Cae*  old, 
noble  blood  spilt  bee. — Ha*  done,  sir  Harrv — 

SirH.  Not  1. — Why  he  is  always  vabuag 
himself  upon  his  upper  house. 

Duke,  W^e  have  digotty.  C*'^^^*^ 

Sir  H,  But  what  hetomes  of  yonr  difsin . 
if  we  refuse  tbe  supplied?  f^nsrL 

Kit  Peace,  peace— here's  lady  Bab« 

Eater  I4APT  ^t^%  tn  m  Chair. 
Dear  lady  Bab-^ 

Ladyh,  Mrs.  Kitty,  your  servant— 1  «^ 
afraid  of  taking  cold ,  and  ordtted  tbe  ^^ 
down  stairs.  Well,  and  bow  do  v^n  W^ 
My  lord  duke ,  your  servant — a»d  sir  Ibcry 
too— -yours. 

Duke.  Your  ladyship's  devoted-— 
LtBdjB^  I  am  afraid  I  have  |r«spaiM^  ia 
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>oiot  of  time— >r£ooAr^  on  her  fVaieH\  But 

5ot  isto  toy  laf'rite  author. 
)uke.   Yes,   1   found  b«r  bdlvship  at  ber 
tudies  thit  raoming. — Some  wic(ed  poem. 

LadyB.  Ob,  you  wrctcb!  1  ne^er  read  but 
»nc  book* 

KiL  VVbat  is  yoat'  ladpbip  so  fond  of? 

LadyB.  Skikspur.  Did  jou  never  read 
ihikspur? 

KiL  Sbibpur?  5bikspur?-^Who  wrote  it? 
s'o,  1  never  read  Sbiklpur. 

LadyB,  Tbcn  you  bave  an  immense  plea- 
ure  to  come. 

KiL  Wen  then,  Til  read  it  over  one  after- 
10 on  or  other.— -Here^s  lady  Charlotte. 

Enter  Lady  CHAaLorrBi  in  a  Chair, 

-Dear  lady  Charlotte. 

Lady  C.  Oh,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  thought  I  never 
houid  have  reached  your  bouse* "Such  a  fit 
f  the  cholic  seized  me — Ob,  lady  Bab,  bow- 
-)ng  has  your  ladyship  been  here  r— My  cbai^ 
icn  were  such  drones.— » My  lord  diike,  the 
ink  of  all  good  bretrding. 

Duke.  Oh,  ma*am —  [Bowing* 

Lady  C.  And,  sir  Harry — ^your  servant,  sir 
I  arr  y .  {Formaiij\ 

4.Vir/f.  Madam,  your  servant-*- i  am  sorry 
>  hear  your  ladyship  baa  been  ill. 

Lady  (J,  You  must  give  me  leave  to  doubt 
ic  siocerity  of  that  sorrow,  sir.— Remember 
te  Park. 

SirH.  The  Park?  Til  explain  that  affair, 
ladam. 

Ladjr  C.  I  want  none  of  your  explanations. 

•  IScorn/uUjr. 

SirH.  Dear  lady  Charlotte  1-- 

Lady  C.  No,  sir;  I  have  observed  your  cool- 
-ss  of  late,  and  despise  you — a  trumpery 
iroiiel! 

Sir  if.  I  see  bow  it, is;  nothing  will  satisfy 
>u  but  nohility-«-tbat  sly  dog,  the  marquis — 

LttdyC.  None  of  your  reflections,  sir— the 
.irquis  is  a  person  of  honour,  and  above  in- 
liring  after  a  lady's  ibrtuoe,  as  you  meanly 
d. 

SirH.  I,  I,  madam? — I  scorn  such  a  thing. 
I  assure  you,  madam,  I  ncver-^tbat  is  to 
\ — *<?gad  f  am  confounded* — My  lord  duke, 
bat  shall  1  say  to  ber.-*Pray  help  me  out. — 

\Aiide. 
Duke.  Ask  bcr  to  show  ber  legt*-iia,  ha, 
!  \A»iUe. 

1 /er  Philip  and  LoxUL,  haded  wiih  BoiHes. 

Phil.  Htve,  my  little  peer — here  is  wine  that 

ill  ennoble  your  blood.— Both  your  ladyship's 

>st  bumble  servant 

Lai>.  [Affecting  io  be  drun9c\   Both  your 

ly.tbips  most  bumble  servant. 

Kit.  VVby,  Pbilip,  you  bare  made  the  boy 

Link. 

PhiL  i  have  made  bim  free  of  the  cellar, 

faal 
Loif.  Yes,  I  am  free — 1  am  very  free, 
PhiL  He  has  had  a  smack  of  every  sort  of 
rip,  from  bumble  port  to  imperial  Tokay. 
LfHf.   Yes,  1  have  neen  drinking  kokay. 
KiL  Go,  get  you  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
y  wait  on  bi*  lordship  by-and-by. 
toi^*  Thank  you,  madam — I  will  certainly 


wait  on  tiieir  lordabipa  and  fbeir  ladyahips 
too.  [Aside  and  exit* 

PhiL  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance, 
and  thru  to  supper  ?  have  you  had  your  tea  f 

AIL  A  dance,  a  dance — No  tea,  no  tea. 

PbiL  Come  here — where  are  all  ovr  people  ? 

Enter  Co€u:hman ,   Cook,  Kingston^ 
and  Clob. 

ni  couple  you,— My  lord  duke  will  take  Kit- 
ty,— lady  Bab  will  do  me  the  honour  of  her 
band;  sir  Harry  lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and 
cook,  and  the  two  devils  will  dance  together^ 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

Duke^  With  submission^  the  country  dan- 
ces by-and-by. 

Lady  C.  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
per, and  country  dances  after.— I  beg  the  dule 
and  Mrs.  Kilty  may  give  us  a  minuet. 

Dukt!,  Dear  lady  Charlotte,  consider  my 
poor  gopt.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

[Sir  Harry  boa^Sm 

AtL  Minuet,  sir  Harry.    jMinuel,  sir  Harry* 

Duke.  What  ntnuet  would  yoo  please  to 
have? 

Kit,  What  minuet?^- Let  me  see — pUy. 
marshal  Thingumbob^s  minueL 

[A  Hinuei  by  Sir  Harry  and  Kitiyg 
atvkfvord  and  conceited.  They  sii 
down. 

Phil.  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table- 
here  is  Claret,  Burgundy,  and  Champagne, 
and  a  bottle  of  Tokay  for  the  ladies— there 
are  ticket^  on  every  bottle — if  any  gentleman 
chooses  port — 

Duke.  Port? — ^Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 

KiL  Lady  Bab,  what  shall  I  send  you?— 
Lady  Charlotte,  pray  be  free;  the  more  free, 
the  more  welcome,  as  they  say  in  my  conn- 
try.— The  gentlemen  will  be  so  good  as  take 
care  of  themselves.  [A  pmue* 

Duke,  Lady  Charlotte,  bob  or  nol>! 

Lady  C.  Dune,  my  lord — in  Burgundy ,  if 
you  please. 

Duke.  Here's  TOur  sweetheart  and  mine, 
and  tbe  frieodb  of  the  company. 

[They  drink.    A  pauge* 

PhiL  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  a  bum- 
per all  round — i  have  a  health  for  you— Here 
IS  to  the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  mi- 
stresses. 

AU.  Ha,  ba,  ba,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Loud  laugh,    A  pause, 

PbiL  My  lord  duke,  your  toast 

Duke.  Lady  Betty— 

Phil.  Ob  no. 

All,  A  song,  a  song,  ay,  ay,  sir  Uxrrf$ 
song — ^sir  Harry's  aong. 

Duke,  A  song  to  be  sure,— but  first,— fire- 
ludio — [Kisses  Kiily'\  iVay  eentlemen,  put  it 
about.        [Kissing  round;   Kingston  kisses 
Cloe  heartily. 

SirH,  See  how  the  devils  kisa! 

Kit  I  am  really  hoarse;  but— hem^  roost 
clear  up  my  pipes — hem — this  is  sir  Harnr's 
song;  being  a  new  songi  entitled  and  called 
— The  Fellow  Servant,  or  Ail  in  a  livery. 

80  NG.  —  KITTT. 

Come  here,  fellow  servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
rU  show  you  bow  tbose  of  superior  degree* 
Are  oidy  dependants,  no  better  than  we   . 


H56 


HIGfl  LIFE  BRLOW  STASBS. 


[A£T  a 


Chorus.  JBoth  high  and  low  in  this  do 
agree, 
n^is  here  fellow  serrant, 
And  there  fellow  servant^ 
And  all  in  a  livery. 
See  yonder  fme  spark  in  embroidery,   djresl, 
Who  bows  to  the  great,  and  if  tbey  stnilc, 

is  blest; 
What  is  he?  iTaith,  but  a  servant  at  best 

Chorus*  Both  high,  etc. 
The  fat  sbininff  glutton  looks  up  fo  the  shdf. 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  bows  down  to  his 

\  pelf, 
And  the  curlpated  beau  is  a  slave  to  himself. 

Chorus.  Both  high,  etc 
Phil,  How  do  vou  like  it ,  my  lord  duke  ? 
Duke.  It  is  a  damnM  vile  composition-p^ 
PhiL  How  so  ? 

Duke,  O  very  low!  very  low  indeed. 
SirH,  Can  yon  make  a  better? 
Duke.  I  hope  to. 
SirH.  That  is  very  conceited. 
Duke.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel? 
SirH*  Scoundrel]  you  are   a    rascal ^-Fli 
pull  you  by  the  nose —  ^   [All  rise, 

Duke,  Lookye,  friend;  don't  give  yourself 
airs,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies 
^If  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your.weapons. 
SirH  Weapons  1  what  you  will^ pistols — 
Duke.  Done — behind  Montague-house — 
SirH.  Done— wilb  seconds*- 
Duke.  Done.— 

PhiL  Oh  shame,  gentlemen-^JVfy  lord  duke  1 
Sir  Harry,  the  ladies !  fie ! 

[Duke  and  Sir  Harry  affect  to  sing. 
A  piolent  Knocking. 
PhiL  W^hat  the  devil  ean  that  be,  KiUy? 
Kit.  Who  can  it  possibly  be? 
Phil  Kingston,  run   up   stairs    and    peep. 
[Exil  Kingston}  It  sonnos  like  my  masters 
rap-^Pray  neaven  it  is  not  he ! — 

Re-enter  Kingston. 

Well  Kingston,  what  is  it? 

KingJ  li  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freemaa — 
I  peep  d  through  the  keyhole,  and  saw  thcro 
by  the  lamp  light. 

Lou.  IfrUliout]  Philip-wbere's  Philip? 

Phil.  Oh  the  devil !  he's  certainly  coming 
down  stairs — Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  the 
cellar— My  lord  duke,  get  into  ihe  panlry— 
away,  away. 

Kit  No,  no;  do  you  put  their  ladyships 
into  iht  pantry,  and  TU  take  bis  grace  into 
the  coal-hole. 

Fisitors.  Any  where,  any  where — up  the 
chimney  if  you  will. 

PhiL  There— in  vrith  yon. 

[They  all  go  into  ihe  Pantry. 

Loo.  {mthouiX  Philip  - PhiUp— 

PAO.  Coming,  sir,— [^i^u«/J  — Kitty,  hate 
you  never  a  good  book  to  be  reading  of? 

Kit.  Yet;  here  is  one. 

PhiL  ^gad,  this  is  black  Monday  with  us 
*^it  down— seem  to  read  your  book  —  Here 


be  is,  as  drunk  as  a  piper—-  [They  sit dotvn^  you  hve  to  four— nayj  Fll   liold  yon  t«*  ^ 

one,  I  hit  the  cat  tfaraugh  the  keyhole  «t'<Hf 


Knter  Lovel   «wV/#  Pistols,   affecting  to  be 
drunk,  Feesman  following. 

LoQ,  Philip,  the  son  of  Afeiander  the  Great, 
where  are  all  my  in^rmidons?-«-What  the 
devil  makes  you  vp  so  early  thi#  morning  ^ 


PhiL  He  is  reir  dmnk  indlecd  [Airf^]— 
Mrs.  Kitty  and  I  bad  got  into  a  good  hoSt, 
your  honour. 

Free.  Ay^^ff  ihey  have  beco  wdS  cmplovfd, 
[  dare-— say,  ha,  lia,  ha! 

Lov.  Come,  sit  down,  Freemany  —  lie  t^q 
there.  [Lays  /us  Pistols  JomviJ  I  come  a  Uu': 
unexpectedly,  perhaps,  Pbilip*- 

PhU,  A  good  scrvaifl  is  never  ainsd  of  Ke> 
ing  caught,  sir. 

Lotf,  1  have  some  accounts  that  I  must  seltk 

PhiL  Accounts,  sir!  to-niglil? 

Loo.  Ye|;  to->nighi — I  iin4  mrseir  peHVrt'T 
clear — ^you  shall  seel'II  settle  tKein  lo  a  twin L'r .-::[. 

Phil,  Your  honour  will  ao  into  tlie  parlour ' 

Loi\  No,  ril  settle  'em  all  Lere. 

Kil,  Your  honour  must  not  aii  here. 

Lov,  Why  not? 

Kit*  You  vrill  certainlv  take  ooM,  sir;  lae 
room  has  not  iieen  washed  abo^e  aa  bour. 

Lov,  W^hat  a  cursed  lie  that  is!        [Maie, 
^uke*  Philip. — Philip. — Pbilip. 

J^J^eeping  oal 

PhiL  Pox  take  you! — hold  your  Xoo^Jie.— 

Free.  You  have  just  nlckM  them  in  the  ^trn 
minute.  [Aside  to  L^rl 

LoQ.  I  find  1  have — muro — [Aside  to  Free- 
man'} Get  some  wine,  Philip —  [JE^x^ii  Ph^.\ 
— Though  I  must  eat  something  before  I  drirk 
— ^Kilty,  what  have  you  got  in  ike  pantr>  ^ 

KiL  In  the  pantry?  £ord,  your  Lonour! 
We  are  at  board  wages. 

Free,,  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat 

Lop,  Yon  yhall  have  it — ^Hcre.  [Risrs\  Op^ 
the  pantry  door-^PU  be  about  yonr  board 
wages  1  1  have  treated  you  often,  dow  you 
shall  treat  your  master. 

Ki^  U  I  may  be  beliered,  sir,  there  a  boI 
a  scrap  of  any  thing  in  the  world  in  the  pan- 
try. rOfpctfiVi^  hini. 

SirH.  [Peepingl  Mrs.  KiUy,  Mrs.  Kittv— 

KiL  Peace,  on  your  life.  [A^idr. 

Lo4^>  Kilty,  what  voice  is  thai? 

[^i>  Harry  sneers. 

Phi  UP  brings  fViae. 

PhiL  Oh  I  that  is  the  duke  s  damnM  rappe^. 

JAs^' . 

Free.  Somebody  sneex*d,  1  thonghL 

Loo.  Damn  it!  there  are  thieves  in  the 
house — rU  be  amon^  *em —  [Takes  a  Pi^*^. 

Kit,  Lack-a>d ay,  su*,  it  was  only  the  cat— 
diey  sometimes  snecnce  for  all  the  worid  like 
a  Christian — here  Jack,  Jack — he  has  got  s 
cold,  sir — puss — puss. 

Loo.  A  cold?  then  III  cure  hinf^crc Jvi 
Jack — ^puss,  pu<s-^ 

Kit,  Your  honour  woaH  he  so  rash  —  pv9«. 
your  honour.  don*t —  [Ojaposif^-r 

Loo,  Stand  off — hrre.  Freeman  <->  berr'^  * 
barrel  for  business,  with  a  brace  oC  sWgSi  *^' 
well  prim'd  as  you  see  —  Freeman  —  HI  W-  ^ 


pantry  door. 

Free.  Try,  try;  but  I  think  it  impost- 

Loo,    I    am    a    damn*d    good  nariias&- 

[Cocks  the  Pistol,  and  points  ii  at  the  Pirn- 

iry'doorj.^  Now  for  it  1    ^A  oioieni  sknei. 


wm 


boaoer. 
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andaUit  diteoifered] — Who  the  devil  tre 
all  theie?  One— two — three — four. 

PhiL  Tbey  are  particular  Iriends  of  ittine, 
«>.  Serants  to  fome  noblemen  in  the  neigh- 
boarliood. 

Lw,  1  (old  jon  there  were  thtetea  in  the 
houM. 
Free,  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Phil.  I  assure  your  honour  they  have  been 
eolerlainedatourown  expense,  upon  my  word. 
Kit  Yes,  indeed,  your  honour,  if  it  was  the 
iafi  word  I  had  to  speak. 

Lw.  Take  up  that  bottle— [PAf7i> /aite«  if^ 
a  Bottle  wiih  a  Ticket  io  it,  and  is  going 
q/^J— bring  it  bade — Do  you  usually  entertain 
your  company  with  Tokay,  monsieur? 
PhiL  if  air,  treat  with  wine ! 
Loo,  0  yes,  '*from  humble  port  to  imperial 
Tokay  *  loo.  [^Hfimicking  himself, 

PhiL  How!  Jtmrnff  my  master! 
Kit,  Jemmy !  the  ocTil ! 
PhiL  Tour  honour  is  at  present  in  li^pior 
—but  10  Ibe  morning,  when  your  honour  is 
■  jxi  ^'-^^    recovered,  I  will  set  all  to  rights  again. 

Zop.  [Changing  his    Countenance,  and 

I  h^}^^^    turning  hit  ^f%i  Well  set  aril  to  rights  now 

*    — ^Tbere,  I  am  sober,  at  your  service — what 

Iutm^-'    have  you  to  say,  Philip?  \Philjp  starts^  You 

if-  rt* 


\£y 


^■^ 


Vra 


may  well  start— Go,  get  out  of  my  sight. 

Jbuke*  Sir — I  have  not  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve 
his  grace  toe  duke  of— 

Loif,  And  the  impudent  familiarity  to  assume 
his  title — your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  "that  is  the  door*— and  if  ever  yon  en- 
ter there  again,  I  assure  you,  my'  loitl  duke, 
I  will  break  every  bone  m  your  grace's  akin 
— ^hc  cone — I  beg  their  ladyships*  pardon,  per- 
haps tney  cannot  go  without  chairs — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
jTres.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  ,    [Sir  Harr/ steals  o/f 
JDuke.  Low  bred  fellows !      ^  ^  [Exit 

Lady  C  I  thought  how  this  visit  would  turn 
oqL  \ExiL 

JLadjrB,  They  are  downright  Hottenpots. 

[Exit 
JRhil.  Kit  I  hope  your  honour  vrill  not  take 
avray  our  bread. 

Xo<r.  ^  Five  hundred  pounds  vrill  set  tou  u^ 
In  n  chocolate-house — yOuMI  shine  in  the  bar, 
madam** — I  have  been  an  eye-witness  of  your 
rogu^'yt  extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 


Phil  Kit.  Oh,  sir— good  sirl 

Lov.  You,  madam,  may  .stay  here  till  to- 
morrow morning — and  there,  madam,  is  the 
book  you  lent  me,  which  I  beg  you*ll  read 
''night  and   morning,    before  you    tay  your 

Kit,  I  am  ruinM  and  undone.  [^Jcit 

Lav,  But  yoUy  sir,  for  your  vOlany,  and 
(what  I  hate  worae)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not 
stay  a  minute  longer  in  this  house  |  and  here 
comes  an  honest  man  to  show  you  the  vray 
ottt^Yonr  keys,  sir.      iPhHip gives  the  Ke/s, 

Enter  Tom. 

— ^Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — you  are  an 
hofiest  servant,  and  tball  never  want  encourage- 
ment —  be  so  good,  Tom,  as  to  see  that 
gentleman  out  of  mr  house  T Points  to  Philip] 
— and  then  take  charge  of  toe  cellar  and  plate. 

Tom,  I  thank  your  honour;  but  I  would 
not  rite  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow  servant 

Lop.  No  remonstrances,  Tom;  it  shall  he 
as  I  say. — 

PhiL'  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  been  ? 

[Exeunt  Servants. 

LoQ,  VVeO,  Charies,  I  must  thank  you  for 
my  frolic — it  has  been  a  wholesome  one  t« 
me — ^bave  I  done  right? 

Fhee,  Entirely — no  judge  could  have  deter- 
mined better-i-as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  waa 
bnt  justice  to  reward  the  good. 

Lotf.  A  faithful  servant  is  a  worthy  character. 

Pree.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement 

Lop,  Riebt 

P^ee,  You  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

Lop,  And  I  intend  to  make  yonrRooert  so 
too — every  honest  servant  shonld   he  made 

/7-ee.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  of  as- 
surance is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows  to  a0to 
and  imitate  their  mastei's  manners. 

Lov.  What  manners  must  those  be  which 
they  can  imitate? 

Free.  True, 

Lop,  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  to 
their  standard,  it  vrvuld  be  impossible  that 
their  servants  could  ape  them — hut  when  they 
affect  every  thin^  that  is  ridiculous,  it  vrill  be 
in  the  power  ot  any  low  creature  to  follow 
their  example. 
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[Act  I. 


JESSAMT. 
COLOkSL  Tivr. 


A  C  T    I. 

Scene  L 

Enter  Ladt  Minixjn  and  Miss  Tittitp* 

LodjrM,  It  is  not,  my  deari  ibat  I  have  tbe 
least  regard  for  my  lord;  I  bad  no  love  for 
bim  before  I  married  him,  and,  you  know, 
matrimony  is  do  breeder  of  aflection;  but  it 
hurts  my  pride,  that  he  should  neglect  me, 
and  mn  after  other  women. 

Miss  T,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  can  you  be  so  hy> 
pocritical,  Lady  Minikin,  as  t6  pretend  to  un- 
easiness at  such  trifles!  but  pray  have  you 
made  any  new  discoveries  of  my  lord's  gal- 
bnlry  ? 

Lady  M,  New  discoveries!  why,  I  saw  bim 
mvselfyesterday  morning  in  a  hackney-coach, 
with  a  minx  in  a  pink  cardinal ;  you  shall  ab- 
solutely bum  jpours,  Tittup,  for  1  shall  never 
bear  to  see  one  of  that  colour  again. 

Mis*  T,  5ure  sbe  does  not  suspect  me! 
\Aside\  And  vrbere  viras  ypnr  ladyship,  pray, 
vrhen  you  saw  him? 

Lady  M.  Taking  the  air  with  Colonel  Tivy 
in  his  vis-a-vis. 

Miss  T,  But,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  how 
can  you  be  so  angry  that  my  lord  was  hurting 
your  pride,  as  you  call  it,  in  the  hackney- 
coach,  when  you  bad  bim  so  much  in  your 
power,  in  the  vis-a-vis? 

LadjrM.  What,  with  my  lord's  friend,  and 
my  friend^s  lover!  [TtMkes  her  by  the  IfandJl 
O  fie,  Tittup ! 

Miss  T,  Pooh,  pooh,  love  and  friendship 
are  very  fine  names  to  be  sure,  but  they  are 
mere  visiting  acquaintance;  we  know  their 
names  indeed,  talk  of  Vm  sometimes,  and  let 
*em  knock  at  our  doors,  but  we  never  let  *em 
in,  you  know.      [Looking  roguishly  at  her^ 

Liodj  M»  I  vow,  Tittup,  you  are  extremely 
polite. 

Miss  T,  I  am  extremely  indifferent  in  these 
affairs,  thanks  to  my  education.  We  must 
marry,  you  know,  because  other  people  of 
fashion  ntaicy ;  but  I  sbonld  think  very  meanly 
of  myself,  it^  aAer  i  was  married,  I  should 
feel  the  least  concern  at  all  about  my  hus- 
band. 

Lady  M.  I  hate  to  praise  myself,  and  yet  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  qua- 
lity ever  had,  can  have,  or  will  have,  so  con- 
summate a  contempt  for  her  lord,  as  I  have 
for  my  most  honourable  and  puissant  Earl  of 
Minikm,  Viscount  PeriwinUei  and  Baron  Tit- 
mouse^ba,  ha,  ha! 

Miss  T.  But  is  it  not  strange.  Lady  Minikin, 
that  merely  bis  being  your  husband,  should 
create  such  indifferencre ;  ffr  certainly,  to  every 
other  eye,  his  lordship  has  great  accomplish- 
ments? 

Lady  M,  Accomplishments!  thy  bead  is  cer- 
tainly turned ;  if  you  know  any  of  'em,  pray 
let's  have  'em;  they  are  a  novelty,  and  will 
amuse  me. 

Miss  T,  Imprimis,   be  is  a  man  of  quality. 

LadyM»  Which,  to  be  sure  includes  all  the 
cardinal  virtues — poor  girl!  go  on! 


WDSS  TETTUF. 
GTHP. 


2*.  He  is  a  rtry  faaBdjome  man. 
-  Ladjr  M.  He  has  a  very  bad  constitution. 
*   Miss  T.  He  has  wit. 

Ladjr  M,  He  is  a  lord,  and  a  little  goes  i 
great  way. 

Miss  T.  He  has  great  good  nature;. 

L€tdy  M,  No  wonder — he's  a  Ibol. 

Miss  T,  And  thee  his  fortune,  yoa'Q  allow— 

Lady  M*  Was  a  great  o«« — but  he  games^ 
and  if  fairly,  he's  undone;  if  not,  be  deserrrs 
to  be  hanged — and  so,  exit  my  Lord  Mtnib'n — 
and  now,  let  your  wise  uncle,  and  sj  nod 
cousin,  Sir  Jobn  Trotley,  baronet,  enter:  vHkr 
is  be,  pray? 

Miss  T,  In  bis  own  room,  I  suppose,  read- 
ing pamphlets,  and  newspapers,  against  the 
enormities  of  tbe  times;  if  he  stays  here  a 
week  longer,  notv^lbstanding  my  capectalioei 
from  him,  I  shall  certainly  aflront  bim. 

Ladj  Jfcf.  I  am  a  great  favourite,  but  it  .« 
impossible  much  longer  to  act  up  to  bis  very 
righteous  ideas  of  tbincs ; — isn't  it  pleasant  t^ 
bear  bim  abuse  ^vry  body,  and  c^OT  thiag, 
and  yet  always  finishing  witb  a-^yoa*fl  excasr 
me,  cousin?  ha,  ba,  ha! 

Mus  T.  What  do  yon  think  the  Getb  said 
to  me  yesterday?  one  of  the  knots  of  bis  tte 
banging  down  nis  leA  shoulder,  and  bis  fringed 
cravat  nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  and 
thrust  through  his  gold  button-bole,  wbicb 
looked  exactly  like  my  little  Barbel's  bead 
in  bis  gold  collar  —  "Kiece  Tittup,'*  cries  be, 
drawing  himself  up,  "1  protest  agaktsi  this 
mapner  of  conducting  yourself  bolk  al  bome 
and  abroad.*  What  are  your  ob/ectioos.  Sir 
John?  answered  I,  a  lAtle  pertly.  *Vanous 
and  manifold,"  replied  he;  **!  liave  no  time 
to  enumerate  particulars  now,  but  1  wrill  Ten> 
ture  to  prophcsji  if  yon  keep  wbiriiiMr  round 
in  the  vortex  of  Pantheons,  Operas,  restinos, 
Coteries,  Masquerades,  and  aft  tbe  Devilades 
in  this  town,  your  head  will  be  giddy,  down 
jLoa  will  fall,  lose  the  name  of  Lucrelia,  and 
be  called  notbinff  but  Tittup  ever  alter — yoaH 
excuse' me,  cousin!" — and  so  be  lefi  me. 

Ladj M,  0|  tbe  barbarian! 

Enter  Gtmp. 

Gjnnp,   A  card,  your  ladyship ,  from  Mrs 
PewitL 

Ladj'M*  Poor  Pewitt!  if  sbe  can  be  but 
seen  at  public  places,  with  a  woman  of  qnahlT, 
she's  the  happiest  of  plebeians. 

J^Reads  the  eari 

**Mrs,  Pewilts  respects  to  ladjr  MiniidM, 
and  Miss  Tittup;  hopes  to  have  the  ptf- 
sure  o/  attending  them  to  Ladjr  FWigrtt^ 
ball  this  evenings  Lady  Daisejr  seeg  mmsks* 
We'll  ceitainly  attend  her — Gymp,  put  ssnr 
message  cards  upon   my  toilet.    111   seed  » 
answer  immediately;  and  tell  one  of  my  ^ 
men,  that  be  must  make  some   visits  bt  •* 
to-day'  again,   and  send  me  a  list  of  ibir  ^ 
made  yesterday:    be  must  be  sure  lo  caR  lA 
Lady  Pettitoes,  and  if  sbe  should  nnlvdkiij  ]^ 
at  home,  be  must  say  that  be  came  to  *        ~ 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 
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MUs  T»  Ajf  ajt  give  o«r  compUmeiiU  to 
er  sprained  ancle. 

Lad/ M,  That  womao's  $o  fat,  sbe'll  oerer 
et  well  of  ily  and  1  am  resolved  not  to  call 
:  ber  door  myself,  till  lam  sure  ofnotfindin(^ 
Kf  at  borne.  I  am  borribly  low  ipirited  to- 
ly;  do,  tend  your  colonel  to  play  at  cbess 
ith  me, — since  be  belonged  to  you,  Tittr,  I 
iTc  taken  a  kind  of  liliing  to  bim;  I  like 
err  thing^tbat  Iotcs  my  Titty.  iKixses  her. 
JaissT,  I  know  yon  do,  my.  dear  lady. 

[Kisses  Arr. 
Lady  M.  That  sneer  I  don*l  Irke;  if  she 
jpects,  1  shall  bate  her:  [Aside']  Well,  dear 
tly>  1*11  g<>  *°^  write  my  cards,  itod  dress 
r  the  masquerade,  and  iflbat  won^t  raise  my 
irits,  you  must  assist  me  to  plague  my  lord 
little.  [£ariV. 

Miss  T,  Yes,  and  Fll  plague  my  lady  a 
lie,  or  1  am -muck  mistaken:  my  lord  shall 
ow  every  tittle  that  has  passed:  what  a 
or,  blind,  half-witted,  sell^onceited  crea- 
re  this  dear  friend  and  relation  of  mine  is! 
d  what  a  fine  spirited  galbot  soldier  my 
lonel  is!  my  Lady  Minikin  likes  him,  be 
es  my  fortune;  and  my  lord  likes  me,  and 
ike  my  lord;  however,  not  so  much  as  he 
agines,  or  to  play  the  fool  so  rashly  as  he 
y  expect  She  must  be  lery  silly  indeed, 
lO  can*t  flutter  about  the  Bame,  without 
rning  ber  vrings— what  a  great  revolntion 
this  family,  in  the  space  of  fifteen  months! 
ire  went  out  of  England,  a  very  awkward, 
ular,  good  English  family?  but  half  a  year 
France,  and  a  winter  passed  inihewffrnicr 
nate  of  Italy,  have  ripened  our  minds  to 
ry  refinement  of  ease,  dissipatiooi  andplea- 


e. 


Enter  Colonel  Tivt. 


7oL  T.  May  I  hope.  Madam,  that  your 
nble  servant  had  some  share  in  your  last 
erie? 

fiss  7*.  How  is  it  possible  to  have  the  least 
wledge  of  Colonel  Tivy,  and  not  make  bim 
principal  object  of  one's  reflections! 
Vy/.  T.  That  man  mast  have  very  little  feel- 
and  taste,  who  is  not  proud  of  a  place  in 
thoughts  of  the  finest  woman  in  Europe. 
fiss  T,  O  6tf  colonel! 

[Courtesies  and  blushes. 
'oL  T.  By  my  honour,  Madam,  I  mean  what 

iiss  T,  By  your  honour,  colonel!  why  will 
pass  off  your  counters  to  me?  doi/t  I 
w  that  you  fine  gentlemen  fegard  no  bon- 
but  that  which  is  given  at  tbe  gaming 
» ;  and  which  indeed  ought  to  be  the  only 
>ur  you  sbonid  make  free  with. 
9/.  jT.  How  can  vou,  Miss^  treat  me  so 
Uy?  bare  I  not  absolutely  forsworn  dice, 
resSf  every  thing  |  since  I  dared  to  offer 
elf  to  your 

iss  T,    Yes,  colonel,  and  when  I  dare  to 
ive  you,  you  may  return  to  every  thing 
D,  and  not  violate'  tbe  laws  of  the  present 
»y  matrimonial  establishment 
jL  T.  Give  me  but  your  consent|  Madam, 
your  life  to  come— 
iss  T.    Do  you  get  my  coneent,  colonel, 
ril  take  care  of  my  lite  to  come. 
»/•  T,  How  sbaJl  I  get  yoor  consent? 


Mis9  T.  By  getting  me  in  Ike  humour. 

CoL  T,  But  how  to  get  yon  in  tbe  bumourf 

MissT,  0|  there  are  seTcral  ways;  I  am 
verv  good  natured. 

ColT,  Are  you  in  fke  humour  now? 

Miss  T.  Try  me.      ^ 

Col.  How  shall  I  ? 

Miss  2\  How  shall  I?-— you  a  soldier,  and 
not  know  the  art  miKtary? — bow  shall  I? — 
1*11  tell  you  bow;  —  when  you  have  a  subtle, 
treacherous,  polite  enemy  to  deal  with,  nerer 
stand  sbilly  sbally,  and  lose  your  time  intre»» 
ties  and  parlevs,  but  cock  your  hat,  draw  your 
flword; — march,  beat  drum — dub,  dob,  a  dub 
—present,  fire,  piff-puff — *tis  done!  they  flr, 
they  yield— victoria  I  victoria!   [Running  off, 

CoL  T,   Stay,  slay,  my  dear,  dear  angel  1— 

[Bringing  her  bach 

Miss  T.  No,  no,  no,  1  have  no  time  to  be 
killed  now;  besides.  Lady  Minikin  is  in  tbe 
vapours,  and  wants  you  at  chess,  and  my  lord 
is  low  spirited,  and  wants  me  at  picquet;  my 
uncle  is  in  an  ill  humour,  and  wants  me  to 
discard  you,  and  go  with  him  into  tbe  country. 

Col,  T.  And  will  you.  Miss? 

Miss  T.  Will  I  ?^no ,  I  never  do  as  I  am 
bid?  but  you  ought — so  go  to  my  lady. 

CoL  T.  Nay,  but  Miss— 

Miss  T.  Nay,  but  colonel,  if  yon  won*t  obey 


before  marriage,  «nd  do  what  I  please  aftei^ 
wards,  or  I  have  been  well  educated  to  vrery 
little  purpose.  [Exit. 

Col  T.  What  a  mad  devil  it  is!  — now,  if 
I  had  the  least  aflection  for  tbe  girl,  I  should 
be  damnably  vexed  at  this! — but  she  has  a  fine 
fortune ,  and  1  must  have  her  if  I  can. — Tol, 
lol,  lol,  etc.  ££1://  singing, 

Enimr  StK  JoBN  T&OTLgT  and  Davt. 

Sir  J.  Hold  your  tongue,  Oavy;  yon  talk 
like  a  fool. 

Davjr,  It  if  a  fine  place,  your  honour,  and 
I  could  live  here  for  ever! 

Sir  J,  More  shame  for  you: — ^live  here  for 
evert— wbat,  among  thieves  and  pickpockets! 
— what  a  revolution  since  my  time!  tne  more 
1  see,  the  more  Tve  cause  for  lamentation; 
what  a  dreadful  change  has  time  brought 
about  in  twenty  years!  1  should  not  have 
known  tbe  place  again,  nor  tbe  people;  all 
tbe  signs  that  made  so  noble  an  appearance, 
are  all  taken  down  ;•— not  a  bob  or  tye*wig  to 
be  seen!  all  the  degrees,  from  tbe  parade  in 
St  James*  Park,  to  tbe  stool  and  brush  at  tbe 
comer  of  every  street,  have  their  baii  tied  up 
— >tbe  mason  laying  bricks,  tbe  baker  with  his 
basket,  the  post-boy  crying  newspapers,  and 
tbe  doctors  prescribing  physic,  have  all  their 
hair  tied  up;  and  thats  the  reason  so  many 
beads  ave  tied  up  every  monlfa.^ 

SkM»j*  I  shall  have  my  bead  tied  "Up  to-mor* 
row;  —  fflr.  Wbisp  will  do  it  for  me  —  your 
honour  and  I  look  like  Philbtines  arooo^  Vm. 

Sir  J.  And  I  shaH  break  your  head  if  it  is 
tied  up;  I  hate  innovation^— all  confusion  and 
no  distinction ! — the  streets  now  are  as  smooth 
as  a  tnmpike  road!  no  rattling  and  exercite 
in  the  hackney-coaches;  those  who  ride  in 
*em  are  all  fast  asleep;   and  they  have  strings 
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in  their  hands,  .thai  ibe  oorhawn  muA  poll 
to  waken  Vm,  wbeo  tliey  are  to  be  set  down 
. — what  loxurj  and  abomination  t 

DoQjr.  Is  itsoy  jovr  honour?  Yeckins,  I  liked 

Sir  X  But  yon  roaR  hale  and  detest  Lon- 

don. 

Ihtpj'  Bow  can  I  manage  that^  ^onr  bononr, 
when  there  is  eterj  thing  to  dehght  my  eye, 
and  cherish  my  heart? 

Sir  J.  *Tis  all  deceit  aod  delusion. 

JDacjr,  Such  crowdmg^  condbinc^  carting, 
and  saneeung;  such  a  power  of  me  sights, 
fine  shops  fuU  of  fine  thmgs,  and  then  such 
fine  illuminations  all  of  a  row!  and  such  fine 
dainty  ladies  in  the  stfitets,  so  diil  and  so 
graceless — they  talk  of  country  girk,  these 
here  look  more  healthy  and  rosy  by  half. 

SirJL  Sirrah,  they  are  prostitutes^  and  are 
ciril  to  delude  and  destroy  you:  they  are 
painted  Jesabels,  and  they  who  heaihen  to 
W,  Uke  Jesabcl  of  old,  wdl  go  to  the  dogs! 
tf  you  dare  to  look  at  Vm,  you  will  be  tainted, 
ana  if  you  speak  to  *em  you  are  undone. 

Diwjr,  Bless  us,  bless  us! — how  does  your 
honour  know  all  this?— were  they  as  bad  'in 
your  time? 

Sir  J,  Not  by  half,  Dary— in  my  time,  there 
was  a  sort  of  decency  in  the  wont  of  women ; 
-^ut  the  harlots  now  watch  like  tigers  for 
their  prey ;  aod  drag  you  to  their  dens  of  in- 
lamv  —  see^  Davy,  how  they  baTC  torn  my 
necKclotli.  [Sbof^s  hU  neckcioth. 

DaQj^  If  you  had  gone  dvillyy  your  honour, 
they  would  not  ha^e  hurt  you. 

Sir  J.  Well,  well  get  away  as  fast  as  we 


of  these 
schemes,  saucy  words,  and 
they  lie  a-bed  all  day,  sit  up  aB  vUkt; 
are  silent,  they  are  gaming;   ami  w  %< 
\is  either  scandal  or  luCdeBty; 
may  look  what  they  are,  iheir 
leather,    and  round  thear 
rattlesnake  tippets-~0  tanporm^  4^ 
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JDacy.  Not  this  month,  I  hope,  far  I  have 
not  had  half  my  bellyful  yet. 

Sir  J.  ril  Jknodr  you  down,  Davy,  if  you 
grow  profligate;  you  sha*n1t  go  out  again  to- 
night, and  to-morrow  keep  in  my  room,  and 
stay  till  I  can  look  over  my  things,  and  see 
they  don*t  cheat  you. 

Jbavjr,  Your  honour  then  wonH  keep  your 
word  with  me?  [SulkHy. 

SirT.  Why,  what  did  I  promise  you? 
.    Davjr,  That  I  should  take  skpen  *oth  of  one 
of  the  theatres  to-night,   and  a  shilling  place 
at  the  other  to-morrow. 

Sir  X  Well,  well,  so  I  did :  is  it  a  moral 
piece,  Davy? 

Davy,  O  ves,  and  written  by  a  clergyman; 
it  is  called  tne  Biral  Canaanities,  or  the  Tra- 
gedy of  Braggadocia. 

oirJ,  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  wouH  he  worse 
than  my  word;  there^s  money  for  you — [Git^es 
him  some]  but  come  strait  home,  for  1  shaU 
want  to  go  to  be<L 

J}apjr»  To  he  sure,  jrour  honour— as  I  am 
to  go  so  ^oon,  ril  make  a  night  of  it. 

J  [Aside,  and  exit, 
d  turn  rake  and 
naccaroni  if  he  was  to  stay  here  a^  week 
Ipngrr — bless  roe,  what  dangers  arfc  in  this 
town  at  e:<im  step!  O,  that  JT were  once  set- 
tled safe  agam  at  Trotley-place!— >nothingbut 
to  save  my  country  should  bring  me  oacki 
again:  my  niece,  Lucretia,  is  so  be-fashiooed 
and  he-devilled,  that  nothing,  I  fear,  can  save 
her;  however,  to  ease  my  oonsdenbe,  I  must 
try;  but  what  can  be  especledfirom  the  young 
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potifdering  gp^n,  tpith  JziSAMT 

.   LordM,  Pr*ythec,  MigncMi,  Aam\  piagnc 

any  more;  dost  think  that  a  — ■"■ *■ 

has  nothing  to   do   but  he 
under  thy  mferaal  fingers?  give 

Jfijf.  Yen  you  loss  your  nM> 
no  goot  humour;  the  devil 
cheveu  for  met 

Lord  M.   That  leUowV  an  i 
btat  he*s  a  genius,  so  1  mast 
Our  beef  and  pudding  enrich 
much,  that  the  slaves  in  a  uaa 
misery  and  soup-nuigre  —  O. 
chair^  Jessamy! — I  mnst 
my  wine-merchant:    I  Gan*t 
paffue,  without  disordering  msjmeMf 
— ^ncigho. 


diT 


\triL 


?— : 


Enier  Miss  Txttup. 

Jfissr.  What  makes  yon  ai^ 
Lord  M.  Because  yon  vrcre  m 
chiU. 
Miss  T,    Indeedl    I    shonM 


iSighs. 


hnd? 


thought  my  lady  had  been  ^tk  jon — by  yes 
look%  my' lord,  i  am  a6aid  Fortmae  jihea  you 
last  night. 

LordM,  No,  faith;  our  chaaB|>agne  was  not 
good  yesterday,  I  am  TapotisTd  file  our 
£nglish  November;  but  one  g||*nce  of  my 
Titlup  can  dispel  vapours  like     Mr — 

Mius  T,  like .  something  vcij  fine,  to  be 
sure;  but  pray  keep  your  simile  lar  the  next 
time; — and  barky e — a  fittle  nnideBoe  wifl  not 
be  amiss;  Mr.  Jessamy  will  thiaJk_yom  >Ba<^ 
and  me  worse. 

Jes»  O,  pray  don^t  mind  moi,  fWaifim 

LordM,  Gadso,  Jessamy,  looh  oott  my 
mino,  and  1*11  ring  the  bcfl  when  I 

Jes,  I  shall,  my  lord; — Miss  thaaha'ihat 
every  body  is  blind  in  the  boose  hnt  hcrsdC 

[Aside,   and 

Miss  T,  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  ynu 
be  a  little  more  prudent,  or  vre  shnu  he 
the  town  talk. 

LordM,  And  solvrill,  my  dear;  mni 
fore  to  prevent  surprise^  Ffl  lock  the 

Miss  T,  What  do  yon  mean,  my  lord? 

LordM*  Prudence,  child^  nrndenoe.  I  ' 
all  my  jewels  under  lock  and  hey. 
"Miss  T,  You  are  not  in  posaessioa  yd, 
lord;   I  canH  stay  two  minutes;    I  9imj 
to  tell  you,   that  lady  Minikin  saw 
day  in  the  hackney-coach;  she  did 
me,  1  believe;  she  pretends  to  be  greatly  a 
at  your  neglect  of  her;  she  certainly  has 
mischief  in  her  head. 

LordM.  No intentSotts,  ihopc^  ofbd^^ 
of  me? 

Miss  T.  No,  no,  make  ynoEMlf 
hales  yon  most  nnaiterably. 

Id^rdMm  Ton  have  givcB 
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Misa  T.  Her  pride  is  alaniiad|  tlial  yo« 
should  prefer  any  of  the  sex  to  her. 

Lord  M,  Her  pride  then  hu  been  alarmed 
eTer  lince  I  bad  the  honour  of  knowing  her. 

Miu  T.  Bttty  dear  my  lord,  lei  ut  be  merry 
ind  wise;  should  she  erer  be  convinced  that 
we  have  a  tendrc  for  each  other,  she  certainly 
would  proclaim  it,  and  then-— 

Lord M*  We  should  be  envied,  and  she 
would  be  laughed  at,  my  sweet  cousin. 

JUits  T.  Nay ,  I  would  have'  her  mortified 
loo^for  though  1.  love  her  ladyship  sincerely: 
[  cannot  say,  bnt  1  love  a  little  mischief  as 
(incerely:  but  then  if  my  uncle.  Trolley^ 
ifaould  know  of- our  affairs,  be  is  so  old>iksh- 
iooed,  prudish,  and  out  of  the  way,  be  wonid 
Kither  strike  me  out  of  bis  will,  or  insist  upon 
my  quilling  the  bouse. 

LordM,  My  good  cousin  is  a  queer  mortal, 
tbat*s  certain;  I  wish  we  could  get  him  hand- 
somely into  the  countrv  again*— he  has  m  fine 
Ibrtune  to  leave  behind  bun. 

JIfiisf  T.  But  then  he  lives  so  regularly,  and 
never  makes  nse  of  a  physician,  that  hie  may 
live  these  twenty  years. 

LordM^  What  can  we  do  with  tbe  bar* 
barian  ? 

MissT^  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  him:  Isappose, 
reading  bis  formal  books  when  1  was  m  the 
:ountry  with  him,  and  going  so  constantly  to 
Jiurcb,  with  my  elbows  stuck  to  mv  hips,  and 
ny  toes  turned  in,  has  given  me  tnese  foolish 
>rejudicesi 

Lord  M.  Then  you  must  afliront  him ,  or 
rou*ll  never  get  tbe  belter  of  him. 

SiK  John  T&otley,  knocking  at  the  doon 

Sir  J.  Nly  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  busy? 

[Lord  Mi,  goes  to  the  door,  so/tfy. 
Miss  2.   Heavens .^*tis  that  detesUbie  brote, 
ny  uncle  1 
LordM.  llial  horrid  dog,  my  cousin! 
MissT.  What  shaU  we  do,  my  lord? 

[So/aj. 

Sir  X  [M  ike  door"]  Nay,  my  lord,  my 
ord,  1  beard  yon;  pray  lei  me  speak  vritn 
rou. 

LordM.  Ho,  Sir  John,  is  it  you?  I  beg 
rour  pardon,  111  put  iip  my  papers,  and  open 
be  door. 

Miss  T.  Stay,  slay,  my  lord,^  I  would  not 
neet  him  now  ibr  tbe  world ;  if  he  §ee9  me 
I  ere  alone  with  you,  he'll  rave  like  a  mad- 
nan;  put  me  up  the  chimney;  any  where. 

[Aiormod, 

J^ord  M.  l*m  coming,  Sir  John !  bere,  here, 
^1  behind  my  great  chair;  he  sha'n't  see  you, 
ind  you  may  see  all;  FU  be  short  and  |MCtt- 
ant  with  him. 

[Puts  her  hehimd  the  chair,  and 
opens  the  door. 

Enter  SiK  Jobn. 

during  this  scene  Loan  M.  turns  the  chair, 
as  Sm  JoBM  moves,  to  conceal  Tittup.  . 

Sir  J,  Youll  excuse  me,  my  lord,  that  i 
laiTe  broken  in  upon  you;  i  beard  you  talk- 
KBg  pretty  loud ;  what,  have  yon  nobody  wilb 
rour  what  were  you  about,  cousin? 

JLooking  abouh 

Lord  ML    A  partiooiar  aflairy  Sir  Joba|  I 


alvrays  lock  myself  up  to  study  my  speeches, 
and  speak  'em  aloud  for'  the  sake  of  the  tone 
and  action. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  ay,  'tis  the  best  way ;  1  am  sorry 
I  disturbed  you;  —  you'll  excuse  nie,  cousin! 

Lord  M,  I  am  obliged  to  vou ,  Sir  Jobn ; 
intense  application  to  these  things  ruins  my 
health;  but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  of 
the  nation. 

Sir  J,  May  be  so,  and  1  hope  the  nation  will 
be  the  better  for't— you'll  excuse  me! 

LordM*  £xcuse  you.  Sir  Jobn,  I  love  your 
frankness;  but  why  won't  you  be  franker  still? 
we  have  always  something  lor  dinner,  and  you 
will  never  dine  at  home. 

Sir  J,  You  must  know,  my  lord,  that  Hove 
to  know  what  I  eat;<— >I  bate  to  travel,  where 
I  don't  know  my  way;  and  since  you  have 
brought  in  foreign  fashions  and  figanes,  every 
thing  and  every  body  are  in  masquerade:  your 
men  and  manners  too  are  as  much  Jrittered 
and  fricaseed,  as  your  beef  and  mutton ;  1  love 
a  plain  dish,  my  lord. 

Miss  T.  I  wish  i  was  out  of  tbe  room,  or 
be  at  the  bottom  of  the  Thames.      [Peeping* 

Sir  J,  But  to  the  point; — I  came,  my  lord, 
to  open  my  mind  to  you  about  my  niece 
Tittup;  shall  I  do  it  freely? 

Mus  r.  Now  ibr  Ut 

LordM  Tbe  freer  tbe  better;  Tittup's  a  fine 
giri,  cousin,  and  deserves  all  the  kindness  you 
can  show  ber. 

[Lord  Minikin  and  Tittup   make  signs 
ai  each  otherm 

Sir  J.  She  must  'deserve  it  though ,  before 
she  shall  bavir  it;  and  I  would  have  her  begin 
with  lengthening  ber  petticoats,  covering  ber 
shoulders,  and  wearing  a  cap  upon  ber  lead. 

JTiss  T.  O,  Irightfull  [Aside. 

Lord  M.  Don't  you  think  a  taper  leg,  falling 
shoulders,  and  fine  hair,  delightful  obiects, 
Shr  John?    ' 

Sir  J,  And  therefore  ought  to  be  concealed; 
'tis  their  interest  to  conceal  'em:  when  you 
take  from  the  men  tbe  pleasure  of  imagination, 
there  will  be  a  scarcity  of  husbands ;  and  the 
taper  legs,  falling  shoulders,  and  fine  hair, 
may  be  bad  for  nothing.    ' 

LordM.  Well  said.  Sir  Jobn;  ha>  ba! — 
your  niece  shall  wear  a  horseman's  coal  and 
|ack-boots  to  please  you — ^ba,  ha,  bal 

Sir  J.  You  may  sneer,  my  lord,  but  for  all 
that,  1  think  my  niece  in  a  bad  way ;  she  must 
leave  me  and  ue  country,  ibrsoolo,  to  travel 
and  see  good  company  and  fashions;  I  bave 
seen  'em  too,  ana  wuh  from  my  heart  tbal 
she  is  not  much  tbe  worse  for  ber  journey— 
youll  excuse  me! 

LordM,  But  why  in  a  passion.  Sir  Jobn? 
[Lord  Minikin  nods  and  laughs  aiMiss 
Tittup,  n0ho  peeps  from  behind, 
Doni  you  think  that  my  lady  and  1  shall  be 
able  and  willing  lo  put  ber  into  the  road? 

Sir  J,  Zounos!  my  lord,  you  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  your  traveliinc;  all 
tbe  town  know  bow  you  and  my  lady  live 
together;  and  I  must  tell  you  — youll  excuse 
me!  —that  my  niece  luflert  by  the  bargain; 
pr«4«nce,  my  lord,  is  a  yery  fine  thing. 

LordM,  So  is  a  long  neckdotb  nicely  twisted 
into  a  buttoD^bole,  but  I  don'l  cbooie  to  wear 
-^yooll  excuse  me! 
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Sir  J.  I  wish  that  lie  who  first  ckaoged  lone 
ncdcdoths  for  suck  tilings  as  you  wear,  liao. 
the  weariog  of  a  twisted  neckdolk  dial  I 
froiild  give  him. 

LordM.  Pr^ytbee,  baronet,  don*t  be  so  hor- 
ridly out  of  the  ways  jprudence  is  a  very  ?uU 
gar  virtue  y  and  so  incompatible  with  our 
present  ease  and  refinement ,  that  a  prudent 
man  of  fashion  is  now  as  great  a  miracle  as 
a  pale  woman  of  quality:  we  got  rid  of  our 
jnauifoise  honie,  at  the  lime  that <we  imported 
our  neigbbour's  rouge,  and  their  morals. 

Sir  Jl  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  1  I  am 
not  surprised,  my  lord,  that  you  think  so 
lightly,  and  talk  so  Tainly,  who  are  so  polite 
a  husband;  your  lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fine 
woman,  and  brought  you  a  fine  fortune,  and 
desert es  better  usage. 

LordM.  Will  you  hsTe  her.  Sir  John?  she 
is  very  much  at  your  service. 

Sir  •/.  Profligate !  What  did  you  marry  her 
lor,  my  lord? 

LordM,  Convenience— Marriage  is  not  BOW* 
a-days^  an  affair  of  inclination,  but  confeni- 
ence;  and  they  who  marry  foa  love  and  such 
old-fashioned  stuff,  are  to  me  as  ridiculous  as 
those  that  advertise  for  an  agreeable  compan- 
ion in  a  post-chaise. 

Sir  J,  I  have  done,  my  lord;  Miss  Tittup 
shall  either  return  with  me  into  the  country, 
or  not  a  penny  shall  she  have  from  Sir  John 
Trotley,  baronet  [fVhisiles  and tpolks abouL 

Miss  T,  i  am  frightened  out  of  mj  wits ! 
[Lord  Minikin  sings  and  ^is  down. 

Sir  J.  Tray,  my  lord,  what  husband  is  this 
you  have  provided  for  her? 

LordM,  A  friend  of  mine;  a  man  of  wit, 
and  a  fine  gentleman. 

Sir  J,  May  be  so^  and.  yet  make  a  damned 
husband  lor  all  that  Youll  eacnse  mel — 
What  estate  has  he,  pray? 

LordM,  He*s  a  colonel;  his  elder  brother, 
Sir  Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  break  his  neck, 
and  then  my  friend  will  he  a  happy  man. 

Sir  J,  Hcre*s  morals!  a  happy  man,  when 
his  brother  has  broke  his  neck!  —  a  happy 
man^-mercy  on  me! 

Lord  M*  Why,  he^l  have  sia  thousand  a 
year,  Sir  John — 

Sir  J.  I  don*t  care  what  he*ll  have,  nor  1 
donH  care  what  he  is,   nor  who  my 


jou^  for  yovr  sfnrii^  my  swcd,  kearcaly  La- 


cretia! 


Reenter  Sib.  JoHif. 


niece 


marries ;  she  is  a  fine  lady,  and  let  hor  have  a 
fine  gentleman;  I  shaVt  hinder  her;  Til  away 
into  the  country  to-morrow,  and  leave  you  to 
your  fine  doings;  1  have  no  relish  for  *em, 
not  I;  1  canHlive  among  you,  nor  eat  with 
you,  nor  game  with  you:  I  hale  cards  and 
dice;  I  will  neither  rob  nor  be  robbed;  I. am 
contented  vrith  what  I  have,  and  am  very 
happy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not 
broke  his  neck — youMl  excuse  mel  [Exit, 

LordM,  Ua,  ha,  ha!  Come,  fox,  come  out 
of  your  hole!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Miss  T,  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  have  undone 
me;  not  a  foot  shall  I  have  of  Trotley  Manor, 
tbat*s  positive !  but  no  matter,  there^s  no  dan- 
ger of  his  breaking  bis  neck,  so  Til  evan  mak» 
myself  happy  with  what  I  have,  and  behave 
to  him  for  the  Duture^  as  if  he  was  a  poor 
relation. 

LordM,  [Kneeling,  snatching  her  Hand, 
and  kissing  it}    I  most   kneel    and    adore 


Sir  J,  One  thing  I  had  fiirgot. 

MissT.  Ha!  he*s  here  again! 

Sir  J,  Why,  what  the  devUl— kcf^k^  aij 
niece  Lucretia,  and  my  virtuous  l«>rdy  atiBdyia^ 
speeches  for  the  goodf  of  the  nalion.  Tes^  vo, 
you  have  been  making  fine  speeches,  iadecdi 
my  lord;  and  your  arguments  Ka^e  prevailed 
I  see.  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  did  not  nsnn  lo 
interrupt  your  studies — ^yott*ll  eacnse  aa^  my 
lord! 

Lord  M,  [Smiling,  and  iriariii^  AbbJ 
You'll  excuse  me^  Sir  John! 

Sir  J.  O  yes,  my  lord,  bm  Vm  aUd  ikc 
devil  won*t  excuse  yoa  al  the  proper  tiae^ 
Miss  Lucretia,  how  do  yoa  duldr  Yon  aec 
lo  he  married  soon — Iwish  the  gcatlemaa  jo j. 
Miss  Lucretia ;  he  is  a  happy  mnn  to  he  saic, 
and  will  want  nothing  but  tnc  kreakiEBgof  hit 
brolher^s  neck  to  he  coropletelj  so. 

MissT,  Upon  my  word,  uncle,  yen  arc  al- 
ways putting  bad  constmctiona  upon  tkiap; 
my  lord  has  been  soliciting  me  to '  nuny  kit 
friend— ^ and  having  that  moment — extorted  a 
consent  from  me — he  was  tbankiag — and — mmi 
— ^wishing  me  joj^— in  his  foolish  ntanncr. 

rgrtrifjh'ryi 

Sir  J,  Is  that  all!— but  how  came  yon  hor, 
child  ?  did  you  fly  down  the  cbtmncy,  or  ia 
at  the  window?  lor  I  don\  rr mtmtiri  seciag 
you  when  I  was  here  before. 

Miss  T,.Bmw  can  you  talk  ao.  Sir  Jokt? 
You  realty  confound  ae  vrilfayouraaipicioaft; 
and  then  you  ask  so  many  questions,  and  I 
have  so  many  things  to  do,  tnat — thai—upon 
my  word,  if  1  doni  make  haste,  I  shan't  get 
my  dress  ready  for  the  ball,  so  I  amst  ran — 
You*ll  excuse  me,  uncle!  [JSjot,  running. 

SirL  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  that,  my 
lord? 

LordM,  She*s  well  bred»  and  has  wit. 

Sir  J,  She  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 
laugh  at  her  relations,  and  bestow  fovonrs  an 
your  lordship ;  but  I  must  tell  yon  {dainty,  my 
lord— youMl  excuse  me  —  that  yonr  marrying 
your  lady,  my  cousin,  to  use  her  ill,  and  send- 
ing for  xaj  niece,  yonr  cousin ,  to  di.kiwk 
her, — 

LordM,  You*re  v^arm.  Sir  John,  and daa^ 
know  the  world,  and  1  never  contend  with 
ignorance  and  passion;  live  nrith  aae  some 
time,  and  youMl  be  satisfied  of  nay  honoer  nnd 
good  intentions  to  you.  and  yonr  lamSy;  in 
the  mean  time,  command  my  honse;  I  aanst 
away  immediately  to  Lady  Filligree*s  —  and  1 
am  sorry  you  won*t  make  one  with  na — here, 
Jessamy,  give  me  my  domino,  and  call  achair, 
and  don*t  let  my  uncle  want  lor  any  ^' 
youMl  excuse  me,  Sir  John;  tol,  lol,  derol, 

[Kxit,  sing 

Sir  J.  The  world^s  at  an  end ! — hcre^s 

work!  here  are  precious  doings!  thUlotda« 

pillar  of  the  state  too :    no   wonder  thai  6r 


DuUding  is  in  danger  with  such  rotten  aamirf' 
eas;— heigh  hoj — and  then  my  poorLadjl^ 
ikin,  what  a  inend  and  husband  she  is  fined 
withl — let  me  consider  1 — should  i  tell  the  |sad 
woman  of  these  pranks?  I  may  only  aahe 
mora  mischief,  and  oaay  hap  go  near  to  kSI 


[Act  II.  ScKMs  1.] 
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her,  for  sfae*s  as  tender  as  site's  virtuous ;  poor 
lady!  HI  e*eo  go  and  comfort  ber  directlTf 
and  endeavour  to  draw  her  from  the  wicked- 
ness of  this  town  into  the  countryi  where  she 
shall  have  reading,  fowling,  and  (isning,  to  keep 
up  her  spirits ,  and  when  1  die,  I  will  leave 
her  that  part  of  my  fortune,  with  which  I  in- 
tended to  reward  the  virtues  of  Miss  Lucretia 
Tittup,  with  a  plague  to  hert  [Exit 

ScBNE  III.— Ladt  Minikin*s  Jporiment 

Laut  Mini  KIM  tmd  ColonkaTivt  discovered. 

Lady  M*  DonU  urge  it|  Colonel;  I  can't 
think  of  coming  home  from  the  masoueradc 
this  evening;  uouch  I  should  pass  fpr  my 
niece,  it  would  maae  an  uproar  amooff  my 
servants;  and  perhaps  from  the  mistake  break 
off  your  match  with  Tittup. 

doU  T.  My  dear  Lady  Minikin,  yon  know 
my  marriage  with  your  niece  is  only  a  second- 
ary consideration;  my  first  and  principal  ob- 
ject is  you— you,  Madam  I — therefore,  my  dear 
lady,  gifc  me  your  promise  to  leate  the  ball 
w^tth  me;  you  must,  Lady  Minikin;  a  hold 
young  fellow  and  a  soldier  as  I  am,  ought 
not  to  he  kept  from  plunder '  when  the  town 
has  capitulated. 

Ladjr  M,  But  it  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
haps never  will;  however,  colonel,  since  Tou 
are  so  furious,  I  must  come  to  terms,  I  think. 
Keep  your  ^yes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  I  think 
I  may  expect  thai,  and  when  I  drop  my  hand- 
kerchief, *tis  your  signal  for  pursuins ;  I  shall 
get  home  as  fast  as  1  can,  you  may  k>llow  me 
as  fast  as  yon  can;  my  lord  add  Tittup  will 
be  otherwise  employed.  Gymp  will  let  us  in 
the  back  way.    No,  no,  my  heart  misgives  me. 

C9L  T.  Then  I  am  miserable ! 

Lady  M,  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  be 
miserable,  colonel,  1  will  indalge  your  martial 
.spirit ;  meet  mc  in  the  field ;  therrs  my  gaunt- 
let. \Throaft  domn  her  glove. 

Col  T,  [Seizing  ii\  Thus  I  accept  your 
s'weet  challenge;  and,  if  I  fail  you,  may  I 
hereafter,  boto  in  love  and  war,  be  branded 
'«rith  the  name  of  cowasd. 

[KneeU  and  kisses  her  Hand* 

JEnUr  SuL  John,  opening  the  door* 

Sir  J*  May  I  presume,  cousin — 

Lady  M.  Wk  \  [SquaUs. 

Sir  J,  Mercy  upon  us,  what  are  we  at  now? 

[Looks  astonished. 

Lady  M,  How  can  you  be  so  rude,  Sir  John,' 
to  come  into  a  lady's  room  without  first  knock-! 
\w»(f  at  the  door?  you  have  frightened  me  out 
ot  my  wits. 

Sir  J,  I  am  sure  yon  have  frightened  mo 
out  of  mine ! 

CoL  T*  jiuch  rudeness  deserras  death  1 

Sir  J,  Death  indeed!  for  I  neter  shall  re- 
cover myself  again.  Ail  pigs  of  the  same  stye! 
»11  stadyjnff  for  the  good  of  the  nation! 

Etady  mi  We  roust  soothe  him ,  and  not 
provoke  him.  \^^f  oside  to  the  CoL 

CoL  T.  I  would  cut  bis  throat,  if  youM  per- 
mit me.  {Aside  to  Lady  Minikin. 

Sir  J.  The  devirhas  got  his  hoof  in  the 
boose,  and  has  corrupt^  tbe  whole  family; 
m  mtX  out  of  it  as  fast  as  I  can,  lest  be  should 
i^y  bold  of  mo  too.  [GoiHg. 


LadyM*  Sir  John,  I  mvst  insist  upon  your 
not  going  away  in  a  mistake. 

Sir  J,  No  mistake,  my  lady,  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced — mercy  on  me  I 

Lady  M.  I  must  beg  you,  Sir  John,  not  to 
make  any  wrong  constructions  upon  this  acci- 
dent; you  must  know,  that  tbe  moment  yoa 
was  at  the  door — I  had  promised  the  colonel 
no  longer  to  be  his  enemy  in  his  designs  upon 
Miss  Tittop,— 4his  threw  him  into  suca  a  rap- 
ture,—  that  upon  my  promising  my  interest 
with  you — ana  wishing  him  joy — ^he  fell  upon 
his  knees,  and— and — iLaugfiinr]  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Col  T,  Ha,  ha«  ha!  yes,  yes,  i  lell  upon  my 
knees,  and— and — 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  fell  npon  your  knees,  and — 
and— ha,  ha  I  a  yerv  good  joke,  faith;  and  the 
best  of  it  is,  that  tliey  are  wishing  joy  all  over 
the  bouse  upon  the  same  occasion:  and  my 
lord  is  wishing  joy;  and  I  wish  him  joy,  and 
you,  with  all  my  heart 

Ladjr  Jf.  Upon  my  word,  Sir  John,  your 
cruel  suspicions  affect  me  strongly;  and  though 
my  resentment  is  curbed  by  my  regard,  my 
tears  cannot  be  restrained;  'tis  the  only  re- 
source my  innocence  has  lelL  [Exit,  crying, 

CoL  T,  I  reverence  yon,  Sir,  as  a  relation  to 
that  lady,  but  as  her  sbnderer  I  detest  yon: 
her  tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  satis- 
fied; you  know  what  I  mean ;  take  your  choice  ; 
—  time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  coiisider  it 
calmly,  and  determine  as  you  please.  I  am  a 
soldier.  Sir  John.  {JExH, 

Sir  J.  Very  fine,  truly !  and  so,  between  the 
crocodile  and  the  bully,  my  throat  is  to  be  cnt; 
tbey  are  guilty  of  all  sorts  of  iniquity,  and 
when  they  are  discovered,  no  humility,  nore~ 
pentancef — the  ladies  have  recourse  to  their 
tongues  or  their  tears,  ^nd  the  gallants  to  their 
swords.  That  I  may  not  be  drawn  in  by  the 
one,  or  drawn  upon  by  the  other,  1*11  hurry 
into  the  country  while  I  retain  my  senses,  and 
can  sleep  in  a  whole  skin.  [Exit., 

A  CT    IL 

SCINI  I. 

Enter  Sm  John  and  Jbssamt. 

SirJl  There  is  no  bearing  this!  what  a  land 
are  we  in !  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Jessamy,  you 
should  look  well  to  the  boose,  there  are  cer- 
tainly rogues-  about  it;  for  I  did  but  cross  the 
way  just  now  to  the  pamphlet*  shop,  to  buy  a 
Touch  of  the  Times,  and  they  have  taken  my 
hanger  from  my  side;  ay,  and  hat  a  pinck  at 
my  watd^  too;  but  I  heard  of  their  tricks,  and 
had  it  sewed  to  my  pocket. 

Jes.  Doa\  be  alarmed.  Sir  John ;  ^is  a  very 
common  thing,  and  if  you  walk  the  streets 
without  convoy,  you  will  be  pioked  up  by  pri- 
vateers of  all  lunds;  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J,  Not  be  alarmed  when  I  am  robbed! 
*-why,  tbey  might  have  cut  my  throat  with  mjr 
own  hanger S  I  shaNiH  sleep  a  wink  all  night; 
so  pray  leno  me  some  weapon  of  defence,  lor 
I  am  sure,  if  they  attack  me  in  the  open  street, 
they*ll  be  with  me  at  night  again. 

Jes.  Ill  lend  you  my  own  sword,  Sir  John; 
be  assured  there*s  no  danger;  lhere*s  robbing 
and  murder  cried  every  night  under  my  wtn-> 
dow;  bnt  it  no  matm  disturbs  me,  than  the 
ticking  of  my  watch  at  my  hed^s  bead. 
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Sir  J.  Well,  well,  be  that  asitwilL  I  must 
be  upon  my  guard.  >^hat  a  dreadful  place  it 
tbit  1  but  *lis  all  owing  to  the  corruption  of  tbe 
timef ;  tbe  great  folks  game,  and  tbe  poor  folks 
rob;  no  wonder  that  murder  ensues;  sad,  sad, 
sad! — ^well,  let  me  but  get  over  to^nigfat,  and 
ni  leare  tbis  den  of  Ifaieres  to-morrow — bow 
long  will  your  lord  and  lady  stay  at  tbis  mask- 
ing and  mummery  before  they  come  borne? 

Jes»  *Tis  impossible  to  say  tbe  time^  Sir; 
tbat  merely  depends  upon  the  spirits  of  tbe 
company  and  tlie  nature  of  tbe  entertai|imeiit ; 
for  my  own  part,  I  generally  make  it  myself 
till  four  or  five  in  tbe  morning. 

Sir  J.  Why,  wbat  tbe  deTilI  do  you  make 
one  at  these  masqueradings  ? 

Jes.  I  seldom  miss,  Sir;  I  may  venture  to 
say  tbat  nobody  knbws  tbe  trim  and  small  talk 
of  the  place*  belter  than  I  do ;  I  was  always 
reckoned  an  incomparable  mask. 

SirX  Tbou  art  an  incomparably  coxcomb, 
I  am  sure.  [Aside. 

Jet.  An  odd,  ridicnious  accident  happened 
to  me  at  a  masquerade  three  years  ago;.  I  was 
in  tip-top  spirits,  and  bad  drunk  a  little  too 
fi«ely  ot  tbe  Champagne,  1  beliere. 

Sir  J  Youll  be  nanged,  1  beliete.     [Aside* 

JeSm  Wit  flew  about  —  in  short,  1  was  in 
spirits — at  last,  from  drinking  and  rattling,  to 
vary  the  pleasure,  we  went  to  dancing;  and 
who  do  you  think  I  danced  a  minuet  with? 
be,  be!  pray  guess.  Sir  John! 

Sir  J.  Danced  a  minuet  with  I  [Haif  aside, 

Jes.  My  own  lady,  tbat*s  all;  toe  eves  of  tbe 
whole  assembly  were  upon  us;  my  lady  dances 
well;  and  I  believe  I  am  pretty  tolerable:  after 
the  dance,  I  was  running  into  a  little  coquetry 
and  small  talk  vrith  her. 

Sir  J,  With  your  Ia4y?  Chaos  is  come  again. 

[Aside. 

Jes.  W^ith  my  •lady— but  upon  my  turning 
my  band  thus  rcoiur^iiteitff  J—^egad,  she  caught 
me;  whispered  me  who  I  iras;  I  would  lain 
have  laughed  her  out  of  it,  but  it  would  not 
do; — no,  no,  Jessamy,  says  she,  I  am  not  to 
be  deceived :  pray  wear  gloves  for  the  future ; 
for  you  may  as  well  go  oare-faced^  as  show 
tbat  hand  and  diamond  rfng. 

Sir  J.  Wbat  a  sink  of  iniquity  I — Prostitu- 
tion on  all  sides!  from  tbe  lord  to  tbe  pick- 
pocket. [Aside"]  Pray,  Mr.  Jessamy,  among 
your  other  virtues,  I  suppose  you  game  a  Uttle, 
eh,  Mr.  Jessamy? 

Jes.  A  little  whnt  or  so;  but  I  am  tied  up 
from  tbe  dice;  I  must  never  touch  a  box  again. 

Sir  J.  I  wish  you  was  tied  up  somewhere 
else.  [Aside]  I  sweat  from  top  to  toe !  Pray, 
lend  me  your  sword,  Mr.  Jessamy ;  I  shall  go 
to  my  room;  and  let  my  lord  and  lady,  and 
my  niece  Tittu(>,  know,  that  I  bem  they  will 
excuse  ceremonies;  that  I  must  lie  up  and 
gone  before,  they  go  to  bed;  that  I  have  a 
piost  profound  respect  and  love  for  them,  and 
_a^d  —  tbat  I  hope  we  shall  never  iet  one 
another  again  as  long  as  we  live. 

Jes.  I  snail  certainly  obey  your  commands 
*^wbat  poof,  ignorant  wretches  these  country 
gentlemen  ai^!  ,    [Aside,  and  exit 

Sir  J.  If  I  stay  in  tbis  jAace  another  day, 
it  would  throw  me  into  a  fever!— Oh !<^I  wish 
it  was  monrfngi  tbis  conies  of  visiting  my 
relations  t 


^  Enter  DATTt 
So,  yon  wicked  wrdeb  yoo — wheie  batveyee 
been,  and  wbat  have  yo«  beea  doia^F 

DiMffjr.  Merry-making  your  huisai. — Lon- 
don for  ever! 

Sir  J.  Old  I  not  order  yon  to  coene  dindh 
from  the  play,  and  not  be  idfisg  nod  rakb< 
about? 


Daoy.  Servants  don^  do  what  ibcy  are  bid, 
in  London. 

Sir  •/.  And  did  I  not  order  yon  not  to  nuke 
a  jackanapes  of  yourself,  and  tie  yoor  hair  ii^ 
like  a  monkey? 

Da»y.  And  therefore  I  did  it 
tbe  ladies  -witbout  tbis  —  my    loedTs 
call  you  an  old  ont-of-fasbioned 
have  taught  me  wbat*s  wbat. 

SirJ,  Here^s  an  imp  of  tlie  devOf  be  ifi  un- 
done, and  will  poison  tbe  wbcyle  coonlr^— 
sirrah ,  get  every  tbing  ready ,  HI  be  gong 
directly. 

Daify.  To  bed,  Sir? — I  want  to  gn  to  beJ 
myself.  Sir. 

^  Sir  J.  VVby,  bow  now — ^yon  are  drnkloo, 
sirrah. 

Davy.  I  am  a  little,  your  Jftonovry  kecaav 
I  bate  been  drinking. 

Sir  J.  Tbat  is  not  all — but  ycMi  bave  beca 
in  bad  company,  siirab?  * 

Ihwy.  Indeed  your  hooonr's  nnstakeii.  I 
never  kept  such  good  company  in  aH  m 

Sir  J.   Tbe  fellow  does  not  iindentani 
—where  have  you  been,  you  drunkard? 

J)avjr.  Drinking,  to  be  sure,  iff  am  a  d_  . 
ard ;  and  if  you  bad  been  drinking  too,  as  I 
have  been,  you  would  not  be  in  smA  a  pas- 
sion with  a  bady  —  it  makes  c»e  so  good 
natured. 

Sir  J.  There  is  another  additioo  to  nry  mi»> 
fortunes!  I  shall  have  tbis  feMow  cairy  iaio 
the  countiy  as  many  vices  as  wiH  townyii  tbe 
whole  pansb. 

Davjr,  ril  take  wbat  I  can,  to  be  sure,  yoor 
worship. 

Sir  J,  Get  away,  you  beast  yon,  and  sleep 
off  the  debauchery  you  bave  contracted  tbu 
fortnight,  or  I  shall  leave  you  bcbind,  as  a 
proper  person  to  make  one  of  bis  birdsk^'j 
family. 

Davy.  So  muck  tbe  belter — give  me  more 
wages,  less  work,  and  tbe  key  of  tbe  air-cel- 
lar, and  1  am  your  servant;  if  not» 
yourself  with  another. 

Sir  J.  Here's  a  reprobate  I — tbis  is  tte 
pletion  of  my  misery!  but  harkye,  v3 
go  to  bed  —  and  sleep  ofTyour  miaity,  aad 
ttien  pack  up  tbe  things,  or  111  pack  yoo  off 
to  Newgate,  and  transport  you  lor  file,  yoe 
rascal  you.  [£nc. 

Davy.  Tbat  for  you,  old  codger.  \Sssapshis 
fingers]   I  know  tbe  law  better  tban  te  ke 
frightened  wilk  moonshine:  I  wisbtbac  1  wm 
to  Jive  here  all  my  days,  —  this  is  l3ke  file  is- 
deed  \  a  servant  lives  up  to  bis  eyes  in  devo*. 
they  have  wages,  and  board  vrages,  aadss- 
tbing  to  do,  but  to  grow  fat  and  saucy— ^ 
are  as  bappT   as  their  master,   they  p^  i^ 
ever  at  caros,  swear  like  emperors,  arialS^ 
fishes,  and  go  a  wenching  witb  as  mni^  ti^ 
and  tran^uitr,   as  if  tbey  were  gotag  IB  > 
sermon.     Obf  His  a  jine  Kfe! 
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ScBNB  IL'^A  Ckamhtr  in  Load  Mnriuii*s 

Enier  Lqhd  MrNiKiN  aad  Miss  Tittup  in 
Masquerade  Dresses,  Ughied  by  Jbssamt. 

Lord  H.  Set  down  the  candles,  Jessaroy; 
ind  should  yoor  lady  come  home,  let  me  know 
—be  tore  you  are  not  out  of  the  way. 

Jes,  1  have  lived  too  long  with  your  lord- 
ship to  need  the  caution — ^o  the  devU  have 
are  got  now?  hut  that^a  my  lord*a  husineas, 
ind  not  mine.  [Exit 

Miss  T*  [PuUing  off  her  nuuk'\  Upon  my 
word,  my  lord,  this  coming  home  so  soon 
Prom  the  maamierade  is  Tery  imprudeni,  and 
prill  certainly  be  ohserved — ^I  am  most  incon- 
:eivably  frightened ,  1  can  assure  you  —  my 
incle  Trolley  has  a  light  in  his  room;  the 
iccident  this  morning  will  oertainlir  keep  him 
upon  the  watch— > pray,  mr  lord,  let  us  deler 
»ur  meetings  till  he  goes  into  the  country— I 
Snd  that  my  Englisk  heart,  though  it  has  ven- 
tured so  (»r^  (TOWS  fearful,  and  awkward  to 
practise  the  Freedoms  of  warmer  climes -*^ 
iLord  M.  takes  her  by  ihe  Hand']  If  Tou 
will  not  desisly  my  lord — ^we  areseparatedTfor 
•▼er^the  sight  or  the  precipice  turns  my  head; 
[  have  heen  giddy  with  it  too  long,  and  must 
;um  from  it  while  I  can — pray  he  quiet  i  my 
lord,  1  will  meet  you  to-morrow. 

Lord  M.  To  morrow !  His  an  age  an  my  si- 
:aatioii — let  the  weak,  bashful,  coyish  whiner 
>e  intimidated  with  these  faint  alarms,  hut  let 
;he  bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  the  dan- 

Jer,  and  like  the  eagle  in*  the  midst  of  storms 
lus  pounce  upon  his  prey.  ^Taices  hold  of  her, 

MissT.  Dear  Mr.  Eagle,  he  merciful;  pray 
et  the  poor  pigeon  fly  lor  this  once. 

LordM*  U  1  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  cursed 
o  have  my  wife  as  fond  of  me,  as  I  am  now 
>f  thee.  \pffers  to  kiss  A^r. 

Jes>  \yFiBumip  knochng  ai  ihe  door"]  My 
ord,  my  lordl — 

Miss  T.  Ha !  IScr earns. 

LordM.  VVho*s  there? 

Jes.  [Psepin^l  *Tis  If  my  lord;  nay  I 
;oroe  in? 

LordM.  Damn  the  Icllowl  Whai*a  the 
natter? 

m/es.  Nay.  not  much,  my  lord— ^nly  myla- 
ly*s  come  home. 

MissT.  Then  IVn  undone— what  shall  I  do? 
*ll  run  into  my  own  room. 

I^rdM*  Then  she  may  meet  yoa— 

Jes.  Xhere*s  a  dark  deep  closet,  my  lord* 
dias  may  hade  herself  there. 

Miss  T,  For  IIeaven*s  sake,  put  roe  into  it, 
lad  when  her  ladyship*s  safe,  let  me  knOw, 
ny  lord. — What  an  escape  have  1  had! 

Lord  M.  The  moment  ner  evil  spirit  is  laid, 
II  Jet  my  angel  oul-^lPuU  her  imio  the 
4oseiJ  —Jock  the  door  on  the* inside  —  come 
oAly  to  my  room,  Jcssamy. 

Jms,  If  a  hoard  creaks,  your  lordship  shall 
levcr  give  me  a  laced  waistcoat  agaui. 

«     [^eani  on  tipi^ss* 

^nter  Gtsip,  lighting  in  L4PT  IdiviUM  iutd 
Cox.OMBL.TiVT,  in  Masquerade  Dresses. 

Ojmtp.  Prar,  my  lady, .  go  lio  farther  with 
he  colonel ,  I  know  jou  mean  nolhinc  but 
I  hut  Fra  am  there  will  he  Uood- 


shed,  for  my  lord  is  certainly  in  the  hoose— 


nma,  lor  my  lora  u  cenamiy  m  tbc 
111  take  my  afladavy  that  I  heard-* 

Col.  T.  It  can*t  he,  I  tell  you;  we  left  him 
this  moment  at  the  masquerade -^  1  spoke  to 
him  before  I  came  put. 

Lady  M.  Hc*s  too  hosy,  and  loo  well  em- 
ployed, to  think  of  home — hisl  don*t  tremble 
so,  Gyron.  There  is  no  harm,  I  assure  you 
— the  colonel  is  to  marry  my  niece,  and  it  is 
proper  to  settle  some  matters  relating  to  it— 
they  are  left  to  us. 

Gjmp.  Yes,  yes,  Madam,  to  he  sure  it  is 
proper  that  you  talk  together  — I  know  yon 
mean  nothing  but  inooeence-^hul  indeed  tliera 
will  he  bloodshed. 

CoL  T.  The  girrs  a  fool.  I  have  no  sword 
by  my  side. 

Gjrmp,  But  my  lord  has,  and  you  tsmj  kill 
one  another  with  thot-^  know  you  mean  no- 
thing but  innocence,  but  I  certainly  heard  hint 
go  up  the  back-sl^irs  into  his  room,  talking 
with  Jessamy. 

Ladjr  M.  Tis  impossible  bnt  the  mrl  must 
have  fancied  this — Can*t  you  ask  Whisp,  or 
Migoon,  if  their  master  is  come  in  ? 

Hjrmp.  Lord,  my  lady,  they  are  always 
drunk  before  this,  and  asleep  in  the  hitchen. 

Ladjr  M.  This  frighiened  iaol  has  made  roe 
as  ridiculous  as  herself!  hark  I— » Colonel,  111 
svrear  there  is  something  upon  the  staira — now 
I  am  in  the  field  I  find  I  am  •  coward. 

Gjrmp,  There  wil(.  certainly   he  bloodshed. 

Coi  T.  rU  slip  down  with  Gymp  thfs  back 
way  then.  IGoing. 

Gjrmp.  O  dean,  my  lady,  there  S  some- 
body coming  op^hem  too. 

CoU  T.  Zounds!  Tve  got  between  two  fires  I 

LadjrM.  Run  into  the  closet 

Coi.T.  [Runs  to  the  cioset\  There's  no  re- 
treats-the  door  is  locked! 

M»adj  M.  Behind  the  chimney-board,  Cymp. 

^CoU  T.  I  shall  certainly  he  taken  prisoner, 
{GeU  behind  the  board}  youlU  Jet  roolmow 
when  the  enemy*s  decamped. 

Ladj  M.  'Leave  that  to  me^-do  yoU|  Gymp, 
ffo  down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave  me  to^ca 
Kiy  lord,  I  think  I  can  match  him  at  hvpocrisy. 

\Sus  down^ 

Enier ^liOmn  Minikih. 

Lord  M.  What,  is  yojir  ladyship  so  soon 
retarncd  from  -  Lady  •  Filugrce'a ? 

Ltuijr  M,  I  am  sure,  my  lord,  I  ought  to  be 
more  surprised  at  your  being  here  so  soon, 
when  I  saw  yon  so  well  entertaine<f  in  a  t^ie^ 
d-tete  with  a  lady  in  crinacm  —  Such  aighla, 
my  lord,  will  always  drive  me  from  my  most 
favourite  amusements. 

Lord  M,  You  find  at  least,  that  the  lady, 
whoever  she  waa,  could  not  engage  me  lo 
slay,  when  I  found  your  ladyship  had  left 
the  ball. 

LadfM.  Your  lordship's  sneering  upon  mu 
unhapijy  temper  may  be  a  proof  m  your  wi^ 
hut  it  u*  none  of  your  humanity;  and  tbisbo- 
haviour  is  as  gfol  an  insult  upon  me, 'as  even 
your  falsehood  itsel£  [Pretends  to  weep. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  if 
you  are  resolved  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar 
away  too,  and  piJl  out  my  cambric  handhcr- 
chiei. 

La4y  M.  I  think,  ny  lord,  we  had  better 
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relirc  %6  our  apirimeiiU;  mj  weaknett  and 
your  brutality  will  only  npoie  us  to  our 
^rvanti— Where  ij  Thtup,  pray? 

LordM.  1  left  her  with  the  colonel — a  mas- 
querade to  young  folks.  Upon  the  point  of  roa^ 
triftaony,  is*  as  deligktrni  as  it  is  dtsAusting  to 
those  who  are  happily  married,  ana  are  wise 
onough  to  love  home,  and  the  company  of 
their  wives.  \Takes  hold  of  her  Hitnd, 

Lmdjr M»  Falsa  man!  1  had  as  lieve  a  toad 
touched  me.  [Aside, 

LordM.  She  gives  me  the  /risson-^-l.  must 

Eropose  to  slay,  or  I  shall  never  get  rid  of 
er  [Aside^ — I  am  aguish  to-night, — he-^e— 
do  my  dear,  let  us  make  a  little  Qrt  here,  and 
haye  a  ^mily  tiie-d~t^ie,  hj  way  of  novelty. 

[Ringe  a  beU, 
Enter  Jbssamt. 
Let  *em  take  away  that  chimaey-hoard,  and 
light  a  fire  here  immediately. 

Lady  Mi  What  shall  1  do  ?  —  [Aside  and 
greatly  alarmed^ — Here,  Jessamy,  there  is  no 
occasion  —  I  am  going  to  my  own  chamher, 
and  my  lo^d  woirt  stay  here  hy  himself. 

[JSxit  Jessamy* 
LordM,  How  cruel  it  is,  Lady  Minikin,  to 
deprive  me  of  the  pleasure  of  a  domestic  duet- 
tOr^A  good  escape,  faith  1  [Aside, 

LadyM,  I  have  too  much  regard  for  Lord 
Minikin  to  agree  to  any  thine  toat  would  af- 
ford him  so  little  pleasure — I  shap  retire  to 
my  own  apartment. 

Lord  M,  W^ell,  if  your  ladyship  will  be  cruel, 
1  must  ^lill,  liko  the  miser,  starve  and  sigh, 
though    possessed  of  the  g|eatest  treasure  — 

[  Botes']  I  wish  your  fiad)fh^  a  good  nighl-^ 
He  takes  one  candle,  and  Ladjr  Minikin 
the  otherl  May  1  presume —      [Salutes  her. 

Lady  M,  Your  lordship  is  too  obliging  — 
nasty  man!  [Aside. 

LordM.  Oisagpeeable  woman;  [Aside. 

[  fflpe  their  Hps  and  exeunt  different  Dpqrs. 

Miss  T.  [Peeping  out  of  tlie  closet]  AlPs 
silent  now,  and  quite  dark;  wbat  has  been 
doinff  here  I  cannot  gucs» — I  long  to  be  re- 
lieved; 1  whh  n^  lord  was  come — hut  I  hear 
a  noiaai  [She  s/iuts  the  doom 

Coh  T.  [Peeping  over  the  chimnejr-boardX 
1  wonder  my  lady  does  not  come  —  I  would 
not  have  Miss  Tittup  know  of  this  —  'twould 
be  ten  thousand  pounds  out  of  my  way,  and  I 
cannot  aflord  to  give  so  much  for  a  Httle 
gallantry. 

Miss  T,  [Comes forvpord^  What  would  my 
Colonel  say ,  to  find  his  bnde ,  that  is  to  be, 
in  this  critical  *silMation? 


Sir  J.  [Speuks  m^itkatu]  ligfala  tkia  wijj 
say;  I  am  sure  there  are  thieves;  gal  a  Un- 
derbuss. 

Jes,  Indeed  you  dream  it,  thare'fa  nobo^ 
bnl  the  family.  [AU  stastd  and  siBri 


Enter  Lord  Minikin  at  one  door,  in  the  dark. 

LordM.  Now  to  release  m^  prisoner. 

[Comes  forward. 

Enter  Lady  Minikin,  at  tfie  other  doon 

Lady  M*  My  poor  eolonel  will  he  as  miser- 
able,  as  if  we^  were  besieged  in  garrison;   1 
must  release  him. 
LordM.  Hist!  hist! 

[Going  tofufards  the  chimney. 
Miss  T.  LordM.  and  Col.  T.  Here  1  here  f 
LordM.  This  way. 

LodyM^SoUlj.  [They  aU grope,  till  Lord 
Minikin  has  got  lt€uiy  Minikin, 
and  the  Colonel  Miss  Tittup. 


Enter  SiK  John  in  his  nighl-c€Mp,  his  hanftr 
ttrnf^n,  with  Jessawny. 

Sir  J.  Give  me  the  candle.  111  lerret  W 
outf  I  warrant;  bring  a  blunderbmas,  1  ssr 
they  have  been  skipping  aboui  tlut  galcrr  a 
the  dark  this  half  hour;  there  must  he  »■ 
chief-^1  have  watched  them  into  this  rooa— 
ho,  ho,  are  you  there? —  if  you  stir,  joo  arc 
dead  men — [They  retire] — and  \Se«iBg  the 
ladies]  women  too  i-^egad — bal  wha£i  tkii.' 
the  same  party  again!  and  turo  coa^  t^v 
are  of  as  choice  mortals  as  evcir  were  kskkeii 
in  this  righteous  tovm— you^ll  excuse  me,  ceo- 
sinsl  [7%^  Atf  loatk  can/nauM. 

LordM.  In  the  nameof  ^nronder,  howooan 
all  this  about. 

Sir  J.  Well,  hut  harkye,  my  dear  caasia^ 
have  you  not^  got  wrong  partoers? — hen  kv 
been  some  mistake  in  the  dark;  I  am  mi|kt 
glad  that  I  have  brought  you  a  candle  to  tk 
all  to  riffhts  again — you'll  excuae  mc^  gcall«- 
men  and  ladies! 

Enter  Gtmp,  with  a  candie. 

Gymp.  What  in  thtf  name  of  mercy  is  ike 
matter? 

Sir  J.  Wh^  the  old  matto*,  and  the  eij 
^mCf  Mrs.  Gymp;  and  Pil  match  my  cd«- 
sins  here  at  it  against  all  the  MrorM,  and  I  saj 
done  first. 

Lord  M.  W^hat  is  the  meaning.  Sir  Joka, 
of  all  this  tumult  and  constemattoo  f  may  not 
Lady  Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  sa^  roar 
niece^  be  seen  in  my  house  together  vniLout 
your  raising  the  family,  and  fni^*«g  this  up* 
roar  and  confusion? 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  good  ibiks,  I  see  yoa 
are  all  confounded,  ill  settle  this  mailer  in  a 
moment— as  for  you,  colonel — though  yo« 
bave  not  deserved  plain  dealiof  from  me,  1 
wiU  now  he  serious — you  imagine  ihtsyoim^ 
lady  has  an  independent  fortune,  besides  ci> 
pectations  from  me — *tis  a  mistake,  she  has  as 
eipectalioDS  from  me,  if  she  marry  yoa;  md 
if  1  don^  consent  to  her  marriage ,  she  «ih 
have  DO  fortune  at  all. 

CoL  T  Plain  dealing  is  a  fearel;  aatf  la 
show  you ,  Sir  John ,  that  I  can  pay-  yoa  in 
kind,  I  am  mast  sincerely  obliged  la  yoa  far 
your  intelligence;  and  1  am,  ladies  ^aar  moss 
obedient,  humble  servant — 1  shaH  see  yoa,  mv 
lord,  at  the  club  to-morrow?  [Eja 

Lord  M.  Sans  doute,  mon  cher  CdUnvt 
ril  meet  you  thare^  without  faiL 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  you*ll  have  aomelhiageia 
to  do. 

Xo/^  if.  indeed !  whatis  that,  good  Sir  Ma* 

Sir  J.  You  must  meet  yaar  lawyers  >*■ 
creditors  to-morrow,  ahd  ne  told  whal^a 
bave  always  turned  a  deaf  car  to  -i—  thil  ^ 
dissipalifm  of  your  fortune  and  morals  se^ 
be  iollowed  by  years  of  Darsimany  aaJf^ 
pentance  •:—  as  you  are  fona  of  going  ahsA 
you  may  indulge  l^kn/i^ination  wriihoatki^ 
It  in  your  power  to-  indidge  any  other. 

Lord  if.  The  hnmkin  u  na  Jbol,  sa4" 
damned  satiiicaL    *  [^^ 
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^Ar/.Ybw.Und  of  «|«arftiiliBe  for  pcttitoo- 
lial  miodi  will  bring  you  to  your  Miue^i  and 
make  you  renonnee  foreign  Tices  and  follaat, 
and  reittin  willi  jojr  to  jrour  coootry  and  pro- 
perljr  a^^io — read  that,  nij  lord,  and  know 
your  fate.  \Gii>es  a  paper. 

LordM,  What  an  abomination  it  tiiia!  tbat 
a  man  of  fatbioni  and  a  nobl^nan,  aball  be 
obliged  to  submit  to  tbe  laws  of  bis  eounir^. 

Sir  J,  Tbank  UcaTcn,  ray  lord,  we  are  m 
Ibat  country  f  —  You  are  siJent,  ladies -—if  re« 
penlamse  hat  subdued  yonr  tongues,  I  tball 
tiave  hopes  of  you — a  liUlo  covntry  air  might 
perhaps  do  well—- at  you  are  distretted,  I  am 
it  vour  serrice-^wbat  say  you,  ray  lady? 

MMdy  M,  However  appearances^  have  con- 
lemned  me,  giVe  me  lcaT«  to'  datawow  the 
tubslance  of  those  appearances.  My  mind 
las  been  tainted,  but  not  profligate — ^your  kind- 
lets  and  eiample  may  reiCora  me  to  my  former 
lalural  Englisb  coostttution. 


Sir  J.  Will  yon  resign  yoor  lady  to  me, 
my  loffdy  for  a  time? 

LordM*  For  cveri  dear  Sir  Joboi  witboiA 
a  murmur. 

SirJ»  V\'^eli,  Mias»  and  what  jay  yon? 

MUs  T.  GuiItT,  unde.  {(Uuriettyii^ff. 

Sir  J,   Guilty!  the  devil  yon  are?  of  what? 

Afitst  IV  Of  consenting  to  marry  one  whom 
my  heart  does  nol  approve;  and  coauetting 
With  another,  which  Iriendsbip,  duty»  Donour, 
morals,  and  every  thing,  but  tathioni  ott|^tto 
have  forbidden. 

Sir  J,  Thut  then,  with  the  wife  of  one  under 
tbit.  arm  t  and  tbe  mittnctt  of  anofhar  under 
thit,  I  tally  forth  a  knaght-errant,  to  fetcva 
dittrctted  damtelt  from  thotr  monttert,  foreign 
vicesi  and  Bon  Ton,  at  they  call  it;  and  1 
trutt  that  every  EngJtsfa  bana  and  heart  here 
will  assist  me  lo  so  desperate  an  undertaking 
— You^il  excuse  fme.  Sirs/ 
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ACT  I. 

ScBMB  I.— Sir  Jacob  Jollup*s  House  at 

GARRATt. 

£nter  Sir  Jacob  Jollbp. 
Sir  J.  RogbrI 

Enter  RoGBR. 

Roger,  Aaan,  sirl 

Sir  J,  Sir,  strrab!  and  why  not  sir  Jacob, 
>u  rascal?  Is  tbat  all  jonr  manners?  Hat 
I  majetty  dubb*d  'me  a  knight  for  you  to 
ike  mo  a  mister?  Are  tbe  candidatet  near 
on  coming? 

Roger,  Nic  Goota,  the  tailor/ from  Putney, 
ry  sAYf  will  be  here  in  a  crack,  sir  Jacob. 
Sir  J,  Hat  Margery  fclcbM  in  the  linen? 
Roger.  Yea,  tir  Jacob* 
SirM  Arc  the  pigs  and  tbe  poultry  lock^ 
hm  tW  bam? 
Hogrr,  Safe,  tir  Jacob. 
Sir  J.  And  tha  plate  and  ^nons    in    the 
itry? 

fio^er.  Yet,  tir  Jacob? 
^ir-J,  Then  give  me  the  key;  tbe  mob  will 
»n  be  jupon  ut;  and  all  is   iisb  that  comas 
their  net.    Has  Ralph  laid  tba  dolb  in  the 
I? 

^og'er.  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 
7irJ.   'Chetk  let  bim  bring  out  the  torkey 
I  chine,  nnd  be  ture  thtre  it  planty  of  mn- 
'd;  and,   d^e  bear,  Roger,  do  you  afaod 


vowrtelf  at  tbe  gate,  and  ha  carefiil  who  yon 
lei  in. 


Roger,  I  will,  tir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  So,  anow  I  believe  tbingt  are  "pratty 
tecnre.  —  But  I  canU  think  what  maket  my 
daughters  to  late  en  they — [A  Knocking  ai 
ihe  OmieJ  Who  it  that,  Roger? 

Roger,  [^^fTihoui]  Jutttce  Slnrgeo*,  the 
fishmonger,  from  Brentford.  • 

Sir  J,  Gad*t  m/  life!  and  major  to  the 
Middletea  mililia.    Utber  bim  in,  Roger. 

Enter  Major  Sturgeon. 

1  could  have  with*d  you  bad  come  a  little 
tooner,  major  Sturgeoiv 

Ma/\S\  Wby,  what  bat  been  tbe  raaMer, 
tir  Jacob? 

SirX  There  bat,  major,  been  here  an  im- 
pudent piUmonger,  who  bat  dar*d  to  scdMdal- 
ise  tbe  whole  body  of  the  bench. 

Maj'.S,  Insolent  companion!  bad  I  been 
here,  I  would  have  mittirausM  tbe  rascal  at 
once. 

Sir  J,  Na,  no,  he  want^  tbe  major  more 
than  tbe  magistrate :  a  few  smart  strokes  from 
your  cane  would  have  fully  answer*d  tbe 
purpose.— Well,  major,  onr  wars  are  done; 
the  rattling  drum  and  squeaking  fiie  now 
wound  our  ears  no  more. 

Moif\  S»  True,  air  Jacob,  onr  eorpt  it  dit- 
embodied ;  to  the  French  aaay  sleep  ta  ae- 
curity. 
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Sir  J,  But,  major  y  w«t  U  not  ntber  late  in 


life  for  you  to  enter  npon  the  professioii   of] corps  that  could  ride;  otk 
arms? 

Maj\S,  A  little  awkward  in  tbe  l»egitiiitag, 
air  Jacob:  the  great  difficulty  they  bad  was, 
to  get  me  to  turn  out  my  toes;  but  use,  use 
reconciles  all  them  kind  of  things:  why,  after 
my  first  campaign,  I  no  more  minded  the 
noise  of  the  guns  Uian  a  flea-bite. 

SinJ.  Nol 

Maj,  S»  No.  There  is  more  made  of  these 
matters  than  they  merit.  For  the  general 
good  indeed  I  am  glad  of  the  peace;  but  as 
to  my  single  self—- and  yet  we  nave  had  soma 
desperate  duty,  sir  Jacob, 
«    Sii\J.  No  danbt 

Maj'.S*  Ohl  such  marchings  and  counter^' 
maichings,  from  Brentford  to  Ealing,  irom 
Ealing  to  Adon,  from  Aclon  to  Uaibridge; 
the  dust  flying,  sun  scorching,  men  sweating! 
•^Why,  there  was  our  last  expedition  to 
Hounsiow;  that  day*s  work  carried  of  major 
Molossas.  Bnnhill-fields  never  saw  a  braver 
commander  1  He  was  an  irreparable  loss  to  the 

Sir  J,  How  came  that  about?  [service. 

Maj.S.  Why,  it  was  partly  the  major's 
own  fault:  I  advised  him  to  puU  off  his  spurs 
beft^re  he  went  upon  action;  but  he  was  re- 
solute, and  would  not  be  rul'd.  • 

Sir  J,  Spirit— seal  for  the  service. 

Maj,S*  Doubtless,  But  to  proceed:  in  or- 
der to  get  our  men  in  good  spirits,  we  were 
quartered  at  ThistleworUi  the  evening  before. 
At  day-break  our  regiment  formed  at  Hotus- 
low  tovrn*s  end,  as  it  might  be  about  here. 
The  major  made  a  fine  disposition:  on  vre 
roarch'd,  the  men  all  in  high  fpirits,  to  attack 
the  gibbet  where  Gardel  is  banging;  but  turn- 
ing down  a  narrow  lane  to  the  leA,  as  it 
might  be  about  there,  in  order  to  possess  a 
pig-sty,  that  we  might  take  the  gallows  in 
flank,  and  at  all  events  secure  a  retreat,-  who 
should  come  by  but  a  drove  of  fat  oaen  for 
Smithfield.  The  drums  beat  in  the  front,  the 
dogs  bark*d  in  the  rear,  the  oxen  set  up  a 
iffi  -       -    - 


M^.S.  O  yea.    I  w^a  the  mIj  «mc  ^ik 


^  gallop;  ipn  they  came  thundering  upon  us, 
broke  through  our  ranks  in  an  instant,  and 
threw  the  whole  corps  in  confusion.  • 


Sir  J.  Terrible! 

MaJ*  S.  The  major's  hone  took  to  his  heels ; 
away  he  scoured  o*er  the  heath.  That  gallant 
commander  stuck  both  his  spurs  into  the^ank, 
and  for  some  time  held  by  nis  mane ;  but  in 
crossing  a  ditch,  the  horse  threw  up  his  faead^ 
gave  the  major  a  dqwse  in  the  chops,  and 
plnmpM  him  into  .a  gravel-pit,  just  by  the 
powJer-mills. 

Sir  J.  Dreadliill 

Maj\  S.  Whether  from  the  fall  o«  the  frirht, 
the  major  mov'd  off  in  a  month,  indeed  ii 
was  an  unfortunate  day  for  us  alL 

Sir  J.  As  how? 

Ma/,S.  Wky^  as  captain  Cucumber,  lian- 
tenant  Pattypan,- ensign  Tripe,  and  myself 
were  returnflig  io  town  in  the  Tumham-green 
stage,  we  were  stopp'd  near  the  Hammersmith 
turnpike,  and  robb  a  and  stripped  by  a  single 
Ibotpad, 

Sir  J,  An  uufortunate  day  ibdeed! 

Ma/»  S  But,  IB  somo  measure  to  make  me 
amends,  I  got  the  maiorV  ooinmiisioa» 

Sir  J.  You  did? 


•we  atvm 
succeeded  of  course:  no  jumping  ov«r  ha^ 
no  underhand*  work  among  na;  all  mes  if 
honour;  and  I  must  do  the  regiment  the  ik. 
tice  to  say,  [there  never  was  a  act  of  ov 
amiable  oflicers. 

Sir  J.  Quiet  and  peaceable. 

Ma/»S,  As  lamhs,  sir  Jacob.  Exceptiag  ou 
boxing  bout  at  the  Three  Compasaes  in  Al- 
ton,  between  captain  Sheers  aod  llie  colood 
concerning  a  game  at  aU-foura,  I  dan^  r^ 
member  a  sln^  dispute. 

«$!>•/.  Why,  thai  was  mere  navliiiy;  tk 
captain  ouaht  to  have  been  broke. 
.  Maj.  S*  He  was;  for  the  colonel  not  only 
look  awajr  his  cockade,  but  his  cbsUmi;  aad 
I  don*t  think  poor  captain  Sheera  has  done  a 
stitch  for  him  since.  rMolonn? 

SirJ[  But  you  soon   supplied   the  toss  of 

Ma/,S»  In  part  only:  no,  sir  Jacob,  he  ha4 
great  experience;  he  was  train*«I  no  to  ana 
from  his  youth;  at  sixtaeoy  be  traiTd  a  pib 
in  the  Artillery'- around  ;  .at  ^  eighteen,  got  i 
company  in  the  Smilhfield  fyionecrsi  aad  bf 
the  time  he  was  twenty,  ^raa  made  aad-di^ 
camp  to  sir  Jeffrey  Grub,  kni^t,  aJdenM^ 
and  colonel  of  the  yellow. 

Sir  J,  A  rapid  risel 

Mm/,S.  Yes,  he  had  a  genioa  for  war;  hd 
what  I  wanted  in  practice,  I  made  up  It 
doubling  my  diligence.  Our  porter  at  \mat 
had  been  a  serjeant  of  marioea ;  ao  after  Ao^ 
vras  shut  up  at  night,  he  usM  to  teach  nac  bj 
exeicise ;  and  he  had  not  to  deal  wilh  a  dance, 
sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  Your  progress  waa  greaL 

Ma/\S,  Amaxing.  In  a  week  I  cooldahoul- 
der.  and  rest,  and  poixe,  and  torn  la  ihe  r^kl, 
and  wheel   to  the  leA;    and    in  Jen  ikaa  a 
month  I  could  fire  without  winking  or  hfinkiBg, 

Sir  J,  A  perfect  Hannibal! 

Maj,  S,  Ah,  and  then  1  leaim  to  Ibraa  Gbcs* 
and  hollows,  and  squares,  aod  evolntienv,  aad 
revolutions.  Let  me  tell  yon,  air  Jacob,  ii 
was  lucky  that  monsieur  kept  lus  ■ 
at  home,  or  we  should  have  pepperV 
bottomM  boats. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  marry,  he  had  a 

Maj.S,  We  would  a  taught 
Briton  can  dO|  who  ia  fighting  pro 
focus. 

Sir  J,  Pray  now,^  major,  whi^  do  jm  look 
upon  as  the  best   disciplined   tuoops,  ttc  f 
don  regiments,  or  the  Middlesex  mifilia.' 

Maf\S.  Why,  sir  Jacobs  hd«MeaBothi 
me  to  say;  but,  lack-»-day,  Ihej  Imve  never 
seen  any  service— Holiday  soldioal  Why,  1 
don't  bdieve,  unless  indeed  npon  a  load-aur* 
or*s  day,  and  that  mere  matter  of  ixidis^ 
that  they  were  ever  wet  to  the  alnn  in  thor 

«^<r^  Indeed!  pitei. 

Mai\S,  Nol  soldiers  for  snnabinekeocknm; 
they  have  not  the  appearance^  the  air,  ifce  fin- 
dom,  the  jenuT  seifuoi  that — Oh,  oonU  ysi 
but  see  me- salute  I  Yon  have  never  a  ip^ 
toon  in  the  house? 

Sir  J.  No ;  but  we  coold  gel  yon  nshovc-fi^ 

MaJ.S.  No  mattei^  VVSU».  air  Jaco^  f^ 
how  are  toiv  &ir  daudbters,  aweetMca>5an^i 
and  the  lovely  fifaMaTBrnin;  is  ahe  as  Jmlf 
and  as  brilliant  aa  ever?     * 
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Sir  J*  Ohr  ol^  now  tlit  norder  it  oat;  this 
fittt  wii  inteoiled  for  tbem:  coney  own  now, 
major,  (Kd  nol  you  expect  to  meet  with  tbem 
Here  7  Yott  officers  are  men  of  sudi  gallantry ! 

Ma/»S.  Wby,  we  do  tickle  vp  the  ladies, 
fir  Jacob;  there  ia  no  resitting  aored  coat. 

Sir  J,  True,  true,  major. 

Maj\S,  But  that  is  now  all  over  with  me. 
''Farewell  to  the  plumed  steeds  and  neighing 
troopf,"  ai  the  black  man  says  in  the  play; 
like  the  Roman  censurer,  1  shall  retire  to  my 
Savior  field,  and  there  cultivate  cabbages. 

Sir  J,  Under  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 

Ma/\S»  True;  I  have  done  with  the  major, 
and  DOW  return  to    the   magistrate;   cedunt 
arma  toMe. 
Jfo^,  Ifriihoiii]  Husu  1 

Re-enier  Rogba. 

Sir  J.  What*s  the  matter  now,  Roger? 
Rofen  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
worship  has  any  body  to  recommend? 

Sir  J,  By  no  means;  let  them  he  free  in 
their  choice:  1  shanU  interfere. 

Roger,  And  if  your  worship  has  any  ob- 
jection to  Ottpin  Heeltap,  the  cobler,  being 
retumiog  olBcer? 

Sir  J,  Nonei  provided  the  rascal  can  keep 
himself  sober.    Is  he  there? 

Roger,  Yes,  sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there; 
stand  further  off  from  the  gate :  here  is  ma- 
dam Sneak  in  a  chair  ^long  with  her  busbandk 
Maj.  S.  *Gadso,  yon  will  permit  me  to  con- 
voy her  in.  [Eaeit, 
Sir  J,  Now  here  is  one  of  the  evib  oT  war* 
This  Sturgeon  was  as  paina»taking  a  Rillings- 

Bate-broker  as  any  in   the  bills  of  mortality, 
lut  the  fish  is   got  out  of  his   element ;  tne 
loldier  has  quite  demolished  the  citisen. ' 

Re-enter  Major  STUAGEOMy  leading  in 

Mns.  Snsax. 

Mrs,S,  Dear  major,  I  demand  a  million  of 
iardons«  I  have  given  you  •a  profusion  of 
rouble;  4>ut  my  husband  is  such  agoose*cap, 
bat  I  can*l  get  no  rood  out  of  him  at  home 
r  abroad.*^erfy,  Jenj  Sneak  I— Your  bless- 
s^,  sir  Jacob. 
Sir  J.  Daughter,  you  are  welcome  to  Garratt 
Mrs.S*  VVby,  Jerry  Sneak  I  I  9t^y, 

'rtier  Jsary  Smbak,  f»Uh  a  Band^box  and 
4M  Hoop^etdcoai  under  hUArfn,  and  Car- 
dinal^  eic* 

Sneak.  Here  lovy. 

Mrs*  S*  Here,  looby :  theae,  lay  these  thiagt  in 
e  ball;  and  then  go  and  look  afler the  horse. 
re  you  a«m  yon  have  gotnll  the  things  out  of  the 
Sneak,  Yea,  chuck.  [chaise? 

Mrs»S,  Then  give  ne  ray  £itt« 

[jJerry  drapt  the  Things  in  searching 
his  Pocket  for  the  Fan. 
Jtfrs.  Sm  Did  ever  mortal  see  anch  a—I  de* 
ire,  I  nna  quite  ashamM  to  be  aeen  with  him 
road  :  ^,  get  yon  gone  out  of  my  sisht 
Sneakm  I  go,  fovy.  Good  day  to  my  ttlhcr^ 
lavr. 

5s>«^  I  nm  glad  to  see  yon^  son  Sneak 
t  w^iacre  jj  your  brother  Rruin  and  his  wife? 
SsMBtakm  He  will  bo  here  aaos»  father  sirJa- 
»  ;  ha.  eiid^  but  ^usl  step  into  the  AUey  to 
her  hofw  tacheta  were  sold. 


Sir  J.  Very  well,  aon  Sneak  [Exit  Sneak. 

MrSnS,  Son\  yes,  and  a  pretty  aon  yon 
have  provided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  for  the  best :  wbv,  what 
terrible  work  there  would  have  been,  had  you 
married  such  a  one  as  your  sister;  one  house 
could  never  have  containM  you.  Now,  I 
thought  this  meek  mate — 

Mrs,S,  Meek!  a  mushroom!  a  milksop! 

Sir.  J,  Lookyc,  Molly,  I  have  married  yon 
to  a  man;  take  care  you  donH  make  him  a 
monster.  [JExit  Sir  Jacob* 

Mrs.S*  Monster!  Why,  major,  the  fellow 
has  no  more  heart  than  a  mouse.  Had  my 
kind  stars  indeed  allotted  me  a  military  man, 
I  should,  doubtless,  have  deported  myself  in 
a  beseemioffly  manner. 

Ma/,S,  Unquestionably,  madam. 

Mrs.S.  Nor  would  the  major  have  found, 
bad  it  been  my  foMuoe  to  mtermarry  with 
him,  that  Molly  Jollup  would  have  dishonoured 
his  cloth. 

Maj\S,  I  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Mrs.S,  Indeed,  sir,  1  reverence  the  army; 
they  are  all  so  brave,  ao  polite,  so  every  thing 
a  woman  can  wish. 

Maj.S,  Ob,  madam— 

Mrs.S  So  elegant,  so  genteel,  so  obliging: 
and  then  the  rank;  why,  who  would  dare  to 
affront  the  wife  of  a  ma|or  ? 

Jfor/  S.  No  man  with  impunity ;  that  1  takn 
the  freedom  to  say,  madam. 

Mrs.  S,  I  know  it,  good  sir.  Oh !  I  am  no 
stronger  to  what  1  have  miss*d. 

Ma/.S.  Oh,  madam  1<— Let  me  die,  but  she 
has  infinite  merit.  [Aside. 

Mrs.S.  Then  to  be  joinM  to  a  sneaking 
slovenly  cit;  a  paltry,  prymg,  pitifiil  pin-makerl 

Ma/.  S.  Melancholy  I 

Mrs.  S.  To  be  jostleil  and  crammM  with 
the  crowd;  no  respect,  no  place,  no  prece- 
dence; to  he  chokd  with  the  smoke  of  the 
city;  no  country  jaunts  but  to  Islington;  no 
balls  but  at  iPewterers'*halL 

MaJ.S.  Intolerable! 

Mrs.S.  I  see,  sir,  you  have  a  proper  aenso 
of  my  sufferings. 

Maj.S.  And  would  shed  mf  best  blood  to 
relieve  them. 

ilfrs .  S.  Gallant  gentleman  I 

MaJ.S.  The  brave  most  favour  the  fair. 

Mrs.S,  Intrepid  major  1 

Ma/.S.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak! 

Mrs.S.  Obliging  commander  i 

Ma/.S,  Might  the  penuitted  the  honour— 

Mrs,S,  Sir! 

Maj'.S.  Just  to  ravish  a  kiss  from  your  hand? 

Mrs.  S.  You  ha^aright  to  all  we  thn  mnt. 
'  Ma/.S.  Cottrtemu,  condescending,  ooAply* 
ing^Hnm— Ha  1 

Reenter  Jin&T  Shxax. 

Sneak*  Chsdc,  my  baother  and  sister  Rmin 
are  Just  turning  the  comer;  the  Clapham  stage 
was  quite  lull,  and  so  they  came  by  water. 

Mrs.S.  I  wish  they  had  all  boM  sott«*d  in 
the  Thames^A  prying,  ImpertiBent  puppy  I 

Ma/.S.  Neat  Ume  1  will  clap  a  sentmel  to 
secure  the  door. 

Mrs.  S.  MaforStorgeon.  permit  mo  to  with* 
draw  for  a  momeat;  my  dresa  demands  nlittk 
Bcpair. 
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Ma/mS,  Yoorladyiibip^tmotteotircly  devoted. 

Mrs*S*  Ladyship!  he  i«  the  ▼erjr  Bro^io 
and  Balleisle  of  the  army ! 

Sneak.  Shall  I  wait  opoa  you,  doTe? 

Mrs.S,  No,  doll;  what,  would  yon  leave 
tlie  major  alooef  Is  that  your  nMnoers,  yoa 
mongrel  ? 

Maj.S,  Oh,  madam,  I  can  never  be  alone; 
your  tweet  idera  will  be  my  constant  com* 
panioD. 

Mrs.S.  Mark  that:  I  am  sorry,  dr^  I  am 
obligated  to  leave  you. 

Maj\S.  Madam — 

Mrs.S.  Especially  with  such  a  wretched 
companion. 

Mi^'.S.  Oh,  madam — 

Mrs,  S.  But  as  soon  as  my  dress  is  restored, 
I  shall  fly  to  relieve  your  ciistress. 

Maj,  S.  For  that  moment  I  shall  wait  with 
the  greatest  impatience.  * 

Mrs.S.  Courteous  commander! 

MaJ,  S.  Parragon  of  women ! 

Mrs,  S.  Adieu ! 

Maj\  S.  Adieu !  [JEjriV  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Notwithstanding,  sir,  all  my  chicken 
has  said,  I  am  special  company  when  she  is 
not  by. 

Ma/.S.  I  doubt  not,  master  SneaL 

Sneak,  if  yon  would  but  come  one  Thurs- 
day night  to  our  dub,  at  the  NagVbead  in 
the  Poultry,  you  would  meet  some  roaring, 
rare  hoyi,  i*/aith;  there's  Jemmy  Perkins,  the 
packer;  little  Tom  Simkins,  the  grocer;  honest 
master  Mutde,  the  midwife — 

Maj\  S,  A  goodly  company ! 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  then  sometimes  we  have 
the  choice  spirits  (rom  Comus*s  court,  and  we 
crack  jokes,  and  are  so  jolly  and  funny.  I 
have  learnt  myself  to  sing  '*An  old  woman 
dothed  in  grey;"  hut  1  durst  not  sing  out 
loud,  because  mr  wife  woidd  overhear  me; 
and  she  says  as  Low  I  bawl  worser  than 'the 
broomroan. 

Maj,  S,  And  you  must  not  think  of  disobli- 


yon  have  tonsled  the  anisi 
good  momiag  to  yon.    Sir,  I 
servant  unknown. 


cat! 


ginff  your  lady. 

Sneak.  1  never  does:  I  never  contradicts 
her,  not  I. 

Maj,S.  That'»  right:  she  is  a  woman  of  in- 
finite merit. 

Sneak.  O,  a  power!  And  donH  you  think 
she  is  very  pretty  withal? 

Ma/.S.  A  Venus! 

Sneak.  Yes,  werry  like  Venus — Mayhap  you 
have  known  her  some  time? 

Maj.  S.  Ltong. 

Sneak.  Belike  before  she  was  mairied? 

Maj,  S.  I  did,  master  Sneak. 

Sneaki  Ay,  whenshewa#awirgin.  Ithongbt 
Tou  was  an  old  acquaintance,  hy  your  kissing 
ner  band;  for  we  ben*t  quite  so  familiar  as 
that — But  then  jndeed  we  hanH  hern  marr^ed 
a  year. 

Mo/.S.  The  mere  honeymoon. 

Sneak.  Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  we  shall  come  lo 
it  by  degrees. 

Bruin.  \fViihoui]  Comealong^,  Jane;  why 
you  are  as  puny  and  la»y,  yon  jade — 

Enter  Bruin  and  Mrs.  Bruik;  Bruin  oviA 
a  CaUon  Cap  ons  his  Wife  wiih  his 
Wiigp  greai  Coat,  and  Fishing-rod^ 


Reenter  RoGEJR. 

Roger.  Blrs.  Sneak  begs  to 

major. 

Maj.S.  I  will  wait  on  the  ladj 
Sneak.   Don*t  tarry  an    inslnsit;  to« 

think  how  impatient  she  is.    fJEjcii  mofor'^  i    i 

2ood    morrow  to   yon,    brother   Bivin;   yet 
ave  had  a  warm  walk  acroaa  ikc  fieUs. 

Mrs.B.  Good  lord,  I  am  all  ia  a  mnck^ 

Bruin.  And  who  may  you  thank  lor  i^ 
hussy  ?  If  yon  had  got  up  time  ciao^^  yoa 
might  have  secured  the  stage ;  bat  yna  are  a 
lasy  lie  abed — 

iirs.B,  There^s  Mr.  Sneak  keepa  nrf 
a  chay. 

Bruin.  And  so  he  may;  hoi  i 
what  to  do  with  my  mooej. 

Mrs.B.  For  the  matter  of  that, 
ford  it  well  enough  as  it  is. 

Bruin.  And  how  do  you  ksowr  Aal  ?  \Vke 
told  you  as  much.  Mrs.  Miacn?  1  hopclkaov 
the  world  better  than  to  trust  my  concaas 
with  a  vrife:  no,  no,  thank  yon  Ibr  tha^Mrs. 
Jane. 

Mrs.B.  And  pray  who  is  more  fittatr  lo 
be  trusted? 

Bruin.  Hey-day !  Why,  the  weach  is  be- 
vritch*d:  come,  come,  lpt*s  have  aoae  of  y«« 
palaver  here — Take  twelve-pence  and  pay  the 
waterman. — But  first  see  if  be  has  broke  noae 
of  the  pipes — And,  d^e  hear,  Jane,  he  sw« 
to  by  the  fishing-rod  safe.  [Kjcit Mrs.  Brmim, 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  how  finely  ahc*s  manag'd ! 
what  would  I  give  to  have  my  wife  as  anach 
under! 

Bruin,  It  is  all  your  o^nm  fealt,  brother 
Sneak. 

Sneak.  D*ye  think  so  ?  She  is  a  sweet  pretty 
erealvre. 

Bruin.  A  visen. 

Snealt.  Why,  lo  say  the  tialh,  ske  docs 
now  and  then  bedor  a  little;  aad,  hetacia 
ourselves,  domineers  Jike  the  daviS.  O  Lord. 
I  lead  the  life  of  a  dog.  W'hy,  ske  allovs 
me  but  two  shillings  a  week  for  my  poc&cL 

Bruin.  No ! 

Sneak.  No,  man;  \is  she  that  rcceifes  aad 
pays  all:  and  then  1  am  forc*d  lo  tnst  a^lfr 
her  to  cburdi,  with  her  cardinal,  pattea^  md 
Prayer*book,  for  all  the  world  as  if  Ivasslifl 
a  *prenlice. 

bruin.  Zounds  I  J  wonU  soaae  them  aft  in 
the  kennel. 

Sneak.  I  durst  noL  And  thea  at  lahk,  I 
never  gets  what  I  loves. 

Bruin.  The  devil  I 

Sneak..  No;  she. always  helps  me  henelf  Ir 
the  tough  drumsticks  of  the  turkeys,  and  ike 
damnM  £it  flaps  of  shovlders  of  mattoai   1 


G>me|  Jane^  give  me  my  wig:  you  slul^  how  serves  iL 


don't 'think   I  have   eat  a   bit  of 
since  we  have  been  mairied.  ^  You  see,  bt^ 
ther  JSruin,  I  aca  almost  as  thin  as  a  la^ 
'Bruin.  An  absolute  skdetoni 
Sneak.  Now,  if  yon  think  I  coaU  caeiy  ■▼ 

I>oint,  I  would  so  swiage    aad   kslhcr  av 
arohkin;  God,  I  would  socwiy  aad  daiwka. 
Bruin.  Bf  the  lotd  HaRy»  ^^  ncUy  dn 
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[Act  1L  Scbnb  1.] 

Sneak.  WiO  you.  brother,  lend  ni«  a  lift? 
Bruin*  Commana  met  at  all  times.       ^ 
Sneak.  Why  tben,  I  will  ▼erity   plncVup 
I  ipiril;  and  toe  first  time  sbe  oflers  to— 
Mrt.S,  [PViihout]  Jerry,.  Jerry  Sneak! 
Sneak,  %ad*s  my  life,  sure  as  a  gun  tbat*s 
her  Toice:  lookye,  brother,  1  don*t  choose  to 
hreed  a  diilnrbance  in  another  hody*s   house; 
but  as  loOD  as  ever  1  get  home^ 
Bruin.  Now  is  your  time. 
Sneak,  No,  no;  it  would  not  be  decent 
Mri,S.  [FFiihoui]  Jerry!  Jerry! 
Sneak.  I  come,    lovy.     But    you  will  be 
sure  to  stand  by  me? 
Bruin.  Trot,  nincompoop. 
Sneak.  Well,  if  I  don*t— I  wish— 
Mre.S.  IPTUhoui]  Where  is  this  laiy  pop- 
py a-loitering? 

Sneak.  I  come,  chuck,  as   fast  as   I   can. 
Good  Lord,  what  a  sad  life  do  I  lead!  {ExiL 
Bruin,  Ez  quovis  linguo:  who  can  make  a 
ailk  purie  of  a  sow*s  ear? 

Re-enter  Sm  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Come,  son  Bruin,  we  are  all  seated 

at  table  ,•  man ;   we  have  but  just  time  for  a 

anack;  the  candidates  are  near  upon  coming. 

Bruin.  A  poor,'paltry,  mean-spirited— Damn 

iCy  before  I  would  submil  to  such  a — 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  man ;  don't  be  so  crusty. 

Bruin.  I  follow,  sir  Jacob.    Damme,  when  _  

once  a  man  gives  up  bia  prerogative,  he  might | a  porter;  and  can  you  think   that  this  cross- 
as  well  give  up— But,  however,  it  is  no  bread  legg*d  cabbage-eating  son  of  a  cucumber,  this 

*     "*  whey-fac*d  ninny,   who  is  but 


^Mob.  Boom  for  master  Snnffle. 

HeeL  Here,  atand  by  me :  and  let  us,  neigh- 
hours,  proceed  to  open  the  premunire  of  the 
thine:  but  first,  your  reverence  to  the  lord 
of  the  manor:  a  long  Itle  and  a  merry  one 
to  our  landkrd,  sir  Jacob  I  Husxa ! 

Mob.  Huita! 

Sneak.  How  fares  it,  honest  Crispin? 

HeeL  Servant,  master  Sneak. — Let  us  now 
open  the  premunire  of  the  thing,  which  I 
snail  do  bnefly,  with  all  the  loquacity  possible; 
that  is,  in  a  medium  way;  which,  that  we 
may  the  better  do  it,  let  the  secretary  read 
the  names  of  the  candidates,  and  what  they 
say  for  themselves;  and  then  we  shall  know 
what  to  say  of  them.    Master  Snuflle,  Ikgin. 

Snuffle.  \RcQds\  To  the  ivorth/  inhabi-. 
tanit  of  the  anvient  corporation  of  Gar  rati: 
gentlemen,  your  votes  and  interest  are 
humblf  •reguetted  in  favour  of  Timothy 
Goose,  to  succeed  four  tale  worthjr  major, 
Mr.  Richard  Drippmg,  in  the  said  office,  he 
being — 

HeeL  This  Goose  is  but  a  kind  of  goslingi 
a  sort  of  sneaking  scoundrel.    Who  is  he  ? 

Snuffle,  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney. 

HeeL  A  journeyman  tailor!  A  rascal,  baa 
he  the  impudence  to  transpire  to  be  may^? 
D*ye  consider,  nei^bb(»urs,  the  weight  of  this 
oince  ?    Why ,  it  is  a  burden  for  the  hack  of 


and  butter  of*  mine — Jerry!  Jerry!— Zounds, 
I  ^irould  Jerry  and  jerk  her  too.  \ExiL 

ACT    II. 

SctRi  L 

Sir  Jacob  JoLLVP,  Majoe  Sturgeon,  Bbvih, 
IVf  M.  Baoir,  Jbrbt  Snbak,  and  Mm.  Snbak, 
eUscooered  on  Sir  Jacob*8  Garden  fVaiL 
Mnttr  Mob,  with  Hbsltaf  ai  their  Head; 
some  crying  a  Goose,  others  a  Mug, 
e>thers  a  Primmer^ 

HeeL  Silence,  there;  silence  I 

1  Mob.  Hear  neighbor  Heeltap, 

^Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  Crispin. 

3 Mob,  Ay,  ay,  hear  him,  hear  Crispin:  he 
rill  put  us  intoUie  model  ofthe  thing  at  once. 

JieeL  Why  then,  silence!  I  say. 

^ii.  Silence.  * 

HeeL  Silence,  and  let  us  proceed,  neigh- 
oeirs,  w^ith  all  the  decency  and  confusion 
sual  upon  these  occasions. 


the  ninth  part 
of  a  man,  baa  strength  to  support  it? 

1  Mob.  No  goose  I  no  goose! 

QMob.  A  goose! 

HeeL  Hold  your  hissing,  and  proceed  to 
the  next. 

Snuffle,  \Reetds\  Your  votes  ewe  desired 
for  Matthew  Mug. 

1  Mbb,  A  mua  1  a  mug  t 

HeeL  Oh,  on,  what  yon  are  all  ready  to 
have  a  touch  of  the  tankard :  but ,  fair  and 
sof^vgood  neighbours,  let  us  taste  this  master 
Mug  before  we  swallow  him;  and,  unless  I 
am  mistaken*,  you  will  find  him  a  damn*d 
hitter  draught. 

IMob,  A  mug!  a  mug! 

2  Mob.  Hear  him ;  hear  master  Heeltap. 
1  Mob.  A  mug !  a  mug  1 

HeeL  Harkye,  you  fellow  with  your  mouth 
full  of  mug,  let  me  ask  you  a  question :  bring 
Ihim  forward.    Pray  is  not  this  Matthew  Mng 
a  victualler?  • 


1  Moo.    Ay,  ay,  there  is  no  doing  without 

uiii.  No.  no,  no.  [that. 

HeeL  Silence  then,  and  keep  the  peace: 
'bat«  tJ  there  no  respect  paid  to  authority? 
-n  not  I  the  returning  ollicer? 

^IL   Ky^  ay,  ay. 

JfeeL   Ch6sen  by  yourseKeS|  and  approved 

by^  air  Jacob? 
^iL  True,  true. 

JieeL  Well  then,  be  silent  and  ciwl;  stand 
k<:k    there,   that  j^entleman  without  a  shirt, 
id  make    room  .mr  your  betters.    ^^ berets 
nion  Snuffle  the  sexton? 
mSnujyte,  Here. 

Meet,  l^et  him  come  fcrward;    we  appoint 
rvi  oar  aecrclary:  for  Simon  is   a  scoltard, 
ei  can  read  written  band;  and  u^  let  him 
reapeded  aooordingly. 


5  Mob,  I  belieTe  he  may. 

Heei.  And  liyea  at  the  sign  of  the  Adam 
and  Eve? 

^Mob,  I  believe  ht  may. 

HeeL  Now  answer  upon  TOttr  honour,  and 
as  you  are  a  gentleman,  wnat  is  the  present 
price  of  a  quart  of  homc-brevf^d  at  the  Adam 
and  Eve? 

SMob,  I  dodit  ko5w. 

HeeL  You  lie,  sirrah :  anH  it  a  groat  ? 

3  Mob.  I  believe  it  may. 

HeeL  Oh,  may  be  io^  Now,  neiahboarty 
here's  a  ptetly  rascal;  thil  same  Mug,  because, 
dVe  see,  state  afiairs  would  not  jog  glibly 
without  laying  a  fartbing  a  quart  upon  ale; 
this  scoundrel,  not  contcntedT  to  tale  things 
id  a  medium  way,  has  had  the  ^impudence  to 
raise  it  a  penny. 
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Mob,  No  mug!  no  muf! 

NfeL  Sof  I  tbougbt  I  should  crack  Mr. 
Mug.  Come,  proceed  to  tbe  jiexti  Simon. 

Snuffle,  The  next  upon  tbe  list  is  P«ter 
Primmer,  the  schoolmaster. 

HeeU  Ay,  neighbours,  and  a  sofficicnt  man : 
let  me  tell  you,  master  Primmer  is  tbe  man 
for  my  money;  a  man  of  learning,  that  can 
lay  down  the  law:  why,  adzooks,  he  is  wise 
enough  to  puxzle  the  parson:  and  then,  how 
you  have  heard  him  oration  at  the  Adam  and 
Eve  of  a  Saturday  night,  about  Russia  and 
Prussia.  *£cod,  ueorge  Gage  the  exoiseman 
is  nothing  at  all  to  un. 

^Mob,  A  primmer! 

Heei,  Ay,  if  the  folks  above  did  but  know 
him.  Why,  lads,  he  will  make  us  all  states- 
men in  time. 

2 Mob.  Indeed! 

HeeU^  VVhy,  ha  swears  as  how  all  the  mis- 
carriages are  owing  to  the  great  people*s  not 
learning  to  read. 

3 Moo.  Indeed! 

NeeL  «  For,"  says  Peter,  says  he,  "if  they 
would  hut  once  submit  to  be  learned  by  me, 
there  is  no  knowing  to  what  a  pitch  the  na- 
tion might  rise. 
^Mob.  Ay,  I  wish  they  would. 

Sneak,  Crispin,  what  is  Peter  Primmer  a 
candidate? 

Heel,  He  is,  master  Sneak. 

Sneak,  Lord,  I  know  him,  mun,  ^  well 
as  my  mother :  why ,  I  used  to  go  to  his  lec- 
tures to  Pewterers*-hall  *long  with  deputy 
Firkin. 

HeeL  Like  enough. 

Sneak,  Odds  me ,  brother  Bruin,  can  you 
tell  me  what  is  become  of  my  wife  ? 

Bruin.  She  is  gone  off  with  tbe  major. 

Sneak.  Mayhap  to  take  a  walk  in  tbe  gar- 
den. I  will  go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  the^ 
are  doing.  [£rj/. 

Mob.  lyViihoui]  Hussa! 

Heel,  uad-so !  the  candidates  are  coming. 

[Exeunt  Mob,  etc. 

Re-enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup,  Bruin,  and  Mrs. 
Bruin,  through  the  Garden  Gate, 

Sir  J.  Well,  son  Biuin,  how  d*ye  relish 
the  corporation  of  Garratt? 

Brum.  Why,  lookye,  sir  Jacob,  my  way 
IS  always  to  speak  what  I  think:  I  don*t  ap- 
proTe  oo*|  at  all. 

Mrt.B.  No? 

Sir  J.  And  what*s  your  objection? 


such  a  bear?    Is  that  a  manner  of 
your  wife? 

m^uin,  ^Vhat,  I  suppose  yo«i  ^ronUlre 
me  such  a  snitelliog  sot  as  yoiir  aon-iitin^ 
Sneak,  to  truckle  and  cringe,  tofietchaBd^- 

Re-enter  Jerrt  Snkak,  in  a  violeni  Mum. 

Sneak,  Whereas  brother  Bmin?  O  Lort 
brother,  I  have  such  a  dismal  story  lotellys^ 

Bruin.  What's  the  matter? 

Sneak.  Why,  yon  know  I  -wcbI  into  the 
garden  to  look  for  my  -wife  and  the  maicr. 
and  there  I  hunted  and  hunted  as  sharp  at  if 
it  had  been  for  one  of  my  own  miaikiitt;  bat 
the  deuce  a  major  or  madam  could  I  see:  at 
last,  a  thought  came  into  my  liead  to  look 
for  them  up  in  the  summer-house. 

Bruin,  And  there  you  fbuncl  ihem? 

Sneak,  HI  tell  yon:  the    door  was  lock*^; 


and  then  I  look*d  through  tbe  key^-bole:  wmk 
there.  Lord  ha*  mercy  upon  ual  ^ffTkiMpen] 
as  sure  as  a  gun. 

Bruin.  Indeed !  Zounds,  wby  did  sot  jm 
break  open  the  door? 

Sneak.  I  durst  nol.  What,  wovld  joa 
have  me  set  mr  wit  to  a  soldier?  I  wana^ 
the  major  would  ha?e  knock*d  me  down  wilk 
one  of  his  boots. 

^  Bruin,  Very  well!  Pretty  doinp!  Tae  cec^ 
sir  Jacob,  these  are  the  fruits  otiiMlBijeaoe. 
You  may  call  me  a  bear,  but  your  daughlcr 
shall  never  make  me  a  beast       IMabkausm. 

Sir  J.  Heyday!  What,  is  tbe  electioa  oier 
already  ? 


Re-enter  CaiSPiH  Hssltat, 

HeeL  Where  is  master  Sneak? 

Sneak.  Here,  Crispin. 

Heel.  The  ancient  corporattoa  of  Garral^ 
in  consideration  of  your  great  parts  aad  abi> 
lilies,  and  out  of  respect  to  their  laadlord, 
sir  Jacob,  have  unanimously  chosen  you  mavor. 

Sneak,  Mel  hussal  Good  Lord,wbo  wouU 
have  thought  it?  But  how  came  master  Piua- 
mer  to  lose  it? 

HeeL  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  tbe  dee- 
tors,  that  master  Primmer  was  an  Iriakm^; 
and  to  they  would  none  of  tbem  gire  tbeir 
vote  for  a  foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  it  lor  eertam: 


Bruin.  Why  ,  I  was  never  over  fond  of     Bruin,  Now  for  it.  Sneak;   tbe  eacfly*s  at 


.»j' 


your  May  games:  besides,  corporations  are 
too  serious  things;  they  are  edge-toob,  sir 
Jacob. 

Sir  J.  That  th^  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  grant;  but  I  never  heard  much  of 
their  edge. 

Mrs.  B,  Well  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleased 
with  ii  mfgbtily. 

Bruin,  And  who  the  devil  doubts  it? — ^You 
women  folks  are  easily  pleased. 

Mrs.  B.  Well,  I  like  it  so  well,  that  I  hope 
to  see  one  every  year. 

Bruin.  Do  you?  Why.  then  you  will  be 
damnably  bit;  you  may  take  your  levrCf  I 
can  tell  you;  for  this  is  the  last  you  shall  see. 

Sir  J.  Fie,'  Mr.   Bruin,   bow  can  you  be 


Now,  brother  Bruin,   you  shall   see  bow-  m 
manage  my  madam.  "Gad,  ill  make  her  isew 
I  am  a  man  of  authority;  she  aban^  Ihok  to 
bullock  and  domineer  over  roe. 
Mrs.S.  JJTithout^  Jerry !  Jerry! 


hand. 
Sneak.  Ton  promise  to  stand  by 

ther  Bruin? 
Bruin,  Tooth  and  naiL 
Sneak.  Then  now  for  it;  I 

her  come  vrhen  she  will. 


am  ready,  bt 


Re-enter  Mn«.  SmtAK. 

Mrs.  S.  Where  is  the  puppy  ? 

Snmdc  Yes,  yes,  she  is  auog  Ibr  an* 

Mrs.S.  So  ,  sot,  what,   is  this  true  ikrf  I 
hear? 

Sneak,  May  be  Vs,  may  be  \aB^:  I  te^ 
choose  to  trust  my  atturs  with  a 
that  right,  bipther  Bruin?  L 

Bruin.  Fine !  don*t  bate  ber  an  tncb.  [m 


KNS    l.J 


Sneak*  SUnd  by  me.  [Apart 

Airs.  S»  iiey-dav !  J  am  amazed ;  Why^  wbal 
the  meaning  of  ihif? 
Sneak,    The  raeaninft  is  plain;   that  I  am 
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Re-enter  Ma^or  ^tukcson. 
Ohy  major!  such  a  riot  and  rumpus!    Like  a 
man  indeed!  1  wish  people  would  mind  their 


*>/te<j/(.  me  raeanmft  is  plam;  that  1  am  own  atiairs,  and  not  meddle  wiih  matters  that 
own  a  man,  and  til  do  what  I  please,  with-ldoes  not  concern  them:— but  all  in  good  lime; 
il   Ijeinff  accoontablc  to  nobody.  I  thall  one  day  caich  him  alone,  wnea  he  has 

Airs,  S.  \Vby,  the  fellow  is  surely  bewiteh*d.  not  his  bullies  to  hack  him. 


Sneak,  No,  1  am  unwiichM,  and  thai  you 
.ill  know  to  four  cost;  and  since  you  pro- 

ke  me,  I  wilt  tell  yoa  a  bit  of  my  mind: 
hat,  1  am  the  husband,  I  hope? 

IJrutn,  Tbat*s  right;  at  her  again.   J[Apa^f. 

Sneak.  Yet|  and  you  aban*t  think  to  hector 
id  domineer  over  me  as  you  have  done;  for 
1  go  to  the  club  when  I  please,  and  stay 
It  as  late  as  I  list,  and  row  ia  a  boat  to 
itDcy  on  Sundays,  and  wisit  mv  friends  at 
itsontide,  and  keep  the   key  of  toe  till,  and 


rip  myself  at  table  to  vhat  wiltlcs  1  like; 
in   ril  bate  a  bit  of  the  brown. 

Jirmn.  0ravo«  brother  Sneak , .  the  day*s 
>iir  owm  [A par/. 

Sneak  An't  it?  \hy,  I  did  not  think  it 
ks  ID  mc.    Shall  1  tell  her  all  i  know?  {/iptat 

Ilruin.  £very  thing.  You  see  she  is  struck 
1  mo.  XApari, 

Sneak.  As  an  oyster.  \Apari]  Besides,  ma- 
itn,  I  have  something  furdcr  to  tell  you: 
cod,  if  some  folks  go  into  gardens  with  ma- 
1 !«,  mayhap  other   people  may  go   into  gar- 

ts  with  maids.— There ,  I  gave  it  her  home: 
'Other  Bruin.  {Apari^ 

Jlrs.S.  VVhy,  doodle!  pekanapes !  barky e, 
1)<>  am  1? 

Sneak.  Come,  don*t  go  to  call  names.  Am 
?  vhy,  my  tife,  and  I  am  your  mastef* 

Mrs.S,  My  master!  you  paltry,  puddling 
i(>Py!  you  sneaking,   shabby,   scrubby,  sni- 

iliiig  whelp! 


Sneak.   Adod,    that's    Iruc,    brother  Bruin 
what  shall   (  do   when   she   has  me  at  home, 
and  nohody  by  but  ourselves?  [Apart 

liruin.  If  you  get  her  once  under,  you  may 
do  with  her  whatever  you  will. 

Maj.S,  Lookye,  master  Bruin,  I  don't  know 
how  this  behaviour  nay  suit  with  a  citizen; 
but  were  you  an  oflicer^  and  major  Sttirgeon 
upon  your  couri-marlial— 

Bruin.  What  then? 

MaJ.  S,  Then!  why  then  you  would  be 
broke. 

Bruin.  Broke!  and  for  what? 

Ma/.  S.  ^yhal !  read  the  articles  of  war. 
But  these  things  are  out  of  your  spear:  poThts 
of  honour  are  for  the  sons  of  the  sword 

Sneak.  Honour!  if  you  come  to  that,  where 
was  your  honour  irhcn  you  got  my  vifc  in 
the  garden? 

Mft/.S,  Now,  sir  Jacob,  this  \s  the  curse 
of  our  cloth :  all  suspected  for  the  faults  of  a 
few. 

Sneak*  Ay,  and  not  without  reason.  I 
heard  of  your  trirks  at  the  King  of  Rohemy, 
when  you  %vas  campaigning  ahout,  X  did.  Fa- 
ther sir  Jarob,  be  is  as  wicious  as  an  old  ram. 

Ala/.S.  Slop  >vhilst  you  are  safe,  master 
Sne«ik ;  for  tbe  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  I 
pardon  what  is  past — hut  for  you — 

•  [To  Bruin. 

Bruin,  \"^>ll. 

Ataj.S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fury. 

Bruin.   Why,   lookye,   major  Sturgeon,  I 


Sneak.   Brother  Bruin,   don't  let  her  come       -^. ,  . -j 

c.ir  mc.  [-^/?or/.  I  don't  much  care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps, 

lyself  to  because  why,  th^ 


Mr.>.S.  Have  I,  sirrah,  demeaned  my 

ed   such   a   thing,    such   a  reptile   as   theeP 

:ivc  I  not  made  myself  a  hy-word  to  all  my 

qtiaintance?  Don't  the  world  cry.  Lord, 
lio  would  have  thought  it?  Miss  Mollv 
ill  up  to  be  married  to  Sneak;  to  take  up 
;  last  with  such  a  noodle  as  he! 

Snwak,  Ay,  and  glad  enough  you  could 
itrh  me:  you  luio«(  you  was  pretty  near 
our  last  legs. 

Mrs.  S.  yVas  there  ever  sucb  a  confident 
jr?  My  bst  legs!  Why,  all  the  country 
ttows  1  could  have  pick'd  and  choos'd  where 

would.  Did  not  I  refuse  siyuire  Ap-GrifQlh 
'oin  Wales?  Did  not  counsellor  Crab  come 

courting  a  twelvemonth?  Did  notIVIr.\Vort, 
)c  great  brewer  of  Brentford,  make  an  olTer 
jal  I  should  keep  my  post-chay? 

Sneak.  Nayi  brother  Bruin,  she  has  had 
rerry  good  proffers,  that  is  certain.     [Apewt 

Mrs.  S.  My  last  legs!— but  1  can  rein  my 
a5.>ion  no  longer;   let  me  get  at  the  villain. 

Bruin.  O  fie,  sister  SneaL 

Sneak.  Hold  her  last.  ^Apart 

Mrs.S.  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me:  what,  is  it 
ou  tbat  have  stirred  up  these  coab  then? 
Ic  is  set  on  by  you  to  aouse  me. 

Bruin,  Not  1;  I  would  onTy  hate  a  man 
ebave  like  a  man. 

Mrs.S.  >Vhat,*and  are  you  to  teach  him, 

warrant—Bat' here  comes  the  major. 


ley  arc  out  of  my  way;  but 
if  you  will  dolT  with  your  boots,  and  box  a 
couple  of  bouts— ^ 

Maj.  S.  Box !  box  !-~BIades !  bullets !  bagshot  I 

Mrs.S.  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  major! 
oh,  risk  not  so  precious  a  life.  Ungrateful 
wretches!  and  is  this  the  reward  fhr  all  the 
great  feats  he  has  done?  After  all  his  march- 
ings, his  sOustPgs,  his  sweatings,  his  swim« 
mings,  must  his  dear  blood  be  spilt  by  a  bro- 
ker r 

Maj.S,  Be  satisfied,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak; 
these  little  fracases  we  soldiers  are  siibfecl  to; 
trifles,  bagatailcs,  Mrs.  Sneak.  But  that  mat- 
ters maybe  conducted  in  a  military  manner, 
I  will  get  our  chaplain  to  pen  me  a  challenge. 
Expect  to  bear  from  my  adjutant.  [To  Bruin. 

Mrs.  S.  Major !  sir  Jacob  I  what,  ape  you 
all  leagu'd  against  his  dear?-~A  man!  Ves,  m 
very  manly  action  indeed,  to  set  married  peo- 
ple a  quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  differencii 
between  husb«na  and  wife:  if  you  vfere  a 
man,  you  would  not  stand  by  and  aee  a  poor 
woman  beat  and  abus*d  by  a  brute,  you  would 
not. 

Sneak.  Ob  L«rd,  I  can  bold  out  no  Ibngrr! 
why,  brother  Bruin,  you  have  set  her  a  veep- 
ing.  My  life,  my  lovy,  don't  reep:  did  I  ever 
think  I  should  have  made  mV  Molly  to  verp? 

Mrs,S,  Last  legs,  you  lub'bcrl)* — 

f Strikes  hint, 
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Sir  J,  Ob.  fie,  Molly !     ' 

Mrs.S,  VVbat,  are  you  leaguM  against  me, 
sir  Jacob  ? 

.  Sir  J.  Pr'ytbee  don*t  expose  yourself  before 
the  whole  parish.  But  what  has  been  the  oc- 
casion of  this? 

Mrs.S,  Why,  has  not  he  gone  and  made 
himself  the  fool  of  the  fair?  Mayor  of  Gar- 
ratt  indeed]  *ecod,  I  could  trample  him  under 
my  feet. 

Sneak,  Nay,  why  should  you  grudge  me 
my  purfarment?  , 

Mrs.  S.  Did  you  ever  bear  sucb  an  oaf? 
Why  thee  wilt  be  pointed  at  wherever  thee 
goest.  Lookye,  Jerry,  mind  what  1  say ;  go 
get  *em  to  choose  somebody  else,  or  never 
come  near  me  again. 

Sneak*  What  shall  I  do,  father  sir  Jacob  ? 

Sir  J,  Nay,  daughter,  you  lake  this  thing  in 
too  serious  a  light;  my  bonest  neighbours 
thought  to  compliment  me:  but  come,  we*ll 
settle  the  business  at  once.  Neighbours ,  my 
son  Sneak  being  seldom  amongst  us,  the  duty 
will  never  be  done;  so  we  will  get  our  ho- 
nest friend.  Heeltap,  to  execute  the  oflice:  he 
is,  I  think,  every  way  qualiiied. 

Mob,  A  Heeltap  I 

Heei,  What,  ao  you  mean  as  master  Je- 
remy's deputy? 


Sir  J,  Ay,  ay,,  his  locum  teneiis. 

Sneak.  Do,  Crispin,  do  be  i]iy.locaM«:^t£«, 

Heel,  Give  me  your  band»  master  Vji, 
and  to  oblige  you  I  will  be  tbe  locum  »-_<ss. 

Sir  J,  So,  that  is  settled :  bul  now  u  ^' 
the  other  breach:  come,  major,  the  gecLT- 
of  your  cloth  seldom  bear  malice;  let  ig-v 
terpose  between  you  and  my  soo. 

Maj'.S,   Your  son-iu-law,    sir   Jacob,   tf 
deserve  a  castigation;  bul    on    recoliertino. 
cit  would  but  sully  my  arms.      I  forgi^t  L:. 

Sir<f,  Thal^s  right.     ^Vs  a    tokea   of  aa:-  , 
and  to  celebrate  our  feast,  let    tis   call  in  l 
fjddles.     Now  if  the  major  bnd  but  his  ih£<\ 
he  might  join  in  a  country   dance. 

Ma/.  S.  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes ;  a  major  rs  . 
be  never  out  of  his  boots;  aWays  readr  «:• 
action.  Airs.  Sneak  will  find  me  ligbu:^.* 
enough. 

Sneak,  W^hal,  are  all  tbe  ▼omen  ertga^^i' 
why  then  my -locum  tenen«  and  1  wiU  ; 
gether.    Forget  and  forgiTe,  major. 

Maj\S,  Freely. 

Nor  be  it  said,  that  after  aU  my  toll, 
I  slain*d  my  regimentals  hy  a  £roil. 
To  you  I  dedicate  boots,  STrord,  audikei. 

Sir  J,   As   harmless   in    the  chamber  i<  'bf 

field.  rZuaa.' 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

WINGATE,       I      GARBLE.       |      SC0TCH31AN.      |       CAT^CHPOLE. 
DICK.  I       SJMON.         I       IIUSHMAfi).  I        CHARLOTTE. 


Spouting   Cluh, 
Vf'alchnieng  eU. 


A  C  T     I. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  Wingate  and  Simon. 

JVin,  Natt,  nay,  J[)ut  I  tell  you  I  am  con- 
Tinced — I  know  it  is  so ;  and  %Qy  friend,  don*l 
you  think  to  trifle  with  me;  I  know  you^-e 
in  the  plot,  you  scoundrel  \  and  if  you  don^t 
discover  all,  Til — 

Simon,  Dear  heart,  sir,  you  won^t  give  a 
body  time. 

f^ln:  Zookcrs !  a  whole  month  missing, 
and  no  account  of  him  far  or  |iear!  —  Sirrah, 
I  say  he  could  not  be  ^prentice  to  your  ma- 
ster so  long,  and  you  live  so  long  in  one 
house  with  him,  without  knowing  his  haunts 
and  all  his  ways — and  then,  varlel,  what  brings 
you  here  to  my  house  so  often  ? 

Simon,  My  master  Gargle  and  I,  sir,  are 
to  uneasy  about  un,  that  i  have  been  running 
all  over  the  town  since  morning  to  inquire 
for  un;  and  so  in  my  way  I  thought  I  might 
as  well  call  here. 


fVin,  A  villain,  to  give  bis  father  j!i  l? 
trouble.  And  so  you  bave  not  bcaj-b  ^  • 
thing  of  him,  friend? 

Simon.  Not  a  word,  str^  as  I  hop*  /5rr^wr- 
cy ;  though,  as  sure  as  you  are  there,  1  c.  E.  f  <r  I 
can  guess  what*s  come  on  uu.  Aa  xvt  ^^ 
any  thiogf  master,  the  gipsies  bave  gt^rtea  bvw 
on  un;  and  we  shall  have  un  come  homo  » 
thin  as  a  rake,  like  the  youn^  grH  io  ti^o.r, 
with  living  upon  nothing  but  crusts  and  xfiUt 
for  sis^and-twenty  days. 

f^^in,  Tbe  gipsies  have  got  bold  of  hlrs,  ▼' 
blockhead!   Get  out  of  the  roorn. — iicrr  jv4 
Simon  I 
Simon,  Sir. 

PTin,  Where  are  you  going  in  such  ?  t^"^ 
ry?  Let  me  see;  what  must  he  done?  .^ -'- 
diculous  numskull,  with  bis  damved  fi*/^^ 
ders  and  Ctoppalras,  and  trumpery*;  v..-*  -^ 
romances,  and  his  Odyssey  Popes,  anti '  7^^ 
eel  of  rascals  not  worth  a  groal!  ^^okctst 
ril  not  put  myself  in  a  passion.  SimcA,  ^ 
you  atep  back  to  your  inaUer,  mj  Aieo^  (j«^ 
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L'lc,  and  teU  Jiim  1  want  to  spcsk  yrhh  bim — 
tiiougfa  I  don^  know  wbat  I  should  send  for 
bim  for— a  sly,  slow,  hesilating  blockhead! 
be'il  only  plague  me  with  his  physical  cant 
ind  his  nonsense. — ^Vhy  donH  joa  go,  you 
booby,  when  J  bid  your 

Simon,  Yes,  sir.  [A'.r//. 

f^tn.  This  fellow  will  be  the  death  of  me 
)t  last!  1  bare  been  tttrmotlinc  for  him  all 
iie  days  of  my  life^  and  now  the  scoandrel*s 
*un  away.  Suppose  i  advertise  the  dog?  — 
\y,  but  If  the  willain  should  deceive  me,  and 
}.ippen  to  be  dead,  >vby  then  be  tricks  me 
>ut  of  six  shillings— my  nionry*s  (lung  into 
;he  (ire. — Zookers,  Fil  not  put  mys<^f  in  a 
:)as$ion;  Itt  bim  follow  his  nose-^Uis  oolhing 
It  all  to  me— what  care  I  ? 

Rc'^nier  SiuON. 

What  do  you  come  back  for,  friend? 

Simoo,  As  I  was  going  out,  sir,  the  post 
came  to  the  door,  and  brought  this  letter. 

f^7/i.  Let  me  see  it.  The  gipsies  have  got 
bold  of  bim,  ha,  ha!  What  a  pretty  fellow 
^'ou  are!  ha,  ha! — Why  don*t  you  st«p  where 
[  bid  you,  sirrah? 

Simon.  Y«fS,  sir.  \K.tii. 

nin.  Well,  well,  I'm  resolved,  and  it  shall 
le  so-^ni  advertise  bim  to-morrow  morning, 
tiid  promise,  if  he  comes  home,  all  shall  be 
orgiven;  and  when  the  blockhead  comes,  1 
n.'iy  do  as  1  please,  ha,  ha!  I  may  do  as  I 
>  I  ease.  Let  me  see — he  bad  on  —  liidikins, 
vhat  signifies  what  he  had  on?  Til  read  my 
etier,  and  think  no  more  about  him. — >Hey! 
vliat  a  plague  have  we  here  ?  XMuUers  to 
limsel/"]  Bristol — a — ^what*s  all  tbis?  [Reads, 

Es/ecrned  friend, — Last  was  twentieth  ul- 
irno,  mnc€  none  of  thine,  Pi'hich  will  occu^ 
ton  brevity*    the  reason   of  mjr    writing 

0  thee  at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  that 
hjr  son  came  to  our  place  with  a  company 
tf  strollers,  who  were  taken  up  by  the  mn- 
ristrate,  and  committed  as  vagabonds  to 
uil.  —  Zookers!    l*m    glad    of  it — a  villain  of 

1  fellow  i  Let  him  lie  there — T  am  sorrjr  thy 
fid  should  follow  such  profane  courses: 
fui  out  uf  Hie  esteem  I  iear  unto  thee,  I 
#/jt'<r  taken  thy  boy  out  of  confinement,  and 
t*nt  him  off  for  your  city  in  t/te  inntggon, 
K^hich  left  tliis  four  dajs  ago.  He  is  con- 
i:;ned  to  Hiy  address,  being  the  needfut 
'ram  thy  friend  and  sen^ant, 

Ebencczeh  niioAi>BRi:«r. 
VVounds!   what   did   he   take  the   fellow  out 
or  ?  A  scoundrel,  rascal !  1um*d  stage-player — 
il  never  sec  the  villain's  face.     Who   comes 
iicre  ? 


Re-enter  SiMON. 

Simon*  I  met  my  master  over  the  way, 
tr.  Our  eares  are  over.  Here  it  Mr.  Gar- 
r|c,  sir. 

iTin*  Let  hira  come  in— « and  do  you  go 
lown  stairs,  you  blockhead.        \£xil  Sim^n, 

Enter  Gargli. 

$o,  friend  Gargle,  here's  a  (m  piac^  of  work 
— I>ick*s  tum*d  Tagabondl    " 

Gmr,  He  'mnit  be  put  itnder  «  proper  re- 


He*s  now  below  atairt;  1  judged  it  proper  16 
leave  him  there  till  1  baa  preparea  you  for 
bit  reception. 

Pf'in,  Death  and  (ire!  what  could  put  H 
into  the  villain's  head  to  turn  bufibon? 

Gar.  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  for :  why, 
when  he  ought  to  be  reading  the  Dispensa- 
tory, there  was  be  constantly  reading  over 
plays,  and  farces,  and  Shakspeare. 

^yin.  Ay,  that  damned  Shakspeare!  I  hear 
the  Icllow  was  nothing  bnt  a  oeer-stealcr  in 
Warwickshire,  1  never  read  Shakspeare. 
Wounds!  1  caught  the  rascal  myself  reading 
that  nonsensical  play  of  Hamblet,  where  the 
prince  is  kcepine  company  with  stroUcra  and 
vagabonds.    A  nne  example,  Mr.  Gargle. 

Gar.  His  disorder  is  of  the  malignant  kmd^ 
and  my  daughter  has  takea  the  infection  trom 
hira.  Bless  my  heart  I— she  was  as  innocent 
as  v^rater-gniel,  till  be  spoiled  her.  I  found 
her  the  other  niebt  in  the  very  fact. 

fTin,  Zookers;  you  don't  say  so?  caught 
her  in  the  fact? 

Gar.  Ay,  in  the  very  fact  of  reading  a  play* 
book  in  bed. 

Pfln,  Ob,  Is  that  tb^  fact  you  mean?  la 
that  all?  though  that's  bad  enough. 

Gar.  But  1  have  done  for  my  young  ma- 
dam; I  have  conGned  her  to  her  room^  and 
locked  up  all  her  books. 

f'f^in.  Look  ye,  friend  Gargle,  Til  never  tee 
the  villain's  face.  Let  bim  follow  bis  tiostf 
and  bite  the  bridle. 

Gar.  Sttf  I  have  found  out  that  be  went 
three  times  a  week  to  a  spouting  cldb. 

^7/1.  A  spouting  club,  friend  Gargle  1 
What's  a  spouting  club? 

Gar.  A  meeting  of  Wentiees,  and  clerk t^ 
and  giddy  youn^  men,  intoxicated  with  plays; 
and  so  they  meet  in  public-bouses  to  act  speech- 
es; there  they  all  negleot  business,  despise 
the  advice  of  their  friends,  and  think  of  no- 
thing but  to  become  actors.  | 

^T7n,  You  don*t  say  so!   a  spouting  dub 
Wounds,  I  believe  they  are  all  mad. 

Gar.  Ay,  mad  indeed,  sir:  madnesa  is  oc- 
casioned in  a  very  extraordinary  ntanner;  the 
spirits  (lowing  in  particular  channels — 

9f7nn  'Sdeath,  you're  as  mad  youric(f  aa 
any  of  them. 

Gar.  And  continuing  t«  run  in  the  Jhme 
duct* — ' 

FFirt.  Ducks!  damn  Tour  ducks!  vVbo^t 
below  there?  TeU  that  feVow  to  come  up. 

Gar.  Dear  sir,  be  a  little  cool — inflammato- 
ries may  be  dangcronp.-^Do  pray,  sir,  mode- 
rate your  passions. 

ffin.  Pr'vtbee  be  quiet,  man;  Fll  try  what 
I  can  do.    Ilerc  be  comes. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Now,  Ihy  godd  father,  wfaat*t  the 
matter?   - 

f^m.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  yonr 
travels,  have  you?  You  have  had  your  fr^Kc? 
f.ookye^  young  man,"-  lit  not  p«t  myself  in  a 
passion.  But,  death  and  Ike,  you  scoundrel^ 
what  right  bare  you.  IQ  plague  me  in,  this 
manner?  Do  you  thtttit  1  must  fall  in  Ioto 
with  jovif  facei  because  I  am  your  father? 


>imen  directly,  air.-rHa  alrived  aib  my  house      Dick.  A  tittle  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
within  these  ten  aiiautei|  but  in  such  a  trim.  IttodL  . "  [Agide 
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ff^in.  Ha,  ba  I  what  a  prelly  Cgi 
)w!   Ha,   ha!    why   don  I    you    a 


;ure  you  cut 
now:  na,  nai  wny  aon  i  you  speak,  you 
blockhead?  Have  you  nothing  to  say  for  your- 
self? 

Dick.  Nothing  to  say  for  yourself.  "What 
an  old  prig  it  is.  [Aside. 

yf'ln.  Mind  me,  friend,  I  have  found  you 
out;  I  see  youMI  never  come  to  good.  Turn 
stage-player !  ^vounds !  you'll  not  have  an  eye 
in  your  head  in  a  month,  ha,  ha!  you^lI  have 
'em  knocked  out  of  the  sockets  with  withered 
apples — remember  I  tell  you  so. 

Dick.  A  critic  too !  {fVhistlesI  Well  do- 
ne, old  Squaretoes. 

VFin,  Lookye,  young  man,  take  notice  of 
what  I  say:  I  macle  my  own  fortune,  and  1 
could  do  the  same  again.  Wounds!  if  I  were 
placed  at  the  bottom  of  Chancery-lane,  with 
a  brush  and  black-ball,  I'd  make  my  own  for- 
tune again.  You  read  Shakspeare!  Get  Co- 
cker's Arithmetic;  you  may  hyiy  it  for  a  shil- 
ling on  any  stall  —  best  book  that  ever  was 
wrote. 

Dick.  Prelly  well,  that;  ingenious,  faith! 
*£gad,  the  old  fellow  has  a  pretty  notion  of 
letters.  [Aside, 

Vf^in,  Can  you  tell  how  much  is  five-eij^hths 
of  three-sixteenths  of  a  pound?  Five-eighlhs  of 
Uiree-slxlcenlhs  of  a  pound.  A}',  ay,  I  see 
you're  a  blockhead.  Lookye,  young  man,  if 
you  have  a  mind  lo  thrive  in  this  world,  sUidy 
figures,  and  make  yourself  useful — make  your- 
self useful. 

Dick.  How -weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unpro- 
(llabk  seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world! 

[Aside, 

VFin.  INlind  the  scoundrel  now. 

Gar,  Do,  Mr.  Wingate,  let  me  speak  to 
him — softly,  softly — TJI  touch  him  gently. — 
Come,  come,  young  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky 
humour,  and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick,  O  Jephtlia,  judge  of  Israul,  what  a 
treasure  hadst  thou ! 

f^V//.  What  does  the  fellow  say? 

Gar,  He  relents,  sir.  Come,  come,  young 
man,  he'll  forgive. 


Dick,  Else,  wherefore  breathe  I  m  a  Qn'- 
stian  land. 

fVin,  Zookers!  you  blockhead,  yo«'^-^T 
stick  to  ydur  business,  iban  turn  huffoo<!LzJ 
get  truncheons  broke  upon  your  arm,  i&.  r 
tumbling  upon  carpets. 

Dick,  I  shall  in  ail  my  best  obey  yoQ.  (i>^' 

}Vin,  \ery  well,    friend — very    weiJ  iA  - 
yott  may  do  very  well  if  you    plea^w;  a»: 
I'll   say    no   more    to  you,    but    make  rotr-r. 
useful;    and   so    now   go   and    dean    T*'>ur%  . 
and  make  ready  to  go  home  to  yourbaiTi. 
— and  mind  "me,  younff  man,    J«?i    me  st"  • 
more  play-books,  and  let   me    never  trnJ  tfe,. 
you  wear  a  laced    w^aislcoat — vou    icrju'*<'< 
what  right  have  you  to  wear    a    laced  wxi- 
coat? — I  never  wore  a    laced    Mraistcoat '.— sr- 
ver  wore  one  till  I   was   forty.  <•— Bui   lu  -^a 
put  myself  in  a  passion— go   and  change  ici: 
dress,  friend. 

Dick.  1  shall  sir — 
J  must  be  crael,  only  to  be  kind: 
Thus  bad  begins,  but  worse  remains  bekfi. 
Cocker's  Arithmetic,  sir? 

ff^in.  Ay,  Cocker's  Anthmelitf — sludvf^r^ 
and    they'll  carry  you  through    ibe  worni. 

Dick,  Yes,  sir.  [Stijling  a  £^au^/ij  Ci-irr'i 
Arithmetic!  If.iL 

P}'in.  Let  him  mind  me,  friend  Garde  ^id 
ril  make  a  man  oi  him. 

Gar,  Ay,  sir,  you  know  the  -world. —  Tb 
young  man  will  do  very  well — 1  wrish  L#  «;« 
out  of  his  time;  he  shall  then  have  mv  d^iuK.f:. 

FFin.  Yes,  but  I'll  touch  the  ca%h— tev-^vs: 
finger  it  during  my  life. — I  must  k^ep  a  r.J 
hand  over  him— [&«e*  io  ifie  />i>orJ— [k>  «• 
hear,  friend? — Mind  what  I  say,  acd  iro  hc^t 
to  your  business  immediately.— Fnerwf  (iarg'e 
I'll  make  a  man  of  him* 

Re-enter  Dick. 

Dick,  Who  cali'd  on*  Achmet' — Did  i»ol 
Barbarossa  require  me  here? 

^Vin,  W'hal's  the  matter  now?  —  Barv-'val 
— ^\'Vounds! — What's  Barossa? — Does  ib^-  Jrl- 
low  call  me  names? — What  makes  the  i*lc'.k- 


Dick,  They  fool  me  to  the  lop  of  my  bent,  head  stand  in  such  confusiou  ? 


'Gad,  ril  hum  'em,  to  get  rid  of 'em — a  tru- 
ant disposition,  good  my  lord.  No,  no,  stay, 
that's  not  right — I  have  abetter  speech.  [Asidc^ 
It  is  as  you  say— when  we  are  sober,  and  re- 


..  .«  ».,  j^.^  ~~j      .. ..-  _- _ — . — , —     —  _. 

fleet  but  ever  so  little  on  our  follies,   we    are! room. 


Dick,  That  Barbarossa  should  tusprfct  crv 
truth! 

yf'in.  The  fellow's  stark  staring  mad  —  --t 
out  of  the  room,  you  villain,    get    out   of  c 


ashamed  and  sorry:  and  yet,  the  very  next 
minute,  we  rush  again  into  the  very  same  ab- 
surdities. 

f^iyn.  Well  said,  lad,  well  said — Mind  me, 
friend;  commanding  our  own  passions,  and 
artfully  taking  advantage  of  other  people's,  is 
the  sure  road  to  wealth.  —  Death  and  lire! — 
but  I  won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  'Tis  my 
regard  for  you  makes  me  speak;  and  if  1  tell 
you  you're  a  scoundrel,  His   for  your  good. 

Dick.    Without   doubt,   sir. 

[Sii/Iing    a   Laugh. 

J^'in.  If  you  want  any  thing  you  shall  be 
provided.  Ha^e  you  any  money  m  your  pock- 
et? Ha,  ha!  what  a  ridiculous  numskull  you 
are  now!  ha,  ha!  Come,  here's  some  money 
for  you.  [Pulls  0ul  his  Money  and  looks  at 
iVj  Til  give  it  to  you  another  time;  «nr  so 
you'll  mind  what  I  say  to  you,  and-  make 
yourself  uscfitl  for  the  future.  ^.  •- 


[Dick  stands  in  a  sulJrtf  .¥  -/. 


Gar,  Come,  come,  young  man,  e^erT  ilti* 
is  easy;  don't  spoil  all  again — go  aed  L.v»3^e 
your  dress,  and  come  home  to  youx  uciWirvi* 
Nay,  nay,  be  ruled  by  me.    [77irusiskmn". 

Pyin,  I'm  very  peremptory,  friend  Oj"".  -: ; 
if  he  vexes  me  once  more,  V\\  bare  coi  sj 
to  say  to  him. '  W^cll,  but  now  i  tbini  fk  tf 
I  have  Cocker^s  Arithmetic  below  stairs  ic  ui; 
counting-botisft — ril  step  and  get  it  for  i:^, 
and  so  he  shall  take  it  home  with,bim. — Fma^ 
Gargle,  your  servant. 

Gar.  JVIr.  W'ingate,  a  good  erening  to  yfl* 
You'll  send  him  home  to  his  business.* 

yf'in,  lie  shall  follow  you  borne  dir-'-'- 
Five-eighths  of  ibree-sixteentbs  of  a  pn«-*'  — 
multiply  the  numerator  by  ibc  drnosLr  "« ! 
five  times  siiteco  is  ten  times  eight,  k*  '-^^ 
eight  is  eighty,  and — a — a — carry  oae.  'Jix.il. 
>  li^tt titer  Dick  and  6i3fOK. 

Simon,  Lord  love  ye,  master — rm  39  ^Ud 
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oiiVe  come  hack— come,  we  liad  at  good  with  horrid  speech,  yon  muit  take  out  your 
Vn  gang  home  to  my  master  Gargle^s.  white  pocket  oandkcrchief  and  cry  bitterly. 

DUk.  No,  no,  j^imon,  stay  a  moment — this  [2'eaches  him, 

I  hut  a  scurvy  coat  1  hate  on^and  I  know      Simon.  But  I  havenU  got  a  while  pocket 
ly  father  has  always  some  ieramy  thing  lock*d  handkerchief. 
'     ' '      '      "     '  '  '  *  '  '  J)ic'k»  Then  I'li  lend  you  mine. 

[Puils  oui  a  ragged  one, 
Simom*  Tbank  ye,  sir. 

JJiL-k,  And  when  I  am  playing  coroedyi  you 
must    he    ready    to    faugh    ygur    guts    out, 
i[  Teaches  furn]  for  I  shali  he  very  plensaot — 
ToMe-roII.  [^Dances. 

Simon.  Never  douht  me,  sir. 
JJu'k.  Very  well;  now  run  down  and  open 
the  street  door;  Tlt^ follow  you  in  a  crack. 
Simon,  Ym  gone  to  serve  you,  master. 
Dick.  To  stry't  thyself-^for,  Jookye,  Simon^ 
when  I  am  manager,   claim   thou    of  me   the 
care  o*the  wardrobe,  with  all  those  moveables, 
whereof  the  propertyman  now  stands  possess*d. 
Simon.  O  lud !  this  is  charming  —  hush  !  I 
am  gone.  [Going. 

Dick.  Well,  hut  barkye,  Simon,  come  hither 
— what  money  have  you  about  yoU|  master 
Matlhew  ? 

Simon.  But  a  tester,  sir.  * 
Dick.   A   tester!  —  that's  something  of  the 
least,  master  Matthew — fet*s  see  it. 

Simon.  You  have  had  HAeen  sixpences  now. 
Dick.  Never  mind  that — V\\  pay  you  all  at 
my  benefit. 

Simon.  Idon*t  doubt  that,  master— l>ut  mum. 

\^£xil. 
Dick.  Thus  far  we  run  before  the  wmd. — 
An  apothecary ! — make  an  apothecary  of  me  1 
— what,  cramp  my  genius  over  a  pestle  and 
mortar,  'or  mew  me  up  in  a  shop  with  an 
alligator  stuA,  and  a  beggarly  accouaH  of  empty 
boxes  1 — to  he  culling  simples,  and  constantly 
adding  to  tbe  bills  of  mortality ! — No,  no !  it 
will  be  much  better  to  be  pasted  up  in  capi- 
tals— Tbe  part  of  Romeo  by  ^  young  gentle- 
man wbo  never  appeared  on  any  stage  before ! 
— My  ambition  ftres  atTtbe  thought  — But  hold 


p  in  his  closet — I  know  his  ways — 0c  takes 
m  in  pavirn;  for  hn*ll  nearer  part  with  a  sbil- 
ri^'  without  security. 

Simon,  Hush!  hell  hear  us— stay,  I  believe 
tvs  coming  up  stairs. 

Dick.  [Goes  io  the  Door,  and  listens^ 
o,  no— no^^he^s  going  down,  growling  and 
rumbling — af^  say  ye  so? — **SooundKl,  ras- 
il— let  hrm  hite  tbe  bridle. — Six  times  twelve 
seventy- two.*— All's  safe,  man;  never  fear 
rn.  Do  you  stand  here — I  shall'  dispatch 
lis  business  in  a  crack. 

Simon.  Blessings  on  him !  what  is  he  about 
3w? — Why  the  door  is  locked,  master. 
JJick.  Ay,  but  I  can  easily  force  the  lock — 
lu  shall  see  me  do  H  as  well  as  any  sir  John 
rule  of  *em  all-~tbis  right  leg-^ 
Sinwn.  Lord  love  you,  master,  that^s  not 
Dur  right  leg. 

Dirk.  Pbo!  you  fool,   donU  you  know   I'm 
iinkP — this  right  leg  here   is  the  best  lock- 
riilh  in  England — so,  so. 

{Forces  the  Doer  and  goes  in. 
Simon.  HA  at  his  plays  again  —  Odds  my 
-.irt,  he's  a  rare  hand — he'll  go  through  with 
rU  warrant  him  -  Old  Cojer  must  not  smoke 
at  1  have  an^  concern — I  must  be  main  cau- 
>u$ — Lord  bless  his  heart,  he's  to  teach  me 
act  5rrub. --He  begun  with  me  long  ago, 
d  I  got  as  far  as  the  jesait  before  a  weot 
it  of  town:  — Scrub  —  Coming,  sir — Lord, 
rain,  Tve  a  whole  packet  full  of  news — 
me  say  one  thing,  and  some  say  another; 
t,  for  my  part,  ma'am — I  believe  be^s  a  )e- 
i(  —  that^s  main  pleasant — 1  believe,  he's  a 
11  it. 

He-enter  Dick* 

iJirk.  X  have   done   the    deed. — Didst  thou 

1  iicar  a  noise? 

Simon.  No,  master;  ^ve're  all  snug. 

/Jit  A.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly. — I  have 

kc(l  the  old  fellow  nicely.  —  In  a  dark  cor- 

r  of  his  cabinet,  I  found   this    paper;   what 

i>  the  light  will  show. — [^Jieoiijs^  Ipromi.se 

fHi) — Ha! — I  promise  to  pay  to  Mr.  Mo~ 

)  trtip,  or  order,  on  demahd — 'Tis  his  hand 

I  note  of  his — yet  more — Thesum  of  seven 

tit  tis,  fourteen  s/u'ltiitlgs,  and  secen-pence, 

Utr   received,   by   me — London,   this  L5//i 

fie,  l765.-*-'Tis  wanting  what  should  follow 

iis  nnine  should  follow  —  but  'tis  torn  olT — 

Miise  the  note  is  paid. 

Simon.  O  lud!  dear  sir,  you'll  spoil  all.     1 

Ai  we  were  well  out  of  the    house.  — Our 

t  way,  master,  is  to  make  off  directly. 

Oirk.  i  will,  1  will;  hut  first  help    me   on 

h  this  coat. — Simon,  you  shall  be  my  dress- 

—  you'll     he   fine    am^   happy    hehmd   the 

nes. 

iirnon.  O  lud !  it  will  be  main  pleasant — 

c  been  bcland  the  scree&s  in  the  country 

^)ick.  Have  you,  where? 

iirnon.  Why,  when  I  Irv*d   with   the  a^n 

t  sbow'd  wiM  beastices. 

^}ick,  Harkye,  Simon — when  1  am  playing 

le  deep  tragedy,  ao^  cleave  the  general  car 


— mayn't  1  run  some  chance  of  failing  in  my 
attempt — hissed — pelted — laughed  at — not  ad- 
mitten  into  tbe  Green-room. — That  will  never 
do — Down,  busy  devil,  down,  down.  —  Try  it 
again.— Loved  by  the  womenj  envied  by  the 
men,  applauded  by  the  pit,  clapped  by  Uie 
gallery,  admired  by  the  hoses. — ''Dear  colonel, 
is  not  be  a  charming  creature?" — "My  lord, 
don*t  you  like  him  of  all  things?"  — "Makes 
love  like  an  angel !*—-'' What  an  eye  he  has!" 
—"Fine  legs!" — "I'll  certainly  go  to  hisbene- 
fil.^*— Celestial  sounds  .'->And  then  I'll  get  in 
with  all  the  painters,  and  have  myself  put  up 
in  every  printsfaop— in  the  character  oi  Mac- 
beth! This  is  a  sorry  sight.  XStands  in  an 
Attitude'X  In  the  character  of  Uichard — Give 
me  another  horse ;  bind  up  my  wounds. — This 
will  do  rarely — A<id  then  I  have  a  chance  of 
getting  well  m«*r)led — 0  glorious  thought!-^ 
By  heaven  I^yill  enjoy  it,  though  hut  in  fancy. 
— But  what's  o'clock? — It  must  be  almost 
1|ntne.  Til  away  at  once:  this  is  dub-night. — 
'.  'Egad,  I'll  go  to  them  for  awhile — Tbe  spout- 
ers  are  all  met—liltle  they  think  I'm  in  tovm 
— they^ll  be  sttS|»rised  to  ,see  roe.  —  Off  I  go, 
and  then  for  my  assigsalion  with  my  master 
Gar^«'«  daughter  —  Poor  CharlotU  I  -she's 
locked  Op,  hut  I  shall  find  means  to  settle  nipt- 
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ter«  for  her  escape — She'j  a  prelly  tbeatricalfas  well  Ijmber'd  myself  as  any   of  tht%,  aarf 


genius. — If  she  ilies  to  my  arms  like  a  hawk 
to  its  perch,  it  will  be  so  rare  an  adventure, 
and  so  dramatic  an  incident — 

Limbs  do  your  ofllce,  and  support  me  vrell ; 

Bear  me  but  to  her,  then  fail  me  if  you  can. 

ACT  IL 

Scene  I. — Discovers  the  Spouting  Club, 

The  President  and  Members  sealed, 

Pres.  Come,  we'll  fill  a  measure  the  table 
round.  Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appe- 
tite, and  health  on  both.  Come,  give  us  a 
speech. 

Scotch,  Come  dow.  Til  gee  you  a  touch  of 
Mocbeeth. 

1  Mem.  That  will  be  rare.  Come,  letVhaveit. 

Scotch.  What  dost  licr  at,  mon  ? — I  have 
had  muckle  applause  at  Edinburgh,  when  1 
enacted  in  the  Reegiceedc — and  now  1  intend 
to  do  Mocheeth — 1  seed  the  dogger  yeslerneet, 
and  I  thought  I  should  ha*  killed  every  one 
that  came  in  my  way. 

Irish.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  lads,  and 
you'll  see  me  give  a  touch  of  Othollo,  my 
dear.  \_2^akes  the  Cork,  burns  it,  and  blacks 
liis  F'ace^  The  devil  burn  the  cork — it  would 
net  do  it  faxt  enough. 

IMem.  Here,  here,  I'll  lend  you  a  helping 
hand.      \^B lacks  him,  K-wcking  at  the  Door. 

Pres,  Open  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Dick. 

^Dick,  How  now,  ye  secret,  black,  and  mid- 
night  hogs?  —  What   is't   ye  do?  —  IIow  fare  pei — but  hold;  have  I  DOt  seen  soroethiuj; /fi'* 
the  honest  partners  of  my  heart? — What  bloody  this  on  the  stage?  yes  I  have,  ia  sooie  W  fh« 

entertainments.  Ay,  I  remembrr  aa  apothe- 
cary, and  here-aboul  he  dwelU — tiris  a  nr 
master  Gargle's;  being  dark,  the  bes;eor »  shop 
is  thul;  what,  ho!  apothecary!  but  ^oft — whit 

yonder  window?  li  is  ibc 


shall  make  a  figure  in  genteel  and  lop  <a^:j, 

Scotch,  nigiveyoua speecimen  of  Mockra. 

Irish,  Make  haste  then,  and  Til  begin  0^::i. 

Scotch,  Is  this  a  dagger   that   i   see  kt? 
me,  etc- 

Irish.  \ Collaring   him]    Willain,    be  «ki 
you  prove  my  lo^c  a  whore,  clc- 

[Another  Member  comes  for^^ard  *di 
his  Face  powdered,  atid  a  Pipe  u 
his  Hand* 

Mem.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit,  Hamlet — 

Iri&fu  Y#u  my   father's   spirit?    My  ttoi^tr 
was  a  better  man  than  ever  you  inras. 

Dick.  Pho!  pr'ythee!  you  are  not  (at  c:o«tci! 
for  a  ghost. 

Mem,  1  intend  to  make  my  first  appeann^e 
in  it  (or  all  that;  only  I'm   puz2.1ed  about  ooe 
thing,  1  want  to  know,  whcui  I  come  on  iirw, 
whether  I  should  make  a  bow  to  the  audieiKc ' 

f^atch.  [Behind  tlie  Scenes}  P*sl  U^t 
o'clock,  cloudy  morning. 

Dick,  Hey  1  past  five  o'clock — ''sdealh,  I  jiiS 
miss  my  appointment  with  Charlotte;  1  La«; 
staid  too  long,  and  shall  lose  my  proselcvf. 
Come,  let  us  adjourn.  We'H  srowtr  Ijt 
watch — confusion  to  moralily — I  w^ish  ifceo:*- 
stable  were  married. — Huzxa!  hutiii 

All,  Huzza,  huzza!  [Exeunt 

Sc^riE  H. — A  StreeL 

Enter  Dick,  with  a  Limtern  and  Ladeer. 

Dick,  All's  ciuiet  here;  the  coast's  clc*r— 
now  for  my  aaventure  with  Charlotte;  li^n 
ladder  will  do  rarely  for  the  business,  toou^L 
it  would  be  better  if  it  were  a  ladder  oi  n>- 


scene  has  Koscius  now  to  act?  —  Arrah,  my 
dear  cousin  Mackshane,  won't  you  put  a  re- 
membrance upon  me? 


Irisli.  Ow !    but  is   it  mocking   you     are  ? 
Look  ye,  m}'  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking    me   off  light  breaks  through  y 
— don  t  you  call  it  taking  off? — by  my  shoul,  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun;  arise,  fair  son,  etc 


I'd  be  niaking  you  take  yourself  off.  What, 
if  you're  for  being  obstroporous,  1  would  not 
matter  you  three  skips  of  a  ilea. 

Dick.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  no  offence  —  I  hope 
we  shall  be  brotlier-players. 

Irisli.  Ow!  then  we'd  he  very  good  friends; 
for  you  know  two  of  a  trade  can  never  agree, 
my  dear. 

Dick.    V^^hat  do  you  intend   to  appear  in? 

Irish.  Othollo,  my  dear;  let  me  alone; 
you'll  see  how  I'll  bodder  'em;  though  by  my 
sboul,  myself  does  not  know  but  Til  he  fright- 
ened when  every  thing  is  in  a  hub-hub,  and 
nothing  to  be  heard,  but  "Throw  him  over." 
—"Over  wilhhim"— "Off,  olf,  off  the  str.ge." 
— "Music."  Ow!  but  may  be  the  dear  cra- 
tu 
ow 
giye  'cm, 

Dick,  I  shall  certainly  laugh  in  the  fellow's 
face.  [Aside. 

Scotch.  Stay  (ill  you  hear  me  give  a  spee- 
cimen of  elocution. 

Dick.  What,  with  that  impcdimetit,  sir? 

Scotch,  Impecdiment!  what  impeediment? 
I  do  not  leesp — do  I?  I  do  not  squeent;  lam 
well  leem'd,  am  I  not? 

Iri^^  By  my  shoul,  if  you  go  to  that,  f  am 


-"iwusic.  \jw ;  nui  rnay  oe  inc  uear  cra- 
irs  in  the  boxes  will  be  lucking  at  my  legs, 
^!  to  be  sure — tlie  devil  burn  the  luck  they'll 


Charlotte  appears  at  a  Pf'indoa^ 

Char,  Who's  there?  My  Romeo? 

Dick,  The  same,  my  fove,  if  it  not  tkee 
displease. 

Char,  Hush!  not  So  loud;  you'll  wakea  civ 
father. 

Dick,  Alas!  there  is  more  peril  in  ti  £.£ 
eye  — 

Char,  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  now;  I  t€u  tco 
you'll  spoil  all.  What  made  you  slaysslaa^? 

Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fair;  but  Jet  tW  gx^i 
of  love  laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revei  ic  uv 
heart 

Char,  As  I  am  a  living  toul,  you'll  rtiis 
every  thing;  be  but  quiet,  and  1*11  come  dowa 
to  you.  [G'Hi9f. 

Jbick,'  No^  no,  not  so  fast ;  Cbariultte,  at 
us  act  the  garden  scene  first — 

Char*  A  fiddlestick  for  the  garden  sce&e. 

Dick.  Nay,  then  I'll  ad  Ranger — ap  1  ^ 
neck  or  nothing.   , 

Char.  Dear  heart,  you're  cnongli  to  Cnf?^ 
a  body  out  of  one's  wits.  Don't  <!ome  v-^ 
tell  you  there's  no  occasion  for  ibc  V:i^-^  ^ 
have  settled  every  thing  with  Simon,  a»:  ^^  i 
to  let  me  tkrougn  the  shop,  when  heope-»t|. 

Dick.  Well,  but  1  tell  you  i  would  bhI  p^ 
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a  faribing  for  il  without  the  ladder,  and  to 
up  I  go;  il  it  was  asbjgh  as  1^  garret,  up 
I  go. 

Enier  Simon,  at  ttie  Door, 

Simon,  Sir,  air;  madam,  madam — 

Lick.  Pr'ythee  be  quiel,  Simon,  I  am  a- 
icending  the  high  top-gallanl  of  n\j  joy. 

Simon,  Ao'l  please  you,  master,  my  young 
mistress  may  come  through  the  shop;  I  am 
going  lo  sweep  it  out,  and  she  may  escape 
iJiat  way  fast  enow. 

Char.  That  will  do  purely;  and  so  do  you 
slay  where  you  are,  and  pre[»are  to  receive 
mc.  [Exit  from  above. 

Simon,  Master,  leave  that  there,  to  save  me 
from  being  respected. 

Dick.  Wilk  all  my  heart,  Simon. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char,  O  lud!  ]*m  frightened  out  of  my 
wits— feel  with  what  a  pit-a-pat  action  my 
heart  beats. 

Dick.  Tis  an  alarm  to  lore— quick  let  me 
•natch  thee  lo  thy  Romeo^s  arms,  etc. 

ff'aich,  [Behind  the  Scenes']  Past  six 
oVlock,  and  a  cloudy  morning. 

Dick.  U  that  the  raven^s  Toice  I  hear? 
Simon.  No  master,  it*s  the  watchman's.  ^ 
Char.  Dear  heart,  don't  let  Us  stand  fooling 
bere— as  I  live  and  breathe  we  shall   both  be 
taken^do,  for  beaven*s  sak«,  let  us  make  our 
escape. 

Dick,  Yesi  my  dear  Charlotlei  wc  will  go 

tosether, 
Together  to  the  theatre  we'll  go. 
There  to  their  ravish'd  eyes  our  skill  well 

show, 
And  point  new  beauties-^to  the  pit  below. 

[Exit  with  OatrtoUc. 
Simon,  And  I  lo  sweep  my  master's   shop 

will  go. 
[Exit  into  the  House ,  and  shuts  Uie  Door. 
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fVatch,  Nay,  then  His  time  for  me  to  go. 

[Ejcit, 

Enter  Gakglc 

Gar,  Dear  heart!  dear  heart!  she's  gone, 
she's  gooel-^my  daughter  I  my  daughter!-— 
Whars  the  fellow  in  surh  a  fright  for? 

Simon.  Down  on  Tour  knees  —  down  on 
your  marrow^bones — down  on  your  marrow- 
bones. 


Enter  a  fVaichman, 

fVatch,  Past  six  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy 
morning  —  Hey-day!  what's  here?  A  ladder 
at  master  Gargle's  window! — I  must  alarm  the 
family — Ho!  master  Gargle! 

rKnocks  at  the  Door. 

Gar,  [Abovrl  Whals  the  matter?  —  Jlow 
eornes  this  window  to  he  open? — Ha!  a  lad- 
der!— Who's  below  there? 

yf'ateh,  1  hope  you  ant  robbed,  master 
Oargle  ?— As  I  was  going  my  ronnds,  I  found 
jrour  window  open. 

Gar*  I  fear  this  is  some  of  that  youne  dog's 
tricks— >Takc  away  the  ladder;  1  must  inquire 
into  all  this.  [ExiL 

Reenter  Simon,  like  Scrub, 

«5'f/iid/i. Thieves !  murder!  thieves!  popery!  — 

¥^^atch.  What's  the  matter  with  tbe  fellow? 

Simon,  Spare  all  i  have,  and  take  my  life! 

9^atch,  Any  mischief  in  tbe  house? 

Simon,  They  broke  in  with  fire  and  sword 
——they'll  be  here  this  minute. 

Fratch,  What,  are  there    thieves    in    the 
Isouse  f 

Simon,  With  sword  and  pistol,  sir— 

9^€titK  How  matty  are  there  of  them  ? 
.  Five-and-rortx. 


Gar,  Get  up,  yon  fool,  get  up.— Dear  heart, 
I'm  ail  in  a  fermentation. 

Enter  Wi^icate. 

Win,  So,  fi-iend  Gargle,  youVe  up  early,  1 
see — nothing  like  rising  earhr^nothing  to  be 
got  by  lying  in  bed,  like  a  lubberly  iellow— 
What's  the  matter  with  you?  ha,  ha!  you 
look  frightened. 

Gar.  Oa  no  wonder— blj  daughter,  my 
daughter ! 

Win.  Your  daughter!  What  signifies  a 
foolish  girl? 

Gar.  Oh,  dear  heart!  dear  heart !«^ oat  of 
the  window— 

Win.  Fallen  out  of  the  window?  Well, 
she  was  a  woman,  and  'tis  no  maller^if  she's 
dead,  she's  provided  for.  Here,  I  found  the 
ho«k — could  not  meet  with  it  last  night — here 
it  is,  friend  Gari^le;  take  it,  and  give  it  that 
scoundrel  of  a  fellow. 

Gar,  Lord,  sir,  he's  returned  lo  his  trieks. 
Win,  Relumed  to  his  tricks  ? — What,  broke 
loose  again? 

Gar,  Ay,  and  carried  olT  my  daughter  with 
him. 

Win.  Carried  off  yonr  daughter  ?  How  did 
the  rascal  contrive  that? 

Gar,  Oh,  dear  sir,  tbe  walch  alarmed  us 
awhile  ago,  and  1  found  a  ladder  at  the  win- 
dow; so  I  suppose  my  young  madam  made 
her  escape  that  way. 

Win,  I'il  never  see  the  fellow's  face. 
Simon.  Secrets!  secrets! 
Win.  What,  are  you  in  the  secret,  friend? 
Simon,  To  be  sure,  there  be  secrets   in   all 
families;  hut  for  my  part,    I'll  not    speak  a 
word,  pro  or  con,  till  ihere^s  a  peace. 

Win,  You  won't  speak,  sirrah?  Til  make 
you  speak.  Do  you  know  nothing  of  this 
numskull?  ' 

Simon,  Who  I,  sic? — fie  came  home  last 
night  from  your  house,  and  went  out  again 
directly. 

Win.  You  saw  him  then? 
Simon,  Yes,  sir— saw  him,  to  be  sure,  sir 
— he  made  me  open  the  shop-door  for  him>^ 
he  stoppM  on  the  threshold  and  pointed  al 
one  of^tne  clouds,  and  asked  me  if  it  was  not 
like  an  ousel? 

Win,  Like  an  ousel  I— Wounds !  what's  an 
ouzel? 

Gar,  And  the  young^  dog  came  hack  in  the 
dead  of  night  to  steal  away  my  daughter. 


Enter  a  Porter, 

Win.  Who  are  you,  pray?  What  do  yon 
want?  • 
Por.  Is  one  Bfr.  Gargle  here? 
Gar.  Yes.    ^^NHio  wants  him  ? 
Por,  Here's  a  letter  for  you. 
Gar.  Let  me  seeit«  O,  dear  heart!  {Reoils'] 
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Dick,  Noir»  thank 
a  groat. 

JSaiL  Then  tb^re^s  no  credit 
yoa  that;  Tou  must  get  bail^  or  _ 
gate.  VV^Do  do  you  think  is  t3  r^rt  **&•> 
rent  for  you  ?  Sucdb  pov^rtrstrv^^  ^t-  \  i 
you  shan't  slay  in    my    house.      \*>m.   ar  ^  : 


E-» 


a-tt 


To  ilfr.  Gar|>:Te,  of  ihePegOe  and  Mortar. — 
Sli<iikins,  'this  is  a  letter  from  that  unfuiio- 
nate  young  fellow. 

Vrin,  Let  me  see  h,  Gargle.  \Iiet2ds, 

To  Mr*  Gargle*  e/c 

Most  potent,  grace,  and  reverend  doctor, 
my  irerj  noble  and  approvd  good  nuMSter  (o  quod,  I  can  tell  yon  thai.  [_«  Jkiv-ar  1.  .  £ 
—  That  I  hat^e  to" en  aa?ay  your  daughter,  the  Door^  Coming,  coming-.  1  an  cc-i^z 
it  is  most  true;  true  I  will  marry  her — ''tis 
true,  "'tis  pity,  eindpity  ^tis,  *tis  true, — V\  hal 
in  the  name  of  common  sense  is  all  this?  — 
/  tuMi^e  done  your  shop  some  service,  and 
you  knOiXf  it;  no  more  0/  tliat;  yet  I  coulft 
wish,  tSiat  at  tliis  time  I  had  not  been  this 
tiling — What  can  ihc  fellow  mean?  —  For 
time  may  have  yet  one  fated  hour  to  come, 
which  wingd  ivitli  liberty,  may  overtake 
occasion  past* — Overtake  occasion  past!  —  no, 
no,  lime  and  tide  waits  for  no  man.  —  /  ex- 
pect redress  from  thy  noble  sorro^vs.  Thine 
and  my  poor  country^s  ever,  R.  Wixgate. 
IVIad  as  a  March  bare!  I  have  done  with  him; 
let  him  stay  till  the  shoe  pinches,  »  crack- 
brained  numskull ! 

Por.  An't  please  ye,  sir,  I  fancies  the  gen- 
tleman is  a  little  beside  himself;  he  look  bold 
un  me  here  by  the  collar,  and  called  me  vil- 
lain, and  bid  me,  prove  bis  wife  a  whore. 
Lord  help  him,  I  never  $ee*d  the  gentleman's 
spouse  in  my  born  days  before. 

Gar.  Is  she  with  him  now? 

Por,  J  believe  so;  there's  a  likely  young 
woman  with  him,  all  in  tears. 

Gar.  Mv  daughter,  to  he  sore. 

Por,  I  fancy,  master,  tire  gentleman's  under 
troubles.     I  brought  it  from  a  spunging-hou«e. 

FTin.  From  a  spunging-house? 
«     Por.  Yes,  sir,  in  GrayVinn-lane. 

f^7/i.  Lei  him  lie  there,  let  him  lie  there  1 
I  am  glad  of  it. 

Gar.  Do,  my  dear  sir,  let  us  step  to  him. 

f^in.  Ko,  not  I;  lei  him  stay  there.  This 
it  is  to  have  a  genius,  ha,  ha!  —  a  genius,  ha, 
ha! — a  genius  is  a  fine  thiog  indeed,  ha,  ha! 

{Exit. 

Gar.  Poor  man !  he  has  certainly  a  fever 
on  his  spirils.     Do  you  step  in  with  me,  bo- 


shall  lodge  you  in  Newgate,  I  pc o»w*  1  -^ 
before  nightl  >kOC  worth  a  ^roj(l\  l.**-  i 
(ine  fellow  to  slay  in  a  man*s  kc«je.  \  \> 
shall  go  to  quod.   '  [Er^ 

Dick.  Come,  clear  np,  Charlotte,  «e*c  r.  _. 
this. — Come  now,  let  us  ad  tbe  §^n»^  »~rt 
in  the  iVfourning  Bride. 

Char,  How  can  vou  think  of  actls^  sT-etd** 
when  we're  in  such  distress? 

Dick.  Nay  but,  my  dear  an«:ei — 

Enter  \Vl^ffiATK  and  Gajlc-lx. 

Come,  now  we'll  practice    an    attitude. 
many  of  *em  have  you  ? 

Char.  Let  me    see:    one — two— tirrr 
then  in  the  fourth  act«  and    then  —  O  c?*^*    • 
I  have  ten  al  least. 

Dick.  That  will  do  swrimmJnjjT^.  !'»«•  a 
round  dozen  myself.  Come,  no«r  bc*lr.  '  -a 
fancy  me  dead,  and  I  think  tbe  sam^  .-'  ^  .>c. 
Now  micd.  TTlurj  start d  in  Az^^^s, 

yf'in.  Only  mind  the  Tiibin. 

[j4p^rt  t^  G  •V-'- 

Dick.  O  thou  soft  fleeting  form  o:  Uroj-.-i. 

Char.  Illusive  shade  of  mT  belov^i  /«. .: 

Dick.  She  lives,  she  speaks^  ^std  we  s..;^ 
still  be  happy. 

fVin^  You  lie,  you  villain,  too  shar':  »< 
happy.  {Knocks  k.tn  «!  >.r-» 

Dick,  [On  llie  Ground^  Per«i;:iv^a  c^iji 
your  arm,  the  chance  is  thine  1 

Gar.  So,  my  young  madam,  I  have  fcucd 
you  again. 

Dick,  Capnlet,  forbear;  Paris,  lei  loose  ^na- 
hold.  She  IS  my  wife;  our  hearts  are  Vf^^r'^ 
together. 

tVin.  Sirrah!  Tillain!  11!  break  everv  f>— f 
in  your  body.  [.S'ft-dlrj'  &.-: 

Dick,  Parents  hare    flintr  hearts;   no    tti^« 


nest  man,    till    I    slip    on    my   coat,  and  then  I  can  move  'enti  children  must  be  wmcbei 
ni  go  after  this  unfortunate  boy.  I      PVin.  Get  off  the  ground,   you    viii^sn,  ^: 


Por»  Yes,  sir;  'tis  in  GrayVinn-lane. 

{ExeunL 

ScEKE  IIL — A  Spunging-house, 

Dick  and  Bailiff  discovered  at  a  Table, 
and  Charlotte  sitting  in  a  disconsolate 
Manner  by  him. 

Bail,  Here's  ray  service  to  you,  youn^  gen- 
tleman. —  Don't  be  uneasy ;  the  debt  is  not 
ranch.     Why  do  you  look  so  sad? 

Dick,  Because  captivity  has  robb'd  me  of 
a  just  and  dear  diversion. 

Bail.  Never  look  sulky  at  me;  I  nc^er  use 
any   body   ill.      Come,  it    has   been   many   a 

food  roan's  lot — here's  my   service   to  you  — 
nl  w^e've  no  Hquor— come,  we'll  have  t'other 
bowL  ^ 

Dick.  Fve  now  aot  fifiy  ducats  t*u  the  world, 
^et  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleased  with  ruin. 
Bail,  What  do  you  say  i  You've  fifty  shil- 
•  ogs,  I  b<^e? 


off  the  ground. 

Dick,  'Tis  a  p5ty  there  are  no  sceae-j^sr- 
ers  to  lift  me. 

fVin,  'Tis  mighty  w^ll,  youn^  mar.  l*^"^ 
kers,  I  made  my  ovm  fortune;  and  fit  t-u«  a 
boy  out  of  the  Blue-coal  Hospital,  VAi  ^v^ 
him  all  1  have.  Lookye  here,  friead  G^rc', 
yau  know  Vm  not  a  bard-hearted  raan^  1  :  * 
scoundrel,  yon  know,  has  robbed  me;  to.  <i'^'' 
see,  I  wont  hang  him;  ni  only  tran»por!  t  r 
fellow:  and  so^  Mr.  Catchpolcj  yon  may  U».' 
him  to  Newgate. 

Gtw.  \We\[  but»  dear  sir,    you  knor-  I  »'- 
ways   intended    to    marry  iny    daucrnur  :r*.' 
your   family;'  and   if  you  let  the  \i>un«  tu: 
be  ruined,  my  money  must  all   go  into   39-' 
ther  channel. 

IVin.  Hov*s  that?'fnlo  anotber  dbj*- " 
Must  not  lose  ibe  kandlin?  of  his  w^'- 
[AsideJ  Why,  I  told  you,  friend  Gsrrr.  I  ^ 
not  a  bard' hearted  man.  If  the  kvA»'*»> 
would   bat  get   as    man/   crabkcdy  ^':^^ 


[Act  L  Scene  1.] 

words  from  Hyppocrilea  and  Allen,  as  he  has 
from  bis  nonsensical  trumpery,  hai  ha  I  I  don\ 
know,  between  you  and  I,  but  he  might  pass 
for  a  very  good  physician. 

Dick,  And  must  I  leave  thee,  Juliet? 

Char,  Nay,  but  prVthee  now  have  done 
with  your  speeches.  lou  see  we  are  brought 
to  the  last  distress,  and  so  you  had  better 
make  it  up.  \Apari la  Dick, 

Dick,  VVhy,  for  your  s^ke,  my  dear,  I  don*t 
care  if  I  do.  \Apari\  Sir,  you  shall  find,  for 
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the  future,  that  we*ll  both  endeaTour  to  ghre 
you  all  the  satisfaction  in  our  power. 
VFin,  Very  well,  that's  right 
Dick,  Ana  since  we  don't  go\on  the  stage. 
His  some  comfort  that  the  world's  a  stage,  and 
all  the  men  and  women  merely  players. 
Some  play  the  upper,  some  the  under  parts. 
And   most   assume   whales  foreign  to  their 

hearts; 
Thus  life  is  but  a  tragic-comic  jest^ 
And  all  is  farce  and 'mummery  at  heat. 
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ACT  I. 

ScBNB  L— Gaylbss's  Lodgings, 

Enter  Gaylbss  and  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Uow,  sir,  shall  you  be  married  to- 
morrow? Eb,  Tm  afraid  you  joke  with  your 
poor  humble  servant 

Ga/,  I  tell  thee,  i>barp,  last  nigbt  Melissa 
consented,  and  fixed  to-morrow  for  the  happy 

day. 

Sharp,  'TIS  well  she  did,  sir,  or  it  might 
have  been  a  dreadful  one  ior  us,  in  our  pre- 
sent condition:  all  your  money  spent,  your 
moveables  sold,  your  honour  almost  ruined, 
and  your  humble  servant  almost  starved;  we 
coula  not  possibly  have  stood  it  two  days 
longer.  But  if  this  young  lady  will  marry 
you,  and  relieve  us,  o'my  conscience,  FU  turn 
friend  to  the  sex,  aod  think  of  a  wife  myself. 

Gay,  And  yet,  Sharp,  when  I  think  how  I 
have  imposed  upon  her,  I  am  almost  resolved 
to  throw  myself  at  her  feet,  tell  her  the  real 
situation  of  my  affairs,  ask  her  pardon,  and 
implore  her  pity. 

Sharp,  After  marriage,  with  all  my  heart, 

air. 

Gay.  What,  because  I  am  poor,  shall  I 
abanoon  my  honour? 

Sharp,  les,  you  must,  sir,  or  abandon  me: 
so  pray  discharge  one  of  us ;  for  eat  I  must, 
ana  speedily  too:  and  you  know  very  well  that 
that  oonour  of  yours  will  neither  introduce 
you  to  a  ffreat  man's  table,  nor  get  me  credit 
for  a  singfe  beef-steak. 

Gaj.  What  can  I  do? 

Sharp,  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in 
your  throat:  do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  it 

Gaj.  Pr'ythee  leave  me  to  my  thoughU. 

Sharp.  Leave  you!  No,  not  in  such  bad 
company,  TU  assure  you.     Why  yon  must 


certainly  be  a  very  great  philosopher,  sir,  to 
moralize  and  declaim  so  charmmgly  as  you 
do,  about  honour  and  conscience,  when  your 
doors  are  beset  with  bailiffs,  and  not  one 
single  guinea  in  your  pocket  to  bribe  the 
villains.  ^  [sirrah  I 

Gtty,  Doii*t  be  witty,  and  give  your  advice. 

Sharp,  Do  you  be  wise,  and  take  it,  sir. 
But  to  be  serious;  you  certainly  have  spent 
your  fortune,  and  out-lived  your  credit,  as 
your  pockets  atad  my  belly  can  testify:  your 
father  has  disowned  you ;  all  your  friends  for- 
sook you,  except  myself,  who  am  starving 
with  you.  Now,  sir.  if  you  marry  this  young 
lady,  who  as  yet,  thank  heaven,  knows  no- 
thing of  your  misfortunes,  and  by  that  means 
procure  a  better  fortune  than  that  you  sq[uan* 
dered  away,  make  a  good  husbaud,  and  turn 
economist,  you  still  may  be  happy,  may  still 
be  sir  Wilfiam^s  heir,  and  the  fady  too  no 
loser  by  the  bargain.*-There*s  reason  and  ar- 
gument, sir. 

Gaj,  *Twas  with  that  prospect  I  Grst  made 
love  to  her. 

Sharp,  Pr^j  then  make  no  more  objections 
to  the  marriage.  You  see  I  am  reduced  to 
my  waistcoat  already ;  and  when  necessity  has 
undressed  roe  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  oegia 
with  you ;  and  then  we  shall  be  forced  to 
keep  bouse,  and  die  by  inches.  Look  you, 
sir,  if  you  wonU  resolve  to  take  my  advice^ 
while  you  have  one  coat  to  your  back,  I  must 
e*en  take  to  m]r  heels  while  I  have  strength  to 
run,  and  something  to  cover  me :  so,  sir,  wishing 
you  much  comfort  and  consolation  wiih  yonr 
bare  conscience,  I  am  your  most  obedient 
and  half-slarv*d  friend  and  servant     [^Going, 

Gay,  Hold,  Sharp,  you  wonH  leave  me? 

Sharp,  I  must  cat,  sir;  by  my  honour  and 
appetite,  I  must! 

ill 
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Gaj,  Well  dieo,  I  am  rcsoWed  to  faTOur 
the  cheat;  aod  as  i  shall  quite  chance  my  for- 
mer course  of  life,  happy  may  be  the  coxue- 
qnences:  at  least,  of  this  i  am  sure — 

Sharp.  That  you  canH  he  worse  thao  you 
are  at  present.  [A  Knocking  tvithouL 

Gay.  Who's  there? 

Sharp,  Some  of  your  former  good  friends, 
who  favoured  you  -with  money  at  fifty  per 
cent,  and  helped  you  to  spend  it;  and  are 
now  become  daily  mementos  to  you  of  the 
folly  of  trusting  rogues,  and  laughing  at  my 
advice. 

Go/.  Cease  your  impeiiincnce ! — to  the  door ! 
— If  they  are  duns,  tell  'em  my  marriage  is 
now  certainly  fixed,  and  persuade  'em  si  ill  to 
forbear  a  few  days  longer. — And  do  you  hear, 
Sharp,  if  it  should  be  any  body  from  Melissa, 
say  I  am  not  at  home,  lest  the  bad  appearance, 
we  make  here  should  make  'em  suspect  some- 
thing to  our  disadvantage. 

Sharp.  I'll  obey  you,  sir;  but  IVn  afiraid 
they  will  easily  discorer  the  consumptive  si- 
tuation of  our  affairs  by  my  chop-fallen  coun- 
tenance. [-£^^<^ 

Gaf.  These  Tery  rascals  who  are  now  con- 
tinually dunning  and  persecuting  me,  were 
the  Tery  persons  who  led  me  to  my  ruin, 
partook  of  my  prosperity,  and  professed  the 
greatest  friendsbip. 

Sharp.  [^fJ^iihoui]  Upon  my  word,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  my  master's  not  at  home. 

Aitijr.  [ff-'ithoui]  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must 
and  will  see  him. 

Gajr.  Ha,  what  do  I  hear?  Melissa's  maid  I 
—She's  coming  up  stairs.  What  must  I  do? 
— I'll  get  into  this  closet  and  listen.       [Exi/. 

Reenter  Sharp,  (viih  Kittt. 

Kii^y.  I  must  know  where  he  is,  and  will 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence  I 

Sfuirp.  Not  of  me  you  won't  [Aside\  He's 
not  within,  I  tell  you,  Mrs.  Kitty.  I  don't 
know  myself.    Do  you  think  I  can  coo  jure? 

Kitty.  But  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably ; 
therefore  don't  trifle  with  me.  I  come  from 
my  mistress,  Melissa:  you  know,  I  suppose, 
what's  to  be  done  to-morrow  morning? 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  to-morrow  night  too,  girl! 

KiUy.  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  {Aside\  But 
come,  where  is  your  master?  for  see  him  I 
must. 

Sharp.  Pnjt  Mrs.  Kitty,  what's  your  opi- 
nion of  this  match  between  my  master  and 
your  mistress? 

Kiiiy.  Why,  I  haye  no  opinion  of  it  at  all; 
and  yet  most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved 
by  it  too :  for  instance  now,  your  master  will 
get  a  fortune,  that's  what  I'm  afraid  he  wants; 
my  mistress  will  get  a  husband,  that's  what 
she  has  wanted  for  some  time ;  you  will  have 
the  pleasure  of  my  conversation,  and  I  an  op- 
portunity of  breaking  your  head  for  your  im- 
pertinence. 

Sharp.  Madam,  I'm  your  most  humble  ser- 
vant! But  ni  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  am 
positiyely  against  toe  match;  for,  was  I  a  man 
of  my  master's  fortune — 

KtUjr.  You'd,  marry,  if  you  could,  and  mend 
it ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! — ^Pray,  Sharp,  where  does  your 
master's  estate  lie? 

Sharp.  Lie^  lie!  why,  it  lies— Yaith,  I  can't 


name  any  paiticnlar  pbce,  il  lies  i 
his  effects  are  di  video,  some  kere, 
his  steward  hardly  knows  iM"*«^f 

KiUy.  Scatter'd,  scaltcr'd,  I  soppose,  Vi 
harkye.  Sharp,  what's  become  of  yomr  faer 
turer  Yon  seem  to  be  a  litlle  bare  hat& 
presenL 

Sharp.  VVhy,  you  mnsl  kno^r,  as  soon  m 
the   wedding  was  fixed,    my   inaslcr  m^esri 
me  to  remove  his  goods  iolo  a  firicad's  hour, 
to  make  room  for  a  ball  wkic:li  he  dengas  to 
give  here  the  day  after  the  marnaigc. 

Kitty.  The  lu^iest  thing  in  tike  worU!  Idr 
my  mistresi  designs  to  have  a  bafl  vm^  ealef- 
tainment  here  to-night  before  tke  maimst; 
and  that's  my  business  with  your  master. 

Sharp.  The  devil  it  is!  \AiiAr. 

Kitty.  She'll  not  have  it  public ;  she  dcs^ 
to  invite  only  eight  or  tea  couple   of  frieaiis. 

Sharp.  No  more? 

Kitty.  No  more:  and  abe  ordered  me  to 
desire  your  master  not  to  make  a  great  o- 
tertainment. 

Sharp.  Oh,  never  fear. 

Kitty.  Ten  or  a  dosen  little  nice  thiaA 
with  some  firuit,  I  belicTe,  'vriU  be  enoo^  k 
all  conscience. 

Sharp.  Oh,  curse  your  conscaence!  [Midc, 

Kitty.  And  what  do  you  ibiuk  1  have  done 
of  my  own  head? 

Sharp.  What? 

Kitty.  I  have  invited  aU  my  lord  Stateli'i 
servants  to  come  and  see  you,  and  hate  i 
dance  in  the  kitchen:  won\  your  nufltcr  U 
surprised  ? 

&harp.  Much  so,  indeed  ! 

Kitty.  Well,  be  quick  aod  find  omi  roar 
master,  and  make  what  baste  yoc  cam  '■with 
your  preparations :  you  have  do  time  to  Jose. 
— Pr'ythcc,  Sharp,  what's  tbe  matter  vnik  too  .' 
I  have  not  seen  you  for  aome  time,  vbA  30a 
seem  to  look  a  little  thin. 

Sharp.  Oh,  my  unfortunate  &cc!  [Asid^^ 
Fm  in  pure  go<>d  health,  tliaiik  yoa,  Mix 
Kitty;  and  I'll  assure  you  I  bare  a  very  goo^ 
stomach,  never  better  in  all  laj  life;'  anil  1 
am  as  full  of  vigour,  hussy! 

VOf/ers  io  kiss  htr. 

Kitty.  W^hat,  with  that  face?— We^  It. 
by.  {Going\  Oh,  Shnrp,  what  iU-looking  te- 
lows  are  those,  were  standing  abovt  tost 
door  when  I  came  in?  Tbey  wrant  jtmr  Wa- 
ster too,  I  suppose? 

Sharp.  Hum  !  Yes,  they  are  waiting  fer  him. 
They  are  some  of  his  tenants  oat  of  the 
try,  that  want  to  pay  him  some 

Kitty.  T«;nants!  VVhat,  do  yo 
nants  stand  in  the  street? 

Sharp.  They  choose  it;  as  tbey  scMos 
come  to  town,  they  are  willing  to  see  as  mack 
of  it  as  they  can  when  they  do:  tbey  are  lav. 
ignorant,  honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  I  must  run  home — £tfeweHf— 
But  do  you. hear?   Get  something  mhitr^' 
for   us  m  the   kitchen:   a   ham,   a  torkrr,  ir 
what  you  will.     We'll  be   very   merry.    -4** 
be  sure  to  remove  the  tables  and  cbans'^'*.* 
there  too,  that  we  may  ha^o  room  to  ^s^* 
I  can't  bear  to  be  confined  in  my  Frcac^  ^■*~ 
ces— Ul,    lal,  laL    V Dances^    WeB,  a^' 
Without  any  complimeat^   I  skall  ^1  if  ^ 
don't  see  you  soon.  [Eat 
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Sharp*  And,  wUboul  any  complimeiit,  I 
pray  heaven  you  may! 

He^enter  Gatless.     Thrjr    look  for  some 
Ume  sorrowful  at  each  other. 

Gay*  Ob,  Sharp! 
Sharp,  Ohy  master! 
Gay,  We  are  certainly  undone! 
Sharp,  That*a  no  news  to  me. 
Gay,  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers -~  ten 
or  a  doien  little  nice  dishes,  with  some  fruit 
— my  lord  Stately*s  servantA — bam  and  turkey  1 
Sharp*  Say  no  more ;  the  very  aound  crea- 
tes an  appetite :  and  I  am  sure,  of  late,  I  have 
bad  no  occasion  for  wbetters  and  provocatiT^s. 
Gay,  Cursed  misfortune!  what  can  we  do? 
Sharp,  Hang  ourselves;  i  see  no  other  re- 
medy; except  you  have  a  receipt  to  give   a 
ball  and  a  supper,  without  meat  or  music. 

Gay*  Melissa  has  certainly  heard  j^my  bad 
circumstances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme 
to  distress  me,  and  break  off  the  match. 

Sharp,  I  don*t  believe  it,  sir;  begging  your 
pardon. 

Gay,  No!  why  did  her  maid  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  into  my  fortune  and  aflPairs? 
Sharp,  For  two  very  substantial  reasons; 
the  first,  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  to  her 
as  a  woman;  the  second,  to  have  the  pleasure 
of  my  conversation,  vei^  natural  to  her  as  a 
^iroraan  of  taste  and  understanding. 

Gay.  Pr*ythce  be  more  serious:  is  not  our 
aU  at  stake  ? 

Sftarp,  Tea,  sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  ours  is 
of  so  little  consequence,  that  a  man,  with  a 
rery  small  share  of  philosophy,  may  pari  from 
it  without  much  pain  or  uneasiness.  Howe- 
Ter,  sir,  FU  convince  you,  in  half  an  hour, 
that  Mrs.  Melissa  knows  nothing  of  your  cir- 
cumstances.^And  I'll  tell  you  what  too,  sir, 
she  shan't  be  here  to-night,  and  yet  you  shall 
marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 
Gay*  How,  how,  dear  Sharp? 
Sharp,  *Tis  here,  here,  sir!  warm,  warm; 
and  delays  will  cool  it;  therefore  I'll  away  to 
bcr,  and  do  you  be  as  merry  as  love  and  po« 
-verty  will  permit  you. 

VVould  you  succeed,  a  faitbful  friend  depute. 
Whose  bead  can  plan,  and  front  can   exe- 
cute. [Exeunt, 

ScsRB  U. — Melissa's  Lodgings* 
Enter  Melissa  and  Kitty. 

Mel,  You  surprise  me,  Kilty!  the  master 
not  at  home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  furni- 
ture in  the  house,  and  ill-looking  fellows  about 
the  doors!  Tis  all  a  riddle. 

Kittjr,  But  very  easy  to  be  explained. 

Mel,  Pr'ythee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
longer  in  suspense. 

Kittjr*  The  affair  is  this,  madam:  Mr.  Gay- 
fess  is  over  bead  and  ears  in  debt;  you  are 
DTer  bead  and  rars  in  love ;  you'll  marry  him 
to-morrow;  the  next  day  your  whole  fortune 
^oes  to  bis  creditors,  and  you  and  your  chiU 
3rcn  are  to  live  comfortably  upon  the  re- 
mainder. 

Mel.  I  cannot  think  him  base. 

Kiity*  But  I  know  they  are  all  base. — Tou 
■re  Tery  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  sex; 
L  nm  young  too.  but  have  more  experience: 
f-oo  never  was  in  love  before;  I  have  been 


in  love  with  an  hundred,  and  tried  'em  all; 
and  know  'em  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarouj, 
perjured,  deluding,  bewitching  devils. 

Mel,  The  low  wretches  you  have  had  to  do 
with  may  answer  the  character  you  give 'em; 
hut  Mr.  Gayless — 

Kitty,  Is  a  man,  madam. 

Mel,  i  hope  so,  Kitty ,  or  I  would  kave 
notliing  to  do  with  him. 

Kitty,  With  all  my  heart. — I  have  given 
you  my  sentiments  upon  the  occasion,  and 
shall  leave  you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

Mel,  Oh,  madatii,  I  am  much  obliged  to 
rou  for  your  great  condescension;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
However,  I  have  so  great  a  regard  for  your 
opinion,  that  bad  I  certain  proofs  of  his  vil- 
lany — 

Kitty*  Of  bis  poverty  you  may  have  a  hun- 
dred; I  am  sure  I  have  Lad  none  to  the  con- 
trary. 

3iir/«.Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches.      [Aside* 

Kitty,  Nay,  so  hr  from  giving  me  the  usual 
perquisites  of  my  place,  be  has  not  so  much 
as  kept  me  in  temper  with  little  endearing 
civilities ;  and  one  might  reasonably  expect, 
when  a  man  is  deficient  in  one  way,  that  be 
should  make  it  up  in  another.    [A  Knocking, 

Mel,  See  who  s  at  the  do^r.  [Exit  KitlyX 
I  must  be  cautious  how  I  hearken  too  mucE 
to  this  girl:  her  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  Gayless 
seems  to  arise  from  bis  disregard  of  her. 

Re-enter  KiXTr,  ofith  Sbaup* 

So,  Sharp,  have  you  found  your  master? 
Will  things  be  ready  for  the  bail  and  enter- 
tainment ? 

Sharp,  To  your  wishes,  madam.  I  have 
just  now  bespoke  the  music  and  supper,  and 
wait  nowfor}'our  ladyship's  further  commands. 

Mel,  My  compliments  to  your  master,  and 
let  him  know  I  and  my  company  will  be  with 
him  by  six;  we  design  to  dnnk  tea,  and  pby 
at  cards,  before  we  dance. 

Kitty,  So  shall  I  and  my  company,  Mr. 
Sharp.  tAside. 

Sharp.  Mighty  well,  madam!  [Aside^ 

Mel.  Pr'ythee,  Sharp,  what  makes  you  come 
without  your  coat?  Tis  too  cool  to  go  so 
airy,  sure. 

Kitty,  Mr.  Sharp,  madam,  is  of  a  very  bot 
constitution;  ha.  ha,  ha! 

Shafip,  If  it  nad  been  ever  so  cool,  I  have 
had  enough  to  warm  me  since  I  came  from 
home,rm  sure ;  but  no  matter  for  that.  [Sighs, 

Mel,  What  d'ye  mean? 

Sharp,  Pray  don't  ask  me,  madam;  I  be- 
seech you  don't:  let  us  change  the  subject 

Kitty,  Insist  upon  knowing  it,  madam.-^My 
curiosity  must  be  satisfied,  or  I  shall  burst. 

[Aside* 

Mel,  I  do  insist  ^upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeasure,  tell  me! 

Sharp*  If  my  master  should  know— I  must 
not  tell  you,  madam,  indeed. 

Mel.  I  promise  you,  upon  my  honour,  he 
never  shall. 

Sharp.  But  can  your  ladyship  insure  se- 
crecy from  that  quarter? 

Kitty,  Yes,  Mr.  Jackanapes^  for  any  thing 
you  can  say. 

Mel*  I  engage  for  her.  [not  tell  you. 

Sharp*  Why  theo,  in  short,  madam— I  can- 
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Meh  Don*!  trifle  with  me. 

Sharp,  Then  since  jo%l  will  bave  it,  ma- 
dam,  I  lost  my  coat  m  defence  of  your  re- 
putation. 

Mel.  In  defence  of  my  reputation  ? 

Sharp,  I  will  assure  you,  madam,  Tve  suf- 
fered very  much  in  defence  of  it;  which  is 
more  than  I  would  hare  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  PrVthee  esplain. 

Sharp.  In  shorl,  madam,  you  was  seen, 
about  a  month  ago,  to  make  a  visit  to  my 
master  alone. 

Mel.  Alone!  my  servant  iras  with  me. 

Sharp.  What,  Mrs.  Kitty?  So  much  the 
worse;  for  she  was  looked  upon  as  my  pro- 
perty; and  I  was  brought  in  guilly,  as  w^ell 
as  you  and  my  master. 

KiUy.  What,  your  property,  jackanapes? 

Mel.  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp.  Why^  madam,  as  1  came  out  but 
now  io  make  preparation  for  you  and  your 
company  to-night,  Mrs.  Plryabout,  the  attor- 
ney's wife  at  nest  door,  calls  to  me :  **  Harkye, 
fellow!**  says  she,  ''do  you  and  your  modest 
master  know  that  my  husband  shall  indict 
your  house,  at  the  next  parish  meeting,  for  a 
nuisance  ? 

Mel.  A  nuisance! 

Sharp.  I  said'so — ''A  nuisance!  I  belieTC 
none  in  the  neighbourhood  live  with  more  de- 
cency and  regularity  than  I  and  my  master;** 
as  is  really  the  case. — "Decency  and  regular- 
ity!** cries  she,  with  a  sneer — "w^y,  sirrah, 
does  not  my  window  look  into  your  master's 
bed-chamber?  And  did  not  he  bring  in  a  cer- 
tain lady,  such  a  day?**  describing  you,  ma- 
dam.— *'And  did  not  I  see—** 

Mel.  See!  O  scandaloiu!  What? 

Sharp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 

MeL  Did  not  you  contradict  her? 

Sharp.  Contradict  her!  W^hy,  I  told  her  I 
was  sure  she  lied:  ''for,  sounds!**  said  I,  for 
I  could  not  help  swearing,  "I  am  so  well 
convinced  of  the  lady*s  and  my  master's  pru- 
dence, that  I  am  sure,  had  they  a  mind  to 
amuse  themselves,  they  would  certainly  have 
drawn  the  window-curtains.** 

MeL  W^hat,  did  you  say  nothing  else?  Did 
not  you  convince  her  of  her  error  and  imper- 
tinence? 

Sharp,  She  swore  to  such  things,  that  I 
could  do  nothing  but  swear  and  call  names: 
upon  which,  out  bolts  her  husband  upon  me, 
with  a  fine  taper  crab  in  his  hand,  and  fell 
upon  mc  with  such  violence,  that,  being  half 
delirious,  1  made  a  full  confession. 

Mel,  A  full  confession  I  What  did  you  confess  ? 

Sharp.  That  my  master  loved  fornication; 

that  you  had  no  aversion  to  it ;  that  Mrs.  Kitty 

was  a  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  pimp. 

Kiiiy,  A  bawdi*  a  bawd!   Do  I  look  like  a 

bawd,  madam? 

^Aar^.  And  so,  madam,  in  the  scuffle,  my 
coat  was  torn  to  pieces,  as  well  as  your  re- 
putation, [famous! 
MeL  And  so  you  joined  to  make  me  in- 
Sharp.  For  heavens  sake,  madam,  what 
could  I  do  ?  His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  me, 
at  witness  my  head,  [Shows  his  Head,  pla^ 
stered]^  that  1  would  have  given  up  all  the 
reputations  in  the  kinj^om,  rather  than  have 
my  brains  beat  to  a  |elly. 
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MeU  Vei7  well! 
did  not  you  tell  your  maitrr  of  this 

Sharp.  Tell  him!  No,  madam.  Hadiyj 
him,  his  love  u  so  riolent  foe  yoe,  ikk 
would  certainly  have  nrardesvd  kalftW* 
nies   in   town  by  this  time. 

MeL  \ety  well!— But  Vm    resohe^  srti. 
go  to  your  master's  to-nigbi. 

Sharp.   Heavens,   and    my    impe^eeci ,  W 
praised  1  \Atm 

KUty.  Why  not,  madam?  If  yoa  are  sot 
guilty,  face  your  accusers. 

Sharp.  On,  the  devil !  mined  agaia!  \Asiiit\ 
To  be  sure,  face  *em  by  all  nMaai,  madaa 
they  can  but  be  abusive,  and  break  tfac  vb- 
dows  a  little.  Besides,  madam,  i  ksvethM^ 
of  a  way  to  make  this  ailair  quite  divertiatb 
you:  I  have  a  fine  blundcriiuss,  charged  «iik 
half  a  hundred  slugs,  and  my  nailer  ku  i 
delicate,  brge,  Swiss  hroad-svrord;  and  be^ 
tween   us7  madam,   —    -i-^n   — » 


skall 


so 


slice  *em,  that  you  will  die  with  laB||BiB^ 

Mel.  What,  at  murder? 

KiUj.  Don't  fear,  madam,  thne  wiQ  be  ■ 
murder  if  Sharp's  coocemeil. 

Sharp.  Murder,  madam !  *Tis  self-defeaa 
besides,  in  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  tkov  at 
never  more  than  two  or  three  SSkA:  tor, 
supposing  they  bring  the  whole  bodj  g(  niJi- 
tia  upon  us,  down  but  with  a  brace  oflbea, 
and  away  fly  the  rest  of  the  covey. 

MeL  Persuade  me  ever  so  mnd^  I  «t«^. 
go;  that*s  my  resolution. 

KiUj.  Why  then.  111  tell  you  vkat,  bu- 
datn ;  since  you  are  resolved  not  to  p>  Io  tbc 
supper,  suppose  the  supper  was  to  cone  u 
you :  'tis  great  pity  such  grreat  preparalMos  ai 
Mr.  Sharp  has  made  showd  he  thrown  aw^r. 

Sharp.  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mn.  kiSr; 
but  I  can  immediately  run  back  and  imbeipafc 
what  I  have  orderea;  'tis  soon  done. 

Mel.  Rut  then  what  eiLCUse  can  1  tesl  to 
your  master  ?  he'll  be  very  uneasy  at  Df  soi 
coming. 

Sharp.  Oh,  terribly  so  !— But  1  kau  b:  fH 
tell  him  that  you  were  suddenly  Iskeo  witk 
the  f  apours,  or  qualms,  or  what  joa  plo*^ 
madam. 

MeL  ril  leave  it  to  you.  Sharp,  tonikta? 
apology ;  and  there*s  half-a-guinea  for  jo"  I' 
help  your  invention. 

Sharp.  Half-a-guinea ! — 'TIS  so  l<wf  *** 
I  bad  any  thing  to  do  with  mooej.  ^ ' 
scarcely  viow  the  current  coin  of  vf  ovn 
country.  Oh,  Sharp,  what  talents  ktft  thui. 
to  secure  thy  master,  deceive  his  ausm  ^^ 
lie  her  chambermaid,  and  yet  be  paid  for  uy 
honesty  !•— But  my  joy  vriirdiscover  ne.  [^ 
de'\  Madam ,  you  have  eternally  fised  Taowj 
Sharp  your  most  obedient,  humble  ^^^^^\\ 
Oh.  the  delights  of  impudence  aad  a  go^ 
understanding !  [Aside,  and  t^ 

KiUj.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  /Was  thete  ewssd/ 
lying  varlet!  with  his    slugs  and  Us  h«|^ 
swords,  his  attornies  and  broken  ^^^'^^ 
nonsense!  — ^VeII,  madam,   are  v«  »• 
now?  Do' yon  want  more  proo&r 

MeL  Of  your  modesty  I  do;  hot IM** 
are  resolved  to  give  me  none. 

KUty.  Madam!  .f^. 

ilfeil  I  see  throu{;h  your  little  «w"*T; 
you  are  endeavouring  to  lessen  Ifr.  ^'f 
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in  ray  opin!oii|  because  be  bas  not  paid  you 
for  senrices  be  bad  no  occosion  for. 

KUtY,  Pay  me,  madam  1  I  am  sure  I  bare 
very  little  occasion  to  be  angry  witb  Mr.  Gay- 
Jest  for  not  paying  me,  wben,  I  believe,  *li$ 
bis  general  practice. 

MeL  Tis  false!  IIe*s  a  gentleman,  and  a 
man  of  honour,  and  you  are — 

Kiit/^  Not  in  love,  i  tbanb  beaven! 

[CourieMieM. 

MeL  You  are  a  fool. 

Kitty*  I  bate  been  in  love,  but  I*m  mucb 
wiser  nov^. 

MeL  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence ! 

Kitijr,  Tbat  s  tbe  severest  tbing  she  bas  said 
yet.  \_Aside, 

MeL  I^eave  me. 

Kiiijr.  Ob,  tbis  love,  tbis  love  is  tbe  devil! 

[£riA 

MeL  We  discover  our  vreakuejses  to  our 
servants,  make  ibem  our  confidants,  put  *em 
upon  an  equality  vritb  us,  and  so  tbey  become 
our  advisers.  Sbarp^s  bebaviour,  tbougb  I 
seemed  to  disregard  it,  makes  me  tremble  witb 
apprehensions:  and  tboncb  I  have  pretended 
to  be  angry  witb  Kitty  ror  ber  advice,  I  think 
it  of  too  mucb  consequence  to  be  neglected. 

Re-enter  Kitty. 


Gajr,  Hell  and  confusion!  bate  you  betrayed 
me,  villain?  Did  you  not  tell  me,  tbis  mo- 
ment, she  did  not  in  tbe  least  suspect  my  cir* 
cumstances? 

Sfiorp.  No  more  she  did,  sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gar.  Very  well! — And  was  this  your  skill 
and  dexterity  ? 

Sharp.  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  but  you 
wouH  bear  reason.  My  melancholy  face  and 
piteous  narration  bad  such  an  effect  upon  her 

generous  bowels,  tbat   she  freely  forgives  all 
lafs  past 

Gajr,  Does  she,  Sharp? 

Sharp.  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  your 
face  again;  and,  as  a  further  consideration 
for  so  doing,  she  has  sent  you  half*a-guinea. 

[Shoups  Uie  Monej. 

Gaj.  What  do  you  mean? 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  sir,  mid  regale. 

Gay,  V^iliain,  you  have  undone  me! 

Sharp.  What,  by  bringing  you  money, 
when  you  are  not  worth  a  farthing  in  the 
whole  world?  WeM,  well,  then  to  make  you 
happy  again,  1*11  keep  it  myself;  and  wish 
somebody  would  take  it  in  their  bead  to  load 
me  witb  such  misfortunes. 

[Puts  up  the  Money. 

Gay.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  rascal? 

Sharp.  Who  deserves  more  to  be  laughed 
at?  ba,  ha,  ha! —Never  for  tbe  futur**,  sir,  dis- 


Kitty^  May  I  speak,  madam? 

Mel.  DonH  be  a  fooL     What  do  you  want?  jpute   the  success  of  my  negociatioiis ,   when 

Kitty.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of  even  you,  who  know  me  so  well,  canH  help 
the  country,  says  be  belongs  to  sir  William  swallowing  my  hook.  Why,  sir,  I  could  have 
Cayless,  and  has  got  a  letter  for  you  from  played  with  you  backwards  and  forwards  at 
h\s  master,  upon  very  urgent  business. 

MeL  Sir  William  Ga>1ess !  What  can  tbis 
mean?  Where  is  the  man? 

Kitty,  In  the  little  parlour,  madam. 

MeL  ni go  to  him. -^My  heart  flutters  strange- 
ly. ^  [Exit. 

Kitty.  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman! 
SbeMl  certainly  have  tbis  Gayless:  nay,  were 
sbe  as  well  convinced  of  bis  poverty  as  I  am, 
sbc*d  have  him.  Here  is  she  going  to  throw 
aMray  fifteen  thousand  pouniu — upon  what? 
lie's  a  man,  and  that's  all;  and,  heaven  knows, 
mere  man  is  but  small  consolation  now-a^ 
days !  [£xiA 


ACT    II. 

SCBNB   I. 

Enter  Gayljkss  on^  Sharp. 

Cay,  Pr'ythee  be  serious,  Sharp:  hasttbou 
really  succeeded? 

Sharp.  To  our  wishes,  sir.  In  short,  I  have 
wnanaged  tbe  business  witb  such  skill  and  dex- 
terity, that  neither  your  circumstances  nor  my 
veracity  are  suspected. 

Gay.  But  how  bast  thou  excused  rae  from 
tbe  ball  and  entertainment? 

Sharp.  Beyond  expectation,  sir.  But  in 
til  at  particular,  I  was  obliged  to  have  recourse 
to  truth,  and  declare  tbe  real  situation  of  yoia* 
aflairs.  I  told  ber  we  bad  so  long  disused 
ourselves  to  dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers. 
Lliaft  I  was  afraid  we  should  be  but  awkward 
in  our  preparations.  In  abort,  sir,  at  tbat  in- 
atanft  a  cursed  gnawing  seixed  my  stomacb| 
tlial  I  could  not  help  twng  ber,  tbat  both  you 
Bud  myaelf  seldom  made  a  0ood  meal,  oovr- 
■-dayap  once  in  a  quarter  of.  a  year. 


tbe  end  of  my  line  till  I  bad  put  your  senses 
into  such  a  fermentation,  tbat  you  should  not 
have  known,  in  an  hour's  time,  whether  you 
was  a  fish  or  a  man. 

Gay.  Why,  what  is  all  tbis  you  have  been 
telling  me? 

Sharp.  A  downright  lie  from  beginning  to 
end. 

Gay,  And  have  you  really  excused  me  to 
ber? 

Sharp.  No,  sir;  but  I  have  got  this  hair- 
guinea  to  make  ber  excuses  to  you;  and  in- 
stead of  a  confederacy  between  you  and  me 
to  deceive  ber,  she  thinks  she  bas  brought  me 
over  to  put  tbe  deceit  upon  you. 

Gay.  rbou  excellent  fellow ! 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  tbe 
house  immediately — the  back  vray,  I  believe, 
will  be  the  safest  for  yon^and  to  her  as  fast 
as  you  can;  pretend  vast  surprise  and  con- 
cern tbat  ber  indisposition  bas  debarred  you 
tbe  pleasure  of  ber  company  here  to-nigbi. 
You  need  know  no  more — away ! 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  dO|  Sharp?  Here's 
ber  maid  again. 

Sharp.  The  devil  she  b!  I  wish  I  could 
poison  ber:  for  I'm  sure  while  she  lives  I  can 
never  prosper. 

Enter  Kittt. 

Kitty.  Your  door  was  open,  so  I  did  not 
stand  upon  ceremony. 

Gay.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  your  mistress  is 
taken  so  suddenly— 

MCtty.  Vapours,  Tapours  only,  sir;  a  few 
matrimonial  omens,  tbat^s  all:  but  I  suppose 
Mr.  Sbaip  bas  made  ber  excuses. 

Gajr.  And  tells  rae  I  can*t  have  tbe  pleasure 
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of  lier  company  to-night.  I  bad  jnade  a  small 
preparation;   but  *tis  no  matter:   Sharp  shall 

fo  to  the  rest  of  the  company^   and  let  them 
now  His  put  off. 

Kilty.  Not  for  the  world,  sir:  my  mistress 
was  sensible  you  must  have  provided  for  her, 
and  the  rest  of  the  company;  so  she  is  re- 
solved, though  she  can\  the  other  ladies  and 
gentlemen  shall  partake  of  your  entertain- 
ment.— She*s  very  good-na lured. 

Sharp,  I  had  better  run  and  let  *cm  know 
*tis  deferred.  [Going, 

Kitty.  {Stops  hirn\  I  have  been  with  *em 
already,  and  told  *em  my  mistress  insists  upon 
their  coming;  and  they  have  all  promised  to 
be  here:  so  pray  donH  be  under  any  apprehen- 
sions that  your  preparations  will  be  thrown 
away; 

Gay,  But  as  I  canH  have  her  company,  Mrs. 
Kitty,  \will  be  a  greater  pleasure  to  me,  and 
a  greater  compliment  to  her,  to  defer  our 
mirth;  besides,  I  can*t  enjoy  any  thing  at 
present,  and  she  not  partake  of  it 

Kitty.  Oh,  no,  to  be  sure;  but  what  can  I 
do?.  My  mistress  will  have  it  so;  and  Mrs. 
Gadabout,  and  the  rest  of  the  company,  will 
be  here  in  a  few  minutes:  there  are  two  or 
three  coachfuls  of  *em. 

Sharp.  Then  my  ma.<iter  must  be  ruined, 
in  spite  of  my  parts.  \ Aside. 

Gay.  *Tis  all  over,  Sharp.  {Apart. 

Shcurp,  I  know  it,  sir.  \Ap€urU^ 

Gay.  I  shall  go  distracted!  What  shall  I 
do  ?  \Ajmrt. 

Sharp.  Why,  sir,  as  our  rooms  are  a  little 
out  of  furniture  at  present,  take  *em  into  the 
captain's,  that  lodges  here,  and  set  'em  down 
to  cards :  if  he  should  come  in  the  mean  time, 
m  excuse  you  to  him.  XAparL 

Kitty.  I  have  disconcerted  their  aUairs,  I 
find,  ril  have  some  sport  with  them.  [Aside\ 
Pray,  Mr.  Gayless,  don't  order  too  many 
things:  they  only  make  you  a  friendly  risit; 
the  more  ceremony,  you  know,  the  less  wel- 
come. Pray,  sir,  let  me  entreat  yon  not  to 
be  profuse.  If  I  can  be  of  service,  pray  com- 
mand me ;  my  mistress  has  sent  me  on  purpose. 
W^hile  Mr.  Sharp  is  doing  the  business  with- 
out doors,  I  may  be  employed  within.  If 
you'll  lend  me  the  keys  of  your  side-board, 
ril  dispose  of  your  plate  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. [To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Kitty;  but  it  is 
disposed  of  already.  [A  Knocking. 

Kitty.  Bless  me,  the  company's  come!  I'll 
go  to  the  door  and  conduct  them  into  your 
presence.  [Exit. 

Sharp.  If  you'd  conduct  them  into  a  horse- 
pond,  and  wait  of  them  there  yourself,  we 
should  be  more  obliged  to  you. 

Gay.  I  can  never  support  this! 

S/tarp.  Rouse  your  spirits,  and  put  on  an 
air  of  gaiety,  and  I  don  t  despair  of  bringing 
you  off  yet 

Gaf.   Your  words  have  done  it  effectually. 

Reenter  Kittt,  with  Mas.  Gadabout,  her 
Daughter,  and  Niece;  Justice  Guttle, 
Trippet,  and  Mas.  Trippst. 


Mrs  G.    Ah,  my   dear  Mr.   Gayless! 

[Kisses  him. 
Gay.  My  dear  widow!  [Kisses  her. 


Mrs.  G.  We  are  coine  to  em  i«t 
joy,  Mr.  Gayless;  and  here's  Mr.  Qe 
come  to  give  ynu  joy.  —  Mr.  Gaylcsi,  jniB 
Guttle. 

Sharp.  Oh,  destruction !  oneoftbeom 

yhk. 

Just  G.  Hem  I  Though  I  had  not  be  W 
nour  of  any  personal  knowledge  of  m,  in 
at  the  instigation  of  Mrs.  GadaboDtf  I  Wte, 
without  any  previous  acquaiotanoe  iviifa  m 
thrown  aside  all  ceremony,  to  letyoi^ 
that  I  joy  to  hear  the  solemniiatioD  of  pit 
nuptials  is  so  near  at  hand. 

Gay.  Sir,  though  I  cannot  answfrTMviib 
the  same  elocution,  however,  sir,  1  \kakjM 
with  the  same  sincerity. 

Mrs  G.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  nr;  ike 
'properest  lady  in  the  world  for  joorpurpoie, 
for  shell  dance  for  four-and-twenlf  hwi 
together. 

Trip,  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  verj  aifr 
with  you,  faith:  so  near  marriage,  mdoM 
let  me  know,  'twas  barbarous,  ifon  llws^^ 
I  suppose ,  I  should  rally  you  upon  it;  M 
dear  Mrs.  Trippet  here  has  lone  a^  «£• 
cated  all  my  anti-matrimonial  pnndphi 

Kitty.  Pray,  iadiss,  walk  into  the  noirooa; 
Mr.  Sharp  can't  lay  his  cloth  till  jot  met 
down  to  cards. 

Mrs.G.  One  thing  I  bad  quite  ibrgA.  %• 
Gayless,   my  nephew,    w^bo  you  never  »▼. 
will  be  in  town  from  France  preseadj;  u  1 
left  word  to  send  him  here  immedialidf ,  U 
make  one. 

Gay.  Yon  do  me  honour,  raadsD. 

Sharp.  Do  the  ladies  choose  cards  or  tU 
supper  first? 

^ay.  Supper!  what  does  the  IcUovnoa? 

[Mide. 

Just.  G.  Oh,  the  supper,  by  all  ranot;  ibr 
I  have  eat  nothing  to  signify  since  dioacr. 

Sharp.  Nor  I,  since  last  Moadaj  vu  * 
fortnight.  [MiU. 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  theaairooo. 
— Sharp,  get  things  ready  for  supper,  and  oil 
the  mosic 

Sharp.  W^ell  said,  master. 

Mrs.  G.  W^ithout  ceremony,  ladies. 
[Exeunt  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  Lfidir 

Kiuy.  I'll  to  my  mistress,  and  letberbc* 
every  thing  is  ready  for  her  appcaraocf. 

[Aside,  and  eitt^ 

Just.  G.  Pray  Mr. — what's  your  aiBie,  *«^ 
be  long  with  supper:  —  but  haritye,  w*»*  «*•* 
I  do  in  the  mean  time?  Suppose  ystftoic 
a  pipe  and  some  good  wine;  I'll  trylodrvat 
myself  that  way  till  supper's  ready. 

Sharp.  Or  suppose,  sir,  you  was  to  **■'.' 
nap  till  then ;  there's  a  -verf  easy  oowa  » 
that  closet.  ». 

Just  G.  The  best  thing  in  the  wwU.  i- 
take  your  advice;  but  be  sure  to  ^'s^  "f 
when  supper  is  read}'.  l^" 

Sharp.  Pray  heaven  you  may  not  •**' 
till  then!  — What  a  fine  situation  mj  »»*" 
is  in  at  present!  I  have  promised kimnf^ 
sistance ;  but  his  affairs  are  in  so  <^^^P^J 
way,  that  I  am  afraid  'tis  out  of  ny  »*  . 
recover  them.  W^ell,  «Fook  have  fei«*^ 
says  an  old  proTerb,  and  a  veiy  '"f*^ 
is;  for  my  master  and  I  are  two  oftK"* 
unfortunate  mortals  in  the  creation* 
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He^enter  Gatikss. 

Gay,  Welly  Sharp,  I  ha^e  set  tbem  down 
to  cards;  and  now  what  have  you  to  propose  ? 

Sharp,  I  have  one  scheme  left,  which  in 
all  probability  may  succeed.  The  good  citizen, 
overloaded  with  his  last  meal,  is  taking  a  nap 
in  that  closet,  in  order  to  get  him  an  appetite 
for  yours.  Ill  pick  his  pocket,  and  provide 
us  a  super  with  the  booty. 

Ga/.  Monstrous!  for  without  considering 
the  villany  of  it,  the  danger  of  waking  him 
makes  it  impracticable. 

Sharp,  u  he  wakes,  1*11  smother  him,  and 
lay  bis  death  to  indigestion:  a  vei^  common 
death  among  the  justices. 

Gaj.  Pr*ylhce  be  serious;  we  have  no  time 
to  lose.  Can  you  invent  nothing  to  drive  them 
out  of  the  house  ? 

Stiarp,  I  can  fire  it. 

Gaj,  Shame  and  confusion  so  perplex  me, 
I  cannot  give  myself  a  moment's  thought. 

Sfiarp,  I  have  it;  did  not  Mrs.  Gadabout 
say  her  nephew  would  be  here  ? 

Gajr,  She  did. 

Sharp.  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  vonr  com- 

f»any.  If  i  ion\  send  them  out  of  the  house 
or  the  night,  1*11  at  least  frighten  tbehr  sto- 
machs away;  and  if  this  stratagem  fails,  I'll 
relinquish  politics,  ana  think  my  understanding 
DO  belter  tban  my  neighbours. 

Gaf,  How  shall  1  reward  thee,  Sharp? 

Sharp,  By  your  silence  and  obedience. 
\waY  to  your  company,  sir.  [Exit  Gajhissl^ 
Now',  dear  madam  Fortune,  for  once  open 
^'our  eyes,  and  behold  a  poor  unfortunate 
nan  of  parts  addressing  you.  Now  is  your 
:inie  to  convince  your  foes  you  are  not  that 
>lind,  whimsical  whore  they  take  you  for; 
9Ut  let  them  see,  by  your  assisting  me,  that 
men  of  sense,  as  well  as  fools,  are  sometimes 
entitled  to  your  favour  and  protection.  —  So 
iiuch  for  prayer;  now  for  a  great  noise  and 
k  lie.  [Gors  aside,  and  cries  out]  Help,  help, 
Tiastcr!  help,  ftentlemen,  ladies!  murder,  fire, 
>nmstone!  help,  help,  help! 

Reenter  Gatlbss,  Trippet,  and  the  Ladies, 
with  Cards  in  tfieir  Hands,  and  Sharp 
enters,  running,  and  meets  thetn. 

Gay,  What's  the  matter? 

Sharp,  Matter,  sir!  If  you  don't  run  this 
ninute  with  that  gentleman,  this  lady's  nephew 
ifv-ili  be  murdered,  I  am  sure  'twas  he;  he 
iras  set  upon  at  the  corner  of  the  street  by 
bur;  he  has  killed*  two;  and  if  you  dont 
nake  haste,  he'll  be  either  murdered  or  took 
o  prison. 

Mrs,  G,  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run 
o  his  assistance. — How  I  tremole  for  Melissa ! 
bis  frolic  of  her's  may  be  fatal.  [Aside, 

Gaj*  Draw,  sir,  and  follow  me. 

\Exeunt  all  but  Sharp, 

Re-enter  Jusnci  GutTLE,   disordered,   as 

from  Sleep, 

Just,  G,  What  noise  and  confusion  is  this? 

Sharp,  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 
treeu 

Jiisi  G,  Is  that  all?  Zounds  1  I  was  afraid 
ou  had  thrown  the  supper  down.  A  plague 
if  your  noise!  I  shan't  recover  my  stomach 
bis  half  hour. 


Reenter  Gatless,  Tripfbt,  €md  Mrs.  Gada- 
bout, i»ith  Mbussa,  in  Boys'  Clothes, 
dressed  in  the  F*rench  manner, 

Mrs,  G,  ^Vell  hut,  my  dear  Jemmy,  you 
are  not  hurt,  sure? 

Mel,  A  little  with  riding  post  only. 

Mrs,G,  Mi\  Sharp  alarmed  us  all  with  an 
account  of  your  being  set  upon  by  four  men ; 
that  yoa  had  killed  two,  and  was  attacking 
the  other  when  he  cam&  away;  and  when 
we  met  you  at  the  door,  we  were  running  to 
your  rescue. 

Mel,  I  had  a  small  rencounter  with  half  a 
dozen  villains;  but  finding  me  resolute,  they 
were  wise  enough  to  take  to  their  heels.  1 
believe  1  scratche'd  some  of  them. 

[Lajrs  her  Hand  to  her  Stvord, 

Sliarp,  His  vanity  has  saved  my  credit.  I 
have  a  thought  come  into  my  head  may  prove 
to  our  advantage,  provided  monsieur's  igno- 
rance bears  any  proportion  to  his  impudence. 

[^Aside. 

Mrs,  G,  Now  my  fright's  over,  let  me  intro- 
duce you,  my  dear,  to  Mr.  Gayless. — Sir,  this 
is  my  nephew. 

Gay,  oir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  friend- 
ship. [Salutes  her, 

Mel,  I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  be  better 
acmiainted  in  a  little  time. 

Just.G,  Pray,  sir,  what  news  in  France? 

Mel,  Faith,  sir,  very  little  that  I  know  of 
in  the  political  way;  1  had  no  time  to  spend 
among  the  politicians.     I  was — 

Gay,  Among  the  ladies,  I  suppose? 

Afel.  Too  much  indeed.  Faith,  1  have  not 
philosophy  enough  to  resist  their  solicitations. 
Vou  lake  me?  [jipart  to  Gayless, 

Gay,  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop. 
[jlsidel  'Sdeath !  this  puppy's  impertinence  ts 
an  addition  to  my  misery.  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

Mel.  Poor  Gayless!  to  what  shiAs  is  he  re- 
duced !  J  cannot  bear  to  see  him  much  longer 
in  this  condition;  I  shall  discover  myself. 

[Apart  to  Mrs,  dadaboui* 

Mrs,  G*  Not  before  the  end  of  the  play; 
besides,  the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater 
his  pleasure  when  relieved  from  it.      [Apart, 

Trip,  Shall  we  return  to  our  cards  r  1  have 
a  sans  prendre  here,  and  miut  insist  you  play 
it  out. 

Ladies,  W^ith  all  my  heart 

MeL  Allons  done 

[As  the  Company  go  out.  Sharp  puUs 
Melissa  by  the  Sleeve, 

Sharp,  Sir,  sir,  shall  I  beg  leave  to  speak 
with  you?  Pray  did  you  find  a  bank-«note  in 
your  way  hither? 

Mel,  VVhat,  between  here  and  Doyeri  do 
you  mean? 

Sharp,  No,  sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty 
yards  of  this  house. 

Mel,  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 

Sharp,  1  am  undone,  sir,  but  not  drunk, 
rU  assure  you. 

Mel.  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp.  I'll  tell  you,  sir:  a  little  while  ago 
my  master  sent  me  out  to  change  a  note  of 
tvrenty  pounds;  but  I  unfortunately  hearing 
a  noise  in  the  street  of  ''Damme,  sirP  and 
dashing  of  swords,  and  „Rascal!**  and  <<Mur- 
der!"  I  runs  up  to  the  place,  and  saw  four 
men  upon  one;  and  having  heard  yon  wa*  a 
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mettlesome^  young  gentleman ,  I  immediately 
concluded  it  must  be  you ;  so  ran  back  to  call 
my  master;  and  wben  I  went  to  look  lor  the 
note,  to  change  it,  I  found  it  gone,  either 
&tole  or  lost:  and  if  I  don*t  get  the  money 
immediately,  I  shall  certainly  be  turned  out 
of  my  place,  and  lose  ray  character. 

MeL  I  shall  laugh  in  his  face.  [Aside\  Oh, 
ni  speak  to  your  master  about  it,  ^nd  he  will 
forgive  you  at  my  intercession. 

Sharp.  Ah,  sir !  you  don*t  know  my  master. 

MeL  Vm.  very  little  acquainted  with  him; 
but  1  have  heard  be  s  a  very  good-natured  man. 

Sharp.  I  have  heard  so  too,  but  I  have 
felt  it  otherwise:  he  has  so  much  good  na- 
ture, that  if  I  could  compound  for  one  broken 
head  a  day,  1  should  think  myself  very 
well  off. 


MeU  Kc^  you  serious,  friend? 

Sharp,   Lookye,  sir,   I  take  you  for  a  man 
of  honour;    there   is  something  in  your  face 

that  is  generous,  open,  and  masculine;   you  I     Sharp.  The  same,  the  same.    Wlil,^^ 
don^t  look  like  a  foppish,   effeminate  tell-tale;  you  know  me? 


understand  one  anotber;  I  do  but  ke^. 
and  if  I  bad  any  thought,  I  might  kaitbsvg 
these  young  fops  return  from  their  ni^ 
generally  with  as  little  money  as  in^. 
ment.  T^j 

MeU  Ha,  ha;  ha!  What  lies  does tUiW 
invent,  and  what  rogueries  does  kcoBtf, 
for  his  master^s  service!  There  nercrsaKti: 
a  more  faithful  servant  to  his  iwkf ,  en 
greater  rogue  to  the  rest  of  nunkioi-k 
here  be  comes  asain.  The  plot  tUdtu  H 
in  and  observe  uayless.  [£nL 

Re- enter  Shaep,  be/ore  several  Penm 
(vith  Dishes  in  their  Handt,  and  a 
Cook,  drunk. 

Sharp,  Fortune,  f  thank  thee;  tkimtlKh 
accident!  [Aside"}  This  way,  garikiia,tb 
way. 

Cook.  I  am  afraid  I  have  mistook  ikkitK 
Is  this  Mr.  Treatwelfs? 


ao  ni  venture  to  trust  you.  —  See  here,  sir, 
these  are  the  effects  of  my  maater*s  good  na- 
ture. [Shotvs  his  Head. 

MeL  Matchless  impudence!  [Aside}  Why 
do  you  live  with  him  then  after  such  usage? 

Sharp.  ne*s  worth  a  ^reat  deal  of  money, 
and  when  he*s  drunk,  which  is  commonly  once 
a  day,  he*s  very  firee,  and  will  give  me  any 
thing;  but  I  design  to  leave  him  when  he  s 
married,  for  all  that. 

MeL  Is  he  going  to  be  married  then? 

Sharp.  To-morrow,  sir;  and  between  you 
and  I,  ne*ll  meet  with  his  match,  both  for  cu- 
mour  and  something  else  too. 

MeL  What,  she  drinks  too? 

Sharp.  Damnably, sir;  but  mum.--Tou  must 
know  this  entertainment  was  designed  for 
madam  to-night;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  after 
dinner,  that  she  could  not  walk  out  of  her 
own  house;  so  her  maid,  who  was  half  gone 
too,  cime  here  with  an  excuse,  that  Mrs.  Me- 
lissa'had  got  the  vapours;  and  so  she  had 
indeed  violently,  here,  here,  sir. 


Cook.  Know  you? — Are  yon  sore tbertn 
a  supper  bespoke  here? 

Sharp.  Yes;  upon  my  honour,  Mr. Coii: 
the  company  is  in  the  next  ^ooIl^  mi  of 
have  gone  without,  had  not  yon  ksifkiL 
ni  di  a w  a  table.  I  see  you  have  kni|H  i 
cloth  with  you ;  but  you  need  not  bt  tet 
that,  for  we  have  a  very  good  stock  of  lfM»- 
at  the  pawnbroker's.  [Aside,  and  exit;  ^ 
returns  inwnediaieiy,  drawing  in  a  'it^\ 
Come,  come,  my  boys,  be  quicL  Tk<  c»a- 
pany  began  to  be  very  uneasy ;  bst  1  bcv 
my  old  friend  Lickspit  here  wouM  oot  hil  di 

Cook.  Lickspit!  1  am  no  friend  of  Toin« 
so  I  desire  less  familiarit}^ — Licbpit  Ico! 

Reenter  Gatliss. 

Gax.   VVhat  is  all  this?   lApariio Sbarv^ 

Sharp.  Sir,  if  the  sight  of  the  wff«» 
offensive,  I  c^n  easily  have  it  removed.  Cfp^* 

Gaj.  PrVthee  explain  thyself.  Sharp.  [Aper. 

Sharp,  oome  of  our  neighbours,  ivt^^ 
have  bespoke  this  supper;  but  the  oock  kit 
drank   away  his   memory,  forgot  Ike  koM 


[Points  to  his  Head. 

MeL  This  is  scarcely  to  be  borne.  [Aside}  and  brought  it  here:  however,  sir,  ifvoa<&- 
Melissa!  I  have  heard  of  her:  they  say  shes  like  it,  1*11  tell  him  of  bis  mistake,  ud  trW 
very  whimsical. 

Sharp.  A  very  woman,  and  please  your 
honour;  and,  between  you  and  I,  none  of  the 
mildest  and  wisest  of  her  aez. — But  to  return, 
sir,  to  the  twenty  pounds. 

MeL  I  am  surpnsed,  you,  who  have  got  so 
much  money  in  bis  service,  should  be  at  a 
loss  for  twenty  pounds,  to  save  your  bones 
at  this  juncture. 

Sharp.  I  have  put  all  my  money  out  at 
interest;  1  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by 
me ;  and  if  your  honour  would  lend  me  the 
other  fifteen,  and  take  my  note  for  it — 

[A  Knocking. 

MeL  Somebody's  at  the  door. 

Sharp.  I  can  give  very  good  security. 

[A  Knocking. 

MeL  DonH  let  the  people  wait,  Mr.— ^ 

Sharp.  Ten  pounds  will  do.  [A  Knocking. 

MeL  AUez  vous  en. 

Sharp.  Five,  sir.  [A  Knocking. 

MeL  Je  ne  puis  pas. 

Sharp,  Je  ne  puis  pas.  —  I  find  we  sbanH 


him  about  his  business. 

Gajr.  Hold,  hold,  necessity  obliges ik«/:>:>^ 

my  inclination  to  favour  the  cheat,  iai'^ 

at  my  neighbour's  expense.  [4^^ 

Cook.  Hark  you,  frtend,  is  that  tost •'<^- 
^  .  [t$  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  the  best  master  » ike *«^ 

Cook.  rU  speak  to  him  then.  -  Sir,  lk>'<* 
according  to  your  commands,  dressed »  ^ 
teel  a  supper  as  my  art  andyoarpiia^^ 
admit  of.  '    ifo  Gajla^ 

Sftarp.  Good  again,  sir!  'tis  psid^tf- 

^  [Ap^tioG^ji^ 

Gay.  I  don't  in  the  least  q««sUW  1^ 
abUiUes,  Mr.  Cook ;  and  I  am  <^^  ^  '^ 
for  your  care.  , 

Cook.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentlemaa:  »^^r 
would  but  look  over  the  bill,  aod  app**^ 
you  will  over  and  above  return  the okfij** 

[PuUs  o»tfft 

Sfiarp.  Oh,  the  devil!  Jf^ 

Gaj.  [Looks  on  Oie  Biii}  Voy  ^  *" 
fend  my  man  to  pay  you  to-moiTO*' 
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Cook,  ril  apare  him  that  trouble,  and  take 
It  with  me|  sir.  I  oeTer  work  but  for  ready 
money. 

Gaj.  Hal 

Sftarp,  Then  you  won*t  have  our  custom. 
^.'isidf^  My  roaster  is  busy  now,  friend.  Do 
you  think  he  wonU  pay  you? 

Cook.  Ko  matter  what  I  think;  cither  ray 
(neat  or  my  money. 

Sfiarp*  ^Vill  be  very  iU-conrenieot  for  him 
:o  nay  you  to-nichl. 

Cook,    Then   Im  afraid 


it  will  be  ill-con- 
renient  to  pay  me  to-morrow,  so,  d^yehcar— 

•        Re-enter  Melissa. 

Gay,  Pr*ythee  be  adtised.-**Sdeath,  I  shall 
be  discovered!  XTakrs  the  Cook  aside, 

Mei,  What's  the  mailer?  [To  S/tofp. 

Sharp,  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered 
my  master's  expectations  about  the  supper,  sir, 
and  he*s  a  lillle  angry  at  him;  that's  all. 

Jkfei,  Come,  come,  Mr.  Gay  less,  don't  be 
iineaty ;  a  bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have 
ihings  in  the  utmost  regularity:  we  don't  ex- 
pect it. 

Cook,  But  I  do  expect  it,  and  will  hare  it. 

Mei,  What  does  that  drunken  foul  say? 

Cook,  That  I  will  have  my  money,  and  I 
nron't  stay  till  to-morrow,  and — and — 

Sfuirp.  Hold,  hold!  what  are  you  doipg? 
\rc  you  mad?  \_Runs  and  stops  his  Mouth. 

Mel,  What  do  you  stop  the  man's  breath  fur? 

Sharp,  Sir,  he  was  going  to  call  you  names. — 
Oon't  be  abusive,  cook;  the  gentleman  is  a 
nan  of  honour,  and  said  nothing  to  you. 
Pray  be  pacified.     You  are  in  liquor. 

Cook,  I  will  have  my — 

Sharp,  [Still  Iwlding]  Why,  I  tell  you, 
on  I,  you  mistake  the  gentleman ;  he  is  a  friend 
>f  my  master's,  and  has  not  said  a  word  to 
^*ou. — Pray,  good  sir,  go  into  the  nest  room. 
The  fellow's  drunk,  and  takes  you  for  an olhrr. 
[To  Melissa^  You'll  repent  this  when  you 
ire  sober,  friend.-«-Pray,  sir,  don't  slay  to  hear 
lis  impertinence. 

Ga/,  Pray,  sir,  walk  in.  He's  below  your 
inger.  [To  Melissa, 

MeL  Damn  the  rascal!  what  does  he  mean 
>y  afTronting  me? — Let  the  scoundrel  go;  V\\ 
polish  his  brutality,  I  warrant  you.  Here's 
he  best  reformer  of  manners  in  the  universe. 
'Draws  his  Sa^ord^  Let  him  ^o,  I  say. 

Sfiarp.  So,  so,  you  have  done  finely  now. — 
aei  away  as  fast  as  you  can.  He's  the  most 
:ouragcous,  metllesonie  man  in  all  England. 
^Vhy,  if  his  passion  was  up,  he  could  eat 
rou. — Make  your  escape,  you  fool! 

Cook,  I  won't— Eat  me!  He'll  find  me  damuM 
lard  of  digestion  though. 

Sharp,  Pf^ytbee  come  here;  let  me  speak 
rith  you.  [Takes  Cook  tuide. 

Reenter  Kittt. 

Kitir,  Gad's  me!  is  supper  on  tke  table  al- 
ready r^Sir,  pray  defer  it  for  a  few  moments; 
ny  mistress  is  much  better,  ind  will  be  here 
mmediatelr* 

Gajr,  VVill  she  indeed?  Bless  roe,  I  did  not 
xpect — hut  however— Sharp! 

Kitty*  What  success,  madam? 

{Apart  to  Melissa, 

MeU  At  we  could  wish,  girl:  but  he  is  in 
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such  pain  and  perplexity  I  canH  hold  it  out 
much  longer. 

Kit{y,  Ay ,  that  holding  out  is  the  ruin  of 
half  our  sex. 

Sharp,  I  have  pacified  the  cook;  an4  if 
you  can  but  borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that 
young  prig ,  all  may  go  we'll  yet.  You  may 
succeed,  though  I  could  not.  Remember  what 
I  told  you.^About  it  straight,  sir. 

\Apari  to  Gcvless, 

Gay,  Sir,  sir,  I  beg  to  speak  a  word  with 
ou.  \To  Melissa^  My  servant,  sir,  tells  me 
..c  has  had  the  misfortune,  sir.  to  lose  a  note 
of  mine  ^f  twenty  pounds,  which  I  sent  hirfk 
to  receive;  and  the  bankers'  shops  being  shut 
up,  and  having  very  little  cash  by  me,  I  should 
be  much  obliged  to  you  if  you  would  favour 
me  with  twenty-  pieces  till  to-morrow. 

Mel,  Oh,  sir,  with  all  my  heart;  {Takes 
out  her  Purse'\  and  os  I  have  a  smalffavour 
lo  bee  of  you,  sir,  the  obligation  will  be 
mutual. 

Gajr,  How  may  I  oblige  you,  sir? 

Mel,  You  are  to  be  married,*!  hear,  to 
Melissa? 

« 

Gajr,  To-morrow,  sir. 

MeU  Then  you'll  oblige  mCi  sir,  by  never 
seeing  her  again. 

Gay,  Do  you  calf  this  a  smaH  favour,  sir? 

Met,  A  mere  trifle,  sir.  Breaking  of  con- 
tracts, suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery, 
and  such  like,  are  all  reckoned  trifles  now-a- 
days;  and  smart  young  fellows,  like  you  and 
myself,  Gayless,  should  be  never  out  of  fashion, 

Gajr,  Hut  pray,  sir,  how  are  you  concerned 
in  this  affair  r 

Mel,  Ob,  sir,  yon  must  know  I  have  a  ytrj 
grtat  regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for 
me;  an<^  by  the  by,  I  have  a  most  despicable 
opinion  of  3'ou ;  for,  entre  nous,  I  take  you, 
Ch  tries,  to  be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

Gajr,  Sir! 

Mel,  Nay,  don*t  look  fierce,  sir,  and  giv^ 
yourself  airs^damme,  sir,  I  shall  be  through 
your  body  elie  in  the  snapping  of  a  finger. 

Gaj,  ni  be  as  qufC|i  as  you,  villain!         * 

SDraiv.f,  ami  makes  at  Melissa, 
d,  hold,  murder!    you'll  kill  my 
mistress— the  young  gentleman,  1  mean. 
Gajr,  Ah!  her  mistress!  {Drops HfJ St»or/i. 
Shar/f,  How  .**  Melissa !  Nay,  then  drive  away, 
carl;  alfs  over  now. 

Enter  ail  the  Company,  laughing, 

Mrs,G,  What,  Mr.  Gayless,  engaging  with 
Melissa  before  your  time?  Ha,  ha,  hal 

Kiftjr,  Your  bumble  servant,* ^ood  Mr.  Po- 
litician. {To  Sharp"]  This  is,  ^ntlemen  and 
ladiesi  the  most  celebrated  and  ingenious  Ti- 
mothy Sharp,  schemer-genera r  and  redonbted 
squire  to  the  most  renowned  and  fiirtunate 
adventurer,  Charles  Gaylesi,  knicht  of  the 
woful  countenance— ha,  ha,  hal^Ofa,  that  dis- 
mal face,  and  more  diimal  head  of  yours ! 

[Strikes  Sharp  upon  tne  Head* 

Sharp,  *Tis  cruel  in  you  to  disturb  ft  man 
in  his  last  agonies. 

Mel,  Now,  Mr.  Gayless  I -»Wliat,  not  a 
word?  You  are  sensible  1  can  he  no  stranger 
to  your  misfortunes,  and  I  might  reasonaoly 
expect  an  excuse  for  your  ill-treatment  of  roe. 

Gajr,   No,  madam,  silence  is  my  only  re* 
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fuge;  for  to  endeavour  to  YiDdicate  my  crimes, 
would  sbow  a  greater  want  of  virtue  than 
even  the  commission  of  them. 

Meh  Oby  Ga3'less!  'twas  poor  to  impose 
iiDon  a  woman,   and  one  that  loted  you  too. 

^ajr*   Oh,  mo«t  unpardonable;  but  my  ne- 
cessities— 

Sfiarp*  And  mine,  madam,  were  not  to  be 
matched,  Fm  sure,  oUbis  side  starving. 

MeL  His  tears  have  sodened  me  at  once. 
\Aside\  Your  necessities,  Mr.  Gayless,  with 
such  real  contrition,  are  too  powerful  motives 
not  to  aflect  the  breast  already  prejudiced  in 
Vour  faTOur*  ^- You  have  suffered  too  much 
already  for  your  extravagance;  and  as  I  take 
part  in  your  suiTerinfts ,  *tls  easing  myself  to 
relieve  yon:  know,  therefore,  all  ihat^s  past  1 
freely  forgive. 

Gay*  You  cannot  mean  it,  sure!  1  am  lost 
in  wonder  1 

MeL  Prepare  yourself  for  more  wonder. 
You  have  another  friend  in  masquerade  here. 
Mr.  Cook,  pray  throw  aside  your  drunken- 
ness, and  make  your  sober  appearance. — Don*t 
yon  know  that  face,  sir? 

Cook.  Ay,  master,  what  have  you  forgot 
your  friend  Dick,  as  you  used  to  call  me  ? 

Gay.  More  wonder  indeed!  Don*t  you  live 
with  my  father? 

MeL  Just  aAer  your  hopeful  servant  there 
bad  left  me,  comes  this  man  from  sir  Wil- 
liam, witb  a  letter  to  me;  upon  which  (being 
by  that' wholly  convinced  of^your  necessitous 
condition)  I  invented,  by  the  help  of  Kitty  and 
Mrs.  Gadabout,  this  little  plot,  in  which*  your 
friend  Dick  there  has  acted  miracles,  resolv- 
ing to  tease  you  a  little,  that  you  might  have 
t  greater  relish  for  a  happy  turn  in  your  af- 
fairs. Now,  sir,  read  that  letter,  and  complete 
your  joy. 

Gay,  [Reads'l  Madam. ,  I  am  father  io 
the  unfortunate  young  man,  who,  I  hear 
by  a  friend  of  mine  (that  by  my  desire 
has  been  a  continual  spy  upon  him)  in 
making  his  addresses  io  you.  If  fie  is  so 
happy  as  io  make  himself  agreeable  to  you , 
pifhose  character  I  am  charmed  tvith,  I  shall 
ot»n  him  with  joy  for  my  son,  and  forget 
his  former  follies.  —  /  am ,  madam ,  your 
most  fhimble  servant,  William  Gayless. 
^  PI  S.  I  *»ill  be  soon  in  town  myself  to 
congratulate  his  reformation  and  marriage. 


Oh,  Melissa,  this  is  too  much!  TUiMa^ 
show  my  thanks  and  gratitude;  forbmVi 
only  due,  [Kneels;  she  ramkx. 

Sharp,  A  reprieve  I  a  reprieve!  a  nr'r' 

Kitty.  I  bave  been,  sir,  a  most  biurr  c^t 
to  you ;  but  since  you  are  likely  to  be  a  ^* 
more  conversant  with  cash  than  tm  \v 
been,  1  am  now,  with  the  greales(%iKe'^r 
your  most  obedient  friend  and  bumble sm;::. 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  i  have  been  too  wJ:. 
indulged  with  forgiveness  myself,  not  to  for- 
give lesser  offences  in  other  people, 

Sharp.  Well  then,  madam,  since mrrus't! 
has  vouchsafed  partlon  to  your  bandiuid  k.:.'s 
I  hope  you^ll  not  deny  it  to  bii  TooIbj: 
Timothy. 

MeL  Pardon  I  for  what? 

Sharp,  Only  for  telling  yoa  aboBt  la 
thousand  lies,  madani;  ana,  anioo*  tke  roi, 
insinuating  that  your  ladyship  woiila— 

Mel.  i  understand  you;  and  an  fon:iT* 
anything.  Sharp,  that  was  desi|Ded  for  tit 
service  of  your  master;  and  ifmuxlyoi 
will  follow  our  esample,  Til  give  lier  i  snd 
fortune,    as  a  rewarcf  for  both  youriiJdiM. 

Sharp,  I  fancy,  madam,  ^tvrouU  be  beitr 
to  halve  the  small  fortune  bctwees  u,  vi 
keep  us  both  single;  for  as  we  ibfliifta 
the  same  house ,  in  all  probability  vt  luj 
taste  the  comforts  of  matrimony,  itlvts^ 
troubled  witb  its  inconveniences.  ^^U«y 
you,  Kitty? 

Kitty.  t)o  you  bear.  Sharp;  before toiuI 
of  the  comforts  of  matrimon)*,  taste  tk  ^^ 
forts  of  a  good  dinner,  and  recover  josrus^ 
a  little;  do,  puppy. 

Sharp.  The  devil  backs  her,  tbal's  ctrtiir; 
and  1  am   no  match   for  her  at  aoy  w(3p». 

Gay.  Behold,  Melissa,  as  sincere  a  coo^f^ 
as  ever  truth  and  beauty  made.  Tbe  «>^ 
iiTipeluous  sallies  of  iny  youth  areDOwblor) 
over,  and  a  most  pleasing  calm  of  pcricd 
happiness  succeeds. 

Thus  Aetna's  flames  the  verdant  earlb  cee- 


sume. 


But   milder    heat    makes    drooping  Datart 

bloom; 
So  virtuous  love  affords  us  sprio^ng  v^,- 
Whilst  vicious  passions,  as  they  bun,  An\r'' 
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ACT  I. 

ScBNi  h'-A  Hall  in  ihe  Castle. 

Enier  Ma.  Frank. 

Franks  To  what  bumiliauon  has  my  bad 
fortune  reduced  me,  when  it  brings  me  here 
an  bumble  suppliant  to  my  base  oppressor! 

Enter  Snacks^  speaking. 

Snacks*  A  letter  for  me  by  express!  What 
can  it  be  about?  Something  of  great  con- 
sequence from  my  lord,  1  suppose. ^- Frank 
bercl  What  the  devil  does  be  want? — Come 
a  begging  though,  I  dare  say. 
Frank.  GoocT  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Snacks. 
Snacks.  Good  morning.  [Coldljr. 

Frank,  Tiu  come,  sir,  to  — I  say,  sir,  Tm 
come  to — 

Snacks.  ^VeII,  sir,  I  see  jou  are  come; 
and  what  then?  What  are  you  come  for,  sir? 
Frank,  The  termination  of  the  lawsuit  which 
you  have  so  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing 
to  my  entire  inability  to  prosecute  it  any 
further,  has  thrown  me  into  difiiculties  which 
I  cannot  surmount  without  your  kind  as- 
sistance. 

Snacks.  Very  pretty,  indeed!  You  are  a 
Tcry  modest  man,  Mr.  Frank;  youVe  spent 
your  last  shilling  in  quarrelling  with  me,  aud 
now  you  want  me  to  help  you. 

Frank,  The  farm  called  Hundred  Acres  is 
at  present  untenanted— I  wish  to  rent  it. 

Snacks,  You  wish  to  rent  it,  do  you?  And 
pray,  sir,  wheiVs  your  money?  And  what  do 
you  know  about  farming? 

Frank.  I  have  studied  agriculture;  and, 
'witli  care,  have  no  doubt  of  being  able  to 
pay  my  rent  regularly. 

Snacks,  But  i  have  a  great  doubt  about 
il.^-No,  no,  sir;  do  vou  think  Tm  so  unmind- 
ful of  bis  lordsbip^s  mterest  as  to  let  bis  land 
to  a  poor  novice  like  you?  It  won*t  do,  Mr. 
Frank;  1  can*t  think  of  it — Good  day,  friend; 
good  day.  [^Showing  him  Uie  Door, 

FVank,  My  necessities,  sir— 
Snacks,    I  have    nothing  to   do  with   your 
necessities,  sir;    1  have  other  business— Good 
day — There's  the  door. 
IFrank,  Unfeeling  wretch! 
Snacks,  What! 

JFrank,  But  what  could  I  expect?  Think 
noty  thou  sordid  m.in,  *lis  for  myself  I  sue — 
IVly  wife,  my  children — *tls  for  them  I  ask 
four  aid,  or  else  my  pride  had  never  stoopM 
to  low:  my  honest  poverty  is  no  disgrace: 
four  ilKgolten  gold  gives  you  no  advantage 
>Ter  me;  for  1  had  ralbcr  (eel  my  heart  heal 
rcely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know  that  I  pos^ 
ess^d  your  wealth,  and  load  it  with  the  crimes 
rotaiPa  upon  it.  \Exil, 

Snacks*  A  mighty  fine  speech,  truly!  I  think 
Ml  try  if  I  canH  lower  your  tone  a  little,  my 
incy  blustering  fellow:  1*11  have  you  laid  by 
be  heels  before  night  for  this.  Proud  as  you 
re,  youMl  have  time  to  reflect  in  a  jail,  and 
rin^  down  your  spirit  a  little.  But,  come. 
ft  ma  sec  what  my  letter  says.    What  a  deal 


of  time  Tve  lost  with  that  beggar  1  [Reads. 
Sir, — This  is  to  inform  you  tJtat  my  lord 
Larktvit  died  —  an  heir  to  his  estate  ^  his 
lordship  never  acknoivledged  her  as  hit 
tvi/e — son  called  Robin  Roughead  —  Robin 
is  the  legal  heir  to  the  estate — to  put  him 
in  immediate  possession,  acrording  to  his 
lordshiffs  last  tvitl  and  testament.  Yours 
to  command,  Kit  Codicil,  Aty  ai  Lafii^. 
Ilere*s  a  catastrophe!  Hobin  Roughead  a  lordl 
My  stewardship  has  done  pretty  well  for^me 
already,  but  I  think  I  shall  make  it  do  heftier 
now.  I  know  this  Robin  very  well;  he*s  de- 
vilish cunning,  Pm  afraid;  but  1*11  tickle  him. 
He  shall  marry  my  daughter — then  I  can  do 
as  I  please.  To  be  sure,  I  have  given  my 
promise  to  Rattle;  but  what  of  that?  he  hasn  I 
got  it  under  my  hand.  I  think  I  bad  better 
tell  Robin  this  news  at  once;  it  will  make 
him  mad — and  then  I  shall  do  as  I  ple.ise  with 
him.  Ay,  ay,  Til  go.  How  unfortunate  that 
I  did  not  make  friends  with  him  before!  He 
has  no  great  reason  to  like  me;  \  never  gave 
him  any  thing  but  hat  words. — [Rattle  sings 
ivithout]  Confound  it!  berets  that  fellow  RatUe 


coming. 


Enter  Rattle. 


Rat,  Ah,  my  old  dadt^r!   bow  are  yon? — 
What!  have  you  got  the  inumps  — cao*t  you* 
speak  ? 

Snacks,  I  wish  you  had  the  mumps,  and 
could  not  speak.  What  do  you  ola  daddy 
me  for? 

Rat,  Why,  father-in-law!  curse  me  but  you 
arc  most  conceitedly  crusty  to-day;  What** 
the  matter  with  you?  why,  you  are  as  me- 
lancholy as  a  lame  duck. 

Snacks,  The  matter  is — that  I  am  sick* 

Rat,  What's  your  disorder? 

Snacks,  A  surfeit:  Tve  had  too  much  of  you. 

Rat,  Oh!  you'll  soon  get  the  belter  of  that; 
for  when  IVc  married  your  daughter,  curse 
me   if  1   shall  trouble   you    mucn    with   my 

company! 

Snacks,  But  you  bav*nH  married  her  yet 

Rat.  Oh,  but  I  shall  soon ;  1  have  got  your 
promise,  you  know. 

Snacks,  Can't  remember  any  such  thing. 

Rai,    No!    Your  memory's  very  abort  then. 

Snacks,  A  short  memory's  very  convenient 
sometimes. 

Rat,  And  so  is  a  abort  stick;  and  I've  a 
great  mind  to  try  the  utility  of  it  now.  I  tell 
you  what.  Snacks— ^^ways  thought  you  was 
a  damnM  old  rascal^^^  now  I'm  sure  of  it: 
it's  no  matter,  tbougl^TIl  marry  your  daughter 
notwithstanding. 

Snacks,  You  will— will  you? 

Rat,  Yes,  snacks,  I  will;  for  I  love  her.    I 

wonder  how  the  devil  such  a  pretty  girl  ever 

came   to  have  such  a  queer,   little,  shrivelled, 

'old    mopstick  as  you    for   a  father.    Snacks,' 

'your  wife  most  certainfy  made  a  cuckold  of 

you;  it  could  not  be  else. 

Snacks,  Iiftpndent  rascal  1 
i     RaL  But  it  sigdSiJes  not  wlio^er  iaiber  la* 
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mist  Nancy  is  loyely,  and  Fll  marry  li^r.  Let 
me  see — fiye  tbotisand  pounds  you  promised; 
yes,  you  shall  give  ber  that  on  the  wedding- 
day.  Yon  have  been  a  steward  a  long  time; 
that  sum  must  be  a  mere  fleabite  to  you. 

Snacks,  I  rather  think  I  shall  never  give 
ber  a  &rthing,  if  aHi  marries  such  a  putry 
fellow  as  you. 

,  Mai,  VVby  lookye ;  Fm  a  lively  spark,  with 
a  eood  deal  of  fire  in  me,  -and  .it  is  not  a 
little  matter  that  will  put  me  out:  where  others 
sink  I  rise:  and  this  opposition  of  yonrs  will 
only  serve  to  blow  me  into  a  blaze  that  will 
burn  yon  up  to  a  cinder.  Fm  up  to  your 
gossip;  Fm  not  to  be  had. 

Snacks,  No,  nor  my  daughter*s  not  to  be 
bad,  Mr.  Banker^s  Clerk;  so  I  shaiiH  waste 
any  more  time  with  you:  go,  and  take  in  the 
flats  in  Lombard-street;  it  won*t  do  here. 

TExii, 

Rat,  Oh!  what  he  has  mix&led,  has  ne?  1 
fancy  youMl  find  me  the  most  troublesome 
blade  you  ever  settled  an  account  with,  old 
Raise-rent.  Fll  astonish  you,  some  bow  or 
other.    I  wonder  what  has   changed  him  so! 

Enter  MiSS  NA^'CY. 

Ah,  my  sweet,  little,  rural  angel!  How  fares 
it  with  you?    You  smile  like  a  May  morning. 

Nan.  The  pleasure  of  seeing  you  always 
makes  me — 

Jiat,  Indeed!  give  me  a  kiss  then.  I  love 
you  well  enough  to  marry  you  without  a 
farthing;  but  1  tbiiik  1  may  as  well  have  the 
five  thousand  pounos,  if  il*s  only  to  tease  old 
Longpurse. 

i\a/i.  Oh,  you  know  you  have  bis  promise 
for  that. 

HaL  Yes,  but  be  says  he  has  forgot  all 
about  that,  though  it  was  no  longer  ago  than 
yesterday;  and  he  says  I  shanU  have  you. 

Nan.  Does  he  indeed? 

Hat.  Yes;  but  never  mind  that. 

Nan,  I  thought  you  said  you  loved  m^ ? 

Bai,  Anil  so  I  do,  better  than  all  the  gold 
in  Lombard-street. 

Nan,  Then  why  are  you  not  sorry  that  my 
father  wonH  give  his  consent? 

Rat,  His  consent!  1  have  cot  yours  and  my 
own,  and  Fll  soon  manage  nim.  DonH  you 
remember  how  I  frightenM  him  one  night, 
when  i  came  to  \isit  you  by  stealth,  drest  like 
a  ghost,  which  he  thinks  haunts  the  castle. | 
Oh!    Fll    turn   that  to  account.     I  know  he^s 


as  work;   it  shouU  be  one  long  koSdiy j| 
the  year  round.    Your  great  foiki  hsretlneie 
whims  in  their  beads,  that^s  for  taitio.  lai^ 
know  what  to  makeof'un,  notL  Nowt^*i 
all  yon  great  park  there,  kept  for  }tii  loi 
ship  to  look  at,  and  his  lordship  kst  not  tee 
it  tbese  twelve  years — ^Ah!  if  it  was  nine,  U 
let  all  ibe  villagers  turn  their  cows  istbe*, 
and  it  should  not  cosi  *em  a  iartbia^;  lin. 
as  the  parson  said   last  Soaday,  I  t^U  Ik 
as  rich  as  any  in  the  land,  for  I  sbooU  kiv. 
the  blessings  of  the  poor.  Dan|»il!  krecmc 
Snacks.    Now  1  shall  get  a  fine  jobtioB,  1 
suppose. 

Enter  Shacks,  bowing  very  ohst^umstj. 
ROBIK  takes  his  Hat  off,  tud  itoads 
staring  at  hum, 

Rob,  I  be  main  tir*d,  master  Soacb;  so  1 
stopl  to  rest  myself  a  little;  J  bopcToalla- 
cuse  it.  —  I  wonder  what  the  dickcot  \i\ 
grinning  at.  \Ai^t. 

Snacks,  Excuse  it!  I  bope  your loniikif't 
infinite  goodness  and  condesceosioa  wii!  ex- 
cuse your  lordship*s  most  obsequious,  ^oit^ 
and  very  humble  servant  Tiraolbr  ^/ta^ 
who  is  come  into  the  presence  of  jovkk- 
sbip,  for  the  purpose  of  informing  losrior^ 
ship — 

siob*  Lordship!  he,  be,  be!  Eco^IIkv 
knew  as  1  had  a  buntp  before.  WIit,  vaAs 
Snacks,  you  grow  funny  in  your  old  a{f. 

Snacks*  No,  my  lord,  1  know  mj  its 
better;  1  should  never  think  of  bciii|hasy 
with  a  lord. 

Rob.  What  lord  ?  Ob,  yon  mean  die  lor! 
Harry,  I  suppose.  No,  no,  roust  not  b«  M 
funny  with  bim,  or  be'll  be  after  play ing  ik 
very  devil  with  you. 

Snacks,  I  say  I  should  never  tbiokorjciiic; 
with  a  person  of  your  lordship*i  difoiM 
cli2i*3ctcr 

Hob,  Did >diff_ What!  VVhx.wwlkti 
at  you,  I  see  bow  it  is:  you  are  nsi  I 
wonder  what  quarter  the  tuooo*s  is.  Lor<!. 
how  your  eyes  roll!  1  never  saw  Toa  » 
before.— How  came  they  to  let  jou  out  alooe 

Snacks,  Your  lordslup  is  most  gridoolf 
plea5cd  to  be  facetious. 

Rob,  Why,  what  gammon  are  yon  at;*;- 
Dont  come  near  me,  for  you  hsTC  bttobii 
by  a  mad  dog ;  Fm  sure  you  have. 

Snacks,  If  your  lordship  will  be  so  ^* 
as  to  read  this  letter,  it  would  cooviocc}^ 
lordship — Will  your  lordship  condwccw*' 


^ery  superstitious,   and  easily  frightened  into. lordship — Will  your  lordship  condnccoJ' 
any  thing.     Come,  let*s  take  a  walk,  and  plot      Rob,  Why,  I  would  condescend,  Kal  ^*r  i 
bow  I,  your  knight-errant,   shall  deliver  you  few  reasons,  and  one  of 'em  is,  tint  I  ^°* 


bow  I,  your  knight-errant,   shall  deliver  you 
from  this  haunted  castle.  [Exeunt, 


Scene  II. — ^^orn-field, 

Robin  Rougbbad  dSetbtred  binding  up  a 

Sheaf, 

Rob,  Ah!  work,  work,  work  all  day  long, 
and  no  such  thing  as  stopping  a  moment  to 
rest!  for  there^s  old  Snacks  the  steward,  al- 
ways upon  the  look*put;  and  if  he  s^e%  one, 
slap  he  has  it  down  in  his  book,  and  then 
there's  sixpence  gone  nlump.  \Comes  forvvardX 
I  do  bat*  that  old  cbap,  and  that's  tbe  Intlfa 
on*t.  Now,  if  I  was  lord  of  this  place,  Fd 
make  one  nile— there  sboald  be  no  sttch  thing 


few 
read. 

Snacks,  1  think  your  lordship  is  pefft^? 
right ;  for  these  pursuits  are  loo  low  lor  (•< 
of  your  lordship's  nobility.  . 

nob.  Lordship,  and  lordship  agais!  ^^' 
you  what,  master  Snacks— let's  bate  do  »«< 
of  your  fun,  for  I  won^t  stand  it  asT  \»^' 
for  all  you  be  steward  here :  my  name's  Ret-" 
Rpuf  head,  and  if  you  donH  choose  to  call  ^ 
by  that  name,  '1  shan't  answer  ToOi  ^' 
flat.  ---  VAside^  I  don't  like  bim  Well  »^ 
to  stand  his  jokes. 

Snacks,   Why  then ,  master  Rokio ,  ^  ^ 
kiod  as  to  atteii<r  whilst  I  rewi  ^^^ 
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Sir,  —  This  is  io  inform  you,  that  mjr 
iord  Lackwit  died  this  morning,  after  a 
verj  short  illness;  during  which  he  declared 
that  fie  fiad  been  married  j  and  had  an 
heir  to  his  estate:  the  woman  he  married 
was  commonly  called,  or  known,  by  the 
name  o/"  Roughead:  she  was  poor  and  it-- 
literate,  and,  tfwough  motitfcs  of  shame, 
his  lordship  9te»er  acknowledged  her  as  liis 
wife:  she  has  been  dead  some  time  since, 
and  left  behind  her  a  son  called  Robin 
Roughead:  now  this  said  Robin  is  tlie  legal 
heir  to  the  estate^  I  have  therefore  sent 
you  the  necessary  writings  to  put  him  into 
immediate  possession,  according  to  his  tord- 
ship^s  last  will  and  testa  men L  Yours  to 
command,  KiT  CoDicli,  Atty  at  Law, 

Rob,  What!-— What  all  initie?  ibe  bousei, 
tbe  trees,  tbe  fields,  the  hedges,  the  dilcbes, 
the  gates,  tbe  horses,  the  dogs,  the  cats,  tbe 
cocks  and  tbe  hens,  and  tbe  cows  and  tbe 
bulls,  and  the  pigs  and  the — What!  are  they 
all  mine?  and  J,  Robin  Roughead,  am  tbe 
rightful  lord  of  all  this  estate] — DonHkeepme 
a  minute  now,  but  teli  me  it  is  so ^^ Make 
hastp,  tell  me — quick,  quick! 

Snacks.  I  repeat  it,  the  whole  estate  is  yours. 

Hob.  Huuaf  buua!  \Catches  off  Snack^ 
Hat  and  ^ig'\  Set  the  bells  a  ringing;  set 
the  ale  a  runuing-;  make  c^cry  body  drunk — 
if  there's  a  sober  man  to  he  found  any  where 
to-day,  he  shall  be  put  in  the  stocks.  Go,  get 
my  hat  fuU  of  guineas  to  make  a  scramble 
^rvitb;  call  all  the  tenants  together.  Til  lower 
the  rents— ril— 

Snacks.  1  hope  your  lordship  will  do  me 
Uie  favour  to^ 

Hob,  VVhy,  that  may  be  as  it  happens;  1 
canH  IcU.  VCitrtlesslr, 

Snacks.  Will  your  lordship  dine  at  the 
castle  to-day? 

Bob,  Yes. 

Snacks,  What  would  your  lordship  choose 
for  dinner?  ^ 

Hob.  Beef-steaks  and  onions,  ana  plenty 
of  'cm.  • 

Snacks.  Beef-steaks  and  onioQp!  What  a 
dish  for  a  lord!— > He'll  be  a  savoury  bit  for 
my  dauffhter,  though.  [Aside, 

iio^AVbat  are  you  at  there,  Snacks?  Go, 
get  me  the  guineas — make  baste ;  I'll  have  the 
scramble,  and  then  TU  go  to  Dolly,  and  tell 
ber  the  news. 

Snacks,  Dolly!  Pray,  my  lord,  who's  Dolly? 

Hob.  ^Vhy,  Dolly  is  to  be  my  lady,  and 
your  mistress,  if  1  find  you  honest  enough  to 
keep  you  in  my  employ. 

onacks.  He  rather  smokes  me. — I  hare  a 
beauteous  daughter,  who  is  allowed  to  be  the 
yiery  pink  of  perfection. 

Hob.  Damn  your  daughter!  I  have  got 
somethinff  else  to  think  ot:  don't  talk  to  roe 
of  your  daughter;  stir  your  stumps,  and  get 
the  money. 

Snacks.  I  am  your  lordship's  most  obse- 
quious—  Zounds!   what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

\  Aside,    Ejcit. 

Hob.  Hal  ha!  ha!  \Thatwork  i  will  make 
io  the  ▼illa^e! — Work!  no.  there  shall  he  no 
such  thing  as  work;  it  shall  be  all  play.— 
Where  aball  I  fo7  fll  go  to^No,  I  won't 
go  tlicre;  FH  go  ta  Favm«r  Hedgestdke's,  and 


tell  him  — No,  Fit  not  go  there;  III  go  to  — 
Damn  it,  1*11  go  no  where;   yes,  I  will;   Fll 

£>   every   where;    Fll  he  neither  here,    nor 
ere,  nor  any  where  else.   How  pleas'd  Dolly 
will  be  when  she  hears^ 

JSnter  F^iUagers,  shouting. 

Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lads? — 
Here's  news  for  you!  Come,  stand  round, 
make  a  ring,  and  I'll  make  a  bit  of  a  speech 
to  you.  [2f  hejr  all  get  round  him'\  First  of 
all,  I  sunpose  Snacks  has  told  you  that  Fm 
your  landlord. 

ni.  We  are  all  glad  of  it. 

Hob,  So  am  I;  and  I'll  make  you  all  happy: 
ril  lower  all  your  rents. 

All,  Huzsa!  long  live  lord  Robin  h 

Hob.  You  shan't  pay  no  rent  at  all. 

All,  Hut^!  huua!  long  live  lord  Robin! 

Hob,  Fll  have  no  poor  people  in  tbe  parish, 
for  I'll  make  'cm  all  rich;  I'll  have  no  widows, 
(or  Fll  marry  'em  all.  [ff^omen  slwut}  Fll 
have  no  orpiian  children,  for  Fll  father  'cm 
all  myself;  and  if  that's  not  doing  as  a  lord 
should  do,  then  1  say  1  know  nothing  about 
the  matter-^lhat's  ail. 

All.  Huzta!  Huzza! 

Unter  Snacks. 

Snacks,  I  have  brought  your  lordship  the 
money. — He  means  to  make  *em  fly,  so  Fve 
taken  care  the  guineas  shall  be  all  ligbL  \ Aside* 

Hob,  Now  then,  young  and  ola,  great  and 
small,  little  and  tall,  merry  men  all,  here's 
among  yon  —  [Tfirows  the  Money;  thry 
scramble^  Now  you've  got  your  pockets  fiU'd, 
come  to  the  castle,  and  Fll  Gil  all  your  bellies 
for  you. 

[Pillagers   carry  fum   off  shouting: 
Snacks  follows. 

SgbKS  in. — Inside  of  a  neat  Cottage;  Table 
spread  for  Dinner. 

Margeet  and  Dolly  discovered. 

Dolly,  There,  now,  dinner's  all  ready,  and 
r  wish  Robin  would  come.  Do  you  think  I 
may  lake  up  the  dumplings,  mother? 

Aiar.  Ay,  ay,  lake  em  up;  I  warrant  him 
he'll  soon  be  here  —  he's  always  in  pudding- 
time. 

Dot,  And  well  he  may,  for  Fm  sure  you 
keep  him  sharp  set 'enough. 

Mar.  Hold  Vour  tongue,  you  baggage  1  He 
pays  me  but  hve  shillings  a  week  lor  board, 
lodffing,  and  washing  —  1  suppose  he's  not  to 
be  kept  like  a  lord  lor  that,  is  he?  I  wonder 
how  you'll  keep  him  when  you  get  married, 
as  you  talk  of! 

Jbol.  Oh,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  both 
ends  meet!  and  we  shall  do  very  well  I  dare 
say;  for  Robin  loves  me,  and  I  loves  Robin 
dearly. 

Mar.  Yes;  hot  all  your  love  won't  keep 
the  pot  boiling  I   and  Itobin's  as  poor  as  Job. 

Dot.  La,  now,  mother,  donH  be  so  cross  !^ 
Ob  dear,  the  dinner  will  ^et  cold,^  and  the 
dumplings  will  be  ouite  spoil'd;  I  wish  Robin 
would  come.  [Hobtn  sings  without^  Oh^  here 

he  comes,  in  one  of  his  merry  kumours. 

• 

Enter  Robiv  ;  he  cools  himself  with  his  Mat, 
then  sings  and  dances. 

Why,  Rofafti,  what's  Ike  ouilltr  with  you? 
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Rob,  Wbat!  you  baTVt  beard  tliea?  Oh, 
Tm  glad  of  tbat!  for  I  shall  have  the  fun  of 
felling  you. 

DoL  Well,  sit  doiro  then,  and  eat  your 
dinner;  I  have  made  you  some  nice  hard 
dumplinfis. 

Jiob,  liumplings!  Damn  dumplings. 

Dol,  Damn  dumplings — La,  mother,  he  damns 
dumplings.— Oh,  what  a  shame!  Do  you  know 
what  you  are  saying,  Robin? 

Hob.  Never  talk  to  me  of  dumplings. 

Mar,  But  rif  talk  of  dumplings  though  in- 
deed. I  shouldnU  have  thought  of  such  bf*> 
baviour:  dumplrnffs  are  very  wholesome  food, 
quite  good  enougn  for  you,  Tm  sure. 

l^erjr  angrj. 

Hob.  Are  they,  mother  Margery?  [^(/pseU 
the  Table,  and  dances  on  the  Piaies,  etc, 
and  sinff,s]  To!  de  rol  lol. 

Mar.  Oh  dear!  the  boy's  mad;  there's  all 
my  crockery  gone!    [Picking  up  iJie  Pieces. 

DoL  {Crjring^  I  did  not  think  you  could 
have  us  a  us  so;  l*m  quite  ashamM  of  you, 
Robin  I  ^ 

Rob,  Now  doan'tye  cry  now,  Dolly;  doanH- 
ye  cry. 

l>ol.    I  will  cry,  for  you  behave  very  ill. 

Rob.  No,  doan  tye,  Dolly,  doan*tye,  now.  — 

\_Shotvs  a  Purse. 

Dol,    How  did  you  come  by  that,    Robin? 

Mar.  What,  a  purse  of  gold?  let  me  see. — 
[Snaiches  if,  and  sits  down  to 
count  the  Money, 

Doh   What  have  you  been  about,  Robin? 

Rob.  No,  I  have  not  been  about  robbing; 
I  have  been  about  being  made  a  lord  of, 
that's  all. 

DoL  What  are  you  talking  about?  Your 
bead's  turn'd,  I'm  sure. 

Rob.  Well,  1  know  it's  turn'd;  it's  tum'd 
from  a  clown's  head  to  a  lord's.  1  say,  Dolly, 
bow  should  you  like  to  live  in  that  nice  place 
at  the  top  o*lhe  hill,  yonder? 

DoL  Oh,  I  should  like  it  very  much,  Robin ; 
it's  a  nice  cottage. 

Rob.  Doan't  talk  to  me  of  cottages,  I  mean 
the  castle! 

DoL  Why,  what  is  your  head  running 
upon? 

Mar,  Every  one  golden  guineas,  as  I'm  a 
vartuous  woman.  Where  did  >'ou  get  'em, 
Robin  ? 

Rob.  Why,  where  there's  more  to  be  had. 

Mar.  Ay,  1  always  said  Robin  was  a  clever 
lad.     I'll  go  and  put  these  by.  [Exit. 

DoL  Now,  do  tell  me  what  you've  been 
about.     ^Vhe^e  did  you  find  all  tbat  money? 

Rob,  Dolly,  Dolly,  gee'us  a  buss,  and  I'll 
tell  thee  all  about  it« 

DoL  Twenty,  an'  you  picasen,  Robin. 

Rob,  First  then,  you  must  know  that  I'm 
the  cleverest  fellow  in  all  these  parts. 

DoL  Well,  I  know'd  tbat  afore. 

Rob.  But  ril  tell  you  bow  it  is— it's  because 
Fm  the  richest  fellow  in  all  these  parts;  and 
if  I  bav'n't  it  here,  I  have  it  here— [Poi/i/i/i^ 
to  his  Head  and  his  Pocket']  That  castle's 
mine,  and  all  these  fields,  up  to  the  very  sky. 

DoL  No,  no;   come,  Robin,  that  won't  do. 

Rob.  Won't  it?— I  think  it  will  do  very  well. 

DoL  No,  no;  yon  are  running  your  rigs — 
I  know  you  are,  Robin. 


Rob.  It's  all  true,  Dally,  as  sure  as  fc 
deviPs  in  Lunnun. 

DoL  W^hat!  are  you  in  riebt  dovra  irK> 

Rob.  Yes ,  I  am  —  bis  lorcuhip't  dead,  i^ 
he  has  left  word  as  bow  that  my  moliKm 
bis  wife,  and  I  bis  son. 

DoL  ^Vhat! 

Rftb.  Yes,  Dolly,  and  you  shall  benvb^ 

DoL  No!  Shall  I? 

Rob.  Yes,  you  shall. 

DoL  Ecod,  that  will  be  finefoo-HiiTU;* 

Rob.  Now,  what  do  you  think  obV? 

DoL  ]V1y  lady— Lady  Roughead*      * 

Rob.  Why,  Dolly ! 

DoL  Lady  Rougbead!  How  it  soands!- 
Ha !  ha !  ha !  [Laughs  immtdtratfij 

Rob.  'Gad,  I  believe  she's  goin^  nlo  a  ^i:: 
strike— Dolly !  DoNy!   [Slapping  her  HanU 

DoL  Ha!  ha!  ba! 

Rob.  Doan'tye  laugh  so;  I  don't  Uflic 
it.  [Sltakes  her]  Dolly ! 

Dol.  Oh,  my  dear  Hobin,  I  can't  lidpIiB^: 
to  think  of  lady  Rougbead. 

Rub.  The  wench  will  go  beiide  kenJ  to 
a  sartainly. 

DoL  Rut  now  is  it  true  in  arneit? 

Rob.    Ay,    as  sure   as   you  are  tbert  k 
come,  what  shall  we  do?  where  Aiinf 
Oh!    we'll   go    and   see   old  raotbo  Rtin^ 
you  know   she   took  my  part,   andvu^t^ 
kind  to  me  when  poor  mother  died;  Mi  r^ 
she's  very  ill,  and  I'll  go  and  givekrri^^- 
thing  to  comfort  her   old  soul.    Lord!  L>r.' 
I  have  beard  people  say  as  riches  «ooHjit 
a   body    happy;    but    while    it  rives  nt  u^e 
power  of  doing  so  much  good,  ImsarritU 
be  the  happiest  dog  alive.  [Exaai. 

ACT  IL 
Scene  I— The  Road  to  the  CatUe^ 

'  Enter  Mr.  Fbakk. 
Frank.  Well,  then,  to  the  home  of  woe  I 


must  A^urn  again.  And  can  I  tab  so  c'^'^ 
fort  with  n^r  nothing  to  cheer  ■y  lona; 
wife  and  helpless  children  ?  What  a***?  ' " 
see  them  wiiuf! 

Enter  Robin,  unobserved  bj  fuio. 
Rob.  Want!  No,  there  shall  be  w  >s^ 
thing  as  want  where  I  am — Who  lalbof  warr 
Frank.  My  own  distress  I  coold  bear^f-i 
▼ery  well;  but  to  see  my  helpless  ivv^'^ 
endfuring  all  the  woes  poverty  bfiogs  «dii  ^ 
is  more  than  I  can  bear. 

Rob.  And  more  than  I  can  bear  !««• 
[Thromfs  lus  Hai  upon  thi  Gr^> 
and  lakes  Monejr  out  of  hitl^"^ 
tiphich  he  throws  into  it 
Frank.  To-day  I  almost  fear  lk«.T !«««««' 
tasted  food. 

Rob.   And  I  ba'  been  stuffing  wy  da»» 
guis  enough  to  make  'em  burst 

[Drops  more  Monej  into  hit  l» 
Frank.  How  happy  once  my  stale!  ^^'^ 
1  turned  my  eyes  good  Airtune  iwW  ■'^ 
me;  then,  did  the  poor  e'er  tell  alal<«'* 
without  reliel?  VVere  not  my  do««  ^ ' 
the  unfortunate?   *  .  •  n^ 

Rob.  How  IHad  I  be  as  I  be-^  ^"?* 
what !  Yet  it  is; ,  it's  Mr.  Frank  U*  "' 
I'm  xtrj  glad  ti  I  aict  iritk  yoa. 


SCSRS  1.] 

Frank,  VVby  lo,  my  friend? 

Rob»  Because  you  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
norlal  rich;  and  VM  ibare  my  last  fartbing 
vilh  you. 

Frank,  Thank  you,  my  kind  lad.  But  what 
'eason  have  you? 

Hob,  What  reason  hare  1  ?  Why,  you  gave 
ne  ^vben  1  wanted  it. 

Frank,  I  caiiH  remember. 

llob»    IVIayhap  not;   but  tbat*s  no  reason  as 

sliouM  forget  it;  il*s  a  long  time  ago,  too; 
»ut  it  made  such  a  mark  here,  that  time  won*t 
'ub  it  out.  It*s  now.  fourteen  years  s'n  poor 
nothvr  died;  she  was  Tery  ill  one  day  when 
rou  happenM  to  come  by  our  cottage,  and 
.aw  me  stand  blubbering  at  the  door;  I  was 
ben  about  this  bigh.  You  took  me  by  the 
land;  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  look  you 
p\e  me,  when  yt»u  az*d  m*;  what  was  the 
natter  with  me;  and  when  I  told  you,  you 
:alN  me  a  good  lad,   and  went  in  and  talked 

0  mother.  iVom  that  time  you  came  to  see 
ler  evVy  davi  and  garc  her  all  the  help  as 
^'oa  could;  and  when  she  died,  poor  soul! 
I'ou  buried  her:  and  if  ever  1  forget  suc)> 
u'ndness,  I  hope  good  luck  will  lor  ever 
'or{;et  me! 

Frank,  Tell  me  your  name:  it  will  re- 
nt nd  me. 

Hob,  Hobin  Rougbead,  your  honour;  to« 
lay  1  be  come  to  be  lord  of  .ill  this  estate; 
md  the  first  good  1  find  of  it  is,  that  I  am 
ib!e  to  make  you  W^^pY—^Siuffins  ihe  Monej 
'nto  his  Pockets]  Come  up  to  the  ensile, 
ind  IMI  give  you  as  much  money  as  you  can 
:arry  away  in  a-sack. 

Frank,  Proud  wealth,  look  here  for  an 
uamplc!  My  generous  heart,  bow  shalT  I 
bank  you? 

Hob.   l^rd!  Lord!  doan*t  think  of  thanking 

1  man  for  paying  bis  debts.  Besides,  if  you 
>nly  know^d  how  I  feel  all  oVr  me  —  il'^s  a 
lind  of  a — I  could  cry  for  jo)' 
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>osom!  But  how  has  this  good  fortune  come 

0  you? 

Jiob,  Why,  that  poor  woman  as  you  buried 
nras  wife  to  his  lordship:  he  has  ow n*d  it  on 
iiis  death  bed,   and  leA  word   as  Vm  his  son. 

Frank,  How  strangie  are  the  vicissitudes 
of  life! 

Hob,    Now,  sir,  I  am  but  a  simple  lad,   as 

1  body  may  say;  and  if  you  will  but  be  so 
>ood  as  to  help  me  with  your  adrice,  1  shall 
ake  it  Tery  kind  of  you,  sir. 

Frank,  1  thank  you  for  the  good  opinion 
fou  have  of  me;  and  as  far  as  my  poor  abi- 
ities  go,  they  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Hob,  Thank  ye,  sir,  tnank  ye!  But  pray 
irhat  bad  luck  made  you  so  devilish  poor? 

Frank,  It  would  take  a  long  tiioc  to  tell 
fou  the  story  of  my  misfortunes;  but  I  owe 
them  to  the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the 
iteward. 

Rob,  Snicks!  Oh,  daiyn*  un!  rildoforkim 
lOon:  he*s  rotten  here,  master  Frank:  I  do 
think  as  how  he*s  a  damn*d  old  rogue. 

Frank,  Judge  not  too  harshly. 

Hob.  Come,  sir,  will  you  go  up  to  the  castle? 

Frank,  Excuse  me;  ihe  relief  which  you 
have  so  generously  given  me,  enables  ae  to 
retnm  to  mj  family. 


Hob,  Well,  but  you'll  come  back? 

Frank,  To>morrow. 

Hob,  No  —  to-night  —  Doo*e  favour  me;  I 
want  to  speak  lo  you. 

Frank,  I  have  a  long  way  to  walk,  and  it 
will  be  very  late  before  I  can  return;  but  I 
will  refuse  you  nothing. 

Hob,  Thank  ye,  sir;  you're  very  kindf  I 
shall  stay  till  you  come,  if  it's  all  night  [JExeunt, 

Enirr  Battle. 
Hat,    Well,  every  thing's  prepared  for  my 
attack  on  the  castle  to-night;  and  I  don't  much 
fear  but  1  shall  find  means  to  terrify  the  enemy, 

and  make  him  surrender   at  discretion Yes* 

yes,  master  Snacks,  I  shall  soon  be  with  you! 
[Shouiing,  Music,  and  ringing  of  Belts 
iviihoui'}  What  a  damn'd  racket* here  is  in 
the  village  to-day!  — 1  wonder  what  it's  all 
about? 

Enter  Robin. 

Holloa,  there  I  Slop,  my  fine  fellow.  Pray  can 
you  tell  me  what  all  this  uproar  is  about  in 
the  village? 

Hob.  Why,  you  be  master  Rattle  from 
Lunnun. 

Hat,  Well,  I  don't  want  to  be  told  that. 

iio^.  Gee  us  your  hand,  Rattle;  thou  bee'st 
a  damnd  honest  fellow,  a.:d  1  like  thee;  I  do 
indeed. 


lake  it,  for  I  won't  let  any  body  give  away 
money  here  but  m)self.  ' 

Hat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder 
IS  all  this?  What  are  you  at?  i  think  Til 
open  a  shop  here  for  the   sale   of  bad   debu. 

Hob,  Here,  take  tbe  monev. 

Hat,  Put  it  up,  my  fine  fellow!  you'll  want 


"7* 


ei'haps. 


Fiank,  What  sympathy  is  in   that  honest      Hob,   Me  want  money!    Shall  I  lend  you 


an  odd  thousand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop? 

Hat.  Whv,  who  the  devil  are  you? 

Hob,    Why,  doant  ye  know  ?   I  be  Robin. 

Rat,  Robin,  are  you?  'Egad,  I  think  you 
sing  like  a  goldfinch. 

Hob,    Very  well.  Rattle,  ibal^i  a  good  joke. 

Hat,  Why,  curse  me  if  I  am  up  lo  you, 
master  Robin;  you  are  queering  me,  IbelieTe. 

Hob,  W^fll,  1  shall  be  glad  to  see  thee  at 
the  caslle,  Rattle.  Vou  see,  Vm  not  asham'd 
of  my  old  acquaintance,  as  some  folks  are. 

Rat,  Not  asham'd  of  his  old  acquaintance! 
Why,  what  do  you  mean? 

Hob,  1  can't  stop  to  talk  to  you  any  longer 
—  Good  by,  Rattle;  thou  bee*st  an  h6nest 
fellow,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  thee  at  the 
castle.  VKxiL 

Rat,  I  declare  Vm  quite  dnmb-founder'd.— 
And  have  1  liv'd  all  my  days  in  Lombard* 
street  for  tliis  —  to  be  humbug*d  by  a  down? 
^Laughing,  Music,  rimging  of  Bells,  etc. 
tvithout]  1  believe  tb«  people  ate  all  mad  to- 
day; 1  can't  think  what  they  are  at 

Enter  Clowv,  in  a  hurrj. 
Here,  here,  Hob !    I  want  to  speak  witk  too. 
Clown.  You  mvn  meak  beast  tbtn,  for  I  b« 
going  to  dine  w?  my  lord,  and  I  iInU  be  loo  late. 
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Rat,  Wheugh!    What,  are  you  ^Irunk? 

Cloivn.  Noa,  noa,  but  I  soon  fball  be,  I 
laka  it,  for  there's  plenty  o'yeale  to  be  gotten. 

RcU,   Plenty  o'yalc  to  be  gotten,   is  there? 

Ciotvn.  Ees,  I  shall  ba^e  a  rare  swig  at  it. 

Rat.  Pray,  my  fine  fellow,  can  you  tell  me 
what  the  bells  are  ringing  for? 

down,  Ees,  to  be  sure  I  con. 

Ra/,  Well,  what  is  il? 

Clovm.  Why  it's  belceas  they  do  pull  the 
ropes,  I  tell  thee. — C^^'*  rouna\  Dinner  will 
all  get  yeaten  up  whilst  1  stond  here  talking 
wi'  you. 

\Runs  off;  Ratlle  runs  after  him,  and 
brings  him  back. 

Rat  You  are  a  Tcry  communicatire  young 
fellow,  indeed  —  1  have  learnt  one  thing  from 
you,  however — that  there's  plenty  of  eating 
and  drinking  going  on;  so  rll  try  if  I  can  I 
be  in  at  the  death.  Now,  start  fair,  and  the 
devil  lake  the  hindmost  {J'hejr  run  off 

Scene  IT.— -<<  Hall  in  the  Castle.    A  Door 
leading  to  an  inner  Apartment. 

Enter  SnACKS,  speaking. 

Snacks.  Tell  her  to  come  this  way.  A 
young  woman  wanting  Rohin! — This  must  be 
his  sweellicart,   Dolly,   that  he  talks  so  much 


aboul;  they  roust  not  come  together;  if  they 
do,  it  will  knock  up  all  my  plan — What  shall 
I  do  with  her?  If  I  could  but  get  her  into 
this  room,  sheM  be  safe  enough — here  she  is. 

Enter  Dollt  and  Margert. 

Are  you  the  young  woman  that  wanted  to 
speak  with  his  lordship? 

Dol.  Yes,  sir. 

Snacks,  And  pray  what  might  you  want 
with  him? 

Mar,  She  wants  to  settle  some  matters  of 
faer  own  with  him. 

Dol.  Yes,  that's  all,  sir. 

Snocks.  1  dare  say !  But  1  must  know  what 
these  matters  are. 

[Hargerjr  feels  herself  of  great  im- 
portance, and  is  particularljr  noisy 
through  the  whole  of  this  Scene. 
Snacks  is  alarmed  lest  Robin  sfwuld 
hear  her. 

Mar.  Such  matters  as  consarn  nobody  but 
themselves,  and  you  must  not  meddle  with 
them. 

Snaeks,  Curie  that  old  devil,  what  a  tongue 
ahe  has!  I  shall  never  be  able  to  mauage  her. 
[Sf*o  jDo//f3  You  can't  see  his  lordship,  he's 
engaged. 

I)ol.  Yes,  I  know  his  lordship^s' engaged, 
for  he  promised  me  a  long  while  ago. 

Snacks.  Oh,  then  you  are  the  poor  unfor- 
tunate young  woman  that — 

Mur,  {^f^ery  angrjr']  No,  air;  she  is  the 
lucky  young' woman  that  is  to  be  my  lady; 
and  i'a  have  you  to  know  that  I'm  her  mother. 

Snacks,  Ah,  poor  soul!  I  pity  her,  I  do 
indeed,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Mar,  But  she  is  not  to  be  pitied ;  1  shouldn't 
have  thought  of  thatl — pity  indeed  1 

Snacks,  Poor  dear  creature;  it's  a  sad  job, 
bat  H  can't  be  help'd:  his  lordship  is  going 
to  be  married  to-morrow  to  another  woman. 

Dol.  What! 


Snacks,  It*s  tme  indaed;  I  am  veiy  som. 

Mar,  And  she  is  not  to  be  mv  bdv.  it- 
ter  all?  ' 

Snacks.  No,  poor  giri! 

Dol,  And  Robio  hn  apiitt  forgot  «! 
{^Crying']  Oh  dear,  oh  dear!— 1  vu  afni 
bow  it  would  be  when  he  cameiobeabrd- 
and  has  he  ouite  forgot  roe? 

Snacks.  Yes,  he  told  me  to  tell  roa  iai 
he  has  done  with  you. 

Mar.  [f^ery  noisy'\  But  1  haie  not  Jcm 
with  him  though  —  pretty  work  iodfed;  U 
ril  ring  a  peal  in  bis  ears,  ibat  dioll  km; 
him  to  his  senses,  I  warrant;  FU  le^di  \m 
to  use  my  daughter  ill — he's  a  rogue,  a  rasal, 
a  scapegailows,  a  yagabond ;  111  is^  iiim  \j\A 

Snacks,  [Trying  to  appease  ha\  Qbi^! 
hush! 

Mar.  Ill  raise  the  dead,  1  vriH 

Snacks.  Be  cool,  be  cool!  Robin  viii  tit- 
tainly  hear  this  old  bell-weather,  ud  I  ^^ 
be  blown.  [A^. 

Mar.  I'll  make  him  down  of  kis  koer>,  \ 
will ;  I'd  have  him  to  know,  that  thou^b  bt  if 
a  lord,  he  shall  remember  hu  proimM:  H 
play  the  very  devil  with  him,  if  I  on  ^^ 
nim.  Fm  in  such  a  passion,  I  conk!  lor  ki 
eyes  out:  oh,  if  1  can  but  see  him! 

{Going:  Snada^^'*^' 

Snacks.  Here,  here;  stop,  slop-lH  f« »*- 
bring  him  to  you.  —  Curse  her  old  »i»p*i' 
[Aside']  Only  just  walk  in  here  a  mws; 
rll  talk  to  him  myself;  I  will  indeed;  prrt'fi 
I  shall  bring  him  round,  my  dear. 

Dol.  Thank  ye,  sir;  tell  him  FlI  kill  ny 
self  if  he  doesn  t  marry  me.  f^*  « 

Mar.  And  tell  him  111  kiU  kini  IT  ^ 
doesn't  marry  her. 

[Goes  in.   Snacks  locks  Ae  i>«  ^ 

Snacks.  Well,  thry  are  safe  for  ikc?^ 
sent  —  I  wish  they  were  out  of  ibe  bow^ 
though.  If  I  can  but  bring  this  marria^  ^ 
hear,  I'm  a  made  man.  I  hate  been  '^sr 
careful  of  the  old  lord's  money,  and  1  *bauU 
like  to  take  care  of  a  little  of  tbejoanpW* 
money:  if  I  can  but  marry  the  girl  and  bua, 
I'll  soon  double  the  twenty-six  thousaadpoBBdi 
I  have  in  the  five  per  cents,  sacked  frt^m  aj 
old  master. 

Rat,  [fVithout,  in  a  IkoOofP  Toice]  \^i> 

ous  robber! 

Snacks,  OLord!  what's  that?— [PtfwJ7 
It  has  put  me  in  such  a  fright ;^lba(:^' 
abroad  again — What  else  could  it  be-^  1  ^^ 
afraid  to  open  my  eyes  for  fear  fcf  *^o»" 
stare  me  in  the  uct:  I  confess  Tte  becQ  > 
rogue,  but  it's  never  too  late  to  neod  ^'J 
no  more,  and  FIl  make  amends;  iodeedN^^ 
[Gets  near  the DoorJ-^Vpou  my  swifl*^- 
upon  the  word  of  an  honest  man  I  v<^    . 

ISaecks  C'- 

Enter  Rattu. 

Rat.  Ha!  ha!  hak  I  think  I  giye  bii  c^ 
science    a    kick    there;    tvrenty-sts  ^*J^ 
pounds  in  the  five  per  cents — fetmereraffj'' 
that— Pm  up' to  your  tricks,  Mr.  Saacb  ^ 
you  shan't  carry  on  your  scheme  mticki*^' 
if  I  have  any  skill  — If  I  don't  ff"^''^ 
memory  a  little,  111  five  over  eoi^|>n<^ 
set  up  a  chandler's  snop.  l^^ 
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Scene  III. — A  hantUonie  AfMrtment  in  Qic 
Castle.    A  Table,  vpi/h  fflnes,  etc. 

Robin  and  Snacks  discovered, 

linb  [linihrr  tipsy]  Wdl,  Snncks,  ihU  is 
vcrv  ^00(1  stuff.  1  doirl  know  as  ever  I  drank 
nnv  liefnre;  what  do  you  call  this,  Snacks? 

SfiarLw  Port  wine,  an'l  please  yoiu*  lord- 
sliip. 

/{oA.  Yes,  Pori  wine  picasps  his  lordship — 
I  wonder  Nvhere  this  comes  from  !-^Oh !  from 
iLn  HcJ  Sea,  1  suppose. 

Snarks.  No,  my  lord:  thcre^s  plenty  of 
spirils  there,  bul  no  wine,  I  believe. 

Mod.  Well,  one  more  tiling  full;  only  one, 
IxicMJic  you  know,  now  I  am  a  lord,  i  must 
not  nnlce  a  heasl  of  myself — tbat*s  not  like  a 
iir)l.|('rTi3r»,  you  know. 

Snacks.    Your  lordship   must   do  al  your 
oiil.sfiif)  pleases. 
Jio.'f.  iNIiisi  I?  tlien  give  us  t'oilier  sap. 
S/ujrhs.  1  think  his  lordship  i%  fretting  rather 
orw.inl  —  ni   hrirt^  my   daughter    upon   the 
Mfpft  presently.  lAside, 

Enter  Servant. 
kVz-rf.    Please  you,   master  Snncks ,    here's 
^)}iri   the   carter   says   he's   so   lame   he   can't 
\-allc,  and  he  hopes  you'll  let  hirahave  a  poncy 
^-jriorrow,  to  rule  by  the  waggon. 
Stinrks.  Can't  walk,  can't  her — lame,  is  he? 
Sfrc  Yes,  sir. 

Snacks.  And  what  does  he  mean  by  hciog 
irru-   at   this   busy   time?  —  IcH  bira  be  must 
jIL;  it's  my  will. 

Jinb.  Yoii,  sir,  bring  me  John's  whip,  will 
ftii?  \Kvit  SrrvanfX  That's  right,  knacks: 
trim  ilic  fellow,  what  business  has  he  to 
:•   lime! 


Snacks,    Ob,    please  yotir  lordship,    it's  as 
cio   to   kc 

•  1«  r. 


>i«*li    as  I  can 


;cp   these  fellows    in 


flab.    Oil,   they   arc   sad  do^s  —  not  walk, 
•  Led !  I  never  beard  of  such  impudence. 
Sm.'cfiS.    Oh,  shameful,   shameful !    if  1  was 
iiiiid  him,  Pd  make  him  walk. 

rttt-r   Servant,    with   n    JVtup ,    which   he 
gives  to  Robin. 

finb.    Come,  Snacks,  dance  me  a  hornpipe. 

Snacks.   >Vhat? 

fiab.  A  hornpipe. 

Snncks.    A  hornpipe! — 1  can't  dance,  my 

cl. 

Hnb.  Come,  none  of  your  nonsense;  I  know 
u  can  dance;  why,  you  was  made  for 
nring — there's  a  leg  and  foot — Come,  begini 
Snncks.  Here'*  no  music 
finb.  Isn't  there?  then  Pll  soon mske  some — 
(ikve,  here's  my  fiddlestick;  how  d'ye  like 
— -Come,  Snacks,  you  must  dance;  it's 
'   will. 

Snncks.  Indeed  Pm  not  able. 
ftob.    Not  able!    Oh,  shameful,  sbameful! 
rne,  come,   you  must  dance;    it's  my  will. 

in^ips  him. 
Snncks.  Must  I?— Then  here  goes— 

ffinos  about. 
Hob.  What,  d'ye  call  that  rtancinff  fit  for 
ord?     Come,    quicker,   quicker  —  [hfliips 


Snacks,  What  a  Cunoing  dog  it  is!-^he's 
up  to  me  now,  but  J  think  1  shall  be  dowd 
upon  him  by-and-by —  [Aside,     E.vit 

Bob.    Hal   ha!    ha,!    bow  he  hopp'd  about 
id  balloo'd — but  Pll  work  him  a  little  more  yet. 


and 


Jte-entcr  Snacks. 

yVcll,  Snacks,  what  d'ye  think  of  your  dao-  ^ 
cing-master? 

Snacks.  I  hope  your  lordship  wodH  give 
me  anjr  more  lessons  at  present;  for,  to  say 
thetrulri,  Idon'tnioch  like  the  accompanimenL 

Hob.  You  must  have  a  lesson  every  day, 
or  you'll  forget  the  step. 

Snacks.  No: — your  lordship  has  taken  care 
that  1  shan't  forget  it  for  some  time* 

Rob.  1  can*t  think  where  DoII>-  is;  I  lold 
her  to  come  to  me. 

Snacks.  Oh,  don*t  think  of  her. 

Rob.  Not  think  of  her  I — why,  pray? 

Snacks.  Ob,  she's  a  — 

Rob.  A  what? — Take  care,  or  I  shall  make 
you  dance  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  I  only  mean  to  say,  that  she's  too 
low  for  your  lordship. 

Rob.  Too  low !  why,  what  was  I  just  now? — 
If  i  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a 
rascal  as  to  use  the  poor  girl  ill  —  a  fig  for  ■ 
'em  all;  I'd  give  'em  ud,  and  be  plain  Kobin, 
honest  Hobio,  again.  No:  —  Pve  given  Dolly 
my  promise,  and  I'JI  ncTcr  break  it. 

Snacks.  My  daughter's  very  beautiful. 

Rob.  Dang  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal: — come, 
we'll  go  and  have  a  look  at  her.        \Excunt. 

ScENR  IV.  —  A   Cfiarnber ,    with  a  J^icture 
hanging  over  a  Closet-door, 

Enter  Rattle  and  Miss  Nancy. 

Rat.  Well,  you.  see  I've  rained  admission, 
notwithstanding  your  fathers  order  to  the 
contrary. 

Nan.  Yes;  but  how  do  you  mean  to  get 
his  consent  to — 

Rat.  Why,  as  to  his  consent,  I  don't  Taluc 
it  a  button:  but  then  five  thousand  pounds  is 
a  sum  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  I  have  given 
the  old  boy  a  bit  of  a  hint  to-night  that  he 
didn't  much  relish. 

Nan.  I  expect  my  father  here  every  minute, 
with  his  new-made  lordship 

Rat.  Ii'deed!  then  only  hide  me  in  this 
room,  and  the  business  is  done. 

Nan.  That  I  will,  where  nobody  can  find 
you,  Pm  sure;  —  I  have  a  closet  behind  this 
picture  of  the  old  lord,  made,  1  believe,  to 
hide  the  family  plate  and  jewels  in;  but  it's 
quite  forgotten  now.  [Opens  iV. 

Rat.  Oh,  it  was  made  on  purpose  for  mes 
I'll  put  a  jewel  into  it  presently — )lere  [Gices 
a  PaprrJl — let  this  lie  carelessly  on  the  table; 
it's  worth  five  thousand  pounds. 

Snacks,  [Pfithout'\  This  way,  this  way, 
my  lord. 

Rat.  O,  damn  it!  here  they  come;  tell  him 
you've  been  frigbten'd  by  a  ghost:    and  if  he    . 
sigas  the  paper,  give  a  loud  cough. 

[Puts  the  Paper  on  the  Table,  and 
'exit  into  the  Closet. 

Enter  Snacks  and  Robin. 


n/'ks  rotmd  the  Stage,  who  roars  om/]- 
i^re,   that  will  do;  now  go  and  order  Johnj     Snncks.    There,  there  she  is  —  isn't  sbe  a 
caiHer  the  poney — will  you?  {beauty?   What  do  you  say  now? 

113 


•!.)V 


1 1 


[\CT  L  Scsifs  1.]. 

ACT  I. 
ScBNB  L— 27»tf  Park. 

FloivcrGtfii.$,  and  sei>erot  persons  passing. 

1  Girl,   I   vow    I    banH  had  a  cuslomcr  to- 
Summer   if    coming,   and   wc   siiali    be 

jt'ncil.  \Vhrn  flowers  are  plenty,  nobody 
will  l>uy  Vm. 

2 Girl.  Ay,  very  true;  poople  talks  ofsum- 
Tn<-r,  but,  for  my  part,  give  mc  Cbri^ktmas. 
ilia  Ijaid  froil,  or  a  ^ci'\*  iuow,  who's  dre&^- 
iil  v>ith(iul  flowers  and  furs?  Here's  one  of 
tfif)  captains. 

Enter  Sand/oho. 

Flowers,  Sir? 

Sand,  1  bave  no  silver. 

IdirL  Bless  voui'  l»ouour!    I'll  lake  gold. 

StiJid.  Indeed! 

'2  Girl.  Here's  byacintbs,  and  a  sprig  of 
iti\  rlh'. 

Sand.  VA  ratbcr  have  roses.  Wbat  will 
you  laLe  for  these?         [Pinching  her  vheeh, 

2  Girl  I  can't  sell  tbcm  alona— the  tree  and 
the  roses  rouit  go  together. 

JSnter  GrANGBR. 

Sand.  Ah!  Granger,  by  all  that's  fortunate. 
I  wrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonshire,  to 
hasten  your  return. 

Grang,  Then  your  letter  ar.d  I  jostled  each 
r^Xhvv  at  two  o'clock  on  this  side  Hounslow. 
rviy  damned  postilion  —  nodding,  I  suppose, 
uvci  the  charms  of  some  Gre.isalinda  —  rar^ 
.i^aiiist  the  letter-cart,  tore  off  my  liiiid  wheel, 
^tiiti  I  wasi  forced  to  mount  his  one-eyed  hack; 
ind,  in  that  curious  equipage,  arrived  at  three 
iLis  morning. 

Sand.  But  bow  has  the  negoliattou  with 
vour  brother  ended?  VVdJ  he  put  you  into  a 
>iluation  to  — 

Grang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  the 
UtMiloos.  He'll  speak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to 
:*ct  me  a  commission  in  the  East  Indies :  and, 
vou  know,  every  body  grows  rich  there — and 
riit'H,  you  know,  you're  a  soldier,  you  can 
ti;:;lit.  [In  a  ione  of  mirnickry. 

Sand.  Weil,  what  answer  did  you  give 
him  ? 
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nest;  but  he  married  a  fme  lady,  to  died  in- 
solvent, I  had  a  few  more  accidents  of  the 
same  kind;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
and  the  necessary  expenses  in  America,  with 
the  distresses  of  my  fellow-soldiers ^  have 
swallowed  the  rest. 

Sand.  Poor  Grasper!  So,  with  a  spirit  to 
do  liooour  to  five  ihou^aod  a  year,  thou  art 
not  worth  five  shillings. 

Grang.  C*est  vrai.  Should  my  a/Tairs  with 
Klixabeth  be  crossed,  1  am  the  most  undone 
dog^  on  earth. 

Sand.  Now,  tell  me  honestly,  is  it  Elizabeth 
or  the  fortune,   which  is  your  object? 

Grani>,  Why,  look'e,  S.indford;  1  am  not 
one  of  those  sighing  miik*(ops,  who  could  live 
in  a  cottage  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under 
a  hedge  and  help  my  wife  to  knit  stockincs ; 
but  on  the  word  oi  a  soldier,  I  had  ratoer 
marry  Klitabclh  Doiley  with  ten  thousand 
pounds,  than  atiy  other  woman  on  earth  with 
a  hundred. 

Sand,  And  the  woman   must   be   verv   UQ- 
reasonable,  who  would  not   be  satisfied   with 
such  a  distinction*     But   do    you    know    that 
Elizabeth's    father    has    taken    the    liberty    to 
choose  a  son  in  law,  wilbrtui  your  pprmission? 
Grang,  Ha  1  a  lover !    That  then  is  the   se- 
cret  she   hinted,    and    which   bruught    me   so 
hastily  to  town.     Who — what  is  he? 
Sand.  Evf'ry  thing  that  you  are  not. 
Granq.  There  is  such  a  misture  of  jest  and 
earnest — 

Sand*  l^pon  my  soul,  'tis  confoundedly  se- 
rious. Since  they  became  my  neighbours  in 
Suffolk,  1  am  in  the  secrets  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily; and,  for  your  sake,  have  cultivated  an 
intimacy  with  Abraham  Doiley,  citizen  and 
slop-seller.  In  a  word,  the  father  consults  me, 
the  daughter  complains  to  nie,  and  the  cousioi 
fille-de-vharnbrt',  romps  with  me.  Can  iny 
importance  be  increased  ? 

Grang.  My  dear  Sand  ford.  [Impatientij^. 
Sand,  My  dear  Granger !  The  sum  total  ia 
this: — Old  Doiley,  bred,  you  know,  in  a  char- 
ity-school, swears  he'll  bave  a  man  of  *Mara-> 
ing*'  for  bis  son.  His  caprice  makes  him  re- 
gardless of  fortune;  but  Elizabeth's  husband 
must  have  Latin  at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  be 
a  bio  to  teach  his  grandsons  to  sputter  in  Greek. 
Grang.  Oh!  Ill  study  Hebrew,  and  write 
odes  in  Chaidec,  if  that  will  content  him:  but, 
may  I  perish,  if  all  the  pedants  in  England, 
wilh  the  universities  to  hack  'cm,  shall  rob  me 
of  my  Elisabeth! — See  here  —  [Producing  m 
Lettcr'l  an  invitation  from  her  own  dear  hand. 
This  morning — this  very  hour — in  a  moment 
I  shall  be  at  her  feet.  [Gom^']— Go  with  me 
through  the  Park. — Oh,  no— I  cry  you  mer- 
lom    tlieir    cml)roidery:     to-morrow    selling  cy — You  walk,  but  1  fly.  [Exit, 

t*>fipor  and  beetle  nut:  ;iiis  hour,  a  son  of  Sand,  Propitious  be  your  flightl — Egad  1 
\l3rs,  striding  over  heaps  of  slain;  the  next,  there  arc  two  fine  girls — I'll  try  *em — half 
111  auctioneer,  knocking  down  chintt  and  ca-  afraid— the  womcu  dress  so  equivocally,  that 
i<.o  to  tiic  best  bidder.  one  is  in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when 

Sand,  And  thus  your  negotiation  ended?     lone  only  means  to  address  a  nymph  of  King's 
Grang.  Except  tuat  I  was  obliged  to  listen '  Place.  "  [ExiL 

o  some   very   wise   dissertation   about   **run-*..^  it        >       >       *         »     *  ^v.    rfc-...-w»- 

ling    out."   as   be    calls  it.      Five   thousand-  ^"^"  "-^''  Apartment  ai  ^Ik.  Doi^TS. 
•noiigh  for  any  younger  ion,  but  the  prodigal.  i^^"-  '^^^^  ^''S*  Doilbt  ai  break/asl.  ' 

Mitnicking~\  Really  ,  Sandford ,  1  can't  see  Doil.  Here,  take  away — take  avray.  Hrraem- 
1UW  I  can  help  it.  Jack  Spiller,  to  be  sure,  ber,  we  are  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  10 
»ad  niue  hunart'd«-the  poor  fellow  was   ho*  Mr.  Gradus. 


Grang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobby,  I  can  fight,  [Mi~ 
rjtirking^  but  I  can't  grow  rich  on  the  smell 
:>f  gtinpowder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier 
is  of  a  different  genus  from  those  who  strewed 
Minden  with  Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as 
L^rt-at  a  fecundity  of  character  as  a  Dutch 
liurgoinaster.  VVbilst  his  sword  is  in  his 
land,  his  pen  must  be  in  his  cockade  :  he  must 
ir  a«  expert  at  fractions  as  at  assaults:  to-day 
*iowing  down  ranks  of  soft  beings,  just  risen 
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.tVHOrS  THE  DUPE? 


(A'T  t 


DoiL  No,  no;  dou'l  be  sorry;  br  ok-.?.,', 
and  all  will  be  as  it  sfaould  be.  You  L  -^  / 
dote  on  jou,  you  young  siul.  t  irlt  L.u 
cheap  for  WeslmiiislcT,  on  purp<>^«r  lo  ;  • 
you — llaTcnH  I  carried  you  to  Balh,  B  .!- 
gera,  and  Warley  Conimoni  and  M  \\  ;  v 
tcel  places?  i  ne^cr  grudge  you  no  ^i/ ;►, 
nor  no  pleasure  vrbatsomcver. 

AUsst).     Indeed|    Sir,    you    are  mo..!  in 


Serp,  Tbe  formal  gentleinan  that  was  here 
last  night,  Sir. 

DoiL  Yes,  \jSnappishlj'\  the  gentleman  that 
•was  here  last  night.  [Exit  Servani\  What ! 
I  see  you  are  resolved  for  to  have  poor  Gra- 
dus's  hearti  Eliiabcth! — I  never  saw  you  so 
tricked  out  in  a  morning  before.  But  he  \sn\ 
none  of  your  chaps  that^s  to  be  catched  with 
a  mountain  head,  nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws. 
•^No,  no;  you  must  mind  your   P*s   and    Qi'i 

with   him,  1   can   tell   you.     And    dou^t   laugh  I     JDoiL  Well  then,  doo*l   thwart  rm,  L> 
now,  when  he*s  with  you.     YouVe  a  confound- jdon^t   go   for   lo  thwart  me,  that's  ill   > 
ed    knack    at    laughing;    and    there's    nothingiyou  came    into   the   world,  and  (}i^jpi(  : 
so   odious    in   the   eyes    of  a  wise  man,  as  a 
great  laugher. 

MissD,  Oh!  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  burnt 
feathers  in  hysterics.  I  wish  1  had  seen,  him 
last  night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  about 
him;  he  must  have  been  the  greatest  provoca- 
tive to  mirth. 

DoiL  How!  What!  a  provokive  lo  mirth! 
VV^hy,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to 
me  by  an  antikary  doctor  of  the  Royal  So- 
ciety— he  has  finished  his  laming  some  time; 
and  they  want  him  to  come  and  drink  and 
bunt  in  Shropshire.  Not  he — he  sticks  to  Al 
Mater;  and  the  College  heads  have  been  laid 
together  many  a  time  to  know  whether  he 
shall  be  a  great  judge,  a  larncd  physician,  of 
a  civility  doctor. 

MissD,  Nay  thcnj  Sir,  if  be*s  all  this — 
laughing  will  be  irresistible. 
'  DoiL  Don*t  put  mc  in  a  passion,  Betty; 
don^t  go  for  to  put  me  io  a  passion.  What 
would  you  have  a  man  with  an  etarnal  grin 
upon  bis  face,  like  the  head  of  a  knocker? 
And  hopping  and  skipping  about  like  a  Dutch 
doll  with  quicksilver  in  its  heels?  If  you  must 
have  a  husband  of  that  sort,  so  be  it — so  be 
it — you  know  the  rest. 

MissD,  Surely,  Sir,  His  possible  for  a  man 
who  docs  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  of 
speak  as  though  he  delivered  his  words  by 
tale,  to  have  breeding,  and  to — 

DoiL  May  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  or 
breeding  is  not  fit  for  old  Doiley  s  son.  What ! 
fihall  I  go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty-years 
to  a  young  jackanapes,  wboUl  come  into  the 
room  with  a  dancing-school  step,  and  prate 
of  his  grandfather  Sir  Thomas,  his  great  grand- 
father tbe  general,  and  bis  great-great-great- 
grandfather,  merely  because  I  can*t  tell  whe- 
ther I  ever  bad  one  or  no? 

Miss  D.  I  hope.  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my — 

DoiL  Pshaw!  pshaw!  you  canH  pertend  for 
to  judge  of  a  man — all  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

MissD,  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

DoiL  Oh,  hel  He*s  very  diflferent from  your  baps    I   am   too   much   inclined  tot^l.' 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  you:  the   most   ex-|you  can  swear;  but  this   must  b«  i  ^  ' 


~^'..  » 


{. 


dulgent« 


your  father  of  a  son,   His   your  Hulf  !«• 
him  a  wise  son-ia-law,  to  make  up  /- .>  4-m 

Enter  Ciiarlotts. 

Char.  jWrs.    TafTety,    tbe   raaalus-niil 
in  your  dre*sing-room,  MaVmi. 

DoiL  Then  send  her   away ;   ihe  b  a'l 
time  now  for  Mrs.  TafTety. 

MissD,   Ay,    send     her    away,   <*i..rl 
What  does  she  want  ?   I   didnU  seoil  u ' 

Char.  Bless  me — 'lis  the  captain.    \  •;. - 

MissD,  Oh,  heavens!  [Asidr]  \^\  i  s 
remember— 'Ay,  I  did — I  did  sent  for  L.f.  - 
the  painted  lutestring, 

Doil,  Bid  her  come  again  lo-niorr.i,  I  •-? 

Char.  Lord  bless  mc,  Sir;    1   tlarr  ui  t,-. 
can*t  come  again   to-morrow.    Sin'h  r*^?-*- 
makers  as  Mrs.  TafTety  wont  wait  liu  •  -j- 
zeu  times  on  peoj^le.- —  W^b}-,   Six*,  'M  -  t  ' 
to  her  customers  in  a  chair  of  bcrc^*i: 
jier  footman  beats  a  tattoo  at  the  <ii«i<  ^  - 
she  Tvas  a  countess. 

DoiL    A   mantua-maker   with  btr  ft.  t  ►- 
and  chair!  O  ludl  O  lud!   I  sboulJ 
have  expected  a  duchess    in   a  i»J)t4i  I 

MissD.  Pray,  Sir,  aUow  me  ;uit  l-* »  : 
and  speak  to  her.  It  is  iht  $we<lp^l  .  •. 
— and  Vd  give  the  world  were  )0U  as  ;i. ' 
charmed  with  it  as  I  am. 

DoiL  Coaxing  slul!  [Exeunt  Mfa  I)  «^  > 
Cfuirlotte\ — VVbeie    the  devil  can  Grj:^  > 
now? — VVell,  good  fortune  nr.^er  cum.i  i:i 
hurry.     If  Pd  pitched  upon  your  man  ti  ^'  •^- 
ing,  hcM  bate  been  here  au  bourjio-' 
his  jocklatc,  kissed  Elizabetb^s  fm^eri,  i  :. 
into  bis  carriage,  and  away  to  his  wfpj-    ' 
divert  her  with   charatures    of  the  «'k^  '    "* 
and   his    daughter.      Obi    before  Td  ^^-     ' 
gains  lo  one  of  these  puppies,  Td  jp-  ij'    " 
ail  in  building  hospitals  lor  iaty  bquu-     ' 
decayed  pimps.  I'*    *' 

Scene  III. — A  Dressins  ^^"^• 
Miss  Doulby  and  Gaa.i<iER. 


jk  I 


i-iu: 


MissD,  A  truce   to   your  tramps rh' 


Y 


of  business.     To    secure   me  to  vol*^!",  - 
you  willing  to  enter  into  measuie*  i--'' 

Grang,  Any  thing!   everything:!  11  '*'  • 
chaise  at  tlie  iPark-gate  in   five  mn\.U': 
we'll  be  in  ScoUand,  my  Elixabclh,  l»vJ.*r  ♦ 
new  lover  has  settled  his  address. 


traordinary  youth   that   was   ever  turned    out 
of  college.     None   of  youf   randans,   up    all 
night — not   drinking    and    wenching.     No,   in 
bis  room — poring,  and   reading,   and   reading, 
and  studying.     Oh,  the  joy  that   I    shall  have 
in  hearing  him  talk!  1  do  love  larning.  I  was 
grieved— grieved  to  the  soul,  Belly,  when  ihoul     MissD.  Pho!  pho!  you're  a  were  i   - 
wert  born.     1  had  set  my  heart  upon  a   boy;;al  contrivance;  if  you*!]  be  guided  t>  '^  '^ 
and  if  thou  hadst  been    a   boy,   thou   shoulast  father  shall   give  me^  to  you  at  61.  ••'■  '* 
have   bad    Greek,   and   algebra,   and   jometry, 
enough  for  an  archbishop. 
MissD.  1  am  sorry — 


church,  in  tbe  face  of  the  world. 
Grang.  Indeed! 
MissD,  Indeed. 


WHO'S  THE  nUPK? 


Sr.nt  t.| 

Btii'jiy  Mil 

but  aa  i.l..liiiiile  fullii-i  — 

itittO.  U  i*  jnii  wlio  miul  worL  liii!  mi-! 
ncJt,  I  liaiv  xrltli-il  tlif  nbaU  alKkif  wilb  ni^  i 
raatln,  wlio  bm  uudFiitjiiiImjt  Duil  wil— juil  I 
ynii  b^tr  nnly  tu  !•••  olii'dii'AL.  I 

Cfuiif.  1  ••'"  jiciiccilj  vintilienl.     Pray  giv* 

-.MittD,  Why,  Juckilj,  jou  know  liij  f-i 
■,  tier  bu  ncier  teen  «tiuj  be  Id)  U.ilK  lifefun 
'  )M(  bill  llir  tiiucltivM—  1 

AVif/   <'iMnLOiTn  .vC/A  u  tumllr,  I 


1 


lj    f.'Aor.  I.aj  jour  commiDilt  on  lihn.     II  bcliiii  i 
Joriii'l  iiibiiiii,  wi-  jrc  ruinrd,  tii 

ilUsly   Oh,  jou  ihall,  fpiolMl.     llvre,  III'fiuI. 
Jl  liil  cap  .,|j.  iilir, 

/kxi.  [f1'M»u/t  'I'lili  way,  SIi)  mnio  ihlij      /^oiJl  Illiiidla  or  oot—iUck' 


||ll|l  liJl  can   .,ij. 


iioJ,  O'j,  Iriiipiira   inutaitlurt   Lukjj 
et.iflcci,   Mt--lfoiI(J,  iudigitite  tmliollV 


ir^linii  II 


ana    gro 


ItiUbl.--  ■ 


»./.  Ai.: 


)     lioa.  \SnOjyiiis\    \Vl»t    the   (liclUil*   im'tu'iltllini:    « livrl,    lli!<t    III-    Luti 
jroB  dwiiB,  1  My?  Oj..H  ll.i-  .!i.»f.  [131  of  tl>.    i»orid   ln.l.il.r,t   il,.  , 

Char.  In  a  luonienl— rm  ouly   [Himtnc  myllbv  nmiiiTt  iif  ilia   Tiiitrclii,   lin 
^ttMn'i   guwn.     l.<ir<]   Mc«i   otr!    }-uu   harry! Anlxtiitii,  i.»jf;lil  llut  ucreJ  IUiik-  » 
nru.  k9,  inu  li;>M'  iii.iJc  mit   (iilek   my   rnijjtr.  ihr^  ui^jiiri^i)  llirir  tu<ii,  »iiil  wilti  lli 
v^fbsf,  DOW  )uu  niaj'  rntti*.  ibnir 

I  An/cf  lloiiEir  a«i*  GiunuJ.  wwv 

-M}"{t.  Oti]  notv  Illy  diugbirr't  nianlua'nii- 
lliav — 1  C/-«ngi-r  maXft  lOUrleMfja,  aadftOrit 
iutfjalfawfi  tt   t:/,arlol/c\  Hmp,    KliuiUlll, 
*..-  r_  .t-.  M,.  (;,jj.„  1  Uilke.1  ti 
1  l..>pi-   >OU  B'ut  ill—) 


:x 


^mllf.  mj-  I,- 

tio.  Sir.  uit   ill:   liul   Uiii   wooiati       .SVn-. 

niF  l<>  dtJlli— »ba   h»t   apoilej  nijl      />..;/.  \^  i 

a/I.  \Vl.v  (Ii-n,  iiiaU  her  pay  for  it,  dv'l' 
Wf    If*   >'<]     l«'l<''r.   >r  *Iia   tv»   li>  (>jj  fur   . 
■|>.  (JinM  i"-)"  liiop  tcr  cbnir,   joJ, 
.!      M.     [.,  .ill,,.  l,[.g  pardon  — liiU 1 1I..1 


uliidl     >n«J.> 

yogi. ' 

Bntrr  m  Srrvaal. 
Sz-n:  Sh,  Lnr't  a  lont!  Lor  J  PWu 
,        Doil  Lmi  Vhata !  Iium,  llirn  the  fuu 
ilKnil.'run  :i|iaiii(l  Liin  btl  iiigbL     Well,  lln.*  1  . 
*         nf  I'line,  atiil  tb*  bar   latU   of  dhurt,   inAI 


1   hreeii  HU  raUnli- 


(in  hu  ev. 


.1.  ttdlh  l>«.-<l    »ell|\Vhlil  u 

uliios  iu  lii.lrr.         * 

rL'mrmtifr  loinctliiiiy   WVe   il 
'  '^  '    ~   n.     Com*,  iprak  lo 
.__■   won'l   lill   vou'ie 
bLe  the  Ik. 

,Or*it/.  niail.iml  [/fonv]  hem -^ptnuil  me 
ikii  boDOur— bcni-^iiclicvu  mv,  l.-idy,  |  Lnve 
km    sKis&dluu   ill    bchuliliug   you,    (iinu  1 


fre«  In  lis  hcauli 

pi  sAiJ   Ibal.     I  : 
Ibe  Wi.dom  of  So! 


:.tso,nrj.,u,r.-.j   II,.,.:   1  „ 
U>  rrijucii  tout  lil.'vi,  iMiiilaiD,  on 

"^    S,  Sir! 

Ciifur^u*  :.ii.)  7.gV 
loiii  mid  tlul  tli«  pj 

nt,  by  i«*a  bunJra 


ramid*   ore   oal  in   ■■>o 
Jfiaia,  at  ibe  wuihl  hetioM, 
MUmD.  1q  ■vt)^  purpou-,  Stti 


n  Ihp  unlniiUut 
anil   Linic*! 


WHOJi  THE  RVre? 

Ukt  D.  No™  1  . 


f4^  t 


.rlr  frod 


lutbor  t 
LB  cninmon  IracL, 
a  U  know,.,  as  a  . 
Pray,   Mj'-uii.    am. 


I 


MUsD.  O  l^r.!,  Sir!  fou  may  U  wclUf 
ftr  me  >  shrel  nFhicroglyjiliici— beiidct,!  hnt 


Gr^t.  IIjI. 


s  0,    A^,  I.,    IM 


wlr>l' 


foot!  /or,  t)Uf"ii>  gi' 
I  mik<fs  a  nun  -tipvc  M  if  made  ll  n  car- 
pcnlpr,  who  (mil  forgot  in  gitc  him  juiiili—' 
XObfrn-ins  him\  In-  Iwirh  bii  hat,  and  i.ilcl 
Gil  thiimh,  wliil*!  Ilia  hvarirri,  hU  brholilcri, 
1  ini'iiri,  3te  gjpiiigjor  bin  wil. 

Qrad.  Tli*  m^liiinni  ueslurt^!  "Hi  my  (lii^- 
lure  slie  bu  ben  drJwioa.  anil  niw  "li*  mure 
tnm«>iil.le  \nt  me  lo  tpe;ik  than  evei-. 

MitiD.  For  nij  pjrh-for  niy  !■»«,  if  I 
»*»  a  man,  IM  .ituily  oiiry  ilmirin^  anJ  lion- 
innli.  \VilL  ii>}  olfirr  Imrniii^  1I..111  UiMU, 
'  1:  may  Lc  liplil  ;inil  fi-olicinvne  .11 1.jily  Airy'j 

.J  jV.j  dull :.: 


,   Inaded   witb   T.. 


nil   matlicmalic],  ii«'« 
OM  bone, 
Grad.  Faemina  cum  tUtce  ^abutL 
"    s  O.  Wru  me,  Sirt  wliV  ari-  vflii 
My  r.lbrr  lolJ  m^  youV.^   .  '• 


lenl 

lime  jitu  ibouU  have  »,iii!  fifty  Ki 

— found  -J  buiiilrcj  tirniles  for  •<•■ 

(■li-iloii,  and  wil.     Can  your  nwm 

VOU  wilb  nolbiou  p^ilf  V„  po«r\-cm  i.rrolr,  ' 

VVImI  lubjpct  did  P.ir[ia'»  lovn^t  f  kIitUd)  hvr 

wilb,  wbili.  t\,t  tat  >plntiiiifE~uyc? 

GriW.  The  lo«t«  of  llial  age.  Madam,  weru 
ignoraul  of  frntby  cmuplimriii),  Inti^^nil  ■>) 
being  galbnt,  ibry  were  brace;  iiiMi^ad  of 
fiatlpry,  ibej  sludiod  lirliii!  und  wndom.  It 
wji  ilii->e.  Madam,  Ihil  ii«rird  lh<  ftnmun 
arm;  ibji  pmpuwfrrd  bsr  lo  drac  [benalioni 
ofllK-  world  al  hcf  charffrt  whr'Ti;  .ind  lb. 
tiiiii'd  licr  to  lurb  an  e«ahcJ  hfiK'n- 

Miul).  Tbal  do\vii  d>.'  lumkl-d  li<  ifaa  du 
—and  Ikre  I  beg  yoa'll  le..v..  l,fr.  \V,i,«, 
any  ibioa  *o  moniiroui!  I  aib  fur  ■  ram^A 
ineiil,  and  ynu  brcin  jti  omlinn  —  nn  nr^itm 
on  a  parte!  of  siifl  warrion,  and  rornial  r.. 
WJiy,  -Sir,  iWb  ii  n»l   one    of   il„ 


I 


brave,  wii^  godlike  men. 

but  wil 

JT'1,,1. 

ndiciiloui  in  a  modrru  a> 

«rably, 

ill  bii  louK  wia  and  ;>  m. 

G^^J.  Nowl  .in.  d..n.l 

had    yoii    at    8rjten-iiut<-, 

i"k«i.'"' 

igiin.     Oh,   ib.i    ' 
??»d3..!-lo.., 

manage  fvn  tbcrf. 

[J... 

MiiiD.  Wliat:    now 

onVc    1 

n  the  |UM,I 

Sir?  'Ti.  mlBhly  woli.     B 
•  Wife   mmll.ad   with   J..L 

what   a   1,. 

I  a  bti 

igl   r„t  0,, 

latkips  lenlencci,  or  die 

n  profo 

und   iilrnrr. 

No  dcligbtful  nonictuc,  n 

trilling.    All 

mml  be  tnlenin,  wile,  am 

grate. 

Hang   me 

if  1  wtmU  nol  looncr  ma 

ry  tb,, 

buit   ofSe- 

neci,    ill    bronte^    iben    1 

EiUuld  have  all  the 

pravilj;  and  coline..    of  « 

i>dom, 

witbout   ill 

Grad.  The  impertinence  o(  wiidom!  — 
Surclj',  Madam,  or  I  am  much  decciied,  ymi 
poitei*  a  mind  capable  of—  ^ 


f  Act  ir.  ScBQiB  1.) 


WHCyS  THE  DUPE? 


9oa 


guidance,  anil  you  sball  conquer  Misi  Doiley.  I     Char.  Staiy  your  mistress  onfv:  your  tisiI 

Grad,  Conquer  ber!  sbe*s  u>  incased  with'wiU  J>e  to  ber — and  tbat  visit  decides  your 
ridicule,  tbere  is  not  a  single  Tuinerablc  spot! fate.  Resolve  iben  to  take  up  your  new  cba- 
abiiiil  bcr.  | racier  boldly-^ in    all    its  siroogest   lines,   or 

Char,  Psbaw,  psbaw!   Wbat  becomes   ofeive   op   nne   of  tbe  ricbcst  bcucsses  in   the 
brr  ridicule,   wben    you    bave   banished  your     *      ^ 
ait&urdities?  One  can    no  more  etist  without 
\\ui  olher,  tban  tbe   mundane   system  without 
air.     Tbere^s  a  touch  of  my  science  for  you. 

\j4side. 

Grad.  Madam,  FII  lake  ^ou  for  my  IMinerva 
• — (^over  me  with  your  shield,  and  lead  me  to 
battle. 

Char»  Ennu^li.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading 
him  to  a  glasti'X'r^n  the  first  place,  don*t  you 
think  you  arc  habited  d  la  mode  dCamourf 
Did  you  ever  sec  a  cupid  in  a  grizzle  wig, 
rurled  as  slifYly  as  Sir  Cloudstey  ShovePs  in 
the  Abbey? — K  dingy  brown  coal,  with  vellum 
IxiKon  holes,  to  be  sure,  speaks  an  excellent 
t.Ksle:  but  then  I  would  advise  you  to  lay  it 
hy  in  lavender,  for  your  grnndsoii*s  christen- 
ing; and  here*s  cambric  enough  in  your  ruf- 
i]e5  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad,  1  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries 
of  love  commence  a  new  childhood;  and  dig- 
iiity  wtHitd  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a 
hornpipe  to  a  Socrates. — But  habit  is  so  strong, 
tiiat,  to  gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume 
tbcit  careless  air,  tliat  promptness  of  expres> 
sion  — 

Char,  Then  you  may  give  up  the  pursuit 
of  Miss  Doiley;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  up- 


kingdom. 

Grad,  My  obligations,  Madam,  ^ 
Char,  Don*t  stay,  now,  lo  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley;  for  if  be  should  discover 
that  you  have  disgusted  bis  daughter,  Sand-> 
ford,  the  dinner,  and  the  plot,  will  be  worth 
no  more  than  your  gravity.  Away,  1*11  meet 
you  at  Story's  Gale  to  introduce  you. 

\K,tii  GraduM, 

Enier  Miss  Doilet. 

MissD,  Excellent  Charlollf  I  ynuVe  out-gone 
y  expectation — did  ever  a  woodcock  run  so 
indly  into  a  snare? 


rif;ii(ne.ss  would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  be 
st^crctary  lo  the  voierir,  as  ber  husband. 
Grad,  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will — 
Char,  Mr. Doiley!  ridiculous — Depend  on*t, 
lif'II  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.     This 
INIr.   Gradus,   says   he  —  why,   I    don*t  care  a 
groat  whether  vou  marry  bim  or  no,  says  he 
—  there    are   fifty   Toung   fellows    at    Oxford, 
^'ho  can  talk  Greelc  aa  well  as  be — 
Grad,  Indeed ! 

Char,  I  have  beard  a  good  account  of  the 
young  man,  says  he.  P^ut  all  I  ask  of  you  is, 
to  receive  two  visits  from  bim — no  more  than 
two  visits.  If  you  don^  like  bim — so;  if  you 
<\yyy  ril  civc  you  half  my  fortune  on  tbe  day 
of  marriage,  and  ihe  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad,  vVhat  a  singularity!  to  limit  me  to 
two  visits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  ba- 
tes m« — What  can  1  expect  from  the  other? 
Char*  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that 
«!rrides  the  fate  of  a  lover.  Now  fancy  me, 
IVIIss  Doiley— swear  I'm  a  divinity — then  take 
my  band,  and  press  it — thus. 

Grad,  Heavens  1    ber  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char,  And  if  1  should  pout,  and  resent  the 

liluTly,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  \Gra- 

titis  vatchvs  her  in  his  arms  and  kisses  AerJ 

^o,  so,  you  have  fire,  I  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons? 
Char.  Yes;  but  this  is  not  tbe  place.  1 
have  a  friend — Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw 
hrre  jast  night — you  shall  dine  with  him:  be 
%%  ill  initiate  you  at  once  ia  the  fashionable 
i-n'pr%  and  leach  you  to  trifle  agreeably.  You 
«h.ill  be  equipped  from  his  inrau'drobe,  to  ap- 
pear here  in  the  evening  a  man  of  tbe  world. 
Adieu  to  grixzles,  and^- 

Grad.   But   what  will  tbo  iatber  thidk  of 
Aocb  a  luetanMrpboais  ? 


m 
hi 

Ch'ir,  Ob,  thal*s  tbe  way  of  all  your  great 
scholars — take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 
road,  and  you  may  turn  Vm  inside  out,  at 
easily  as  your  glove. 

Miss D,  Well,  but  ba^eyou  seen  Sandford? 
— Is  every  thing  in  train? — Will  Gradus  be 
hoodwinked? 

Char.  Hoodwinked!  Why,  don*t  you  tee 
lie's  already  stark  blind?  or,  if  he  has  any 
eye5,  I  assure  ye  they  are  all  for  me. 

MissD,  My  heart  palpitates  with  appre- 
hension :  wr  shall  never  succeed. 

Char,  Oh,  Ttl  answer  for  the  scholar,  if 
you'll  undertake  tbe  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford 
has  engaged  half  a  doten  of  tbe  saooir  vit're; 
all  in  high  spirits  at  tbe  idea  of  tricking  old 
Lealher-uurse  —  and  they  have  sworn  to  ex- 
haust wit  and  invention,  to  turn  our  Solon 
out  of  their  hands  a  finished  coxcomb. 

MissD.  Blessing  on  their  labours!  My 
Granger  is  gone  to  study  bis  rival;  and  will 
make,  1  hope,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow 
Gradus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  and  take  care . 
they  give  him  just  champaign  enough  lo  raise 
him  to  tbe  point,  without  turning  over  it. 

[^Exeunt, 

Acr  II. 

ScENB  I.—- ^/i  Apartment. 

Doilet  asleep:   a   Table  before  him,  i»Hh 

bottles,  etc. 

Enter  Servant, 

Scrv.  Sir!  Sir!  {Jogging  Aim]  Sir!  What 
a  pise!  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bot- 
tles, be  sleeps  so  sound — Ob,  no — [Pours  out 
a  glass"]  —  liere^s  I'ye,  old  gentleman!  canS 
tbiuk  why  they  send  me  to  wake  tbee  ~  am 
sure  the  house  is  always  quietest  when  you^re 
a  snoring.  [Drinks,  then  a*»akcs  him, 

Doil,  Hey!— howl  what!  Is  Mr.  Gradus 
come? 

Serv,  No,  Sir  ^  but  Mr.  Sandford*s  above 
stairs,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

Doil,  Fine  gentleman  I  —  ay  —  some  rake,  I 
suppose,  that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity.— I 
wonder  wbere  Gradus  is-^past  seven. 

[Looking  at  his  f»aich. 

Serv,  Hit  friends  keep  tbe  gentleman  oter 
a  bottle,  may  hap,  Sir^  longer  tban  he  thought  for« 

DoiL  He  over  a  bottle  I  <— more  liker  be*a 
over  forac  crabbed  boob;    or  watcbtog  wbat 
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becoming  a  gcnlkmaOi   as  loaded  dice  or  a 
brass-killed  sword. 

JDolL  Laming  uabecoraing  a  geotlemaol — 
Very  well! 

Grad*  Hebrew  I  leare  to  ibc  Jew  rabbis, 
Greek  to  tbe  bencb  of  bishops,  Lalin  io  the 
apothecaries,  and  astronomy  to    almanac   ma^ 

UoiL  Belier  and  belter.  [Iters. 

Gradm  I'he  niathematics — mixed,  pure,  spe- 
culative, and  practical,  with  their  whole  circle 
of  sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men 
who  want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  wh<i 
want  bread.  And  now  you\e  beard  my  whole 
abjuration.  XDoilej,  rushing  forward, 

iJoiU  Yes:  and  1  have  heard  too — i  ^arc 
beard.  Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such 
a  dolt,   as  to  take  thee  for  a  m.in  of  laming  \ 

Grad>  Mr.  Doiley!  [Confounded* 

JboiL  What !  donH  be  dashed^  man ;  go  on 
^rith  your  abjurations,  do.  Yes,  youll  make 
a  shine  io  the  tone? — Oh,  that  ever  I  should 
faave  been  such  a  nincompoop! 

Sand,  IVIy  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  do  hot  be  in  a 
bent.  How  can  a  man  of  your  discernment 
— Now  look  at  Gradtts^*m  sure  hc*s  a  much 
prettier  fellow  than  be  was — bis  figure  and 
liis  manner  quite  different  things. 

DoiL  Yes,  yes,  I  can  see  that — I  can  see 
tbat^-Why,  he  has  turned  iiltle  Aesop  upside 
down;  be*s  tbe  lion  in  the  skin  of  an  ass. 

[PValking  aboui. 

Grad,  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  bis  opini- 
on. The  skin,  Mr»  Doiley,  may  be  put  oif; 
and  be  assured  that  the  mind  which  \\:^  once 
felt  tbe  sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  it 
mar  assume,  for  a  moment— 

iiiss  D.  So,  so!  [jAngrUy, 

Sandn  [jjifari]  Hark  ye.  Sir!  that  wonH  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde,  1*11  forsake 
you  on  the  spot.  You  are  ruined  with  your 
mistress  in  a  moment. 

Grad.  Dear  Madam!  believe  me,  that  as 
for — What  can  i  say? — How  assimilate  my- 
self to  two  sucb  opposite  tastes  ?  I  stand  reel- 
ing here  between  two  charncters,  like  a  sub- 
stantive between  two  adjectives. 

Dot'L  You !  you  for  to  turn  fop  and  mac- 
caroni!  Why,  'twould  be  as  natural  for  a  Jew 
rabbi  to  turn  parson.  An  elephant  in  pin- 
ners-^a  bishop  with  a  rattle  and  bells^  couldn*! 
be  more  postrrous. 

Sand,  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley — 

Doil,  Dear  me,  no  dears.  Why,  if!  wanted 
a  maccaroni,  i  might  have  had  choice;  every 
ailev  from  Hyde  Park  to  Shad  well  Dock  swarms 
•w'tib  'em— genuine;  and  dVe  think  Til  have 
an  amphiberous  thing— halfand  half,  like  the 
sea-calf  at  Sir  Ashton's? 

Sand,  Ob,  if  tbat*s  all,  a  hundred  to  ten 
Gradus  will  soon  be  as  complete  a  character 
as  if  he  bad  never  learned  his  alpha  beta :  or 
known  more  of  the  classics  than  their  names. 

DoiL  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  do 
ye  think  of  tbe  Scratch!,  the  Horsi,  and  the 
rest  of  *em  ?  ay  ? 

Grad,  Ob,  a  mere  6ore .'  a  parcel  of  brawny, 
untaught  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life 
than  they,  did  of  Chinese.  If  they*d  stood 
candidates  for  rank  in  a  college  of  taste,  theyM 
have  been  returned  i^/ioranii/r— Would  they 
not,  Madam? 

MissD.  Ob  certainly.— I  could  kiss  tbe  fel- 


low, be  bat  entered  into  my  plot  with  sucb 
spirit.  fExit 

Doit,  Wliy,  youVe  been  in  wonderful  baste 
to  get  rid  oftho  igranter  part — but  as  it  hap- 
pened, that  was  the  only  part  I  cared  for;  so 
now  you  may  carry  your  hogs  to  another 
market;  they  won*t  do  for  me. 

Grad,  My  bogsl 

Z>oi7.  Ay,  your  boars— your  improvements 
— your  fashionable  airs-^-youi^— in  short,  you 
are  not  tbe  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may 
trot  back  to  college  again;  go,  mister,  and 
teach  *eni  the  tone,  do.  Lord,  bow  theyli 
stare!  Jeremy  Gradas,  or  the  monkey  returned 
from  travel ! 

Sand,  Upon  my  honour,  you  are  too  se- 
vere. Leave  us,  man— leave  tis^-ni  settle 
your  alfair,  I  warrant  [To  Gradus, 

Grad,  Not  so  easily,  I  fear,  be  sticks  to  bb 
point,  like  a  rusty  weatber-cock— all  my  da- 
pendance  is  on  the  lady. 

Sand,  You^ll  allow  uradus  to  apeak  to  Miss 
Doiley? 

DoiL  Ob,  ay,  to  be  sure — the  more  be 
speaks  the  less  she^ll  like  bim.  Here,  show, 
Mr.  Gradtts  the  dresshiff-room.  \£,vii  Gra- 
dus^  Give  her  another  aose{  surfeit  her  by 
all  means. — Why,  sure,  Mr.  Sandford,  you 
bad  no  hand  in  transmogrifying  the — 

Sand,  Yes,  faith,  1  bad.  i  couldn't  endure 
the  idea  of  seeing  your  cbarminc  daughter 
lied  to  a  collection  of  Greek  apothegms  and 
L^tin  quotations;  so  1  endeavoured  to  Englisb 
bim. 

Doii,  English  bim!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 

Sou,   Mr.  Sandford— that  I  must   tell  you. — 
[ere  arc  all  my  hopes  gone,  like   a   wbi/F  of 
tobacco ! 

Sand,  Phoj  n*y  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  this  at- 
tachment of  yours  to  scholarship  is  a  mere 
whim*- 

Doii,  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will 
have  my  whim.  Worked  Lard  forty  years, 
aud  saved  about  twice  as  many  thousand 
pounds;  and  if  so  much  labour  and  so  much 
money  won^t  entitle  a  roan  to  whim,  I  don't 
know  what  tbe  devil  should. 

Sand,  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

DoiL  To  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret — lack  of 
laming  has  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd 
been  a  scholar,  there  s  no  knowing  what  I 
mottght  have  got^my  plumb  might  bave  been 
two — my — 

Sand,  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical 
knowledge  might  bave  been  useful  in  driving 
your  barguios  for  Russia  tallow  and  whale 
blubber. 

Doit,  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  And  I  do  verily  be- 
lieve it  hindered  me  from  being  Lord  Mayor 
.->only  think  of  that— Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 

Sand,  How  so? 

Doii^  VVby,  I  tended  the  common  council 
and  all  the  parish  meetings  for  fiAeen  years, 
without  daring  for  to  make  one  arangue;  at 
last  a  westry  was  called  about  ch using  of  a 
turncock.  So  now,  thinks  I,  Til  show  'em 
what  I'm  good  for. — Our  alderman  was  in  the 

furples — so,  thinks  I,  if  he  tips   o(l^  why  not 
as  well    as  another; — So  lil  make  a  speech 
about  patrols,  and  then  as  for  their  votes. 
Sand,  Very  judicious! 
DoiL  If  you'll  believe  nie,  I   got  up  ibrea 
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times— Silence !  lays  Mr.  Crier;  and  my  ton- 
^e  ^ew  so  dry  \vith  frigbt,  tbat  I  couldn^l 
wag  It;  so  I  was  forced  to  squat  down  again, 
*mid3t  borse-Iaugbs;  and  they  nick-named  me 
Dummy,  through  the  whole  ward. 

Sand,  Wicked  rogues!  VX^ell,  I  ask  your 
pardon — I  had  no  idea  of  these  important  rea- 
sons. Yet,  how  men  difTer!  Now  the  family 
of  Sir  Wilford  Granger  are  quite  distressed 
by  the  obstinate  attachment  to  the  sci«*nces, 
of  that  fine  young  fellow  I  told  you  of  this 
morning, 

BoiL  Ay!  What's  he  Sir  William  Gran- 
ger's son?  Knew  his  father  very  well: — kepi 
a  fine  study  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thou- 
sands by  it;  lent  him  money  many  a  time — 
good  man — always  punctual. 

Sand,  Kjj  Sir,  but  this  youlh  disappointed 
all  his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  sec  a 
young  fellow,  formed  to  possess  life  in  all  its 
points  and  hewilcbing  varieties,  shrink  fi*om 
the  world,  and  bury  nimself  amidst  obsolete 
books,  systems,  and  schisms,  whilst  pleasure 
wooes  him  to  her  soA  embrace,  and  joys  so- 
licit him  in  vain!  Ob.  it  gave  his  father  great 
trouble. 

DoiL  Great  trouble!  Dear  me,  dear  me!  1 
always  thought  Sir  Wilford  had  been  a  wiser 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world 
for  such  a  son. 

Sand,  lie  swallows  it  rarely !  [Aside'\  Oh, 
he  piques  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading 
the  Greek  and  Latin  authors  in  their  own 
tongues,  and  mastering  all  the  quibbles  rf  our 
English  philosophers — 

jboiL  English  philosophers!  I  wouldn't  give 
a  farthing  for  them. 

Sand,  Why,  sure  you  have  beard  of  a 
Bacon,  a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

DoiL  Newton!  oh,  ay — 1  have  heard  of 
Sir  Isaac — every  body  has  heard  of  Sir  Isaac 
— great  man — master  of  the  Mint. 

Sand,  Oh,  Sir!  this  youth  has  found  a  do- 
ten  mistakes  in  bis  theories,  and  proved  bim 
wrong  in  one  or  two  of  his  calculations,  in 
short,  he  is  advised  to  give  the  world  a  system 
of  bis  own,  in  which,  lor  aught  1  know,  he'll 
prove  the  earth  to  he  concave  instead  of  sphe- 
rical, and  the  moon  to  be  no  bigger  than  a 
punchbowl. 

Doil.  \Aside\  lie's  the  man— he's  the  man! 
Look'e,  Mr.  Sandford,  you've  given  a  descrip- 
tion of  this  young  fellow,  thats  set  my  blood 
in  a  ferment.  Do  you — now,  my  dear  friend, 
do  you  think  that  you  could  prevail' upon  bim 
to  marry  my  daugnter! 

Sand,  Why,  I  don't  know'— neither  beauty 
nor  gold  has  charms  for  bim.  Knowledge — 
knowledge  is  bis  mistress. 

DoH.  Ay!  I'm  sorry  for  that — and  yet  Tm 
glad  of  it  too.  Now,  see  what  ye  can  do 
with  bim — see  what  ye  can  do  with  bim! 

Sand,  Well,  well,  I'll  try,  He  promised  to 
call  on  me  here  this  evening,  in  bis  way  to 
the  Museum.  1  don't  know  whether  he  isn't 
below  now, 

Doil,  Below  now!  Ifackins,  that's  lucky — 
bang  me  if  it  isn't ! .  Do,  go  and  -^  and  speak 
to  him  a  bit — and  bring  bim  up — bring  him 
up.  Tell  bim,  if  he'll  marry  Elisabeth,  I'll 
ve  him,  that  is,  I'll  Itfa^e  bim  every  farlbing 
bare  in  the  world. 
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Sand,  Well,  since  you  ace  so  vcr^  fara^sf, 
ril  see  what  I  can  do.  \Kai 


Doil.  Tbank'e,  thank'c !  Tcod !  I'll  boy  lur 
twice  as  many  books  as  a  college  librarr,  Imt 
what  I'll  bribe  him  —  tbat  I  will.  V\  bat  tbe 
dickens  can  Elizabeth  be  about  with  tbt  ik  .^ 
there,  that  Gradus!  lie  a  man  of  lani:[i:! 
Hang  me,  if  I  don't  believe  his  head's  ai  bel- 
low as  my  cane.  Shure,  she  canH  have  vAm 
a  fancy  to  the  smattering  monkey!  ilo,  ibi.f 
they  are — here  he  comes!  VVby,'lherc'j  Grcfi 
and  algebra  in  bis  face 

Enter  Sandford  and  GRAKGZa,  drwed  m 

black. 

Mr.  Granger,  your  very  bumble  servanl,  Si*. 
— I'm  very  glad  to  see  you.  Sir. 


Grang,  I  thank  you.  Sir.     [f^erXfoUmnlj 
Doil,  I  knew  your  father,  iiir,  as  well  a^  i 
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beggar  knows  his  dish.     Mayhap,  Mr.  S^.-^-i 
ibra  told  ^ou  tbat  I  wanted 'for  to  bnoi:  v 
and  my  daughter  acquainted — ^I'il  go  aoii  ( 
her  in. 

Grang.  'Tis  unnecessary. 

DoiL  He  seems  a  nughty  .silent  mao. 

[Apart 

Sand.  Studying — studying.  Ten  to  one  ?^'i 
forming  a  discourse  in  Arabic,  m  ttyoh\z: 
one  of  Euclid's  problems. 

DoiL  Couldn't  you  set  bim  a  talking  a  b.i' 
I  long  for  to  hear  bim  talk. 

Sand,  Come,  man !  forget  the  old  i^n  > 
moment.  Can't  the  idea  of  Miss  Dofley  ^tc 
a  fillip  to  your  imagination? 

Grang.   Miss   Doiley,  Fin   informed,  is  u 
lovely  as  a  woman  can  be.     But  wbal  is^^o 
man  r — Only  one  of  Nature's  agreeable  fjlundtrv 

DoiL  Hum!  That  smacks  of  soroethia^! 
[Aside\ — Why,  as  fo  that,  Mr.  GraDg<T,  a 
woman  with  no  portion  but  ber  wbimi,  m'^it 
be  but  a  kind  of  a  Jew's  bargain;  but  wu-o 
fifty  thousand  is  popped  into  the  sole,  ^^e 
must  be  bad  indeed,  if  iter  busband  ^ot%  do( 
find  her  a  pen'wortb. 

Grang,  VVilh  men  of  tbc  world,  Mr.  Doi- 
ley, fifty  thousand  pounds  might  ba^f  tLm 
weight ;  but  in  the  balance  of  philosopby,  ^^oJ 
is  light  as  dephlogisticated  air. 

Doil,  Thats  deep — 1  can  make  nolbin;  ft 
it:  that  must  be  deep.  {Asidtr]  Mr.  Gnu:  r! 
the  great  account  I  have  bad  of  rour  iitrt  rx- 
and  what  not,  has  made  me  willlog  lor  io  i^ 
akin  to  you. 

Grang.  Mr.  Sandford  suggested  to  nt  par 
design.  Sir;  and  as  you  have   so  doKt  pr- 

fosed  your  daughter  as  the  prize  of  itamiu^ 
have  an  ambition  to  be  related  to  job* 

DoiL  {Asidc'\  But  I'll  see  a  bit  fertber  isto 
bim,  though,  first.  Now  pray,  Mr.  Grac^erl 
pray  now^a — I  say  [ToSandA  Ax  him  i^'^* 
deep  question,  tbat  he  may  show  hmx't^  i 
bit. 

Sand,  What  the  devil  sball  I  say?  A^l^cp 
question  you  would  have  it?  Let  me  «««•— 
Oh,  Granger,  is  it  your  opinion  that  tbe  an- 
cient antipodes  walked  erect,  or  crawlrd  (^ 
all  fours? 

Grtmg,  A  thinking  man  always  doub'^- 
but  the  best  informations  concur,  tbat  ^'^ 
were  quadrupedes  daring  two  revoJuiioo'  * 
tbe  sun,  and  bipedes  ever  afier. 
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Doil.  Qaa^pcdef  t  Bipeds!  Wiiat  a  fine 
wan  ke  is.  [Aside. 

Sand*  A  «ttiprifliDg  tran$ronnation ! 
Gran^*  Not  more  luqirisiiig  than  tho  traiu* 
formation  of  an  craca  to  a  chrysalis,  a  chry- 
salis to  a  nymph,  and  a  njmph  to  a  butterfly. 
DoiL  There  affain!  I  see  it  will  do~-I  see 
it  will  do :  ay,  that  I  will — ^hang  me  if  I  doa*t 
[Aside*    Exit,  chuckling  and  laughing. 
Grang,  What's  he  gone  off  for,  so  abruptly  ? 
Sand*  For  his  daugnter,   I  hope.     Give  ye 
ioy,  my  dear  fellow  I   the  nympn,  the   eruca, 
and  the  chrysalis,  have  won  the  day* 

Grang*  How  shall  I  bound  my  nappiness! 
My  dear  Sandford,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
tioo,  about  the  antipodes. 

Sand*  Yes,  pretty  successful.  Have  you 
been  at  your  studies? 

Grang*  Oh,  IVe  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
balf  hour ;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
tnough  to  puzsle  and  delight  the  old  genllc* 
man  the  remainder  of  his  life. 
Sand*  Here  he  is,  lailb — 
Grang.  And  Elisabeth  with  him — I  hear  her 
dear  footsteps  1  O  how  shall  I ! — 

Doil.  [friihout]  Come  along,  I  sav-— what 
a  plague  are  you  so  modest  for?  Come  in 
httCf  [Pulls  m  GraduM  b/  ihe  ann'y  Here, 
IVe  brought  him^-one  of  your  own  kidney— 
kal  ha!  ha!  Now  Til  lay  you  a  gallon  you 
can't  guess  what  IVe  brought  him  for,  IVe 
brought  him — ha!  ha!  ha!  for  to  pit  him 
•gainst  you  [To  Granger^  to  see  which  of 
you  twoJs  the  most  lamed — ha!  ha! 

Grang'  Ten  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and 
furies ! 

Sand.  Here's  a  blow  up  I 
DoiL  Why,  for  all  he  looks  so  like  a  nin- 
compoop in  this  pye-picked  jacket,  he's  got 
bis  noddle  full  of  Greek  and  algebra ,  and 
them  things.  Why,  Gradus.  don't  stand  aloof, 
man— this  is  a  brotber  scholar,  1  tell  yc. 

Grad.  A  scholar!  all  who  have  earned  that 
distinction  arc  my  brethren.  Carissinte  /ra- 
ter, gaxAdeo  te  videre, 

Grang.  Sir — you — 1 — most  obedient.  I  wish 
thou  wert  in  the  bottom  of  the  Red  sea,  and 
the  largest  folio  in  thy  library  about  thy  neck. 

[Aside, 
Sand.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 
do  you  mean? 

JioiL  Mean !  why  I  mean  for  to  pit  Vm, 
to  be  sure,'^nd  to  give  Elisabeth  to  the  win- 
ner.— -Touch  him  up,  touch  him  up!  [To 
Granger"]  Show  him  what  a  fool  be  is. 

Sand.  vVby,  sure  you  won't  set  them  toge- 
ther b^  the  cars ! 

DoiL  No,  no;  but  I'm  resolved  for  to  set 
them  together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the 
business  short— Kfr.  Gradus!  you  are  to  be 
sure  a  great  dab  at  laming,  and  what  not; 
but  I'll  bet  my  daughter,  and  fifty  thousand 
to  boot,  that  Granger  beats  ye->and  he  that 
wins  shall  have  her. 

Qrang.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  Tis  sufli- 
cient  to  inspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of 
Babel. 

Sand.  My  dear  friend,  think  of  the  indeli- 
cacy— 

Doii.  Fiddle-de.dee !— 1  tell  yon,  I  will  have 
my  whim — and  so,  Gradus,  set  off.  By  Jen- 
kin  !    youll  find  it  a  tough  business  to  beat 


Granger  «—be*#  one  of  Tovr  great  caana  men 
—going  to  write  a  book  about  Sir  isaac,  and 
the  moon,  and  the  devil  knows  what. 

[Miss  Doil*  and  Char,  enter  tu  Ite 

b€u:k  of  the  stage*  ^ 

Grad*  If  so,  the  more  glorious  wiD  be  ray 

victory.    Come,  Sir!  let   us    enter   the   lists, 

since  it  must  be  sO|  for  this  charming  prise; 

[Pointing  to  Miss  DoilejrJ  choose  your  wea- 

Sons, — Hebrew — Greek— Latin,  or   English* 
lame  your  subject;  we  will  pursue  it  syllo- 
gistically,  or  socratically,  as  you  please. 

Grang.  [AsiiU]  Curse  your  syllogisms  and 
socratisms. 

Doil.  No,   no,  rii   not  have  no   English— 
what  a  plague !  every  shoe-black  jabbers  Eng-  • 
lisb,  so  give  ns  a  touch   of  Greek  to  set  off 
with— come,  Gradus,  you  begin. 

Miss  DoiL  Undone!  undone! 

Grad.  If  it  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek 
that  you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An 
epigram  that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  you  an 
iaea  of  that  sublime  language ! 

Clior,  [Aside^  Oh|  confound  yoar>sublima 
language! 

Grad*  Panta  gelos,  kai  panta  konis  km 

panta  to  mjden 
Panta  gar  exalagon,  esti  ta  gino^ 
ntena* 

DoiL  Panta  tri  pantry!  Why,  that's  aO 
about  the  pantry.  What,  the  old  Grecians 
loved  tit-bits,  mayhap^- but  that's  low  I  aye, 
Sandford? 

Sand*  Oh,  cursed  low!  he  might  as  well 
have  talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

DoiL  Come,  Granger,  now  for  it  I  Elisabeth 
and  fitly  thousand  pounds! 

Qrang.  Yes.  Sir.  I— I— am  not  much  pre- 
pared: 1  could  wish^-I  could  wish— Sandford!' 

[AparL 

Sand*  Zounds!  sav  something — any  thing ! 

Char.  [Aside']  Ah!  it's  all  over.  He  could 
as  easily  lurnisb  the  ways  and  means,  as  a 
word  in  Greek. 

DoiL  Hoily,toity!  What,  at  asUnd!  Why 
sure  you  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Gradus« 

Grang.  Tis  a  point  I  cannot  decide,  you 
must  determine  it.  Now,  impudence,  ennhrace 
me  with  thy  seven-fold  shield!  Zanthus,  I 
remember,  in  describing  such  a  night  as  this— 

Grad.  Zanthus!  you  surely  err.  Homer 
mentions  but  one  being  of  that  name,  cacept 
a  river,  and  he  was  a  horse. 

Grang.  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a 
one  thai,  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselves 
inspired  him. 

Grad.  True,  Sir— but  yon  won't  deny^ 

Do  l.  Come,  come !  I  sba'n't  have  no  brow- 
beating— nobody  offered  for  to  contradict  yon 
-^so  begin  [To  Granger"]  What  said  orator 
Zanthus? 

Grang.  Yon  lucid  orb,  in  aether  pensile, 
irradiates  th'  expanse.  Refulgent  scintillations^ 
in  tb'  ambient  void  opake,  emit  humid  splen* 
dor.  Chrysalic  spheroids  th'  borison  vivify — 
aslifarious  constellations,  nocturnal  sporades, 
in  refringcraled  radii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 

MissD.  I  breathe  again.  [Aside. 

DoiL  There!  there;  well  spoke,  Granger! 
— Now,  Gradus,  beat  that! 

Grad.  I  am  en  wrapt  in  astonishment!  Yon 
are  imposed  on.  Sir,— instead  of  classical  lao- 
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ther-tongue !— *Twas  no  more  like  Englisliy  than 
I  am  like  Whitlinelon^s  cat. 


inglo 

Grad,  It  was  eTcry  syllable  Eoglisb. 

DoiL  Tbere*s  impudence  l-^-Tbei'e  wasn*t  no 
word  of  it  English — if  you  take  tb«t  for  Eng* 
lisby  deril  take  me  if  I  believe  there  was  a 
word  of  Greek  in  all  your  try-pantry s, 

Gr€td,  Ob !  the  torture  of  ignorance ! 

DoiU  Ignorant! — Come,  come,  none  of  your 
tricks  upon  travellers.  I  know  you  mean  all 
that  as  a  skit  upon  my  edication  —  But  Fll 
have  you  to  know,  Sir,  that  lit  read  the  hard- 
est chapter  of  Nehemiah  with  you  for  your 
ears. 

Grad,  I  repeat  that  you  are  imposed  on. 
Mr.  Sandford  1  appeal  to  yr^u. 

Grang,  And  I  appeal — > 

Sand,  Nay,  gentlemen,  Mn  Doiley  is  your 
judge  in  all  disputes  conc^erning  the  vulgar 
tongue. 

JDoiL  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  am.  Who  cares 
for  your  peals?  I  peal  too;  and  I  tell  you,  I 
won  t  be  imposed  on.  Here,  Elizabeth,  I  have 
got  ye  a  husband,  at  last,  to  my  hearths  con- 
tent. 

MissD,  Him,  Sir  1  You  presented  that  gentle- 
man to  me  this  morning,  and  -I  have  found 
such  a  fund  of  merit  in  him — 

Doit,  In  be !  what  in  that  beau-bookworm ! 
tliat  argu(i%s  me  down,  I  don't  know  English  1 
DonH  go  for  to  provoke  me — bid  that  Mr, 
Granger  welcome  to  my  house — he^ll  soon  be 
master  on*t. 


to  him  of  yourself— lie*s  a  man  afto*  vf  ovi 
heart. 

Miss  Z>.  Then,  Sir,  without  reserve,  1  k. 
knowledge  your  choice  of  Mr.*  Grager  b 
pei-fectly  agreeable  to  mine. 

Doii,  That's  my  dear  Bet!  [JEusiii^  Arr]« 
We'll  have  the  weddins  direcdj.  TbrrtI 
dVe  understand  that,  Mr.  rri-paBtrv?*k  tk^ 
English? 

Grad,  Yes,  so  plain,  that  it  has  euBidtitrd 
my  understandings  I  perceive  I  hate  bees 
duped. 

i)oii.  Ay,  well!  I  had  rather  yon  sliou]^ 
be  the  dupe  than  me. 

Grad*  Well,  Sir.  1  ha^e  no  incliiutioo  lo 
contest— if  the  lovely  Charlotte  will  per^na 
her  promise. 

Char,  Agreed!  provided  that,  in  jonrcl))- 
racter  of  husband, .  yon  will  be  as  Nsguior 
and  old  fashioned,  as  the  wig  yon  irarc  ilus 
morning. 

DoiL  What,  coujfinS  have  tou  lakeo  i 
fancy  to  the  scholar?  End!  you  re  a  cole  ^iH, 
and  mayhap  may  be  able  to  make  someibrog 
of  him ;  and  I  don't  care  if  I  throw  in  a  fs« 
hundreds,  that  you  mayn't  repent  your  bar- 
gain. Well,  now  I've  settled  thb  i&d-  ex- 
actly to  my  mind,  I  am  the  happiest  mo  m 
the  world.  And,  d'ye  bear,  Gradus?  I  deal 
love  for  to  bear  malice  If  you'll  trol  bxk 
to  college,  and  lam  the  dilKrence  bdween 
Greek  and  English,  'wfay  yon  niaj  stisd  a 
chance  to  be  tutor^-when  they've  nu^  ne  a 
grandfather. 

Grad,  I  have  had  enough  of  laiifu^ 
You  see  I  have  jost  engaged  a  tutor  to  leack 
me  to  read  the  world ;  and  if  I  pb^  mj  part 


MissD,  Sir,  in  obedience  to  the  commands 
of  my  father —  [Significantly,  there  as  well  as  I  did  at  Braxen-Nose,  }ov 

DoiL  Sha'n't  say  obedience,  say  something  |  indulgence  will  grant  me  applaase. 
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